


THE WORKS 


OK 


GEOFFREY 


CHAUCEJL 




»»» 


. »>> 


I I'll! I> liV 



AU’k I.D 
II. FRANK m:\TII 
W S. 


\Y. I’OI.LAKI) 


M\UK ii. i.ii»di:ll 


MiuRMMK 


MACMII.I.AX A X I» I'd, I 1 M 1 I'KU 
ST. MARTIN S SIRI.KI - , I.UNUON 
i •> -.? 




' a 

J >- 


('•nkicirr 


>11 r 

Vil»- ■» ■* / l ; : i / . • » «, i t * , 1 1 7- * ** ■ i ■ 1 •< 

• > ! *i 1 


rr *' T ^ uwaw* 

Acc. 


D»» 


IKiMI I* I'. *• 


W I I II A. • 



TO 

FREDERICK JAMES FURNIVALL, Ph.D. 

FOI'MIKK AXIl IUKKCTOK 

OK 'I IIK UIAI’CKK ANli KAKI.V KNCUSII TKXT SOCIETIES 
THIS l*OITI.AR KIHTION OK TIIK PORT 
KOK WHOM IIK IIAS IKIN’K SO MUCH 
IS liKIHCATKII IN (.KATITVHK 


\\H KSTF.KM 




PREFACE 


Exactly a thiol of a century ago, in the year 1864, the publishers of this 
edition of Chaucer brought out their ‘Clnbe’ edition of Shakespeare, and 
it was their desire from the outset th.it it should lie followed with as little 
delay as possible by a similar 1 dilimi of the works of the greatest of 
his predecessors. The ■C.lolie' Sh.1kespe.1re lud been made possible 
by the previous publication of the splendid ■ Cambridge' edition, in which 
everything that industry and scholarship could effect had been done to 
obtain a trustworthy text. It was naturally, therefore, to Cambridge 
that Mr. Alexander Macmillan turned for an edition of Chaucer, and 
in January 18(14 he wrote to Henry P.radsliaw, front whose Memoir by 

Mr. Cl. \V. I’mthero 1 am f|iioiing, to ask him *to join Mr. Earle and 

Mr. Aldis Wright in editing a •• Library " edition of Chaucers works.’ It is 
dear that this • Library' edition was proposed mainly to .settle the text for a 
1 1.lube 1 edition, and it seems almost immediately to have been arranged that 
the Clarendon Press, with uh:-li Mr. Macmillan had intimate relations, 
should have the honour of publishing the •Library' edition, and that the 
text should afterwaids be used lor the ‘(dulie. - In March 1866 Mr. 

Macmillan uiiild write to P.radsliaw of his delight at hearing that ‘the 

great Chaucer' was in ‘so prosperous a iiindition,’ and of his willingness 
to wait for the •('■lobe' edition till after its completion; but a year or two 
later, Mr. Protheio tells ns, it liei.amc apparent that the prospect of a large 
{edition was becoming very uncertain, and the idea of the independent 
! publication of a • t '.lobe Chaucer was revived. 1870 brought a new scheme, 
'Professor Earle reining ft out the task anil Ilr.1dslt.1w undertaking to edit 

1 A .Wi-m.'ir ,*/ //. 'in- /ii.:.i i l-.-How of King's College, Cambridge, and 
I’niversily l.ilir.irun. Hi l..\V, I'lollieroi Loiid.ui Keg.111 Paul, trench anil C o., 1888). 
luge 108. 

* Tim vs*iiis 111 .- in..st |.niUilile expl iii.ie.on of the .l|i|urent discrepancy between Mr. 
1 ‘iolh.Tii s |msiv ,|..t. iii. til alieach i|iiol.sl and Ins suliMS|iient nsu.uk (p 333) th.»t 
•the slam Lint .slmon of Clumvr 1.. range with 1I1.11 of Shak.-sin-are.' was underuiken 
.. 1J. M I iv l'i. .lessor Kill.-, with Mr. Aldis Wriglu .mil Mr. Ilr.ulshaw as cuUaliomtors. 
!*»r tlu- n.iivruliin I'H’m. 
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the •Library* edition foi the Claicndnn Picss, with Mr. Aldis Wright and 
Professor Skoal as his collaborators, and twenty-fmii yoais afterwards thif 
idea bore fruit in tlu* noble *<Kf*nel l haueer' edited by Processor Skca 
to wliich it is a ple.iMitc to tin* present oditois to doff their caps. Hut in 
the seventies Chaucer had "till to stand waiting I lie ‘l.lobe* editi »n, as 
Mr. Piothetoietn.uk'.. faied no bettei tlian the •l.ibiary 1 one. 4 From 
time to time Mi. M.n'inill.in and Di. Futimall "lined Hiaddiaw up, but to 
no puipose. At length, in iS"«j. it was Mi^i-stul that Hr.idshaw an<* 
Furni\all should do tie edition together, and Ih.icMiau a"sinted. The) 
jjot a- fat .i" ci.". U"sin^ the title jia^e. on which Htaclshaw wanted his 
partner* rauie to "land tii"t , some "pcs mu n p.i^e" weie put in type’* 
and their tin niatu i itided In lth;uai\ P.iacNhaw died! 

having don* fm t bail-c r what In had done leu main otliei subjects-- 
tnaikei nut tin lit.*" on whnh .linm jjood w«nk ce.uid In* done, and 
rommuti'ate d :*» 11*1111- '•i"u:in'i iS «*1 hi" own 1 utlni":u"ni ‘lli.it so much 
of hi" le.itn.::^ "lur.’d have dud wall linn, i" a cal unit\ which Chauier- 
studeiv.- li.i\i to ic^-c.: in uiniiimn w th pl.iln'o^."t", hihhn^iaphcts, and 
antiquai • " of t \11 \ 1 . ml In I >• • < :ni*« 1 iK« c ". w:'.h tin l.^htlu aitcdnes" 
of hi*. mc \:in f . , .;>bab , .c \ until, 1 >1 1 mm\ail united the pic -rut u liter to 
become L.- c o'labnr.r.ni. .uni an .i^rec na t.t with the* M<""is. Macmillan 
w.i" dill) "..tied b* both. * »i**»t.s« both .1 ‘ 1 i:uat\ and a ‘Uobr 

edition Ih.t. a" 1 :.a\* alitadv w:;‘.t»n. ‘th* , .an! :n the paitncidup 
had been u-c.d f«*i .1 q trtt 1 »*f a nii'i:'\ to dn.n,,. f*u ii*»• 1 m^. .ill the hate, 
work for nth* * p» "pit.' and. 1 k» l'.t.id-haw. 11** -pate from hi-* 

ps«UK' i nn J * tin s " c 'Mi. t*« c :.t» t iMm th* I*.. *. ol ii *• «»wn ( Italic ei 

i 1! jours. Thu- < pi'*:ai no w.i- m-t a r .an: w.i" lift to pi nn pic tt\ 

mu< h b\ him-* It U *h *h* < //.;•**,/> / ./ Pa *c w.i no „u at ditiic tslt>. 

for the si v» 11 111.11.• ;•*- pt.i.*t>. i • 1 ha 1 1 s«»*n!\ made it possible 
to |J!o.]im an ad* :* \t v.’ti.n t »i*lu » h* ip !*•.* loi most ol the us' 

of Chair* 1 s woik it w.c*. < - in' • t"i . i- :.i • 1 tn 'hh Ii with tin 

manuscript- the in-* 1 \< **. arid : l.i • a !■»: nn .*i d»l* pieuniis" 

Bradshaw ha*! wr',’11.. n « " ■ 1. « hu 1 - t-d.u* ■*, produce a '(.lobe' test, 
*tht fact .s that tla .’."lk w*i <1 .0. .u .« of «/<ft .‘/ s sx/ hiutt 

wlinh I ran t ^r,«. .ua! wh , *h 1 <» .cino.'iit • n otit % wntild * liable- me- t>. 
bciy,' and th s humble 1 ubia’an .*a. puli**! up b. th* attic* ditto ult\ 

1 >nl\ th** 1 * n *li of tin* K.IU - labia:, tp.oa'cd pr fioiu ail :hc* t li.un * 
man 11 V npts of »he J'rti-h Mipcum, but though tin * op. . h.mm^s that th* • | 
were- there w.i- pleasing, tin \ w* i»* a mac *« - . LI* l*u < < nt’.nuous stuclv a ( 
those of Oxford hi ( iinniid^e ) 01 lun.itc I ua aim to imd, with I>i 
Furimall's aid, tir-t 0:1c-. and then a -e'oml. and 'Inn a thiul Im!|mi, win 
could not old) woik a* th* tic .elites winch a J L1.111111 1.1. in in 'p to ^liari 
but must not study for ins own ends, but who al-o possessc*d the* s« leiitiln 

1 I'rdoci- lo U»«: 1 ha ltiIc) edition of e li.nr • r s * unfit fur} J ah \ 1 Mat rii.'.I.iii. j 
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training in the English language for which Oxford offered far fewi 
•opportunities when I was an undergraduate than it docs now. It 
pleasant to me to know that two of my collaborators have completed th 
training at the feet of those distinguished foreign scholars, Ten Brink an 
Zupftza : Dr. Heath and myself, like Chaucer, are Londoners; I'rofessc 
McCormick is a successor of the Scottish poets and students who in th 
fifteenth rentuty did so nun It foi ( Italic er’s honour ; and Professor Liddell i 
'an American just called to the Chair of English Literature in the Univcrsit 
of Texas. Thus in this popular edition of Chaucer, which, mainly througl 
the steady persistence of the publishers, now sees the light a third of ; 
century after its first piopns.il, the tinul workers may at least claim tha 
they represent,Jiowcw i in.idec|iialel\, all the different countries in whirl 
their favourite poet has been «--pc • i.ilIy lined and studied. 

In the clix ision of labour wlin li lias thus bee ti eftec ted I bate myself re 
maiiictl responsible foi the <’an/,i tury /d/.r. the /-.gcWc of hood Women, 
the < doss.iry, and the f.rncial Intioductinn ; Professor Liddell has taken 
the Roe, c, the />,. >/,•»,• < n the .Utio/ahe, and the Remount of the Rose; 
Professor Mi Cornnik, /1,>■.//< tn.t t'ns.y.te ; Dr. Heath, the //out of Fame, 
/'ariement of f out ., and all tin shortci pieces, l-.ac h editor is responsible 
for his own work and lot that nnl\, and in some minor matters, as will be 
explained, we li.ivcculi s one out own way. In the main essential, how¬ 
ever, we have been from the in si m entire agreement, for we all believe 
that in the picscnt sta^i of om knowledge the most conservative treatment, 
consistent nub the neiess'ties of common sense and the known rules of 
Chaucerian usage, is also (he best. We have endeavoured, therefore, as 
far as may be, to pio.line lexis win- li shall offer an accurate reflection of 
that MS. or group of Mss v hu It 11i't< al investigation lias shown to be the 
best, with onlv sti' h emendation upon the evidence of other manuscripts as 
appeared absolute Iv in i cs.aiy. and with the utmost parsimony of‘conjecture.’ 
<>ui notes of v Mailt readings have been gieally curtailed by consideration 
of s|iai e, but we have cndeaiotiied to mold most of those which have any 
literaiy or iuciin.il mipoitain e, and 1 think I may say that in some 
cases, notably tit the /V.v, li,•:!:/, , and //ou, of Ram,, a real step 
foiwartl has been taken towards a thotouglily iiitic.il text. As regards 
spelling, we ate a.-iccd m <<in dislike to any attempt at a uniform ortho¬ 
graphy clc teiiiinic d bv philologi. al c cnisith i itions. In the present state 
■f our knowledge anv sin li attiinpi niu~t come perilously near that 
'putting our own c iotc liets in pine of the old scribes’ habits’ which 
Mi. Biadsh.iw once depic. .tied in editions of medi.vval Latin, and which 
s as little to be dfsiicd as it is diliic ult to carry out. At the same 
one, every uianiisc iipt has its peueiitage of clerical errors or unusually 
•pellcnt tonus, and to repioduee these m a popular edition would lie in the 
•rnier case ahsuid, in the latter moie or less undesirable. Thus, while we 
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have all adopted the modem usage of ;/ and v, f and j, in other matters 
each editor has used his own judgment as to the extent of alteration 
necessary, and has explained what he has done in his introductory remarks. 
With our common belief that the difficulties raised by variations of spelling 
have been absurdly exaggerated, and our knowledge of how the balaribc of 
advantage shifts with e\ cry change of manuscripts, wc see no reason to 
regret that while in some cases a few uncouth forms have been left in order 
that it might be understood that the text is taken, with only specified 
alterations, from a gi\en mantis, npt, in other instances it has seemed ad¬ 
visable to do more to t nnrihate the eye of a modern reader. Where such 
alterations have been made, forms found in the Kllesmerc MS. of the 
Canterbury Tates have been adopted. , 

Our refusal to reduce the spelling of the manuscripts to a dead level of 
philological correctness—wi te this attainable has ■ ompt lied us to use an 
unobtrusite dot to indicate when the lettei e is to be fully sounded. This 
is the less to Ire regretted as ('hati'ei' usage in this respcil is not quite 
SO rigidly uniform as it is snnu turns repiesentid, and few readers will be 
inclined to grumble at this hi Ip wbuh we ha\c endeavoured to offer as 
modestly as possible. 

As regards the older in wl.u h ( ham ei s works arc printed in this edition, 
the Canterbury 7 ate' hue bci n pl.u t d lirst. a prci edence wliii h was 
assigned them in till the old editions, and wlmli i' now ftittlici justified by 
our knowledge that they im hide some of the pm t's earliest woik, as well 
as much of his latest. I he ntliei puns ate .11 ranged, to the best of my 
ability, in their chronologu al ord«-i, tlu Minor I’oeuis being roughly grouped 
together as Karlicr and I.ater. 

There is one last word wh>< li 1 should like to add. '1 he apjiearancc ol 
this ‘Globe’ edition, so soon af'er the ' ’i v>,/ ( ii.iu.rr and the .x fu,/enl'< 
Chaucer, which wc owe to 1'iofi-sor Ske.it. may pi ibaps seem sii|icrrtuous. 
and even intrusive. Aga list "iidi ii uiih nh the t.u t that the publisher- 
have contemplated this id t'on s m , e 1804. whih tin- present writer begai. 
it in 1887, these being ptisonal m.it'eis, would be no good defenie. Hu' 
1 think the tase for the pie-int book 1.111 In put on higher ground th:u 
this. I am so good a ('burner lover a- to ho|« that in the neai future tin 
student may have not merely two texts fmm wlu-h to (boost, but half .1 
dozen. So long as e.-uli editor does hi- woik tifiesh, path new atteni)' 
must add something to the 1 oniinon stoc k. \\ here independent examin ■ 
tion of the materials gathered by tin Chain er Soi ii ty, 01 still unpiinlcd 
has led to different results, the best text will in the end survive; where lie 
results are the same, every fri .h witness adds to the authonty of the las' 
in some cases the texts fount d by my • oileaglies appear to me to take tin 
more adventurous 1 nurse; but, foi myself, the results I have to show fi' 
my own collations must set me quoting :— 
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For wet I wot, that vr lian hiT-hifome 
Of mnkynRi* ro|»'ii anrl lari awcy the come, 

Amt I ronv aflrr gli-nyngi! here and there, 

And am fill clad if I may findc an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

I hope that, more especially in the some three or four of such 

* goodly wordsnitty .be founrl, but in editing both this poem and the 
CanUrbury Tii/i-s, and even more in the tedious task of compiling a glossary, 
my admiration for the thoroughness and precision of my predecessor has 
liecn c ontinually increased, lint if some future editor can find new manu¬ 
scripts or overlooked readings helpful to a better text, I am sure that Dr. 
Skeut will join njp in congratulating him on his good luck. 

ALFRED W. POLLARDl 
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INTRODUCTION 


LIFE OF CHAUCER 

(Al.KKFI) \V. POI.IARI') 

CiEOFFRKV ClIAtTKK was the son nf John Chaucer, a riti/on and vintner of London. 
His grandfather, Roliort li' Cluuri r, the first m. mlier ol the family of whom we hear, 
was in I j[Oa]i|minted oncnl the coll rtors in the I'ort of London ol the new customs 
ii|x»i wine granted Ly the men haul- ol Aquitaine. At the time of his death Roliert 
held a small property in Ipswuli of the annual value of twenty shillings or there- 
alxiuts, i.i. some f 15 ol mir prismi money. The ultimate remainder of other lands 
in SutTolk was settled on his son John 1 the put'' fatli.ri, and apparently for the sake 
of this projierty the lad wn> kidnappid on 3rd IViemlnr 1324. when he was lietween 
twelve and fourie.it years <4 age. with the oh|eet of forethly marrying him to a 
rirtain Joan de Westh.de, who had also an inter.si in it. John's stepfather* took up 
Ins cause; his kidnappers were lined ^,250 (a crushing amount in those days), and 
from a siilisv<|uenl plea to Parliament for the mitigation of this penalty we learn that 
m 132S John Chau, ei was still unmarried, t hi tin uthjune 133*'' > l protection against 
lieing sued in his ahsenee was gianted to him with some lorty-fne others who were 
crossing the sea with the King, and t.n years later he acted as deputy to the King's 
Duller m the port of Southampton. At the time of his death, in I jho, he owned a 
house in Thames Stieet, London, and was married to Agnes, niece of Hanio de 
Compton,'-’ whom we tir-t hear of as his wife in 1340. and who, soon alter his death, 
married again .mother \miner, Ifaithol.imew atte Chapl, in May 1307. Thus we 
know that the p-ct w is U.rii alter 132S, that tit his lather was only married once) 
his mother was ihis Agnes, nice, ol llaino de Compton, and that he may have been 
lorn in the lumse in Thames Street, which lie subsequently inherited and sold. In 
Hclolier 138(1, when lie w.istulhd upm to gneeudeiiee in I lie suit lietween Richard, 
Lord Scrop 1 , and tsu Rolieii tiros., nor, his age was entered as * torty years or more,’ 
a statement the ..dm of win. h is dimmish..I, hut not destroyed, hv the proved care¬ 
lessness of cutii.s as 1.1 one or two oili.r winiisses. We'lull find that the date of 
almut 13jo, whi.lt this cult) siigg.sts as that ot Chaucers birth, tits in very lairly 

1 Thr biogMiilii' .1 sn linns nf Oils Inn,sin. non ale mainly taken, with some revision anil alter.i- 
Hon, from my ( Con rr Cm* »( VI.n inill.in. if., ,1 

<J John'smother Mar. ......o. 1 three units; hist one 11 ..mini, serinnllv Roller! le Chancer, ami 

liinlly his kinsnun ... ii in., sake, Ki. haul I I. m..i, wli > at one tune was siipisiseil lo ha.e lieen the 
l-i.-l s grandfather. John’s knlnapi* 1 . was ’1 bonus Siaec of IpswIsh, who may have been a kinsman 
a. his mother's side. 
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well with everything we know of his rureer, anil until more precise evidence is forth- 
turning it may Ik* accepted as approximately correct. . _ : 

The first certain itiforination we have alantt t’h.iucer himself is of his service in 
the household of Kh/aUth de lhirgli. Countess of l ister, ami wife of Lionel, third 
son of 1 dwaid III. Tin lriignnnts of her Household Vo.iiiils, which contain the 
name lialfruhts Chainer. wen lound. appropriately enough, in the covers of a manu¬ 
script ai the Hntish Museum, containing Lydgate's Si, »v. Thebft and lloccleve’s 
R. 4 ,*../,nt o' <*>. The accounts show* that in Aptil IA 57 die Countess was in 

L>ndnn, and that an mine suit of ilollies, consisting of a | silt nek, or short cloak, a 
|utr of red and Ri k hneehes, and shoes, was then provided lor I leoflrev Chaucer, 
at a cost of sevin stnllin ;s i/.c. almiit five guineas pn si nt valmhand another purchase 
of clothing Mr nan w.,- n ended the m \t month. In the l"llowing lleecnilier, when 
the Counn-s was a! hit sen at II "illsId. in Yorkshire, th.n is an entry of two 
shillings .cid sivjs U I pud tot,, .'ti t l limn er - tor 11enss.1r1cs.1t * luistiiias.' The 

entiles of snu 1 r faviinti*-midi to otlu i nu mli-rs ol tin fount.I l Isl.-r s hntise- 

holii an ! a in ; *i iargii anion; i-. and m must tin relore con, huh that, oil account 
11****, r of hi-\ ,, h oi ot In- inn mg of no,,it hn I h, ( h.nicer s j-,sit ion among her 
re-auurs w.i-’u i: i high one. It w - j , . 1 ..Uv. Ii.,w. vi i, sum. n inly good to ennlih 
Ill'll to !«. ptisv.ni a* scwrul gnat fi-n eus a! Coin I in whuli we know that the 
C .untess 1 ,.,'k pir', a: d it mu) h tv* !- , • firing tin vi-u win, li John of (iaunt paid 

to II t-h Id t iwai t* > /.I 1517ti.it p..,t nrst atiiactid his notice. 

In 1 ti'i. ,*, • -idfig • . his . vt 1, ,1,1 1*1 If.,* s, „,|, s.ut. ( li.iunr t*n,k ]sirt in tin 
iiniit, 1 v i,iH,o,:i 11. I r..* ,. s*ivitig 1* ‘ a, t’* 1 town ot * lhinis (prolsthly isethel. 
n ..* |, r h: uni- . 1 f". in vv.,- 1 „ . >. ,11,01,1 r. Ill- impiisonniciii did imt last 

a- on ist Man 'i I 50 1 *!i* Ki,.g , *n'rt'.f d /l" w gf> pri'cnt value) to hi- 
ran*, i'i*. 1 - *11 -n't* f •*.•". hug* • . ,w *',.’ h.th \v if- ■ if'"ts and his ransomers 

he w.i- 1.. r ! .0 a p i- . iris iMg-.M.i'i, ■ . 'lias may have arisen from 

h,s ,. .i-.'t., ih, w ii •!„ - ,.t ., *,r ,,f 1 'ifie 1.1 .11 .1 o, of th, King himself. In 

a„v f i :,*. in..-* .I ■ .S, 1 , I.fo i>„ King's 1, „is, hold a'nlit this tune, tvs on 

20,h la.v I !«•-. ..1.1*. .*, |.*.. .m l tat 11. -an I-. 1 dwar.l III. granted 


rails ,'f, 1- *u sti't*.i*'*.■*’. i.irg* ',-*'.w*'.e i,.t*i ■ ... ... 

he w.„ 1.. r la.apioii. ifti I'nj-Tta'i, ■ . 'I his may have arisen from 

h,s ,'.i-.'to !>„ W n ,n '!•• ...: .. **r of I'll*.. • la .11,1 o, ,,f tin King himself. In 

anv 1 ', is" h*. 111..-* ..I ■ .S, 1, ..go i>„ King's 1 , hold a'lout this time, tvs on 

20,h la.v 151,7. 1:1 .id. la*. .*1 ■*! 1.1- p,-' .net tat 11. s, IV I dwar.l III. granted 

him a' ;..‘:i-i or .* :. d. ov. :w. i,*> iiv.ri.s i,/l j ■ n s. t*r hi. .under the till, 
if//- .’11 1 ; it .*.*/. n *». I '*, 1 ., r vv ., thus on. *'ne v* ,.l tin King s cliamlier, 

ami l,y < iuis'i,. .s 1 5, s ha*l I- *, pi**'.. **. I ' • I- an • .11* 1 "I h d, grec. 

I >,l I 2lti S-. j *. *..*, rl *,'.', *. I'i *_,*;, 1 1 I, > ,n* of**.' .Ian loiseil, s ol the Oucctl 

rli.niRr ‘«,.*r ,1, wo 1 .'tf.i.t .'*'.■ or /. .*.;.!. vva graft,*! a jaiistou of ten mark- 

ve.uiv f.i if . \\. i.n .w that 11.1- l-l.i..,.*,,! t i.i.i..1 in I 57 -f. am' occasionally i* 

s.ih-**,.1* '*! wars, ..I put of !.. 1 p. *. 1 a. *.v t .. iiaiid- ,.f l.eollny f h.meer, h.t 

hio'smd. and tt. 1. -.ins n. ... it .....1 d , la lii.t th, y were married . 

<uriv a* 150(1 It Is plot,, .i, . •Iio.igti ! ,r tloln 1.1' un, d, .! th. damolselle of tl* 
111, . . , l,aii,*,. r in..) it, id n'.ili* d with I'hilipfsi Ta.'t, danghi, i of Kir I'avnc Rt» 
„V Il.nria.il., ,.n ! o ,*, r of Ku'ii. run Ko. t, who, afi. 1 tin d. all. ol lit r hit-land, S * 

Hugh ... h*> line th. ti.nd wit, ..I John of l .a.uu, ill whose family she ha 

iacli govtrn* is s,i. h a rouiid .Ir.iit . oi.iaitu.n wi’li John of t .aaiit would help 

fvplaintlu ma’.v in ill * of favour win* h In l.es'ow.* 1 on h,' 1 . < hunter and his wtf. 
hul the svid* n> t lor 1 at pies, nt i.ithir si. i.d. r. II w. Llitve it, w. must ttl 

hold, it pl> dwit.iv tl .1 .till) .tic I I’htllppa t Ivin.. 1 W.I.* the p.l.lils of a Tholl, 

Chaucer, a in .n ol w.ehh and note in the iievt r, ign, who, towards the close of I 
life, exchangi d tin < i.aia, r toms lor tliow of ll., I ; also, |H-rhups, of llie hliutlit* 
(iliaurt'f for whose no*.iii.tic at th. Alilcj ..f Lurking John of t.auul |sii,l a consul, 
able nun in ijHi.^liut the only child of the pal about whom we have ccrlu 
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knowledge is the little Lewis, fur whom he compiled a treatise on the Astrolabe, 
calculated for the year 1391, when the liny was ten years old. 1 

In 1369* the year after his promotion to l*c an esquire, Chaucer took part in the 
war ini France. We know this from the record of a loan of £\o advanced to him by 
a certain Ilenry de Wakefield, but the record tells us nothing else. In 1370 Chaucer 
was abroad on the King’s service, and obtained letters of protection from creditors 
till Michaelmas, when he returned ami received his j»ension on 8th Octolier. He 
received his |>ension lyith his own hands in 1371 and 1372, but we know nothing of 
his doings until 12th Nnvcmlier of tin- latter year, when he was joined in a commission 
with two citizens of Henna to treat with the Duke, citizens, and merchants of that 
place for the choice of some j*>rt in hngland where <Genoese merchants might settle 
and trade. For his ex|K.*nses he wa> allowed an advance of a hundred marks, and a 
.further sum of thirty-eight marks was jaid after his return, which took place l>cfore 
22ml Nnvcmlier k 873 , when he received his pension in person. 

After his return from Henna Chaucer's ufiairs prospered greatly. On St. (ieorge’s 
Day 1374 the King, then at Windsor, granted him a pitcher of wine daily. He 
received money in lieu of this in 1377, and the next year it was commuted for a 
second pension of twenty marks. In May 1374 he leased from the Corporation of 
Lindon the dwelling-house over the gate of Aldgate. In June he was appointed 
Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidy of Wools, Skins, and tanned Hides in the 
1 'ort of London, with the obligation to keep the records of his office with his own 
hand, and to lie continually present. On the 13th of the same month John of Haunt 
granted a jienMon of /*io to Chance r and his wife for good services rendered by them 
4 to the said Duke, his Consort, and his mother the Ouccn.' 2 In 1375 two wardships 
were granteil Chaucer, one of which, th.it ol F.clward Maple-gate of Kent, subsequently 
brought him in ^104. In 137(1 the King made him a grant of £71 14:6, the price 
of some wool forfeited at the Customs for non-payment of duty: and just before 
Christmas he received ten marks as his wages, as one of the retinue of Sir John 
Hurley, on some secret service. In 1377 he went to Flanders with Sir Thomas Percy 
on another secret mission, and later in the same year was engaged in France, proliably 
with the King's amlmssadors, who were then negotiating a jieace. 

Fdward III.'s death on 21st June 1377 caused no interruption in Chaucer’s 
prosjxrrily. Karly in the next year lie probably took part in a second emluissy to 
France, to negotiate a marriage In-tween Richard II. (then twelve years old) and a 
daughter of the trench king. In May 137S, again, we find him preparing to 
accompany Sir Fdward Hcrkchy on a mission to Lombardy, there to treat on military 
matters with lk-malm Visconti, Lord ot Milan, and with the l'nglish free-lance, Sir 
Min IlawkwiMMl. He obtained the usual letters ot protection, aiul apixiinted two 
friends, Richard Forrester and the poet Cower, his agents during his absence. The 
arrears of bis |tension (^,20), with an adxanee ol two tnaiks on the current quarter, were 
paid him, and on 28th May he received one hundred marks for his wages ami expenses 
hiring his mission. < )f the mission it sell we know nothing, but we find Chaucer at 
li"ine again on 3rd February' 1370. when he drew his arreais of |tension for the time 
!»e had Ixren absent. 

As far ax we know', with this journey to Lombardy Chaucer's career as a diplo¬ 
matist came to an end, ami tor the next live years or so we must picture him as 
Attending lu his duties as Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidies, receiving his 

1 For new »-vuknii: as to Thomas ('li.un i*r see noli to p. xU. 

2 A pension of the wine amount had been granted by ilu- l*ubi to IMnlippa Chaucer on jotli August 
• J7a, aiul jKMuibly tlic 1J74 pension wa* only a ic-giant ol this to tbc husband and wife jointly. 
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own and his life's pensions at irregular intervals, and prolmbly dunning the Treasury 
for £.22 due to him for his last Trench mission, until in March 1381 it was finally 
paid. 1 On three successive New Year's Days (13S0S2I his wife was presented with 
a silver gilt cup and cover l»v the Duke of Kinc.ister, and in May 1382 Chaucer him¬ 
self wo> appMined in an additional Coniptrnllership. that of the lVttj Customs,of the 
Port of l<ondon. with K.im to 1 \ercisc his oftici bv diput\. In Kibruary 13&5 the 
same privilege was allowed Iran in regard to his old Comptrnllership, after he had 
lieen granted a month's have of absence at the end of-the ]»re\ious jear. In 
Octolier 13S0 he sat m the Parliaiinnt at Westminster as one of the Knights of the 
Shire for Kent, and on tin 15th the same month ga\i evidiine in favour of laird 
Scrope in the suit between him and Sir Kolieri (Irosvtiior as to the right to a certain 
coat of arms, which he swore that he had coiisiuulh seen Ilenrv le Scrope {tearing in 
the campaign before • Ketters * seven-atul-tweiit) vears previously. That campiign had 
envied lor Chauo r himself 111 a short imprisonment, but since hist mum mi by Kdward 
III. he had enioved. as tar as we can till, an unintirruptevl career of prns|>erity, with 
a considerable income from his junsi-m and ottn 1 il 1 mplo\ineiits, and with hi* 
various vhpi-'mat ic missions to in. rvise his kimwlidgi of tin w■ nbl. 

To no small extent Chaanr's g.i.«l lor*line wa> dm to the favour of his jiatron 
John of < Mimt. and n--w t'n* l.«tt« r had left I iilM m>l in tin spring of 13K6 t«• 
prosecute his . Unn to th* 1 thioin of Civile. 'I In T.uhmuiit in whnh Chaucer had 
sat had diiuindid a «hanji m ‘ti- r val advis, rs, and lln-cgh tin King at firs’, 
resisted, the Daht of i dotices’er w is i<»«. strong f.*r Inin. A lto.ml of eleven wa 
appunted to o\nl «*k the r"\.d In >'isi l.< >ld .md Inasiirv. and ( ham 1 r. who lielungt* 
to the King's p.irtv. 1 «'t b-’h Ins t * •mpttoIl«*rs|iips, Ins suicess«.rs 111 tlum luring 
nominated in • iiiIht. shoitlv b tore this In must h.ivi givm up his house 1: 
Abigail, for m < K-i/'iir o f th.- \*.u u was let t«» another ti n.tul, ami we have 11- 
knowledge wh* re tin 5-*• t li\«■ 1 d mug tin inxt tlurtu n \ears. Some tune in th 
second half of 1 JS7 it is pr '.'.at In lost his wit*. for tin t« is m> n cord uf at \ 

pavment of In r pirisi*m af»r imd-unum r in 1h.1t v«.t l!\ Ma\ t pSS he must hav 
been in serious financial s»rar-, f..r wi nnd him assigning l*«ili Ins pi nsioiis f/.c. th 
original pension of twti.*\ nuns and tin twnitv maiks all"Wi >1 him instead of h: 
pitcher of wi:n 1 to a <• rtain John d!.\, win* pre»um.ihl\ gave him a lump sum r 

exchange for them. 1 \a> tl> a vi.ir lain |M,i\ 13801 tin King dismissed (iloucesti* 
and the other I.ords Apj* U.uii from his cans. U, .uid diil.trvd his determination 1 
longer to live undi r govirn.iin 1, at.d with tin letuin of John of l launt to Knglai 
Chaucer, no doubt, hop. d for D« 11< r nun *». A bin t spi 11 of prosja m\ 1 aim- to him 1 ■ 
his appuntment on th. uih Jalv 1 $Su to be < 1 » il of lln King's Works at the Pal.i 
of Westminster, tin 'Inwir of la.iidon, and various rov.il iii.uiors. at a salary of tv 
shillings a day, wi’h j*nw* r to iiiipl--\ a diputv. A \e.11 Ian r he was ordered ' 
pr«x:ur«* workmen and mat* n.ds for lln- repnr of S». (*• <*rg« \ ( Ii.ijh- 1 , Windsor, a' 
was pud the <*'*s|s of putting up si atiolds 111 Jsnuthtn Id Ini tin king and Ouren to 

1 'II.. purs.'r'hT'm' .ipU.tr* Milv um* .» mini, u« r< t.i .k* u 1 \ • n< m.;.!- .i-.n f in. i.lrnt, f«»r on 
May 1 •. certain (.«<'iit ( haimm ii, a in . u nt• • 1 m .it. • hit. .1 1 » 1 ( h.tu«tr lioin 

luihiiit) at ntto taf-tu l^.ir ruentl) Mi ..I! T v h.»i|a I. . | imt<>l in lit* \:nt 

14th A i^iist 11 7 «Atra' 1 fe-in il.*- Kflbof I*!, is.n.it M* in r.iii< .1 a t It* * •iiiMIi.iII, mIu.Ii di»» 1 
oil jMIi Inn* 1*. ill* *jm». j. ,r 1 '<• < oiii.t < I. tiimp.iv!;* • o< ill* <1 .1 yiaial rih.ts*- 'rail 
cuiuscut,<|ur uihi a prill* Ipi*. IIIIII.*)| I Kn haul 1 *•••*•11 l.i!.I '« a* let ainl |.fhii < *i.*n- ' .utiiiirrr, 
that oil the san.r «la> f * In «! and < »r*.vr r»n iilc! a similar i* (• is*- !•• ( 1. hi. • t I )i» thr jlul «>t ' 
ne*t month (»ron a *vr < • * ill t C h minpai^nr .* nioiMiisari' » for lo I* p.n>l at Mu li.trlni.ts, as 
duly done Ml Mi.tr|rf- 'l k Ilia* th** may II iVr lam pan! I- tin* la.lv l.y l.r..\«- (III 1 hail' 

account, hut I d** not a^rr* as to this Tiif<irtuu.tt**l) the int> r|u> tatiou must fat. at table !•• the , 

C »inth tu hi' having l#rii a. if s»r> to some su. h att*-mpi on ( rt ilia vie ( hauiiijiaigiic as the Si - 
A practUcd a^aibbt hu own father. 
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the jousts in May. In the intervening March he had lieen named, with five others, 
as a commissioner for the rejKtir of the roadways on the banks of the river between 
(Irecnwich and Woolwich, but by the summer of 1391 he had lost both his lucrative 
cU*rk*dii|K, though he received various laments in connection with them as late 

a" IR?- 

Kvcn these short two years of renewed prosjierity were marked by at least one 
unpleasant incident, for on 6th September 1390 ('haucer, by a strange misfortune, was 
rohlicd twice mi* the.same day by lm inlit rs ot the same gang of highwaymen—the 
first time at Westminster of £10, tin second at llatcham, near the ‘foul oak,’ of 
£t) : 3 : S. The money was not his own, but the King's, and was forgiven him by 
writ on 6th January 1391. One of the gang turned ‘approver* or informer against 
the rest ; but living challenged to a wager by Little and defeated, was himself hanged, 
a fate which seems eventually to have befallen most of his comrades. 

After the 1 ov*>f Ins clerkships Chaucer's nnans of subsistence, so far as we have 
certain knowledge of them , 1 were reduced to the proceeds of his commissionership of 
the ro.ulw.iv between (Irccnwiih and Woolwich. From one of these places, probably 
in 1303, he wrote to his friend Scog.ni, as one ‘at the strente's hede Of grace, of alle 
honour and of worth)nesse * (/.#. the Court at Windsor), a humorous pt^m which 
eiidcil with the serious reipiest ‘imndc thy fiend ther it may fructifje,* and it was 
possibly at Seogan's request that Rn h.ird II. came to Chaucer’s relief with a grant of 
a new jh*ii>i«»h of £20 a vear for lift. Luring the next few years* we find the jioet 
frequently obtaining loans from the 'I re usury in advance of his (tension, and on two 
occasions these loans are as small .is (is. StI. (X.5 modern value). In May 1398 he 
obtained from the King letters of protection against enemies suing him, and the pro¬ 
tection was neded, tor we know that just at this time he was being sued for a debt 
of a little over £\ nearlv thn 1-qiiatti rs of a )ear's pension. In October of this 
)ear Richard granted him .1 tun of wme \early in answer to a petition which seems 
to have begged it soim what pitifully * for the sake of duel and as a work of charity.* 
A tew months later I lie King himself was deposed. To Chaucer, however, as a 
follower of John of Ci.iunt. the change was mil) that from a good friend to a better, 
for a pot in entitl'd a i’ow.*.\vnf to ///» /’///», addressed to Henry I\., elicited in 
Oi toiler l $«)«» a fresh |h.iisihii of forty marks in addition to the £20 granted by 
Richard II. 'I bus assisted, Chaucer, on 24th December, took a lease of a tenement 
in the garden «*f St. Marv's Chapel, Westminster, for no less than titty-three years, 
lie diew an instalment of one (unsiuii on 2lst I ehruarv 1400, ami £$ on account of 
.mother on nth June, 1 >\ the hands of a friend. On 25th October, just ten months 
•liter he had taken his long lease, lie- died, and was buried in St. Renet s (. hapel, in 
Westminster Abbe), where his giave has since been surrounded by those ot many 
later |Niels, 

The tact that Chaucer was a servant of tin* Crown, and the care with which the 
public records of thi-* jniiod have been preserved, enable us to trace the poet's 
external or business hfc with a eertuintv ami paiiieiil.ini) 111 strong contrast with the 
little we know ot the lives ot most e>t the nu n of letters of the next two centuries. 
I’he additional 1t1f01111.1iion wliuh we* can glean from his j humus is feir the most jurt 

1 Uetvom | lint* 1 (<*> .nut | mu no i C..*..flu*\ C'liam1 r was appointed Forester of North l»etlierlon 
l\nk, in s,,|„, rs. 1-4,11. 11 ,* |h. 1 u is in 1 lie cm * t d« - 111 unis «f Chaucer's lirsi jsiiroues*, the 

* .hii 1 less ol I'lsici, liutcitn eeiil, iliis t«> tu*!|i us, it is ti.11 «11 v silo to assume the tiliMUtty *»l jhe lorestcr 
••lit (Itc imh-I. It Js in.nit III, >U probable, lii.\\i «i*r, ||> ilu* tael dial 111 14m 17 a Thomas Chaucer was 
1 iM nM iili'<| In the saint* jkisi >iiii c tlu ilisineiie, 111 ig.s*, that a lh,Miias Chain cr also sincecduel 
'a** |h«i in Ins lent mvul at \\«siniiiistei, die li.ulitimi that l'homas wasC.eolTrey'.s son u* much strength 
' ami the mi-ill tone ul both uauics at Noith 1 'cdii.rloii is a lurther link. 
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jjguQ mid. qMBtiin, The first of his works which we on date, the Btht of tH 
Duchesst |m allegorical lament for the death of John of Gaunt’s first wife, Bl a nc he 
sir Lancaster, who died in 1369), contains an allusion to an eight years’ l ick no s 
has caused .much conjecture. Nature, he writes, will not suffer a man to lire 
without sleep and in sorrow. 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 

Slepe; and this mrlwnoolyc 
And drede I hard for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleys my spirit of quyknesse 
That I have lost al lustihede. 

Suche fontasyes been In myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 
I may not slepe, and what me is ? 

But nathriess, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trewriy. 

My selven can not telle why 
The sothe ; but trewely, as I gesse, • 

I holde hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suffied this right yere. 

And yet my boote is never the ncre; 

For thcr is phisicien but oon 
That may me hele ; but that is doon. 

Passe we over until eft; 

That wil not be, moot nede be left. 


It is usual to join with this passage The Compleynte unto Pitt, or, as it in other¬ 
wise called, Tht Exclamation of the Doth of Pile, a fine but rather artificial poem, 
in which Chaucer tells us how, when he ran to beg pity to avenge him on cruelty, 

■ I fond hir deed and buried in an herte.’ If, however, we are to search for auto¬ 
biography in Chaucer’s love-poems, A Compleynte to his Lady (pp.. 334 - 33 ®), w hich 
is even more artificial than the Pitt, contains some for more explicit phrases as to a 
hopeless love, and its ill effects in melancholy and loss of sleep. Part of. this poem 
is hi tersa rima, and for this and other reasons it seems impossible to assign it to so 
early a date as 1369. If we separate these two poems from the passage in the Bokt 
of the Duchesst, we are left without any clue to the meaning of the allusion to the 
eight years’ * sickness ’ and the one ‘ physician ’ who could heal it. It is possible 
fhaf the ‘sickness,’ which seems, to have been mysterious to Chaucer himself (‘my- 
Selven can not telle why ’), may have been nothing more definite than the vague 
melancholy and unrest apt to beset young poets when they do not see their way clear, 
and in that case the physician may be the 1 great physician,’ God. It is posuble also 
that the allusion is to a love unrequited, and perhaps unrequitable. It is idle to 
speculate. All we know is that any passion which Chaucer may have felt left but 
mile trace on his verse, except possibly in the beauty and purity of the fine passage 
On the relations of lover and mistress in the Poke of the Duchesst itselfi Save m 
this one piece Chaucer’s contributions to English love-poetry may almost be qalled 
insignificant 

. If we should be cautious in accepting any theory of an unrequited love upon too 
•hmier evidence, we should be no less careful to avoid the exaggeration which 
Interprets the conventional satire which Chaucer in his later poems directs a fla hnt 
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women as a proof .that the poet’s relations with his wife Philippa wen unhappy. If 
real! «a the work of any other fourteenth century writer would be read, there is nothing 
in Chaacer’s poetry od which to rest such a theory, and it is even possible to co n tend 
that if we compare the poems written during his wife’s lifetime with those generally 
assigned to the period after its close, we have some ground for believing that her 
death removed a moral influence which had previously made itself felt On the 
other hand, we are tempted to conjecture that it was the influence of the ea-demoiselle 
of the bed-chamber which kept Chapcer so long occupied with the fashionable 
artificial poetry of the day, and that this may have been one of the causes of his 
abnormally late poetic development 

To pass to matters of more certainty, we find in the Bote of tho Duchesse an 
illustration from the side of his poetry of Chaucer’s relation with John of Gaunt, while 
in the two prologues to the Ltgtnde of Good Women we see him intending to present 
his hook to the ^ueen, to whose patronage of him we have no external allusions. 
Lastly, we may note the well-known passages in the Horn of Fame (ii. 139-153) and 
Legmdo of Good Women (39-50), in which the poet alludes to his studious habits and 
love of flowers, and the remarks of the Host in the Canterbury Tates (B. 1884-1894) 
when he calls upotf him for his story. These give us a picture of Chaucer as he 
imagined that other men would see him, and we have a notable additional help 
towards realising his. appearance in the well-known portrait which his follower, 
Thomas Hocdeve, caused to be painted on one of the leaves of his own Regiment 
of Princes, now Harleian MS. 4866 in the British Museum. Dr. Fnmivall's 
description and comments on this portrait bring out its qualities so well that we 
cannot do better than quote them. ‘ The face,’ he says, ‘ is wise and tender, foil 
of a sweet and kindly sadness at first sight, but with much bonhomie in it on a 
further look, and with deep-set, far-looking grey eyes. Not the face of a very old 
man, a totterer, but of one with work in him yet, looking kindly, though seriously, 
out on the world before him. Unluckily the parted grey moustache and the 
vermilioh above and below the lips render it difficult to catch the expression of the 
mouth; but the lips seem parted, as if to speak. Two tufts of white beard are 
on the chin; and a fringe of white hair shows from under the black hood. One 
feels one would like to go to such a man when one was in trouble, and hear his 
wise and tender.speech.’ Other portraits exist, but they are less carefully drawn. 
They serve, however, by their general resemblance to show us that the one which 
we owe to the piety of Hoccleve is no mere fancy sketch. 

The foregoing account of Chaucer’s career has been based entirely on authentic 
records, without any turning aside to notice the many fanciful statements about him, 
now known to be false. A fall account of these will be found in the interesting 
chapter entitled 'the Chaucer Legend’ in Professor T. R. Lounsbury’s Studies in] 
Chaucer , 1 to another chapter in which 1 students may be referred for an account of 
the books which we know, from his use of them in bis works, that Chaucer must 
have mad. That from our biographical sketch all mention of the poet’s works has 
bear so rigorously excluded is mainly due to the fact that, although the sequence 
of most of these is now well established, by evidence which I have- epitomised in 
my Chaucer Primer (pp. 36-60), only in a few cases can we be absolutely sure of’ 
the year in which any given poem was begun or ended. In the case, indeed, of 
many of the poems we cannot even fix the date within five years, and it therefore 

1 VoL L ppi 189^14- 

• VoL 1 L 169*406. A brief sketch of the seme subject will be found in my Ckmmctr PHmtr, pf. 
03*361 P ro fes so r Lounsbury se ems tones little unduly hud on Chaucer's inaccuracy as a scholar. 
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impossible to introduce refereneea to bis poetry into an account of tbe poet"* 
life, of which most of the details we have are so singularly precise. The 
generalisation which has been accepted of recent years that Chaucer in the earliest 
singe of his career as a poet was subject only to the influences of French models, 
that he subsequently transferred his allegiance from Machault and Gulllauutp de 
Louis to Dante, Petrarch, and Boccaccio, and finally became his own master and 
developed an 1 English 1 style all his own,—such a generalisation as this may pass 
muster well enough, but when we attempt to define the years within which these 
stages were accomplished difficulties spring up on every ride. 

The date 1369 as that of the composition of the Bokt of the Duchtsst is, if not 
really a landmark, at least solid ground, but one of the few questions of sequence 
still undecided is as to on which ride of the Bokt of tht Duchesse we should (dace 
the translation of the RomautU of the Rose , the ABC, and the Rite. 

Again, it is usual to date Chaucer’s ‘ Italian period ’ from hibGenoa misriop of 
1373*1373, but if we except a few lines in the invocation before the legend of St. 
Cecilia, which have the appearance of being translated from Dante (they may be a 
later addition or derived from a common original), we have no real proof that 
Chaucer was possessed of any Italian books, until his Milan mission of 1378-1379, or 
indeed that he could read Italian until this date. 1 

Once more, though we have good reason for believing that the plan of the 
Canterbury Tates took shape about the years 1386*1388, we have no due whatever 
to the number of years during which Chaucer continued writing them. The 
authenticity of the Retraction at the end of the Tales has been doubted, but with 
the distinct forecast of it given in the conclusion of the Troilus, the doubts seem 
themselves indefensible. It is possible that the unfinished treatise on the Astrolabe, 
compiled in 1391, practically marks the end of the Tates. It is possible, on the 
other hand, that the poet continued writing them almost to the last, though .in 
this case, as he would hardly have abstained from publication during so many 
years, it is probable that we should have had a distinct group of manuscripts, 
containing only a portion of the extant series, put into circulation before the 
rest were written. But questions of this kind are never likely to be settled, and 
theyare alluded to here chiefly to show how impossible it is to bring tbe two rides 
of Chaucer’s life into as dose connection as we could wish. 

When we turn from the attempt to fix the precise date of the beginning or 
completion of any given poem to trace the development of Chaucer’s genius our 
becomes mudi easier. At first sight, indeed, it may seem that here we are 
merely arguing in a circle, deducing results from an arrangement especially contrived 
to produce them. But the sequence of Chaucer’s poems, though in the early days 
of the Chaucer Society it was mapped out largely by this very test of development, 
has since been confirmed by a variety of other tests, and is strongly supported by 
every approximation to a precise date which we have attained. Thus Chaucer’s 
gradual growth in poetic freedom and power is a real fact, and, as a fact, is worth 
studying. And at the outset we may note the strong probability that he started as 
a poet comparatively late in life. He himself went to school before the fashion of 
construing Latin into French and not into English had been abandoned, and it is 
probable that in the early years of his service at Court poetry in English would still 
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bavebeen rather looked down on, as a little vulgar or, at least, unfashionable. 
Certainly when Chancer did begin to write, whether it was with his tra n s l a tion 
of Ah Roman do la Rost, or with the lost Bote of tke Leona (almost certainly a 
tianshWfm of Guillaume Machault’s Bit du Lion ), 1 or with the ABC tians. 
lated from Guillaume de Deguilleville, or with the Bote of tke Duchesse, in which, 
in addition to some (not very important) direct borrowings from Machault and the 
Roman de la Rost, the form of the whole poem is French,—whichever of these works 
we may choose to-regard* as the earliest, there can be no doubt that Chaucer was at 
starting wholly under the French influences which we may presume to have been 
predominant at Court, and which indeed were the only ones then open to him. 
From the three (or should we say the two l) extant works we see that even in these 
days of his apprenticeship Chaucer’s verse is lull of music, but that he will con¬ 
descend to very poor padding when he is translating and has to All out his stanza. 
In the Bote of tkt Duchesse he is throughout conventional, even his often praised 
portrait of the knight’s lady lacking the individuality which in later years he would 
have given it with far fewer touches and less piling up of pretty adjectives. Yet 
with all its conventions the Bote of the Duchesse has a certain charm in it, quite 
different from anything in Chaucer’s later work. He writes as the timid lover, who 
dreams of women afar off; and it is noticeable how in the three next poems which 
we may attribute to him, the Lyf of Seint Cecyte, the story of Griselde and the story 
of the Emperor’s daughter Constance (see below, Introduction to Canterbury Tales), 
he, In each case, takes as hir heroines personified virtues whom he certainly never 
realised to himself as living women. All these poems, it should be noted again, are 
more or less didactic and religious, though the religious feeling in them is eminently 
artificial. All three in their present form (more especially the story of Constance, 
now the Man of Lames Tale) show marks of revision at a later date. .But the 
adoption of the d : :»syllabic seven-line stanza instead of the octosyllabic couplet, and 
the breaking away from French influences to a more straightforward method of 
narration, must have marked them from the beginning. 

It was impossible for Chaucer to remain long content with these graceful and 
tender, but very unreal, personifications of religious zeal, patience, and constancy. 
Between 1369 and 1379 was, if not the busiest, certainly the most adventurous 
decade of his life, the period when he was moving about and seeing much of men 
and thloga, and also becoming acquainted with a new world of literature. The second 
and third of the three poems we have mentioned show that he had already learnt his 
art, was no■ longer a servile translator, unhappy how to fill out a verse when his 
ori ginal foiled him. By this time he was ready to improve on the qpthor he followed, 
introducing touches of his own, some of which show the first traces of his sly humour, 


1 This lost work is mentioned in the Retraction, already alluded to, found in many manuscripts 
of the Canterbury Tales. Other lost works an Origenet nfon the Maudelm, i.e. atransladou of 
the homily on St Mary Magdalene, folsehr attributed to Ongen, and the lVrccched Enfmdrtrurof 
Menkynde, a translation ofinnocent III. > De Mueria Ceadttiinie hnueauar. fUUbSitoni 

era mentioned in the Prologue to the Leyende of Good Hymen, though the latter only intheeariim 
draft. This list (Lertade, fl. 41,-430), with that m the Retraction, and a passage Jo the Prologua 
to the Man of Lnwee Tote (B, 57-89), mentions all Chaucer’s more important works. Others 
anvuuAed forby Lydgate, or iawfoSl preserved in the writing of Chaucm’s younger contemporary 
John Shiiiay (13MT-1456), or are ascribed to the poet in good manuscripts. A severely tabular 
statemantof the evidence for the authenticity of each poem will be found in my Chance r Prim er 
(chapter ilk), where also I have epitomised (appendix, 185) the evidence In which venou s joems at 
cos rima commonly a ttri b u ted to Chaucer are now known not to be by him. Fora fuller discu ssion 
of these supposititious pieces, see Loo ns bury 1 , Studies in Chaucer (voL L)land n on esp edaug 
Prafossor Skee?s valuable supplement to Ms sbt-volume edition of Chaucer, entitled Chaucerian awq 
other Meets tOssmbaa Press, 1897). 
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ChB'-StrcngtheTung the web of his poetry with thoughti and reflectibnscUlled whcre V ar 
Becould findthem. Hi* prose. translation of Boethius and his study of Dante now 
tii&C to "help this reflective vein", and on t&e other hand he had made acquaintance 
With two of Boccaccio’s masterpieces, not the Decasnerone, which it is probable he 
never knew, bnt the Teseide and the Filostrato. The story of Paiamon and Aides, 
which, after at least one recasting, has come down to us as the Knigktes Tdb, 
represents his work on the Teseide, and TMlus and Criseyde that on the Filostrato, 
and these two splendid poems, full of all the colour of mediaeval chivalry and love and 
thought, relieved ever and anon with subtle touches of humour, are the striking 
achievements of his middle period. In the ParUment of Ponies, written in 138a, he 
returns, to please the Court, to the French models of his earlier days, only to show 
how far he had progressed since the Boko of tho Duchesse of thirteen years earlier. 
In the Bout of Fame he is much less happy. I think there can he no doubt that Dr. 
Heath is right in his conjecture (see his Introduction to the jfoem) that Books L 
Snd ii. were separated from Book iii. by some interval, but the poem raises 
many difficulties, so pie of which we are not likely ever to solve. Perhaps it is not 
amiss to remark here that Chaucer, though one of the world’s great story-tellers, is not 
remarkable for inventiveness. Probably all, or nearly all, of his plots are borro w ed, 
and in the fourteenth century books from which he could borrow were not easily come 
at He bad brought back the Teseide and Fihuirato from one of bis visits to Italy, 
and perhaps bad strained his purse to do it; but when he had used them he was 
thrown back on the rather jejune material he could find in the books around him. 
At an earlier period he had probably been driven by some such straits to compile the 
dreary tragedies of misfortune which we know as the Monies Tale. In the first two 
Books of the Horn if Fame we find him narrating or alluding to almost all the 
tragedies of hapless love which he soon set himself to tell, till he wearied of them, in 
Hat Legends of Good Women. The third Book of the Fame is in quite a different style, 
cast in Chaucer’s happy discursive vein, and only failing for lack of a climax. In the 
Legends it is the Prologue, in its two drafts, which gives him his opportunity. Of 
the nine stories of loving women which he had patience to complete, only the first three 
(those of Cleopatra, Thisbe, and Dido) are in any way worthy of him. 

The Legends of Good Women was no doubt abandoned from sheer weariness with 
its monotonous theme, and it was perhaps Chaucer’s sense that this monotony must be 
avoided at all costs that caused him to conceive the plan of the Canterbury Tides, of 
which diversity, the exchange of stories between gentle and ample, bookmen and the 
bookless, the religious and the irreligious, is the very essence. Once more the scheme 
was left unfinishecL but in this case there is little to regret. If indeed Chaucer had 
been in the mood, ne might have described the adventures of the pilgrims at Canter¬ 
bury, and the final supper at the Taberd on their return to Southwark, with all the 
richness of humour which marks the General Prologue or that of the Wife of Bath. 
Bat there is some gain in being left with the picture of the pilgrims as still journeying 
along the Kentish roods, and as for the Tales, they run the whole length of the gamut, 
•lid seem to leave no note wanting. As is generally agreed, some of the tales of the 
gentle folk had probably been written at earlier dates, and bid now only to be revised 
and fitted into their places, but bis scheme gave Chaucer an excuse for displaying the 
fame mastery in the broad humours of narration as he bad shown in his Troihu and 
ftnighies Tale in the fields of romance. It is too true that several of these tales 
must be reckoned among those which, as the Retraction phrases it, ‘sounen into Sin,’ 
but It is as unto to take them too seriously as it would be to expose the rssrntial 
munorality of most toy-tales, and there can be no question as to the extraordinaiy 
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skiRvrith which the talcs of the Miller, Reeve, and Summoner, no lea than the 
goglcrtltoillioun of that of the Nan’s Priest, are set forth. 

Along with their many masterpieces of homonr and romance, the Canterbury 
niu contain some power stories, the very feeble version of the death of Virginia, for 
jnstarye , and^the Manciple’s tale of Phoebus and the Crow, and it is not easy to tell 
whether these represent earlier work foisted into the cycle, or whether we have here 
the finite at Chaucer’s foiling powers. It needs some acquaintance with the workings 
of the mediieval mind > > .imagine bow, at any period of his career, he could have cared 
to set forth the weariful prose discourses of Dame Prudence. The Faison’s sermon, 
long ss it is, is much more endurable, and though nobody is likely, except for profos- 
sibtnl reasons, to read it through, as I have done, at least six times, the task is not so 
repellent as might be imagined. The prose treatise on the Astrolabe, written for little 
Lewis Chaucer in 1391, though only a tenth of its length, is much more formidable. 
But in ell his prq|f work Chaucer is merely as any other fourteenth century writer, 
without a touch of the grace and humour with which his'poems are filled. As a poet 
he needs to-day no one to praise him. He has been praised already, wisely and well, 
by many clever writers. All that is now needed is that the pralte shall no longer be 
taken contentedly on trust, but that his poems, which in their freshness and restfuiness 
must in this century have more power of pleasure-giving than ever before, should be 
allowed to speak for themselves to ears no longer deal 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

The Cantorbury Tala are given the place of honour in this edition partly out bf 
deference to a time-honoured precedent, which might fairly claim some weight eveh 
against the chronological arrangement which commends itself to modem scholarship, 
but partly also because their assignment to any other position would be misleading. 
In addition to two long treatises in prose they contain some 18,000 lines of verse, 
and it is quite certain that not all of these 18,000 lines sprang from Chaucer's brain 
after be bad conceived the plan which was to link together this wonderful medley. 
That one, at least, of the tales was written at an earlier period of bis career we have 
dear evidence. In the Prologue to the Legendo of Good iVomtn we find the Second 
Nun's Tale already alluded to as the Lyf of Seint Cecyle, and in its introduction 
the narrator is made to speak as an ‘ unworthy sone of Eve ’ ( 1 . 60) instead of as a 
woman, and to address those * that reden that I write ’ (I. 78) instead of the listeners 
to a tale told along the highway to Canterbury. Again, with our suspicions thus 
aroused, we note Chaucer’s distinct statement that he learnt the story of Grisilde at 
Padua of ' Fraunceys Petrak,’ who died in 1374, and whom the English poet may 
have met on his Genoa minion of 1373, when Petrarch was living at Arqua, near 
Padua. Chaucer was not so well off for subjects for it to be probable that if be 
learnt this story from Petrarch in 1373 he would have left it unused for a dozen- 
years or more, and there is a general agreement in the belief that he wrote his 
English version of Petrarch’s Latin shortly after his return to England. In the 
Jlfonlft Tab, again, the wearisome tragedies foil into two distinct groups, one of twelve 
stories Of old time, derived from the Bible, Boccaccio’s De Casibus Virontm it 
Ftminarum Hbutrbm and Vo Claris Mulicribus , and the Homan de la Roto; the 



tNTkbootirim 


mi 


- hcher; of five modem instances, mostly very briefly treated, and one of them recording 
the death of Bemabo Visconti, Lord of Milan, which occurred as late as r$flj. '.One 
tf flie modem stories, that of Ugolino of Fisa, is partly taken from Dante, and is 
strikingly better than all the rest. In the early stories, though the verse is good 
enough, the treatment is often careless and unsympathetic, and Chancier was clearly 
not interested in them. It cannot be said dogmatically that they sh an earlywork, 
bat it seems probable that at some time towards the dose of the decade 1369*1379 
(to which, it must be remembered, there is strikingly little, of his poetry which can 
be positively assigned) Chaucer began a poem on the same plan as that afterward! 
adopted by his follower Lydgate in his Fails of Princes, and then' aba nd oned it 
till the need came to suit the Monk with an unexpected But appropriate theme, 
when it was revised and enlarged. The Man of Lams Tale, once more a fcuriouslj 
inappropriate one, is cast in the same seven-line stanza as the Stint Cecylt and the 
Grisildt, and from its subject, style, and tone appears to have haen written toward 1 
the dose of the same period. On the other hand, the Prioress's Tate of the littli 
chorister, though it goes back in feeling to this earlier period, is dearly writtei 
after the conception of the plan of the Canterbury Tales, as is proved by tin ‘ qua 
she* with whidi the narration is interrupted (B 1644), while its ripe and znatun 
'beauty folly agrees with this evidence. 1 

Whether any of the other Tales —all of which, except the Sir Thopat parody 
are written in heroic couplets—should be assigned to a date earlier than the immorts 
General Prologue, is a point much more difficult to determine. Outside th 
Canterbury Tates the only extant poem in which Chaucer used the heroic couple 
is the Legends of Good Women, and as this certainly preceded the Canterbury Tab. 
as a whole, there is a general inclination to regard this as Chaucer’s first essay i 
the couplet, rather than to give any individual Tale precedence over it. On th 
other hand, there is an allusion in the already oft-quoted list of Chaucer’s works i 
the Legends to a poem enshrining 

A 1 the love of Palamon and Arcyte 

Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen lyte. 

It is difficult to believe that the reference here is to the fragment of Queen Audit 
and Fait Arcyte which has come down to us, as it ought to point to a poem win 
kept much more dosely to the loves of the two knights as narrated in the Teseia 
Our natural in c l i na tion would therefore be to identify this poem with the LTm'gki 
Tale, as we now have it, but the ingenuity of Chaucer’s commentators has discover 
foot there are ten seven-line stanzas translated from the TeseUt in Anelida a 
Arcyte, sixteen in the Parlement of Foules, and three in Troilus and Cristy 
Hence has arisen a theory that in addition to the Anelida and the Knigktes T 
Chancer composed a more literal translation of the Teseide in seven-line stanz 
subsequently withdrew it from circulation, and used some of his old material in Is 
poems. Ingenious as this theory is, the supposition of the writing and suppression 
a poem, n e ce ss arily of considerable length, is no light matter, and if Chaucer 
wrote such a poem and subsequently used fragments of it in other works it 
extraordinary that he should have called attention to a tale thus cruelly treated 
an entirely gratuitous reference in the Legends. As for the fragments of the Tat 
found in the three seven-fine poems, there is a parallel instance, of the nearly sin 
taneous use of the same material in two different metres, in the story of Didoi 
J&ataa, which we find first in the octosyllabic couplets of the Hons of Font, 
again in the decasyllabic couplets of the Legends of Good Women. On the wo 
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and within deference to the great authority of the scholars who have held tifB 
o) pi5Uto'®ew, it seems best to regard the <;eory of a lost seven-line version of 
Palamdk tend Arcyte as a needless hypothesis. If this be so, the reference in' the 
Legend must be almost certainly to the Knightts Tale , and this fine poem is thus 
broiij^bt back nearer to the period of the Troilut, with which it is so closely allied 
in style and temper. 

Ifithe Knightts Tale is thus brought back, other Tales, notably those of the 
Franklin (one of Chaucer’s great successes) and the Squire, may perhaps come with 
it, mid we need not hesitate, on the score of their metre, to relegate such poor work 
as the story of Appiua and Virginia as told by the Doctor of Phisik, and the Manciple’s 
taftaf Apollo and the Crotf, to a less happy period of Chaucer’s career than that 
in which he was writing the Prologue and others of his finest works. Without 
wishing to press this point too far, it seems fair to point out that there is nothing 
unreasonable in ritpposing that when Chaucer conceived his immensely ambitious 
scheme of the Canterbury Tales he had a really considerable amount of material 
already at his disposal. It is sufficient, however, here to emphasise the fact that 
inclusion in the Canterbury series of itself tells us absolutely nothing as to the 
date at which any given poem was written, and that we must therefore place 
the Tales as a whole entirely outside the chronological sequence of the poet’s other 
works. 

As regards the date at which the idea took shape of a Canterbury Pilgrimage 
as a framework by which to connect a number of otherwise distinct stories, we have 
only two Or three years from which to choose, and we must not attempt to pin it 
down too precisely to any one of them. We have various good reasons for believing 
that the six years which succeeded 1379 produced the Beece, Troilus, Parlrment of 
Faults, Sous af Fame and Legends of Goad Womtn, and it is therefore inconceivable 
that Chaucer should have planned the Canterbury Tales earlier than the end of 1385 
or beginning of 1386. Again, no one who has read the talks by the way can doubt 
that the poet himself had travelled over the ground, while we know that until on 17th 
February 1385 he was permitted to appoint a deputy in his Comptrollership he was 
closely tied to his official work, a bondage of which he complains bitterly in the 
Bans of Fame. Chaucer’s own pilgrimage, then, may have been made in 1385 or 
in any subsequent year, but hardly before this. On the other hand, the short poems 
written towards the close of his life show that the not very advanced age to which 
he attained pressed heavily on him, and it would be unreasonable to assign the 
plan of the Tales to his last decade. If, as is highly probable, the Legends was 
begun in 1385 and soon afterwards left unfinished in despair, everything points to 
the scheme of the Canterbury Tales as taking form during the next two or three 
: years, 1386-1388. Nearer than this it is not easy to go with safety, for in 
1 drawing conclusions from the indications of date which we find in the talks hy the 
road we must remember that Chaucer may have fitted them in either to the year 
jin which he was writing, or back to the year*in which he himself took his holiday. 
In the i-rtor case the dates would be more likely to be real dates, while if we prefer 
to believe that they are taken from the year in which he was writing, we can hardly 
imagine that was likely to trouble himself to consider too curiously whether 

this or that week would be a convenient one for some of his im agi n ar y cha r ac ter s 
to make their pilgrimage. Thus, in drawing conclusions from the mention of 18th 
April in the talk which precedes the Man of Lands Tale (B 5), I do not think we 
an absolutely rule out of court the year 1386, on the ground that in that year 
[8th April ft.11 in Holy Week, 'when the Parson and others would be much ln 



jitilHt fm the duties which the season imposed on them,' 1 or reject iffijfrecaa# 
f||B» April then fell on a Sunday, and 1 if Sunday travelling had 
*'*om(tbing would have been said about the hearing of mass.’ 1 With thir^jantinp, 
h ow ever, I am quite prepared to accept Professor Skeat’s assurance that m V$f 
* e ver ything comes right,’ since the pilgrims could assemble at the Taba^^T'ofi 
Tuesday, 16th April, with four clear days before them, and the journey ceding 
conveniently on a Saturday. Whether we should assign this year to tint of C han c er s 
own pilgrimage, or to that of his imaginary pilgrims, must remain undetermined. In 
any case we cannot be wrong in believing that in or about 1387 is the moat probable 
.date' for the Canterbury Tales to have been begun. As to whence the ideaqf 
this particular framework for story-telling came to tlmpoet, ’out of his ornnVtm? 
seems in every way the best answer. Certainly there is* no shred of evidence tofg|ee 
that he copied it from the very inferior scheme of Boccaccio’s Decamerone. 

The feme of Becket’s shrine, the popularity of the pilgrintsge to it, and the 
mediseval habit of turning a pilgrimage into a kind of religious holiday, are all matters 
of such cqmmon knowledge that they do not need illustrating here. Nor need we 
stop to prove the futility of the idea once current, that the pilgrims were in so great 
a hurry to bring their holiday to an end as to have accomplished the* then well-nigh 
impossible fiat of travelling fifty-six miles over heavy roads in a single day. In I 3 S® 
the queen-mother Isabella, on her own pilgrimage, left London 7th June, slept tbit 
night at Dartford, slept at Rochester on the 8th, and at Ospringe on the 9th, and 
reached Canterbury the next day. Two years later John of France slept at Dartford 
1st July, dined there next day, slept at Rochester on the and, dined at Sittingboume 
and slept at Ospringe on the 3rd, and reached Canterbury 4th July. The records of 
other fo u r t eenth century journeys confirm the presumption that Dartford, Rochester, 
and Ospringe (where some traces of the old Pilgrim’s House still exists) were the regular 
sleeping - places on the road, and there can be no doubt that Chaucer intended his 
pilgrims to make the journey by these stages, and to take four days over it 

As to the exact route they followed some little uncertainty prevails, owing to the 
tin, of the modem road not coinciding everywhere with that of the old 1 pilgrim’s 
way,’ but we have references to Deptford and Greenwich in the talk before the 
Rents Tale (A 3906,3907), to Rochester in the Host’s address to the Monk (B 3116), 

. to Sittingboume in the quarrel between the Friar and the Summoner (D 847), and to 
Boughton-under-Blee in the Canon’s Yeoman’s Prologue (G 556), and to the still 
‘mysterious Bobbe-up-and-doun, * under the Blee,’ in the Manciples (H 2). Rochester 
could not possibly be reached after Sittingboume, and guided by this feet Henry 
Bradshaw and Dr. Fumivall were able to correct a mistake in arrangement, found 
even in the best MSS., by which the five Tales of the Shipman, Prioress, Chaucer, the 
Monk, and the Nun’s Priest (all linked together by the talks on the road) were placed 
immediately before that of the ‘Second Nun, instead of between that of the Man of 
Iaw (with which the tales of the second day were begun) and that of the Wife of 
.Bath, in which Sittingboume is mentidhed. By a less necessary alteration the position 
of the Tales of the Doctor and Pardoner, which in the best manuscripts come before 
dm Shipman’s group, were brought back along with it, but placed after instead of before. 
‘There are na references to place or time in these two tales, so that the alteration 
’^matters little either way, and we now have the twenty-four extant tales and fragments 
fit,* reasonable and probable order. Some of these talcs (as has been m ent i o ned in 
the case of the Shipman’s group) are linked together by references, backwards or 
foe wa rds, in the on the road; in other cases there is no link of any kind between 

1 Skeat’i Chaucer, voL UL p. S7» 
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the next, Chaucer having left the intermediate talk to be filled in wbefe 
m more of the sixty (or a hundred and twenty I) stories which he at an? 
plated. In this and other editions, since the Chaucer Society issued its 
Text edition of the best manuscripts, each group of tales is now marked by 
of the alphabet (A-I), the line-numeration being consecutive throughout the 
Jot this group. 

The mention of the Six-Text edition, which has been the foundation of all subsequent 
Planner work, must lead to a brief statement as to the manuscripts followed, and the 
method of quoting them, in this text The extant manuscripts of the Tales are very 

E but there have here been used only the seven printed by the Chaucer Society, 
lesmere (E), Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 27 (Com.), the Hengwrt MS. 
;.), the Corpus Christi College, Oxford MS. (Corp.), the Pet worth (Pet), 
nnsdowne MS. 851 (Lansd.), being the Society’s Six-Texts, and the very 
Harleialf MS. 7334 (H), which it subsequently printed. As regards the 
Harleian MS., there is an interesting footnote in Prothero’s Lift of Henry Bradshaw 
(p. 225) stating, on the authority of Mr. Aldis Wright, that one of Bradsluqr’s reasons 
for stopping short in his project of editing Chaucer 1 was his inability to account for 
the wide divergences which distinguish the Harleian MS. of the Canterbury Tales from 
all the other manuscripts.’ Thus the Harleian has much to answer for, and then can 
be no doubt, also, that its readings are often extraordinarily careless, aim even absurd. 
On the other hand, it has a number of readings (cp. A 74,257,363,415, 559, 727, 782, 
791, 799, 803, smyteth off myn heed for I wol yeve you myn heed in 1. 782 being a 
notable instance) as good or better than those found in any other manuscript, and 
many of them of a kind which it is very improbable that a copyist would have introduced 
in transcription. The most probable explanation seems to be that many of these 
readings represent Chaucer’s own ‘second thoughts,’ introduced into a manuscript 
which passed through his hand after the Tales were already in circulation, and that 
the Harleian MS. is a careless copy of this manuscript. 

At the extreme opposite pole to the Harleian stands the Ellesmere, a most carefully 
written MS., well spelt and observant of grammatical forms, with readings always 
straightforward and intelligible. Its discovery by the workers of the Chaucer Society 
was, perhaps, their greatest achievement. 

Between the Ellesmere and the Harleian stand the other five manuscripts, of which 


the Cambridge and the Hengwrt are both very closely akin to the Ellesmere, while the 
Lonsdowne, Corpus, and Pet worth approach, more and more nearly, to the Harleian 
in their general characteristics, though they seldom agree with it in its most important 
variants. In all these five manuscripts the process of ‘contamination,’ i.e. the 
correction or completion of a manuscript of one grbup by one of another, has been at 
work, e.g. in the Doctors Tale the Cambridge MS. deserts the Ellesmere and Hengwrt 
to join the Harleian and the other three in a number of readings, a few of which are 
possible, while many are absurd. But on the whole the relations of manuscript and 
manuscript are fairly constant. The text of the present edition is based on E, mere 
clerical errors avoided hy the other MSS. being silently corrected, while, variants of 
literary or metrical interest are recorded in the notes, or very sparingly introduced into 
the text In recording variants E and H are regarded as mutually exclusive, so that; 
if the reading in the note is assigned to H, that in the text is from E, and vice ve rwfc' 
To show further the amdtant of support accorded to any rejected reading of E or H, 
an index' number is .added to the letter. Thus a reading followed by the letter-E 
denotes that the text follows the other six manuscripts, and the variation is supported 
by the Ellesmere only. E* shows that it is supported by the Ellesmere and one othet, 
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r j the Cambridge; E* that it If'supported by Ellesmere's 
certainly Cambridge and Hengwrt. The numbers 4-6 ahow 1 
t of one, two, or three of the inferior manuscripts, Corpus, Pel 
r#ne. Similarly, a variant followed by the letter H denotes that 1 
the support of the Ellesmere and other five manuscripts. H 1 indicates tin 
of One other manuscript, probably the Petworth, with H ; H s , H 8 the sup^ 

Or <two mow, almost certainly Corpus and Lansdowne; H 6 that tbete are 
retnfoeced, probably by Hengwrt; H 8 that even the Cambridge deserts theEUearnere^ 
M do not claim fin: this system of abridged collation that it is entirely satisfactory, .bit 

, It gives a rough view of the authorities on other side at a glance, and makes it ]- 

to record variants which otherwise would have to be omitted. 

As regards spelling, the modem usage as regards i and j, u and v, haf been foil 
throughout. I have also to confess that a personal dislike to the forups-/iu<, i 
and metre has led me to alter them throughout to his, ever , %nd screw, 

Professor McCormick has since convinced me that Chaucer probably pronounced' j 
two latter ^rords as erfri and net/ri. A few accidental misspellings have been altered 
here and there; otherwise the excellent spelling of the Ellesmere manuscript has been 
duefully followed. 

For full information as to the sources from which Chaucer drew his stories, 
students interested in such questions will naturally refer to the Original! and 
Analogues printed by the Chaucer Society, or to the treatment of the subject by 
P ro fe s s or Skeat in vol. in. of the Oxford Chanter, where all the information gleaned 
fay foe Chaucer Society, together with the results of the Editor’s own researches, 

. will be found set forth. In this edition, to save referring back, the briefest possible 
i n dicat i o n of the sources, where known,.of each Tale has been prefixed to it fay way 
of a preliminary note, and not much need here be added. As we have remarked 
before, inventiveness in the matter of plots was not a striking feature in Chaucer’s 
equipment as a poet, but given the barest outline of a story he could develop it in his 
own inimitable manner, and his power in this respect seems to have steadily increased. 
Thus his indebtedness takes every form from the almost servile translation in theZvr 
of Stint Cteyle to the re-telling in bis own fashion of a tale like that of the Canons 
Yeoman which he may have heard in the streets. For about one-third of the Tales no 
‘ original ’ properly so called is known to exist, but from the far East or from France, 
Italy or Germany stories with similar plots have been unearthed which show that the 
idea was already in existence and only waited for Chaucer to develop it. Ibis is 
, the case With the tales of The Miller, The Rem, The Shipman, The Prioress, The 
Nun's Priest, The Pardoner, The Wife of Bath, The Friar, The Summotter and the- 
Merchant. The fable, or apologde or fabliau which can now be produced may be 
more at less close to the story as Chaucer tells it, but the literary setting is entirely 
his own, and in no case is there any need to suppose that he had a written original 
before him os he wrote. If he had once been told the story (as Tennyson, to trice a 
modern instance, was told that of Enoch Arden) he would have obtained all the help 
he needed. In the case of the dull trie of the Manciple Chaucer doubtless followed 
the version of Ovid (. Metamorphoses ii. 534-633), in that of the Doctor he p ro f anes 
'■fa take Livy’s account of the death of Virginia, but really borrowed from the Roman 
We la Rost ( 11 . 5613-5683). For the story of Dorigen, which he assigns to ; tbe 
Fr a s e htin , he distinctly mentions his obligation to a Breton ‘lay ’ (F 709-715)and 
add u ces as his authority for the length of Arviragus’s absence the feet that ‘the hook 
fetish (feus’ (L 813). Unluckily no such ‘lay’ can now be found, though Mr. 
Xl Ofsto n has discovered several Eastern analogues, from which not only C h ance ry 
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M (With quite different incidents) told by BwoHci»(AM) 
sprang, The loss of the original in this ease is regrettable, 

'been tfflrioqs to have noted how much of a story so well told was 
Unfortunately there can be no doubt that the one blot in the telling, the 1 
^tohg recital of the martyrs of chastity drawn from S. Jerome ‘contra 
"" Kpf Chaucer’s own introduction. The original of The Squirds Tale 
Kway defied detection, though its sources are plainly Eastern. Even 


few 


direct indebtedness to the Travels of Marco Polo is something 
From the fact that the tale is unfinished it seems not un- 
that Chaucer borrowed only the materials of this story and 
r of a {dot ready furnished to him. Of the poet’s own Tale of Sir 
iterrupted by die Host, the ‘original' is to be looked for in the 
romances which he here parodied so delightfully, and many of the 
' lected to satirise have been duly pointed out by Dr. E. Kblbing 
. &)■ 

remain seven tales derived wholly or in port from literary originals still 
extent. Chaucer’s prose story of Prudence and Melibee is derived from Jean' da 
Meung’s adaptation of the Liber Consolationis et Consilii of Albertano of Brescia, a 
Jurist who .flourished in. the first half of the thirteenth century. The Assorts Tale is 
limflariy dbrived, but with alterations and additions, from the Somme dee Vices et det 
Vcrtus of iFrire Lourens, who died in 1279, a recent German theory that it was 
tampered frith, after Chaucer’s death, or with his consent, by some orthodox priest, 
twng quite unnecessary. I cannot, however, agree with Professor Skeat that this 
Ids ‘was’once an independent Treatise, which people could either “ herkne or 
rede,’l and , wqs probably written before 1380, at much the same time as the Tatiof 
Sfelibeut, which it somewhat resembles in style.’ The words ‘ herkne or rede ’ occur, 
not in the ^*ale itself, but in Envoy or Retraction , and I see no reason to doubt that 
this .was really the work of Chaucer’s old age. When the Melibee was translated is 
nearly an difficult to imagine as why it was ever translated at all. 

At'the outset of this introduction to the Canterbury Tales the sources of the 


Tales iS the Second Nun (Lyf of Stint Cecyle), Clerk and Monk have already been 
indicated. The Man of Lawes story of Constance, is derived from the Anglo-French 
chronicle of Nicholas Trivet, an English Dominican of the first half of the fourteenth 
century; the Knight’s Tale from Boccaccio’s Teseide, and in the Eversley Edition 
of the Tales I have already pointed out with some minuteness how the four Tales 
of the Nun, Clerk, Lawyer, and Knight illustrate the increasing freedom with which 
Chaucer handled his material as he felt his mastery in his art increase. In the 
Second Ntm’s Tale he is at first servile, but at last begins to condense from sheer 
*feprioe$i and even adds a touch here and there. In the Clerk’s, with a better 
original, he translates with much greater ease, and shows some healthy symptoms of 
rebellion at the severity alike of Grisilde’s trials and her patience. In the story of 
Cbhdgs&e be is no longer a translator but an adapter, introducing as poetic ornament 
moral reflections from the De Contemptu Mundi, astrological lore from a variety of 
authors, and, best of all, some very fine speeches and descriptions out of his own 
head. Lastly in the Knight’s Tale we find him improving on the Teseide at every 
ban. It is he who allows Palomon. to see Emily first and so have the better chum to 
her | it is to Mm we owe the fierce quarrel in prison, the vision of Mercury that sends 
Amfl lsek 'teT^Athens,' the overhand soliloquy in the wood, and the outburst of 
sages wbtn -Theseus ^discovers the prison-breakers. When he wrote this story at 
Pglemon and streyto Chancer feyt no longer anything to team from others, and 
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■■Bpefortlihe might take bis plots where he could find them with as | 
ffpFof Shakespeare to such treasure trove. 


MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

A text of Chaucer’s Minor Poems which shall be even fitirljHHKIi^Bf^^Wl] 
'achievement. There is scarcely one of his shorter works vM||'a|H 3 jdN||Hfc 
- serious difficulties to the editor. In some cases the poem is fb]®jj||p||» aRgfc 
To Rottmounde) ; in some, though there may be two or thrSHtoHriti^^Hn 
are copied one from the other (t.g. A Compltynt to his oLody^ ^^^HKnersJ^^Ki 
there may be many MSS. extant, they show so much mutual cdBHin 
to impossible to construct a complete genealogy, and somethnetryfay fljpjSqBffc 
assign some of these authorities to any one group (e.g. the Paidtiudkpyfftodtf\. It 
all cases the MSS. are much later in date than an editor would dea^gpf ’i are tor 
removed from the original or originals. A critical study leads one to feel sure that 
4 Chaucer was often responsible for more than one draft of the same pt ufeand t6ok 
little or no pains to maintain verbal identity. There is also little daumthat he 
not infrequently made corrections in later copies of his works whicrapnay have 
fallen in his way. Neither of these practices lightens the labours of a oeBsentiouj 
editor. One example must suffice here. There can be no reaaonable?d|jSfrt that! 
the group of MSS. which read ‘lyke’ (L 5), 1 amonge us’ (L lo), ‘m^it-, fl. 17), 
and * wed f ( 1 . 28) in the Balade Lab of Stedfastnase must be traced to £ different! 


original from the group to which MS. Hath 7333 belongs, and winch I have 
followed in this edition. I 

It is impossible within the limits of this volume to give all the apparatus necessary 
for a fall critical edition, but the text here printed is the result of a careful collation 
and critical investigation of all the MSS. printed in the Chaucer Society’s publications, 
and of the MSS. in the British Museum, in all cases where it was advisable or 
necessary to consult them. ’ . . 

As regards the spelling here adopted, in addition to abandoning the mediaeval 
use of u for v, and 1 (or I) for j, and the casual use of capitals in the MSS., I have 
adopted the modem spelling of the pronouns thou, you, your, our, etc. With these 
.concessions to modern practice, the spelling of the text has been assimilated to £u 
as possible to that of the Ellesmere MS. I have been rather more consistent, 
perhaps, than the fifteenth century scribe of the Ellesmere, particularly when 
grammatical forms were in question (e.g. in the distinction of the preterite and past 
participle, hadie, hods broghto, broght, etc.); but Chaucer must also have been 
more particular in these matters, and, be that as it may, the distinction certainly 
has the advantage of making the construction of the sentence and frequently the 
ruriof the verse clearer to the modem reader. 


THE DETHE OF THE DUCHESSE 

> This poem was written soon after 1369, in which year John of Gaunt’s first wife, 
jJtonnche of Lancaster, died at the age of twenty-nine, her husband bring, then of tb 
name age. The poem to clearly, the work of a young poet, for, though it strikes * 
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K ! close, it is unduly long in approaching the climax, and it 
uucteiistic humour and bony which so constantly reUeva 
r en when the theme is a romantic one. Nor is the form 
It is a dream-poem of the typical discursive order, for 
Rose was responsible throughout European literature of the 
fidaturies, with the usual furniture and scenery of twittering 
Itlai-fnormng. It has indeed been claimed altogether for 
tdkrply despised English literature prior to Shakespeare as 
But the Dethe of the Duchesst, though it has recollections 
<A la Rote and the Remlde de Fortune, is not a translation 
Top incident of ‘ Seys ’ with which it opens is taken from 
id, hi frhich the story of Alcione’s appearance to his faithful 
achault (possibly to Chaucer’s knowledge) imitated the same 
\ Fontaine Atnoureuse, but beyond this the matter of the 

Fairfax 16 is certainly the best, and closely related to it the 
Bodley MS. \My own independent investigation of the MSS. gave the same result 
as those of Koch 1 and Max Lange, 1 and I therefore reproduce the following 
genealogy 3 with the more confidence :— 



B=Bodley MS. 638 (Bodleian Library). 
F=Fairfax MS. 16 ,, „ 

Tn. = Tanner MS. 346 ,, „ 

Th. =Thyme's Edition (1533). 


The conservative treatment of the authorities in this edition will lead' readers to 
the conclusion, I hope, that Chaucer allowed himself licences in the handling of the 
four-beat line at the beginning of his life which he refused afterwards in the Sons of 
Fame, and certainly would never have allowed in the five-beat line. In other words, 
they will, I trust, be willing to assume for Chaucer a development in technique 
fonil a r to that of Shakespeare and some other poets. They will also, if they, agree 






would fain be a literal translator, but is forced by the exigences of the verse away 
from his model, only rising here and there, notably in the opening and the nineteenth 
strophes, above mechanical excellence. 

There are thirteen MSS. and one printed edition (that of Speght 1602) available 
as authorities for this poem. I agree with Koch in the following classification «*— 


A 



F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 (Oxford). 

Ha. =Harleian 7578 (British Museum), incomplete. 


®| = Pepysaoo6, Magdalene College, Cambridge(two copies), both incomplete. 

Gg=Cambridge University Library, Gg 4. 07. 

Sion=Sion College MS. (Shirley's). 

Bedf. = Bedford MS. (Bedford Library). 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 in Cambridge University Library. 

Glasg. = Glasgow, Hunterian Museum, Q a. 95. 

La. sLaud 740 (Bodleian Library). 

John=St. John's College, Cambridge, G. 91. 

Speght =» Speght'1 Edition, x6oa. 




> Tan Brink plages U as late as >374. 
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• Hk tirirteenth MS. Hail. 3357 cannot with certainty be assigned its place in the 
sbaffleijfMjte. - It has general similarity with group B, but it is of little or no value. 
The hpsfcgroup is C, which is used as the basis of the test 


THE COMPI.EYNT UNTO PITE 

tU| i* a betffcpdem than the preceding one, and the mark of sincerity and deep 
feelirigds upon ltjjKnigh the metaphor is carried too far here and there for clearness. 
It i& usual,to plapRhis poem before 1369, and to make it Chaucer’s first original walk 
st y!e “d the verse lead me to agree with Ten Brink (whose critical 
qgjmi oftbe tnm should be a pattern for all editors) in assigning a later date than 
tmHbmewh'ari&tbe two years subsequent to the writing of the Detfu of tAo DutAosn. 
m|Pler the aM, this poem is the earliest example of the famous Chaucer stanza, 
or ‘ rhyme royal,’ as it was subsequently called. Professor Skeat has pointed out 
recollections of a phrase or two from the Thebeis (Book xi.), and Mr. Pollard suggests 
a parallel between the adversaries of Pity and the first part of the Roman do la Ron. 
But the poem, French in style as it is, is yet original, and is generally interpreted, 
together with a passage of similar feeling in the Boko of tko Duehotn (L 30 ff.), as 
referring to an incident of unrequited love in the poet’s life. 

There are nine extant MSS., eight of which (in agreement with Ten Brink and 
Koch) I would arrange in the following scheme:— 


X 



T=Tanner MS. 346 (Bodleian Library). 

F=Fairfax MS. 16 ,, „ 

B=Bodley MS. 638 „ „ 

Ha. esHarldan 7578 (British Museum). 

HssHarleian 78 ,, ,, 

C—Cambridge University Library, Ff r. 6. 

LL =Longleat MS. 358 (Marquis of Both). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 19. 

1 he dotted fine Is Intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
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JIS. Harleian .7578 clearly belongs to the some group as H, bnt 1 * a muchtjetter 
authority, and more frequently agrees with the derivatives from C In s^fcNs!: cases 
. it supports emendations made by Ten Brink without consulring it (o^.U, 15, 19, and 
’’loi). I am in some doubt whether H and Ha. should be tratxd from the* same 
eaginsl as the other' MSS., qr whether we should not rather in this case 
look on H and Ha. as derivatives from an earlier draft of the poem 
himself. MS. Phillipps 9053 I have not yet collated. The best gmgH{E3WSS«is 
that marked C in the diagram, and of these MS. F has been .used^Wnfie baS& .fer 
rim text 



THE COMPLEYNT OF MARS 

this poem falls well within the second period of Chaucer’s work/fffi was tdt^lftfy 
written after the poet’s second mission to Italy in 1378-79, while the ABC and rite 
Camfleynt unto Pitt came in all probability soon after the date of the first minion in 
1373-73. The story is founded on one told in the Metamorphosa iv. 170-189 of the 
love of Mars for Venus and its discovery by Apollo. With this story Chaucer 
combines, the popular astronomy of the day in accordance with which the planet Mars 
is in conjunction with the planet Venus in the sign of Taurus. Taurus is one of the 
two astrological houses of Venus, and into this the Sun (Phoebus Apollo) miters on 
April rath each year. On the basis of tiro notes made by Shirley in the Trinity 
College MS. this astrological mythical story is also an allegory written 'at the 
comandement of the renowned and excellent Prynce my lend the Due John of 
Lancastre,’ and 'made by (<".«. about) my lady of York, daughter to the kyng of 
Spaygne and my lord huntingdoon, some tyme Due of Excestre.’ The'lady of York’ 
was John of Gaunt’s sister-in-law, through his second wife Constance of Castile. 
' My lord huntiAgdon ’ was John Holande, half-brother to Richard II., who married 
Elizabeth, daughter of Blaunche, first Duchess of Lancaster. There are eight extant 
MSS. and one edition (that of Julian Notary 1499-1503) available as authorities. Of 
these the Fairfax,.Tanner, and Longleat MSS., which belong to one group, are the 
best on the whole. The remaining authorities are difficult to arrange with certainty, 
but the following scheme expresses my view of their general interconnection. 
There is some room for doubt as to whether groups B and C should be traced to a 
single original rather than two drafts made by the poet at different times. 


X 
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F=?Fafr&x MS. rtf (Bodleian Library). 

. JLt aLof^at MS. 058 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn.=Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

P(K)=Pqryi aoo6 Hand E (Magdalene Collie, Cambridge). 
P(Bf=Pepys aoo6 Hand B ,, .. * •• 

T=Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. aa 
„ Ha. = Haridan 7333 (British Museum). 

^Ar.=Arch. Selden B 04 (Bodleian Library). 

, = Julian Notary's Edition, 1499-1502. 

Th.j|r William Thyune's Edition, London 1539. 

, Tub catted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 


;t ! :1 Tbe MSSi belonging to group B are certainly better on the whole than any single 
J|Si' in group j(L but were a satisfactory example of this latter tradition available it 
<*mM: aiioabtekly be the one to form the basis of a text. In 11. 1, 3, 4, II, and 
many others the right reading is clearly furnished by one or more of this group, which 
has possibly been neglected because it has been seen to include such MSS. as the 
Harleun 7333 and Arch. Selden. These two authorities are of little or no independent 
value, more particularly the latter, which gives a text that has been purposely edited, 
yet they sometimes support good readings in MSS. of the B group in opposition to 
other MSS. of their own group, and such testimony is valuable. Examples are— 
L 20, to dure for to endure ; 1. 75 » ,s f° r was * ^ * 20, this for the t and smoking fox smoketk 
or tmtktd; L 143, Venus weping for vteping Venus, etc. Had P(H) been complete, it 
would have been the best basis for this text; as it is, some approach to a satia&ctory 
result has, it is hoped, been obtained by a combination of P(E) as far as it goes (vis. 
to 1. 84) and P(B), 'with aid here and there from Ju. and T, and the ado ption where 
called for of readings from the B group, such as e.g. 1. 66, where the C group read 
that thilke, 1. 80, where they read he Jil { = fell), and some others, among them It 
20, 75, ISO, and 143 referred to above. 


A COMPLEYNT TO HIS LADY 

This interesting pot pourri of verse-forms is found in only two MSS. and one edition, 

” sr r ...... TT , ._.O ,1_-J US Philllnna 




9053 at Cheltenham, which last I have not been able to consult except Indirectly 
through the critical notes in Professor Skeat’s six-volume edition of Chaucer. He 
there says that Ph. is copied from Harleian 78, and this seems to be the case. All 
three authorities tack this fragment on to the Compleynt unto Pite % which is, hQW- 
ever, complete without it. The poem is clearly intended as a metrical experiment, or 
series of experiments, and should not be taken too seriously. The similarity of a 
phrase here and there to the Anelida and Arcite, and of the opening of the third 
section with the ParUment of Foules (11. 90, 9»). which are both serious poems, may 
just as well point to this work preceding them as following them in date. Some time 
shortly alter 1373-74 seems, therefore, still to be most probable. 


ANELIDA AND ARCYTE 

This poem, like the preceding one, is chiefly interesting for the elaborate 
me thod experiments for which Chancer made it the excuse. It opens with three 
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«*«»»»« from the Ttstids, which Chaucer recast later Into heroic couplets for Ms 
JCnightos Tab. These are followed by four based partly on Statins* end these in 
,j£arn by three more from the Tsitide. It is possible that at least the first six stanzas 
and a half formed part of an earlier translation of the TeseUt, now lost, and tbtt the 
poet refers to this earlier‘work in the Prologue to the Ltgtndt of Gbod WoObn when, 
he says 'he made . . . al the love of Palamon and Arcyte of Thebes, tbogh tl» 
story is knowen fyte. ’ At L 47 commences the story of ‘quene Anelida and fids Ardte,’ 
and rbU continues down to 1 . 210, What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At i. at 1 begins the elaborate ‘ Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fids Ardte,' 
a more ambitious poem of the same kind as the Comflsynt to his Lady. The fourteen 
afrqnTqg of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two movements of 
,sbt stanzas each, and a conclusion. With die exception of the last two stanzas in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabics lines rhyming 
aab, aah, tab. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two parts, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab , aaab , in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in Mfli of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, but with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At die conclusion of the Compleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
■iiwi* stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in¬ 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows:— 



Ha. -HarleUm 7333 (British Museum). 

T=Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

Add. =Shirley’s Additional 16,165 (British Museum). 

Pep. s= Fepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H = Harleian 37a (British Museum). 

F=Fairfax x6 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 ,, „ 

Tn. = Tanner 346 >• 

Ff=MS. Ff s- 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Lt =sLongleat MS. 358 (Marquis of Bath). 

D = Digby 181 (Bodleian Library). 

Cs. = Carton's Edition, c. 1477-78. 

The best group of MSS; is C, and this is the one used as the bads of the text 
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THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

' This charming fancy is the only poem of any length written daring the yean that 
Chancer was engaged upon bis great masterpiece, the Tnihu and Cmstida. As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet most have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
hod taken place on‘January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
English ambassadors to Bohemia in'the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel («'.< female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two'tercela {«.«. males), ‘ of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. # 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme by a summary of 
Cicero’s Somnjum Seipionit, a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
TnaUU of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
in the Planctus Natura of Alain de l’Isle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre¬ 
sented them in mediseval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve os 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang¬ 
ing as follows:— 
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F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ ,, 

LL = Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath): 

Truss Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

D=Digby i8r „ 

Gg=Cambridge University MS, Gg 4. 37. 

Ff=Cambridge University MS. Ff 1. 6. 

H=Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum): 
T=Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. aa 
Ja=>St. John's College, Oxford, MS. lvii. 

La. Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 
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Seld. =Archibald Selden B 94. 

Hh a Cambridge University MS. Hh 4. ia. 

P=Pepya aoo6 ( M agdal ene College, Cambridge), 

•Cx. =Caxton'a Edition (1477-78). 

The beat group of MS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the text} 


BOECE 

(Mark H, Liddell) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four¬ 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should bare undertaken a 
translation of it How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
rite numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar- 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt himself, for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
•scribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
early texts of the Consolation, as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot be 
charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
the Boect is one of the earliest of'his longer works. 

This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (Cj) Cambridge University Library, with sueft de¬ 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are:—MS. Additional 16,165 (Ay)! MS. Harleian 3431 (H); MS. Bodley 797 (B); 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Peniarth; MS* Ii 3. 31 (Cj) of the Cambridge Univer¬ 
sity Library; MS. Additional 10,340 (A,); MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct. 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx.; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal, which is a copy of Aj, has been collated all through the work. 



The orthography is that of Cj, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several nonse n sical sentences 
' we set right for the first time by the critical method followed, but there stBl remain 
some passages which evidently got wrong in' the original.; it is very fortunate for 
us drat the French version makes almost all of these-plear. 




INTROD UCTtON 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


(W. S. McCormick) 


7 YoUsu and Criseyde is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filottralo , from which nearly 
a third is tmnslateg or adapted. The characters of the Hero and heroine are, 
however, considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the unde of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. For the develop¬ 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Soman, dt Trait of 
Benoit de .Sointe-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne; 
«mt for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statins. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty - eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus’ love-song in Book L 400-430. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ De Comolation* Philosophize, which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus. The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘fids felidti’ is 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song ; while the third (iv. 953-108$), 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages (II. 1-14, and 
U. 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseidt , and the first three lines of thf 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradise. 

It is worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Ttstidt, viz. iii. 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1827, are omitted in some MSS. 

The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Criseyde to each other are so compli¬ 
cated and variable, that a detailed‘statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They fall, however, for the most part, 
into three families (designated here a, p, and y), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revisions; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book v., the a and P manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
amt throughout the poem the variations among the p manuscripts ore considerable 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of the three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revirion by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 
its completion; and that the y type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected by the author, or collated by some band after.Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

MANUSCRIPTS 


L H—MS. Phfllipps 835a. 
a throughout * 

II. Hi—MS. Hart 3943- 

a (close to P) till IV. 196; p (close to H 4 ) later. 

III. H,—MS. Hart 239a. 

a (with P readings) till 111.831 (?); P (with a readings)4ater. 





abridge (6sst sad Isst tea IW of til the Books cut out), 
fiv, G-MS- <**■ a7 \5t 

fSpends at IY.686). 

. t u^alam? Throughout close to G. 

yg j-Ims. LI. St/john's College. Cambridge. 

V*' } a (with • readings) till iv.400 (?) j a later. 

- YI 1 R _IMS Rawlinson Poet 163. Bodleian. 

* p throughout; omits Prologues to Books 1 L III. and IV. 

VIII. Hj—MS Hail. 1039. _, 

a tfli 11.1033; y from 11.1034 till 111.931; later, collated from various 
sources, but keeping dose to a through Book IV. 

DC. S—MS. Arch. Sdden B 24. Bodleian. 

throughout from y and ft and following many of the errors of y 
dll 11.516. 

r x. A—MS AddiL 19,044, British Museum. (Ends at v. 1820. ^ 

J ' y throughout (with occasional a or /S reading). 

[xi. D—MS. v. ii.13. Durham, 
dose to A. 

( XXI. &_MS Arch. Sdden supra 56. Bodleian. 

y throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

XIII. Dg—MS. Digby 18r. Bodleian. (Ends at ill. 539.) 
close to Sf 

r XIV. Cp._MS 61 Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 

y throughout. 

XV. Hj—MS. HarL 9980. 
dose to Cp. 

[XVI. CL—MS. CampsalL 

dose to Cp. and H r 

[To »*•— may be added two MS fragments printed in Odd Texts <f Chaucer's Misuse 
Pottos (Chaucer Society, 1880); and one MS. fragment of Book v. 1443-1498 in Cam¬ 
bridge University LibAry.] 

' Editions 

XVII. Cx.—Carton's Edition (1484). 

P throughout (with y readings). 

XVIII. Th.—Thynne's Edidon (1532). . .. , 

y throughout (with Cx. and a readings, more especially in Books I. and II.) 

rjhe F y,lrinn » of Wynkyn de Worde (1317) and of Pynson (1596) are reprints of 
Carton's text. In Sir Francis Kinaston’s Ladn Translation of the first two Books (1635). 
the English text is a reprint of Thynne's. ] 

MSS. J, Cp., Hj, and CL are the most accurate as to grammatical forms; but 
none be depended upon. 

The present text is based upon J (MS. LI. St. John’s College), and has been 
corrected throughout from readings of a and § types alone. But all the authorities 
have been examined, and all the Important variations of y type are given. In 
older to curtail the critical notes as much as possible, the mistakes occurring in J 
ale,so are corrected, and the spelling (including the insertion or diction of final •) 
is normalised, in most cases, without special mention; also, where possible, a, ft 
«nd y have been employed to represent the MSS., or the . majority of the MSS., 
belonging to these types respectively. . 

‘In printing the text for this edition, some assistance has been offered to the 
general reader by the indication of st rased syllables, by the use of the dotted i to 
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> asepprMe. syllable in the middle of the line, and by milking eliaion in sacb 
as if it, if if, sioldt, tfot, tk'ilke, th'effect, nfasterto, this' (for this is), etd 
he modem me of » and j, and of u and v, has been adopted, as well a* the modem 
elliqg of than, you, our, etc. In her (= her), and Air (= their), ^(interjection), 
and ft (bmk), oh and oon ( =ono ), of and off, the, thee, and tkt (a thrive), the spell, 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning; and in French words ending in 
i, the ament has been retained. The final e of evert, never*, lever*, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chancer*; pronunciation was evidently etfri, neo’ri, letfri, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS, OWNE SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeu*d'esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Camb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

With the Horn of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were for more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hons of Fame, the Legtnde of Good Women, and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales, werd none of them completed. At the close of the Teoilus 
Chaucer had uttered the hope that God would 'Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and most critics are agreed that the Hans of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hons of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid, 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished 1 comedy ’ came to Chaucer’s 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story : ./Eneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book—in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout—the work was laid aside. _ When 
it was again taken in hand on. the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, ‘ god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the 1 light and lewd ’ verse. It is not ‘ craft ’ 
but * sentence * which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no longer playful 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment djscribing the hall of Fame and the 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking close necessary, 
Failing this, no wonder the poet’s ( golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ‘ the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as die same 
critic adds, 'than the general plan.’ The fragment we possess of the third 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 
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battik 1 The care bestowed on the poem is evident from the number of scnrojj* 
fr ff f n . which the poet drew? The medieval machinery of a dream with a descrifAA. 
of the temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the story # 
the JEtuid. * Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey jo tw 
house of Fame, the des cri pti on of which is taken Cram the Metamorfhoui xii. y-6j 
Professor Ten Brink was the first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
of individual passages the influence of the JJtvina Commtdia can be traced. 
Both pn«n« are visions, in both there is a heaven-sent guide who toay but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the ALntid. 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him (Purged. hr.). The apo¬ 
strophe to ‘Thought/ at the opening-of the second book, was suggested by the 
Inferno (ii. 7-9), the invocatibn in the third book by that at the beginning of the 
Paradiso (L 13-27). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, hut rather—as the 
poet himerif suggests—that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff .); yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Hone of Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows:— 
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Th. 


F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 ,, ,, 

PaPepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete. 
Cx. == Carton's Edition (2477-78). 

Th. aW. Thynne's Edition (153a). 


The better group is B, and MS. P has been used as the basis of the text so far 
as it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. ‘were used with the aid of F 
andB. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynne 
certainly had access to and made use of other authorities. 


1 Soma support appear* to he lent to this theory by the Fairfax MS., which rommen na the third 
with • Ian illuminated canitaL similar to that used at the opening 


two boohs, is not quite so large. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

l 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

' Th* Legends of Good Womon, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prologue, the storiej of nineteen women who have been true to lore, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in the 
Troilut, and in the Horn of Famo (Bk. i. 11 . 388-426), after telling the story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s Bbneid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in full Chaucer was certainly oc¬ 
cupied with the Nous of Fame in 1383-1384, and the Legends— in which it is mentioned 
first in the poet’s list of his own writings—must have immediately succeeded it We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
Ibis new poem to the Queen ( 11 . 496, 497), and the probability that she was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in the 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes, even says that the Legends was written ’ at the 
request of the quene,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every¬ 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (t) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chaucer 
imagines, with ‘storial sooth’) as a martyr to her love for Antony; (a) Thisbe, 
who refused to survive her lover Pyramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nights Dream ; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Hypsipyle 
and Medea; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Phyllis, who slew herself for love of Demophon; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
delath at her father’s hands rather than treacherously kill her husband. By the aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these 1 seintes legendes 
of Cupide ’ in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in the Canterbury 
Tales, it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to sing. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
abmt them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to die 
Metamorphoses and Beroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
via. his De Claris Mulieribus and De Genealogia Deorum, while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from the Historia 
Trojana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is the Prologue (much the most interesting part of the poem) exists in two 
different versons. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 knes, of^hich 
To inrlnding one long passage on love tales, and a reference to C h auc er ’s own 
library of * sixty bookes olde and newe ’ all fall of stories—do not reappear in the 
revised text. In dii< many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
the'90 omitted lines replaced by 124 new ones, bringing the number in the second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make the poem men 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may easily be 
studied in the parallel cdbmns in which they are printed in this edition. 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.),- have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Society, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (quoted os Ggj; 
Fairfax (F); Tanner (Tan.) j R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trin.) ,-*Arch. 
Seld. B 34, Bodleian Library (Arch. Seld.); Bodley MS. 638 (B); British Museum 
'Additional MS. 983a (Add.), and 12,524 (Add.,); and Pepys MS. 2006 (Pepys). 

Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from jthe same origins), and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit In my 
notes F* stands for F and B; F 3 for F, B, and Tan.} F 1 for F, B, Tan,, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add.,, which only begins at 1 . 1640,- belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in¬ 
troduced many emendations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 1 ; of Trin. 
Add.- and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 1 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add., by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11 . 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by p o sse s s in g 
1L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yift“ 
in L 1126) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in my final revirion I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
- group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially at ) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE- 

Tp the Tnihu period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is only found in one MS. (RawL Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian library, where 
it sni discovered some yean since by Dr. Furnivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
*»wt gnt published by Professor Skeat The metaphor with which the third stanza 
opens, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis¬ 
takably declare the authorship. 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius' Dt 
Consofftiono Philosophic (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Homan 
it la Host. It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. si and Hh 4. is. The former is the 
setter ,of the two, and .has been used as the baas of the text This and the next 
our poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1383, and probably 
before 1390. 


FORTUNE 

Balades dt visage sans peinture , as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladf, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the ‘ unpainted face,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows7 
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Ii=Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. ar. 

A=Shirley's Ashmole MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Hari. =Harleian MS. 3351 (British Museum). 

T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao (sheet 7 lacking). 

F=Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B—Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

P=Pepys a006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

L=Lansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Carton's Edition (1477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH * 

This ballade and the next, called Genliltsse, show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the Zah of Stedjastnesst, owe their suggestion, 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Truth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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■Wwas from the Tuttdt, which Chancer recast later Into heroic coupieti for his 
JQiightdi nit. These are followed by four based partly on Statius,, and these in 
■font by three more from the TesritU. It is possible that at least the first sis stanzas 
1 SiA a half formed part of an earlier translation of the Tatide, now last, and tbttthe 
poet refers to this earlier work in the Prologue to the Ltgtadt of Gbed fffotfjjif when | 
he says ‘he ... al the lore of PaUmon and Arcyte of Thebes, |§ogh the 
story is knowen fyte.’ AtL 47 commences the story of ‘quene AneUdas*dfriJ*Are4%| 
and this continues down to L aio. What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At tail begins the elaborate * Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fell Ardte,’ 
fli jpore ambitious poem of the same kind as the Compltynt to Aw Lady. Thji fo urteen 
fh»nta« of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two motementl of 
a. a.,... each, and a conclusion. With the exception of the last two stanr si s in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabij lines rhyming 
tab, aab, bob. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two ports, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab, aaab, in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in —«* of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, hut with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At the conclusion of the Coqapleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
«(ng U' stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in¬ 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows:— 



Ha. —Harldan 7333 (British Museum). 

T=* Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

Add. = Shirley's Additional 16,165 (British Museum). 

Pep. =Pepya aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H=Herleian 37a (British Museum). 

F=Fairfex 16 (Bodleian library). 

B=Bodley 638 •• >• 

Tn. = Tanner 346 „ •• . 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Ll = Longleat MS. 258 (M#urq»i» B®*)- 

D = Digby 181 (BdjJfejan Llhrery). 

Cx.=Carton's Edition, c. 1477-78. 

’ The‘best group of MSS. is C, mndithis is the one used as the beds of the text 
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THE PARLEMENT OP FOULES 

' This dunning fancy i> the only poem of any length written daring the yean that 
Chancer was engaged upon his great masterpiece, the Tnilui and Cnsuida. As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet must have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
had taken place on‘January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
BngH. 1 i ambassadors to Bohemia in‘the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel (».«. female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two'tercels (».«. males), ‘of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. a 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme fay a summary of 
Cicero’s sHnnium Scipionis, a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
Teitid* of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
hi the PUmctus Nature/ of Alain de l’Isle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre¬ 
sented them in mediaeval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve as 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang¬ 
ing as follows:— 
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F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B= Bodley 638 „ 

LL = Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn.= Tanner 346 (Bodleian library). 

DSsDigby 181 ,, ,, 

Gg=Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 37. 

Ff=Cambridge University MS. FI 1. 6. 

H«*Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 
T=Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. aa 
Jo.»St. John's College, Oxford, MS. lviL 
La.» Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 
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Sold. =Archibald Selden B 34. 

Hh=Cambridge Unlveriity MS. Hb 4. ,ra. 

P=Pepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

•Cx. = Carton’s Edition (1477-78). 

The best group of MS. is C, and this ia the one used as the basis of the texll 


BOECE 

(Mark H, Liddbll) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four¬ 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should fcave undertakes* a 
translation of it. How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
the numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar¬ 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt hirfiseliy for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
■scribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
tarty, texts of the Consolation, as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
> Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

'* Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot he 
Charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
. his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
(he Boeco is one of the earliest of 1 his longer works. 

. This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (C.) Cambridge University Library, with sucH de¬ 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are 1—MS. Additional 16,165 (A 1 ); MS. Harleian 342* (H); MS. Bodley 797 (B); 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Penfirih; MS* Ii 3. 21 (C,) of the Cambridge Univer¬ 
sity library; MS. Additional 10,340 (A,); MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx.; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal., which is a copy of Aj, has been collated all through the work. 



- The orthography is that of Cj, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several, nonsensical sentences 
#re,*et right fat the first time by the critical method followed, but there still remain 
some (postages which evidently got wrong in', the original j it.ia ‘very fortunate for 
(M that the French version makes almost ail of these- clear. '■ 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 

(W. S. McCormick) 

Troihu need Criseyd* is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filostrato , from which nearly 
a third b translated or adapted. The characters of the Hero and heroine an, 
howesert considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the uncle of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. 1 For the develop¬ 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Roman do Trait of 
Benoit de Sainte-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne j 
and for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statius. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty-eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus’ love-song in Book i. 400-430. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ Dt Consolation* Philosophic , which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus. The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘ fids felidtd ’ b 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song; while the third (iv. 953-108$); 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages ( 11 . I-14, and 
11 . 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseide, and the first three lines of the 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradiso. 

It b worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Testicle, viz. iii 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1837, are omitted in some MSS. 

. -The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Cristyde to each other are so compli¬ 
cated and variable, that a detailed'statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They fall, however, far the most part, 
into three famlliwi (designated here a, jS, and 7), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revirions; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book ▼., the a and p' manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
and throughout the poem the variations among the p manuscripts are considerable! 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of fhe three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revision by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 1 
its completion; and that the 7 type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected fay the author, or collated by some hand after Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

' Manuscripts 

! t‘ IV—MS. PhOlipps 835a. 
a throughout * 

IL H,— MS. HarL 3943. 

a (dose to P) till 1V.X96; p (dose to H 4 )later, 
m. Hf-rMS. Hath 0393. 

a (with P readings) till 111.331 (7); p (with a readings) later. 
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fc» separate syllable in the middle of the line,; and by marking elision in such 
•i n’eu, *’«/, n'dde, tiet, th'ilhe, th'effect, m'asterte, thif (for Mil ir), etc. 
v he modem use of i and/, and of u and v, has been adopted, as well as the modem 
spelling of thou, you, our, etc. In her (= her), and hir (= their), ^(interjection), 
and |f ( mono), on and om (sms), of and off, the, (hot, and thi (*= thrive), the spell¬ 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning; and in French words ending in 
/, the accent has been retained. The final s of evert, nevert, leotre, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chancer 1 ; pronunciation was evidently e&ri, nerfri, letfri, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS OWNS SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeutd'esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Comb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 

THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

. With the Horn of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were far more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hoses of Fame, the Legende of Good Women, and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales, werd none of them completed. At the close of the Troilus 
Chaucer bad uttered the hope that God would 'Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and mast critics are agreed that the Hous of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hous of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished 1 comedy ’ came to Chaucer's* 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story of /Eneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book—in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout—the work was laid aside. When 
it was again taken in hand on. the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, ‘ god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the ‘light and lewd’ verse. It is not ‘craft’ 
but ' sentence ’ which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no .longer playfol 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment describing the hall of Fame and die 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking dose necessary. 
Failing this, no wonder the poet’s .golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, finds it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ' the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as the same 
critic adds, 1 than the general plan. 1 The fragment we possess' of the third bpok 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 
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bgttW The csre bestowed on the poem is evident from the number^ ydnaMr 
fi»m which the poet drewi The mediaeval machinery of a dram with,U-desed^@i| 
of flie temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the storyM 
the Mmid. • Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey (0 tht 
.house of Fame, the description of which is taken from the Mttamorphous xiL u-63. 
Profes s or Ten Brink was die first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
e£ individual passages the influence of the Darina Commdia can be traced. 
Both poems are visions, in both there is a haven-sent guide who pray but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the^Enrid. 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him (Purgat. ix.). The apo¬ 
strophe to ‘Thought,’ at the opening-of the second book, was suggested by. the 
Infirm (ii. 7-9), the invocatfon in the third book by that at the beginning of .the 
Paradise (L 13-37). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, J>ut rather—as the 
poet himself suggests—that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff.); yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Ileus ef Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows:— 



F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ „ 

P=Pepys 3006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete. 

Cx. = Caxton's Edition (1477-78). 

Th. =W. Thynne's Edition (1533). 

The bettor group is B, and MS. F has been used as the basis of the text so far 
at it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. 'were used with the aid of F 
and B. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynqe 
certainly had access to and made use of other authorities. 

S Some support appears to be lent to this theory by the Fairfax MS., which commences Iha third 
hade an 1 169, after a wide apace, with a larp illuminated capital, similar to that used at the opening 
ef me poem s whilst the second book, which commences on £ tit, runt straight on after the does of the 
, Ant without any space, and with a cnpital, which, though similar in design to that used for the othes 
' two bosks, is not gnlts so large. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


(Alfred W. Pollard) 

Ttt Ltgendt of Good Women, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prologue, the storie| of nineteen women who hare been true to lore, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind.. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in foe 
Tnihis, and (n the Hosts of Fount (Bk. L 1 L 388-436), after telling foe story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s uEtuid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in foil. Chaucer was certainly oc¬ 
cupied with the Hous of Fame in 1383-1384, and the Legtndt —in which it is mentioned 
first in foe poet’s list of his own writings—must have immediately succeeded it. We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
this new poem to the Queen ( 11 . 496, 497), and the probability that foe was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in foe 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes, even says that the Ltgendt was written 'at' the 
request of the queue,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every¬ 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (1) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chancer 
imagines, with ‘storial sooth’) as a martyr to her love for Antony; (a) Thiabe, 
who refiised to survive her lover Pyramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nigkfs Dream; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Hypsipyle 
’and Medeh; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Pbyllts, who slew herself for love of Demophon; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
death at her father’s hands father than treacherously kill her husband. By foe aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these ‘seintea legendes 
of Cupide ’ in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in foe Canterbury 
Tales, it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to ring. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
ahput them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to the 
Afstamorphosss and Heroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
viz. his De Claris Mulitribus and De Genealogia Deorum, while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from foe Historia 
Trojana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is that foe Prologue (much foe most interesting part of foe poem) exists in two 
different versions. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 lines, of^hkh 
9 <>—-including one long passage an love tales, and a reference to Chaucer’s own 
library of ‘ sixty bookei olde and newe’ all fall of stories—do not reappear in foe 
revised text. In this many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
thedo omitted lines replaced by 134 new ones, bringing the number in foe second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make foe poem man 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may ea^ly be 
st u di e d in the parallel coramns in which they are printed in this edirinn- 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.)y have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Sodety, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 37, Cambridge (quoted aa Gg); 
Fairfax (F); Tanner (Tan.); R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trio.) ;4Aicb. 
Seld. B 34, Bodleian Library (Ajch. Seld.); Bodley MS. 638 (B); British Museum 
'Ad dit io n al MS. 9833 (Add.), and 13,534 (Add.,); and Pepys MS. 3006 (Pepys). 

’ Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from .the same origin), and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit. In my 
notes F* stands for F and B; F* for F, B, and Tan. 5 F 4 for F, B, Tam, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1. 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add.j, which only begins at 1. 1640, belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may 1 have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in¬ 
troduced many eme nd ations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 1 ; of Trin. 
Add., and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 3 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add. t by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11. 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by possessing 
1L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yifits 
in L 1 1 36) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in piy final revision I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
>group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially 00) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heats) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE- 

r Tp the Troihu period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is, only found in one MS. (Rawl. Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian Library, where 
it anas discovered some yean since by Dr. Fumivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
and first published by Professor Skeat The metaphor with which the third stanza 
open*, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis¬ 
takably declare the authorship. 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius’ D* 
Cen st&i on* Pkilesofhia (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Roman 
it la Rest. It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. 21 and Hh 4. ra. The former is the 
better pf the two, and .has been used as the basis of the text This and the next 
bur poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1382, and probably 
before 1390. 


FORTUNE 

Balades ds visage sans feinturt, as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladi, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the * unpainted bee,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:—- 
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Ii=Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. ar. 

As= Shirley's Ashmoie MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Harl. = Harleinn MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao (sheet 7 lacking). 

F=sFairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian library). 

B=Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

PssPepys a006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

LsLansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton's Edition (X477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH ’ 

This ballade and the next, called Genfiltsst, show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the lai ef Stedfastnesst , owe their suggestion^ 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Troth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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There are thirteen MSS. end one printed edition of Truth, which I arrange in 
’the following way:— 
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Gg=Cambridge University Library Gg 4. 27. 

C=Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

E=Ellesmere MS. 

Add. 1 =Additional MS. 10,340 (British Museum). 

Add.* Additional MS. 39,139 >• •• 

LsLansdowne MS. 699 ' ,, ,, 

F 1 =Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

F,aFair&z MS. 16 (Bodleian Library), second copy of the poem. 

T t =Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20. 

T,=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao, second copy of the poem. 
H=Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Seld. =Arch. Selden B 24 (Bodleian Library). 

Kk=Cambridge University Library Kk 1. 5. 

Cx. = Carton’s Edition (1477-78). 

Group B is the better of the two main groups mto which the authorities foil, 
and of this group sub-group 4 is the better. 1 have used Gg as the basis of the teat 


GENTILESSE 

This fine ballade on the qualities that make a gentleman reminds one of (he speech 
in which the Wife of Bath discourses upon' gentillesse ’ (Wife of Bath's Tale, D 1109- 
1176). There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I arrange 
as follows:— 


X 
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T—Shlrley** Trinity College, Catnbridge,MS. R 3. ao. 

H “Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum), 

A “Shirley's Ashmote MS. 59 (Oxford). 

Tr. ='Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 14. 51. 

Harl =Harlelan MS 3351'(British Museum). 

Add. “Additional MS 33,139 (British Museum), 

C=Cotton MS Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

Ha. = Harleian MS 3357 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxthn's Edition .(1477-78). 

The dotted lines an intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
Group C is the better of the two main groups, and has been used as the basis 
of the text 


LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 

This ballade, which is chiefly notable for its envoy to King Richard, Shirley and 
others have placed between 1393 and 1399. But it is difficult to account for 
Chaucer’s sudden accession of reformatory seal towards the man who could alone fill 
his quickly-emptying purse. The poet, if wc except this poem, had none of gangland’s 
spirit, and was always of the Court party. Mr. Pollard has suggested, and with great 
show of reason, that this address to the King and reference to the instability of the 
times probably dates from the time when the young Richard was taking the govern¬ 
ment into his own hands, and throwing over the tutelage of his guardian uncles with 
the support of all his people’s hopes. This would place the composition in or about 
1389, and When read with this in mind the whole poem gains an added force. 
There axe eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I agree with 
Ko&t in arranging as follows:— • 
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T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 30. 
H== Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum), 

F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. m Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

' Cl =Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 
Add.—Additional MS. 33,139 (British Museum). 

Tr. m Trinity College, Cambridge,' R 14. 31. 
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But. m Banns tync MS. 1568 (Hunterian Museum, Glasgow). 

Th. = Thynne’s Edition (153a). 

’ Oroup B is the better of the two main groups of authorities, and MS. H hps been 
• used as the basis of the text (cp. supra, p. xxxii). 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

These three ballades, to which Shirley gave the above title, are trans l a t ions, more 
or less free, from the famous Savoyard poet, Sir Otes de Granson, 1 made probably to 
please Isabella, Duchess of York, the doubtful heroine of the CompUynt of Mars. 
The envoy, which is the best part of the poem, is wholly original. The date is hard 
to assign, but it is probably somewhere near 1393. There are eight MSS. and one 
printed edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:— 
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T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. so, 

A=Shirley’s Ashmole 59 (Oxford). 

F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Tn. = Tanner 346 ,, ,, 

B b) = Pepys 9006 Hand B (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 11 . 65-79 ore wanting. 
E)=Pepys 9006 Hand E „ „ ,, contains only 11 45*89. 

Ff=Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

Seld. =Arch. Selden MS. B 94 (Bodleian Librspy). 

Ju.»Julian Notary's Edition (1499-1509). 

The best group of MSS. is B, and I have used this as the basis of the text 


ENVOY TO SCOGAN 

About the same time as Tht CompUynt of Vtnus, Chaucer wrote this playful 
reproach to bis friend Henry Scogan for having given up bis lady at ‘ Michelmesse,' 
when he found her careless of his distress. But some year or two eulier,’ in 1391, 
the poet had lost his post u Clerk of the King’s Works, and he makes this on 
op p ort unity of begging for his friend’s influence on behalf of the needy road-oom- 

1 For man ooocemlns Grrnmon, cp. Him ' Otco d« Gnuisou and ass Fgaia,' R ommu i m, voL 
ala. 1890. 
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nissioner exiled in the ‘solitarie wildemesse 1 of Greenwich. The prayer may have 
jorne fruit in the pension granted him next year. 

There are three MSS. (MS. Gg 4. 37, Univ. Libr. Camb.; MS. Fairfrx 16, 
EJodleiut Libr.; and MS. Pepys 3006, Magd. Coll. Camb.) and one edition (that 
>f Thyfrne 1533) which serve as authorities for this poem. They all seem to belong 
,0 one group; there is certainly no sufficient evidence for dividing themi though MS. 
Fairfax is, on the whole, the best, and has been used as the basis for this text 


ENVOY TO BUKTON 

This bitter-sweet ballade, in stanzas of eight lines, touches marriage, and is quite 
characteristic of the poet It was written in 1396, as we know by the reference to 
the English prisoners taken in the expedition against Friesland of that year. There 
is only one MS. (Fairfax 16) besides two early printed editions of this poem, that oi 
Julian Notary (1499*1503), and that of Thynne (1533). The text is based upon the 
Fairfax MS. 


COMPLEYNT TO HIS PURSE 

This sadly humorous poem must be one of the last, if not quite the last, we have from 
the poet’s pen. It was addressed to Henry of Bolingbroke, ‘ the Conqueror of Brutes 
Albioun,’ and it won from him an additional pension of forty marks, which ensured 
Chaucer against penury in the closing months of his life. Professor Skeat thinks it 
probable that all the poem except the envoy was written at an earlier date, but 
without, it seems to me, sufficient ground. There are six MSS. and one early printed 
edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:— 



Cx. 


F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

H=Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Ff = Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

’Add. = Additional MS. 33,139 (British Museum). 

P=Pepys MS. aood (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 

Hari. = Harleian MS. 3351 (British Museum). 

Cx. = Carton's Edition (1477-78). 

The best MS. is the Fairfax, which has been used as the basis of the text. 
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PROVERBS 


These two proverbs. If indeed they are Chaucer’s, add nothing' to his rettitation 
There are three MSS. of these trifles, two of which, the Fairfax and the Harleia 
7578, ascribe the authorship to the poet. I 'arrange the authorities as follows t—* 


X . 



F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. = Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

Add.=Additional MS. 16,165 (British Museum). 

B is the better of the two groups of MSS., and MS. F has been made the basil 
if the text. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath). 

MERCILES BEAUTE 

This triple roundel immediately follows several of Chaucer’s genuine poems is 
he only MS. (Pepys 3006) in which it is found. Its manner is quite that of the 
poet, fold it seems to have been well known, for its first line is quoted in Lydgate’i 
1 Ballade in commemoration of our Ladie,’ St. ax. 

The poems 'that follow have no direct evidence as to their authorship, but the; 
ire sufficiently in Chaucer’s manner, though they do not show him at his best, if the; 
ire his. They are all of an erotic turn. 


AGAINST WOMEN UNCONSTANT 

The Ballade * Against Women Unconstant ’ is found in three MSS. (vis. Cotton 
Cleopatra D vii; Harleian 7578; Fairfax 16), and in Stowe’s edition of the 
works published in 1561. These authorities foil into two main groups, one of which 
consists of the Fairfax MS., the authority nearest to the original on thej^hole, and 
therefore made the basis of this text The remaining authorities constitute the 
pcpnd group, within which the Cotton MS. and Stowe’s edition form a enhdbisio* 
traceable to a copy of the MS.', of which Harleian 7578 was a copy. 

. The subheading of this poem is from-the edition of 1561 which rwde—‘A 
Babtde whkheChuicermade agaynst women unconstant’ * v " T ' 
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COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

Tfcn Compleynt Damours, modi the poorest of these doubtful poems. Is also 
found Id three MSS. (Fairfax 16; Bodley 638; and Harleian 7333 ). They foil 
into two groups, of which the Harleian MS. forms one, apd the remaining MSS. 
the other. The comjuon source of these two groups was almost certainly a MS. 
itself one or more removes from the original. None of the existing MSS. are good, 
but A on the whole forma the best basis for a text, and has been so used in this 
edition. 

The reference to and quotation from the PurUment, of Faults in the last stanza 
seems to be no evidence of its genuineness, whilst the subheading given in the 
Harleian MS. is cryptic and apparently nonsense. 1 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNT, Etc. 

The Baladc of Compleynt is found in only one MS. (AddiL 16,165, fbl. 256b In 
foe British Museum); and the same is true of'the Balade that Chaucier mad* 
(Addit. MS. 34,360, f. aib), which was first printed in the Athenaum. 


TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 

(Make H. .Liddell) 

The Astrolabe gives us evidence of Chaucer’s interest in exact science, as the 
Boot* shows his leaning to philosophy. The Astrolabe, however, as a translation 
is far superior. Ripeness of scholarship, certainty of style, dearness of judgment; 
ill these come out clearly in this later work. 

For the evidence of the introduction and the dates given.in the body of, the 
tract point to a late period of Chaucer’s life. There is little of that uncertainty which 
c h aracterises the Bout, and no infelidties of idiom or mistakes in construing the Latin. 
It is interesting to note in this connection that the testimony of the Colophon in 
the St. John's (Cambridge) MS. to the effect that Chaucer wrote tbe tract for his 
ran Lewis, then under the tutelage of (7 Ralph) Strode at Merton College, is home 
out by the feet that the problems are adapted to the latitude of Oxford, and 
that MS. Bodley 619, the best of those that have come down to us, bears evidence 
of having been written by an Astronomer of Merton College. Chaucer’s plan 
was an ambitious one, and comprehended a complete treatise on the subject 
(cp. his First Parti*). He either did not live to complete it or tired of his work 
end abandoned it The sources of the tract are Messahala’s treatise for most of the 
‘conclusions,’ and John de Sacrobosco’s dt Sphatra fat the definitions and descriptive 
utronomy. The few conclusions not traceable to Messahala may be accounted for 
by aa edition in which there were extra conclusions inserted like those in 

, 1 It ra» as follows J—And next folowyna bagrnaith an amaromn complaynta mad* at W jndsaen 
hU» lasts Mf-wdtaaNmmln. 
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group y of Chaucer's own tract The few definition not directly traceable to Sacm- 
bosco axe perhaps additions of Chaucer’s own. 

The t e chnical character of the work has preserved it in a number of MSS. j 
eighteen are now known. Many of them are very poor, but, fortunately for a 
critical text, the inferior ones all derive from the same source which is itself prfipsrved 
tio us in good MSS. The following have been used for the text:—MS. Bodley 619 
(fit), the basis of the tyt; E. Museo 54 (M t ), in the Bodleian Library; Dd 3.. 53 
of the Cambr. Univ. Library; RawL D. 913 (Rj), in the Rodleian; Dd. 12. 51 
(Dd,), Cambr. Univ. Library; Asbmole 391 (A, - ) (fragmentary), Bodleian Library; 
AshmOle 360 (A,), Bodleian; Bodley 68 (B,); E. Museo 216 (M,) (fragmentary), 
' Bodleian; RawL Misc. 3, Bodleian. 

MS. Bodley 619 (which was evidently copied by an astronomer) has been afade 
die basis of the text on account of the almost uniform excellence of its readings. 
The text is critical, based upon an arrangement of the MSS. as roughly shown in & 
following table:— 



y shows a confusion in the arrangement of Ft. II., is late, and contains a number 
of spurious conclusions. 


ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 

(Mark H. Liddell) 

The chief interest that attaches to The Remount of the Rest is due to the possi¬ 
bility of its being wholly or in part the work of Chaucer. Its felicity as a translation, 
making anew, as it were, the French poem, the beauty and ease of its versification, 
the fact that Chaucer did translate Jehan de Meung’s French poem, and that a large 
part of t^s version offers tittle to bang an objection to as for as Chaucerian grammar 
is concerned, have combined fo enable it to resist most successfully all attempts to fix 
it among the spurious Chaucer pieces. 

As the matter now stands it is generally agreed that Chaucer could not have 
written the part beginning somewhere about v. 1705 1 and ending with v. 581a - The 
last part, extending from this point to the end and commonly calldti C by scholars, 
may possibly have been written by Chaucer, though it contains some rhymes that 
am; to my the least, unusual in Chaucer. The first part, known as A, though brief 
when compared to B and C, has been held by many to be of Chaucer’s early work, 
ft is not passible to decide this question yet. All that we.can say at preset “ 
that A (w. 1-1705) may be 'put of the translation Chaucer says he inside; tbfit'C Is 

1 B is usually supposed to begin with v. 1706, but cp. the BOSS to ths vwm * 




INTRODUCTION 


lv 


also possibly Chaucer’s, but $iis assumption is less likely than the fofmer; that B 
(vv. 15^)6-5810) is probably the interpolation of a northern writer later than Chaucer 
who made an attempt to join the two parts of the poem A and C, and make a complete 
translation, but wearied of his task and dropped it at v. 5810. But it is just this 
part ti|(it Chaucer specifically refers to in Leg. 430,431, where he speaks of 1 misseying ’ 
women. This horrible slander is contained in vv. 4252-4266 of the English version. 
His translation must, therefore, have extended at least to .this point, so that our 
version, if it is Chaucer’s, was originally more complete than it is now. But who¬ 
ever wrote it, the translation is well worthy to take a place beside Chaucer’s best 
work s and it is difficult to understand how this comes to be the only surviving work 
of a poet who was such a master of English verse and had such power of reproducing 
with added skilful touches of his own Jehan de Meung’s Roman tie la Rose. 

The present edition offers a text based almost solely upon the Glasgow MS. By 
comparison with the French original, many unintelligible lines have for the first time 
been corrected so as to make good Middle-English sense. Many unintelligible words 
have been put back into their proper form by observing the recurrence of certain 
scribal errors in the Glasgow MS. e.g. i and y for e, a for 0, e for 0, u for ou, w 
for v, b for /. The notes give such variants as are of any importance, together with 
such citations of the French original as are necessary to understand the English 
version. 

Throughout the poem a and v, t and j are used with their modern values, except 
that I is retained for modem J. The dotted e is used to denote a separate syllable 
in the middle of the line. 




THE CANTERBURY TALES 


THE PROLOGUE 


Ben' bygymeth the Book of the tales 
of Cauhterbury 

WhjCn that Aprille with his shoures 
soote 

the droghte of March hath perced to the 
rtote, 

\nd bathed every veyne in swich licdur 
3 f which vertii engendred is the flour; 

eek with his swete breeth 
d hath in every holt and heeth 
he tendri croppes, and the yonge sonne 
lath in the Ram his halfe cours y-tonne, 
ind smali foweles maken melodye, 9 
hat depen al the nyght with open eye,— 
» priketh hem Nature in hir coriges,— 
hanne longen folk to goon on pilgrim- 
«ges» 

ind palmeres for to seken straunge 
strondes, 

to femi halwes, kowthe in sondry londes; 
ind specially, from every shires ende 
)f Engilond, to Caunturbury they wende, 
the hooly bUsful maitir for to seke, 
hat hem hath holpen whan that they 
were seeke. 

*\ 

Kfil that in that seson on a day, * 
tn South werk at the Tabard as I lay, 
tady towenden 0^4 
h Gunterburv wUi ill devout corage, 

half count (n 
and the second 
tad* April nth. 



At nyght were come into that hostelrye 
Wei nyne-and-twenty in a compaignye^ 
Of sondry folk, by iventure y-falle 
In felaweshipe, and pilgrime? were they 
alle, 

That toward Caunterbury wolden ryde. 
The chambres and the stables weren ^yde, 
And wel we weren esed atte beste. 19 
And shortly, whafi the sonne was to rede, 
So hadde I spoken with hem everydpn. 
That I was of hir felaweshipe anon, 

And made forward erly for to ryse, 

To take oure wey, ther as I yow devyse. 
But nathelees, whil I have tyme and, 
space, 

Er that I ferther in this tali pace, 

Me thynketh it accordaunt to resoun 
To,telle yow al the condicioun 
Of ech of hem, so as it semcd me, • 

And whiche they weren and of what 
degree, 40 

And eek in what army that they were inne; 
And at a Knyght than wol I first Mgynne. 

A Knyght ther was and that a worthy 
man, 

That fro the tyme that he first bigan 
To riden out, he loved chivalrie, 

Trouthe and hondur, fredom and curtdsie. 
Ful worthy was he in his lotdds tret re, 
And therto hadde he riden, no man ferre, 
As wel in cristendom as in bethdnesse, 
And q^fcon oufed for his worthynesse. 50 

. mu for wen, H*. 

■ 
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At Aiisawndre he was whan it waswonne; 
Ful ofoi tyme he hadde the bord bigonne 
Abovenalli naclons In Pruce. 

In Lettow hadde he reysed and in Race,— 
No cristen man so ofte of his degree. 

In Gemade at the seege eek hadde he be 
Of Algenr, and riden in Belmaiye. 

At Lyeys was he, and at Satalye,» 

Whan they were wonne; and jn the 
Grete See 

At many a noble armee hadde he be. 60 
At mortal batailles hadde he beenfiftene, 
And foughten for oure feith at Tramys- 
sene 

In lystes thri£s, and ay slayn his foo. 

This ilke worthy knyght hadde been also 
Somtymi with the lord of Falatye 
Agayn another hethen in Turkye; 

And evennoore he hadde a sqvereyn prys. 
And though that he were worthy, he was 
wys. 

And of his port as meeke as is a nmyde. 
He never yet no vileynye ne sayde, 70 
In al his lyf, unto no maner wight 
He was a verray porfit, gentil knyght 
But for to tellen yow of his array. 

His hors weren goode, but he ne was nat 
gay; 

2 fustian he wered a gypon 

bismdtered with his habergeon, 

For he was late y-come from his viage, 
And went6 for to doon his pilgrymage. 
With hym ther was his sone, a yong 
Squire, 

A lovyere and a lusty bacheler, 80 

5X. Attttmndn, Alexandria, taken by Pierre 
taken the head of the 

tartla [ ^ 

53. Pruet t Prussia, i.t. in cojnpany with the 
Teutonic Knights. 

5s. Lettsw, Lithuania. Puce, Russia. 

56. Germed*, Granada. 

57. Atrssir, taken from the Moon in 1344. 

57. Beonaryt, a Moorish kingdom in Africa. 
58. Lyeys, in Armenia, taken from the Turks 

56! Smtmiys, Attalia, taken from Turks 2361. 

e tXs Grets Sts, the Mediterranean. 

Mimes, an expcditkm, espe cially one by 


With lokkis crulle as they were foyd i 
presse. 

Of twenty yeer of age he was, I gesse. ) 
Of his stature he was of evene lengthe, 
And wonderly delyvere and |greet i 
strengthe; v 

And he hadde been somtyme In chyvachi 
In Flaundres, in Artoys and Pycardie, - 
And horn hym weel, as of so litel spaa' 
In hope to stonden in his lady grace. 
Embiouded was he, as it were a meedt" 
Al fol of fresshe Souris whyte and reedc: 
Syngynge he was, or fioytynge, al the day 
He was as fressh as is the monthe of Maj : 
Short was his gowne, with sieves long' 
and wyde; i 

Wei koude he sitte hors and fairi rydt 
He koude songes make and wel endite, 
Juste'and eek daunce and wed purtrej 
and write. 

So hoote he lovide that by nyghtertale! 
He sleep namoore than dooth a nyghtyt; 
gale. 

Curteis he was, lowely and servysAble, : 
And carf bifom his fader at the table, a 

A Ykman hadde he and servintz nut 
At that tyme, for hym listi ride soo; 
And he was clad in cote and hood of grem 
A.sheef of pocok arwes, bright and keix 
Under his belt he bar fill thriftily— 
Wel koude he dresse his takel yemanlyi 
His arwes droupid noght with fetheri 
lowe— 

And in his hand he faaar a myghty bows 
A not-heed hadde he, with a broun yfeige 
Of woodecraft wel koude he al the Usage 
Upon his arm he bear a gay bracir, nj 
And by his syde a swerd and a boteler.l 
And on that oother syde a gay daggers, j 
Hameised wel andshsurpe as point of spertj 
A Cristophere on his brest of silver sheeM 
An horn he bar^the bawdryk was of grene 
A forster was he, sootMy as I gesse. 


Ther was also a Nonne, a Pwoeess* 

> , .V „ 

86. In FUmndm, if. iiydaKpHiil* 
against the French. . 

88 . 
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Pul semyly hir wympul pynehMVas) 
Hire nose tretys, hir eyen greye u glas, 
Hir mouth fill smal and ther-to softs and 
reed. 

But sikerly she hadde a fair fbrheed ; 

It was almoost a spanne brood I trowe, 
For, hardily, she was nat undergrowe. 

Ful fetys was hir cloke, as I was war; 

Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar 
A pcire of bedes, gaudcd al with grene, 
And ther-on heng a brooch of gold fill 
sheene, «fa 

On which ther was first write a crowned A, 
And after Amor vinrit omnia. 

Another Nonnb with hire haddi she 
That was hire Chapeleyne, and Pkbest£& 
thre. 

A Monk ther was, a fair for the 
maistrie, 

An outridere, that lovede venerie; 

A manly man, to been an abbot able. 

Ful many adeyntee boss hadde hein stable. 
And whan he rood men myghte his 
brydel heere i<9 

Gynglen in a whistlynge wynd als deere. 
And cekas loude, asdooth the chapel belle, 
Ther as this lord was kepere of the celle. 
The reule of seint Maure or of seint Beneit, 
By-cause that it was old and som-del 
streit,— 

This ilkd Monk leet oldi thyngls pace. 
And heeld after the newe world the space. 
He yaf nat of that text a pulled hen 
That seith that hunters bethnat hooly men, 
Ne that a Monk whan he is recch&ees 
Is likned til a fissh that is waterlees; 180 
This is to seyn, a Monk outofhiseloystre. 
But thilke text heeld he nat worth an oystre; 
And I seyde his opinioun was good. 

xw. guudod. dyed, especially dyed gxcen; or 
perhaps, having in green the gawdice, or huge 
Deeds which stood for the land's Player. 

160. Amor vincit omnia: Love overcomes eu 
things. 

173* mint Moan, a disciple of nM Boaoit 
or Benedict, established the Benedictine Older 
in France. 

177. tgai tojrt, from the Decretal of Gratiad, 
■Sicut piada sine aqna cant vita,' ita sine 
mooutcrio npoachm. 

179. r a aM | w , reckless; eloy ot or ko , H only ; 
neither reading is satisfactory. 
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lor& -d fc yfe* ther koude hctmichel helpe, 
ir there he was net lyk a cloysterer 
ith i thredbare cope, as is a poure scoter, 
it he wee lyk a maister, or a pope; s6> 
f dcnibtj wontede was his semycope, 
mt rottbded as a belle out of the presse. 
>m what he lipsed far his wantowneqpe, 
t> make his Englissh sweet upon his tonge, 
ad in his harpyng, whan that he hadde 
5 songe, 

is eyta twynlded in his heed aryght 
b doon die sterris in the frosty nyght. 
bis worthy lymytour was deped Huberd. 


A Marchant was ther with a forked 
herd, ' 970 

1 mottdleye, and hye on horse he sat; 
pon his heed a Flaundryssh bevere hat; 
is booths clasped feire and fetisly ; 
is resons he spak fill solempnely, 
iwnynge al way thencrees of his wynnyng. 
e wolde the see were kept for any thing 
itwixi Middelburgh and Orewille. 
lei koude he in eschaunge sheeldes selle. 
his worthy man ful wel his wit bisette, 
her wisti no wight that he was in dette, 
» estatly was he of his govemaunce a8t 
nth Us bargaynes and with his 
chevyssaunce. 

or sothe he was a worthy man with-alle 
Ot, sooth to seyn, I noot how men hym 
calle. 

A Clerk ther was of Ozenford also 
hat onto logyk hadde longe y-go. 
is leeni was his hors as is a rake, 
lad he nas nat right fat, I undertake, 
fat looked holwe, and ther-to sobrely ; 

S trOdhare was his overestejcourtepy; 
e hadde geten hym yet no benefice, 
IS so worldly for to have office ; 
pm was levere haveat hisbeddesheed 
ty bookis clad in blak or reed 
istotle and his philosophic, 
robfs riche, or fithele, or gay sautrie: 


_ . nearly opposite the Orwell 

-meet. Pmft wor Holes notee that 

Biyeen 13B4 and >388 the Wool-staple was at 
“"-"—^inataadefnt Calais. 

n, French emu or dwr ha 
by the turn of exchange. 
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But al be tbat he was a philbebphre," 

Yet haddi he but litel gold in cofire; 

But al that be myghte of Us freendes hente 
On bookds and Us lemynge he it spente, 
And bisily gan for the soutes preye yet 
Of hem that yaf hym wher-with to scoleye. 
Of studie took he moost cure and moost 
heede, 

Noght o word spak he moore than was 
neede, 

And that was seyd in forme and rev e rence. 
And short and quyk and fill of hy sentence. 
Sownynge in moral vertu was his speche 
And gladly woldehe lemeand gladly teche. 

A Sergeant of the Law 4, war and 
wys. 

That often hadde been at the Parvya, 310 
Ther was also, fill riche of excellence. 
Discreet he was, and of greet reverence I 
He semed swich. Use wordes weren so 
wise. 

Justice he was fill often in Assise, 

By patente and by pleyn commissioun s 
For his science and for his heigh renoun. 
Of fees and robes hadde he many oon; 

So greet a purchasour was nowher noon. 
Al was fee symple to hym in effect, 

His purchasyng myghte nat been infect.' 
Nowher so bisy a man as he ther nas, j« 
And yet he semed bisier than he was. 

In termis hadde he caSa and doontes alle 
That from the tyme of kyng William 
were falle; 

Ther-to hecoude endite and make a thyng, 
Ther koude no wight pyncben at Us 
writyng; 

And every statut coude he pleyn by rote. 
He rood but hoomly in a medlee cote, 
Girt with a ceint of silk, with bams smale; 
Of Us array telle I no lenger tale. 330 

A Frankkleyn was in hiscompalgnye. 

997. /kilm^krt, an allusion to the philosophy 
of the alchemists. 

in. Pmrvyt, church-porch, /.«. of St. Pepl's, 
where lawyers met for c on e ult a ri on. 

319. /« lymplt. The meaning may be either 
(literally) that the Sonant could ove r c om e alt' 
rest ri ctions on ownership, or (metaphorically) 
tbat he could carryveH before him. .. •* 
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Whit washis herd as is a dayesye, 

Of his complexioun he was sang wyn. 

Wei loved he by the morwe a sope in wyn; 
To lyven in dellt was ever his wone. 

For he was Epicurus owenA none, 

That heeld opinioun that pieyn delit 
Was verraily felicitee parfit 
An housholdere, and that a greet, was he: 
Seint Julian was he in his con tree; 34a 

His breed, his ale, was alweys after oon; 
A better envynAd man was nowher noon. 
Withoute bake mete was never his hous, 
Of flash and flessh, and that so -plenteuous 
It snewed in his hous of mete and drynke. 
Of alle deyntees that men koude thynke 
After the sondry sesons of the yeer. 

So chaungAd he his mete and his soper. 
Ful many a fat partrich hadde he in muwe 
And many a breem and many a luce in 
stuwe. 3 S» 

Wo was his cook but if his sauce were 
Poynaunt and sharpe and redy al his geere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway. 
Stood redy covered al the longe day. 

At sessiouns ther was he lord and sire ; 
Ful ofte tyme he was knyght of the shire. 
An anlaas, and a gipser al of silk, 

Heeng at his girdel, whit as morne milk; 
A shirreve hadde he been, and a countour. 
Was nowher such a worthy vavasour. 360 

An Haberdasshbre, and a Car¬ 
penter, 

A Webbs, a Dyere, and a Tapycbr,— 
And they were clothed alle in o lyveree 
Of a solAmpne and greet firatemitee ; 

Ful flressh and newe hir geere apiked wasj 
Hir knyvAa werA chaped noght with bras, 
But al with silver, wroght fill dene and 
weel, v 

Hire girdles and hir pouches everydecl. 
Wei semAd ech of hem a fair burgeys 
To sitten in a yeldeholle, on a deys. 370 


■ 331. kttd for bent* E. 

340. St. T uliiui wu famed for providing hia 
votaries wkn good entertainment. 

341. m/lcr m», of one kind, Lt. the beat. 

,363. #. one. H reeds ‘ Weren with uas eeke 

dofaid Id 00 lyv er e.' 

■ K»add » betorefntt, with which Tradin g 




nrntt, will 
.so | lempne 


ead | / etc. 


fiverich for the wisdom that be kan 
Was shaply for to been an alderman. 
For catel hadde they ynogh and rente, 
And eek hir wyvAs wolde it we} assent. 
And ell As certeyn were they to Uame. 

It is fill fair to been y-deped 
And goon to vigilies al bifore, 

Ana have a mantel roialliche y-bore. 

A Cook they hadde with hem for tl 
nones, 3 

To boille the chiknis with the marybone 
And poudre-marchant tart and galyngale 
Wei koude he ltnowe a draughte ( 
Londoun ale; 

He koude rooste and sethe and bdB 
and fiye, ! 

MAken mortreux and wel bake a pye. 
But greet harm was it, as it tVc ,'hti mi; 
That on his shyne a moimal hadde he. : 
For blankmanger, that made he with tl - 
beste. ! 

A Shipman was ther, wonynge fer 1 ; 
weste j 

For aught I woot he was of Dertemouth! 
He rood upon a rouncy as be kouthe, 3 
In a gowne of foldyng to the knee. 

A daggere hangynge on a laas hadde he 
Aboute his nekke under his arm adoun. : 
The hoote somer hadde maad hia he* 
al broun; 

And certeinly he was a good felawe. 

Ful many a draughte of wyn hadde h 
y-drawe 

Fro Burdeuxward whil that the Chapin* 
sleepe. 

Of nyci conscience took he no keepe. 5 
If that he&ught, and hadde the hyer bond 
By water he sente hem boom to every looi 
But-of his craft to rekene wel his tydes, 
His stremAs and his daungers hym biside 
His herberwe and his moone, his lodi 
menage, 

Ther nas noon swichftom Hulle to Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wys to undertake: 
With many a tempest hadde his ben 
been shake; 

400. By wSr, etc., U b. Awisd * 
pnsoMn. 
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i, as they were, 

of Fynystere, 
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Maudilayne. 
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aoon hym lik, 
irgerye; 

ronomye. 

. <reet deel 

tureeL 
ascendent 
it. 

ch maladye, 
oyste, or drye, 
and of what 

4ax 

itisour. 

his harm the 

ms boote. 
hecaries 
his letuaries, 

for to wynne, 

to bigynne. 
scuiapius 
c Rufus, 430 
^alyen, 

Dnstantyn, 


Thermos also. H. 
tondurly wel, H. 
logical hoars. 

■es, cp. Homs 0/ 

sur elements of 
be composed. 

, a physician of 
icia. 

aesut, about the 

es, bom in Cos 

an commentator 
hn Serapion and 
ntemporaries. 
raamns xjjo a.i». 
nan physician of 

a xi 36. 

Lscene, an Arab 
»th century, 
is Afer, born at 


Bernard and Gatisden and Gilbertyn. 

Of his diete mesurable was he, 

For it was of no superfiuitee, 

But of greet norissyng and digestible. 

His studie was but iitel on the Bible. 

In sangwyn and in pen he clad was al, 
Lyned with taffeta and with sendal. 44a 
And yet he was but esy of dispence, 

He keptc that he wan in pestilence. 

For gold in phisilc is a cordial, 

Therfore he lovede gold in special. 


A Good wif was ther of biside BATHE, 
But she was som-del deef, and that was 
^athe. 

Of clooth-makyng she hadde swich an 
haunt 

She passed hem of Ypres and of Gaunt. 
In al the parisshe wif ne was ther noon 
That to the offrynge bifore hire sholde 
goon; 45 ° 

And if ther dide, certeyn so wrooth was 
she, 

That she was out of alle charitee. 
Hircoverchiefsful fyne weren of ground,— 
I dorste swere they weyeden ten pound,— 
That on a Sonday weren upon hir heed. 
Hir hosen weren of fyn scarlet reed, 

Ful streite y-teyd, and shoes fill moyste 
and newe; 

Boold was hir face, and fair, and reed of 
hewe. 

She was a worthy womman al hir lyve, 
Housbondes at chirche dore she hadde 
fyye, 4«o 

Withouten oother compaignye in 
youthe,— 


434. Bernard, Bernardua Gordonius, a con¬ 
temporary of Chaucer, Profeaaor of Medicine at 
Montpellier. 

434. Gatesden, John Gateaden, Fellow of 
Merton College, Oxford, and court physician in 
the first half or the 14th century. He wrote a 
medical treatise tailed Rosa Anglica. 

434. Gilbertyn , Gilbert us Anglicua, one of the 
earnest English writers on medicine, fl. 1950. 

449. pestilence. The great plague of the 14th 
century was in 1349, but lesser ones recurred 
every few years. 

45a to the offrynge. Offerings in kind or 
money at mass and. other services were presented 
by the people going up in order to the p ri e st . 

460. at chirche dore. The first part of the 
marriage service used to be read there. 
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But' ther-of nedefh nat to (poke ■ as 
nowthe,— 

And thrUs hadde die been at Jerusilem; 
She hadde passed many a straunge strem; 
At Some she hadde been, and at Boloigne, 
In Galice.at Seint Jame, and at Coloigne, 
She koudl muchel of wandrynge by the 
weye. 

Gat-tothM was she, soothly for to seye. 
Upon an amblere rally she sat, 469 
Y-wymplM wel, and on hix heed an bat 
As brood as is a bokeler or a targe; 

A foot mantel abonte hir hipes luge, 

And on hire feet a peire of spores sharpe. 
In felaweshipe wel konde she laughe and 
carpe; 

Of remedies of love die knew per chaunce, 
For she koude of that art the olde daunce. 

A good man was ther of religioun. 

And was a Pours Persoun of a Toun ; 
But riche he was of hooly thoght and werk; 
He was also a lemed man, a clerk, 480 
That Cristis Gospel trewily wolde preche: 
His pariss h ens devoutly wolde he teche. 
Benygne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in adversitee fill pacient; 

And swich he was y-preved ofte sithes. 
Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute. 
Unto his poure parisshens aboute, 

Of his offrfng and eek of his substaunce: 
He koude in litel thyng have suffisaunce. 
Wyd was his parisshe, and houses fer 
asonder, 491 

But he ne lafte nat for reyn ne thonder. 
In siknesse nor in meschief to vislte 1 
Theferreste in his parisshe, mucheand lite. 
Upon his feet, and in his band a staf. 
This noble ensample to his sheepe he yaf 
That firste he wroghte and afterward he 
taughte. 

Out of the gospel he tho wordes caughte, 

46V Baltina, Boulogne, when an image of 
the Hlemert virgin waa exhibited to pilgrim*. 

466. In Gattea at S. Jama , i.t. at the ihiine of 
St, James of Compoeteua in Galicia in Spain. 

466. CaMgna, to the ahrine of the Three Kings 
Of the E ast at Cologne. 

-job. B and a tka Ma dannea Ou’el scat touts 
la rieRe dance,' Ram. da ta Xaaa\ knew the 


■ . . — —fc — m s 

And this figure he added eek therto. 
That if gold rnstl what dial ixen doo? jo, 
For if a preeat be foul, on whom we trusts, 
No wonder is a tew&d man to rnjte; 
And shame it is, if a prest takl kgepe, 

‘ A shiten shepberde and a deni sheepe. 
Wel oghte a prerat ensample for to yive 
By his dennesse how that his sheepe 
sholdc lyve. 

He sette nat bis benefice to hyre 
And lee this sheepe encombred in themyre, 
; And ran to Londoun, unto. Seint Poules, 
To seken hym a chaunterie for soules; $» 
Or with a bretherhed to been withholde, 
But dwelte at hoomandkeptewel hisfolde, 
So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie,— 
He was a shepherde, and noght a 
mercenarie: 

And though he hooly were and vertuout, 
He was to synful man nat despitous, 

Ne of his speche daungeious ne digne. 
But in his techyng discreet and benygne 
To drawen folk to hevene by feirnesse, 
By good ensample, this was bis bisynesse: 
But it were any persone obstinat, su 
What so he were, of heigh or lough estat, 
Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the 
nonys, 

A bettre prerat I txowe that nowha 
noon ys{ 

He waited after no pompe and reverence, 
Ne maked him a spiced conscience, 

But Crist es loore, and his Apostles twelve, 
,He taughte, but first he folwed it hym 
selve. 

, f 

With hym ther was a Plowman, wai 
his brother. 

That hadde y-lad of dong fill many > 
foth^r,— S 3 " 

A trWwi swynkere and a good was he, 
.Lyvynge in pees and parfit charitee. 

God loved he best, withal his hooliherte, 
At alle tymls, thogh him gamed pr smerte, 
And thanne his neighlbqre right as hym- 
selve. 

He woldi thresshe, and therto dyke aid 
delve,. 

-For Cristis sake, for every pouri .wight, 

1'Wltbouten hire, if it lay in his mygjit. 

8. 
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HI* j»yd 4 be fill fhire and wcl, 
Bothe of hi* propri swyttk and hit catel. 
In a tabard be rood upon a mere. 541 

Thiawns also a Rkvk and a Millers, 
A SoJkoor and a Pardoner also, 

A Mauncufle and myself,—ther were 
njuno. 

The Millers was a stout carl for the 
nones, 

Fulbyghe was of brawn and eek of bones; 
That proved wel, for over-al, ther he cam, 
At wraatlynge he wolde have aweythe ram. 
He was short-shoidred, brood, a thikke 
knarre, 

Ther nas no dore that he nolde heve of 
bane, 550 

Or brake it at a rennyng with his heed. 
His herd, as any sowe or fox, was reed, 
And thertobrood, as though it were a spade. 
Upon the cope right of his' nose he hade 
A werje, and theron stood a toft of herys, 
Reed as the brustles of a sowes erys; 

His nosithiries blake were and wyde; 
Aswerd and a bokeler bar he by his syde; 
His mouth as wyde was as a greet forneys, 
He was a janglere and a goliardeys, 560 
And that was moost of synne and harlotries. 
Wel koude he stelen com andtollenthries, 
And yet hehaddea thombeof gold, pardee. 
A whit cote and a blew hood werfd he. 

A baggipipe wel koude he blowe and 
sowne, 

And therwithal he broghte us out of towne. 

A gentil Mauncifle was ther of a 
temple, 

W which achitours myghtA take exemple 
’or to be wise in byynge of vitaille; 
r or, wheither that he payde or took by 
taille, , 570 

dgate he wayted so in his achaat 
%at he was ay bifom and in good staat. 

Ml. w ay , E* alwey. 

559. made, H; gmt. E*. 

in. Mien thrice. taka threefold hla due. 

S; yet he Mir a thu m b * ff mid. Millets 
r uid to teat sample* with their timmb. Hence 
» pr o t eib 'An honest miller has a thumb of 
*1, which aagRoata the meaning hate to be 
Nt bo taw honest—for a miller.' 

570. tj/httUe, ha trait, tbs debt being scored 


Now is nat that of God a tut fair grace 
That swich a lewtd mannes wit shal pace 
The wisdom of an heepe of lemed men? 
Of maistr&f hadde he mo than thries ten. 
That weren of la we expert and curious. 
Of whiche ther weren a duszeyne in that 
hous 

Worthy to been stywardes of rente and lond 
Of any lord that is in Engelond, 3Bo 

To maken hym lyvi by his proprA good 
In honour dcttelees, but he were wood, 
Or lyve as scarsly as hym list desire; 
And able for to helpen al a shire 
In any caas that myghte felle dr happe; 
And yet this Manciple settehir aller cappe. 


The RsvA was a sclcndre colerik man, 
His berd was shave as ny as ever he kan; 
His heer was by his erys round y-shom, 
His tope was doked lyk a preest bifom, 
Ful longe were his Iegges and fill lene, 
Y-lyk a staf, ther was no calf y-sene. 59a 
Wel koude he kepe a gemer and a bynne, 
Ther was noon auditour koude on him 
Wynne. 

Wel wiste he, by the droghte and by the 
reyn, 

The yeldynge of his seed and of his greyn. 
His lordcs sheepe, his neet, his dayeiye, 
His swyn, his hors, his stoor, And his 
pultrye, 

Was hooliy in this reves govemyng, 

And by his covenant yaf the rekenyng 600 
Syn that his lord was twenty yeer of age; 
Ther koude no man brynge hym in 
arrerage. 

There nas baillif, ne hierde, nor oother 
hyne, 

That he ne knew his sleighte and his 


covyne; 

They were adrad of hym as of the deeth.. 
His wonyng was fill faire upon an heeth, 
With grene trees y-shadwid was his 
place. * 


581. tyhUfnfregead, on his own propmty. 
<86. mu* air aller caffe, ant the caps of, /.*. 
befooled, them elL 

V,?£u Ms. etc., when he hqd to 
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He koude hetbe than his lord purchace. 
Jhl riche be was setorid pryvely, 

IQs lord wel koude he plesen subtilly 6n» 
'To yeve and lene hym of his cerene good 
- And have a thank, and yet a gowne and 
hood. 

In you the he lemed hadde a good myster, 
He was a wel good wrighte, a carpenter. 
This Revi sat upon a fill good slot. 

That was al pomely grey, and highte. 
Scot; 

A long surcote of pers upon he hade. 

And by his syde he baar a rusty blade. 

Of Northfblk was this Reve of which I 
tellfe, 

Biside a toun men clepen Baldeswelle. 
Tukked he was as is a frere, aboute, 6» 
And ever he rood the hyndreste of oure 
route. 

A SOMONOUR was ther with us in 
that place, 

That hadde a fyi-reed cherubynnes face, 
For sawcefleem be was, with eyen narwe. 
As hoot he was, and lecherous, as a sparwc, 
WithScaled browds blake and piled herd,— 
Of his visag 4 children were aferd. 

Ther nas quyle - silver, lytarge, ne brym- 


Kan clepen Watt* as wel as kan-the pope. 
But whoso koude in oother thyng hym 
grope, 

Thanne hadde he spent al bis philosophic, 
Ay Quostio quidjuris wolde he cne. 

He was a gen til harlot and a kynae; 

. A bettre felawe sholdi men noght fynde. 
He woldi suffre, for a quart of wye, 

A good felawe to have his concubyn 630 
A twelf monthe, and excuse hym atte fulle; 

• And prively a fynch eek koude he pulle; 
And if he foond owher a good felawe, 

He wolde techen him to have noon awe, 
In swich caas, of the Grcedekenes curs, 
But-if a marines sonic were in his purs; 
For in his purs he sholde y-punysshed be: 

‘ Purs is the Ercedekenes helle,’ seyde he .' 
But wel I woot he lyed right in dede, I 
Of cursyng oghte ech gilty man him drede, 
For curs wol alee,—right as asBoOlyng 
savith; , 66 t 

And also war him of a Significant. 

In daunger hadde he at his ow£ne gise 
The yonge girles of the diocise, 

And knew hir conseil, and was al hir reed. 
A gerland hadde he set upon his heed. 
As greet as it were for an ale-stake; 

A bokeleer hadde he maad him of a cake 


stoon, 

Boras, oeruce, neoille of Tartre noon, 630 

Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte, 

That hym myghte helpen of the whelkes 
white, 

Nor of the knobbes sittynge on his chekes. 

Wel loved he garleek, oynons, and eek 
lekes. 

And for to drynken strong wyn, reed as 
blood; 

Thanne wolde he speke, and crie as he 
were wood. 

And whan that he wel dronken hadde 
the wyn. 

Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. 

A fart termes hadde he, two or thre, 


-That he had lemed out of som decree,— 
No wonder is, he herde it al the day, 641 
3 & 4 ,eek ye knowen wel how that a jay 



. With hym ther rood a gentil Pardonei ■ 
Of Round vale, hisfreend and his compeer, 1 
That streight was comm fro the court d 
Rome. 6 jt 

Ful loude he soong Com hidtr, bod, to mil 
' This Somonour bar to hym a stif burdoun, 
Was never trompe of half so greet a soun. 
This Pardoner hadde heer as yelow as wet 
But smothe it heeng as doothw strike a 
flex; 


643. Km eloftss Wotts, can call Walter. I 
646. Qutstio fuidjuris, the question It, ww 
is the law? 

as we should say 'pluck 


_ _ ^ the opcqbig word of a 

for imprisoning aa excommunicated person. 
664. ririss, youths of both sexes, 
djo. C/KouucmsU. ‘An Hospital Bsutm Mon 
do Rouucyvulio ns Chssrjssr, / sos dou la Hsentjote 
in the Moumsttcou [Dugdale'l], t. U. p. 443, J 
then was a Runceval Hall In Oxford. So If 
perhaps it was the name of soars esufratenuq 
—TyrwMtt. The parent Roocevaox was ■ 
Navarra. 
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By ounces henge his loklc 4 s that he hadde, 
And therwith he his shuldrcs overepradde. 
But tbynne It lay by colpons oon and oon; 
But hood, for jolitee, oe wered he noon. 
For iL.was trussed up in his wal 4 L 68> 
Hym thoqghte he rood el of the new 4 jet; 
Duchevelee, savehiscappe, he rood al bare. 
Swiche glarynge eyen hadde he as an hare, 
A vernycle hadde he sowed upon hiscappe; 
His walet lay biforn hym in his lappe 
Bret-fol of pardon, comen from Rome al 
hoot 

A Toys he hadde as smal as hath a goot; 
No herd hadde he, ne never sholde have. 
As smothe it was as it were late shave; 

1 trows he were a geldyng or a mare. 691 
But'of bis craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware 
Ne was ther swich another pardoner. 

For in his male he hadde a pilwe-beer, 
Which that, he seyde, was oure lady veyl; 
He seyde he hadde a gobet of the seyl 
That SeintePeter hadde, whan thathe wente 
Upon the see, til Jhesu Crist hym hente. 
He hadde a croys of latoun, fol of stones, 
And in a glas he hadd 4 piggcs bones. 70a 
But with tbise relikes, whan that he fond 
A pour 4 person dwellynge upon lond. 
Upon a day he gat hym moore moneye 
Thanthattbe person gat in monthes tweye; 
And thus with feyned flaterye and japes 
He made the person and the peple his apes. 
But, trew 41 y to tellen atte laste, 

He was in chirche a noble ecclesiaste; 
Wei koude he rede a lessoun or a stone. 
But alderbest he song an Offertorie ; 710 
For wel he wiste, whan that song was 
songe, 

He moste preche, and wel affile his tonge 
To wynn 4 silver, as he fol wel koude ; 
Therefore he song the murierly and loude. 
Now have I toold you shortly, in a 
clause, 

The staat, thanay, the nombre, and eek 
the cause 

Why that assemblpd was this compaignye 
In SOof hwerk, at this gentil hostelrye, 
Thatjbighte the Tabard, fasti by the Belle. 
But now is tym 4 to yow for to telle 700 
How thpt .we baren us that ilk 4 nyght, 
Whsh we were in that bostelrie alyght; 


And after wol I telle of our viage . . 

And al the remenaunt of oure pilgrimage. 

But first, I pray yow of youre curteisye. 
That ye narette it nat my vileynye, 

Thogh that I pleynly speke in this mafeere 
To teU 4 yow hir yord 4 s and hir cheere, 

Ne thogh I speke hir word 4 s proprely; 

For this yeknowen al-so wel as I, 730 
Whoso shal telle a tale after a man, . 

He moote reherce, as ny as pver'he 
kan, 

Everich a word, if it he in his charge, 

Al speke he never so rud 41 iche or large; 
Or ellis he moot telle his tale untrewe, 

Or feyne thyng, or fynd 4 wo^ia newe. 

He may hat spare, althogh he were his 
brother; 

He moot as wel seye o word as another. 
Crist spak hymself fol brode in hooly writ. 
And wel ye wool no vileynye is it. 740 
Eek Plato seith, whoso tliat kanhym rede, 

1 The wordes moote be cosyn to the dede.’ 

Also I prey yow to foryeve it me 
Al have I nat set folk in hir degree 
Ileere in this tale, as that they sholdi 
stonde; 

My wit is short, ye may wel understonde. 
Greet chiere made oure hoost US 
everichon, 

And to the soper sette he us anon. 

And served us with vitaille at the heste: 
Strong was the wyn and wel to drynke 
us lest$. m 750 

A semely man O'urk HoosTi was 
with-alle 

For to ban been a marchal in an halle. 

A large man he was, with eyen stepe, 

A fairer burgeys is ther noon in Chepe; 
Boold of his speche, and wys and well 
y-taught 

And of manhod hym lakkede right nau^it. 
Eek therto he was right a myrie man,' 

And after sc per pleyen he bigan, t 
And spak of myrthe among 4 s othere 
thynges. 

Whan that we hadd 4 maad our rekenyngesf. > 

7*7* E*: advsfylm. H. 

741. Etk Piatt ttiti. C h a u ctr ujurUfl 
quotation from Boethius, Da CtattlaH ta i, 1 Ml- 
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And seydi thui: 1 Now, lordynges, 
‘ trewily, 761 

Yr been to me right welcome, hertily; 
Few by my troutbe, If that I dial nat lye, 
I ne laugh this yeer so myrie a compaignye 
At onto in this herberwe as is now*; 

Fayn wolde I doon yow myrthi, wiste I 
■ how. 

Ahd of amyithe I am right nowbythoght, 
To doon<yow ese, and it shal coste noght. 
‘Ye goon to Canterbury—God yow 
nieede, 7*9 

The blisfid mortir quite yow youremeede! 
And, wel I woot, os ye goon by the weye. 
Ye shapen ybw to tolen and to pleye; 
For trewily confort ne myrthe is noon 
To ride by the weye doumb as a stoon ; 
And therfore wol.I maken yow disport. 
As I seyde erst, and doon yow som 
confort 


And if you liketh alle, by oon assent, 
Now for to stonden at my juggement. 
And for to werken as I shal yow seye, 
To-morwi, whan ye riden by the weye, 
Now, by my fader soule, that is deed, 7B1 
But ye be myrie, smyteth of myn heed I 
Hoold up youre hond, wi thou ten mooti 
speche.’ 

Ourelconseil was nat longe for to seche; 
Us thoi^hte it was noght worth to moke 
it wys. 

And graunted hym withouten moo re avys, 
And bod him seye Ms verdit; as hym leste. 
' Lordynges,' quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
for the bote; 

But took it nought, I prey yow, in 
* . . desdeyn; 

r This is the poynt, to spelcen short and 
pleyn, 79“ 

That ech of yow, to shorte with your weye. 
In this rioge shal telli tales tweye,— 

To Chunterburyword, I mean it so, 
Andhomward he shal tellen fthere two,— 
Of aventures that whilom han bifolle. 

For tmytitk if (U B* nod / ml 

„ nod mrt tatyiur, but this makes the 

-cWIt 

* to Mil «w ula sack an thofr 



And which of yow that bereth hymbeste 
of alle, 

That is to seyn, that telleth in this cass 
Tales of best sentence and mopst solans, 
Shal have a soper at oure oiler costp 799 
Heere in this ploci, sittynge by this post, 
Whan that wecomeagayn fro Caunterbury. 
And, for to maki yoyr the moori muiy, 

I wol myselven gladly with yow ryde 
Bight at myn owene cost, and be youre 
gyde; 

And whoso wole my juggiment withseye 
Shal paye al that we spenden by the weye. 
And if ye vouche-saut that it be so 
Tel me anon, withouten wordes mo. 

And I wol erly shapi me therfore.' 

This thyng was graunted, and oure 
othes swore Bio 

With fol glad herte, and preyden hym also 
That he would vouche-sauf for to do so, 
And that he wolde been ouye govemour, 
And of our tales juge and idportour. 

And sette a soper at a certeyn pris, 

And we wol reuldd been at his devys 
In heigh and lough; and thus, by oon 
assent. 

We been acorded to his juggement 
And therupon the wyn was fet anon; 

We dronken, and to resti wente echon, 
Withouten any lenger taryynge. 811 
Amorwe, whan that day gan fin to 
spryngej 

Up roos oure Hoost and was oure allercok, 
Apd gadrede us togidre alle in s flok, 
And forth we riden, wlilel mooretnan peris, 
Unto the wateryng of Seint Thomas 
And there oure Hoost bigan his hors areste 
And seyde, 'Lordynges, herkneth, if 
yow leste: 

Ye woot youre foreward and I it yow 
record e. 

If even-song and morwi-song accorde, 830 
Lat se now who shal telle the firsti foie. 
As ever mote I drynki wyn or ale. 
Whoso be rebel to my juggiment 
Shal paye for all that bytheweyis^entl 
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NoW diaweth cot, er that we fester t Wynne, 
lie which that hath the shorteste shal 


bigynne. 

Site Knyght,’ quod he, ‘ my mayster and 
♦ my lord, 

Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord. 
Cometh neer.’quod he, ‘mylady Prioresse, 
And ye ore Clerk, lat be your ahame- 
iastnesse, 840 

Nestudiethnoght; leyhond to, every man.’ 


Anon to drawen every wight lagan. 
And, shortly for to tellen as it was, 

Were it by iventilre, or sort, or cas, 

The sothe is this, the cut fil to the knyght. 
Of which fol blithe and glad was every 
wyght: 


And telle he moste his tale, as was resoon, 
By fore ward and by composidoun. 

As ye han herd; what nedeth woAes 
mo? 

And whan this goode man saugh that it 
was so, 850 

As he that wys was and obedient 
To kepe his foreward fay his free assent, 
He seyde, 1 Syn I shal bigynne the game. 
What, welcome be the cut, at Gbddes 
name I 

Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I 
seye.’ 

And with that word we ryden forth oure 
weye; 

And he bigan with right a myrie cheere 
His tale anon, and seyde in this man ire. 


[TALES OF THE FIRST DAY] 


[GROUP A] 


KNIGHT’S TALE 

Hurt Mgynneth Tkt Knyghte: Tale 

Whilom, as oldi stories tellen us, 
Tber was a due that highte Theseus; 860 
Of Atthenes be was lord and govemour, 
And in his tymi swich a conquerour. 
That gretter was thernoon under thesonne. 
Ful many a riche edntree hadde he wonqe; 
That with his wysdom and, his cbivalrie 
He conquered al the regne of Femenye, 
That .whilom was y-clepdd Scithia; 

And weddedi the queene Ypolita, * 
And hroghte hire hoom with hym in his 
contrie 

With muchelglorieand greet solempnytee, 
And eek hir foiri suster Emelye. 871 
And thus with victorie and with melodye 
Lete I this noble due to Atthenes ryde, 
And al his boost in armis hym bisyde. 

’t.TeU. A diseasslea of Chaucer's 

_0 of B occ ac c io ’s TatUt in this tala 

found in the Introduction. 

" War efFemenpe, tbs kingdom of the 

* 
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And certes, if it nere to long to heere, 
I wolde han told yow fully the manere 
How wonnen was the regne of Femenye 
By Theseus and by his chivalrye; 

And of the greti bataille for the nones 
Bitwizen Atthenes and Amaxones; B80 

And how asseged was Ypolita, 

The faire, hardy queene of Scithia, 

And of the feste that was at hir wedd^nge, 
And of the tempest at hir hoom-com^nge; 
But al that thyng I moot as now forbere. 
I have, God woot, a large feeld to ere,-. 
And wayke been the oxen in my plough. 
The remenant of the tale is long ynougb, 
I wol nat letten eek noon of this route. ■ 
Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute, B90 
And lat se now who shal the Soper Wynne; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 

This duc,”of whom I makd mendoUn, 
Whan be was come almost unto the 
toun, 

In al his wele, and in his moosti pri 4 e, 
He was war, as he caste his eye aside, ' 
Where that ther kneled in the hyi weye 
Acmnpaktnyeof ladyes, tweyeand tweye, 
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"Bcfa after oother, clad in clojkii Make; 
Bw^svrich a cry and iwich a wo they make 
Thai In this world nya creature lyvynge 
Thatherde awich another waymentynge; 
And of this cry they nolde nevere stentcn, 
til they the reynts of his brydel henten. 
‘What folk been ye, that at myn 
hom-com^nge 

Perturben so my festi with cri/nge?’ 
Quod Theseus. ' Have ye so greet envye 
Of myn honodr, that thus compleyne and 
crye? 

Or who hath yow mysboden or offended ? 
And telleth me if it may been amended, 
And why that ye been clothed thus in 
blak?’ 9 xx 

The eldeste lady of hem alii spak 
Whan she hadde swowned with a deadly 
cheere, 

That it was routhe for to seen and heere, 
And seyde, ‘ Lad, to whom fortune hath 
yeven 

Victorie, and as a conqueror to lyven, 
Nat greveth us youre glorie and youre 
,, .• , hondur, 

But we biseken mercy and socdur. 

Have mercy on ourewo and oure distresse: 
Som drope of pitee, thurgh thy gentillesse, 
Upon us wrecched wommen lat thou falle; 
.For Cfrtes, lord, ther is noon of us alle 
That she ne hath been a duchesse or a 
. queene. 

Now be we caytyves, as it is wel seene: 
Thanked be Fortune and hire false wheel, 
That .noon estat assureth to be week 
Andcertts, lord, toabyden youre presence, 
H ee re in the temple of the goddesse 
^1 • i Qemence 

Wftiihan ben waitynge al this fourti- 
,»i nyght; 

Now help us, lord, sith it is in thy 
-,'i i« myght 930 

wrecchi, which that wepe and 
waille thus, 

Was whilom wyf to kyng Cappaneus, 
I^Sujsiarf at Thebts; cursed be that 
day I 

we that been in this array, 
ffipfriasfcen al this lalnentadoun. 

Ml. n wff/x , KS erUm , 


We loaten alle oure housbondes at that 
toun, 

Whit that the seegt ther-abouti lay. 

And yet now the oldi Creon, weyliuray! 
That lord is now of Thebts, the citee, 
Fulfild of ire and of iniquitee, 94a 

He, for despit and for his tirannye. 

To do the dedi bodyts vileynye 
Of alle oure lordts, whichi that been 
slawe, 

Hath alle the bodyes on an heepe y-drawe, 
And wol nat suffiren hem, by noon assent, 
Neither to been y-butyed nor y-brent, 

But maketh houndes ete hem in despit’ 
And with that word, withouten moore 
respit, 

They fillen gruf, and criden pitously, 
‘Have on us wrecched wommen som I 
mercy, 9J0 

And lat oure sorwe synken in thyn herte.’ 
This gen til due doun from his courser 
sterte 

With herte pitous, whan he hetde hem 
speke. 

Hym thought^ that his herti wolde breke 
Whan he saugh hem, so pitous and so maat, 
That whilom weren of so greet estnat; 
And in his armes he hem alle up hente, 
And hem conforteth in fill good entente, 
And swoor his ooth, as he was trewe 
knyght, 9M 

He wolde doon so ferforthly his myght 
Upon the tiraunt Creon hem to wreke. 
That all the peple of Greet sholdi spdt« 
How Creon was of Theseus y-served * 

As he that hadde his deeth fill wel 
„ deserved. 

And right anoon, withouten moore abood, 
His baner he desplayeth and forth rood 
To Thebtsward, and al his boost Inside. 
No neer Atthdnes wolde he go qk ride, 

Ne take his ese fully half a day, 969 
But onward on his wey that nyght he lay; 
And sente anon Ypolita the queene,,. 

And Emelye, hir yonge Busier Sheer% 
Unto the toun of Atthends to dwdQp. 

And forth he rit; ther is namoore tqftelle. 
The redd statue of Man wtth ipeit 
, and targe . v-SeTv'- 
999. fiUtmgref, Ml oo tBsif ■ 
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So sbyneth in his whiti boner huge, 

That alle the feeldfis glytcren up and doun. 
And by his boner bom is his penoun 
Of gold fill riche, in which ther was y-bete 
The Kynotaur, which that he slough in 
Crete. 980 

Thus rit this due, thus lit this con- 
querour. 

And in his boost of chivalrie the flour, 

Til thathe cam to Thebes, and alighte 
Faire in a feeld, ther as he thought* fighte. 
But, shortly fbr to speken of this thyng, 
With Creon, which that was of Thebis 
kyng. 

He taught, and slough hym manly as a 
■knyght. 

In pleyn bataille, and putte the folk to 
flyght. 

And by assaut he wan the citee after, 
And rente adoun bothe wall and spans 
and rafter 990 

And to the ladyes he restored agayn 
The bonis of Mr housbondes that weren 


slayn. 

To doon obsequies as was tho the gyse. 
/But it were al to longe for to devyse 
1 The grete clamour and the waymentynge 
ThAt the ladyes made at the brennynge 
Of the bodies, and the grete hondur 
That Thesiius, the noble conquerour, 
Dooth to the ladyes whan they from hym 
wente; 

But shortly for to telle is myn entente. 
Whan that this worthy due, this 
Thesiius, loot 

Hath Creon slayn, and wonniThebis thus, 
Stille inthatfeeldhe tookal nyghthisreste. 
And dide with al the contree as hym leste. 

TO ransake in the taas of bodyes dede, 
Hem fbr to strepe of barneys and of wede, 
The pilours diden bisynesse and cure 
After the bataille and disconfiture. 

And so bifel that in the taas they founde, 
Thurgh-girt with many a grevous, blody 


■ wounde, 1010 

knyghtis, liggynge by and by, 
Bothh ltt oon amis, wroght fill richily, 
pjyf fJu/aUu, aemadmas wrongly explained 
ground o l Ms hamier ; oat cp. 
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Of wMchi two Arcita highte that oon, 
And that oother knyght highte Palamon. 
Nat fully quyke, ne folly dede they urate, 
But by here cote-annures and by hit gere 
The heiaudes knewe hem best in spedal, 
As they that weren of the blood roial 
Of Thebes, and of sustren two y-bom. 
Out of the taas the pilours han hem tom 
And han hem caried softe unto the tente 
Of Theseus, and fol sooni he heih sente 
To Atthenes, to dwellen in prisoun 
Ferpetuelly, he noldi no raunsoun. 

And whan this worthy i)uc hath thus y-don, 
Hg took his hoost mid hoom he rood anon, 
With laurer crowned as a conquerdnr; 
And ther he lyveth in jqye and in hondur 
Terme of his lyve; whatnedethwordismo? 
And in a tour, in angwissh and in wo, 1030 
This Palamon and Ms felawe Arcite 
For evermoore j ther may no gold hem 
quite. 

This passeth yeer by yeer and day by day. 
Till it fil ones, in a morwe of May, 

That Emelye, that fairer was to sene 
Than is the lylie upon Ms stalki grene, 
And fressher than the May with flouris 
newe,— 

For with the rose colour stroof hire hewe, 
I noot which was the fyner of hem two,— 
Er it were day, as was hir wone to do, 
She was arisen and al redy dight: 104, 

For, May wole have no slogardrie a nyght, 
The'sesoun priketh every gen til herte 
And maketh hym out of Ms slepe to sterte, 
And seith, * Aiys, and do thyn dbservaunce. ’ 
This maked Emelye have rfmembriunce 
To doan hondur to May, and for to ryse. 
Y-clothed was she fresshe, for to devyse; 
Hir yelow heer was broyded in a tresse 
Bihynde hir hak, a yerde long, I gesse; ICJO 
And in the gardyn, at the sonne up-riste, 
She walketh up and doun, and as hue liste 
She gadereth floures, party wMte and rede, 
To make a subtil gerland fat hire hede, 
And as an aungel hevenysaMy die soong. 
The grete tour, that was so thiklw. and 


stroong, 

WMch of the castelwas the chief do ngebtm 
(Ther as the knyghtis weren in prisfan,* 
Of whiche I toldi^ow and tellen shal). 
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P tvenejoynant to the gardyn ml, 
tl toi Emelye hadde hit pleyynge. 
t was the sonne, and deer that 
• morwenynge, 

And Palamon, this woful prisoner, 

As was his wone, bi leve of his gayler, 
Was risen, and romid in a chambre on 
heigh, xo6j 

In which he al the noble dtee seigh. 

And eek the gardyn, fulof braunfchesgrene, 
Ther as this ffesshf Emelye the sheene 
Was in hire walk and romed up and doun. 
This aorwefiil prisoner, this Palamoun, 
Goth in the chambre zomynge to and fro, 
And to byrnself pompleynynge of his wo ; 
That he was Uoirn, fill ofte he seyde, ‘alias 1 ’ 
And so bifel, by iventure or cas. 

That thurgh a wyndow, thikke of many 
a baire 107s 

Of iren, greet and square as any sparre, 
He cast Ids eyen upon Emelya, 

Arid therwithal he bleynte and cridd, ‘A I’ 
As though he stongen were unto the herte. 
'And with that cry Ardte anon up sterte, 
And seydi, ‘Cosyn myn, what eyleth thee, 
That art so pale and deedly on to see ? 
Why cridestow? who hath thee doon 
offence? 

For Goddds love, task al in padence 
Oure prisoun, for it may noon oother be ; 
Fortune hath yeven us this adversitee. 
Som wikke aspect or disposidoun 
Of Satume, by sum constelladoun, *’ 
Hath yeven us this, although we hadde 

it sworn; , 

So stood the hevene whan that we were 
bom; a 1090 

We moste endure: this is the short and 

playn.* 

This Palamon answerde, and seyde 
agayn, 

* Cosyn, for so the of this opinioun 
Thow hast a veyn ymaginacioun j 
This prison caused me nat for to aye. 
Bat I was hurt right nowthurghoutmyneye 
Ij»$u myn herte, that wol my bind be. 
Tnja&irneiBe of that lady •that I see 
in the gardyq romen to and fro, 
C|'|phsc hf alfriy criyng and my wo. troo 
aistjfMter she ,b« w^fpman or goddesse, 


Bat Venus is it, soothly, as I gease.' 

And therwithal on knees doun he fil, 

And seyde: ‘ Venus, if it be thy wil 
Yow in tins gardyn thus to transfgure 
Bifore me, sorweful, wrecchi crciigire, 
Out of this prisoun helpe that we may 

sea pen. 

And if so be my destynee be shapen. 

By eterae word, to dyen in prisdun. 

Of our lynage have som compassioun, in 
That is so lowe y-broght by tuannye.’ 

And with that word Ardte gan espye 
Wher as this lady romed to and ho. 

And with that sighte hir beautee hurte 
hym so, 

That if that Palamon was wounded sore, 
Ardte is hurt as moche as he, or moore; 
And with a sigh he seyde pttously: 

‘ The fresshe beautee sleeth me sodeynly 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place, 
And but I have hir mercy and hir grace, 
That I may seen hire atteiecsteweye, in 
I nam but deed; ther is namoore to seye.' 
This Palamon, whan he tho wordei 
herde, 1 

Dispitously he looked, and answerde, 

1 Wheither seistow this in emestor in pley ? 

* Nay,’ quod Ardte, ‘in eroest, by my 

fey! 

God helpe me so, me list fill yvele pleye.' 

This Palamon gan knytte his' browes 
. tweye, 

‘It nere,’ quod he, ‘to thee no greet 
honour, 

.For to be fids, ne for to be traitdur >13° 
To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brothel 
Y-swom fill depe, and cch of us riloother, 
That never, for to dyen in the peyoe. 

Til that deeth departe shal us tweyne, 
Neither of us in love to hyndri oother, 
Ne in noon oother cas, my leevA brother, 
But that thou sholdest trewely forthren me 
In every cas, as I shal forthren thee. 

This was thyn ooth, and myn also certeyn; 
I wopt right wel thou darst it natwithseyn- 
Thus artow of my conseil, out of (kfee : 
And now thow woldest felsly been ablate 
To love my lady, whom I love ami serve, 
And ever dial, tU that myn hjjOlh 
Nay certis, fely Ardte, tho%||p^kt so; 
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1 loved hire first, and tolde thee my wo 
As to my oonsdl, and nfy brother sworn 
To forthri me, as I have toold bifom. 
For whfch thou art y-bounden as a knyght 
To be^en me, If it lay in thy myght; ujo 
Or elle* artow fids, I dor wel seyn.’ 

This Ardte fill proudly spok ageyn; 
‘Thow shalt,’ quod he, 'be rather fids 
than I f 

And thou art fids, I telle thee, outrely, 
For par amour I loved hire first er thow. 
Whatwiltowseyn? thou wistest nat yet now 
Wheither she be a womman or goddesse 1 
iThyn is affecddun of noolynesse, 

[And myn is love as to a creature; 

For which I tolde thee myn a venture :i6o 
As to my cosyn and my brother sworn. 

I pose that thow lovedest hire bifom, 
Wostow nat wel the oldi clerkes sawe, 
Ihat who shot yew a town any lame; 
love it agretter lame, by my pan. 

Than may be yew of any erthely man f 
And thermre positif la we and swich decree 
is broken al day for love, in ech degree. 
A man moot nedes love, maugree his heed; 
Hie may nat flee it, thogh he sholde be 
deed, 1170 

Al be die mayde, or wydWe, or elles wyf; 
And eek it is nat likly, al thy lyf. 

To stonden in hir grace; namoore shal I { 
For wel thou woost thyselven, venaily, 
rhat thou and 1 be dampned to prisoun 
PerpetueUy ; us gayneth no raunsoun. 

IFe stryven as dide the houhdAs for the 
boon, 

they Jbughte al day, and yet hir part 
was noon; 

ther cam a kyte, whil that they weren 
so wrothe. 

And bear awey the boon bitwixe hem 
bothe; ♦ 1180 

And therfore, at the kynges court, my 
. toother, 

‘•4 7 -jtae eonetU laudovn MS. reads cotin. 


fich man for hymself, ther is ifoon 00 ther. 
Love, if thee list, for I love and ay dud, 
And soothly, leeve brother, this is ah ' 
Heere in this prisoun mooti we endurp 
And everich of us take his 4 venture.’ 
Greet was the strif, and long, faitwix 
hem tweye. 

If that I hadde leyser for to seye; 

But lb theflect. It happed on a day,— 
To telle it yow as shortly as I may,— >190 
A worthy due, that highte Perotheus, 
That felawe was unto due Thesfius, 

Syn thilke day that they were children lite. 
Was come to Atthenhs, his fielawe to vidte, 
And for to pleye, as he was wont to do; 
For in this world he lov£d no man so, 
And he loved hym as tendrely agayn. 

So wel they lovede, as olde bookts sayn, 
That whan that oon was deed, soothly to 
telle, 

His felawe wente and soughte hym doun 
in hellc,— »» 

But of that storie list me nat to write. 
Due Perotheus loved wel Ardte, 

And hadde hym knowe at Thebes, yeer 
by yere; 

And finally, at request and prey&e 
Of Perotheus, withouten any raunsoun, 
Due Theseus hym leet out of prisoun 
Frely to goon wher that hym liste over-al, 
In swich a gyse as I you tellen shal. 

This was the forward, pleynly for tendite, 
Bitwixen Theseus and nym Ardte; >•» 
That if so were that Ardte were y-founde. 
Ever in hisiif, by day or nyght, 00 stounde, 
In any contree of this Theseus, 

And he w#e caught, it was Branded thus, 
That with a swerd he sholde lese his heed s 
Ther nos noon oother remedie, oe reed. 
But taketh his leve and homward he him 
,spedde: 

Lat hym be war, his nekke lith to wedde. 
How greet a sorwe sufireth now Ardte I 

1x93. Chaucer is out here in his sqrtbolcn, 
for Pirithoua,. King of Threes ly, was originally 


t conttil lanadowne MS. reads cede, for Pirithoua,. King of Thessaly, was originally 
. the enemy or Theseus, and Invadwl Attica. 

i(Mwsnw. The proverb is found xaoo. Ch auce r takes this from the Nm mmn eft- 
t’flr Ctnttimtftnt P kttotepkiat , lib. la Ron. According to the original legsdw 
translated by Chaucer: 'But what .Theseus and Pirithoua visited .hell, when the 
■agaeraalawe to lomraaf Love is latter was minded to carry off its quaan, lSs> 
|Bb k Stismgwv to bymaelf then any serpina. 

Wmrr^ ,a,fc **■ us& 
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The deeth he feeleth thurgh his hert* 
smyte; zaao 

He wepeth, wsyleth, crieth pitously; 

To sleen bymsclf he waiteth prively. 

He seyde, ‘ Allas that day that I was boro! 
Now U my prisoun worse than biforo; 
Now is me shape eternally to dwelle, 

'Nat in my putgatdrie, but in helle. 

Allas that ever knew 1 Perotheus I* 

For ellis hadde I dwelled with Theseus, 
Y-fetered in his prisoun evermo. 

Thanne hadde I been in blisse, and nat 
in wo, 1930 

Oonly the sighte of hire, whom that I 
serve,— 

Though that I never hir grace may 
deserve,— 

Wolde ban suffised right ynough for me. 
O deere cosyn Palamon,’ quod he, 

• Thyn is the victorie of this ^venture 1 
Ful blisfully in prison maistow dure,— 
In prisoun ? certes nay, but in paradys 1 
Wei hath Fortdne y-tumed thee the dys, 
That hast the sighte of hire and I 
thabsence. - 1939 

For possible is, syn thou hast hire presence, 
And art a knyght, a worthy and an able. 
That by som cas, syn Fortune is chaunge- 
able, 

Thowmaist to thy desir some tymeatteyne, 
But I, that am exiled and bareyne 
Of all* grace, an^ in so greet dispeir, 
That ther nys erthe, water, fir, ne eir, 
Ne creature, that of hem mak*d is, 

That may me heele, or doon contort in 
this— 


Wei oughte I sterve in wa&hope and 
distresse; 1949 

Farwel, my lif, my lust and my gladnesse! 

‘Allas, why pleynen folk so in commune 
Of purvieaunce of God, or of Fortdne,. 
That yeveth hem fill ofte in many a gyse 
Wei bettre than they lean hem self devyse? 
Som man desireth for to han richdsse, 

. That cause is of his moerdre, or greet 
m siknesse; 

"Mnd som man wolde out of hisprisounfayn, 
That in his hous is of his meynee slayn. 
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Infinite harmds been in this mateere, mj, 
We witen oat what thing we preyen heerc. 
We faren as he that dronke is as a morn, 
A dronke man woot wel he hath an hour. 
But he noot which the right* wey inthidcr, 
And to a dronkd man the wey is slider; 
And certes in this world so fiiren we,— 
We seken taste after felicitee. 

But we goon wrong fill often, trewily. 
Thus may we seyen alle, and namely I, 
That wende and hadde a greet opinious 
That if I myghte escapen from prisoun, 
Thanne hadde I ,been in joye and peril 
heele, 1971 

Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 

Syn that I may nat seen you, Emelye, | 
I nam but deed, there nys no remedye.’ 

Upon that 00ther syde, Palamon, 
Whan that he wiste Arcite was agon, 
Swich sorwe he maketh that the grete ton 
Resouned of his youlyng and clamdur;' 
The pure fettres on his shynts grete 
Weren of his bittre, salt* teer*s wete. iit 
■ Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ Ardta, cosyn myn, 
Of al oure strif, God woot, the fruyt i 
thyn j 

Thow walkest now in Thebes at thy large 
And of my wo fhow yevest litel charge. 
Thou mayst, syn thou hast wysdom an 
manhede, 

Assemblen alle the folk of oure kynreds 
And make a werre so sharpe on this cites 
That by som iventure, or som tretee, 
Thow mayst have hire to lady and to wyt 
For whom that I moste nedfo lese my lyt 
For, as by wey of possilnlitee, iql 
Sith thou art at thy large, of prisoun fttt, 
And art a lord, greet is thyn ivuuntage, 
Moore than is myn that sterve here in 1 
cage; 

For h moot wepe and wayl* while I lyw 
With al the wo that prison may me yen 
And eek with peyne that love me yeved 
also. 

That doubleth al my torment and my wa 
Therwith the fyr of jalousie np-stertc 
Withinne his brest, and hehte him by A 
herte 

So woodly, that he lyk wrid&hqholde 
197 $. At m H HuA , wBUt,. 
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[tie box tire, dr the asthen, dede and 
colde. 

Thanne seyde he, ‘ O crueel goddes 
(hat govfrne 

[til world with byudyng of youre word 
etetne, 

Ud writen in the table of atthamaunt 
[oure porlcment and youre etemi gmunt, 
Vhat a msnlcynde moore unto you,hoIde 
Chan is the sheepe that rouketh in the 
iolde ? 1308 

Far slayn is man, right as another beest, 
tnd dwelleth eek in prison and arreest, 
tnd hath siknesse and greet adversitee, 
tnd ofte tymds giltelees, pardee. 

‘What governance is in this prescience, 
[hat giltelees tormenteth innocence ? 

Vnd yet encresseth this al my penaunce, 
rhat man is bounden to his dbservaunce 
For Goddds sake to letten of his wille, 
[her as a beest may al his lust fulfille; 
tnd whan a beest indeed he hathno peyne, 
But after his deeth man moot wepe and 
pleyne, 1300 

[hough in this world he have care and wo; 
Withouten doute it may stonden so. 
rhe answere of this I lete to dyvynys, 

But well I wool that in this world greet 
pyne ys. 

Allas I I se a serpent or a theef, 
rhat many a trewe man hath doon 
mescheef, 

Soon at his large, and where hym list 
may tame j 

But I moot been in prisoun thurgh Satume, 
And eek thurgh, Juno, jalous and eek 
wood, 

that hath destroyed wel ny al the 
blood 1330 

Of Thebes, with-his waste walles wyde ; 
And Venus sleeth me on that oother syde 
tor jalousie and fere of hym Arche.’ 

Now wol I stynte of Palamon a life 
And lete hym in his prisoun stille dwelle, 
And of Arcita forth I wol yow telle. 


, 1 3 * 0 . 4/ttr Air dttth MU, etc., 10 E 4 , 

taroMrln^ , arm, which accords well with the 
raws, on Mi; B* man smoothly, Butpuut^fttr 
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The somtner passeth, and the nyghtts 
longe 

Encressen double wise the peynfs strange 
Bothe of the lovere and the prisoner. >339 
I noot which hath the wofulier m ester; 
For shortly for to seyn this Palamoun 
Perpetuelly is dampnid to prisoun, 

In cheynes and in fdttres to been deed, * 
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed 
For ever-mo, as out of that tsontree, 

Ne never-tno he shal his lady see. 

Yow loveres axe I now this questioun, 
Who hath the worse, Arcite or Palamoun? 
That oon may seen his lady day by day. 
But in prison he moot dwelle alway 1 1350 
That oother wher hym list may ride or go. 
But seen his lady shal he never mo. 

Now demeth as yow listi, ye that kan, 
For I wol telle forth as I bigan. 

part II 

Whan that Arcite to Thebes comen was, 
Ful ofte a dayheswelte - and seyde, 'Allas I’ 
For seen his lady shal he never mo. 

And, shortly to concluden al his wo. 

So muchc sorwe hadde never creature 
That is, or shal, whil that the world may 
dure. ijfio 

His slepe, his mete, his drynke, is hym 
biraft, 

That lene he wexe and drye as is a shaft; 
His eyen holwe, and grisly to biholde, 
His hewe falow, and pale as asshen colde. 
And solitarie he was and ever allone. 

And waillynge al the nyght, makynge his 
mone: 

And if he herd* song or instrument 
Thanne wolde he wepe, he myghti nat 
be stent. 

So feble eek were his spirits and so lowe, 
And chaunged so that no man koude 
knowe , 1370 

His speche nor Ins voys, though men it 
herdc: 

And in his geere for al the world heferde, 
Nat oonly like the loveris maladye • ’* 

1337. IMMtfr, E MM 

1344. upon Atm ketd, m pin of losing his head 
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Of Hereot, but rather lyk manye, 
Engendred of humdur maldncolik, 

Biforn, in Ua owene celle fanlastik. 

And, shortly, tumid was al up-so-doun 
Bothe habit and eek diaposicioun 
Of hym, this woful lovere daun Arcite. 

What sholde I al day of his wo endite? 
Whan he endured hadde a yeer or two 1381 
this crueel torment and this peyne and 
woo. 

At Thebes, in his contree, as I seyde, 
Upon a nyght, in sleepe as he hym Icyde, 
Hym thoughte how that the wynged god 
Merciirie . 

Bifom hym stood and bad hym to be 
murie; 

His slepy yerde in hond he bar uprighte. 
An hat he werede upon his heris brighte. 
Arrayid vyaa this god, as he took keepe. 
As he was whan that Argus took his sleepe, 
And seyde hym thus, ‘To Atthines 
shaltou wende; 1391 

Ther is thee shapen of thy wo an ende.’ 
And with that Word Arcite wook and 
sterte,— 

1 Now trewely, hou soore that me smerte,’ 
Quod he, 'to Atthines right nowwol Ilare, 
Ne for the drede of deeth shal I nat spare. 
To se my lady that I love and serve; 

In hire presence I reccbe nat to sterve.’ 
And with that word he caughte a 
greet mirour 1399 

And saugh that chaunged was al his colour 
And saugh his visage al in another kynde ; 
And right anon it ran hym in his mynde. 
That sith his foci was so disfigured 
Of maladye the which he hadde endured. 
He myghtA wel, if that he bar hym lowe, 
Lyve in Atthdnes evermore unknowe. 
And seen his lady wel ny day by day. 
And right anon he chaunged his array 
And chidde hym as a poure laborer. 


1374. HmA, Eros, Love. 
137a BVtnhtoA&t 


Bifnm, in ku gwtnt cnll* faniaxtik ; in 
is from H oat y ; «ww from E* only. According 
10 medieval theory Mania wee begotten in the 
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And al allone,—save ooqly a squafr 
That knew his privAtee and al his cas, 
Which was disused pourely as he was,-. 
To Atthdnes is he goon the nexti way, 
And to the court hie wente upon^i day, 
And at the gate he profreth his servyse 
To drugge and drawe, what so men m 
devyse. 

And, shortly of this matere for to seya,' 
He fil in office with a chamberleyn 
The which that dwellynge was wit 
.Emelye;, 144 

For he was Wys and koude soone espyt 
Of every servaunt which that serveth hen 
Wel koude he hewen wodeand water ben 
For he was yong, and myghty for the nonet 
And therto he was long arid big of bona, 
To doon that any wight lean hym devyae 
A yeer or two he was in this servyse, 
Page of the chambreof Emelye the brighte 
And Philostrate he seyde that he bighte 
But half bo wel hiloved a man as he 141 
Ne was ther never in court of his degree 
He was so gen til of his condicfoun 
That thurgWital the court was hisrenom 
They seyden that it were a ebaritee 
That Theseus wolde enhauncen hisdegree 
And putten hym in worshipful servyse, 
Ther as he myghte his vertu exercise. 
And thus withinne a while his name i 
spronge, 

Bothe of his dedes and his gqodi tonge, 
That Theseus hath taken hym so neer, 
That of his chambre he made hyma Bquifr, 
And yaf him gold to mayntene his degree; 
And eek men broghte hym out of hi 
contree. 

From yeer to yeer, fill pryvily, his rente] 
But honestly and slyly he it spente 
That no man wondred how that he it hadde 
And fore yeer in this wise his lif he ladA 
And bar hym so in pees, and eek In wene 
Ther was no man that Theseus hath dent 
And in this blissi lete I now Arcite 
And speke I wole of Palamon a lite. 14s 




knigbt's tale ; 


«oo*r 


145i" 1 S3* 


In and horrible and strong | 

prison 

•hiseseven yeer hath aeten Palamon. 
orpynAd, what for wo and for distresse. 
Vho femeth doable boot and hevynesse 
lat Palamon ? that love destreyneth so 
bat wood out of his wit he goth for wo; 
nd eek ther-to he is a prisoner 
crpetuelly, noght only for a yer. 

Who koudA ryme in Englyssh proprely 
[is martfa d om? for so the it am nat I; 
herfore I passe as lightly as I may. 1461 
It fel that in the seven the yer, in May, 
he thriddA nyght, as oldA bookes seyn, 
hat al this stone tellen moore pleyn, • 
fere it by A venture or destynee,— 
is whan a thyng is shapen it shal be,— 
hat soone after the m " • . -ght, Palamoun, 
iy helpyng of a freend brok his prisoun 
nd fleeth the citee, faste as he may go, 
or he hade yeve his gayler drynke so, 
if a clarree, maad of a certeyn wyn, 1471 
nth nercotikes, and opie of Thebes fyn, 
hat al that nyght, thogh that men wolde 
him shake, 

he gayler sleepe, he myghte nat awake ; 
And thus he fleeth, as feste as ever 
he may. 

he nyght was short and feste by the day, 
hat nedAs-cost he moot hymselven hyde, 
nd til a grovi, festA ther bisyde, 
fith dredefol foot, thanne stalketh Pala¬ 


moun. 

'or, shortly, this was his opinioun, 1480 
that in that grove he wolde hym hyde al 

|nd in' the nyght thanne wolde he take 
his way r 

'0 ThebAs-ward, his freendAs for to preye 
ta Theseus to helpe him to werreye; 
nd, shortly, outher he woldA lese his lif, 
It wynnen Emelye unto his wyf. 
his is' thefiect and his entente pleyn. 
Now wol IturnA to Ardte ageyn, 
that litel wiste how ny that was his care, 
'll that Fortune had broght him in the 
snare. 149° 



The bisy larkA, messsger of day, 

Salueth in hir song the morwA gray, 

And firy Phebus risetb up so brighte 
That al the orient laugheth of the llghte, 
And with his stremes dryeth in the greves 
The silver dropAs, hangynge on the leves. 
And Arcita, that is in the court roiil 
With Theseus, his squier principal. 

Is risen, and looketh on the myrie day; 
And for to doon his observaunce to May, 
Remembrynge on the poynt of his desir. 
He on a courser, stcrtyng as the fir, 

Is riden into the feeldes hym to pleye. 

Out of the court, were it a myic or tweye; 
And to the grove of which that I yow tolde, 
By Aventure, his wey he gan to holde, 

To maken hym a geriand of the greves, 
Were it of wodebynde, or hawethom leves. 
And loude he song ageyn the sonnA shene: 

‘ MAy, with alle thy floures and thy grene. 
Welcome be thou, feire, fresshe May, 1511 
In hope that I som grene getA may.' 

And from his courser with a lusty herte 
Into a grove fol hastily he sterte. 

And in a path he rometh up and doun, 
Ther as by Avcnlure this Palamoun 
Was in a bussh, that no man myghte 
hym se, 

For soorc afered of his decth was he. 
No-thyng ne knew he that it was Arcite: 
God woot he wolde have trowAd it fill lite; 
But sooth is seyd, gon sithen many yeres. 
That feeld hath cyen, and the wode hath 
eres. 

It is fill fair a man to here hym evene, 

For al day meeteth men at unset stevene. 
Ful litel woot Arcite of his felawe 
That was so ny to herknen al his sawe, 
For in the bussh he sitteth now ful stille. 
Whan that Arcite hadde romed al his 
fille, 

And songen al the roundel lustily. 

Into a studie he fit al sodeynly, >530 
As doon thise loveres in hir queyntA 
geres,— 

Now in the crope, now doun in the breres, 

1494. That ml tha orient Imeerheth: Dante. 
Purg. i. ao. ‘ faerva tut to rider r orients.’ (Skerne) 
15M. Theet feeld hath eyen: ‘Cunpns babet' 
lumen at babet nemos auda i-cumcn.’ 

1504. 1 meet etevene, unappoinud time. 
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Now op, now doun, as boket in a welle. 
Right as the Friday, soothly for to telle. 
Now it shyneth, now it reyneth faste. 
Right so lean geeiy Venus overcaste 
The hertAs of hir folk; right as hir day 
Is gereful, right so chaungeth rite array,— 
Selde is die Friday al the wowke y-like. 
Whan that Ardte had songe, he gan 
to sike, , 1340 

And sette hym doun withouten any moore: 
‘Allas,’ quod he, ‘that day that I was 
borel 

How longA, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee, 
Woltow werreyen ThebAs the citee f 
Allas, y-broght is to confusioun 
The blood roi&l of Cadme and 
Amphioun,— 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firstA man 
That ThebAs bulte, or first the toun bigan, 
\nd of the citee first was crouned kyng. 
Of his lynage am I, and his ofepryng ij jo 
By verray ligne, as of the stok roial; 

And now I am so caytyf and so tbral. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 

I serve hym as his squier pourely. 

And yet dooth Juno me wel moore shame, 
For I darnoghtbiknowemynowenenarae; 
But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
Now highte I Philostrate, noght worth a 
myte. 

Allas, thou follA Mars I alias, Juno 1 1339 
Thus hath youre ire oure kynrede al fordo. 
Save oohly me, and wrecched Palamoun, 
That Theseus martireth in prisoun. 

And over al this, to sleen me outrely. 
Love hath his firy dart so brennyngly 
Y-stiked thurgh my trewe, careful herte. 
That shapen was my deeth erst than my 
sherte. 

Ye sleen me with youre eyen, Emelye 1 
Ye been the causA wherfore that I dye 1 
Of al the remenant of myn 00 ther care 
Ne sette I nat the montance of a tare. 

So' that I koude doon aught to youre 
plesaunce.’ 1571 

And with that word he fil doun in a traunce 
A longA tyme, and afterward up-sterte. 

I Vtmtn, U b 6*6, and TntSu, 734. 


This Palamattn, that thorite thaj 
thurgh his herte ! 

He felte a coold sweid sodeynlichA glydej 
For ire he quook, no lenger wolde he byde 
And whan that he had herd ArtStAs tale, 
As he were wood, with facA deed and paid 
He sdrte hym up out of the buskAs thikkd 
And seide, ‘ArdtA, fidsA traytour wikke] 
Now artow bent, that lovest my lady so, 
For whom that I have al this peyneandwoj 
And art my blood, and to my consdl swonj 
As I fill die have seyd thee heer-bifbrn, 
And hast byjapAd heere due Theseus, 
And falsly chaunged bast thy name thus; 
I .wol be deed, or ellAs thou shalt dye; 
Thou shalt nat love my lady Emelye, 
But I wol love hire oonly, and namo; 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal foo, ijpt 
And though that I no wepene have in| 
this place, 

But out of prison am astert by grfece, 

I dredA noght that outher thow shalt dye 
Or thow ne shalt nat loven Emelye. 
Chees which thou wolt, for thou shat 
nat asterte 1 ’ 


This ArdtA, with fill despitoua herte, 
Whan he hym knew, and hadde his trii 
heitt, 

As fiera as leoun pulled out his swerd, 
And seydA thus, ‘ By God that rit above, 
Nere it that thou art sik and wood for love, 
And eek that thow no wepne hydt in tha 
place, ^ 16» 

Thou sholdest never out of this grovA pace, 
That thou ne sholdest dyen of myn hood, 
For I defye the seurete and the bond 
Which that thou sdst that I have maad 
to thee. „ 

What, verrayfool, thynk wel that love isfre! 
And I wol love hire mawgree al thy myght 
But for as muche thou art a worthy knyght, 
And wilnest to darreyne hire by bataille, 
Have heer my trouthe, tomorwe I wot 
nat faile, * 

WithoutA wityng of any oother wight, 
That heere I wol be founden as a knyght, 
And bryngen barneys right ynough f« 
thee,— 
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And chese the bote and leve the worste 
for me,— 

fold mete and drynki this nyght wol I 
tiynge 

Vnougfc for thee, and clothes for thy 
beddynge; 

And if so be that thon my lady Wynne 
And sle me in this wode ther I am inne, 
Thou mayst wel have thy lady, as for me.’ 
i This Palamon answerde, ' I graunte it 
thee.' i6» 

And thus they been departed, til a-morwe, 
Whan ech of hem had leyd his feith to 
borwe. 

0 Cupide, out of alle.charitee I 
0 regne, that wolt no felawe have with 
thee t 

Ful sooth is seyd that love ne lordshipe 
Wol noght, his thankes, have no felawe- 
shipe. 

Wel fynden that Ardte and Palamoun 1 
Ardte is riden anon unto the toun, • 
And on the morwe, er it were dayes light^ 
Ful privily two hameya hath he dight, 1630 
Bothe suffisaunt and mete to darreyne 
The bataille in the feeld betwix hem 
tweynej 

And on his hors, allone as he was horn. 
He caxieth al the hameys hym bifom : 
And in the grove, at tyme and place y-set. 
This Ardte and this Palamon hen met 
To chaungen gan the colour in hir face, 
Right as the hunters, in the regne of 
Trace, 

That stondeth at the gappe with a spere, 
Whan hinted is the leoun or the bere, 
And hereth hym come russhyng in the 
greves, 1641 

And breketh both bowes and the leves, 
And thynketh, * Heere cometh my 
, mortal enemy, 

With-outA fade he moot be deed or I; 
For outher I moot sleen hym at the gappe. 
Or be moot sleen me, if that me 
myshappe ’: 

So ferden they in chaungyng of hir hewe. 
As fer as evericb of hem oother knewe. 
Thernasno 'Good day,’ ne no saluyng, 

' 1637. Tt, HI Ms 


But straight, withoutep word or re- 
hersyng, i«jo 

Everich of hem heelpefor toannen oother. 
As frendly as he were his owene brother; 
And after that, with sharpi speris strange, 
They foynen ech at oother wonder longe. 
Thou myghtest wene that this Palamoun, 
In his fightyng were a wood leoun. 

And os a cruecl tigre was Ardte: 

As wildi borAs gonne they to smyte. 
That frothen whit as foom for iri wood,— 
Up to the ancle foghte they in hir blood. 
And in this wise I lete hem fightyng 
dwelle, 1661 

And forth I wole of Theseus yow telle. 

The Destinec, ministre general, 

That executeth in the world over al, 

The purveiaunce thatGod hath seyn bifom. 
So strong it is that, though the world had 
sworn 

The contraric of a thyng by ye or nay, 
Yet somtyme it shal fallen on a day 
That falleth nat eft withinne a thousand 
yeerc. 

For certeinly oure appetites heere, 1670 
Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 
Al is this reuled by the sighte above. 

This mene I now by myghty Theseus, 
That for to hunten is so desirus, 

And namely at the grate hert in May, 
That in his bed ther. daweth hym no day 
That he nys clad, and redy for to ryde 
With hunte and home, and houndes hym 
bisyde. 

For'in his huntyng hath he swich delit. 
That it is al his joye and appetit 1680 
To been hymsclf die grate hertes bane, 
For after Mars he serveth now Dyane. 
Qeer was the day, as I have toold er 
this. 

And Theseus, with alle joye and blis. 
With his Ypolita, the faire queene. 

And Emelye, clothed al in grene, 

On huntyng be they riden roially j 
And to the grove, that stood fill fhsti by. 
In which ther was an hert, as men hym 
talde, 

Due Theseus the straight* way hath 
holde; iSps 
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Anndd for lystis up at alld rightes, 

A 1 redy to darreyne hire by bataille; 

And this bihote I yow with-outen faill e 
Upon my trouthe and as I am a knyght. 
That wheither of yow bo the that hath 
myght. 

This is to seyn, that wheither he or thow 
May with his hundred, as I spak of now, 
Sleen his contrarie, or out of lystis dxyve, 
Him shal I yeve Emelya to wyve, i860 
To whom that Fortune yeveth so fair a 
grace. 

The lystes shal I maken in this place. 
And God so wisly on my soule rewe 
As I shal evene juge been, and trewe. 

Ye shul noon oother ende with me maken 
That oon of yow ne shal be deed or taken; 
And if yow thynketh this is weel y-sayd, 
Seyeth youre avys and holdeth you apayd. 
This is youre endeand youre condusioun.' 
Who looketh lightly now but Pala- 
moun? 1870 

Who spryngeth up for joye but Arcite ? 
Who kouthe telle, or who kouthe endite, 
The joyi that is maked in the place 
Whan Theseus hath doon so fair a grace ? 
But doun on knees wente every maner 
wight 

And thonken hym with al hir herte and 
myght; 

And namily the Thebans often sithe. 

And thus with good hope and with herte 
blithe 

They taken hir leve, and homward gqnnc 
they ride 1879 

To Thebds, with his olde walles wyde. 

fart in 

I trowe men woldi deme it necligence 
If I forgete to tellen the dispence 
Of Theseus, that gooth so bisily 
To maken up the lystes roially, 

That swich a noble theatre as it was 
I dar wel seyn that in this world there nas. 
The circuit a myli was aboute, 

Walldd of stoon and dyched al withoute. 
Round was the shape, in manere of 
compass, 1889 

Ful of degrees, the heighte of sixty pas. 


That whan a man was set on o degree, 
He lette nat his felawe for to see. 

Estward ther stood agate of marbul whit, 
Westward right swich another Jn the 
opposib • 

And, shortly to concluden, swich a place 
Was noon in erthe, a^ in so litel space; 
For in the lond ther was no crafty man 
That geometric or are-metrik kan, 

Ne portreitour, ne kervere of ymiges. 
That Theseus ne yaf him mete and wages, 
The theatre for to maken and devyse. 1901 
And, for to doon his ryte and sacrilise, 
He estward hath, upon the gate above, 
In worshipe of Venus, goddesse of love, 
Doon make an auter and an oratdrie; 
And westward, in the mynde and in 
memdrie 

Of Mars, he maked hath right swich 
another, . 

That coste largely of gold a fother. 

And northward, in a touret on the wal, 
Of alabastre whit and reed coral, 191s 
An oratorie riche for to see. 

In worshipe of Dyane of chastitee 
Hath Theseus doon tyroght in noble wyse. 

But yet hadde I forgeten to devyse 
The noble kervyng and the portraitures, 
The shape, the contenaunce, and the 
figures 

That weren in thise oratories thru. 

First, in the temple of Venus maystow 
se, . 191I 

Wroght on the wal, fill pilous to biholde, 
The broken slepes, and the sikes colde, 
The sacred teeris, and the waymentynge, 
The firy strokes, and the desisynge. 
That loves servauntz in this iyf endures; 
The othes that her covenants assuren; 
Flesaunce and Hope, Desir, Foolhardy- 
nesse, 

Beautee and Youthfa Bauderie, Richessc, 
Charmes and Force, Leayngds, Flaterye, 
Despense, Bisynesse and Jalousye, 

That wered of yelewe gooldes a gerland 

1900. him, am, E*; H, hem. 

1906. Ana westward, sec., test from H; ere 
en the westward in msmerte, E *;' amd en tst 
w estwar d side in memerie, Petwmth. 

19BX. sacred, Camfarldgo MS. secret, an V 
tractive reading. 
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And a cokkow sitynge on hir hand; 1930 
F&tes, instrument!, cardies, daunces, 
Lust and array, and alle the circum- 
. staunces 

Of lose, whiche that I reken, and rekne 
shal, • 

By ordre weren peynted on the wal, 

And mo than I kan make of mencioun; 
For soothly al the mount of Citheroun, 
Ther Venus hath hir principal dwellynge. 
Was shewed on the wal in portreyyngc, 
With al tim gardyn and the lustynesse. 
Nat was forgeten the porter Ydelnesse, 
Ne Nardsus the feire of yore agon, 1941 
Ne yet the folye of kyng Salamon, 

Ne yet the grete strengthe of Ercules, 
Thenchauntementz of Medea and Circes, 
Ne of Tumus, with the hardy fiers corage, 
The richd Cresus, kaytyf in servage. 

Thus may ye seen that Wysdom ne 
Rich esse, 

Beautee ne Sleighte, Strengthe, Hardy- 
nesse, 

Ne may with Venus holdd champartie, 
For as hir list the world than may she 
gye. 1950 

Lo, alle thise folk so caught were in hir las 
Til they for wo fill oftA seyde, * Allas 1 ’ 
SufRseth heere ensamples oon or two, 
And though I koude rekene a thousand mo. 

The statue of Venus, glorious for to se. 
Was naked, fletynge in the large see, 

And fro the navele doun al covered was 
With wawis grene, and brightc as any 
gins. 

A dtole in hir right hand hadde she. 

And on hir heed, fol semely for to se, i960 
A rose gerland, fressh and wel smellynge, 
Above hir heed hir dowves flikerynge. 
Bifom hire stood hir sone Cupido, 

Upon his shuldres wynges hadde he two, 
And Mind he was, as it is often seene; 
Abowe he bar and arwesbrighte and kene. 


Why sholde I noght as wel eek telle 
yow al 

The portreitnre that was upon "the wal 
Withinne the temple of myghty Mars the 
rede? 

Al peynted was the wal, in lengthe and 
brede, 1970 

Lyk to the estres of the grisly place 
That highte the grete temple of Mars in 
Trace, 

In thilke colde, frosty regioun 

Ther as Mars hath his sovereyn mansioun. 

First, on the wal was peynted a forest, 
In which ther dwelleth neither man nor 
best, 

With knotty, knarry, bareyne trees olde 
Of stubbes sharpe and hidouse to biholde, 
In which ther ran a rumbel and a swough. 
As though a storm sholde bresten every 
bough; 1980 

And dounwanl from an hille, under a 
bente, 

Ther stood the temple of Mars army- 
potente, 

Wroght al of burned steel, of which the 
entree 

Was long and streit, and gastly for to see; 
And ther out came a rage, and such a veze 
That it made all the gates for to rese. 
The northren lyght in at the dores 
shoon,— 

For wyndowe on the wal ne was ther noon 
Thurgh which men rhyghten any light 
discerne,— 

The dores were al of adamant eterne, 199a 
Y-clenched overthwart and endelong 
With iren tough, and for to make it strong 
Every pyler, the temple to sustene, 

Was tonne greet, of iren bright and shene. 

Ther saugh I first the derke ymaginyng 
Of felonye, and al the compassyng; 

The crueel ire, reed as any gleede ; 

The pykepurs, and eke the pale drede j 


t J933-^Mrrr, Cambridge MS.; E, rtkned 
CitAemn. Chaucer seems to confine the 


-—I of Cytkera, the home of Venue, with Mt. 
tt'tWea 00 the borders of Attica, eacred to 
Bacchus and the Muses. 

>940. Mr farter Ydabuae, cp. Ramemnt qf 
«rA«er.U.S3i-593. 

>951. ear, soare; H, tract. 


197a grete tem/te of Mem in Trace, i.c. the 
temple trader Mt. Hamtu, described by Statius 
in the seventh book of the TketaM, lines 4063. 
Statius here served as a model to Boccaccio. 
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The smylere, with the knyfe under the 
doke; 

The shepift, brennynge with the bloke 
smoke; _ •“» 

The tresoun of the mordiynge in the 
bedde; 

The open werre, with woundes al bi- 
bledde; 

Contek, with blody knyf, and sharpe 
manace; 

Al fill of chirkyng was that soiy place. 

■ The sleere of hymself yet saugh I ther, 
•His herte blood hath bathed al his beer; 
The nayl y-dtyven in the shode a-nyght; 
The colde deeth, with mouth gapyng up¬ 
right. 

Amyddds of the temple sat Meschaunce, 
With disconfort and soiy contenaunce. . 
Yet sadgh I Woodnesse, laughynge in 
his rage, »» 

Armdd compleint, out-hees, and fiers 
outrage, 

The careyne, in the busk, with throte 
y-corve, 

A thousand slayn and nat of qualm y- 
storve; 

The tiraunt, with tne pray by force y-raft; 
The toon destroyed, ther was nothyng laft. 
Yet saugh I brent the shippes hoppe- 
steres; 

The hunte strangled with the wilde be res; 
The sowe freten pie child right in the 
cradelj ’ *019 

The cook y-scalded, for al his longe ladel. 
Noght was foigeten by the infortune 
of Marte, 

The cartere over-ryden with his carte; 
Under the wheel fill lowe he lay adoun. 

liflen of the dead alter a battle. But in Wright’* 
own quotation from the Ctmpott t/Ptobmtut it 
U seid, ' Under Mate U borne tkrva and nt&tit 
that kepe hye wayes.' ... , , . 

Muduamct. Stabua ‘ virtue trittbrima. 
■ore. Armtd ctmfbint. Statius baa More 

■ eot* aW mm/, K and nat ttn. a good reading 
if we omit mud. , 


Ther were also of Mattes divisions,- 
The barbourand the bocher, and the smyth 
That forgeth sharps sweiddson hisstyth; 
And al above, depeynted in a tout, 

Saugh I Conquest sittynge in greet haoour 
With the sbaxpd swerd over his heed 
Hingynge by a soutil twynds threed. aoy 

Depeynted was the slaughtre of Julius, 
Of grete Nero, and of Antonios,— 

Al be that thilke tyme they were unborn, 
Yet was hir detb depeynted ther-Mfbm 
By manasynge of Mars, right by figure, 

So it was shewed in that portraiture 
As is depeynted in the stems above 
Who shal be slayn or ellds deed for love; 
Suffiseth oon ensample in stories olde, ecqg 
I may nat rekene hem alld though 1 wolde. 

The statue of Mars upon a cartd stood, 
Armed, and looked grymss he were Wood, I 


Of stems that been clepdd in scriptures. 
That oon Puella, that oother Rubeus. 
This god of armes was anaydd thus: 

A wolf ther stood bifom hym at his feet 
With eyen rede, and of a man he eet. 
With soutil pencel depeynted was this 
stone _ ^"49 

In rddoutynge of Mars and of his glone. 

Now to the temple of Dyane the chaste 
As shortly as 1 kan, I wol me haste 
To telle yow al the descripsioun. 
Depeynted been the walles up and doun 
Of huntyng and of shamefast chastitee. 
Ther saugh I how wofiil Calistopee, 
Whan that Diane agreved was with here, 
Was tumdd from a womman to a here, 
And after was shemaad the loodd-sterre; 
Thus was it peynted, I kan sry yow no 
fern. 1,060 

Hir lone is eek a stem, as men may see. 


10*3. iarttur, It. barber -1 
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Ther — pg* 1 I Due, y-tumed til a tree,— 
I mendnat tbs goddessd Diane, 

But Penneus daughter which that hightd 

.Dane. 

Tberaeughl Attheon an hert y-maked, 
For vengeance that be saugh Diane al 
naked; 

I aaugh how that his houndh have hym 
Caught 

Anf fieeten hym, for that they knewe 
' ! :'v hym naught. 

Yet peynted was a litel farther moor 
How Atthalante hunted the wilde boor. 
And Meleagre, and many another mo, 
For which Dyane wroghte hym care and 
. wo. 

Iher aaugh I many another wonder stone, 
Thewhicheme list nat drawen tomemdrie. 

Thisgoddesse on an hert fill hye seet, 
.With finale houndes al aboute hir feet. 
And undemethe hir feet she hadde a 
moone, ' 

Wexynge it was, and sholdd wanye soone. 
In gaude grene hir statue clothdd was, 
With bowe in honde and arwes in a cas; 
Hir eyen castd she fill lowe adoun ao8i 
Ther Pluto hath his derkd regioun. 

A womman travaillynge was hire bifom, 
But, for hir child so longe was unborn, 
Ful pitously Lucyna gan die calle 
And seydd, 1 Helpe, for thou mayst best 
of die.’ 

Welkoudebe peyntenlifly, that it wroghte; 
With many a floryn he the hewes boghte. 

Now been the lystds maad, and Theseus, 
That at his greti cost arrayed thus 1090 
The templds, and the theatre every deel, 
Whan itwMs doon hym lykdd wonder weel; 
But stynte I wole of Theseus a lite, 

And speke of Palamon and of Ardte. 

The day approcheth of hir retoumynge, 
That Cverich'sholde an hundred knyghtes 


And til Atthenes, hir covenants for to 
holde. 

Hath everich of hem broght ah hundred 
knyghtes §099 

Wei armed for the werre at alld rightes; 
And sikerly ther trowed many a man 
That never, sithen that the world bigan, 
As for to speke of knyghthod of hir hand. 
As for as God hath makdd see or load, 
Nos, of so fewe, so noble a compaignye ; 
For every wight that lovede chivalrye 
And wolde, his thankes, ban a passant 
name, 

Hath preyed that he myghte been of that 
game; * 

And wei was hym that ther-to chosen was; 
For if ther filic tomorwe swich a caas, me 
Ye knowen wel that every lusty knyght 
That loveth paramours, and hath his 
myght, 

Were it in Engelond or cllds-where, 

They wolde, hir thankes, wilnen to be 
there. 

To fighte for a lady ,—benedicita / 

It were a lusty sighte for to see. 

And right so ferden they with Palamon. 
With hym ther wenten knyghtes many 
oon; 

Som wol ben armed in an haubergeoun,- 
In a bristplate and in a light gypoun; 
And somme woln have a paird _ platds 
large; nu 

And somme woln have a Pruce sheeld or 
a targe; 

Somme woln ben armed on hir legges weel, 
And have an ax, and somme a mace of 
steel; > 

Ther is no newe gyse that it nas old. 
Armed were they, as I have yow told, 
Everych after his opinion. 

Ther maistow seen comynge with 
Palamon 


- brynge, 

The jattaille to dareyne, ps I yow tolde, 

- ^ 

•ode. JJmtt, la. Daphne. 

Attkaaa, Acueon. 

•era. A tt h at aa t a, Alatwrtm. 
aialna M bam. 

' raj. / mryna, the name of Diana as helper of 


Lygurge hymself, the gretd kyng of Trace; 
Blak was his herd, and manly was his 
face; 0130 

The cercles of his eyen in his heed, , 
They glowdden bitwyxen yplow and reed; 
And Uk a grifphon lookdd he aboute, 

0199. Ly&trg*, Lycurgu*. In the TuautrSa 
fights on Ardte's nine. ? 
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With kempt keens on his browia stoute; 
His fymis gretr, Us- brawnes harde and 
stronge. 

His shuldres brode, his armts rounde 
and longe. 

And, as the gyst was in his contree, 

Ful hye upon a chaar of gold stood he, 
With foure white boles in the trays. 

In stede of cote - armure, over his 
hamays *140 

With naylts yelewe, and brighte as any 
gold, 

He hadde a beres skyn, col-blak, for-old. 
His longe beer wg* kembd bihynde his 
bak; 

As any ravenes fethere it shoon for-blak ; 
A wrethe of gold, ann-greet, of huge 
wighte. 

Upon his heed, set fill of stones brighte, 
Of fyne rubyes and of dyamauntz; 
Aboute his chaar ther wenten jthite 
alauntz. 

Twenty and mo, as grete as any steer. 

To hunten at the leoun or the deer; 3150 
And folwed hym with mosel faste 
y-bounde, 

Colered of gold and tourettesfylid rounde. 
An hundred lordes hadde he in his route, 
Armtd fill wel, with hertes stieme and 
stoute. 

With Arcita, in stories as men fynde, 
The grete Emetreus, the kyng of Inde, 
Upon a steed e bay, trapped in steel. 
Covered in clooth of gold, dyapred wecl. 
Cam ridynge, lyk the god of armgs, Mars. 
His cote armure was of clooth of Tars 
Couchtd with perles, white and rounde 
and grete; «6i 

His sadel was of brend gold, newe y-bete; 
A mantelet upon his shulder bangynge, 
Brat-fill of rubyes rede, as fyr sparldynge; 
His erispi beer, lyk ryngis was y-ronne, 
■And that was yelow, and glytered as the 
sonne. 

His nose was heigh, his eyen bright dtryn; 

lippfs rounde, Ms colour was 
£... sangwyn; 

. haiSo. Ruth if Tan, l.t. Tartar?, Chinese 
gMb wh- .s' passed thnngh Xartary on their 
- Way ta Swops. 


A fewe frakenes in his bee y-spst^nd, 
Bit wizen yelow and afouuiel blak y-meynd, 
And as a leoun he his lookyng caste. n)I 
Of fyve and twenty yeer bis age I caste 
His berd was wel bigonni for to sptynge; 
His voys was as a trompi thondrynge; 
Upon his heed he wered, of laurer grene, 
A gerland, fressh and lusty for to sene. 
Upon his hand he bar, for his deduyt, 1 
An egle tame, as any lilye whyt. , V 
An hundred lordes hadde he witM&yn 
there, 

A 1 armed, save hir heddes, in al hir gere, 
Ful richely in alii maner thynges j >iti 
For trusteth wel that dukes, erles, kyngei, 
Were gadered in this noble compaignye, 
For love and for encrees of cMvalrye. 
Aboute this kyng ther ran on ivefyput 
Ful many a tame leoun and leoppMl. 
And in this wise these lordis, alle Bud 
some. 

Been on the Sonday to the dtee come 
Aboute pryme, and in the toun alight 
This Theseus, this due, this worth; 
knyght, 9190 

Whan he-had broght hem into his dtee 
And inned hem, everich in his degree, 
He festeth hem, and dooth so greet labAui 
To esen hem, and doon hem al hondur, 
That yet men weneth that no manner 
wit 

Of noon estaat ne koude amenden it 
The mynstralcye, the service at the 
feeste. 

The grete yiftes to the meeste and leeste, 
The riche array of Theseus paleys, 

Ne who sat first, ne last, upon the deys, 
What ladyes finest been, ortieat darn- 
synge, ' *» 

Or which of hem kan dauncen best anc 
synge, 

Ne who moost felyngly speketh of love; 
What haukes sitten on the perche above, 
What houndis liggen in the floor adoun,- 
Of al this make I now no mendfoun, 
But altheffect, that thynketh me the beste 

9x77. dtdayi, delight ; H*, diHit, - 
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(Tow c^mcth the point, and herkneth if 
11 row leste> 

The Sonday nyjjht, er day bigan to 
aprynge, nog 

Whai^nlamon the larke herde synge, 

A 1 though it nere nat day by houres two. 
Vet oong the larke, and Palamon also. 
With hoolyherte and with an heigh corage, 
'He roos to wenden on his jnlgiymage 
the blisfill Citherea benigne,— 
mu Venus, honurable and digne,— 
Ada* in hir houre he walketh forth a paas 
Unto die lystes, ther hire temple was. 
And doun hekneleth with fill humble cheer 
And .herti soor, and seyde in this 

mafcere :— aaao 

* )fiof faire, o lady myn, Venus, 
DaUg^e^to Jove, and spouse of Vulcanus, 
ThoWi&ladere of the mount of Citheron, 
For thilke lore thow haddest to Adoon, 
Hare pitee of my bittre teens smerte, 
And taak myn humble preyere at thyn 
herte. 

Allas 1 I ne have no langage to telle 
Theffectes ne the tormentz of myn helle 


Fynd thow the mlMR’/hew, aodidWfcsit 
wyaej WF.v ' J 

I recchi nat, but l ’itwA’ Ifctaqbfi, ’ 

To have victorie qfnwjbor they, of ms, j 
So that I have mylady kirayhe;aWev'*J 
For though so be ,thaf 
armes, • ' ’ 

Youre vertu is so greet in hevehq abovq .. 
That, if yow list, I shal wel have my lbye^. 
Thy temple wol I worsbipe everiho,' 'iajt 
And on thyn auter, wher I ride or go, 

I wol doon sacrifice and fires beete; 

And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete, 
Thanne preye I thee, tomorwe with a spere 
That Arcita me thurgh the herte bere; 
Thanne rekke I noght, whan I have lost 
my lyf, 

Though that Arcita Wynne hire to his wyf: 
This is theffect and ende of my preyere,— ’ 
Yif me my love, thow blisfill lady deem.* 
Whan die orison was doon of Palamon, 
His sacrifice be dide, and that anon, 

Kul pitously with alle circumstaunces, 

A 1 telle I noght as now his observaunces; 
But atte laste the statue of Venus shook 


Myn herte may myne harmes nat biwreye; 
I am so cdnfiis that I lean noght seye. 2,30 
But mercy, lady bright, that knowest weele 
My thought, and seest what harmCs that 
I feele, 

Considere al this and rewe upon my soon: 
As wisly as I shal for evermoore, 

Emforth my myght, thy trewe servant be, 
And holden werre alwey with chastitee ; 
That make I myn avow, so ye me helpe. 
I kepe noght of armes for to yelpe. 

Ne I ne aze nat tomorwe to have vietdrie, 
Ne renoun^i this cas, ne veyne glorie 2140 
Of pris ofarmes, blowen up and doun, 
But I wolde have fiilly possessioun 
Of Emelye, and dye in thy servyse. 


And made a signe, wher-by that he took 
That his preyere accepted was that day; 
For thogh the signe shewed a delay. 

Yet wiste he wel that gmunted was his 
boone, 

And with glad herte he wente hym hoom 
fill soone. 1070 

The thridde houre in - equil that 
Palamon 

Bigan to Venus temple for to gon, 

Up roos the sonne and up roos Emelye, 
And to the temple of Dyane gan she hye. 
Hir maydens, that she thider with hire 
ladde, 

Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde, 
Thencens, the clothes, and the remenant al 


• »X7>- in Mr hour*. The first hour of each day 
belonged to that one of the seven deities, Saturn, 
Jupiter, Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, Luna, to 
xbomttheday was dedicated; the second to the 
next on thaliat, the third to the next, end so on. 
Sunday' being dedicated to Sol, Venus would 
Preside Over the second, ninth, sixteenth end 
twenry.third hows, the hat of which would begin 
two hours before day-break on Monday. 

Mrv-'r*a*ywi IfrmnJtMh. 

^aaag^agT q jf it in fto MSSST, H* htttidtm 


That to the sacrifice longen shal, 

The homes fiille of meeth, as was the 
gyse,— SS79 

as7i. The tkridA* -taarx in-tpttal. three boars 
after ' two hours before sunrise,' l.r. the first 
hour on Monday, that dedicated to Luna or 
Diana; in-eqttal ihosn that the reckoning is by 
piar^ury houre, which vary with thfi length ^ 

1074. air, om. E*. 
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Th*r lakked noght to doon hir sacrifise. 
Smolcynge the temple, fill of clothes 
faire, 

This Emelye, with herte debonaire, 

Hir body wessh with water of a welle ; 

But how she dide hir ryte I dar nat telle, 
But it be any thing in general; 

And yet it were a game to heeren al; 

To hym that meneth wel it were no charge. 
But it is good a man been at his large. 

Hir bright* heer was ' kempd, un- 
tressed al, 

A qoroune of a grene ook cerial « 9 » 
Upon hir heed was set, fill faire and meete; 
Two fyres on the auter gan she beete, 

And dide hir thynges, as men may biholde 
In Stace of Thebes, and thise bookes olde. 
Whan kyndled was the fyr, with pitous 
cheere, 

Unto Dyane she spak as ye may heere:— 
•O chast* goddesse of the wodes grene, | 
To whom bothe hevene and erthe and 
see is sene, 

Queene of the regne of Pluto, derk and 
lowe, 

Goddesse of maydens, that myn herte hast 
knowe • “3°° 

Ful many a yeer, and woost what I desire, 
As keepe me fro thy vengeaunce and 
thyn ire, 

That Attheon aboughte cruelly ; 

Chasti goddess*, wel wostow that I 
Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf, 

Ne never wol I be no love, ne wyf. 

I am, thow woost, yet of thy compaignye, 
A mayde, and love huntynge and venerye, 
And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 
And noght to ben a wyf and be with childe; 
Noght wol I knowe the compaignye of man. 
NpW helpe me, lady, sith ye may and kan, 
For tho thre formes that thou hast in thee. 
And palamon, that hath swich love to me. 
And eek Ardte, that loveth me so soore. 


eogo. gnu nak ctrial, Boccaccio's * querela 
coreale,' die holm oalc. . , 

boos. In Stnea if Ththa, i.a. the, Thtbaia of 
Statius, where, however, no descriptiou of these 
iwfeeorvenoes occurs. 

- eica. Atthaan, Actmon. 

i*a On Jarman. Duma, a 4diva 
' known as Luna in heaven, Diana 

’ ^ar Loclna on earth, and Proserpina in belL 


This grace I preyi thee without* tnoore; 
As send* love and pjes bitwixe hem two. 
And fro me tume awey hir hert*s so 
That al hire hoot* love and hir desir, 

And al hir bisy torment and hir fir, *3» 
Be queynt, or tumid in another place. 
And if so be thou wolt do me no grace, 
Or if my destynee be shapen so 
That I shal rides have oon of henrrtm, 
As sende me hym that moost desuhflfaf 
Bihoold, goddesse of deni chastlteSPl 
The bittre tee res that on my chekis Quit 
Syn thou art mayde, and kepere of us alle," 
My maydenhede thou kepe and'wd 
conserve os 

And whil I lyvc a mayde I wS|^m|jVVVc.' 

The fires brenne upon tlm|M|MeeR 
Whil Emelye was thus in hirpia ijjjjgg. 
But sodeynly she saugh a sight* tjuBynte, 
For right anon oon of the fyr*s queynte, 
And quyked agayn, and after that, anon 
That oother fyT was queynt and al agon 
And as it queynte it made a wbistdynge 
As doon thise wet* blondes in hi 
brennynge; 

And at the brondes ende out-ran anon , 
As it were blody d ropes, many oon ; i3C 
For. which so soore agast was Emelye 
That she was wel ny mad; and gan to crye, 
For she ne wist* what it signified. 

But oonly for the feere thus hath she cried, 
And weep that it was pitee for to heere; 
And ther-with-al Dyane gan appeere, 
Withbowe inhonde, right as anhunteresse, 
And seyde, ‘ Doghter, stynt thyn hevj- 
nesse. 

Ariiong the goddes hye it is affermed, «3* 
And byetem* word writen anchconfermed 
' Thou shalt ben wedded unto oon of tho 
That h«n for thee so muchel care and wo 
But unto which of hem I may nat telle 
Farwel, for I ne may no lenger dwelle. 
The fires whiche that on myn auter brenn 
Shulle thee declares, er that , thou g 
henne, # 

f Thyn ^venture of love, as in this cas. 

1 And with that word the arw*s in the cs< 
Of the goddess* clateren fesfo and ryng 1 


0338. imu/u, brands; H, mi AHA n a/tin ir* 
in ku ir m ny ng. 
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ind forth she wente and made a 
vanysshynge, , 336a 

.'or which this Emelye astoned was, 

Vnd seydi, ‘ What amounteth this, alias I 
; putti ®ne in thy protecdoun, 

Pyane, and in thy disposidoun.’ 

And boom die goth anon the nexte weye. 
i is thefiect, ther is namoore to seyc. 

g ate houre of Mars folwynge this, 
to the temple walked is 
fMars, to doon his sacrifise 3369 
r alle the rytds of his payen wyse. 
Vitlj.pitous httte and heigh devodoun 
' ht.thu* to Mars he seyde his 




_ 1, that in the regnes colde 
idured art and lord y-holde, 
I every regne and every lond 

acmes al the brydel in thyn hond, 

‘ hem fortunest as thee lyst devyse, 
of me my pitous sacrifise. 
so be that my youthe may deserve, 

' that my myght be worthy for to serve 
godhede, that I may been oon of 
thyne, 3381 

rhanne preye I thee to rewe upon my pyne. 
for thilkd peyne,.and thilke hoote fir. 

In which thou whilom brendest for dpsir, 
Whan that thou usedeste the beautee 
Of third, yonge, fresshe Venus free. 

And haddest hire in armcs at thy wille, 
Al-tjiough thee ones on a tyme mysfille, 
Whan Vulcanus haddc caught thee in 
his las, 3389 

And foond thee liggyngeby his wyf, alias I 
For thilkd sorwd that was in thyn herte, 
Have routheas weluponmy peynes smerte. 
I am yong rfhd unkonny nge, as tho w woost. 
And, as I trowe, with love offended moost 
That ever was any lyves creature; 

For she that dooth me al this wo endure 
Ne reccbeth never wher I synke or fleete. 
And wel I woot, er she me mercy heete, 
I moot with, strengths Wynne hire in the 
piece 5, 3399 

And wel I woot withouten helpe or grace 
Of thee, ne may my strengths nogh t a vaille. 

. >3b. Tht Mr* ton if Man, the fourth 
hour ofAe day. 

*369* Qffitrtt Man, R Tajjny Man. 

C 


Thanne helpe me, lord, tomorwe in my 
bataille, 

For thilkd fyr that whilom brentd thee. 
As well as thilke fyr now brenneth me, 
And do that I tomorwe have victorie. 
Myn be the travaille, and thyn be the 
glorie 1 

Thy sovereyn temple wol I moost 
honouren 

Of any place, and alwey moost labouren 
In thy plesdunce, and in thy craftds 
strange; 3409 

And in thy temple I wol my baner honge, 
And alle the armes of my compaignye, 
And ever mo, un-to that day 1 dye, 
Eteme fir I wol bifom thee fynde 1 
And eck to this avow I wol me bynde. 
My beerd, myn heer, that hongeth long 
adoun, 

That never yet ne felte offensioun 
Of rasour nor of shere, I wol Jhee yive, 
And ben thy trewe servant whil I lyve. 
Now, lord, have routhe upon my sorwds 
soorc, 3419 

Yif me the victorie, I aske thee namoore I* 
The preyere stynt of Arcita the stronge. 
The rynges on the temple dore that honge. 
And eek the dores, clateredcn fill faste, 
.Of which Arcita som-what hym agaste. 
The fyres brenden upon the auter brighte. 
That it gan al the temple for to lighte; 
And sweete smel the ground anon upyaf, 
And Arcita anon his hand up-haf, 

And moore encens into the fyr he caste, 
With othere rytes mo, and attd last 3430 
The statue of Mars bigan his haubmrk 
rynge; 

And with that soun he herde a mur- 
murynge 

Ful lowe and dym, and seydi thus: 

‘ Victorie I ’ 

For which he yaf to Mars honour and 
glorie. 

And thus with joyc and hope wel to fore, 
Arcite anon unto his inne is fere. 

As feyn as fowel is of the brighti sonne. 
And right anon swich strif ther is 
bigonne 

For thilke grauntyng in the hevene above, 
Bitwixi Venus, the goddesse df love, u£> 
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And Man, the stiemd god armypotente. 
That Juppiter was bisy it to stente; 

Til that the pate Satumus the colde, 
That knew so manye of a ventures olde, 
Foond in his olde experience an ait 
That he fill soone hath plesed every part. 
As sooth is scyd, elde hath greet ivantige; 
In elde is bothe wysdom and usige; 

Men may the olde at-renne and noght 
at-rede. * _ >449 

Satume anon, to styntenetrif and drede, 
A 1 be it that it is agayn his kynde, 

Of.al this strif he gan remedie fynde. 

‘ My deere doghter Venus,’ quod 
Satume, 

1 My cours, that hath so wydd for to turae, 
Hath mOore power than woot any man ; 
Myn is the drenchyng in the see so wan, 
Myn is the prison in the derke cote, 

Myn is the stranglyng and hangyng by 
the.throte, 

The murmure and the cherles rebellyng, 
The groynynge and the pryvee empoy- 
sonyng; 0460 

I do vengeance and pleyn correccioun 
Whil I d welle in signe of the leoun; 
Myn is the ruyne of the hye halles, 

The fallynge of the toures and of the 
walles. 

Upon the mynour or the carpenter,— 

I slow Sampsoun, in shakynge the piler,— 
And mynd be the maladies colde, 

The derkd tresons and the castes olde; 
My lookyng is the fader of pestilence; 
Now weepe namoore, I shal doon dili¬ 
gence 9470 

That Falamon, that is thyn owene knyght, 
Shal have his lady, as thou hast him hight 
Though Mars shal helpe his knyght, yet 
nathelees. 


■445. urn, E* tmd. 

■449. Tne line is a proverb. 

0434. My court. The reference is to the sup¬ 
posed malign Influence of the planet Saturn: 
for its 'width' Wright quotes the Comfort 0/ 
Ptotomcuj, which gives Saturn an orbit of mote 
than thirty years. 

S459. ckerUt rtbcllyug. Possibly C h aucer had 
fnhu mind ‘he Jacks Stiawe-andhismeynee'; 
cp. Group B, L 4584. 

■46s. ns igw of tkc looun ■ Prof. Skeat notes 
that the first tea degrees of the sign Leo are 
called the ‘fime of Saturn.* 


Bitwixd yow ther moot be som tyme pets 
A 1 be ye noght of o compleccioun, . 
That causeth al day swich divisioun. 

I am thyn aiel, redy at thy wills; 
Weepe now namoore, I wol thy ]gg 
folfiUe.’ 

Now wol I stynten of the goddes abovq 
Of Mars, and of Venus, godassse of low 
And telle yow, as pleynly as I ka^*sd 
The grete effect for which that I 


fart iv ‘ 

Greet was the feeste in jMthedjis Ua 
day, 

And eek die lusty seson of that May - 
Made every wight to beeff in- such 
plesaunce, 

That al that Monday justen they ‘and 
daunce. 

And spenten it in Venus heigh servyse; 
But, by the causd that they sholdd ryse 
l£erly, for to seen the gretd fight, * 
Unto bir reste wen ten they at nyghb 149 
And on the morwd, whan that day gai 
sprynge, . 

Of hors and hameys noyse and clateryngi 
Ther was in hostelryes al aboute. 

And to the paleys rood ther many a route 
Of lordds, upon steeded and palfreys. 
Ther maystow seen divisynge of hafteys. 
So unkouth and so riche, and wroght n 
weel 

Of goldsmythrye, of browdynge, and d 
steel. 

The sbeeldds brighte, testerds, and 
trappures; 

Gold-hewen helmds, hauberkes, cot* 
arm urea ; a so 

Lordds in paramentz on hir course res; 
Knyghtes of retenue, and eek squieres, 
Nailynge thesperes, and helm esbokelyngc 
Giggynge of sheeldds, with layneie 
lacynge; 

There, as nede is, they weren no thynj 
ydeL 

The fbmy steedds on the golden brydel 
Gnawynge, and foste the armurera also, 
1)00. GoUAe worn, H GohUfion, 
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Withfyle wd lamer, prikynge to and fro; 
Vemen on lbote, and communes many oon 
With short* staves, thikke as they may 


_ nakers, elariounes. 

That in the bataille blowen blody sounes; 
he paleyi fill of pepMs up and doun,— 

1 thre, ther ten, holdynge hir 
gjjpesdoun, 

eof thise Thebanelmyghtes two. 
ijseyden thus, somme seyde it shal 
be so, 

Somjne helden with hym with the blake 


.„berd,^ 

Somme with the balled, somme with the 
' thikk* held, 

Sopje seyde he looked grymme and he 
wolde fighte. 

He hath a sparth of twenty pound of 
wighte,— sjao 

Thus was the hall* fill of divynynge 
Lbnge after that the sonne gan to sprynge. 

The greti Theseus, that of his sleepe 
? ' awaked 

With mynstralde and noyse that was 


maked, 


Heeld yet the chambre of his paleys riche, 
HI that the'Thebane knyghtes, bo the y- 
liche . 

Houured, were into the paleys fet. 

Due Jheaeus was at a wyndow set, 
brayed right as he were a god in trone. 
he peple preesseth thiderwaid fill soone 
fym for to seen, and doon heigh 
reverence, 3531 

hid eek to herkne his heste and his 


L sentence. 

An heraud on a scaffold made an ‘Hot’ 
t al the noyse of peple was y-do; 
hid whan he saugh the peple of noyse 
al stille 

ho shewed he the mygbty dukes wille. 

_ 'The lord hath of his heih discrecioun 
Considered that it were destracdoun 
0 gen til blood to fighten in the gyse 1539 
>f mortal bataille now in this emprise; 
^berfore, to shapen that they shal nat dye, 
ie wolde his finti pprpos modifye.. 

‘ Ho man ther-fbre, up peyne of los of 


No maner shot, ne polax, ne shorte knyi, 
Into the lystis sende, ne thider brynge; 
Ne short swerd, for to stoke with poynt 
bit^nge, 

No man ne drawe, ne beri by his syde. 
Ne no man shal unto his felawe ryde 
But o corns with a sharpe y-ground* spere; 
Foyne, if hym list, on foote, hym self to 
were. *330 

And he that is at meschief dial be take, 
And noght slayn, but be broght unto the 
stake 

Thdt shal ben ordeyned on dther syde ; 
But thider he shal by force, and there 
abyde. 

' And if so falle the chieftayn be take 
On outher syde, or elles sleen his make. 
No lenger shal the tumeiyngi laste. 

God spede you 1 gooth forth, and ley on 
laste 1 

With long swerd and with maces fighteth 
youre fille. 

Gooth now youre wey, this is the lordis 
will.’ 336a 

The voys of peple touchede the hevene. 
So loude cride they, with murie stevene, 

1 God save swich a lord, that is so good, 
He wilneth no destruccion of blood 1 ’ 

Up goon the trompes and the melodye 
And to the lystes rifthe compaignye 
By ordinance, thurgh-out the citee large. 
Hanged with clooth of gold, and nat 
with sarge. 

Ful lik a lord this noble due gan ryde, 
Thise two Theb&nes upon either side; 337a 
And after rood the queene and Emelye, 
And after that another compaignye 
Of oon and 00ther, after hir degre; 

And thus they passen thurgh-out the citee. 
And to the lystes come they by tyme. 

It nas not of the day yet folly pryme 
Whan set was Theseus fol riche and hye, 
Ypolita the queene and Emelye, 

And othere ladys in degrees aboute. 

Unto the seettis preesseth al the route, 
And westward, thurgh the gat& under 
Marte, 1381 

Ardte, and eek the hondred of his parte. 
With baner reed is entred right anota 
3333. ckitflmyn, ditvmUm H». 
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And In that seivd moment Palamon 
Is under Venus, estward in the place, 
With boner whyt, and hardy chiere and 
foce. 

In al the world to seken up and doun 
So evene, withouten variadoun, 

Ther nerd swichd compaign^es tweye’; 
For ther was noon so wys that koude seye 
That any hadde of oother avauntage >591 
Of worthynesse, ne of estaat, ne age. 

So evene were they chosen, for to gesse; 
And in two renges faire they hem dresse. 

Whan that hir names rad were 
everichon. 

That in hir nombrd gyle were ther noon, 
Tho were the gates shet, and cried was 
loude, 

‘ Do now youre devoir, yonge knyghtes 
proude I ’ 

The heraudes lefte hir prikyng up and 
doun; 9599 

Now ryngen trompes loude and clarioun; 
Ther is namoore to seyn, but west and est 
In goon the speres fill sadly in arrest; 

In gooth the sharpe spore into the syde. 
Ther seen men who kan juste and who 
kan ryde; 

Ther shyveren shaft es upon sheeldes 
thikke ; 

He feeletb thurgh'the herte-spoon the 
prikke. 

Up spryngen speres twenty foot on hightej 
Out gooth the swerdes as the silver 
brighte; 

The helmes they to-hewen and to-shrede. 
Out brest the blood with stierne stremes 
rede; a 6 xo 

■ With myghty maces the bones they to- 
breste. 

He, thurgh the thikkeste of the throng 
gan threste, 

.Ther, stomblen steedes stronge, and doun 
gooth al; 

- He, rolleth under foot as dooth a bal; 
He, foyneth on his feet with his tronchbun, 
And hie hym hurtleth with his hots adoun; 
He, thurgh the body is hurt and sithen 
y-take, 

Maugree his heed, and broght unto the 
.stake, , 


As forward was, right ther he mosteabyde. 
Another lad is on that oother syde. afiu 
And som tyme dooth hem Theseus to 
reste. 

Hem to refiresshe and drynken, if him leste. 
Ful ofte a-day ban thise ThebAnds two, 
Togydre y-met and wroght his felawe wo; 
Unhorsed hath ech oother of hem tweyrij 
Ther nas no tygre in the vale QfJfeJgig 

P he ye. 4.'_ . 

Whan that hir whelpe is stole whoRt i| 
lite, ’ . J 

So crueel on the hunte, as is Amite. 

For jelous herte upon this falamoun; 
Ne in Belmarye ther nys so fel leoun, afijsj 
'fhat hunted is, or for his hunger wood, I 
Ne of his praye desireth so the blood, 

As Palamoun, to sleen his foo Ardte. 
The jelous strokes on hir helmes byte; 
Out renneth blood on bothe hir sydds rede 
Som tyme an ende ther is of every dede, 
For, er die sonne unto the reste wente, j 
The stronge kyng Emetreus gan hente 
This Palamon, as he fought with Ardte, 
And made his swerd depe in his flessh k 
byte, ** 

And by the force of twenty is he take 
Unyolden, and y-drawe untd the stake 
And in the rescus of this Palamoun 
The stronge kyng Lygurge is bom adora, 
And kyng Emetreus, for al his streggthe 
Is bom out of his sadel a swerdds lengths 
So hitte him Palamoun, er he were take 
But al for noght; he was broght to tb 
stake. 

His hardy hertemyghte hym helpdnaught 
He moste abyde, whan that he was caught 
Byforce, and eek by composicioun. > 6 i 
Who sorweth now but wofol Fahunoui 
That moot namoori goon agayn to fightc 
And whan that Theseus haddd seyn th 


Unto the folk, that foghten thus echon 
He Clyde, ‘ Hoo 1 namoore, for it is dots 
I wol be trewd juge, and no partie; 
Ardte of Theb& shall have Emelie 

3626. GafnfMtft. Prof. Shear Identifies il 
with (he valley of Gergnphietin Btaodah w “ 
Acueon mi tom In pheo. Tyxwhltt suggea 
town called Gelepha in Mauritania Tingitaiir. 

1 0630. Belmaryti in North Africa.. ■ 
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rhftt by bit fortune bath hire fiiire y- 
wonne.’ 

Anon ther is a noyse of pepie bigonne, 
for joye of this, so londe and heighe 
frith-alle, s66x 

It sem6d th^t the lystte sholde falle. 

What lean now fairt Venus doon above ? 
What seith she now, what dooth this 
queene of love, 

so, for wantynge of hir wille, 
hit teeres in the lystes fille ? 
foe seyde, * I am ashamed doutelees.’ 
iatumns seydl, ‘Doghter, hoold thy pees, 
Mara hath his wille, his knyght hath al 
his hoone, 

And, by myn heed, thow shalt been esed 
soone.’ • 2670 

The trompes, with the loude myn- 
stralde, 

Iheheraudes, that fol loude yolle and crie, 
Been in hire wele, for joye of daun Arcite. 
But herkneth me, and stynteth now a lite, 
Which a myiAde ther wfel anon. 

This fierse Arcite hath of his helm y-don. 
And on a courser, for to shewe his &ce, 
He priketh endelong the large place, 
Lokynge upward up-on this Emelye, >679 
And she agayn hym caste a freendlich eye 
For wommen, as to speken in comune, 
Ihd fol wen all the favour of Fortune), 

And was al his, in chiere, as in his hertc. 

Out of the ground a fyr infernal sterte, 
From Pluto sent, at r£queste of Satume, 
for which his hors for fere gan to tume. 
And leep aside, and foundred as he leep, 
And er that Arcite may taken keep, 
ie pighte hym on the pome! of his heed, 
[hat in the place he lay as he were deed, 
iis brest to-brosten with his sadel-bowe. 
As blak he lay as any cole or crowe, 

*® 3 - And nau Ml kit, in ehitn, a1 in Mil 
W*. Thb Is Dr. FumivaU’a emendation, no 
IS. confining the first in — 1 the was all his in 
er looks, as the ,queen of his heart'; H reads 
'or si; Hengwit, And th* wat al Ait 
etc., Lt. 'all his delight, as regarded his 
eart, but this is not the use of cktcrt here 
toted. 

E* /Me. In Boccaccio ( 7 Vx. U. 4) 
a fury raised by Venus. 

.“Qx- mdtlnbot sv. The 'bow* was a curved j 
kcq df wood fixed before and behind the saddle 
> bold tb. rider in hi. mu. 


So was the blood y-ronnen in his ke. 
Anon he was y-born out of the place, 
With herte soor, to ThesSus paleys. 

Tho was he korven out of his harneys, 
And in a bed y-brought fill fairs and blyve; 
For he was yet in memorie and alyve. 
And alwey criynge after Emelye. .699 
Due ThesSus with al his compaignye 
Is comen hoom to Atthenes his dtee. 
With alle blisse and greet solempnitee; 
Al be it that this A venture was falle, 

He nolde noght disconforten hem alle,— 
Men seyden eek that Arcite shal nat dye. 
He shal been heeled of his maladye. 

And of another thyng they weren as 
fayn, 

That of hem alle was ther noon y-slayn5 
Al were theysoore y-hurt, and namely oon, 
That with a spere was thirled his brest 
boon. >7x0 

To othere woundcs and to broken armes, 
Somme hadden salves and somme hadden 
charmes, 

Fermades of herbes, and eek save 
They dronken, for they wolde hir lymAs 
have. 

For which this noble due, as he wel Icon, 
Conforteth and honoureth every man, 
And made revel al the longe nyght 
Unto the straunge lordes, as was right; 
Ne ther was holden no disconfitynge 
But as a justes, or a toumeiyngc ; 979a 

For soothly ther was no disconfiture, 

For fallyng nys nat but an A venture, 

Ne to be lad by force unto the stake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knyghtes take, 
6 peisone allone, withouten mo. 

And haryed forth-by arm A, foot and too, 
And eke his' steede diyven forth with 
staves, * 

With footmen, bothA yemen and 'eek 
knaves,— 

It nas aretted hym no vileynye; 

Ther may no man depen it cowardye. >730 
For which anon due Theseus leet crye. 
To stynten alle rancour and envye, 

The gree as wel of o syde as of oother. 
And eyther syde y-lik as ootheres brothei; 
And yaf hem yift.es after hir degree. 

And folly heeld a foest i dayAs three. 
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And convoy i d the kynges worthily 
Out of his toun, a jouroee largely. 

And hoom wente every man the righti 
way; 

Ther was namoore, but ‘ Fare wel t ’ 
* Have good day 1 ’ 9740 

Of this bataille I wol namoore endite, 
But speke of Palamoun and of Arcyte. 
Swelleth the brest of Ardte, and the 
soore 

Encreesseth at his herte moore and moore. 
The clothered blood, for any lechecraft, 
Corrupteth, and is in his bouk y-laft. 
That neither veyne-blood ne ventusynge, 
He drynke of herbis may ben his 
helpynge; 

The vertu expulsif, or animal, - 
Fro thilke vertu cleped natural, 9750 
Ne may the venym voyden ne expelle. 
The pipes of his longes gonne to swelle, 
And every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is shent with venym and corrupdoun. 
Hym gaynetb neither, for to gete his lif, 
Vomyt upward, ne dounward laxatif; 

A 1 is to-brosten thilke regioun ; 

Nature hath now no dominadoun ; 

And certeinly, ther Nature wol nat wirche, 
Farewel, pbisik I gober the man to chirche: 
This al and som, that Ardta moot dye, 
For which he sendeth after Emelye, 

And Palamon, that was his eosyn deere. 
Thanne seyde he thus as ye dial after 
heere: 

' Naught may the wofol spirit in myn 
herte 

Declare o point of alle my sorwes smerte 
To yow, my lady, that I love moost. 

But I biquethe die servyce of my goost 
To yow aljpven every creature, 9769 
Syn that my lyf ne may no lenger dure. 
Allas the wo 1 alias, the peynes strange. 
That I for yow have suffred, and so longe 1 
Allas, the deeth 1 alias, myn Emelye I 
Allas, departynge of our compaignye 1 
Allas, myn herds queene 1 alias, my wyf 1 
Myn hertis lady, endere of my lyf I 
What is this world ? what aaketh men to 
have? 

Now with his love, now in his colde grave 

■ 9770. M, supplied by Tyrwhltt.. 


Allone, withouten any compaignye. 977; 
Farewel, my swete foo, myn Emelye 1 
And softe taak me in youre armes tweye 
For love of God, and herknethwhat I seye. 

‘ I have heer with my cosyn Palamon 
Had strif and rancour, many^i day agon, 
For love of yow, and for my jalousye, 
And Juppiter so wys my souli gye 
To speken of a servaunt proprely, 

With alle circumstances trewily,—<£. 
That is to seyn, trouthe, honour^ and 
knyghthede, 

Wysdom, humblesse, estaaft and heigh 
kynrede, 9791 

Fredom, and al that Iongeth to that art,— 
So Juppiter have of my souli part, 

As in this world right now ne lcnowe I non 
So worthy to ben loved as Palamon, 
That serveth yow and wol doon al his lyt 
And if that ever ye shut ben a wyf, 
Forget nat Palamon, the gentil man,'— 
And with that word his spechi failU gan, 
For from his feet up to his brest was come 
The coold of deeth, that hadde him over¬ 
come ; 9800 

And yet moore-over, in his armes two, 
The vital strengths is lost and al ago. 
Oonly the intellect, withouten moore 
That dwelled in his herti syk and soore, 
Gan Sullen when the herti felte. deeth, 
Duskid his eyen two and hulled hreeth. 
But on his lady yet caste he his eye; 
His laste word was ,' Mercy, Emelye 1 ' 
His sprit chaunged hous, and wenti ther, 
As I cam never, I kan nat tellen wher. 
Therfore 1 stynte, I nam no divinistre; 
Of soules fynde I nat in this registre, 

Ne me ne list thilke opinions to telle, 
Of hem, though that they writen wbc 
they d welle. 

Ardte is coold, ther Mars his soule gye 
Now wol I speken forth of Emelye. 

Shrighte Emelye, andhowleth Palama 
And Theseus his suster took anon 
Swownynge, and bear hire fro the coq 
away. 

What helpeth it to tarien forth the day 

9799. fiat, EH* Juris; PunitkfM ** 1 
fit* unto tk* kirti. 
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to tellen how she weepe, bo the eve and 
morwe? sSai 

For in swich cas wommen have swiche 
sprwe. 

Whan that hir housbonds ben from hem 
ago,. 

That, for the moore part, they sorwen so. 
Or ellis &Uen in awich maladye. 

That, at the laste, certeinly they dye. 

Infinite been the sorwes and the teeres 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres, 

In all the toun for deeth of this Theban ; 
For hym ther wepeth bo the child and 
man; ' 2830 

So greet a wepyng was ther noon, certayn, 
Whan Ector was y-broght al fressh y-slayn 
To Troye. Allas I the pitee that was ther, 
Cracchynge of chekis, rentynge eek of 
heer. 

‘Why woldestow be deed?’ thise 
wommen crye, 

■And haddest gold ynough, and Emelye.’ 

N6 man myghte gladen Theseus, 
Savynge his olde foder Egeus, 

That knew this worldes transmutadoun. 
As he hadde seyn it qhaungen, up and 
doun, 0840 

foye after wo, and wo after gladnesse, 
And shewed hem ensamples and liknesse. 
* Right as ther dyed never man,’ quod 
•he, 

‘ That he ne lyvede in erthe in som degree. 
Right so ther lyvede never man,’ he seyde, 
‘In all this world, that som tym he ne 
deyde; 

This world nys but a thuighfare fill of wo, 
And we been pilgrymes, passynge to and 
fio; 

Deeth is an ende of every worldly soore’; 
And over al this yet seyde he muchel 
moore 3850 

To this effect, fill wisely to enhorte 
The peple that they sholde hem reconforte. 

Due Theseus, with all his bisy cure. 
Cast busily wher that the sepulture 
Of goode Arcite may best y-maked be. 


2 840. ckMtmetn, from Hengwrt; H iomt; E* 

n. 
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And eek mood honurable in his degree t 
And at the laste he took conclusioun 
That ther as first Arcite and Palamoun 
Hadden for love the bataillehem bitwene. 
That in that selve grove, swoote and 
grene, >860 

Ther as he hadde his amorouse desires. 
His compleynte, and for love his hooti 
fires, 

He wolde make a fyr in which the office 
Funeral he myghte al accomplice ; 

And leet comande anon to hakke and 
hewe 

The okes olde, and leye hem on a rewe. 
In colpons, wel array&d for to brenne. 

I lis officers with swifte feet they renne,, ’ 
And ryden anon at his comandiment. 
And after this Theseus hath y-sent 1870 
After a bccre, and it al over spradde 
With clooth of gold, the richeste that he 
hadde; 

And of the same suyte he clad Arcite. 
Upon his hondcs hadde he gloves white,- 
Eek on his heed a coroune of laurer grene. 
And in his hond a swerd fill bright and 
kene. 

He leyde hym, bare the visage, on the 
bccre. 

Ther-with he weep that pitee was to heere; 
And, for the peple sholde seen hym alle, 
Whan it was day he broghte hym to the 
halle, aS8o 

That roreth of the criyng and the soun. 

Tho cam this woful Theban Palamoun, 
With fiotery herd and ruggy asshy heeres, 
In clothes blake, y-dropp£d al with teeres; 
And passynge othere of wepynge, Emelye, 
The rewcfulleste of al the compaignye. 

In 1 as muche as the servyce sholde be 
The moore noble and riche in his degree. 
Due Theseus leet forth thre steed es 
brynge, 

That trapped were in stdele al gliterynge 
And covered with the armes of daun 
Arcite. 1891 

Upon thise steedes, that weren grete and 
white, 

Ther Bitten folk, of whiche oon boar his 
sheeld, 

Another his spere up in his hondfo heeld. 
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The thriddi bur with hym his bowe 
Turkeys “* 9 S 

(Of brend gold was the caas, and eek the 
barneys); 

And riden forth a pass with sorwcfol 
cheere. 

Toward the grove, as ye shul after heere. 
The nobleste of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon bir shuldres catyeden the beere, » 
With slaki paas, and eyen rede and wete, 
Thuigh-outthe dtee, by the maister strete. 
That sprad was al with blak, and wonder 
hye 

Right of the same is al the strete y-wrye. 

Upon the right hond wente olde Egeus, 
*And on that oother syde due Theseus, 
With vessels in hir hand of gold fill fyn 
Al fill of hony, milk, and blood, and wyn: 
Eek Palamon, with fill greet compaignye. 
And after that cam wofiil Emelye, agio 
With fyr in honde, as was that tyme the 
gyse 

To do the office of funeral servyse. 

Heigh labour, and fill greet apparail- 

lynge, 

Wu at die service and the fyr makynge, 
That with his gfene tope the heven 
raughte, 

And twenty fodme of brede the armes 
straughte; 

This is to seyn, the bowes weren so brode. 
Of stree first ther was leyd ful many a lode j 
But how the fyr wu maked up on highte. 
And eek the names that the trees highte,— 
As ook, fine, birch, upe, alder, holm, 
popeler, a 9 aI 

Wylugh, elm, plane, assh, box, chasteyn, 
lynde, laurer, 

Mapul, tSorn, bech, hasel, ew, 
whippeltre,— 

How they weren fold dial nat be toold 
for me;, 

Ne how the goddes ronnen up and doun, 
Disherited of hire habitacioun, 

In whiche they woniden in teste and pees, 
Nymphes, fawnes, and amadriades; 

He how the beestis and the briddes alle 
Fledden for fere, whan the wode wu felle; 
tie how the ground agost wu of the light, 
99*0. that, H« horn. 


That wu nat wont to seen the sonni' 
bright; * 

Ne how the fyr wu couched first with 
stree, • 

And thanne with dryd stokkds, sloven > 
thre, 

And thanne with grene wode and spiceiye, 
And thanne with dooth of. gold, and 
with perrye. 

And gerlandes, hangynge with fid man; 
a flour, 

The mine, thencens, with al so greet 
. odour; 

Ne how Arcite lay among al this, 

Ne what rich esse aboute bis body is, *9# 
Ne how that Emelye, u wu the gyse, 
Putte in the fyr of funeral servyse, 

Ne how she swowned whan men made 
the fyr, 

Ne what she spak, ne what wu hir desyr, 
Nc what jeweles men in the fyr tho caste 
Whan that the fyr wu greet and brentc 
faste; 

Ne how somme cute hir sheeld, and 
somme hir spere. 

And of hire vestimentz, whiche that the; 
were. 

And coppes foil of wyn, and milk, am 
blood. 

Into the fyr, that brente u it wen 
wood; *M* 

Ne how the Grekes, with an huge route, 
Thries riden al the place aboute , 

Upon the left hand, with aloud shoutyngt, 
And thries with hir speres claterynge, 
And thries how the ladyes gonni crye, 
And how that lad wu homward Emelye 
Ne how Ardte is brent to asshen wide, 
Ne how that lychewake wu y-holde 
Al thilke nyght; ne how the Grekis pley 
The wakd-pleyes ; ne kepe I nat to sey 
Who wrutleth best naked, with 01U 
enoynt, “ 9 * 

Ne who that bear hym best in no disjoynl 
I wol nat tellen eek how that they goo 
Hoorn til Atthenes, whan the pleye 1 
doon;' 

But shortly to the point tt^nne wol 
wende, , 

And of my longd tale an code. 
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By proccsse and by fengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 

_V 1 gtyntyd is the moomynge and the teres 
Of Grelsis, by oon general assent. >969 
ThanneJ sem*d me ther was a parlemen t 
At AttheneSj'upon certein poyntr and caas; 
Among the which* pqyntz y-spoken was. 
To have with certein contrees alliaunce, 
And have fully of Thebans obeisaaunce. 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Leet senden after gentil Palamon, 

Unwist of hym what was the cause and 
why; 

But in his blak* clothes sorwefully 
He eam at his comandement in hye. 

Tho sent* Theseus for Emelye. 1980 
Whan they were set, and bust was al 
the place. 

And Theseus abiden hadde a space 
Er any word cam fiam his wise brest, 

His eyen sette he ther as was his lest, 

| And with a sad visage he siked stille. 

And after that rightthushe seyde his wille: 

'The Firsts Moevere of the cause above, 
Whan he first made the fidre cheyne of love, 
Greet was theffect and heigh was his 
entente; 

Wei wiste he why and what therof he 
mente, >99° 

For with that fair* cheyne of love he bond 
The fyv, the eyr, the water and the lond. 
In certeyn bounties that they may nat flee. 
That same Prince, and that same 
Moevere,’ quod he, 

' Hath stablissed in this wrecched world 
adoun 

Certeyn* dayes and duradoun 
To al that is engendrid in this place. 

Over (he which* day they may nat pace,— 
Al mowe they yet tho day*s wel abregge, 
Ther nedeth noon auctoritee allegge 3000 
For it is preeved by experience, 

But that me list declaren my sentence. 
Thanne may men by this ordre wel 
discerne 

2987.3016. Tht FinU Mcevm, etc. Theseus 
Mies the arguments of this speech from 
Boethius, Dt Cn iala Htm, bk. ii. met. 8; blc. 
w - pr. 6; bfc«. pr. so. 

,>994- me d t/uU tmmt Mttvtn, Heng.* om. 
HL mmd m t mrt tth. 


That thilk* Moevere stable is and eteme. 
Wel may men know*, but it be a fool, 

That every part dirjyveth from his hool; 
For nature hath nat taken his bigynnyng 
Of no partie, ne cantel, of a thyng, 

But of a thyng that parfit is and stable, 
Dcscendynge so, til it be corrumpable. 

And therfore of his wis* purveiaunce jen 
lie hath so wel biset his ordinaunce, 

That spcces of thyng*s and progressiouns 
Shullen enduren by successiouns. 

And nat ctemc, withouten any lye; 

This maystow understonde, and seen at 
eye. 

‘Ixx> the 00k, that hath so long a 
norisshynge 

From tym* that it first bigynneth sprynge, 
And hath so long a lif as we may see, 

Vet at the last* wasted is the tree. 30*0 

• Considereth eek how that the hud* . 

stoon 

Under onre feet, on which we trede and 
goon, 

Vit wasteth it, as it lyth by the weye; 

The brode ryver somtyme wexeth dreye; 
The gret* tounes se we wane and wende; 
Thanne may ye se that al this thyng hath 
endc. 

'Of man and womman seen we wel ' 
also, 

That nedeth in oon of this* term*s two, 
This is to seynr, in youthe or ell*s age, 

He moot he deed, the kyng as shal a 
page; 3030 

Som in his bed, som in the dep* see, 

Som in the large feeid, as men may se; 
Ther helpeth noght, al goth that ilk* 
weye: 

Thanne may I seyn that al this thyng 
moot deye. 

* What maketh this but Juppiter, the 

kyng, 

The which is prince, and cause of all* 
thyng, 

Convertynge al unto his propr* Welle, 
From which it is dinyv*d, sooth to telle? 

H And turf eterm be, without* lye. 
tounes, E toures. 
that, om. E*. 

The which, E* that. 
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And here-agayns no croituxe on lyre, 

Of no degree, availleth for to stryve. 3040 
'Thanne is itwysdom.asitthynkethme, 
To maken vertu of necessitee, 

And take 'it weel that we may not eschue, 
And namely that to us alle is due. 

And whoso gruccheth ought, he dooth 
folye. 

And rebel is to hym that si may gye; , 

And certeinly a man hath moost honour, 
To d£en in his excellence and flour, 
Whan he is siker of his goode name; 
Thanne hath he doon his freend, ne hym, 
no shame, 3050 

And gladder oghte his fireend been of his 
deeth, 

Whan with honour up-yolden is his breeth. 
Than whan his name spoiled is for age. 
For al forgeten is his vassellage. 

Thanne is it best, as for a worthy fame, 
To dyen whan that he is best of name. 

‘ The contrarie of al this is wilfulnesse. 
Why grucchen we, whyhave we hevynesse, 
That goode Ardte, of chivalrie flour. 
Departed is, with duetee and honour, 3060 
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ? 

Why grucchen heere his cosyn and his wyf 
Of his welfare that loved hem so weel ? 
Kan he hem thank?—Nay, God wbot, 
never a deel— 

That bo the his soule and eek hem-self 
offende, 

And yet they mowe hir lustes nat amende. 
'What may I conclude of this longe 
serye, 

But after wo, I rede us to be merye, 

And thanken Juppiter of al his grace ? 
And er that we departen from this place 
I redf that we make of sorwes two 3071 
O parfit joye, lastynge evermo. 

And looketh now, wher moost sorwe is 
her-inne, 

Ther wol we first amenden and bigynne. 

‘ Suster,’ quod he, ‘ this is my folle 
assent. 

With all thavys heere of my parlement, 
That gentil Palamon, thyn owene knyght, 
That serveth yow with wille, herte, and 
myght, 

3077. thyn, H*jw nr. 


And ever hath doon, syn that ye first 
hym knewe. 

That ye shul of your grace upon hym 
rewe, , 3080 

And taken hym for housbonde and for 
lord i 

Lene me youre hond, for thus is cure 
accord. 

Lat se now of youre wommanly pitee; 
He is a kynges brother sone, pardu, 
And though he were a pouie bacheler, 
Syn he hath served yow so many a yeer 
And had for yow so greet adversitee, 

It moste been considered, leeveth me. 
For gentil mercy oghte to passen right’ 
Thanne seyde he thus to Falamon fill 
right: 303c 

‘ I trowe ther nedeth litel sermonyng 
To make yow assente to this thyng; 
Com neer, and task youre lady by thi 
hond.’ 

Bitwixen hem was rnaad anon the bond 
That highte matrimoigne, or manage. 
By al the conseil and the baronage; 

And thus with alle blisse and melodye 
Hath Falamon y-wedded Emelye, 

And God, that al this wyde world bath 
wroght, 

Sende hym his love that it hath deere 
aboght, 3101 

For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Lyvynge in blisse, in richesse, and in 
heele; 

And Emelye hym loveth so tendrely. 
And he hire serveth al so gentilly, 

That never was ther no word hem bitwene 
Of jalousie, or any oother tene. 

Thus endeth Palamon and Emelye; 
And God save al this faire compaignye. 

Amen. 


Nun fohutn the tuordes bitwene the 
Hoost and thi Mitten 

Whan that the Knyght had thus hi 
tale y-tbold. 

In al the route ne was ther yong « 
oold 3" 

3106. ormmy t H m tj /rm 
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That he ne seyde it was a noble stone, 
And worthy for to diawen to memorie; 
And namily the gen tils everichon. 

Oure Hoosti lough and swoor, ‘So 
• moot I gon. 

This gooth aright; unbokeled is the male; 
tat se now who shal telle another tale; 
For trewely the game is wel bigonne. 
Now telleth on, sire Monk, if that ye 
kanne 

Sumwhat to quit* with the Knyghtes tale. ’ 
The Millere, that for-dronken was al 
pole, 3*90 

So that unnefhe upon his hors he sat, 

He nolde avalen neither hood ne hat, 

Ne abyde ho man for his curteisie, 

But in PilAtes Toys he gan to crie, 

And swoor by armes, and by blood and 
bones, 

1 1 kan a noble tale for the nones, 

With which I wol now quite the 
Knyghtes tale.’ 

Oure Hoosti saugh that he was dronke 
of ale. 

And seyde, ‘ Abyd, Robyn, my lecve 
brother, 3199 

Som bettre man shal telle us first another; 
Abyde, and lat us werken thriftily.’ 

‘ By Goddes soule,’ quod he, ' that wol 
nat I, 

For I wol speke, or elles go my wey.’ 
Oure Hoost answerde, ‘Tel on a 
derele wey I 

Thou art a fool, thy wit is overcome. ’ 
‘Now herkneth,’ quod the Millere, 
‘alle and some s 
But first I make a pratestacioun 
That I am dronke, I knowe it by my 
soon; 

And, therfore, if that I mysspeke or seye, 
Wyte it the ale of Southwerk, I you 
preye; 3140 

For I wol telle a legende and a lyf. 


Bothe of a carpenter and of bis wyf, 

How that a clerk hath set the wrightfis 
cappe.’ . 

The Reve answerde and seydi, ‘ Stynt 
thy clappe I 

Lat be thy levrod, dronken harlotrye; 

It is a synne, and eek a greet folye 
To apeyren any man, or hym defame, 
And eek to bryngen wyves in swich feme; 
Thou mayst'ynogh of othere thyngesseyn. ’ 
This dronke Millere spak fill soone 
ageyn ptjo 

And seyde, ‘ Leve brother Osewold, 

Who hath no wyf he is no cokewold. 

But I sey nat therfore that thou art oon, 
Thcr been ful goode wyves many oon. 

And ever a thousand goode ayeyna oon 
badde; 

That knowestow wel thyself, but if thou 
madde. 

Why artow angry with my tale now ? 

I have a wyf fantee, as wel as thow, 

Yet nolde I, for the oxen in my plogh. 
Taken upon me moore than ynogh; 3160 
Though that thou deme thiself that thou 
be oon, 

I wol bileve wel that I am noon. 

An housbondc shal nat been inquisityf 
Of Goddes pry vetee, nor of his wyf; 

So he may fynde Goddes foysoun there, 
Of the remenant nedeth nat enquere.* 

What sholde I moore seyn, but this 
Millere 

He nolde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles tale in his manere. 
Mathynketh that I shal reherce it heere ; 
And therfore every gentil wight I preye. 
For Goddes love, demeth nat that I seye 
Of yvel entente, but for I moot reherce 
Ilir tales all6, be they bettre or werse, 

Or elles fa! sen som of my mateere: 3*73 
And therfore, who-so list it nat y-heere. 


3119. for to drawen to, H to it drawen in. 
3**4. inwt, H the tough. 

3 ** 5 - aright, H right toeL 
3 ** 7 . to,Ytfiyt. 

3*94. in Pilatee veyo, the ranting tone assigned 
*o Pilate In die Miracle Play*. 

. 3 * 98 . rough the! he «l dronke, though wel 
*"• dronke he weu. 

3*38. it, B wel 


3*48. notch fame, H yllnome. 

3*6*. Though, etc. This leading of H (partly 
supported by Comb.) ie much better than the 
‘ A s demon of mytelf thot I were oon' of Et. 

moore eeyn but thie, H oeye hut thot thie 


3*73. fir, E* that. 

3*74. Her tolet alle, It they, etc., R Here 
werdeeulle, oiie they, etc. 
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St7>'-3»40 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


oxobpA 


Tune over the leef and chese another tale; 
For. he ahal fynde ynowe, bothe grete 
and smale, 

Of atonal thyng that toucheth gendllesse, 
And eek moralitee, and hoolynesse,— 3180 
Blameth cat me if that ye chese amys. 
The Millere is a cherl, ye knowe wel this, 
So was the Reve, and othere manye mo, 
And harlotrie they tolden bothe two. 
Avyseth yow, putteth me oat of blame; 
And eek men ahal nat maken emest of 
( game. 

MILLER’S TALE 

Hurt bigynneth The Millere his Tale 

Whilom ther ires dwellynge at Ozenford 
A richi gnof, that gestes heeld to bord. 
And of his craft he was a carpenter. 

With hym ther was dwellynge a poure 
scoler, 3190 

Hadde lemed art, but al his fantasye 
Was turned for to lern astrologye, 

And koude a certeyn of conclusiouns, 

To demen by intcrrogaciouns, 

If that men asked hym in eertein houres 
Whan that men sholde have droghte or 
ellds shoures, 

Or if men asked hym what sholde bifalle 
Of every thyng, I may nat rekene hem 
alle. ’ 

This clerk was cleped hende Nicholas. 
Of deerne love he koude, and of solas. 


His astrelabie, longynge for his art, 

His augiym stonis, layen falre apart, 3110 
On shelves couched at his beddis heed. 
His presse y-covered with a faldyng teed, 
And all above ther lay a gay sautife. 

On which he made a-nyghtfcs melodic 
So swet&y, that al the chambri tong, 
And Angelas ad Virginem, he song; 
And after that he song the ‘ kynges 
noote ’; 

Ful often blessed was his myrie throte, 
And thus this sweete clerk his tyme 
spente 3319 

After his freendes fyndyng and his rente. 
This carpenter hadde wedded newe a 
wyf. 

Which that he lovede moord than his lyf; 
Of eighteteene yeer she was of age. 
Jalous he was, and heeld hire narwe in 
cage, 

For she was yong and wylde, and he was 
old, 

And demed hymself been lik a cokdwold. 
He knew nat Catoun, for hia wit was 
rude,— 

That bad man sholde wedde his 
simylitude. 

Men sholde wedden after hire estaat, 309 
For youthe and elde is often at debaat; 
But sith that he was fallen in the snare, 
He mogte endure, as oother folk, bis care. 

Fair was this yongi wyf, and therwithal. 
As any wezele, hir body gent and smal. 
A ceynt she werede, y-barred al of silk; 


And ther-to he was sleigh and fill privee, 
And lyk a mayden meke for to see. 33a 
A chambrd hadde he in that hostelrye 
Alloife, withouten any compaignye, 

Ful fetisly y-dight, with herbes swoote, 
And he hymself as sweete as is the roote 
Of lycorys, or any cetewale. 

His Almageste, and bookes grete and 
smale, * 

The Millers his Tale.. No original or analogue 
haa been discovered for this story, and there is 
So ‘reason to doubt that it ia of Chaucer's own 
invention. 

• 3008. Almageste. the chief work of the astron¬ 
omer. Ptolemy, called by the Greeks lfsydAi) 
i H ri s fo rijt ArTptWf d t, a name which the 
Arabs by substituting a superlative turned into 
Al-meguU, or Abaageet. 


A barmclooth eek, as whit as morad milk, 
Upon hir lendes, fal of many a goore; 
Whit was hir smok, and broyden altrifoore, 
And eek bihyndd, on hir' coler ahoute, 
Of colblak silk witbinne and eek withoute. 


3316. Angelas ad Virginem. The murid of a 
13th-century chant to these words is extant at 
the British Museum. Of the 'kynges noote* 
nothing appears to be known. 

1337. lit knew nat 'Cateun. The maxim hers 
alluded to is not properly one of Cato's; but I 
find it in a kind of Supplement to the Moral 
Distichs, entitled Fluents iat. Auctocea octo 
morales, Ltigd, 1538, cap. lit 

• Dae UW prole param spouara rrtotsaqna vaamtanr, 
B1 com pace vads vkam dadacara Jasnm' 
(Tyrwhitt). The sentimoot la as old as the 
Seven Sages, . 

3S3X, /alien in. K brought into. . 

3S33. /W», HVeras. 
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MILLER'S TALE 


3 * 4 «- 33*1 


Tie tapis of hir whiti voluper 3141 

Were of (be sami suyte of hir coler; 

Hir filet brood, of silk and set fill hyc; 
And qjcerly she hadde a likerous eye. 

Ful smale y-pullid were hire browes two, 
And tbo were bent, and blake as any sloo. 
She was fill moore blisiul on to see 
Than is the newe pereionette tree, 

And softer than the wolle is of a wether; 
And by hir girdel heeng a puis of lether, 
Tasseled with grene and perled with 
latoun.. 3251 

In al this world, to seken up and doun, 
Here no man so wys that koude 
thenche 

So-gay a popelote, or swich a wenche. 

Ful brighter was the shynyng of hir hewe 
Than in the Tour the noble y-forged newe. 
But of hir song it wds as loude and yerne 
As any swalwe chitteryng on a beme. 
Therto she koude skippe and make game, 
As any kyde, or calf, folwynge his dame. 
Hir mouth was sweete as bragot or the 
meeth, 3 » 6 « 

Or hooid of apples leyd in hey or heeth. 
Wynsynge she was, as is a joly colt; 
Long as a mast and uprighte as a bolt. 

A brooch sche baar upon hir love coler, 
As brood as is the boos of a bokeler ; 

Hir shoes were laced on hir legges hye; 
She was a prymerole, a piggesnye 
For any lord, to leggen in his bedde, 
Oryet for any good yeman to wedde. 3270 
Now, sire, and eft, sire, so bifel the cas, 
That on a day this hendi Nicholas, 

Fil with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye, 
Whil that hir housbonde was at Oseneye, 
As clerkis ben fill subtile and ful queynte; 
And privily he caughtehi re by the queynte, 
And seyde, ‘ Y-wis, but if ich have my 
wille. 

For deemi love of thee, lemman, • I 
spilli ’ { 

And heeld hire harde by the haunche 
bones. 


3216. Ttttr, it. the Tew of London, where 
e Mil' 


the fitba_ 

i. Ate nt Mr, a 
1 h^Edeud IJf 


3258. cWitryt. E* tUfyun. 
3274. Gjrwv.Oaney, a village 


coin (6a 8d.X first 
sear Oxford. 


And scyde, ‘ Lemman, love me al atones, 
Or I wol dyen, also God me save I ’ 3281 
And she sproong, as a colt doth id the 
trave. 

And with hir heed sche wryed faste awey, 
And scyde, *1 wol nat kisse thee, by 
my fey 1 

Why, ]at be I* quod she, *lat be, 
Nicholas 1 

Or I wol crie, “ out, Harrow, ” and ■ ‘Allas I ” 
Do wcy youre handes, for your curteisyel* 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to ciye; 
And spak so faire, and profred hym so 
faste. 

That she hir love hym graunted atti laste, 
And swoor hir ooth, by Seint Thomas of 
Kent, 3x91 

That she wol been at his comandement 
Whan that she may hir leyser wel espie. 

‘ Myn housbonde is so fill of jalousie, 

That but ye wayte wel and been privee, 

I woot right wel I nam but deed,’ quod 
she; 

‘ Ye moste been ful deeme, as in this caa’ 
‘Nay, ther-of cafe thee noght,’ quod 
Nicholas. 

‘ A clerk hadde litherly biset his wbyle 
But if he koude a carpenter bigyle.' 3300 
And thus they been accorded mid y-swom 
To wayte a tyme, as I have told bifom. 

Whan Nicholas had doon thus everideel, 
And thakked hire aboute the lender weel, 
I Ie kist hire sweete, and taketh bis sawtrie, 
And pleyeth faste, and maketh melodie. 
Thanne fil it thus, that to^the paryssh 
chirchc, 

Christes owene werkes for to wirehe, 

This goode wyf went on an haliday*; 3309 
Hir forheed shoon as bright as any day, 
So was it wasshen whan she leet hir werk. 
Now was ther of that chirche a parissh 
clerk, 

The which that was y-clepid Abeolon; 
Crul was his heer and a I the gold it 
shoon, , " 

And strouted as a fiume, large and brode, 

328a. H tutil ikt tprmMg tut mj dttk a etU As 

*3285. NickoUt. H than Ridubu , 

3289. tym, E kin. 
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OROOF A 


Ful strelght and evene lay bis joly shade.' 
His rode was reed, his eyen greye as 
' g«» J 

With Powlds wyndpw corven an his shoos. 
In hoses rede he wentd fetisly. 

Y-clad he was fill smal and proprely, 3330 
A 1 in a kirtel of a lyght waget. 

Fill fiure and fhikkd been the'poyptes set; 
And therupon he hadde a gay surplys, 

As whit as is the blosme upon the rys. 

A myrie child he was, so God me save, 
Wei koude he laten blood and dippe 
and shave, 

And maken a chartre of lond or acquit- 
aunce. 

In twenty manere koude he trippe and 
• daunce 

(After the scole of Oxenfordd tho). 

And with his leggds casten to and fro, 3330 
And piemen songes on a small rubible; 
Therto he song somtyme a loud quynyble. 
And as wel koude he pleye on his giteme. 
In al the toun nas brewhous ne taveme 
That he ne visited with his solas, 

Ther any gaylard tajipestere was. 

But, sooth to seyn, he was somdel 
squaymous - 

Of faxtyng, and of speche daungerous. 

This Absolon, that jolif was and gay, 
Gooth with a sencer on the holiday, 3340 
Sensynge the wyves of the parisshe faste, 
And many a lovely look on hem he caste, 
And namely on this carpenteris wyf. 

To loke on hire hym thoughte a myrie lyf, 
She was so propre, and sweete, and 
likefous. 


And Absolon his gyteme hath' y-take, 
For paramours he thoghte for to wake; 
And forth he gooth, jolif and amorous, 
Til he cam to the carpenteres houf, 

A litel after cokkes hadde y-crowe^ 

And dressed hym up by a shotwyndowe. 
That was upon the carpenteris wel. 

He syngeth in his voys gents 1 and smal: 

* Now, deeri lady, if thy roilli it, 3361 
/'prayi yow that yt mole thynkt on me,’ 
Ful wel acordaunt to his gytemynge. 

This carpenter awook, and herde syngc, 
And spak unto his wyf, and seyde anon, 

‘ What, Alison, herestow nat Absolon, 
That chaunteth thus under oure boures 
wal?’ 

And die answerde hir housbonde ther- 
withal, 

* YiS, God woot, John, I heere it every del.’ 

This passeth forth; what wol ye bet 
than weel? 3370 

Fro day to day this joly Absolon 
So woweth hire that hym is wo bigon ; 
He waketh al the nyght and al the day, 
He kembeth his lokkes brode, and 
made hym gay, 

He woweth hire by meenes and brocage, 
And swoor he wolde been hir owene page; 
He syngeth, brokkynge as a nyghtyngale; 
He sente hire pyment, meeth, and spiced 
ale, 

And waftes, pipynghootoutofthegleede; 
And, for she was of toune, he profteth 
meede; 33 80 

For som folk wol ben wonnen for richesse, 
And sonime for strokes, and somme for 


I dar wel sqm if she hadde been a mous. 
And he a cat, he wold hire hente anon.' 

This porissh clerk, this joly Absolon, 
Hath in his herte swich a love longynge, 
That of no wyf ne took he noon effrynge; 
For curteisie, he seyde, he wolde noon. 
The moone, whim it was nyght, fill 
brighfe shoon, 335a 


33X8. Poyotee yuyndow, The reference is to tha 
open-work tracery,‘like that of the great Roee 
window at Old Sl Paul'*, in the faihionablo ahoes 
at the doe. H> wyadcwee. 

33ax. k/; i/, Hjym. 

3300. Ifi cA t j in with room tn the newt eat. 

333s! mhaaSwatmgh*,/*!, H at nifM/ul 
f tenaenU 


gentillesse. 

Somtyme to shewe his lightnesse and 
maistrye 

He pleyeth Herddds, on a scaffold hye, 
But what availleth hym, as in this cas? 
She loveth so this hendi Nicholas, 


, thoghte Jer to wake, H etydt he melt 


„Ja. thynkt t H mw. 

3374. He kembeth, H Te kembe, an annum* 
but unlikely variant. 

||i£ C CT-lrad. 

Plays were at first chiefly acted by clerka; the 
stage or ' scaffold 1 often had three c omp a r tment! 
te represent Heaven, Earth, and Heft. 


GROUP A 


MILLER'S TELE 


3387-346* 


That Absolon may bio we the bukkis bom. 
He ne haddd for his labour but a scorn, 
And thps she maketh Absolon hire ape 
And al his emest tumeth til a jape. 3390 
Ful soqth is this proverbe, it is no lye. 
Men seyn right thus, ‘ Alwey the nye slye 
Maketh theTerri lee vi to be looth ’; . 
For though that Absolon be wood or 

WTOOth, 

By-cause that he fer was from hire sighte, 
This nyi Nicholas stood in his’lighte. 
Now bere thee wel, thou hende 
Nicholas, 

For Absolon may waille and synge, alias ! 
And so bifel it on a Sateiday 
This carpenter was goon til Osenay, 3400 
And hende Nicholas and Alisoun 
Acorded been to this condusioun, 

That Nicholas shal shapen hym a wyle 
This sely, jalous housbonde to bigyle; 
And, if so be the game wente aright, 

She sholde slepen in his arm al nyght. 
For this was his desir and hire also. 

And right anon, withouten worries mo. 
This Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But dooth fill softe unto his chambre 
carle 3410 

Bo the mete and diynke for a day or 
tweye; 

And to hire housbonde bad hire for to 
seye. 

If that he axed After Nicholas, 

; She sholde seye she nyste where he was, 

1 Of al that day she saugh hym nat with 
eye; 

She trow£d that he was in maladye, 

For for no cry bir mayde koude hym calle, 
He nolde answere for nought that myghte 
falle. 

This passeth forth al thilke Saterday 
That Nicholas stille in his chambre lay. 
And eet and sleepe, or dide what hym 
leste, 34 » 

Til Sonday, that the sonne gooth to reste. 
This sely carpenter hath greet merveyle 


Of Nicholas, or what tbyng myghte hym 
eyle. 

And seyde, 1 1 am ad rad, by Seint Thomas 
It stondeth nat aright with Nicholas, 

God shilde that he deydi sodeynly; 

This world is now fill tikel, sikerly; 

I saugh to day a core y-bom to chirche. 
That now on Monday last I saugh hym 
wirche. 343 » 

* Go up,’ quod he unto his knave anoon,. 
•Clepe at his dote, or knokke with a stoon; 
Looke how it is, and tel me boldily.’ 

This knave gooth him up ful sturdily 
And at the chambre dor£, whil he stood. 
He cridc and knokked as that he were 
wood,— 

‘ What 1 how I what do ye, maister 
Nicholay ? 

How may ye slepen al the longe day ? ’ 
But al for noght, he herrie nat a word. 
An hole he foond, fill lowe upon a bold, 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he looked in fill depe, 
And at the laste he hadde of hym a sighte. 
This Nicholas sat gapyng ever uprighte, 
As he had kiked on the newe moone. 
Adoun he gooth and tolde his maistei 
soone 

In what array he saugh this ilke man. 
This carpenter to blessen hym bigan, 
And seyde, ‘ Help us, Seinte Frydeswyde I 
A man woot litel what hym shal bityde; 
This man is falle, with his Astromye, 345s 
In som woodnesse, or in some agonye. 

I thoghte ay wel how that it sholdd be, 
Men sholde nat knowe of Goddes pryvetee. 
Ye, blessed be alwey a lewed man. 

That noght but oonly his bileve kan. 

So ferde another clerk with astromye; 
He walked in the feeldes, for to prye 
Upon the sterres, what ther sholde tnfrlle, 
Til he was in a marie pit y-falle ; 3460 

He saugh nat that. But yet by Seint 
Thomas, 

Me reweth soore of hende Nicholas I 


3387. Home Ike Mthc, tern, a phrase meaning 
hare his trouble for nothing/ 

340*. h Ms, H toss* tUe. 

34 to, that kt mat in, K 4 s mere falle in tom. 
34 * 7 - For for no cry kir magic, H For no cry 
mntUr mcyio , to bo taken noth neat line. 


3449. Scinit Frydrtwytit, still the patron saint 
of one of the Oxford parishes. 

3451. atiromye, a corruption of'asBonomye ; 
the latter word la the reading of HA hut Doth 
here and in 3457 it spoils the metre. 
tiiir clerk, Thales. 


34 S 7 - 
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CBODP 4 


He dial be ratid of hie studiyng, 

If that I may, by Jbesus, hevene kyng I 
• Get me a star, that I may underspore, 
Whil that thou, Robyn, hevest of the dore: 
He shal out of his studiyng, as I gesse.’ 
And to the chambrd dore he gan hym 
dr esse; 

His knavg was a strong carl, for the 
noones. 

And by the haspe he haaf it of atones. 
Into the floor the dore fil-anon. 3471 
This Nicholas sat ay as stille as stoon, 
And ever gaped upward into the eir. 

This carpenter wende he were in despeir. 
And hente hym by the sholdres myghtily 
And shook hym harde and cride spitously, 

‘ What, Nicholay 1 what how 1 what, 
looke adoun 1 

Awake 1 and thenk on Cristes passioun 1 
. I crouehi thee firm elves and fro wightes. ’ 
Therwith the nyghtspel seyde he anon- 
rightes, 3480 

On fouri halves of the hous aboute, 

And on the thresshfold of the dore 
withoute s 

* Jhesu Crist and Stint Bencdight, 

BUsse this hous from every wikhed wight 
For nyghtes verye the white Pater nostcr. 
Whore wentestow. Stint Petres soster t ’ 

And stte laste this hende Nicholas 
Gan for to sike soore, and seyde, ‘Allas I 
Shal al this world be lost eftsoones now?’ 
This carpenter answerde, * What 
seystow ? 349 ® 

What, thynk on God, as we doon, men 
that swynke.’ 

This Nicholas answerde, ‘ Fecche me 
drynke; 

3477. what (3rd), H man: Heng.*om. 

3463. Jhesu, IS Lord Jhesu. 

34S5. For nyghtes, etc. Tynrhitt read,: Fro 
the nyghtes mart the wife Oatemoeter (may 

patar-noeler defend thoc from mght-mare); Morris: 
Fro nyghtes men t verye the with Oater-notter 
(gaarathyadfwithpater-noster). But a charm 
or the 16th century quoted by Mr. Gibnan runs : 
•White Piter Natter. St Peter', brothw. 

What halt time in cue baadt White-Book Laavaa. 
What bait r th - other t Hoaeen Cate keya. 

1 Gates and itelke Hell Cataa, 
rayasm chad creep ta ha own mother 1 


• OpaHaenaQ 


If dila be genuine the white must stand. 


And after wol I speke, in pryvitee. 

Of certeyn thyng that toucheth me and 
theej 

I wol telle it noon oother man, serteyn.’ 
This carpenter goth doun and comth 
. ageyn, 

Apd broghte of myghty ale a largi quart, 
And whan that ech of hem had dronlct 
his part, 

This Nicholas his dore fasti shetta 3439; 
And doun the carpenter by hym he setle. ■ 
He seyde, ‘John,- myn hoosti, lief 
and deere, 

Thou shalt upon thy trouthi swere me 
heere 

That to no wight thou shalt this consol 
wreye, 

For it is Cristes conseil that I seye ; 

And if thou telle man thou art forlore, 
For this vengaunce thou shalt han therfore, 
That if thou wreye me thou shalt be wood.’ 
* Nay, Crist forbede it, for his hoot; 
blood,’ 350* 

Quod tho this sely man, ‘ I nam no labbe, 
Ne, though I seye, I am nat lief to gabbe; 
Sey what thou wolt, I shal it never telle 
To child ne wyf, by hym that harwed 
helle 1 ’ 

‘Now, John,’ quod Nicholas, ‘I 
wol nat lye, 

I have y-founde in myn astrologye. 

As I have looked in the moond bright, 
That now a Monday next, at quarter nygbt, 
Shal falle a reyn, and that so wilde ami 
wood. 

That half so greet was never Noees flood 
This world, ’ he seyde, ‘ in lasse than an boui 
Shal al be dreynt, so hidous is the shour 
Thus schql mankynde drenche and les 
hir ly£’ 35 * 

This carpenter answerde, ' Allas, m; 
wyf 1 

And shal she drenche? Allas, my 
Alisoun I ’ 

For sorwe of this he fil almoost adqun, 
And seyde, ‘Is thernoremedieinthiscasi 

3499. fasts she tie, etc. ; H tan to sekttte , As 
dede this car p ente r done hy Urn sitte. 

3510. Be, though / seye, H though lit seye- 
35*0. Shal albs dreynt, H Shal ten i-drsynl 
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‘ Why, yis, for Gode,’ quod hende 
Nicholas, 

• If thou wolt werken aftir loore and reed; 
Thou mayst nat werken after thyn owcne 
•heed, 

For thus seith Solomoun, that was fol 


trewe, 

« Werk ol by consul and thou sfialt nat 
rewe "; 3530 

And if thou werken wolt by good conseil, 
I undertake, withouten mast and seyl, 
Yet shal I saven hire and thee and me. 
Hastow nat herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that oure Lord hadde warned hym 
bifom 

Thatal the world with water sholde be 
lom?’ 

‘Yis,’ quod this carpenter, ‘fill yoore 
■ ago.’ * 

*Hostounatherd,’quodNicholas, 'also. 
The sorwe of Noe with his felaweshipe 
Er that he myghtt brynge his wyf to shipe, ? 
Hym hadde be levere, I dar wel undertake, 
At thilki tyme, than alle his wetheres 
blake, 354a 

That she hadde had a shipe hir-self allone. 
And therfore, woostou what is best to 
doone ? 

This asketh haste, and of an hastif thyng 
Men may nat preche or maken tariyng. 

• Anon go gete us faste into this in 
A knedyng trogh, or ellis a kymelyn, 

For ech of us, but loke that they be large. 
In whichewe mowe swymme as inn barge, 
And han ther-inne vitaille suffisant 3551 
But for a day,—fy on the remenant,— 
The water shal aslake and goon away 
Abouti pryrae upon the nexti day. 

But Robyn may nat wite of this, thy knave, 
Ne eek thy mayde Gille I may nat save; 
Axe nat why, for though thou aske me, 

I wol nat tellen Goddes pryvetee; 
Suffiseth thee, but if thy wittis madde. 
To han as greet a grace as Nod hadde. 
Thy wyf shal I wel saven, out of doute. 


3540. Er tkeU A# myghte htynge, H that h* 
or ho ami. In the Miracle Pleyi Noeh’e 
™e rafcaea to be raved without her goraips, and 
•hen dinned In broke her hmband’s heed. 

3 $sp. AT enhieho era raw owymme, H In 
*hvk that era enay root. 


Go now thy wey and speed thee heer 
aboute. 356a 

'But whan thou hast for hire and 
thee and me 

Y-geten us thise knedyng-tubbds thre, 
Thanne shaltow hange hem in the roof 
fill hye. 

That no man of oure purveiaunct spye, 
And whan thou thus hast doon as I have 
seyd, 

And hast oure vitaille faire in hem y-leyd. 
And eek an ax to smyte the corde atwo, 
Whan that the water comth, that we may 
» go 1 337° 

And broke an hole, an heigh upon the 
gable, 

Unto the gardynward, over the stable. 
That we may frely passen forth oure way. 
Whan that the grete shour is goon away; 
Thanne schalt thou swymme as myrie, I 
undertake, » 

As dooth the white doke after hire drake; 
Thanne wol I clepe *' how Alisoun, how 
John, 

Be myrie, for the flood wol passe anon,” 
And thou wolt scyn, “ Hayl, maister 
Nicholay 1 3539 

Good morwe. I se thee wel for it is day 1 ” 
And thanne shut we be lordgs al oure lyf 
Of al the world, as Noe and his wyf. 

' But of o thing I wami thee fill right. 
Be well avysed on that ilke nyght 
That we ben entred into shippes bord, 
That noon of us ne speke nat a word, 

Ne clepe, ne crie, but been in his preyire, 
For it is Goddes owene heesti dee re. 

Thy wyf and thou moote hange fer 
at Wynne, 

For that bitwixe yow shal be no synne, 
Na moore in lookyng than ther shal in 
deede; * 3391 

This ordinance is seyd; so God thee 
speede; 

Tomorwe at nyght, whan folk ben . alle 
aslepe, 

Into our knedyng-tubbis wol we crepe, 
And sitten there, abidyng Goddes grace. 
Go now thy wey, I have no lenger space 


3578. wolptuoo, H t no o oth, 
3393* foih hen mile, Hram hen. 


49 



35W-3»» 


TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


To make of this no lenger sermonyng,— 
Men aeyn thus, “ Sende the wise and sey 
nothyng”; 

Thou art so wys it needeth nat thee teche, 
Go save oure lyf, and that I the biseche.’ 

This sely carpenter goth forth his wey; 
Fulofte he seith ‘Allas,’ and "Weylawey,* 
And to his wyf he tolde his piyveetee. 
And she was war, and knew it bet than he, 
What al this queynte cast was for to seyc; 
But nathelees she ferde as she wolde deye, 
And seyde, ‘Allas! go forth thy wey anon, 
Help us to scape or we been lost cchon ! 
I am thy trewe, verray, wedded wyf, 

Go, deeri spouse, and help to save oure 
lyf 1 ’ 36x0 

Lo which a greet thyng is affeccioun 1 
Men may dyen of ymaginacioun. 

So depe may impressioun be take. 

This sely carpenter bigynneth quake; 
Hym thynketh venaily that he may see 
Noees flood, come walwynge as the see. 
To drenchen Alisoun, his hony deere. 
Hewepeth, weyleth, maketh sory cheere ; 
He siketh, with ful many a sory swogh; 
Hegooth and getethhymaknedyng trogh, 
And after that a tubbe and a kymelyn. 
And pryvely he sente hem to Ins in. 

And heng hem in the roof in pryvetee. 
His owene hande he made laddres thre, 
To clymben by the ranges 'and the stalkes. 
Into the tubbes, hangynge in the balkes; 
And hemvitailleth, bo the trogh and tubbe. 
With breed and chese and good ale in a 
jubbe, 

Suffisynge right ynogh as for a day; 

But er that he hadde maad al this array. 
He sente his knave, and eek his wenche 
also, 3631 

Upon his nede to London for to go; 

And on •the Monday, whan it drew to 
nyght, 

He shette his dore without? candel lyght, 
And dresseth al this thyng as it shal be; 
And shortly, up they clomben alle thre; 
They aitten still?, wel a furlong way. 

. 'Now, Pater notttr, clom,’ seyde 
.Nicholay; 

gtu. Mfn map 4ya» (liar may), H A man 
may 


And 'Clom,’ quod John, and 'Clom,’ 
seyde Alisoun. 

This carpenter seyde his devodoun, 364, 
And stille he sit and biddeth his preyere. 
Ay waitynge on the reyn, if he it jieere. 

The ded? sleepe, for verray bisynesse, 
Fil on this carpenter, right as I gesse 
About? corfew-tyme, or litel more ; 

For travaille of Ins goost he groneth soore 
And eft he routeth, for his heed myslay. 
Doun of the laddre stalketh Nicholay, 
And Alisoun fill softe adoun she spedde; 
Withouten wordes mo they goon to bedde. 
Ther as the carpenter is wont to lye, 3651 
Ther was the revel and the melodye. 
And thus lith Alison and Nicholas, . 

In bisynesse of myrthe and of solas. 

Til that the belle of laudes gan to rynge, 
And freres in the cbauncel gonne synge. 
This parissh clerk, this amorous Ab- 
solon. 

That is for love alwey so wo-bigon. 
Upon the Monday was at Oseneye 
With compaignye, hym to disporte and 
pleye, 3660 

And axed upon cas a cloisterer 
Ful prively after John the carpenter. 
And he drough hym a-part out of the 
chirche, 

And seyde, ‘ I noot, I saugh hym heeit 
nat wirche 

Syn Saterday; I trow that he be went 
For tymber ther our abbot hath hym sent; 
For he is wont for tymber for to go, 
And dwellen at the grange a day or two; 
Or elles he is at his hous, certeyn; 3669 

Where that he be I kan nat scothly seyn.’ 

This Absolon fol joly was and light, 
And thoghte, 'Now is tyme wake alnygbt, 
For sikirly I saugh him nat stirynge - 
Aboute his dore, syn day bigan to sprynge. 
So moot I thryve I shal, at colckes crowe, 
Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowe, 
That stant fid lowe upon his bourds waL 
To Alison now wol I tellen al 
My love-longynge; for yet I shal na' 
mysse 36^ 

That at the lest? wey I shal hire Idsse. 
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tom maner confoft sbal I have, parfay. 

{y mouth hath icchid al this longe day, 
~hat is a signe of lcissyng atte leste. 
ll nyght me mette eek I was at a feeste; 
fterfoierf wol goon slepe an home or 
tweye, 

Ad al the nyght thanne wol I wake 
and pleye.' 

Whan that the fasti cok hath crowe 
anon 

|p list this joly lovere Absolon, 
tnd hym arraieth gay, at poynt devys; 
lut fast he cheweth greyn and lycorys, 
o smeilen sweete, er he hadde kembd 
his heer. , 3691 

Jnder his tonge a trewe-love he beer, 
or thef-by wende he to ben gracious, 
ie rometh to the carpenteres hous, 
ind stille he stant under the shot-wyn- 
dowe,— 

Into his brist it mughte, it was so lowe,— 
ind softe he knokketh with a semysoun: 
What do ye, hony-comb, sweete Alisoun, 
iy faire bryd, my sweete cynamome ? 
iwaketh, lemmanmyn, andspeketh to me. 
fel litel thynken ye upon my wo 3701 
hat for youre love I swete ther I go. 
fo wonder is, thogh that I swelte and 
swete, 

| moorne as dooth a lamb after the tete; 
f-wis, lemman, I have swich love-long- 

nat lik a turtel trewe is my moomynge ; 
may nat ete na moore than a mayde. 
'Go fro the wyndow, jakke-fool,’ she 
sayde, 

As help me God, it wol nat be, “ com 
ha me ”; 3709 

love another, and elles I were to blame, 
fel bet than thee, by Jhesu, Absclon. 

'O forth thy wey, or I wol caste a slon, 
md lat me slepe, a twenty devel wey 1 ’ 
'Allas,’quodAbsolon, ‘andweylawey, 
hat trewe love was ever so yvel biset I 
hanne kyssi me, syn it may be no bet, 
°r Jhesus lovey and for the love of me. ’ 
Willow thanne go thy wey ? 1 therwith 
- quod she. f 

5*97. k nM k t ik, H« aim, ceufhtfA, cngktd. 
S-*. twtti, K rnrto, faint. 


' Ye certes, lemman,’ quod this Absolon. 
‘Thanne make thee redy,’ quod she, 

* I come anon,’ 3790 

And unto Nicholas she seydi stille, 

‘Now hust and thou shalt laughen al 
thy fille.’ 

This Absolon doun sette hym on his 
knees, 

And seyde, ‘ 1 am lord at alle degrees. 
For after this I hope ther cometh moore. 
Lemman, thy grace, and sweeti bryd, 
thyn oore.’ 

The wyndow she undoth, and that in 
haste, 

‘ Have do,’ quod she, ‘com of, and speed 
the faste, 

Lest that owe neighebores thee espie.’ 

This Absolon gan wype his mouth fill 
drie: 373 “ 

Dirk was the nyght as pich, or as the cole, 
And at the wyndow out she pitte his hole, 
And Absolon hym fil no bet ne wen, 

But with his mouth he kiste hir naked era, 
Ful savourly, er he was war of this. 

Abak he stirte, and thoughte it was amys. 
For wel he wiste a womman hath no herd. 
He felte a thyng al rough and long y-hetd. 
And seyde, ‘ Fy, alias, what have 1 do?’ 
‘ Tehee 1 ’ quod she, and dapte the 
wyndow to, 3740 

And Absolon goofh forth a sory pas. 

‘ A berd, a herd I’ quod hende Nicholas, 

‘ By Goddes corps, this game goth faire 
and weeL’ 

This sely Absolon herde every deel. 

And on his lippe he gan for anger byte, 
And to hymself he seyde, ' 1 shal thee 
quyte.’ 

Who rubbeth now, who froteth now 
his lippes 

With dust, with sond, with straw, with 
clootH, with chippes. 

But Absolon?—that seith fulcrfte, ‘Allas I 
My soule bitake I unto Sathanas, 3750 
But me were levere than al this toun,’ 
quod he, 

‘ Of this despit awroken for to be. 

Allas,’ quod he, ‘alias, I ne hadde 
y-bleynt.’ 

His hooti love was coold and al y-queynt ( 
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For fro that tyme ‘that ‘ her hadde fclste 
her era,, 

Of paramours he S#tte nat fL«kers; 

For he was heeied„of hi) maJadie. 

Full ofti paramours he gan deffie, 

And weepe as dooth a child that is y-bete. 
A safti peas he wpnte over the strete 3760 
Until a smyth men cleped daun Gerveys, 
That in his, forgi smythed plough 
barneys,— 

He sharpeth shaar and kultour bisily. 
This Absolon knokketh al esily, 

And seyde, ‘ Undo, Gerveys, and that 
anon.’ 

‘What, who artow?’ ‘It am I, Ab¬ 
solon. ’ 

‘What, Absolon I For Cristes sweets tree, 
Why rise ye.so rathe ? ey benedicitee / 
What eyleth yow ? Som gay gerl, God 
it woot. 

Hath brought yow thus upon the 
viritoot; 3770 

By seinti Note, ye woot wel what I mene.’ 

This Absolon ne roghte nat a bene 
Of al his pley; no word agayn he yaf; 
He haddi moore tow on his distaf 
Than Gerveys knew, and seyde, ‘ Freend 
so deere, 

That hoote kultour in the chymenee heere, 
As lene it me, I,have therwith to doone. 
And I wol brynge it thee agayn ful soone.’ 
Gerveys answeide, ‘ Certes, were it 
gold, 

Or in a poke nobles alle untold, 3780 
Thousholdest have, as I am trewesmyth; 
Ey,' Cristes foo, what wol ye do ther¬ 
with 

*‘Ther-of,’quod Absolon, ‘be as be may, 
I shall wel telle it thee to-morwe day,’ 
And caughte the kultour bythe colde stele. 
Ful softe out at the dore he gan to stele. 
And wente unto the carpenteris waL 
HI cogheth first, and knokketh therwithal 
Upon the wyndowe, tight as he dide er. 
\ This.Alison answerdd, ‘Who is ther. 
That knokketh so ? I warante it a theet ’ 

377a. wMU»t, meaning doubtful—H very trot, 
Camp, ftutyfisim 
3771. Nat*, St. Keote 

9781. Tktm Mkoldtti kavt, * H IV shut k*m 
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gut stonde hemqpte onto bis owene hann, 
far when hejj»k hb wu anon bote doun 
With hendA Nicholas and Aliaotm. 3839 
Ihey tokfcen every man that he was wood, 
He was egast so of Nowelis flood 
TTiurgh fsntasjo,' that of his vanytee 
it hadde y-boght hym knedyng-tubbes 
•thsii, 

YndhaddA hem hangAd in the rove above; 
Ynd that he preydA hem, for Goddes love, 
To sittenltt the roof, par compaigyne. 

The folkgan laughen at his fantasye; 
Into the roof they hiken and they gape, 
Ynd tumAd al.his harm unto a jape ; 3849 
For, what-so that this carpenter ans.werde, 
[t was lot noght, no man his reson herdc; 
With othAs grete he was so sworn adoun, 
Ihat he was holdA wood in al the toun; 
For every clerk anonright heeld with 
oother; 

they seyde, 'The man was wood, my 
lent breather ’; 

Ynd every wight gan laughen of this stiyf. 
thus swyvAd was this carpenteris wyf, 
for al his kepyng and his jalousye ; 3S51 
Ynd Absolon hath kist hir nether eye, 

Ynd Nicholas is scalded in the towte : 
his tale is doon, and God save al the 
rowte. 


REEVE’S TALE 

The prologi of the Revet Tale 

Whan folk hadde laughen at this nycA 
cas 

If Absolon and hendA Nicholas, 

Kveni folk diversely they seyde, 
tat for the moore part they loughe and 
pleyde; 

Feat this tale I saugh no man tom greve, 
tat it were oonly Osewold the Reve. 3860 
y-canse he was of carpenteris craft 
1 litel ire is in his herte y-laft. 

Fe gan to grucche and blamed it a lite. 

‘ So theelc,’ quod he, ‘ fol wel koude I 
the quite, 

nth bleryng of a proud millArAs eye,— 

• t*S& a ut re , H mutt. 


If that telhtf spekeof ribaudye,— 

But ik am* odd, me list .not pley for age. 
Gras tymevis doon,* my fodder is now 
forage 5 •’ . , . 

This white tope writeth myne oldA yeris; 
Myn herte is also mowljd as myne heris, 
But if I fore as dooth.an openers; 3871 

That ilk A fruyt is ever lenger the wers ' 
Til it be roten in Hullok, or in stree. 

‘ We oldA men, I drede, so farA we ; 
Til we be roten kan we nat be type. 

We hoppen ay whil that the world wol 

pype. 

For in oure wyl ther stiketh ever a nayl. 
To have an hoor heed and a grenA tayl. 
As hath a leek; for, thogh oure myght 
be goon, ' 

Oure wyl desireth folie ever in oon; 3880 
For whim we may nat doon, than wol we 
spcke, 

Yet in oure asshen olde is fyr y-reke. 
Foure gleedes han we, whiche I shal 
devyse, 

Avauntyng, liyng, anger, coveitise. 

Thise fourA sparkles longen unto eelde. 
Oure olde lemes mowe wel been unweelde, 
But wyl ne shal nat faillen, that is sooth; 
And yet ik have alwey a coltAs tooth, 

As many a yeer as it is passAd henne 
Syn that my tappe of lif bigan to renne ; 
For sikerly, whaii I was bore, anon 3891 
Deeth d rough the tappe of lyf and leet it 
gon, 

And ever sithe hath so the tappe y-ronne, 
Til that almoost al.empty is,the tonne. 
The streem of lyf now droppeth on thb 
chymbe; 

The sely tonge may wel rynge and chymbe 
Of wrecchednesse that passed is ful yoore; 
With olde folk, save dotage, is namoore.’ 
Whan that oure Hoost hadde herd this 
sermonyng, 

He gan to speke as lordly as a kyng. 3900 
He seide :‘‘What amounteth al this wit? 
What, shul we speke alday of hooly writ? 
The devel made a RevA for to preche, 

Or of a soutere shipman or a leche. 


71. But if, H Butyit. 
bj.JkiUtu, HJSxyUut. 
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Sey forth thy tale, and tarie not thetyme,— 
Lo, Depeford, and it is half wey pryme. 
Lo, G re n dwy ch, ther many a shrewe is 
inne. 

It were al tyme thy tali to bigynne.’ 
‘Now, sires,’ quod this Osewold the 
Reve, 3909 i 

* I pray yow alii that ye nat yow greve, 
Thogh I answdre and somdeel sette his 
howve, 

For levefol is, with force force of showve j 
This dronke Millere hath y-toold us heer 
How that bigyled was a carpenteer, 
Periventure in scorn for I am oon; 

And, byyoure leve, I shal him quite anoon. 
Right in his cherles tennis wol I speke; 

I pray to God his nekke mote breke. 

He kan wel in myn eye seen a stalke, 

But in his owene he kan nat seen a bailee.’ 


A joly poppere baar he in bis pouche, 
They was no man, for pod, dorste hyu 
touche s 

A Sheffield thwitel baar he in hys hose. 
Round was his face, and camusa was hit 
nose; 

As piled as an ape was his skulle; 

He was a market-betere atti folle; 
Ther dorste no wight hand upon hya 
legge, 

That he ne swoor he sholde anon abeggt 
A theef he was, for so the, of com and 
mele. 

And that a sly and usaunt for to stele. 3940 
His name was hoote, deynous, Symekya. 
A wyf he hadde, y-comen of noble kyn,— 
The person of the toun hir Elder was,— 
With hire he yaf fol many a panne of bin 
For that Symkyn sholde in his blood ailyt 
She was y-fostred in a nonnerye. 


Been btgynnetk The Rtves Tale 
At Trumpyngtoun, nat for fro Cante- 
brigge, 39»i 

Ther gooth a brook, and over that a brigge, 
Upon the whiche brook ther stant a melle ; 
And this is verray sooth that I yow tell. 
A millere was ther dwellynge many a day, 
As eny pecok he was proud and gay. 
Pipenhekoudeandfisshe.and nettesbeete, 
And turne coppds, and wel wrastle and 
sheete; 

And by his belt he baar a long panade. 
And of a swetd fol trenchant was the 
blade. 3930 


sailor or physician as a rein take to preaching. 1 
* Ex sutore nauclerus/ 'ex sutore meaicus,’ were 
proverbial expressions. 

3906. Depeford, Deptford. 

3906. katf wey frying, 7.30 a . m . ; H, passed 
pry mm; Petworth, almost prime. 

3910. that ye nat yam greve, H that noon of 
you JUmgreve. 

39x1. howve ( cap ; for the phrase cp. line 586. 
391a. of, i.e. off1 H* to. 

The Revet Tale: probably taken by Chaucer 
from the French fabliau, De Gombertetdes Deux 
Clert, by Jean de Boves, with hints also from 
another fabliau now in the library at Berne, in 

_.La 1_ .hiL - a: _:__:n__a 


local colour Is of couxse supplied by Chancer 
himself, who acts off the Cambridge clerks and 
thair miliar against the Oxford clerk and the 


For Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde, 
But she were wel y-norissed and a maple, 
To saven his estaat of yomanrye. -m 
And she was proud and peert as is a pyt 
A fol fair sighte was it upon hem two 
On haly dayes; bifora hire wolde he go 
With his typet y-bounde about bis heed; 
And she cam after in a gyte of reed; 
And Symkyn hadde hosen of the same. 
Ther dorste no wight clepen hire but 
* Dame ’; 

Was noon so hardy that wente by the weyt 
That with hire dorste rage, or onds plejt. 
But if he wolde be slayn of Symdkyn, 
With panade, or with knyf, or boidekyn; 
For jalous folk ben perilous evermo; 39k 
Algate they wolde hire wyvds wenden so. 
And eek, for she was somdel smoteriicb, 
She was as digne as water in a dich, 

As fol of hoker, and of bisemare. 

Hir thoughte that a lady sholde hire spam 
What for hire kynrede and hir nortelrie, I 
That she hadde leradd in the nonnerie. 


3949. qf t H and- . 

3953. y-boundt, E* bound*, boundeu; He at 1 
wounden. 

3956. clepen hire but 1 Dame ,* H cleft & 
but 'Madame*; cp. line 376. 

3957. that wente , H maikyng. 

3958. ones, H eUtz. 

3966. a lady sholde hire spare, H lodf\ 
oughten hir to spare , i.e. be cons i derate to. 
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Adogbter hadde they bitwise hem two. 
Of twenty yeer, withouten any mo, 3970 
Savynge a child that was of half yeer age ; 

In cradel it lay, and was a propre page. 
Thiswenchithikke andwel y-growen was. 
With kamuse nose, and eyen greye as glas; 
fluttokAs brode, and brestes rounde and 
hye, 

Bat right fair was hise heer, I wol nat lye. 

This person of the'toun, for she was fcir, 

[a parpos was to maken hire his heir, 

Both of his catel and his mesuage, 3979 
And straunge he made it of hir manage. 

His parpos was for to bistowe hire hye 
Into som worthy blood of auncetrye ; 
for booty chirches good moot been 
des pended 

On hooly chirchAs blood that is descended; 
Therfore he wolde his hooly blood honoure. 
Though that he hooly chirche sholde 
devoure. 

Cret sokene hath this millere, out of 
doute, 

With whete and malt of al the land aboute; 
And natneliche, ther was a greet collegge, 
Men clepen the Soler Halle at Cante- 
bregge; 399° 

Ther was hir whete and eek hir malt 
' y-grounde. • 

And on a day it happed in a stounde, 

Sik lay the maundple on a maladye— 

Men wenden wisly that he sholde dye,— 
rot which this millere stal bothe mele 
and corn 

An hundred tyme moore than bifom : 

For ther-bifom he stal but curteisly, 

But now he was a theef outrageously ; 

For which the wardeyn chidde and made 
, fare;' 3999 

nut ther-of sette the millere nat a tare; 

Me craketh boost, and swoor it was nat so. 
Thanne were ther yongc, poure clerkes 

rv two * 

That ddfelten in this halle of which I seye; 
3980. he, otn. H. 

3985. ho*b, H joly. 

399°- Soler Halle, the hall with the Holers, or 
kin-flhaniberm, ue. rooms with bay-windows, 
one of the predecessors. I 

3996. Am hundred tyme, H a tkoutendpart . 
3998. woe, H it. 
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Test if they were, and lusty for to pleye; 
And, oonly for hire myrthe and revelrye. 
Upon the wardeyn bisily they crye, 

To yeve hem leve, but a litel stounde. 
To goon to mille and seen hir corn 
y-grounde. 

And hardily they dorste leye hir nekke, 
The millere shold nat stele hem half a 
pekke 90x0 

Of corn, by slcighte, ne by force hem reve. 
And at the laste the wardeyn yaf hem leve. 
John highte that oon, and Aleyn faighte 
that oother; 

Of o toun were they bom, that highti 
Strother, 

Fer in the North, I kan nat telle where. 

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere, 
And on an hors the sak he caste anon: 
Forth goth Aleyn the clerk, and also John, 
With good swerd and with bokeler by 
hir side. 4019 

John knew the wey, hem nededc no gyde; 
And at the mille the sak adoun he layth. 
Aleyn spak first, 1 Al hayl, Symond, 
y-fayth 1 

How fares thy faire doghter, and thy wyf ? ’ 

‘Aleyn, welcome,’ quod Symkyn, ‘by 
my lyf 1 

And John also, how now? what do ye 
heer ? ’ 

• Symond,’ quod John, ‘ by God, nede 
has na peer, 

Hym boes serve hym-self that has na 
swayn, 

Or elles he is a fool, as clerkes sayn. «»B 
Oure manciple, I hope he will be deed, 
Swa werkes ay the wanges in his heed ; 
And forthy is I come, and eek Alayn, 

To grynde oure com and carie it ham 


agayn. 

I pray yow spcde us heythen that ye may.’ 
‘ It shal be doon,’ quod Symkyn, ‘ by 
my fay t 

What wol ye doon, whilthat it is inhande?’ 

* By God, right by thehopur wil I stande,’ 
Quod John, ‘ and se how that the com 
gas in. 


4 °»* *» fttr. Ihe two clerks speak throoch. 
out in. northern dialect. _ 

40.7. Hym bo, behoves hlm;.fc, Jmtla; 
Camb. mutH i res! hylumth. 


493***r°i 


THE CANTERBURY TALK'S 


OKOUPV 


Yet saugh I never, by my fader kyn, 
How that the hopur wagges til and fra.’ 

Aleynonswdrdi, ‘John, and wiltowswa? 
Thanne wil I be bynethd, by my cronn I 
And se how that the meli failes doun 
Into the trough,—that sol be my disport; 
For John, y-faith, I- may been of youre 
sort, 

I is as ille a miilere as are ye.' 

This miilere smyled of hir nycetee, 

And thoghte, ‘ A 1 this nys doon but for 
a wyle j 

They wend that no man may hem bigile; 
But by my thrift yet shal I blere hir eye, 
Foralthesleighteinhirphilosophye. 4050. 
The moori queyntd crekes that they 
nuke. 

The moors wol I steld whan 1 take. 

In stide of flour yet wol I yeve hem bren; 
The gretteste clerkes been noght wisest 
men. 

As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare; 
Of al hir art ne counte I noght a tare.’ 

Out at the dore he gooth fill pryvely. 
Whan that he saugh his tyme softely. 

He looketh up and doun til he hath founde 
The clerkes hors, ther as it stood y-bounde 
Bihyndfe the mille, under a levesel, 4061 
And to the hors he goth hym Sure and 
wel; 

He strepeth of the brydel right anon, 
And whan thehors was laus, he gynnethgon 
Toward the fen, ther wilde mares unne,— 
Forth with ‘ Wehee ! ’ thurgh thikke and 


Til that hir corn was faire and wed 
y-grounde; ’ 

And whan the mele is sakkdd and 
y-bounde, . 40* 

This John goth out, and fynt his bdts away, 
And gan to crie, • Harrow 1 ’ and, * Weyl. 
away I 

Oure hors is lom; Alayn, for Goddds bang 
Stepeonthyfeet; com out, man,olatanesl 
Allas, our watdeyn Has his palfrey lornl'j 
This Aleyn al forgat, bothe mele and com;] 
Al was out of his mynde his housbondrie. ■ 
1 What, whilk way is he geen ?’ he gas 
to crie. 

Thewyf cam lepynge inward with a ren; 
She seyde, ‘ Allas, youre hors goth to 
the fen 4<*> 

With wilde mares, as faste as he may go; 
Urithank come on lps band that boond 
hym so. 

And he that bettrd sholde han knyt the 
reyne 1 ’ 

* Alias,’ quod John,• Aleyn, for Crista 
peyne. 

Lay doun thy swerd, and I wil myn alsvo. 
I is fill wight, God want, as is a rsa; 

By Goddes herte I he sal nat scape ui 
bathe. 

Why nadstow pit the capul in the lathe? 
Il-hayl, by God, Aleyn, thou is a forme.’ 

Thise sely clerkes han fill faste y-ronse 
Toward the fen, bothe Aleyn and eek 
John; w 

And whan the miilere saugh that they 


thurgh thenne. 

This .miilere gooth agayn, no word he 
seyde. 

But dooth his note and with the clerkes 
pleyde, 



4053* flour, H moto. 

4045. Am whilom, etc. 'The story alluded to 
b told of a Mule In Cent. Nov. Ant . No. gx. 
The Mule pretends that his name is written upon 
the bottom of his hind-foot. The Wolf attempt¬ 
ing to read it, the Mule gives him a kick on the 
forehead and kills him. Upon which the Fox, 
who was present, observes: Ogni kuomo , che ta 
Utterm, non i nano ' (Tyrwbitt). A variant of 
' the story occurs in Reynard the Fox. 


were gon, 

He half a busshel of hir flour hath take, 
And bad his wyf go knede it in a cake. 
He seyde, ‘ I trowe the clerkes were aferd; 
Yet kan a miilere make a clerkds berd, 
For al his art; no w lat hem goon hir weye '■ 
Lo wher they goon ; ye, lat the children 
• pleye; 

, They gete hym nat so lightly; by my 
croun 1’ * 

Thise sely clerkes rennen up and doun 
With ‘Keepel keepe I standi stand! 
Jossa warderere I ^ ♦>»* 

4090. Dm fulftuU y-'tmtu, H tfttitn ** 
auoon. 

4095. wm, H ben. 
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G* wygbtly thou, and 'I shal kepe him 
heere.’ 

But shortly, til that it was verray nyght, 

They hondS nat, though they dide al hir 
tey^it, 

Hir capul cacche, he ran alwey so faste, 

'il in a dych they caughte hym attS laste. 
Wery and weet, as beest is in the reyn, 
lomth sely John, and with him comth 
Aleyn. 

Allas I* quod John, ‘the day that X was 
boral 4109 

(low ate wediyve til hethyngand til scorn; 
hire 00m is stoln, men wil us fooles calle, 
lathi the waideyn and oure felawes allc, 
Ind namily the millere, weylaway 1 ’ 

Thus pleyneth John, as he gooth by 
the way 

Toward the mille, and Bayard in his hond. 
The millere sittynge by the fyr he fond,— 
For it was nyght and fbrther myghte they 
noght,— 

But for the love of God they hym bisoght 
Of herberwe and of ese, as for hir peny. 
The millere seyde agayn, “ If ther be 
eny, 4 *» 

Swich as it is, yet dial ye have youre part; 
Hyn hous is streit, but ye han lemed art, 
Ye konne by argumei es make a place 
A myli blood of twenty foot of space. 

Lat se now if this placi may sufiise. 

Or make it rowm with speche, as is youre 
gise.’ 

‘ Now, Symond,’ seyde John, ‘by Seint 
Cutberd, 

Ay is thou myrie, and this is faireanswdrd. 
1 have herd seyd> “ Man sal taa of twa 
thynges, - 

Slyk as he fyndes, or taa slyk as he 
hrynges”; 4 * 3 » 

But specially I pray thee, hooste deere, 
Get us som mete and drynke, and make 
us cheere, 

And wd wil payen trewely atte fulle; 
With empty hand men may none haukis 
tulle; 

Loo, heere our silver, redy for to spende. 
This millere into toun his doghter sende 


For ale and breed, and rosted hem a goos. 
And boond hire hois, it sholdi nat goon 
loos, 

And in his owene chambre hem made a 
bed, 4*39 

With sheetesand with chalonsfeirey-spred, 
Noght from his owene bed ten foot or 
twelve. 

His doghter hadde a bed al by hir-selve. 
Right in the same chambre by and by; 

It myghte be no bet, and cause why ? 

Ther was no roimier herberwe in the place. 
Theysoupen, and they speke hem to solace. 
And drynken ever strong ale attd beste. 

, Aboute mydnyght wente they to reste. 

Wei hath this millere vemysshed his 
heed: 4*49 

Ful palehe was for-dronken, and nat reed. 
He yexeth, and hespeketh thurgh thenose, 
As he were on the quakke or on the pose. 
To bedde he goth, and with hytn goth 
his wyf, 

As any jay she light was and jolyf; 

So was hir joly whistle wel y-wet; 

The cradel at hir beddes feet is set, 
Torokken, and to yeve the child to sowke 1 
And whan that droriken al was in the 
crowke, 4 * 3 * 

To bedde went the doghter right anon; 
To bedde wente Aleyn, and also John ; 
Thernasnarooore; hem neededeno dwsle. 
This millere hath so wisely bibbed ale 
That as an hors he snorteth in his sleepe; 
Ne of his tayl bihynde he took qo keepe; 
His wyf bar him a burdon, a fill strong, 
Menmyghtehirrowtyng heeretwofurlong; 
The wenche rowteth eek, par compaigrtyt. 

Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye, 
He poked John, and seyde, • Slepestow ? 
Herdistow ever slyk a sang er now ? 4170 

Lo, whilk a compline is y-mel hem alle 1 
A wilde fyr upon tbair bodyes felle 1 
Wha herkned ever slyk a ferly thyng? 
Ye, they sol have the flour of il endyng I 
This lange nyght ther tydds me na reste. 
But yet, nafors; al sol be for the beste, 
For, John,’ seyde he, ‘ala ever moot 
I thryve. 


410a wfgkOy, E» whittle. 

4103. kt rate mhaqr, H it run away. 


4138. it thtUt nat grew, H* kt tcktUaa mtrr 
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If that I may, yon wenche wil I swyve. 
Som element has la we y-shapen us j 4179 
For, John, ther is a lawe that lays thus, 
That gif a man in a point be y-greved, 
That in another he sal be releved. 

Oure com is stoln, sothljyit is na nay. 
And we han had an il fit al this day; 

And syn I sal have neen amendement 
Agayn my los, I wil have esement. 

By Goddes sale 1 it sal neen other bee.’ 

This John answerde, ‘ Alayn, avyse thee; 
The millere is a perilous man,’ he seyde, 
'And gif that he out of hissleepe abreyde, 
He mighte doon us bathe a vileynye.’ 4191 
Aleyn answerde, 'Icounthymnat aflye.’, 
And up he list, and by the wenche he 
ciepte. 

This wenche lay uprighte, and faste slepte 
Til he so ny was, er she myghte espie, 
That it had been to late for to crie ; 

And, shortly for to seyn, they were at on. 
Now pley, Aleyn, for I wol speke of John. 

This John lith stilleaforlong wey or two, 
Andtohymselfhemakethroutheand wo; 

■ Allas 1 ’ quod he, 'this is a wikked jape; 
Now may I seyn that I is but an ape ; 

Yet has myfelawe seta what for hisharro,— 
He has the milleris doghter in his arm. 

He auntred hym, and has his nedes sped. 
And I lye as a draf sak in my bed; 

And when this jape is tald another day, 

I sal been halde a daf, a cokenay. 

I wil arise and auntre it, by my fayth ; 

“ Unhardy is unseely,” thus men sayth.’ 
And up he roos and softely he wente 411s 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it hente. 
And baar it softe unto his beddes feet. 

Soone after this the wyf hir rowtyng leet, 
And ganawake and wente hireout to pisse. 
And cam agayn, and gan hir cradel mysse, 
And gropid heer and ther, but she foond 
noon. 

'Allas I’-quod she, 'I hadde almoost 
mysgoon; 

I hadde almoost goon to the.derkes bed. 
Ey, bmedicittl thanne hadde I foule 
y-sped.’ 4990 

418}. Mtkfy. E> thortly. 

419 * my. H wktU. 

4900. h* mniuth rwHtht and wo, H cma/laynad 


And forth she gooth til she the cradel fond; 1 
She gropeth alwey forther with hir bond, 
And foond the bed and thoghte noght 
but good, . 

By-cause that the cradel by it stood. 

And nyste wher she was, for it was derk, 
But faire and wel she creepe into thedetk; 
And lith fill stille and wolde han caught 
a sleepe. 

Withinne a while this John the derk up 
leepe, 4*! 

And on this goode wyf he lrith on soore; 
So myrie a fit ne hadde she nat fill yoore; 
He priketh hardeand soore ashe were mad. 
This joly lyf han thise two clerkes lad, 
Til that the thridde cok bigan to synge. | 
Aleyn wax wery in the dawenynge, 
For he had swonken al the longe nyght; 
And seyde, 'Fare weel, Malyne, sweetc 
wight. 

The day is come, I may no lenger byde; 
But evermo, wher so I go or ryde, 

I is thyn awen derk, swa have I seel.’ ■ 
' Now, deere lemman,’ quod she, ' go, 
fereweel 1 4W> 1 

But, er thow go, o thyng I wol thee telle; j 
Whan that thou wendest homward by the 
melle, j 

Right at the entree of the dole bihynde, 
Thou shalt a cake of half a busshel fynde, 
That was y-maked of thyn owene mele, 
Which that I heelpe my fader for to stele; 
And, goode lemman, God thee save and 
kepe 1 ’ ■ i 

And with that word almoost she gan to ' 
wepe. 

Aleyn up list and thoughte, ‘Er that 
it dawe, j 

I wol go crepen in by my felawe ’; 4»s» 
And fond the cradel with his hand anon. 

‘ By God 1 ' thoughte he, ' al wrang I 
have mysgon; 

Myn heed is toty of my swynk to nyght, 
That mnketh me that I go nat aright; 

I woot wel by the cradel I have mysgo; 
Heere lith the millere and his wyf also.’ 
And forth he goth, a twenty devel way, 
Unto the bed ther as the millere lay. 

4995. Andnytit. H Ifmt knttmmg. 

4931. H9V, H* dtipt. 
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dq wende have cropen by his felawe John, 
\nd by the millere in he crepe anon, 416a 
find caughte hym by the nekke, and softe 
bp spak; 

He sejsle, ‘Thon John, thou swynes- 
heed, awak, 

for Cristdc saule, and heer a noble game; 
*?or by that lord that called is seint Jame, 
Is I have thrids in this shorte nyght 
iwyvid the miileres doghter bolt upright, 
ffhil thow hast as a coward been agast.’ 

*Ye,falsdharlot,’quodthemillere, , hast? 
K 1 falsi traitour 1 falsi clerk I ’ quod he, 
Thow shalt be deed, by Goddes dignitee! 
Who dorsti be so boold to disparage 4971 
My doghter, that is come'of swich lynage?’ 
find by the throte-bolle he caughte Alayn; 
tad he hente hym desjatously agayn, 
tad on the nose he smoot hym with his 
fast. 

Doun ran the blody streem upon his brest, 
tad in the floor, with nose and mouth 
to-broke. 

They walwe as doon two pigges in a poke; 
tad up they goon and doun agayn anon. 
Til that the millere sporned at a stoon, 
tad doun he fil bakward upon his wyf. 
That wisti no thyng of this nyci stiyf; 
For she was falle aslepe a lite wight 
With John the clerk, that waked hadde 
al nyght; 

tad with the &1 out of hir sleepe she 
breyde. 

Help, hooly croys of Bromeholm,’ she 
seyde. 

In Manus tuas, Lord, to thee I calle 1 
iwak, Symond 1 'the feend is on us falle ! 
<yn herte is broken 1 help 1 1 nam but 
deed I 


To fynde a staf, and she stine up also, 
And knewe the estres bet than dide this 
John, # 

And by .the wal a staf she foond anon, , 
And saugh a Iitel shymeryng of a light, 
For at an hole in sboon the moone bright; 
And by that lightshesaugh hem bothi two. 
But sikerly she nyste who was who ; 4300 
But as she saugh a whit thyng in hir eye; 
And whan she gan the white thyng espye. 
She wende the clerk hadde wered a 
volupeer, 

And with the staf she drough ay neer 
and neer 

And wende han hit this Aleyn at the fiille; 
And smoot the millere on the pyled skulle. 
And detun he gooth, and cride, * Harrow 1 
I dyel’ 

Thise clerkes beete hym weel and lete 
hym lye. 

And greythenhem,andtookehirhorsanon, 
And eek hire mele, and on hir wey they 
gon, ♦ 4310 

And at the mille yet they tooke hir cake 
Of half a busshel flour fill wel y-bake. 

Thus is the proude millere wel y-bete, 
And hath y-lost thcgiyndyngeof the whete, 
And paydd for the soper everideel 
Of Aleyn and of John, that bette hym weel; 
His wyf is swyved, and his doghter als. 
Lo 1 swich it is a millere to be fals ; 

And therforethis proverbeisseyd fill sooth, 
' Hym thar nat wend wel that yvele dooth,’ 
A gylour shal hymself bigyled be,— 4311 
And God, that sitteth heighe in Trinitee, 
Save al this compaignyd, grete ambsmale. 
Thus have I quyt the Millere in my tale. 


lier lyth oon upon my wombe and on 
myn heed. 4990 

lelpe, Symkyn, for the false clerkes fighte! ’ 
This John stirte np, as soone as ever 
* he myghte, 

Vnd graspeth by die walles to and fro 


4964. catted, R cleOed. 

4979. mfet, R uk. 

49 J 9 - ngnyn, H they gon. 

4980. Anitd, H ttumbUd. 

4986. Bnmmlm. a Norfolk priory. 
4988 . to on tuSaUt. H i* i* & kailt. 


COOK'S TALE 
The prologe of the Cokes Tale 

The Cook of Londoun, whil file Revi 
spak, 

4996. < Stafitufiond, H tche took a « tqf. 

4997. thymmne, H glynttryng. 

' 4304- oy . H Air. 

4309. gnythen, equip; Sigreythhem.wet. 
43x0. on hir wey.si.hoom mnon, 

43x1. mt the mille vet, H mi the milien dore 
439a. Trinitee, H* Mmgeeiee. 
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jjjon * day, whim he his papir soghte, 
jfs proverbe that seith this wot word, 
W4 bet la roten appul out of hoord, 

[han tlft it rode al the reminaunt’ 

So fewim it by a riotous aervaunt, 

|t a wel lasei harm to lete hym pace 
j fcri he ahende alle the servauntz in the 
® ; {dace. 44» 0 

fhqtfbre his maister yaf hym acquitance, 
And bad hym go with sorwe and with 
iW meschance; 

jpd thus this joly prentys hadde his leve. 
Kow lat him riote al the nyght or leve. 
And for tbar is no theef withoute a 
. lowlre, 

phat helpeth hym to wasten and to sowkc. 


Of that he bryhi kan or borwe may, 
Anon*he sente his bed and his array 
Unto a compier of his owene sort, 4419 
That lovide dys, and revel and disport, • 
And hadde a wyf that heeld for contdnance 
A shoppe, and swyved for hir suste¬ 
nance . . . 

Of this Cokes Tale mated Chatuer 
na more 

44». Of this Cokes tats, etc., from Hengwrt 
MS. In many MSS. here follows the Tele of 
Gamelyn, which Chaucer probably meant to re¬ 
write and assign to the Yeoman; but the tale, as 
it stands, is none of Chaucer’s, and is therefore 
not printed here. The rest of the tales supposed 
to be told on the first day of the Pilgrimage are 
lackin g, and, almost certainly, were never written. 


* TALES OF THE SECOND DAY 


GROUP B 


The monies of the Hoost to the 
compaignye 

finny Hostc saugh wet that the 
. brighte sonne 

the ark of his artificial day hath ronne 
rhe ferthe part, and half an houre and 
moore, 

And though he were.nat depe expertc in 
loore, 

He wiste it was the eightetethe day 
Of Apsill, that is messager to May; 

And saugh wel that the shadwe of every 
tree 

Was, as in lengthe, the same quantitee 
That was the body erect that caused it; 
And therfore by the shadwe he took his 
•wit 10 

That Fhebus, which that shoon so clere 
and brighte. 


». Us artificial day, i.s. between sunrise and 
•unset as opposed to the day of u boors. 

m -1!_1_1 art of his dv 


•6th of thi reformed calendar) tbesun wpum na™ 
accoimdlshad the fourth part of his day’s journey 
•t 0.S0 a.is. t leaving 40 ounutaa, or half-an-hour 
•nd more,' to to o'clock. 

‘ experts, om. H i y-stert, P. 

. cists, H/air. 


Degrees was fyve and fourty clombe on 
highte s 

And for that day, as in that latitude, 

It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude; 

And sodeynly he plighte his hors ahoute. 

• Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘I wame yow, 
al this route, 

The fourthe party of this day is gon. 

Now for the love of God and of Seint John, 

Leseth no tyme, as ferforth as ye may. 

Lordynges, the tyme wasteth nyght and 
day 10 

And steletb from us,—what pryvily 
slep^nge. 

And what thurgh necligence m cure 
wftkynge,— 

As dooth the streem that tumeth never 
agayn, 

Descendynge fro themontaigne intoplayn. 

‘Wei kan Senec, and many a philo- 
sophre, 

Biwaillen tyme moore than gold in cofie; 

For “ losse of catel may recovered be, 


IS. Deems, etc. The s u n a t t a in ed this altitude 
exactly at 9.58. . , „ , 

so. the tyme, etc. Imitated from the R eman 
de la Ross, cp. the English t rsns lst lon , 1 L 369 
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B*t tone of tymi shendeth ns,” quod ha } 
It wol nat come agayn, withoutenBrede, 
Namoori than wole Malkyne* mayden- 
hede, 3° 

Whan she hath lost it in hir wantow- 


TsBK emTBHBVXSrrAJXS 


Lat os nat mowle.. thus in ydelnesse. 

‘Sire Man of La- quod he, ‘so have 
ye blis, 

Telle us a tale anon, as forward is; 

Ye been submytted thurgh youre free 
assent M 

‘To stonden in this cas at my juggement. 
Acqniteth yow andholdeth youre biheeste, 
Thanne have ye doon youre devoir atte 

‘Hoste,’ quod he, ‘ depardieux ich 
assente; 

To brekd forward is nat tnyn entente. 40 
Biheste is dettd, and I wole holde &yn 
Al my biheste, I kan no bettre sayn j 
For swich lawe as man yeveth another 
wight 

He sholde hym-selven usen it by right; 
Thus wole oure text; but natheless certeyn 
I kan right now no thrifty tale seyn. 

But Chaucer, thogh he kan but lewedly. 
On metres and on rymyng craftily. 

Hath seyd hem, in swich Englissh as he 
Iran, 

Of olde tyme, as knoweth many a man. 50 
And if he have noght seyd hem, leve 
brother, 

In 4 book, he hath seyd hem in another. 
For he hath toold of loveris up and doun 
Mo than Ovide made of mencioun 
In his Epistelles, that been ful olde 
What sholde I tellen hem, syn they ben 
tolde? 

‘In youthe he mode of Ceys and 
Aldone, 

And sithen hath he spoken of everichone 
Thise noble wyves and thise loveris eke. 
Who so that wole his large volume seke, 

Sf. ^C«eorfrifc*re»,ihestpryofC>y*and 
Akjode, from Ovid, Me. ,xi._ It forms 

thesubject of 11. 6s*so of Chancel's Bttk tftht 

was written in ,36s. when Chaucer was neatly 

.11 

uuny. 



ClepW the Seintis Legende 
.Ther may he seen the laigiu _ 

Of Lucresse and of Ba bil an in 
The sweid of Dido for the 
The tree of Phillis for hire 
The pleinte of Dianire and 
| Of Adriane and of Isiphilee 
The bareyne yle stqadynge 
.The dreynte Leandre fijr his Erro; T* 
The teens of Eleyne; and eek the wo 
| Of Brixseyde, and of thej Laddmya t 
(The crueltee of the, queene Mddaa! f 
Thy litel children hangynge by the bale, 
j For thy Jasdn, that was in »reso felsl 
O Ypermystra, Penolopee, Alceste, 

Youre wifhede he comendeth with the! 
beste 1 J 

«But certeinly no word ne writeth he 1 
Of thilke wikke ensample of Canacee, 
(That loved hir owfcne brothewsynfully j 
(Of swiche curs£fl stories I sey fy I) 

;Or ellis of Tyro Appollonius, 

How that the cursed kyng Antiochus 
Birafte his doghter of hir maydenhede, 
That is so horrible a tali for to rede. 
Whan he hir threw upon the pav&neat; 
And therforc he, of fill avysement, 

Nolde nevere write in none of his sermoMj 
Of swiche unkynde abhomynaaons, 

Ne I wol noon reherce, if that I may. 

* But of my tale how shall I doon this 
day? 9 * 

Me were looth be likned, douteldes. 


6 «. tk, Stinta Ltgndt ( U 

LamdttX the Ltrntd t,/ Good K'tmtn, td.d 
cSSiJ. Saints. In tha list .which follows, d» 
Man of Law omits the names of Cleopatra si* 
Philomela, of whom Chaucer wrote, while « 
Deianira, Hermione, Hero. Helen, 
Landameia, Penelope sad Alcesti* an k*en» 
remain. _• __ . ‘ 

63. BabiUn Tttbtt. Thiabe of Babylon. 

67. Adrim. w, Ariadne. 

67. ItifkiUt , Hypeipyh 

68 . Tkt bartrntjlt, Ni 


jeiwres.ee, 

_ Tkt bartynt ylt, 

74. (Ar.H that. 

7 ,tSiL 5 £ ‘This and 

lonius of Tyre are told la 
A man tit. whence it has been 
Chaucer intended here to Mama that writes-* 
notion for which there appears to be no r 00 * 


Omw kk k n* 


84. fir U , H ms mm* mmp. 
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Nit RomA, for the ham thurgh Hanybal, 
That Romayns hath venqu/ashAd tyifies 
thre, >91 

Mu herd iwich tendre wepyng for pi tee, 
A* in the chambrA wu for hire partynge; 
Bat forth ihe moot, wher 10 she wepe or 
synge. 

O firstA moevyng, crueel firmament, 
With thy diurnal sweigh that crowdest ay, 
Anrfhurlest al from Est til Occident, 
That naturelly wolde holde another way; 
' Thycrowdyng set theHevenein swich array 
At the higynnyng of this fiers viage, yx 
That crneel Man hath slayn this manage I 

Infortunat ascendent tortuous, 

Of which the lord is helpl^ r <dle, alias, 
Out of hi# angle into the d«, hous. 
O Man, O atazir, u in thLvbas f 
O fieble Moone, unhappy been thy pas I 
Thou knyttest thee ther thou art nat 
a receyved; 

Ther thou were wee), fro thennes artow 
weyved. 

Imprudent emperour of Rome, allu I 309 
Wu ther no philosophre in al thy toun ? 
Is no tyme bet than oother in swich cu ? 
Of viage is ther noon eleccioun, 

Namely to folk of heigh condicioun, 
Noght whanarooteisofaburthey-knowe? 
Allas 1 we been to lewed or toslowel 

To ship is brought this wofol, faire 
mayde, 

SolempnAly, with every circumstance. 

■93- /•'Jrv'i E ‘ 

■05. O firsts mrsoyng, etc. The Prtmmm 
Msotlt ia the outenooet of the nine iiphere*, ami 
revolves daily from ew^M> west, carrying the 
Inner spheres wkh it. 

304. Out f f Ms aylr. The angles were the 
highest puts of the sphere, and Mars had fallen 
from his angle to the lowest house in the Apbere. 
905. miamr, planetary influence, 
ere. 0/wings is tktr noon elscciouut 'Only 
rial people could pey for the calculation of their 
horos co pe from Its ‘root 1 ; but, when the horo¬ 
scope was mode, the choice of a time for any 
, business became easy, because it was known 
which planets would be feeourable to the under¬ 
taker. 

316. hrmg h it S corns. 


'Now Jhesu Crist be with yaw' alle , 1 
die sayde. 

.Ther nys namoore, but. ‘ Farewel, fiii* 
Distance I’ , f* 

She peynethhire to make good contene- .', ; 
And forth I lete hire saille in this manere, 
And tumc I wole agayn to my matAre. - 

The mooder of the sowdan, welle ei 
vices, 

Espied hath fair sonAs pleyn entente, 

I nw he wol lete his oldA sacrifices ; 

And right anon she for hir conseilsente; 
And they been come, to knowA what shef 
mente; 

And whan assembled wu this folk in-feere, 
She sette hire doun and seyde u ye shri 
heere. 

‘f/Jrdes,’ she seyde, 'ye knowen 
everichgn, 33a 

How that my sone in point ia for to lete 
The hooly law As of oure Alkaron, 

Yeven by Goddes message Makomete; 
But oon avow to grete God I heete, 

The lyf shal rather out of my body sterte, 
Than Makometes la we out of myn baric ! 

What riiolde us tyden of this newA la we, 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance. 
And afterward in helle to be drawe, j 
For we reneyed Mahoun oure creance? 
But, lordes, wol ye maken assurance 341 
As I shal seyn, ossentynge to my loore, 
And I shal make us aauf for everemoore.’ 

They sworen, and asaenten every man 
To lyve with hire, and dye, and by hire 
stonde, 

And everich, in the beste wise he kan, 

To strengthen hire shal alle bis frendes 
fonde. 

And die hath this emprise y-take on honde 
Which ye shal heren that I dial devysc; 
And to hem alle die apok right in the 
wyse: 

wrlb, H fulL 

330. At ttyit, H* fmd alt. The tpctba 
are Cha u ca i 'a. 1 

I 336. TAam, H* Or. 
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‘We ifaol fint feyne us cristendom to 
. _ take, 3ji 

Coold water ahal nat greve us bat a lite), 
pul I ahsl iwiche a feeste and revel make, 
Hat maul trowe I ahal the aowdan quite; 
for thogh his wyf be cristned never so 
white 

be shat havenede to waasheawey the rede, 
liogh ahe a font-fill water with hire lede!' 

O aowdanesae, roote of iniquitee ! 
lingo thou, 'Semyrame the aecounde,rt$ 
) serpent, under femynynytee, jE 

ik to the serpent depe in helle y-bounde I 
) feyned womman, al that may confounde 
fata and innocence thurgh thy malice 
j bred in thee, aa nest of every vice! 

3 Sathan, envious syn thilke day 
(hat thou wert chac£d from oure heritage, 
ffe\ knowestow to wommen the olde way! 
rhou madeat Eva brynge us in servage,, 
rhou wolt fordoon this cristen manage, 
rhyn instrument so, weylawey the while 3 
Uakestow of wommen whan thou wolt 
bigile. 37 * 

This aowdanesse, whom I thus blame 
and warye, 

Leet privily hire conseil goon hire way. 
iVhat aholde 1 in this tale lenger tarye ? 
She rydeth to the sowdan on a day, 
tad seyde hym that ahe wolde reneyc 
hii lay, t 

tad criatendom'of preeSms handes fonge, 
Pa pcntynge hire she betjwwcu so longe; 

• ,.v 

H' .ehynge hyin to doon hilv.ihat hondur, 
1) -r she mOste ban the vristen folk to 
L • feeste,— , , , 380 

ffo pleaen hem, I wol 1:6.my labour.’ 
[Hie Sowdan (wV , 1 1 wriTJloon at youre 

E L t kpetangm titankeM^hire of that 

hs rptt S&at to aeye. 

kSnwf som, m ** b 00 * 


Arryved been thia cristen folk to londe 
In Sunye, with a greet aolempni route; 
And hastily this sowdan sente bis sonde, 
First to his mooder, and all the regne 
aboute, < 

And seyde his wyf was comen, oute of 
doute, 390 

And preyde hire for ta^ryde ogayn die 
qiieene, ' V ■ 

The honour of his regni to susteene. 

i 

• 

Greet was the prees, ami richi was thorny 
Of Sotryens and Rotnayns met yfecre. 

The dtoodcr of th>- sowdan, riche and gay, 
i<ecfrVeth huy^with al so glad a cheere 
As any r myghte hir doghter dec re, 

f And to .... ,'eate citer ther tgisyde, 

| A f.ofte poas kolcmpn*ly the]; ryde. 399 
1 

1 Noght irowe I the triuraphe of Julius,— 

. Of which that I.ucan maketh swicii a < 
boos},— 

Was roialler vioort curius, 

Than was thassrmbke of this blisful hoost; 

. Bit this scorpioun, this.wikkcd goost, 

I The sowdanesM.*, for ait hire flaterynge, 

I Caste under this All m^tallyfp stynge. 

i s 

i Hie sowdan comth hymsfifspone after this 
'•o roially that wonder |i't%U|ei 
A nd welcometh Urc witkailtweand blis; 
And thus in murthe and joye I lete hem 
dweile; ’ 4*o 

The fruyt of this matiere' is thut I telle. 
Whan tymi cam, open thoughts it for the 
besie . . 

'Chat revel atynteand men goontohir reate. 

The tymi^am tiH otdi aowdanesse 
Ordeyned baththU fetsSaof whlch^ tolde, 
And to the foesti criatrafolk hem dr ease 
In general,. Jtv both,- yonga and qlde. 
Heerc inaymen foeateat i rolaltee blholde, 
And deynieea mo than (.leap yow devyae, 
bognte k, er they ryae. 


| Tbs a p o st rophe 


But all tudoere they bognte k,erthqy ryae. 

Juthm. Tw swim s Is 

Chaucers ajilMfs *> -* 
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O aodeyn wot that ever ait sficcessrSur 
To worldly blisse t Spreynd ia with 
bittemesse 

The ende of.the joye of oure worldly 
labdur 1 

Wo occupieth the fyn of oure glodnesse. 
Herki this conseil, for thy sikemesse, 
Upon thy glade day have in thy mynde 
The unwar wo, or harm, that comth 
bihynde. 

For schortly for to tellen, at o word, 

The sowdan and the cristen everichorie 499 
Been al to-hewe, and stiked at the bord, 
But it were oonly dame Custance allone. 
This oldi sowdanesse, cursed krone I 
Hath with hir freendes doon this cursed 
dede, f > . 

For she hir-self wolde all tb! • ..Ve lede. 

' SAt- 

Nether was Surrygn noon, that was con¬ 
verted. 

That of (he conseil of the sowdan woot. 
That he' nas al to-hewe er he asterted, 
And Custance ban they take' anon, foot- 
hoot, - ' 

And in a ship all steerelees, God woot. 
They han hir set and biddeth hire lerne 
saille 440 

Out of Sunye, agaynward to Ytaille. 

A certein tresor that she thider ladde, 
And, sooth to seyn, vitaille greet plentee. 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eek she 
hadde, 

And forth she sailleth in the salte see 1 
O my Custance, ful of benignytee, 

O emperouri s s yongg doghter dee re, 

He that is rd of fortune be thy steere 1 

She blesjetu hirt^yid with fill pitous 
voys, 449 

Unto the ctpys of Crist thus seyde she: 

* O deere, O weleful auter, hooly croys. 


Reed of the Lambes blood, ful of pitee, 
That wesshe the world fro the olde 
iniquitee, 

Me fro the feend and fro his dawds kepe, 
That day that I shal drenchen in the depel 

Victorious tree, proteccloun of trewe, 
That oonly worthy were lor to here 
The Kyng of Hevene with his woundes 
newe. 

The white liunb that hurt was with the 
spere; 459 

Flemere of feettdes out of hym and here, 
On which thy lyings faithfully extender], 
Me helpe, and yif me myght my lyf 
tamenden.’ 1 

Veres and dayes fletcth this creiture 
Thurghout theseeof Grece unto thestrayte I 
Of Marrok, as it was hire Aventure. 

On many a sory meet now may she 1 
bayte; j 

After hir deeth fill often may she wayte, 
Er that the wilde wawes wol hire dryve 
Unto the place ther she shal arryve. 

Men myghten asken why she was rnt 
slayn ? • 470 

Eekat thefeeste whomyghtehir body save? 
And I answere to that demande agayn, 
Who saved Danyel in the horrible cave, 1 
Ther every wight save he, maister and 
knave, | 

Was with the leoun frete, er he asterte ? 1 
No wight but God, that he bar in his herte. | 

God liste to shewe his wonderful myricle 
In hire, for we sbolde seen his myghty 
werkis. 

Grist, which that is to every harm triAdc, 
Bycerteiae meengs ofte.as knowenderki-s 
Dooth thyng for certeinehdgthat fill derk s 
To manngs wit, that for oure ignorance 
Ne konne noght knowe his' prudent 
purveiance. 


4»I; Ofityn w! The atansa is Chaucer 1 ! 
addition, taken tram the Dt Ctnltmftu Uunji, 

la |Ji 

4*7* er Amrm tkmt ermti, H that ctmctk mr. 
408. td ktrl fy, E ttt tkb . 

■ • 44a tUdrr, E m/MA/n. 

4494a. Chaser's addidoo. 


Now sitb she was natat thefeestey-slawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drcnchyng in the 
see? 


459- 
47°-S°t- 


J ffrt, I Wmtttn. 
Chanrer'a addition. 
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Who kept* Jonas in the fahh mawe, 

111 he was spooled up at Nynyvee? 

Wei may men knowe it was no wight 
■but He 

That htpti peple Ebrayk from hii 
drenchynge, 489 

With diyi feet thuigh-out the see passynge. 

Who bad the fouri sinrites of tempest. 
That power han tanoyen lond and see, 

■Bothe north ahd south, and also west 
and est, 

Anoyeth neither see, ne land, ne tree ’ ? 
a ■ 'hly the comandour of that was He 
Thatfrothe tempest ay this womman kepte 
As wel when she awok as whan she slepte. 

Where myghte this womman mete and 
drynke have, 

Thre yeer and moore? how lasteth hire 
vitaille? 

Whofeddethe Egypden Marie in the cave, 
Or in desert? No wight but Crist, san*\ 
faille. sot ' 

Fyve thousand folk it was as greet mervaille , 
With lovis fyve, and fisshes two, to feede. I 
God sente his foyson at hir grete neede. ] 

She dryveth forth into oure occian, | 

Thuigh-out oure wilde see, til atte laste 
Under an hoold, that nempnen I ne kan, 
Fer in Northumberlond the wawe hire 
caste, 

And in the sond hir ship sdked so laste ( 
That thtnncr waldc it noght of al a tyde. | 
Thewywf Crist was that she sholdeabyde. 1 


Thu constable of the csstel doun is fare 
To seen this wrak, and al the ship he 

E ' soghte, 

id foood thif wery womman, ful of care; 
sfoood also the tresor that die broghte. 
mercy she bisoghte, 


fh#yf out of hire boily J 
to dehyere of wo 

4 ' <' ** o 

■oSiPJuv. vii. 13. I 
<<p. ogflhiipwwrf, throjj 


1 to twynne, 
she was inne. 


[Kraion As. 
Msryof Egypt, I 
1 tbs desert as a 


A maner Latyn corrupt was hir speche. 
But dlgates ther-by was she understonde. 
The constable, whan hym lyst no lenger 
seche, , get 

This wofol womman broghte he to the 
londe; 

She kneleth doun and thanketh Goddes 
sonde; 

But what she was she wolde no man seye, 
For foul ne fair, thogh that she sholdi 
deye. 


She seyde she was so mazed in the see 
That she forgat hir mynde, by hir trouthe. 
Thu constable hath of hire'so greet pitce, 
\ndekchiewy$that they wepenforrouthe. 
She vs is so tUligem, withbuten slouthe, 
To serve - F?k , iese cverich in that place, 
That thatJhok(|» in hir&ce. 

Tiiis constable and dame Herraengyld, 
,his wyf,- • ; '4 533 

Were [layers, and that coritrec everywhere; 
But llermongyldloved hire right as hir lyf, 
And Custahyc hatli so lunge sojoumid 
there,' . ■ 

T11 orisons, with, many a hitter leere. 

Til Jhesu hath converted, tburgh his grace, 
1 >ame Herraengyld, constablesse of that 
place. - 

in al that lond no cristen donte route, 540 
AUe cristen folk been tied firo that contree, 
Thurgh payens, that ck. ueredan alaboute 
The plagfs of.the North, bylfnd and see. 
To Walys fledde the criityanytee 
Of olde Britons dwellyngc in,this lie ; 
Thet was hir rufut lor the mjupii while. 


« , 

But yet nere crisfene Britons 10 exiled 
That tier nere * TT~Tr«t tVif 1 ir ~ ! r privetee 
Honoured Crist, ana jyetben f<nk bigiled I 
And ny the custsi sp^dM ther dwelten 
three. > ss° 

That oon df hem ups biynd pod myghte 
, ; nat see, '6 -l 
But it were widsthill* erf*aof bis mynde, 
With wbiebstsnen p&spMiaa that they 
Sen blynde., “■ 

• / * * I *"■ 

--Is -»-• & ■ 
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Bright m the wane, as in that 
somcrea day. 

For which the constable and his wyf also, 
And Custance, han y-take the righte way 
Toward the see, a furlong wey or two, 
To pleyen and to romen to and fro; 558 
And inhirwalkthisblynddman theymette, 
Crokdd and oold, with eyen feste y-shete. 

■ In name of Crist,’ aide this olde Britoun, 
■Dame Hermengyld, yif me my sighte 
agayn 1’ 

This lady weex affrayed of the soun, 

Lest that hir housbonde, shortly for tosayn, 
Wolde hire for Jhesu Cristas love han 
slayn; * 

Til Custance made hire boold, and bad 
hire wirche . 

The wyl of Crist, as tfeghtefci r, 'hhirche. 


And made a yoog k 
in thattoul’ 
Love hire w hoocKul 
That verrallyhymfnou 
But he of hire myghte 


The constable weex abasshed of that right. 
And seydd/'What amountethall thisfiue 1 * 
Costarica answerde, ‘Site, it .Is CristeS 
myght 570 

That helpeth folk out of the ^f.ndds snare ’: | 
And so ferforth she gari oure lay declare, . 
That rite the constable, a that it were eve, 
Converte th r and on Crist maketh hym 
bileve. 

This constable was no-thyng lord of this 
* place 

Of which I speki, ther he Custance fond, 
But kepte it strongly, many wyntres space, ' 
Under Alla, kyng of al Northhumbrelond, 
That was fid wys and worthy of his hond, 
Agayn the Scottes, as men may wel heere; 
But tome I wole agayn to my mateere. 

Sathan, that ever us waiteth to Jiigile, 
Saugh of Custance'el hire perfecd run, ! 
AwL caste anon how he myghte quite hir J 
while. 


syght^ that dwelte 

HH^eccuun, 
mH&fj sholdispille 
DnmhaSre his udlle. 


He woweth hire, but it avaiBeth noght, i 
She wolde do no synne, by no weye j g,] 
And for despit he compassed in histhoght 
Tomaken hire on shameful deeth to deyr. 
He wayteth whan the constable was aweye, 
'And pryvely upon a nyght he erepte 
to Hennengylddschombre, whilshedepte 

wVry, for-wakH in hire oriaouns, 
Sleppth Custance, and Hermengyld alsa 
This knyght, thurgh f&thanas tempts- 
ciouns, 

All softely is to the bed y-go, 

And kit^c the throte of Hermer^rid atwo, 
And leyde the blody knyf by dame 
Custance, 601 

And wente his wey, ther God yeve bym j 
meschance I 

Soone after cometh this constable boom 
agayn, 

And eek Alla, thatkyng was of that loud, 
And saugh his wyf despitously y-riayn, 
For which fol ofte he weepe and wroong 
his hond, 

And in the bed the blody knyf he fond 
By dame Custance; alias 1 what myghte 
she seye ? 

For verray wo, hir wit was al aweye. 

To kyng Alla was toold al this meschance 
And eek the tyme, and where, and is 
what wise «« 

That in a ship was founden this Custance, 
As heer-bifom that ye han herd devyse. J 
The kynges herte of pitee gan agryse, 
Whan he saugh so benigne a crehturc 1 
Falle in disese, and in mysiventure: 

For as the lombtoward his deeth is broght, 

; So stant this innocent bifare the kyng. 
This false knyght, that hath this tresoas 
wxoght. 

Berth hire on hond that she\Tiath does 
thys thyng 5 «*> 

But nathdlees, thdr was greet ti^sornyog 




6x0-666. These ddit 
, addition. In Trivet the 
after tha naimrle. 
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taxing the peple, andseyn they ken net 
gene 

[hatsbehaddoonsogreetawikkednesse: 

For they hen seyn hire ever so vertuotu, 
And lovynge Hermengyld right ns hir lyf. 
Of this hear witnesse everich in that hous. 
Save he that Hermengyld slow with his 
kny£ 

This gentil kynghath caught a greet motyf 
Of this witnesse, and thoghte he wolde 
enquere 

Depper in this, a trouthd for to lere. 630 

Allas I Custance, thou hast no cham- 
jnoun, 

Ne fighti kanstow noght, so weylaway 1 
But he that starf for opr redempdoun, 
And boond Sathan,—-and yet lith ther 
he lay,— 

So be thy stronge champion this day; 

For, but if Crist open myricle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou shalt be slayn as 
switbe. 

She sette hire doun on knees and thus she 
aayde 

‘ Immortal God, that savedest Susanne 
Fro &lsd blame, and thou, merciful mayde, 
Mary I meene, doghter to Sei'nt Anne, S41 
Bifore whos child angeles synge Osanne, 
If I be giltlees of this felonye 
My socour be, for ellis shal I dye 1 ’ 

Have'ye npt seyn som tyme a fcale face 
Among a prees, of hym that hath be lad 
Toward his deeth, wher-as hym gat no 
grace? 

And swkh a colour in his face hath had. 
Menmyghtdknowehis face that was bis tad, 
Amongts alle the faces in that route; 650 
Sostant Custance, and looketh hireaboute. 

O qnrgpdt, lyvynge in prosperitee 1 
Du rh egsm^wnd ye ladyes everichone 1 
Haveth ffpn.routhe on hire adversitee. 

An empetaurds doghter stant allone; 

• H> yM Out, M /Am. 


O blood yoial, dyt stoddest in this drede, 
Fer been thy freendes at thy greti nede 1 

This Alla, kyng, hath swich compas- 
sioun, 

As gentil herte is folfild of pitee, 660 
That from his eyen ran the water doun. 

' Now hastily do fecche a book,' quod he, 
‘And if this knyght wol sweren how 
that she 

This womman slow, yet wol we us avyse 
Whom that we wole that shal been our 
justise.’ 

A Briton book written with Evaungiles 
Was fet, apd on this book he swoor anoon 
She gilty was, and in the meend whiles 
An hand h- . .■ 7^pot upon the nekki boon. 
That don . m atones as a stoon ; 670 

And bothe his eyen broste out of his face 
In sighte of every body in that place 1 

A voys was herd in general audience 
And seydc, 'Thou hast desclaundred, 
giltelees, 

The doghter of hooly chirche in heigh 
presence; 

Thus hastou doun, and yet holde I my 
pees I ’ 

Of this mervaille agast was al the prees 'if 
As mazed folk they stoden everichone^ 1 7^ 
For drcdc of wreche, save Custance aU<M& . 
• 

Greet was the drede, and eek the 
repentance, ' 680 

Of hem that hadden wronge suspecioun 
Upon this sely, innocent Custance; 

And for this mirdcle, in conclusioun, 

And by Distances mediadoun. 

The kyng, and many another in that place, 
Converted was,—thankfd be Cristds grace I 

This falsd knyght was slayn for liis 
untrouthe 

By juggement of Alla, hastifly j 
And yet Custance hadde of his deeth 
greet routhe j 

And after this Jhesus, of his mercy, 69a 
Made Alla wedden, fill solempn^y, 
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This hooly mayden, that is so bright and 
sheene; 

And thus hath Crist y-maad Distance a 
queene. 

But who was woful—if I shal nat lye— 
Of this weddyng but Donegild and na mo. 
The kynges mooder, fill of tirannye ? 

Hir thoughtehix cursed hertebrastatwo,— 
She wolde noght hir sone had do so. 

Hir thoughte a despit that he sholdi take 
So strange a creature unto his make. 700 

Me list nat of the chaf, ne of the stree, 
Maken so long a tale as of the com. 
What sholde I tellen of the roialtee 
At mariage, or which cours goth bifom, 
Who bloweth in the tmnye,.or in an horn? 
The fruyt of every tale'is for to seye, 
They ete, and drynke,«and daunce, and 
synge and pleye. 

They goon to bedde, as it was skile and 
right, 

For thogh that wyvis be fill hooly thiynges, 
They mosti take in pacience at nyght 710 
Swiche manere necessaries as been 
plesynges 

( ofolkthat lian y-wedded hem with rynges, 
nd I eye a lite hir hoolynesse aside, 

| for the tyme,—it may no bet bitidc. 

On hire he gat a knave childe anon, , 
And to a bisshop, and his constable eke, 
He took his wyf to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotlondward, his foomen for to seke. 
Now faire Distance, that is so humble 
and meke, 

So longe is goon with childg, til that stille 
She halt hire chambre, abidyng Cristes 
wille. 711 

The tyme is cornea knavechild die beer,— 
Mauri dus at the fontstoon they hym calle. 
This constable dooth forth come a 
messageer, 

And wroot unto his kyng, that deped 
was Alle, 

How tint this blisfol tidyng is bifidle, 
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And othere tidynges spedefol for to seye. 
He taketh the lettre and forth he good) 
his weye. 74 

This messager, to doon his Awantage, 
Unto the kynges mooder rideth 1 withe. 
And salueth hire fol faire in his langoge: 
‘Madame,’ quod he, ‘ye may be glad 
and blithe. 

And thanketh God an hundred thousand 
sithe, 

Myladyqueenehath child withoutendoute, 
To joye and blisae of al this regne aboute. 

Lo, heere the Iettres seled of this thyng, 
That I moot herewith al the haste I may. 
If ye wol aught unto youre sone the kyng, 
I am youre servant bothe nyght and day.’ 
Donegild answerde, ‘As now, at this 
tyme, nay; 7*> 

But heereal nyght I wol thou takethy reste. 
To-morwe wol I seye thee what me leste.’ 

This messager drank sadly ale and wyn, 
And stolen were his Iettres pryvgly. 

Out of his box whil he sleep as a swyn, 
And countrefeted was fill subtilly 
Another lettre, wroght fill synfiilly. 

Unto the kyng direct, of this mateere. 
Fro his constable, as ye shal after heere. 

The lettre spak, the queene delivered was 
Of so horrible a feendly creature, 7s 1 
That inthe castel noon so hanly was 
That any while dorstd ther endure. 

The mooder was an elf, by A venture, 

Y-comen by charmes, or % sorcerie, 
And every wight hateth hir compaignye. 

Wo was this kyng whan he this lettre 
had sayn, 

But to no wight he tolde his sorwes soore, 
But of his owene hand he wroot agayn: 

* Welcome the sonde of Crist for ever- 
moore, v 7*> 

To me that am now lemdd in his loore! 
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Loid,Welcome be thy lust and thy 
plfsannrer 

My lust I putte *1 in thyn ordinaunce. 

Kepetbsthis child, al be it fool or fair, 
Andeek my wyf unto myohoom-com^nge ; 
Crist wbanbym list mfy sendi me an heir 
Moore ipeible than this to my likfnge.* 
This lettra he seleth, pryvely wepynge. 
Which to the messages was take soone, 
And forth he goothj ther is na moore to 
doone. 77° 

O messager, folfild of dronkenesse 1 
Strong is thy breeth, thy lymes faltren ay, 
And-thou hiwreyest alte secreenesse. 

Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay; 
Thy face is tumid in a newe array I 
Ther dronkenesse regrieth in any route, 
Ther is no conseil hyd, withouten doute. 

O Donigild I I ne have noon Englissh 
digne 

Unto thy malice and thy tirannye, 

And therfore to the feend I thee resigne, 
Lat hym enditen of thy traitoric 1 781 

Fy, mannysh, fy,—O nay,by God,I lye,— 
Fy, feendlych spirit, for I dar wel telle, 
Thogh thou heere walke, thy sprit is in 
helle. 

This messager comth firothekyngagayn. 
And at the kynges moodres court helighte; 
And she was of this messager ful fayn, 
And plaid hym, inal that ever she myghte. 
He drank, and wel his girdel underpighte; 
He slepeth, and he snoreth in his gyse 790 
All nygjhti, til the sonni gan aryse. 

Eft were his lettria stolen every chon, 

And countrefeted lettria in this wyse: 

' The king comandeth his constable anon, 
Up peyneof hangyng, and on heigh juyse, 
That he ne sholde suffren, in no wyse, 
Custance in-with his reasrmi for tabyde 
Thre dayis send o quarter of a tyde; 
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But in the same ship a* he hire fond, 
Hire, and hir yongi sone, and al hir geere 
He sholdi putte, and croude hire fin the 
lond, lat 

And chargen hire she never eft coome 
theere I ’ 

O my Custance, wel may thy goost have 
feere, 

And slepynge in thy dreem been in pen¬ 
ance, 

Whan Donigild cast al tWs ordinance. 

This messager onmorwi, whan he wook. 
Unto the castel halt the next* way. 

And to the constable he the lettii took ; 
And whan that he this pilous lettri ray, 
Ful ofte he seyde,* Allas 1 and weylawayl' 
'Lord Crist,’ quod he, 'how may this 
world endure ? In 

So ful of synne is many a creature I 

‘ O niyghty God, if that it be thy wille, 
Sith thou art rightful juge, how may it be 
That thou wolt suffren innocents to spille, 
And wikked folk regne in prosperitee ? 

O goode Custance I Allas, so wo is me, 
That I moot be thy tormentour, or deye 
On shames decth; ther is noon outlay, 
weye.’ 

We pen bothe yonge and olde inifl 
that place, fie* 

Whan that the kyng this cursed lettri 
sente. 

And Custance, with a deedly pale face, 
The ferthe day toward the ship she wente; 
But nathelees she taketh in good entente 
The wyl of Crist, and knelynge on the 
, stronde, 

Sheseyde, * Lord, ay welcome be thy sonde; 

He that me kepti fro the falsi blame, , 
While I waaon the lond amongds yow, 
He lean me kepe from harm, and eek fro 
shame. 

In salte see, al-tbogh I se noght how. S30 
As strong as ever he was he is yet now. 
In hym triste I, and in his mooder deere,— 
That is to me my seyl, and «ek my 
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Hir litel child Iay-wepyng in hir aim, 
And knelynge, pitously to hym die teyde, 
‘Peei, litel sone, I wol do thee noon hum!’ 
With dint hir coverchief of hir heed die 
breyde, 

And over his litel eyen she it leyde. 

And in hir arm she lulleth it fill faste, 
And into heveae hire eyen up die caste. 

* Mooder,’ quod she, ' and mayde, 
bright Marie, I41 

Sooth is that thurgh vommanis eggement 
Mankynde was iom, and damned ay to dye, 
For which thy child was on a croys y- 
rent,— 

Thy blisful eyen sawe al his torment,— 
Thanne is ther no comparison bitwene 
Thy wo and any wo man may sustene. 

Thow sawe thy child y-slayn bifore thyne 
eyen, 

And yet now lyveth my litel child, parfay / 
Now, lady bright, to whom alle woful 
cryen,— 850 

Thow glorie of wopunanhede, thow faire 
May, 

Thow haven of refiit, brighte sterre of 
day,— 

■ewe on my child, that of thy gentillesse 
■best on every rewefiil in distresse. 

MO litel diild, alias I what is thy gilt, 
jrsnat never wroghtest synne as yet ,pardee t 
Why wil thyn harde feder han thee spilt ? 
O mercy, deere constable,’ quod she, 

* As lat my litel child dwelleheer with thee; 
And if thou darst nat seven hym for blame, 
Yet leys hym ones in his fadrds name 1’ 861 

Ther-with she looked bak ward tothelonde. 
And seyde, * Farewel, housbonde routhe- 
lees I* 

And up she rist, and walketh doun the 
atronde . 

Toward the ship,—hir folweth al the 
prees. 

And ever she preyeth hire child to hold 
his peea; 

And talceth hi| love, and with an hooly 
entente, 

SIm bHwdd hire and into ship She wente. 


Vitailldd waa the ship, it is no drede, 
Habundantly for hire fill longd apace; 870 
And othere necessaries that aholde nede 
Shehadde ynogh, herydd be Goddds grace! 
For wynd and weder, almyghty God 
purchace 1 

And bryngehirehoqm, Ikannobettrcseye; 
But in the see she dryveth forth Mr weye. 


Alla the kyng comth boom soone after 
this 

Unto his castel of the which I tolde, 

And asketh where his wyf and his child is? 
The constable gan aboute his hertd colde, 
And pleynly al the manere he hym tolde, 
As ye ban herd,—I kan telleit nobettre,— 
And sheweth the kyng his seeli and Ids 
lettre; 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, as ye comanded me, 
Up peyne of deeth, so have I doon certein.' 
This messager tormented was til he 
Moste biknowe, and tellen, plat and pleyn, 
Fro nyght to nyght in what place he had 
leynj 

And thus by wit and sobtil enquerynge 
Ymagined was by whom this harm gaa 
sprynge. 

'The hand was knowd that the lettre 
wroot, 890 

And all the venym of this cursdd dede; 
But in what wise certeinly I noot 
Th effect is this, that Alla, out of drede, 
His mooder slow,—that may men pleynly 
rede,— 

For that she traitoure was to hire ligeance. 
Thus endetfe olde Donegild with mes- 
chance. 

The soswd that this Alla nyght and day 
Maketh for his wyf, and for his child also, 
Ther is no tongd that it telld may; 

But now wol I unto Custancd go, f x 
That fleteth in the see, in peyne and wo, 
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Fyve yeer and moore, u likid Cristes 
sonde, 

Ei that hir ship approched onto the Ionde. 

Under an hetben cartel atti laste— 

Of which the name in my text noght I 
fynde,— 

Custance, and eek hi^ child, the see up 
caste. 

Almyghty God, that saveth al mankynde, 
Have on Custance and on hir child som 
mynde. 

That fidlen is in hethen hand eft-soon, 
la paint to spille, as I dial telle yow soone. 

Doun fro the castel comth ther many 
a wight, 9x1 

To ganren on 'this ship, and on Custance; 
But, shortly, from the castel on a nyghl, 
The lonUs styward,—God yeve him mes- 
chance 1— 

A theef, that hadde rcneyed oure creance, 
Came into the ship allone, and seyde he 
sholde 

Hir lemman be, wher-so die wolde or 
nolde. 

Wo was this wrecched womman tho 
bigon; 

Hir childe cride, and she cride pitoudy ; 
But blisfril Marie heelp hire right anon, 
For with hir struglyng wel and myghtily. 
The theef fil over bold al sodeynly, 

And in the see he dreynte for vengeance; 
And thus bath Crist unwemm&d kept 
Custance 1 

O fbnli lust of luxurie, lo, thyn ende i 
Nat only that thou feyntest mannes mynde, 
Nut venaily thou wolt bis body shende. 
Thende of thywerk, or of thy lustes blynde, 
b compleynyng. How many oon may 
men fynde , 

•bat noght for werk somtyme, but for 
thentente 939 

10 doon this synne, been outher slayn or 
ahente I 


How may this wayki womman ban this 
strengthe 

Hire to defende agayn this renegat ? 

O Golias, unmeasurable of lengthe, 

How myghtd David makA thee so maat ? 
So yong and of armure so desolaat, 

How dorste he looke upon thy dredfill free? 
Wel may men seen it nas but Goddis grace. 

Who yaf Judith corige or hardynease 
To sleen hym Olofemes in his tente, 990 
And to deliveren out of wrecchednesse 
The peple of God? I seye, for this 
entente, 

That right as God spirit of vigour sente 
To hem, and saved hem out of meschanee, 
'So sente he myght and vigour to Custance. 

Forth gooth hir ship thurgh-out the 
narwe mouth 

Of Jufaaltare and Septe, dryvynge alway, 
Som-tyme West and som-tyme North 
and South, 

And som-tyme Est, ful many a weiy day. 
Til Cristes mooder—blessed be she ay!— 
Hath shapen, thuigh hir endelees good- 
nesse, 95< 

To make an ende of al hir he vy ncs s e. 

Now lat us stynte of Custance but 
throwe, * 

And speke we of the Romayn emperour, 
That out of Surrye hath by lettres knowe 
The slaughtre of cristen folk, and dis¬ 
honour 

Doon to his doghter by a fats traytour,— 

I mene the curwid wikked sowdanesse, 
That at the feeste lect sleen both moore 
and lesse; 

For which this emperour hath sent anon 
His senatour with roiol ordinance, 961 
And othcre lordes, God woot many oon, 
On Surryens to taken heigh vengeance. 
They brennen, sleen, and brynge hem to 
meschanee 
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Fhl manya day, bat, slurrtly, this is thende, 
Horn ward to Rome they shapen hem to 
wende. 

Thii (enatour repaiieth with victorie 
To Romi-ward, seillynge ful roially, 

And mette the ship dryvynge, aa seith 
the stone, 

In which Distance sit fid pitously. 97s 
No-thyng ne knew he what she was, ne why 
She was in swich array; ne she nyl seye 
Of hire estaat, althogh she sboldi deye. 

He brynge'th hire to Rome, and to his wyf 
He yaf hire, and hiryonge sone also; 
And with the senatour she ladde hir lyf. 
Thus lean oure lady bryngen out of wo 
Woful Castance and many another mo; 
And longi tymi dwelled die in that {dace, 
In hooly werkes ever, as was hir grace. 

The senatouris wyf hir aunti was, 981 
Bat for all that die knew hire never the 
moore. 

I wol no lenger tarien in this cas, 

Rat to kyng Alla, which I spake of yoore, 
That wepeth for his wyf and siketh score, 
I wol retoome, and lete I wol Distance 
Hinder the senatoures governance. 

c-,- -Kyng Alla, which that hadde his 
mooder slayn, 

Upon a day fit in swich repentance, 989 
That, if I shortly tellen shal and playn, 
To. Rome he comth to receyven his 
penance. 

And putte hym in the popes ordinance, 
Inheighandlogh; andjhesu Cristbisoghte 
ForyevehiswiUced werkes that he wroghte. 

The fiune anon thurghout the toun is 
bom. 

How Alla kyng shal comenon pilgrymage. 
By berbergeoors that wentenhym bifom; 
For which the senatour, as was usage, 

- Rood hym agayns, and many of his lynage. 


As wel to shewen his beighe magnificence, 
As to doon any kyng a reverence. i«i 

Greet cheeri dooth tins noble senatour 
To kyng Alla, and he to hym also; 
Everich of hem dooth oothergreet honour; 
And so bifel that in a day or two 
This senatour is to .kyng Alla go 
To feste, and,, shortly, if I shal nat lye, 
Distances sone wente in his eompaignye. 

Som men wolde seyn at riqueste of 
Distance 

This senatour hath lad this child to 
feeste,— 1010 

I may nat tellen every circumstance; 

Be as be may, ther was he at the leeste; 
Bat sooth is this, that at his moodrfsheeste 
Bifom Alla, durynge the metis space. 
The child stood, lookynge in the kynges 
face. 

This Alla kyng hath of this child greet 
wonder. 

And to the senatour he seyde anon, 

‘ Whos is that feire child, that stondeth 
yonder?’ 

‘I noot,’ quod he, ‘by God and by 
Seint John I 1019 

A mooder he hath, but fader hath he noon, 
That I of woot’; but shortly, in a stounde 
He tolde Alla how that this child was 
founde5 

‘ But God woot,’ quod this senatour also, 
• So vertuous a lyvere in' my lyf 
Nesaugh I never as she, ne herde of mo, 
Of worldly wommen, maydi, ne of wyf; 
I dar wel seyn hir haddi levere a knyf 
Thurgh out hir brest, than ben a womman 
wikke; 

There is no man koude brynge hire to 
that prikke.’ -m 

« Now was this child aslykeuntoCustance 

As possible is a creatu r e to be. 
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Thii Afia hath the free in remembrance 
Of dame distance, apd theron muied he, 
If that the child£s mooder were aught she 
That is his wyf and pryvely he sighte. 
And qpedde hym fro the table that he 
myghte. 




Greet wai thepitee {or toheerehempleyne, 
Thurgh whichi plcintfe gan hir wo en- 
crease. 

I pray yow all my labour to release, 

I may nat tell hir wo until to-morwe, toys 
I am so wery for to spelte of sorwe. 
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'Forfar thoghte he, 'fentome is in 
myn heed I 

1 oghti deme, of skilful juggiment. 

That in the salte see my wyf is deed'; 
And afterward he made his argument, 1040 
‘What woot I, if that Crist have hyder 
y-sent 

My wyf fay see, as wel as he hire sente 
To my con tree fro thennes that she wente?’ 


‘And after noon, hoom with the senatour 
Goth Alla, for to seen this wonder chaunee. 
This senatour dooth Alla greet hondur, 
And hastifly he sente after Custaunce; 
But tnuteth weel hire liste nat to daunce, 
Whan that she wiste wherfore was that 
, sonde; 1049 

Unnethe upon hir feet she myghte stonde. 


Whan Alla saugh his wyf, faire he hire 
grette, 

And weep, that it was routhe for to see; 
For at the firste look he on hire sette. 

He knew wel verraiiy that it was she. 
And she for sorwe as doumbstant as a tree; 
So was hir herte diet in hir distresse 
When she remembred his unkyndenesse. 

Twyes die swowned in his owene sighte. 
He weep, and hym excuseth pitoudy : 
'Now God,’ quod he, 'and alle his 
halwds brighte, 1060 

So wfaly on my soul as have mercy, 

"That of you re harm as giltilees am I, 

Ay is; Man rice my sone, so lyk your face; 
Elies the feend mefeccheout of this (dace I’ 

t 

Long was thq sobbyng and the bitter 
Hr that hiTwaful berths myghti cease; 



But finally, whan that the sothe is wist, 
That Alla giltilees was of hir wo, 

I trowe an hundred tym 4 s been they kist; 
And swich a blisse is ther bitwix hem two. 
That, save the joye that lasteth evermo, 
Ther is noon lyk that any creature 
Hath seyn, or shal, whil that the world 
may dure. 

Tho preyde she hir housbonde, mekily, 
In relief of hir longe pitous pyne, ioSo 
That he wolde preye hir fader specially, 
That of his magestee he wolde enclyne 
To vouche-sauf som day with hym to dyne. 
She preyde hym eek he woldi, by no weye, 
Unto hir fader no word of hire seye. 

Som men wold seyn how that the child 
Maurice 

Dooth this message unto the emperour, 
But, as I gesse, Alla was nat so nyce 
To hym, that was of so sovereyn honour 
As he that is of cristen folk the flour, >099 
Sente any child; but it is bet to deeme 
He wente hymself, and so it may well 
seeme. 

This emperour hath graunted gendlly 
To come to dyner, as he hym bisoughte, 
And wel rede I, he looked bisily 
Upon this child, and on hiadogh ter thoghte. 
Alla goth to his in, and as him oghte. 
Arrayed for this feste in every wise, 

As ferforth as his konnyng may suffise. 

The morwi cam, and Alla gan hym 
d reuse, two 

And eek his wyf, this emperour to meete) 
And forth they ryde in joye and in 

gladnesse | ■ 

And whan she saugh hir fader jn the strete. 
She lights doun and felleth hym tofeetel 
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‘ Fader,’ quod the, 'youre yongd child, 
Custance, * 

It now fill deneoutof youre remembrance. 

' I am youre doghter Custanci,’ quod she, 

* That whilom ye ban sent unto Surrye. 

It am I, fader, that in the sake see 1109 
Was put allone, and dampndd for to dye. 
Now, goodi fader, mercy, I yow crye I 
Sende me namoore unto noon hethenesse. 
But thonketh my lord heere of his kyndd- 
nesse.’ 

Who kan the pitous joyi tellen al 
Bitwise hem thre, syn they been thus 
y-mette? 

But of my tale make an ende I dial,— 
The day goth faste, I wol no lenger lette. 
This gladi folk to dyner they hem sette. 
In joyeand blisseatmetel letehem dwelle, 
A thousand foold wel moore than I kan 

telle. nao 

♦ 

This child Maurice was sithen emperour 
Maad by the pope and lyved cristenly. 

To Cristea chirchd he dide greet honour; 
But I lete all his stone passen by; 

Of Custance is my tale specially. 

In the olde Romane Geestes may men 
.fynde 

Manricis lyf, I here it noght in mynde. 

This kyng Alla, whan he his tyme say. 
With hiaCustance, his hooly wyf so sweete. 
To Engelond been they come the righte 
way, 1130 

■ Wher as they lyre in joye and in quiete; 
But litel while it lasteth, I yow heete. 
Joye of this world for tyme wol nat abyde, 
Fro day to nyght it changeth as the tyde. 

Who lyred ever in swich delit o day 
That hym ne moevid outher conscience. 
Or ire, or talent, or som kynnes affray, 


Envye, or (aide, or passion, or offence? 

I ne seye but for this endi this sentence, 
That litel while in joye, or in^piesance, 1,40 
Lasteth the blisse of Alla with Custance; 

• 

For Deeth, that taketh of heigh and logh 
his rente, 

Whan passed was a year, evene as I gesse, 
Out of this world this kyng Alla he hente, 
For whom Custance hath fill greet bevy- 
nesse. 

Novf lat us prayen God his souli biesse! 
And dame Custance, finally to seye, 
Toward the toun of Romd goth hir weye. 

To Rome is come this hooly creature, 
And fyndeth hire fieendes ther bothe 
hoole and sounde. 119a 

Now is she scaped al hire aventure, 

And whan that she hir fader hath y-founde, 
Doun on hir knees felleth she to grounde; 
Wepynge for tendrenesse in herte blithe, 
She heryeth God an hundred thousand 
sithe. 

In vertu and in hooly almus-dede 
They lyvenalle, and nevereasonder wende. 
Til deeth departed hem this lyf they ledc, 
And fareth now weel, my tale is at an ende. 
Now Jhesu Crist, that of his myght may 
sende sifo 

Joye after wo, goveme us in his grace, 
And kepe us alle that been in this place. 
Amen. 

[IVords of the Host , the Parson , and the 
Shipman\ 

Oure Hosteupon his stiropesstodeanon, 
And seyde, ‘ Good men, herkeneth, 
everichon 1 

This was a thrifty tali for the nonet I 
Sir Parish Prest,' quod he, 'for Goddw 
bones. 
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SHIPMAN'S TALK 
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Tell us a tale, u was thy forward yore; 

[ re wd that ye lemed men in lore 
Can mochi good, fay Goddfo dignitee 1 1 
The Persone him snsw^rde, * Bmedicite! 
What reyleth the man 10 sinfully to 
swere?' 1171 

Our Hoate answdrde, ‘ O Jankyn, be 
ye there? 

I smelle a Loller in the wind,* quod he. 
■Nowe, good men,’ quod our Hoste, 
‘ herkneth me, 

Abydeth, for Goddh digne possioun. 

For we ahul ban a predicacioun ; 

This Loller here wol prechen us somwhat.* 
■Nay, fay my fader soulel that shal 
he nat!’ 

Scydi the Shipman; ‘here shal he nat 
preche; 1179 

He shal no gospel glosen here, ne teche. 
We leven alle in the grete God,’ quod he, 

' He wolde sowen som difficulte, 

Or sprengen cokkel in our dene com; 
And therfore, Hoste, I wane the bifom. 
My joly body shal a tali telle. 

And I shal dynken yow so mery a belle 
That 1 shal wakyn al this companye; 

But it shal nat ben of philosophye, 

Ne of phisyk, ne termes queint of luwe ; 
There is but Utd Latin in my mawe.’ 1190 


SHIPMAN'S TALE 

Hun bigynntth The Skipmannts Tale 

A merchant whilom dwdled at Scint 
Denys, 

That rich* was, for which men helde 
hym wys; 

A wyf he hadde of excellent beautee, 


And compaignahle and revekxis was she, 
Which is a thyng- that causeth more 
dispence 

Than worth is al the chiere and reverence 
That men hem doon at fostes and at 
daunces. 1197 

Swiche salutadouns and eontenannees 
Passen as dooth a shad we upon the wal j 
But wo is hym that payen moot for al 1 
' Thesely housbonde algate he moate paye; 
He moot us clothe and he moot us arrays, 
Al for his owene worship richily, 

In which array we daunci jolily. 

And if that he noght may, par a venture, 
Or ellis list no swich dispence endure. 

But thynketh it is wasted and y-lost, 
Thanne moot another payen for oure coot. 
Or lene us gold, and that is perilous.' 
This noble morchaunt heeld a worthy 
hous, ism 

For which he hadde alday so greet repair 
For his largesse, and for his wyf was lair, 
That wonder is; but herkneth to my tale. 
Anionges alle his gestes, grete and 
smale, 

Ther was a monk, a lair man and a 
boold,— 

I trowc of thritty wynter he was oold,— 
That ever in oon was comynge to that 
place. 

This yonge monk, that was so fair df face, 
Aqueynted was so with the goode man 
Sith that hir firste knoweliche bigan, rase 
That in his hous as famulier was he 
As it is possible any freend to be. 

And for as muchel as this goodi man 
And eek this monk, of which that I bigan, 
Were bothe two y-bom in o village. 

The monk hym daymeth as for cosynage; 
And he agayn he seith nat ones nay, 
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But was as glad therof as towel of day; 
For to his herte it was a greet plesaunce. 
Thus been they knyt with eteme alliaunce, 
And ech of hem gan oother for taanire uji 
O f bretherhede whil that hir lyf may dure. 
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Free m Daun John, and namely of 
dispense, 

As in that turns, and ful of diligence 
To doon pic miner, and also greet costage i 
He noght forgat to yeve the leestd page 
In al the hens; bat after hir degree 
He yaf the lord and sitthe al his meynee. 
Whan that he cam, som man ere honest 
thyng, 

For which they were as glad of his comyng 
As fbwel is feyn whan that the sonne 
upriseth; 1*41 

Na moore of this as now, for it saffiseth. 

- But so bifel this marchant on a day 
Shoop hym to make redy his array 
Toward the toun of Brugges for to fore, 
To byen then a pordoun of ware; 

For which ho hath to Parys sent anon 
A messager, and preyed hath Daun John 
That he sholde come to Seint Denys, to 
pleye 1049 

With hym and with his wyf a dayor tweye, 
Er he to Brugges wente, in alle wise. 

This noble monk, ofwhich I yowdevyse, 
Hath of his abbot, as hym list, licence,— 
By-cause he was a man of heigh prudence, 
And eek an officer,—out for to ryde, 

To seen hir greunges and hire bemes wyde, 
And unto Seint Denys he comth anon. . 
Who was so welcome as my lord Daun 
* John, 

Oure dee re cosyn, fill of curteisye ? 

With hym broghtc he a jubbe of malvesye 
And eek another, fill of fyn vemage, xa6i 
And volatyl, as ay was bis usage. 

And thus I lete hem ete and drynke and 
pleye, 

This marchant and this monk, a day of 
tweye. 

The thndde day this marchant up 
aiiseth. 

And on his nedes sadly hym avyseth. 

And up into his countour-hous gooth he, 

, To rekene with hymself, as wel may be, 
Of thilki yeer, how that it with hym stood* 
And Mbw that he depended hadde his 
good, rsjo 

' And if that he encressdd were os noon. 


Fill richd was his tresor and Ids Bord, 

For which fill fimte his countoor dore he 
shette; 

And eek he nolde that no man sholde 
hym latte • 

Of his accountds, for the tneene tyme; 
And thus he sit til it was passed pryme. 

Daun John was rysen in the morwealsc . 
And in the gardyn walketh to and fto, nSc 
And hath Ids thyngds seyd fill curteisly. 

This goode wyf cam walkynge pryvely 
Into the gardyn, there he walketh softe, 
And hym saleweth, as she hath doon ofte. 
A mayde child cam in hire compaignye. 
Which as hir list she may goveme and gye, 
For yet under the yerdd was the mayde. 

1 0 deere cosyn myn, Daun John, 1 die 
sayde, 

1 What eyleth yow, so rathe for to ryse ?’ 

‘Need,’quod he, ‘it oghteynough suffise 
Fyve houres for to slepe upon a nyght, >191 
But it were for an old appalled wight, 

As been thise wedded men that lye and 
dare, 

As, in a fourme, sit a wery hare 
Were al forstraught with houndes grete 
and smale ; 

But, deere need, why be ye so pale? 

I trowe certds that oure goodd man 
Hath yow laboured sith the nyght bigan, 
That yow were nede to resten hastily'; 
And with that word he lough fill murily 
And of his owene thought he was al reed. 

This laird wyf gon for to shake hir heed, 
And seyde thus: * Ye, God wool al,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Nay, cosyn myn, it stant oat so with me, 
For by that God that yaf me soule and lyf. 
In al the reawme of France is tber no wyf 
That lasse lust hath to that soty pleye; 
For I may synge alias and weylawey 
That I was bom; but to no wight,' 
quod die, 

‘Dar I nat telle how that It stant with me; 
Wherfore I thynke out of this lande to 
wende, 13“ 

Or ellds of myself to make on ende, 

•So fill am I of drede and eek of care.’ 
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Tint ye, for my nm or my drede, 
Fordo yonrreelf j but tel me of youre grief; 
Piiriventure I may in youre meschief 1318 
Consdlle or helpe; and therforetelleth me 
All yonre anoy, for it ahelfecn secree; 
For on my porthors here I make an ooth 
That never in my lyf, for lief ne looth, 
Ne ahal I of no oonseil yow biwreye.’ 
'The Mune agayn to yow,’ quod die, 
‘Iseye, 

for God and by this porthora I yow swere, 
Though men me wolde al into pieces tere, 
Ne shal I never, for to goon to helle, 
Biwreye a word of thyng that ye me telle, 
Nat for no cosynage ne alliance, 

But vermily for love and affiance.’ 1330 
Thus been they sworn, and heer-upon 
they kiste, 

And ech of hem tolde oother what hem 
• liate. 

‘Cosyn,’ quod she, ‘if that I hadde 
a space, 

As I have noon, and namely in this place, 
Thanne wolde I telle a legende of my lyf, 
What I have su fired sith I was. a wyf 
With myn housbonde, al be he of youre 
kyn.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod this monk, ‘by God, 
and Seint Martyn I 

He is na moore cosyn unto me 1339 
Than is this lief that hangeth on the tree. 
I depe hym so,by Seint Denys of Fraunce! 
To have the moori cause of Aqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which 1 have loved specially, 
| Aboven alii wommen sikerly ; 

This swere I yow on my professioun. 
Telleth youre grief, lest that he come adoun, 
And hasteth yow, and gooth youre wey 
anon.’ 

‘My deeri love,* quod die, ‘O my 
’ Daun John, 

Ful lief were me this conseil for to hyde. 
But out it moot, I maynamooreebyde 11330 
Myn housbonde is to me the woisti mm 
That ever was sith that the world bigan, 
But dth I am a wyf, it sit nat me 
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To telkn no wight of ours privetee. 
Neither a-bedde ne in noon oother place— 
God sbilde 1 sholde it tellen for his grace I 
A wyf ne dial nat seyn of hir housbonde 
But al hondur, as I km understonde, > 
Save unto yow, thus muche I tellen sha^; 
As helpe me God, he is noght worth at al' 
In no degree the value of a flye 3 tjSt 
But yet me greveth moost his nygardye. 
And wel ye woot that wommen naturelly 
Desiren thynges sixc, as wel as 1 1 
They woldA that hir housbondes sholdi be 
I lardy md wise, md riche, and therto free, 
And buxom unto his wyf, and fresih 
abcdde; 

But by that ilke Ixird that for us Medde, 
For his hondur myself for to arraye, 

A Sonday next, I moste ned^s paye 1330 
An hundred frankes, or ellis I am lorn ; 
Yet were me ievere that I were unborn 
Than me were doon a’ sclaundre or 
vileynye; 

And if myn housbonde eek it myghte espye 
I nere but lost, and thcrfore I yow preye, 
Lene me this somme, or ellis moot I deye. 
Daun John, I seye, lene me tlnae 
hundred frankes; 

Pardee, I woi nat failld yow my thankes, 
If that yow list to doon that I yowpraye, 
For at a certeyn day I wol yow paye, 1310 
And doon to yow what plesanceand service 
That I may doon, right as yow list devise, 
And but I do, God take on me vengeance 
As foul asever haddeGenylounof France I* 
This gentil pionk answerde in this 
manere : 

' Now trewely, myn owene lady deere, 

I have,'quod he, ‘on yow so greet aroutbe, 
That I yow swere, md plighte yow my 
tiouthe, 

That whan youre housbonde is to 
llaundrAs fore 

I wol delyvere yow out of this care; 1390 

Fori wol bryngeyowanhundred frankes*; 
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And with that won! he caughte hire by 
the flank es 

And hire embraceth horde and kiste hire 
ofte. 

' Gooth now youre wey,’ quod he, ‘all 
, stille and sofle, 

And lat us dyne as soone as 'that ye may, 
For by my chilyndre it is pryme of day. 
Gooth now, and beeth as trewe as I sbal 
be. 1 

‘Now elles God forbedi, sire,’ quod 
she; 

And forth die gooth as jolif as a pye, 

And bad the cookes that they diolde 
hem hye, 140a 

So that men myghti dyne and that anon. 
Up to hir housbonde is this wyf y-gon, 
And knokketh at his countour boldely. 

‘Qy la?’ quod he. ‘ Peter 1 it am I,’ 
Quod she; ‘ what, sire, how longe wol 
ye faste’? 

How longe tyme wol ye rekene and caste 
Youre sommes, and youre bookes, and 
youre thynges? 

The derel have part on alle swiche 
rekenyngesI 

Ye hare ynough, pardee, of Goddes sonde; 
Com doun to-day, and lat youre bagges 
s stonde. 14x0 

Ne be ye nat ashamid that Daun John 
Shal fasting al this day alenge goon ? 
What 1 lat us heere a messe, and go we 
dyne I’ 

‘ Wyf,’ quod this man, ‘ litel kanstow 
devyne , 

The curious bisynessi that we hare; 

For of us chapmen,—al-so God me save, 
And by that lord thatdepidisSeint Yre,— 
Scarsly among es twelve two shuln thryre, 
Condnuelly lastynge unto oure age. 1419 
We may wel maki chiere and good risage. 
And dryvi forth the world as it may be, 
And kepen oure estaat in pryvitee 
Til we be deedj or elles that we pleye 
A pilgrymage, or goon out of the weye ;* 
And therfoqF hare I greet necessitee 
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Upon this queynti world tarysi me. 

For, evermooii we moote stonde in drede 
Of hap and fortune in oure chapmonhede. 

■ To Flaundrfe wol I go to-morwe at 
day, » * >4x9 

And come agayn as soone as ever I may; 
For which, my deere wyf, I thee tnseke 
As be to every wight buxom and meke, 
And for to kepe oure good be curious, 
And honestly gorerne wel oure hous. 
Thou hast ynough in every maner wise, 
That to a thrifty houshold may sufBse; 
Thee lakketh noon army ne no ritaille, 
Of silver in thy purs shaltow nat faille.’ 
And with that word his countour dore he 
shette. 

And doun he gooth, no lenger wolde be 
lette ; 144a 

But hastily a messe was ther seyd. 

And spedily the tables were y-leyd, 

And to the dyner fasti they hem spedde, 
And richely this monk the chapman fedde. 

At after dyner Daun John sobrily 
This chapman took apart and privily 
He seyde hym thus: ' Cosyn, it standeth 
so , 

That, wel I se, to Braggis wol ye go. 
God and Seint Austyn spediyowand gyde! 
I prey yow, cosyn, wisely that ye ryde; 
Governeth yow also of youre diete >4S> 
Atemprely, and namely in this hete. 
Bitwix us two nedeth no strangi fare; 
Fare wel, cosyn, God ahilde yow fro care! 
And if that any thyng, by day or nyght, 
If it lye in my power and my. myght, 
That ye me wol comande in any wyse, 

It shal be doon, right os ye wol deryse. 

■O thyng, er that ye goon, if it may be, 
I wolde prey yow for to leni me >4*> 
An hundred ftankes for a wyke or tweye, 
For certein beestis that I moste beye, 

To stoori with a placi that is oures,— 
God helpe me so, I wolde it weri youre* I 
I shal nat fiulli surely of my day, 

Nat for a thousand ftankes a mfli way 1 
But lat this thyng be secree, I yow preye, 
For yet to-nyght thisebeestismoot I beye; 

And fore now wel, mynowene cosyn deere, 
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krtuHt mtrry of youre cost and of youre 
! cheere I’ >470 

This noble marchant gentilly anon 
[Amwerde and seydc, ‘ O cosyn myn, 
Dhun John, 

How sikerly this is a smal requeste, 

Hfy gold is youris whan that it yow leste, 
And nat oonly my gold, but my chaffarei 
take what yow list, God shildi that ye 
" spare! 

■But o thyng is, ye knowe it welynogh, 
bfchapmen, that hir moneie is hir plogh; 
We may creaunci whil we have a name, 
Botgoldleesfor to be, it is no game; 1480 
Paye it agayn whan it lith in youre ese; 
After my myght fulfeyn wolde I yowplese.’ 
Thise hundred firankes he fette hym 
forth anon 

And privily he took hem to Daun John; 
No (right in all this world wiste of this 
loone, 

Savynge this marchant and Daun John 
allone. 

They drynke, and speke, and rome a 
while and pleye, 

Til that Daun John rideth to bis abbeye. 
The morwe cam and forth this mar- 
chant rideth 

To Flaundris-ward,—his prentys wel 
hym gydeth,— >490 

jTil he cam into Bnigges murily. 

Now gooth this marchant, taste and hisily 
jAboute his nede, and byeth and creaun- 
ceth; 

He neither pleyeth at the dees, ne daun- 
ceth, 

Iht as a marchant, shortly for to telle, 

He lad his lyf, and there I lete him dwelle. 

The Sonday next this marchant was 
’ “gon. 

To Seint Denys y-comen is Daun John, 
Hith crowne and berde all fressh and 
newe y-shave. 1499 

® al the hons ther nas so litel-a knave, 

Je no wight ellis, that he nas fill fayn 
'■or that my lord Daun John was come 
j. sptyns 

V*pd shortly, to the point right for to gon, 
[■bis Surd wyf accorded with Daun John 
1483. Am am. Kt 


That for thise hundred firankes he sholde 
a nygbt 

Hive hire in his armes.bolt upright; 

And this acord parfoumid was an dede. 

In myrthe al nyght a bisy Jyf they lede 
Til it was day, that Daun John wente • 
his way. 

And bad the meynee, Fare wel, have 
good day 1 rjio 

For noon of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
Hath of Daun John right no suspecioun | 
And forth he rydeth hoom to his abbeye. 
Or where hym list; namoore of hym I 
seye. 

This marchant, whan that ended was 
the faire, 

To Seint Denys he gan for to repaire, 

And with his wyf he maketh feeate and 
cheere. 

And tclleth hire that chafifare is so dee re 
That nedes moste he make achevyssaunce, 
For he was bounden in a reconyssaunce. 
To payc twenty thousand sheeld anon; 
For which this marchant is to Farys gon. 
To borwe of certeine freendes that he 
hadde 

A certeyn frank cs; and somme with him 
he ladde. 

And whan that he was come into the toun, 
For greet chicrtce, and greet affeccioun, 
Unto Daun John he gooth hym first, to 
pleye,— 

Nat for to axe or borwe of hym moneye,— 
But for to wite and seen of his welfare, 
And for to tellen hym of his chafiare, 153a ‘ 
As freendes dpon whan they been met 
y-feere. 

Daun John hym maketh feeste and muiye 
cheere, 

And he hym tolde agayn, ful specially, 
How he hadde wel y-boght and gra¬ 
ciously,— 

Thanked be God!—al hool his mer¬ 
chandise. 

Save that he moste, in alii maner wise, 
Maken a chevytsaunce as for his beste, 
And thanne hie sholde been in joye and 
reste. 
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Daun John nniMi, ‘Certes I am 
feyn, >539 

That ye in heele ar comen horn agayn, 
And if that I were riche, as have I blisse, 
'Of twenty thousand sheeld ahold ye nat 
mysse, 

For ye so lcyndily this oother day 
Lent* me gold; and as I kan and may 
I thank* yow, by God and by Seint Jame! 
Bnt nathdlees I took unto oure dame, 
Youre wyf, at hom, the sam* gold ageyn 
Upon youre bench; shewootitwelcerteyn, 
By certeyn tokenea that I kan yow telle. 
Mow by youre leve I may no lenger 
dwelle; 1550 

Oure abbot wole out of this toun anon. 
And in his compaignye moot I goon. 
Grete wel oure dame, myn owene nece 
sweete, 

And fare Wel, deer* cosyn, til we meetel’ 
This marchant, which that was fill war 
and wys, . 

Creancdd hath and payd eek in Parys 
To certeyn Lumbardes, rcdy in hir hond, 
The somme of gold, and badde of hem 
his bond; 

And boom he gooth, murie os a papejay, 
For wel he knew he stood in swich array 
That ned£a moste he wynne in that viage 
A thousand frankes aboven al his costage. 

His wyf ful redy mette hym atte gate. 
As she was wont of oold usage algate. 
And al that nyght in myrthe they bisette; 
For he was riche and deerly out of dette. 
'Whan it was day this marchant gan 
embrace 

His wyf al newe, and lciste hire on hir face, 
And lip he gooth and maketh it fill tough. 
‘Namoore,’ quod she, ‘by God, ye 
have ynough 1 ’ 1570 

And wantownely agayn with hym rite 
pleyde; 

Til att* Iastfe thus this marchant seyde: 

' By God,’ quod he, ‘ I am a litel wrooth 
With yow, my wyf, although it be me 
looth; 

And wool ye why? By God, as that I 
gesse 

>549. jfm, BtUi 

1557. Immimrda, Lombard «wpd«Wi. 


That ye ban maad a manere stnumgenaw 

Bitwixen me and my coayn daun John,-, 
Ye sholde han warned me, er I had gon, 
That he yow hadde an hundred franker 
payed, ■ 

By redy tokene,—and heeld hym yvdt 
apayed 

For that I to hym spak of chevyssaunce,— 
\ie semed so, as by his contenaunce— 
But ndthelees, by God, oure hevene kyng, 
I thought* nat to axen hym no thyng. 

I prey thee, wyf, as do namooi* so; 
Telle me alwey, er that I fro thee go, 

If any dettour hath in myn absence 
Y-payed thee, lest thurgh thy necligence 
I myghte hym axe a thing that he hath 
payed.’ 

This wyf was nat offered nor afirayed, 
But boldely she seyde, and that anon, 1591 
'Marie, I deffie the falsfe monk, Dus 
John 1 

I kepe nat of his tokenes never a deel 1 
He took me certeyn gold, that woot I wed 
What, yvel thedam on his monkfes snowte! 
For, God it woot, I wende withouten doute 
That he hadde yeve it me bycause of yow, 
To doon therwith myn honour and mj 
prow. 

For cosyn age, and eek for faeele cheere, 
That he hath had ful oft* tymfes heere. 
•But sith I se I stonde in this disjcynt, ita 
I wol answdre yow shortly to the poynt 
Ye han mo slakkere dettours than am I,{ 
For I wol paye yow wel and redily 
Fro day to day, and if so be I foille, 1 
I am youre wyf, score it upon my faille, | 
And I shal paye as soone as ever I mayf 
For by my trouthe, I have on myn anay, 
And nat on west, bis towed every deel; 
And for I have bistowM it so weel i«» 
For youre hondur, for Goddea sake, I 
As be nat wrooth, but lat us laughe awl 
pleye. 

Ye shal my joly body have to wedde; 

By God I I wol nat paye yow bat abeddc 
Foryive it me, myn owene spousfe deere, 
Turne hiderward, and maketh betid 
cheere I’ 

This marchant laugh ther was & 
remedie. 
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yjd for to (folds it sere bat greet folie, 
£h tbit the thyng may nit amended be. 
Now, wyf,’ he seyde, ‘and I foryeve 
it thee, z6ao 

jot by thy lyf ne be namooie 10 large; 
ieepe bet oure good, this yeve I thee in 
charge.’ 

Hmi endeth now my tale, and God us 
sende 

Itfynge ynough unto oure lyved ende. 

Amen. 

Bikoeld the murie svordet of the Hoost to 
tkt Shipman, and to the lady Prioresse 

‘Wei seyd I by corpus dominus,' 
quod our Hoost; 

' Now longi moote thou saille by the cost. 
Sire gen til maister, gen til jnaryneer 1 
God yes* this monk a thousand last 
quade yeer 1 

A ha, felawes, beth ware of swiche a jape t 
The monk putte in the mannes hood an 
ape, i6yo 

And in Us wyves eek, by Seint Austyn 1 
Dmweth no monkis moo re unto youre in. 

' But now posse over, and lat us seke 
aboute, 

Who d«l now telli first of al this route 
Another tale’; and with that word he sayde, 
As curteisly as it had ben a maydc, 

■My lady Prioress*, by youre Ieve, 

So that I wiste I sholde yow nat greve, 

I wold* demen that ye tellen sholde 
A tali next, if so were that ye wolde. 1640 
Now wol ye vouchesauf, my lady deere ? ’ 

‘ Gladly,' quod she, and seyde as ye 
stud heere. 


PRIORESS’S TALE 


Is in this bug* world y-tprad,’ quod she t 
■ For noght oonly thy laud* precious 
Parfourn*d is by men of dignitee, 

But by the mouth of children thy bountee 
ParfoumAd is j for on the brest souk^nge 
Somtym* shewen they thyn heriynge. 

Wherfore, in laude as I beat lean ‘or may. 
Of thee, and of the whit* lylye flour, sfot 
Which that the bar and is a mayde alway, 
To telle a storic I wol do my labdur j 
Nat that I may encreessen hir bondur, 
For she hirself is honour and the roote 
Of bountee, next hir sone, and soulds 
boote. 

O mooder mayde I O mayde mooder fire! 
O bussh unbrent, brennynge in Moyies 
sighte I 

That ravysedest doun fro the Dei tee, 
Thurgh thyn humblesse, the Goost that in 
thalighte; iSfc 

Of whos vertu, whan He thyn hert* lightc, 
Conceyved was the Fadres sapience, 
Ilelpc me to telle it in thy'reverence 1 

Lady, thy bountee, thy magnificence, 
Thy vertu, and thy grete humylitee, 

Ther may no tonge expresse in no scidnce; 
For somtyme, lady, er men praye to thee, 
Thou goost bifom of thy benygnytee. 
And getest us the lyght, thurgh thy prey ere, 
To gyden us unto thy Sone so deere. 1670 

My konnyng is so wayk, O blisful queene. 
For to declare thy grete worthynesae. 
That I ne may the weight* nat susteene ; 
But as a child of twelf monthe ooldorlease. 
That kan unnethes any word exp resse , 
Right so fiire I, and therfore I yow preye, 
Gydeth my song that I shal of yow seye.' 


The Prologs of the Prioresses Tale 

‘ O Lord, oure Lord, thy name how 
merreillous 

161L mere kit greet, H* are.greet, H mi for 
•ere. 

■bs erne, Wmy, Has. thy. 

,it» O teed, emre Lord, ate, da beguiling 
"Awl 
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Heere bigynneth The Prioresses Tale 

Ther was in Asye, in a greet dtee, 
Amongea cristene folk, a Jewerye, 

1667-1669. Imitated from Dante, Paradise 
xxxiiC 16-18, a Damage Iran which, or from soma 
Latin original, Chaucer had already borroned la . 
the proem to tho ■ Tale of St Cecilia,' assigned 
in the Canter bury Take to She second Nan. 
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Sustentd by a lord of that con tree, i«8o 
For fonle more and lucre of vileynye * 

Hateful to Criit and to his compaignye 
And thurgb the etrete men myghti ride 
or wende, 

For It was free, and open at eyther ende. 

A litel scole of cristen folk ther stood 
Dotra at the forth er ende, in which ther 
were 

Children an heepe, y-comen of Cristen 
blood. 

That leroed in that scold yeer by yere 
Swich manere doctrine as men usid 
there,— >689 

This is to seyn, Jo syngen, and to rede, 
As smal£ children doon in hire cbildhede. 

Among thise children was a wydwes sone, 
A litel clergeoun, seven yeer of age, 

That day by day to scole was his wone; 
And eek also, where as he saugh thymage 
Of Cristes mooder, he hadde in usage. 
As hym was taught, to knele adoun and 
seye 

His Av* Marie, as he goth by the wcye. 


As children leraAd hire antipboner; 

And, as he dorste, he drough hym nerl 
and ner, 

And herlcned ay the wordis and the noote, 
Til he the firsts vers koude al by rote. 

Noght wiste he what this Latyn was to 
seye, 

For he so yong and tend re was of age; 
But on a day his felawe gan he preye 
Texpounden hym this song in his langsgc, 
Or telle him why this song was in usage; 
This preyde he hym to construe and 
declare 

Ful often time upon his knowda bare. 

His felawe, which that elder was than 
he, 1790 

Answerde hym thus : ' This song I have 
herd seye 1 

Was maked of ourc blisfol lady free. 
Hire to salue, and eek hire for to preye 
To been oure help and socour whan we 
deye; 

I kan na moore expounde in this mateere, 
I lerne song, I kan but smal grammeere.' 


Thus hath this wydwe hir litel sone 
y-taught 1699 

Oure blisfol lady, Cristes mooder deere. 
To worshipe ay, and he forgate it naught. 
For sely child wol alday soone leere,— 
But ay whan I remembre on this mateere, 
Seint Nicholas slant ever in my presence. 
Far he so yong to Crist dide reverence. 


This litel child his litel book lemynge, 
As he sat in the scole at his prymer. 

He Alma redemptaris herde synge. 


poems of the Vernon Mb. and has been printed 
by the Chancer and Early English Text Societies. 
In a French analogue, also printed by the C h auc er 


168*. Ucr'JviUynyt l glow e d 'tuipe lucrum,' 
B 1 ; H filtmyt. 

1699 . mm, H* child. 

lyca. The line quotes an old proverb. 

,704. Stint Nice tint, who fasted on Wednes¬ 
days and Fridays while et hie mother's brasst 
stoB. Aha* nitmfierU\mattr\. Two hymn, 
to the B. Virgin, beginning in this wsy, eta still 


1 And is this song maked in reverence 
Of Cristes mooder ? ’ seyde this innocent 
‘ Now certes, I wol do my diligence 
To konne it al, er Cristdmasse is went, tvr 
Though that I for my prymer shal be shent, 
And shal be beten thries in an houre, 

I wol it konne oure lady for to hondure!’ 

His felawe taughte* hym homward 
prively 

Fro day to day, til he koude it by rote, 
And thanne he song it wel and boldety 
Fro word to word, acordynge with the note. 
Twies a day it passdd thurgh his throte. 
To scolewaid and homward whan he 
wente; >739 

On .Cristes mooder set was his entente. 

As I have seyd, thurgh-out the Jewerie 
This litel child, as he cam to and fro, 
Ful murily than wolde he synge and cric 
O Alma redemptaris evermo. 

The swetnesee hath his hertd peredd so 
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of Cri*t& mooder, that to hire to preye 
Ke ken nat stynte of syngyng by the weye. 

On re inti too, the eerpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jewfs hate his wuspes nest, 
Up sird, and seide, * O Hebrayk peple, 
alias I 1750 

b this to yaw a thyng that is honest 
Thatswich a boy shal walken as hym lest 
In youre despit, and synge of swich 
sentence. 

Which is egayn youre law&i reverence ? ’ 


Fro thennfe forth the Jewis han con¬ 
spired 

This innocent out of this world to chace. 
An bomyddi ther-to han they hyred, 
That in an aleye hadde a privee place; 
And as the child gan forby for to pace, 
This canid Jew hym hente and heeld 
hym taste, 1760 

And kitte his throte, end ina pit hym caste. 

I seye that in a wardrobe they hym threwe 
Where as thise Jewes purgen hire entraille. 

O cursed folk, O H erodes al newe I 
What may youre yvel entente yow availle? 
Mordre wol out, certeyn, it wol nat faille, 
And namely (her thondur of God shal 
sprede. 

The blood out-crieth on youre cursed dede. 


O martir, sowded to virgmitee 1 1769 

Nowmaystowsyngen, folwypge ever in oon 
The whiti Lamb celestial, quod she, , 
Of which thegrete Evaungelist, Seint John, 
In Pathmos wroot, which seith that they 
that goon 

Bifom this Lamb, and synge a song al 
newe, * 

That never fleshly wommen they ne knewe. 

This pourewydweawaiteth al thatnyght 
Alta hir litel child, but he cam nogh|. 


>7S4- ymn rtA *tn. 
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For which, as soone as it waa dayea lyght, 
•With fad pale of drede and buy thoght, 
She hath at scole and eliis-where hym 
soght; 1780 

Til finally she gan so fer espie 
That he last seyn was in the Jewerie. 

With mood res pitee in hir brest enclosed 
She gooth, as she were half out of hir 
mynde. 

To every place where she hath supposed 
By liklihede hir litel chHd to fynde j 
And ever on Cristes mooder, meeke and 
kynde, 

She cride, and atte last! thus she wroghte, 
Among the cursed Jewes she hym soghte. 

She frayneth and she preyeth pitonsly, 179a 
To every Jew that dweltc in thilke place, 
To telle hire if hir child wente oght forby. 
Thcyseydc 1 Nay’; but Jhcsu, of his grace, 
Yaf in hir thoght inwith a litel space. 
That in that place after hir sone she Clyde, 
Where he was costen in a pit bisyde. 

O grete God that parfoumest thy laude 
By mouth of innocents, lo, her re thy 
myght I 

This gemme of chastite, this emeraude. 
And cek of martirdom the ruby bright, iioo 
Thcr he, with throte y-korven, lay upright, 
He Alma ndtmptoris gan to synge, 

So loude, that all the placi gan to rynge 1 

The cristene folk, that thuigh the streti 
wente, 

Tn comen, for to wondre upon this thyng; 
And hastily they for the provost sente. 

He cam anon, withouten tarrying, 

And herieth Crist that is of hevene kyng, 
And eek his mooder, honour of mankynde. 
And after that the Jewes leet he bynde. 

This child, with pitous lamentacioun, 
Up-taken was, syngynge his song alway; 
And with hondur of greet proces s ioun 
They carien hym unto the neste abbey. 
His mooder swownynge by his beeri lay; 
Unnethi myghte the pepli that was there 
This newi Rachel bsyngd fto his here. 
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■ With torment, and with shameful deetb 
echion, * 4 

This provoet dooth the Jewte for to sterve, 
That of thismordri wiste, and that anon; 
He noldi no awich cunednease observe; 
‘fade dial have that yvde wol deserve’; 
Therfore with wilde hors he dide hem 
drawe, 

And after that he heng hem by the la we. 

Upon his beere ay lith this innocent 
Blfom the chief auter, whil masse laste, 
And after that the abbot with his covent 
Han sped hem for to burien hym fill feste; 
And when they hooly water on hym caste, 
Yet spak this child, whan spreynd was 
_ hooly water, 183a 

And song, O Alma redemptoris mater / 

Tins abbot, which that was an hooly 
man. 

As monkte been, or elite oghte be. 

This yongd child to conjure he bigan, 
And seyde, ‘ O deere child, I halse thee, 
In vertu of the hooly Trinitee, 

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge, 
Sith that thy throte is kut, to my 
semynge ?’ 


HI fro my tonge of-taken is the‘greyn ; 
And after that thus seydi die to me, 

“ My litel child, now wol I fecche thee 
Whan that the greyn ia fro thy tonge 
• y-take 5 f 

Be nat agast, I wol thee nat forsake.”’ 

This hooly monk, this abbot, hym 
meene I, ,B6o 

His tonge out caughte and took awey the 
greyn. 

And he yaf up the goost fol softAly. 

And whan this abbot hadde this wondei 
seyn, 

His salte teeris trikled doun as reyn, 
And gruf he fil, si plat upon the grounde, 
And stille he lay as he had ben y-bounde. 

The covent eek lay on the pavAment, 
Wepynge and heiying Cristte mooder 
deere. 

And after that they ryse and forth been 
went. 

And tooken awey this martir from his 
beere; iBjo 

And in a tombe of marbul stones deeie, 
Knclosen they his litel body sweete: 
Therhe is now, God leve us for to lheetc! 


1 My throte is kut unto my nekke boon,’ 
Seydi this child, ‘ and as by wey of kynde 
I sholde have dyed, ye, longe tyme agon; 
But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookte fynde, 
Wil that his glorie laste and be in mynde. 
And, for the worship of his mooder deere, 
Yet may I synge O Alma loude and deere. 

‘This welle of mercy, Cristte mooder 
sweete, 

I loved alwey, as after my konnynge, 
A»d whan that I my lyf sholde forlete. 
To me she cam, and bad me for to synge 
This antheme verraily in my dey^nge, 

As ye ban herd, and whan that I hadde 
aonge t8ji 

.Me thoughte die leyde a greyn upon my 
,, tpnge: 

Whtefore I synge, and syngi moot certeyn 
In honour of that blisfol mayden free, 


O yonge Hugh of Lyncoln, slayn also 
With cureed Jewes, as it is notable, 

For it is but a litel while ago, 

Preye eek for us, we synfol folk unstable, 
That of his mercy God, so merdable, 
On us his grete mercy multiplie 
For reverence of his mooder, Marie. 
Amen. 

Bikoold the murye monies of the Boost U 
Chaucer 

Whan seyd was al this miracle, eveiy 
man 

As sobre was that wonder was to se, 

Til mat cure Hooste japen tho bigan. 
And thannejrt erst he boUdapn me. 


■id to h>*> 


1868. ktrytm, 

1871. (mile, K te mfu. 

yma Both of Zpmsim, 
MO er nctfi od by tm Jowa in iajj. 


won* 1 * 


CHAUCER'S TALE OF SLR THOFAS 


I88S-I949 


And acybi thus: ‘What man artow?’ 
quod lie; 

• Thou lookest as thon voidest fynde an 
hare; 

For eves upon the ground I se thee stare 

Approchi neer, and looke up murily. 

Sow wax yow, sires, and lat this man 
baVe place; 1889 

He in the waast is shape as wel as I; 

This were a popet in an arm tenbrace 

For any worn man, smal and lair of lace. . 

He semeth elvyssh by his contenaunce, 

For unto no wight dooth he daliaunce. 

Scy now somwhat, syn oother folk han 
saydj 

Telle us a tale of myrthe, and that anon. ’ 

■Hoosti,’ quod I, ‘ne beth nat yvele 
apayd, 

For oother tale certes kan I noon. 

Bat of a rym I lemed longe agoon.’ 

‘Ye, that is good,’ quod he, ‘now 
shut we heere > 9 «> 

Som deyntee thyng, me thynketh by his 
cheere I’ 


CHAUCER'S TALE OF SIR 
THOPAS 

Hun bigynneth Chanters Tale of 
Thofas • 


THE FIRST FIT 


Listeth, lordes, in good cntent, 
And I wol telle verrayment 
Of myrthe and of solas; 

A 1 qf a knyght was fair and gent 
In faataille and in toumcyment. 
His name was sire Thopas. 


Chaucer's Tab of Sir Thetas. ' The. Wine 
ef Sir Thopas wss clearly intended to ridicule 
uile' gram " fictimi of the c ommo n 
that ago, nnd still more, perhaps, 
of that langiSwe and venmcuion. 

from Isamaras , 



still extant 


Y-bom he was in fer contref. 

In FlaundAs, al biyonde the see, 

At Poperyng, in the place; 191a 

His fader was a man fill free. 

And lord he was of that conttee. 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Thopas wax a doghty swayn ; 
Whit was his face as payndemayn. 

His lippis rede as rose; 

His rode is lyk scarlet in grayn, 

And I yow telle in good certdyn 
He haddc a semely nose. 

His heer, his herd, was lyk saffroun. 
That to his girdel raughte adoun; 19m 
His shoon of cordewane. 

Of Brugges were his hosen broun, 

His robe was of syklatoun 
That coste many a jane. 

He koudc hunte at wilde deer. 

And ride an haukyng for river 
With grey goshauk on honde; 
Ther-to he was a good archecr ; 

Of wrastlyng was ther noon his peer, 
Ther any ram shal stonde. 1931 

Ful many a mayde bright in bour 
They moorne for hym, paramour, 
Whan hem were bet to slepe ; 

But he was chaast, and no Iechour, 
And sweete os is the brcmbul flour 
That bereth the rede hepe. 

And so bifel upon a day, 

For solhe, as I yow telle may. 

Sire Thopas wolde out ride s > 94 ° 
He worth upon his steedc gray. 

And in his hand a launcegay, 

A long swerd by his side. 


He priketh thurgh a fair forest 
^her-inne is many a wildi best. 
Ye, bothe bukke and hare; 
And as he priketh north and eat, 
I telle it yow, hym hadde almest 
Bitidde a sory care. 


191m Paperyag % .not far .from Oumd 
19*7. fer river, is. by the rhmr cidn. 
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Ther spryygen herbis grete and smale, 
The lycorys and cetiwale * 19 1 * 

And many a clowe-gylofre,^ 

And notemuge to pntte in ale, 

Wheitha it be moyite or stale, 

’Or for to leye in cofre. 

The briddes synge, it is no nay,* 

The sparhauk and the papejay, 

That joye it was to heere. 

The thrustelcok made eek hir lay, 

The wodedowve upon the spray i960 
She sang fill loude and cleere. 

Sire Thopas fil in love-longynge, 

A 1 whan he hade the thrustel synge, 

And pryked as he were wood; 

His foire steede in his prikynge 
So swatte that med myghte him wrynge. 
His sydes were al blood. 

Sire Thopas eek so wery was 
For prikyng, on the softe gras,— 

So fiera was his corage,— 1970 

That doun he leyde him in that plas 
To make his steede som solas, 

And yaf hym good forage. 

’• O seint£ Marie, benedicite I 
What eyleth this love at me 
To byndi me so score ? 

Me dremid al this nyght, panlee, 
An.Elf-queene shal my lemman he 
And slepe under my goore. 

■ An Elf-qneene wol I love, y-wis, 19S0 
For in this world no womman is 
Worthy to be my make 
In towne. 

Alle othere wommen I forsake, 

And to an Elf-queene I me take 
By dale and eek by downe.’ 

Into his sadel he clamb anon, 

And priketh over stile and stoon 
An Elf-queene for tespye j 
TQ he so longe hadde riden and goon 199a 
Thai he foond in a pryvi woon 
The con tree of Fairye, 

ig6> thnulel, B Wrtn . 


So wilde; 

For in that con tree was ther noon 
That to him dorste ryde or goon, 

Neitha wyf ne childe; 

* • 

Til that ther cam a greet geannt. 

His name was sire Olifaunt, 

A perilous man of dede. . 

Ho seyde, ‘ Child, by Termagaunt l m 1 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt, 
Anon I sle thy steede 1 

With mace 1 

' Heere is the queene of Fairye, 

With harpe, and pipe, and symphonye, 
Dwellynge in this place.' 

The child seyde, ' Al so moote I thee! 
Tomorwe wol I meete with thee, 

Whan I have myn armoure. ’ 

And yet I hope, par ma fay, m 

That thou shalt with this launcegay 
Abyen it fill soure; 

Thy mawe 
Shal I percen, if I may, 

Er it he folly pryme of day, 

For heere thow shalt be slawe.' 

Sire Thopas draw ahalqfol foste ; 

This geant at hym stonds caste 
Out of a fel staf-slynge; 

But faire escapeth sire Thopas; *>» 

And al it was thurgh Goddes gras. 

And thurgh his fair berynge. 

Yet listeth, loides, to my tale 
Murier than the nightyngole. 

For now I wol yow rowne 
How sir Thopas, with sydes smale, 
Prikying ova hill and dale, 

Is comen agayn to towne. 

His murie men comanded he 
To make hym bothe game and.glee, «°J* 
For nedes moste he fighte 
With a geaunt, with hevedes three, 

For paramour and jolitee 

Of oon that ahoon fol.brighte. 

^1095. That to Mm, me., from H only; f 
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• Do come,’ be seyde, • my mynstrales, 
And gees toon fbr to tellen tales. 

Anon in myn arnfynge; 

Of romances that been roiales, 

Of PSptt and of Caidmales, 

And eek of love-lik^nge.’ 0040 

They fette hym first the sweete wyn 
And mede eek in a mazelyn, 

And roial spicerye; 

And g-Aigibreed that was fill fyn, 

And. lycorys, and eek comyn, 

With sugre that is so trye. 

He dide next his wbiti leere 
Of clooth of laki, fyn and cleerc, 

A breech and eek a sherte; 

And next his sherte an aketoun, soja 
And over that an haubergeoun 
For percynge of his hnrte; 

And over that a fyn hawberk, 

Was al y-wroght of Jewes werk, 

Ful strong it was of plate ; 

And over that his cote-armour. 

As whit as is a lilye flour. 

In which he wol debate. 

His sheeld was al of gold so reed,' 
And ther-inne was a bores heed, sofo 
A charbocle bisyde; 

And there he swoor, on ale and breed, 
How that the geaunt shal be deed, 

1 Bityde what bityde 1 ’ 

Hise jambeux were of quyrboilly, 

His swerdes shetne of yvory. 

His helm of laton bright; 

His sadel was of rewel boon; 

His brydel *9 the sonni shoon. 

Or as the moone light sots 

His spere it was of fyn ciprees. 

That bodeth wene, and no-thyng pees. 
The heed ful sharpe y-grounde ; 

His steedi was al dappull-gray. 

It gooth an ambil in the way 
Ful softAly and rounde 

ao«& am H*. 


In londe. , 

Loo, lordes myne, heere is a Fit; 

If ye wo) any moore of it 

To telle it wol I fonde. aofe 

a 

THE SECOND FIT 

Now lolde youre mouth, far ekaritte, 
BothA knyght and lady free, 
And'herkneth to my spelle j 
Of bataiites and of chivalry. 

And of ladyes" lovc-drury, 

Anon I wol yow telle. 

Men speken of romauns of prys,—- 
Of Homchild, and of Ypotys, 

Of Beves and of sir Gy, 

Of sir Lybeux and Pleyn-damour j sago 
But sir Thopos he bereth the flour 
Of roial chivalry I 

His goode steede al he bistrood, 

And forth upon his wey he rood, 

As sparcle out of the bronde; 

Upon his creest he bar a tour, 

And ther-inne stiked a lilie flour,— 
God shildc his cors fro shonde 1 

And for he was a knyght auntroua, 
lie noldA slepen in noon hous, noe 
But liggen in his hoode; 

His brighte helm was his wonger, 

And by hym baiteth his dextrer « 

Of hcrbes fyne and goode; 

Hym self drank water of the well. 

As dide the knyght sire Percyvell, 

So worthy under wede; 

Til on a day — — 

Heere the Hoost siytdeth Chccueet of hit 
Talt of Thofat 


• Na moore of 
dignitee I ’ 


this, for 
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Quod ouri Hosti, ‘for thou makest me 
So wery of thy verray lewednesse 
That, also wisly God my souli blesse, 
Min erea aken of thy drasty ipeche. 

Now swich a lym the devel I biteche I 
This may wel be rym dogerel,’ quod he. 
‘Wb so?’ quod Ij ‘why wiltow 
letti me 

Moore of my tali than another man, 

Syn that it is the beste ryme I lean ? ’ 
'By God,’ quod he, 'for pleynly, at 
a word, * 

Thy drasty rymyng is nat worth a toord; 
Thou doost noght elles but despendest 
tyme; azai 

Sire, dt o word, thou shalt no lengcr 


Comprehended in this litel tretys beere, 
To enforci with thefiedt of my mateere; 
And though I nat the sami worries scye, 
As ye han herd, yet to yow alle I preye, 
Blameth me nat, for as in my sentence » 5 , 
Ye shul not fynden mochi difference 
Frri the sentence of this tretys lyte 
After the which this murye tale I write; 
And therfore herkneth what that I shal 
seye, 

And lat me tellen al my tale, I preye.’ 


CHAUCER'S TALE OF 
MELIBEUS 


ryme. 

Lat se wher thou kanst tellen aught in 
geeste, 

Or telle in prose somwhat, at the lecste. 
In which ther be com murthe, or some 
doctryfne.’ 

'Gladly,' quod I, 'by Goddes sweete 
pyne I 

I wol yow telle a litel thyng in prose 
That oghti liken yow, as I suppose, 

Or elles, certes, ye been to daungerous. 
It is a moral tale vertuous, .130 

•Al be it told somtyme in sondry wyse 
Of sundry folk, as I shal yow devyse. 
'As thus; ye woot that every 
Evaungelist 

That telleth us the peyne of Jhesu Crist 
Ne seith nat alle thyng as hisfelawe dooth; 
But nathelees hir sentence is al sooth. 
And alle acorden as in hire sentence, 

Al be ther in hir tellyng difference; 

For aomme of hem seyn moo re, and 
sommi lease. 

Whan they his pitous pasaioun exptesse,— 
I meene of Marke, Mathew, Luc and 
John,'*— .141 

Bat doutilees hir sentence is all oon. 

‘Therfore, lordyng£s alle, I yow biseche 
If that ye thynke I varie as in my speche, 
As thus, though that I telli somwhat moore 
Of ploverbda, than ye han herd bifoore 

asst. nwf,K tatr. 
ujs. teU, E Mi. 
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Beere bigyrmeth Chaucer’s Tale 0} 
Melibee 


A.yong man called Melibeus, myghty 
and riche, bigat upon his wyf, that 
called was Prudence, a doghter which 
that called was Sophie. 

Upon a day bifel, that he for hit 
desport is went into the feeldes, hym 
to pleye; his wyf and eek his doghter 
hath he left inwith his hous, of which the 
dores weren fast y-shette [»fc] Thre of 
his olde foes han it espyed, and setter) 
Ioddres to the walles of his hous, and fay 
the wyndowes been entred, and betten his 
wyf, and wounded his doghter with fyve 
mortal woundes in fyve sondry places,— 
this is to seyn, in hir feet, in hir handes, 
in hir erya, in hir nose, and in hire mouth, 
—and leften hire for deed, and wenten 
awn, 

Whan Melibeus retoumed was into his 
hous and saugh al this meschief, he, lyk a 
mad man, rentynge his plothes, gan to 
wepe and crie. 

Prudence, his wyf, as ferforth as she 
dorste, bisoghte hym of his wepyng for 


.154. murye, H SUL , _ 
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(ostynte) [aids] bat not for-thy he gan to 
aie and wepen ever lenger the moot*. 

This noble wyf Prudence remembrcd 
lure npon the sentence of Ovide, in his 
book that cleped is The Remedie of Love, 
■here as he seith, ‘ He is a fool that 
dcstourbeth the mooder to wepen in the 
deeth of hire child, til she have wept hir 
Ole, as for a certein tyme, and thanne 
ihal man doon his diligence with amyable 
irordes hire to reconforte, and preyen hire 
of hir wepyng for to stynte.’ For which 
nsoun this noble wyf Prudence suffred 
Ur houabonde for to wepe and crie as 
for a certein space; [»t°] and whan she 
otugh hir tyme, die seyde hym in this 
wise: 'Allas, my lord,’ quod she, ‘why 
make ye youreaelf for to be lylc a fool! 
For so the it aperteneth nat to a wys man 
to maken swiche a sorwe. Youre doghter 
srjth the grace of God shal warisshe and 
escape; and, al were it so that she right 
now were deed, ye ne oughte nat, as for 
hir deeth, youreself to destroye. Senek 
seith, " The wise man shal nat take to 
greet disconfort for the deeth of his 
children, [«ys] but, certes, he sholde 
affren it in pacience as wel as he abideth 
'he deeth of his owene propre persone. 

This Melibeus answerde anon, and 
eyde, ‘What man,’ quod he, ‘sholde 
if his wepyng stente that hath so greet a 
arise for to wepe? Jhesu Crist, oure 
hold, hymself wepte for the deeth of 
Uzarus hys freend.’ 

Prudence answerde, ‘Certes, wel I 
root attempree wepyng is no thyng 
leffcnded to hym that sorwefol is 
uaonges folk in sorwe, but it is rather 
{minted hym to wepe. 

1 The Apostle Paul unto the Romayns 
witeth, “Man shal rejoyse with hem that 
oaken joye, and wepen with swich folk 
u wepen ” j [nio] hut though attempree 
■epyng be y-giaunted, outrageous wep- 
Og certes is defiended. Mesure of 


»<S- OwUt, tm kb imt: Dt Rtm. Am. L 
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wepyng sholde be conserved, after the 
loore that techeth us Senek: “Whan that 
thy trend is deed,” quod he, “1st nat 
thyne eyen to moyste been of teeris, ne 
to muche drye; although the teeris come 
to thyne eyen, lat hem nat falle, and 
whan thou hast for-goon thy freend, do 
diligence to gete another freend, and this 
is moore wysdom than for to wepe for 
thy freend which that thou hast lom, for 
ther-inne is no boote”; and therfore, if ye 
goveme yow by sapience, put awegr sorwe 
out of youre hertc. [*185] Remembie 
' yow that Jhcsus Syruk seith, “ A man 
that is joyous, and glad in herte, it hym 
conserveth florissynge in his age, fait 
sootbly sorweful herte maketh hise bones 
diye.” lie seith eck thus, that sorwe in 
herte slceth ful many a man. Salomon 
seith that “right as motthes in the shepes 
flees anoycth to the clothes, and the sroale 
wormes to the tree, right so anoyeth 
sorwe to the herte ”; wherfore us oghte, 
os wel in the deeth of oure children as in 
the losse of othere goodes temporels, have 
pacience. 

‘Remcmhre yow up on the podent 
Job. Whan he hadde lost his children 
and his temporeel substance, and in his 
body endured and rcceyved ful many a 
grevous tribulacion, yet seyde he thus: 
[2190] "Oure Lord hath yeve it me; 
oure Lord hath biraft it me; right as 
oure Lord hath wold, right so it is doon; 
blessed be the name of oure Lord I ” ’ 

To thise forcseide thynges answerde 
Melibeus unto his wyf Prudence: ‘ Alle 
thy wotdes,’ quod he, ‘ been sothe, and 
therwith profitable, but trewely myn 
herte is troubled with this sorwe so 
grevously that I noot what to doone.’ 

‘ Lat calle.’quod Prudence, ‘ thy trewe 
freendes alle, and thy lynage whiche 
that been wise. Telleth youre cas and 

,180. ctmttrvtd, ES ctntiAtrtd, but tbs Lada 
text h tmttrvmmdmt. 
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jpfawth what they wye in conseUyng, 
'tuft yow go rente after hire sentence. 
Salomon seith, “ Werk alle thy thynges 
by eonseil, and thou ahalt never re- 
pente."* I 

Thanne by the eonseil of his wyf 
Prudence this Melibeus leet callen a greet 
eongregacioun of folk, [3195] as surgiens, 
phlsidens, olde folk and yqnge, and 
somme of his olde enemys reconsiled, 
as by hir semblaunt, to his love and into 
his graee, and therwithal ther comen 
somme of his neighebores that diden 
hym reverence moore for drede than for 
love, as it happeth ofte. Ther comen 
also fill many subtitle flatercres, and wise 
advocate, lerned in the lawe'. 

And whan this folk togidre assembled 
weren, this Melibeus in sorwefol wise 
shewed hem his cas, and by the manere 
of his speche it semed wel that in herte 
he boar a crueel ire, redy to doon venge¬ 
ance upon his foes, and sodeynly desired 
that the werre aholde bigynne, [am] but 
nathelees, yet axed he hire eonseil upon 
this matiere. 

A surgien, by licence and assent of 
swiche as weren wise, up roos and to 
Melibeus seyde as ye may heere : ‘ Sire,’ 
quod he, ‘as to us surgiens aperteneth 
that we do to every wight the beste that 
we kan, where as we been withholde, 
and to oure pacientz that we do no 
damage; wherfore it happeth many tyme 
and oflo that whan twey men han everich 
wounded oother, oon same surgien 
heeleth hem bothe; wherfore unto oure 
art it is nat pertinent to norice werre, ne 
parties to supporte. [nos] But certes, as 
to the warisshynge of youre doghter, al 
be it so that the perilously be wounded, 
we thullen do so ententif bisynesse fro 
day to nyght that with the grace of God 
• she shal Ire hool and sound as soone as is 
possible.* 

Almoost right in the same wise the 
plifrtw«n« answerden, save that they 
seyden a fc we woordes moore l that right 

9190. tbf limit mttr nft ntl , H tit Umr 
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as maladies beejpeured by hir contraries, 
right so shul men waiissbe werre ig 
vengeaunce. 

His neighebores fill of envye, his 
feyned freendes that semeden rtfconsiled,, 
and his flatereres marten semblant at 
wepyng, and empeiredeh and agreggeden] 
muchel of this matiere, in preisynge 
greetly Melibee, of myght, of power, at 
richesse, and of freendes, despisynge the 
power of his adversaries, [me] and seidea 
outrely that he anon sholde wreken hym 
on his fires, and bigynne werre. 

Up roos thanne an advocat that war 
wys, by leve and by eonseil of othere that 
were wise, and seide, ‘ Lordynges, the 
nede for which we been assembled in this 
place is a fill hevy thyng, and an heigh 
matiere, by cause of the wrong and of the 
wikkednesse that hath be doon, and eek. 
by resoun of the grete damages that ia 
tyme comynge been possible to frdlen for 
this same cause, and eek by resoun of the 
grete richesse and power of the phrtim 
bothe, [mg] for the whiche resouss it 
were a fill greet peril to erren in this 
matiere; wherfore, Melibeus, this is oure 
sentence; we conseille yow aboven alle 
thyng, that right anon thou do thy dili¬ 
gence in kepynge of thy propre persona 
in Bwich a wise that thou wante noon 
espie, ne wacche, thy body.for to saves 
and after that we conseille that in thyn 
hous thou sette sufficeant gamisoun, so 
that they may as wel thy body as thyn 
hous defende; but certes, for to moeve 
werre, or sodeynly for to doon venge¬ 
aunce, we may nat demen in so litel tyme 
that it were profitable. Wherfore we 
axen leyser and espace to have delibeis- 
cioun in this cas to deme, [am] for the 
commune proverbe seith thus: “ He 
that soone deemeth, soone shal repente ”> 
and eek men seyn that thilke juge is wys 
that soone understonddth a matiere and 
juggeth by leyser; for, al be it so that 
alle tariyng be anoyfhl, algates it is nat 
to repreve in yevynge of jnggdment, ne 
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ng, wjtp it b sufficeant 
2d resonabiei «nd fit shewed oure 
Lord Jheso Crist by ensample, for whan 
l^t the womman that was taken in 
Mpwtriefwas broght in his presence to 
taowen what sholde be doon with hire 
penoae,—al he it so that he wiste wel 
Wnnelf what that he wolde answere,— 
>ct ne wolde he nat answere sodeynly, 
tot be wolde have deliberadoun, and in 
the ground he wroot twies; and by thise 
antes we axen deliberadoun, and we shal 
thanne, by the grace of God, conseille 
thee thyng that dial be profitable.’ 

[ms] Up stirten thanne theyonge folk 
dones, and the mooste partie of that 
cotnpaignye.scorned the wise olde men, 
rod bigonnen to make-noyse, and seyden 
dot' Rigtyt so as, whil that iren is hoot, 
wn aholden smyte, right so men sholde 
sicken bir wionges while that they been 
fioshe and newe'; and with loud voys 
fccvcriden, *WerieI werre 1 ’ 

'■tJftroos tho oon of thise olde wise, and 
wBKhis hand made contenaunce that 
nen sholde holden hem stille, and yeven 
kjm audience. 

1 Lordynges,’ quod he, * ther is fill 
■any a man that crieth "Werre 1 werre 1 ” 
that woot fill litel what werre amounteth. 
Werre at his bigynnyng hath so greet an 
itntryng and so large, that every wight 
■ay entre whan hym liketh and lightly 
fynde werre; [ssso] but certes, what ende 
that shal ther-of bifalle it is nat light to 
kaowe; for soothly, whan that werre is 
ones bigonne ther is fill many a child 
■shorn of his mooder that shal sterve 
Jong by cause of that ilke werre, or elles 
,1yve in sorwe, and dye in wrecchednesse; 
*nd theribre, er that any werre bigynne, 
■ten moate have greet conseil and greet 
felibeiadoun.’ 

And whan this olde man wende to 


•nlbrcen his tale by rcsons, wel ny alle 
■tones bigonne they to rise for to broken 
hsa tale, and beden hym fill ofte his 
.*°td*s fisc to abregge; for soothly, he 
I that precheth to hem that listen nat 
heeien Ida wordes, his sermon hem 


anoieth j [njj] for Jhesui Syrak seith, 
that * musik in wepynge is a ndyoua 
thyng’; this is to seyn, as muche availleth 
to speken bifore folk to whiche hit speche 
anoyeth, doth to synge bifom hym that 
wepeth. And this wise men saugh that 
hym wanted audience, and al ihamefait 
he sette hym doun agaynj for Salomon 
seith, * Ther as thou ne mayst have noon 
audience, enforce thee nat to speke.’ 

'I see wel,’ quod this wise man, 
‘that the commune proverbe is sooth, 
“ That good conseil wanteth whan it is 
moost nede.” ’ 

Yet hadde this Melibeus in his Cornell 
many folk that prively in his cere con¬ 
sented hym certeyn thyng, and conseilled 
hym the contrarie in general audience. 

[n<a] Whan Melibeus hadde herd that 
the grctleste partie of his conseil weren 
accorded that be sholde maken werre, 
anoon, he consented to hir conseillyng 
and folly affermed hire sentence. 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan that 
she saugh how that hir housbondc shoope 
hym for to wreken hym on hise foes, and 
to bigynne werre, she in fill humble wise, 
whan she saugh hir tyme, seide to hym 
thise wordes. 

‘ My lord,’ quod she, * I yow biseche, 
as hertely as l dar and kan, ne haste yow 
nat to foste, and for alle gerdons, as 
yeveth me audience; for Piers Atfonce 
seith, “ Who so that dooth to that oother 
good or harm, haste thee nat to quiten 
it; for in this wise thy freend wole abyde, 
and thyn enemy shal the lenger lyve in 
drede.” The proverbe seith, “ He basteth 
wel that wisely kan abyde, and in wikked 
haste is no profit.”' • 

[2x45] This Melibee answerde unto his 
wyf Prudence, ‘I purpose nat,’ quod 
he, ‘to werke by thy conseil, for many 
causes and resouns; for certes,' every 
wight wolde holde me thanne a fooL 

ny. it a neyeae tkyn/r: ‘ Musiea fa luetu at 
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flFhitJ is to seyn, if I, for thy eonseUlyng,. 
Woldh chaungen thynges that been or- 
deyned and affermed by so manye wyse. 
Secoundly, I seye that alle wommen been 
' wikke, and noon good of hem alle ; for, 
“Of a thousand men,” seith Salomon, 
“ I foond a good man, but certes, of alle 
wommen, good womman foond I nevere ”; 
and also, certes, if I governed me by thy 
conseil, it shotde seme that 1 hadde yeve 
to thee over me the maistrie, and God 
forbede that it so were 1 for Jhesus 
Syrak seith, that if the wyf have maistrie 
she is contrarious to hir housbonde ; [»s°] 
and Salomon seith, “Never in thy lyf, 
to thy wyf, ne to thy child, ne' to thy 
freend, ne yeve no power over thyself, 
for bettre it were that thy children aske 
of thy peisone thynges that hem nedeth 
than thou be thyself in the handes of thy 
children ” ; and if I wolde werke by thy 
conseillyng, certes, my conseillyng moste 
som tyme be secree til it were tyme that 
it moste be knowe, and this ne may 
noght be. For it is written, “The 
janglerie of women can hide thyngis that 
they wet nought”; furthermore, the philo- 
sophre saith, “ In wykke conseyl women 
venquysse men ” ; and for these reasons 
I ought not to make use gf thy counsel.’ 

Whanne dame Prudence v ful debonairly 
and with greet padence, hadde herd al 
that hir housbonde liked for to seye, 
thanne axed she of hym licence for to 
speke, and seyde in this wise: [»ss] 
'My lord,' quod she, ‘as to youre 
ffrste resouh, certes it may lightly been 
answered; for I seye that it is no folie 
to chaunge conseil whan the thyng is 
chaunged, or elles whan the thyng semeth 
ofatherweyes than it was bifom; and 
mooreover, I seye that though ye ban 
sworn and bQnght to perfoume youre 
emprise, and nathelees ye weyve to 
perfoume thilke same emprise by juste 
cause, men sholde nat seyn therfore that 
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EH*. supplied bom Counb. MS. in accoraanca 
with Lndn tad F reach. The quotation* aro front 
Seneca, Cminall ij. », and PubUliu* Synu, 

Saa^SM- 


ye were a lier nt forsworn, for’ the boat 
seith that the wise man maketh no lesyi^ 
whan he tumeth Ins corage to the bettre, 
and al be it so that youre emprise be estab- 
lissed and ordeyned by greet multitude ctj 
folk, yet thar ye' nat accomplice thilkej 
ordinaunce but yow like; for the trouiht 
of thynges and the profit been ratha 
founden in fewe folk that been wise and 
fill of resoun, than by greet multitude 
of folk ther every man crieth and datereth 
what that hym liketh; soothly, swich 
multitude is nat honeste. 

[»&>] 'As to the seconde resoun, 
whereas ye seyn that alle wommen been 
wikke; save youre grace, certes ye 
despisen alle wommen in this wyse, and 
“he that al despiseth al displeseth,”ai 
seith the book; and Senec seith, that 
who so wole have sapience dial no man 
despise, but he shal gladly techen the 
science that he kan withouten presump 
doun or pride, and swiche thynges as haj 
nought ne kan he shal nat been 
to lerne hem and enquere of 1 
than hymself; and, sire, that ther hath 
been many a good womman may lightly 
be preved, for certes, sire, oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist wolde never have descended 
to be bom of a womman, if alle wommen 
hadden ben wikke; [aaSs] and after that, 
for the grete bountee that is in wommcrtil 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, whan be was rises 
fro deeth to lyve, appeered rather to • 
womman than to his Apostles; and 
though that Salomon seith that he se 
foond never womman good, it folweth 
nat therfore that alle womman ben wikke, 
for though that he ne foond no god 
womman, certes, fill many another mss 
hath founden many a womman fill god 
and trewe; or elles, per aventure, the 
entente of Salomon was this, that, as is 
sovereyn bounte, he foond no womman; 

• 
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hgl is to iejfa that ther is no wight that 
Eh sovereyn bountee, save God allone, 
Las be hymself recordeth in hys evaun- 
getie,—{* -7°] for ther nys no creature so 
pod that hym ne wanteth somwhat of 
die perfccdoun of God, that b his maker. 

‘Yoon thridde resoun b this,—ye 
*yn if ye goveme yow by my conseil it 
iholde seme that ye hadde yeve me the 
naistrie and the lordshipe over youre 
persone. Sire, save youre grace, it b 
ait so, for if it were so that no man 
iholde be conseillcd but oonly of hem 
that hadden lordshipe and mabtrie of hb 
persone, mot wolden nat be conseilled so 
ofte, for' foothly thilke man that asketh 
conseil of a purpos, yet hath he tree 
chops wheither he wale werke by that 
conseil or noon. 

‘ And as to youre fourthe resoun; 
ther ye seyn that the janglerie of wommcn 
hath byd thynges that they wbtc noght, 
M Who seith that a womtnan kan nat 
Uvthat she woot, [>>79] sire, thise 
st|Ks been understonde of wommcn 
that been jangleresses and wikked, of 
whiche wommen men seyn that thrc 
thynges dryven a man out of hb hous,— 
that b to seyn, smoke, droppyng of reyn, 
sad wikked wyves; and of swiche 
Kommen seith Salomon, that it were 
Kttre dwelle in desert than with a 
vomman that b riotous, and, sire, by 
youre leve, that am nat I; for ye han 
M ofte assayed my grete silence and my 
pet pacience, and eek how wel that I 
han hyde and hele thynges that men 
oghte secreely to hyde. 

[uSo] ‘ And soothly, as to youre iifthe 
■Bonn, where as ye seyn that in wikked 
conseil wommen venqubshc men, God 
*oot thilke resoun stant heere in no stede; 
fcr, understoond now, ye asken conseil to 
wikkednesse, and if ye wole weiken 
*ikkednesse, and youre wif resttCyneth 
thilke wikked purpos and overcometh 
Tow fay resoun and by good conseil, certes 
J°ure wyf oghte rather to be prebed than 
'■blamed. Thus sholde ye understonde 
he phOoaopbre that seith, “ In wikked 


conseil wommen venqubahen hb hous* 
bonder. ” 

[nSj] 'And ther as ye blamen alle 
wommen and fair resouns, I sbal shewe 
yow by manye ensomples, that many a 
womtnan hath ben fill good, and yet 
been, and hir conseils fill hoolsome and 
profitable. Eek som men han seyd that 
the conseillynge of wommen b outher to 
deerc, or elles to litel of prb; but, al be it 
so that fill many a womtnan b faadde and 
hir conseil vile and noght worth, yet han 
men founde fill many a good worn man, 
and fill discrete and wise in conseillynge. 

‘Loo, Jacob, by good conseil of hb 
moodei* Rebekka, wan the benysoun of 
Yssak hb fader, and the lordshipe over 
alle hb bretheren : Judith, by hire good 
conseil, delivered the citee of Belhulie, 
in which she dwelled, out of the handes 
of Olofemus, that hadde it biseged and 
wolde have al destroyed it: [9990] Abygail 
delivered Nabal hir housbonde fro David 
the kyng that wolde have slayn hym, 
and apaysed the ire of the kyng fay hir 
wit and by hir good conseillyng : Hester 
cnhaunced grcctly by hir good conseil 
the peple of God in the regne of Assuerua 
the kyng: and the same bountce in good 
conseillyng of many a good womman may 
men telle, and moore over, whan oure 
Ixird hadde creat Adam oure forme fader, 
he seyde in this wise : “ It b nat good to 
been a man alloone; make we to hym an 
helpc scmblable to hym self.” 

[nsjj ‘Heere may ye se that if that 
wommen were nat goode and hir conseils 
goode and profitable, oure Lord God of 
hevene wolde never han wroght hem, ne 
called hem “help” of man, but rather 
confusioud of man. And ther seydtf^' 
oones a clerk in two vers, “What b 
bettre than Gold? Jaspre. What b 
bettre than Jaspre? Wisdom. Apd 
what b better than Wisdom ? Worn** 
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mail. And what is bettre than a good 

Womman? No thyng.” And, sire, by 
manye of othre resouns may ye seen that 
manye wommen been goode, and hir 
conseils gpode and profitable, [9300] and 
therfore, sire, if ye wol triste to my 
wweil, I shal restoore yow youre doghter 
bool and .sound, and eek I wol do to yow 
so rnuche that ye shul have honour in 
this cause.’ 

Whan Melibee hadde herd the wordes 
of his wyf Prudence, he seyde thus: ‘ I 
see wel that the word of Salomon is 
•ooth. He seith that wordes that been 
spoken discreetly, by ordinaunce, been 
honycombes, for they yeven swetnesse to 
the soule and hoolsomnesse to the body; 
and, wyf, by-cause of thy sweete wordes, 
and eek for I have assayed and preved thy 
grete sapience and thy grete trouthe, I wol 
goveme me by thy conseil in alle thyng.’ 

[•303] 1 Now, sire,’ quod dame Prud¬ 
ence, ’and syn ye vouchesauf to been 
governed by my conseil, I wol enforme 
yow how ye shul govcrne yourcself in 
chesynge of youre conseillours. Ye shul 
first in alle youre werkes mekely biscken 
to the heighe God that he wol be youre 
conseillour, and shapcth yow to swich. 
entente that he yeve yow conseil and 
confort, as taughte Thobie his sone : “ At 
alle tymes thou shalt blesse God and 
prmye hym to dresse thy weyes, and looke 
that alle thy conseils been in hym for 
everemoore.” Seint Jamc eek seith, “ If 
any of yow have nede of sapience, axe it 
of Gqd.” [,3.0] And afterward, thanne 
■nnl ye taken conseil of youre self and 
examyne wel youre thoghtes of swich 
thyng as yow thynketh that is best for 
youre profit, and thanne shul ye dtyve 
fro youre herte thru thynges that been 
contrariouse to good conseil,—that is to 
■eyn, ire, coveitise, and bastifnesse. 

, * first, he that axeth conseil of hym- 

self, certes he moste been withouten ire, 
for manye causes. The firste is this: he 
that 'hath greet ire and wratthe in hym 
self, he weneth alwey that he may do 
thyng that he may nat da [1315] And 


secoundely, he that is irons and wrooth,' 
he ne may nat wel deme, am} he tint 
may nat wel deme, may nat wel eonseille. 
The thridde is this, that he that is iron 
and wrooth, as seith Senec, tie* may nat 
speke but blameful thynges, and with his 
viciouse wordes he stireth oother folk to 
angre and to ire. And eek, sire, ye 
moste dryve coveitise out of youre hertf, 
[9300] for the Apostle seith that coveitise 
is roote of alle harmes; and trust wel that 
a coveitous man ne kan noght deme, ne 
thynke, but oonly to fulfille the ende ol 
his coveitise, and certes, that ne may 
never been accompliced, for ever the 
raoore habundaunce that he hath of 
richesse the moore he desireth. And, 
sire, ye moste also dryve out of youre 
herte bastifnesse, for certes, ye ne may 
nat deeme for the beste a sod eyn thought 
that falleth in youre herte, but ye moste 
avyse yow on it fill ofle, [9393] for as ye, 
herde bifom,* the commune proverbe is 
this, that “ he that soone deemeth, soooe 
repenteth.” Sire, ye ne be nat alwey in 
lyke disposicioun, for certes som thyng 
that somtyme semcth to yow that it is 
good for to do, another tyme it semcth 
to yow the contrarie. 

' Whan ye han taken conseil of youre 
self and han deemed by good deliberacky 
swich thyng as you semeth best, thanne 
rede I yow that ye kepe it secree. [933°! 
Biwrey nat youre conseil to no persone, 
but if so be that ye wenen sikerly that 
thurgh youre biwreyyng youre condicioun 
shal be to yow the moore profitable; for 
Jhesus Syrak seith, “ Neither to thy foo> 
ne to thy fiend, discovere nat thy secree, 
ne thy folie, for they wol yeve yo* 
audience and lookynge and snpportacioun 
in thy presence, and scorne thee in thyu 
absence.” Another clerk seiCh, that 
scarsly shaltou fynden any persone that 
may Mepe conseibsikerly. 
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■ The book seith, “ Whil that thou 
Upest- thy conseil in thyn herte, thou 
[epest it in thy prisoun, [1335] and whan 
thou biwreyest, thy conseil to any wight 
lie hold^h thee in his snare ”; and ther- 
he yow is bettre to hyde youre conseil 
o youre herte than praye him to whom 
ft Kan biwrcyed youre conseil that he 
■role kepen it cloos and stille; for Seneca 
Itith, “ If so be that thou ne mayst nat 
thyn owene conseil hyde, how darstou 
pmyen any oother wight thy conseil 
ukerly to kepe?” 

■But nathelees, if thou wene sikerly 
that the biwreiyng of, thy conseil to a 
persbne wol make thy condidoun to 
aonden in the bettre plyt, thanne shaltou 
tellen hym thy conseil in this wise : first, 
thou shalt make no semblant wheither 
thee were levere pecs or werre, or this or 
that, ne shewe hym nat thy wille and 
thyn entente,—[3340] for trust wel, that 
comunly thise conscillours been flaterercs, 
namely the conseillours of grete lordes, 
for they enforcen hem alwcy rather to 
spiken plesante wordes, enclynynge to 
the lordes lust, than' wordes that been 
trewe or profitable; and thcrforc men 
leyn, that the riche man hath seeld good 
conseil, but if he have it of hym self. 

'And after that thou shalt considerc 
fty frecndes and thyne cnemys; [>343] 
and as touchynge thy frecndes thou shalt 
considere whiche of hem been rqoost 
feithful and moost wise, and oldest, and 
most approved in conseillyng, and of hem 
•halt thou aske thy conseil as the caas 
nquireth. 

' I seye that first ye shut clepe to youre 
conseil youre freendes that been trewe, 
for Salomon seith that “Right as the 
herte of a man deliteth in savour that 
is soote, right so the conseil of trewe 
freendes yeveth swetenesse to the soule ”; 
he seith also, “Ther may no thyng be 
hfrned to the trewe freend, [9330] for certcs 
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gold ne silver beth nat so muche worth 
as the goode wyl of a trewe freend ”; and 
eek, he seith that “ A, trewe freend is a 
strong deffense ; whoso that it fyndeth, 
certes, he fyndeth a greet treaour." 

' Thanne shut ye eek considere if that 
youre trewe freendes been discrete and 
wise, for the book seith, “ Axe .alwey thy 
conseil of hem that been wise ”; and fay 
this same resoun shul ye clepen to youre 
conseil of youre freendes that been of age, 
swichc as han scyn and been expert in 
manye thynges, and been approved in 
conscillyngcs ; for the book'seith that in 
the oldc men is the sapience, and in longe 
tyme the prudence; [9353] and Tullius 
seith, that grete thynges ne been nat ay 
accompliccd by slrcngthc, ne by deliver- 
nesse of body, but by good conseil, by 
auctoritec of persones, and by science; 
the whiche thre thynges ne been nat ficble 
by age, but certes they enforcen and cn- 
crccsccn day by day. And thanne shul 
ye kepe this for n general rcule; first, 
shul ye depen to youre conseil a fewe of 
youre frecndes that been espcciale; for 
Salomon seith, “Manye frecndes have 
thou, but among a thousand, chese thee 
oon to be thy conscillour,” for, al be it so 
that thou first ne telle thy conseil but to 
a fewe, thou mayst afterward telle it to 
mo folk if it be ncdc. But looke alwey 
that thy conseillours have thilke thre 
condiciouns that I have seyd bifore, that 
is to scyn, that they be trewe, wise, and 
of oold experience. [936a] And werkc 
nat alwey in every nedc by oon cou^- 
seillour allone, for somtyme bibooveth it 
to been conseilled by manye, for Salomon 
seith, “ Salvacioun of thynges'is where as 
ther been manye conseillours. ’’ 

1 Now, sith I have toold yow of which 
folk ye sholdc been counseilled, now wol 
I teche yow which conseil ye oghte to 
eschewe. First, ye shul eschue the con¬ 
seillyng of fooles, for Salomon seith, 
“ Taak no conseil of a fool, for he ne kan 
noght conseille but after his owene lust 
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aBKsful ii that man that hath nat folwed 
1 1 uun i e il yng of shrewes.” Thou shah 
ibo eschue the conseillyng of yong folk, 
far hir consol is nat type. 

[139a] ‘Now, sire, sith I have shewed 
jow of which folk ye shul take youre 
conseil, and of which folk ye shul folwe 
the conseil, now wol I techc yow how yc 
fan] examyne youre conseil, after the 
ioctrine of Tullius. 

'In the examynynge thannc of youre 
coDseillouT ye shul considere manye 
ihynges. Alderfirat thou shalt considere, 
Ihit in tbilke thyng that thou purposest 
ind upon what thyng thou wolt have 
conseil, that verray trouthe be seyd and 
conserved; this is to seyn, telle trewely 
thy tale; for he that seith fals may nat 
wel be conseilled in that cas of which he 
Seth. 

[>393] ' And after this thou shalt con- 
tidere the thynges that acorden to that 
thou purposest for to do by thy conseil- 
loors, if resoun accoide therto, and eck if 
thy myght may atteine therto ; and if the 
rnoore part and the bettre part of thy con- 
■eillours acorde therto or noon. Thanne 
ihaltou considere what thyng shal folwe 
iftcr hir conseillyng, as hate, pecs, werre, 
grace, profit, or damage, and manye 
“there thynges. Thannc, of allc thisc 
thynges, thou shalt chese the beste, and 
veyve alle othere thynges. Thanne 
shaltow considere of what roote is cn- 
jendred the matiere of thy conseil, and 
shat fruyt it may conceive and engendre. 
imm] Thou shalt eek considere alle thise 
■uses fro whennes they been sprongen. 

‘And whan ye ban examyned youre 
unseil as I have seyd, and which partic 
> the bettre and moore profitable, and 
tat approved it by manye wise folk, and 
■ide, thanne shaltou considere if thou 
“»yst parfemme it and maken of it a good 
tale; for certes, resoun wol nat that any 
tan sholde bigynne a thyng, but if he 
s yghte parfoume it as hym oghte, ne no 
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wight sholde take upon hym so hevy a 
charge that he myghte nat bere it; [1405] 
for the proverbe seith, “ He that to muche 
embraceth, distreyneth litel”; and Catoun 
seith, “ Assay to do swich thyng as thou < 
hast power to doon, lest that the charge 
oppresse thee so soore that thee bdhoveth 
to weyve thyng that thou hast bigonne.” 
And, if so be that thou be in doute 
wheither thou mayst parfoume a thing or 
noon, chese rather to suflre than bigynne. 
And PiersAlphonceseith, “If thou hast 
myght to doon a thyng of which thou 
most repente thee, it is bettre * nay’ than 
■ye”’; this is to seyn, that thee is bettre 
holde thy tonge stillc than for to speke. 
[2410] Thanne may ye understonde by 
stranger rcsons that if thou hast power 
to parfoume a werk of which thou shalt 
repente, thannc is it bettre that thou 
suffre than bigynne. Wei seyn they 
that defenden every wight to assaye any 
thyng of which he is in doute wheither 
he may parfounlc it or noon. And after, 
whan ye han examyned youre conseil, as I 
have seyd bifom, and knowen wcl that 
ye may parfoume youre emprise, conferme 
it thanne sadly til it be at an ende. 

‘Now is it resoun and tyme that I 
shewe yow whanne and wherfore that 
yc may chaungc youre conscill withouten 
youre reprove. Sootlily a man may 
chaungen his purpos and his conseil if 
the cause cesscth, or whan a newe caas 
bitydeth; [2415] for the lawe seith that 
upon thynges that newely bityden biKoveth 
newe conseil; and Senec seith, “ If thy 
conseil is comen to the ccris of thyn 
enemy, chaungc thy conseil.” Thou mayst 
also chaunge thy conseil if so be that thou 
mayst fynde that by errour, or by oothcr 
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cause, harm or damage may bityde. Also 
if thy conseil be dishonest, or ellis cometh 
of duhoneste cause, chaunge thy conseil, 
for the lawes seyn that alle bihestes that 
( been dishoneste been of no value, [3400] 
and eek if so be that it be inpossible or 
may nat goodly be parfoumed or kept 

‘And take this for a general reule, 
that every conseil that is affenned so 
strongly that it may nat be chaunged for 
no condicioun that may bityde, I seye 
that thilke conseil is wikked.’ 

This Melibeus, whanne he hadde herd 
the doctrine of his wyf, dame Prudence, 
answerde in this wyse: 'Dame, 1 quod 
he, ‘ as yet into this tyme ye han wel and 
covenablely taught me as in general how I 
shal goveme me in the chesynge and in the 
witMso’idynge of my conseillours, but now 
wolde I fayn that ye wolde condescende in 
especial, [a^sjand telle me howlikethyow, 
or what semcth yow by oure conseillours 
that we han chosen in oure present nede.’ 

• My lord,* quod she, '* I biseke yow 
in al humblesse that ye Wol nat wilfully 
replie agayn my resouns, ne distempre 
youre herte, thogh I speke thyng that 
yow displese; for God woot that as in 
myn entente I speke it for youre beste, 
for youre honour, and for youre profite 
eke; and soothly I hope that youre 
benyngnytee wol taken it in pacience. 
Trusteth me wel,’ quod she, 1 that 
youre conseil as in this caas ne sholde 
nat, as to speke properly, be called a 
conseillyng, but a mocioun or a moevyng 
of folye, [hjo] in which conseil ye han 
erred in many a sondry wise. 

‘First and forward ye han erred in 
thassemblynge of youre conseillours; for 
ye sholde first have cleped a fewe folk to 
youre conseil, and alter ye myghte han 
shewed it to mo folk, if it hadde been 
nede; but certes, ye han sodeynly cleped 
to youre conseil a greet multitude of 
peple fill chargeant and fill anoyous for 
to heere. Also, ye han erred, for there 
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as ye sholden oonly have cleped to you* 
conseil youre trewe ftendes olde and wise, 
[«43s] ye ban y-cleped straunge folk, and 
yong folk, false flatereres and enemp 
reconailed, and folk that ddon ^>w rever¬ 
ence withonten love. And eek also ye 
have erred for ye han broght with yow 
to youre conseil ire, coveitise, and hastif. 
nesse; the whiche thre thinges been 
contrariouse to every conseil honestc and 
profitable, the whithe thre ye han nat 
anientissed or destroyed hem, neither in 
youre self ne in youre conseillours, u 
yow oghte. Ye han erred also, for ye 
han shewed to youre conseillours youre 
talent and youre aflecdoun to make werre 
anon, and for to do vengeance. [>440] 
They han espied by youre wordcs to 
what thyng ye been enclynedi and ther- 
fore han they rather conseilled yow to 
youre talent than to youre profit. 

‘ Ye han erred also, for it semeth that 
it suffiseth to han been conseilled by 
thise conseillours oonly, and with lild 
avys, where-as in so greet and so heigh a 
nede it hadde been necessarie mo con- 
seillours and moore deliberadoun to par- 
fourne youre emprise. 

‘Ye han erred also, for ye han nat 
examyned youre conseil in the forseyde 
manere, ne in due manere as the caas 
requireth. [3445] Ye han erred also, for 
ye han nat maked no divisioun bitwise 
youre conseillours, this is to seyn, bitwisen 
youre trewe freendes and youre feynnl 
conseillours; ne ye han nat knowe the 
wil of youre trewe freendes, olde and 
wise; but ye han cast alle hire wordes in 
an hochepot, and endyned youre herte 
to the moore partie and to the grclter 
nombre, and there been ye condescended. 
And, sith ye woot wel that men shal 
alwey fynde a gretter nombre of fooles 
than of wise men, and therfore the 
conseils that been at congregaciouns and 
multitudes of folk, there as men take 
moore reward to the nombre than to the 
sapience of persones, [3450] ye se wel 
that in swiche eonseillynges fooles han 
the maistrie.' 
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Melibe&s answerde agayn, and seyde, 
• t giaunte wet that I, have erred, but 
there aa thou bast toold me heerbiforn 
that he nys nat to blame that chaungeth 
his conssillours in certein caas, and for 
eertdne juste causes, I am at redy to 
chauoge my conseillours right as thow 
volt devyse. The proverbe seith, that 
for to do synne is mannyssh, but certes, 
for to persevere longe in synne is werk 
ofthedevel.’ * 

[>455] To this sentence answereth anon 
dame Prudence and seyde, * Examined],’ 
quod she, ' youre conseil and Iat us see 
die whiche of hem ban spoken most 
resonablely, and taught yow best conseil; 
and for as muche as that the examynacioun 
is necessarie, Iat us bigynne at the surgirns 
and at the phisiciens that first speeken in 
this matiere. I sey yow that the surgiens 
.and phisiciens ham seyd yow in youre 
; conseil discreetly as hem oughte, and in 
hir speche seyd fill wisely that to the 
office of hem aperteneth, to doon to every 
wight honour and profit, and no wight 
for to anoye, [1460] and in hir craft to 
doon greet diligence unto the cure of 
hem whiche that they han in hir gover- 
naunce. And, sire, right as they han 
answered wisely and discreetly, right so 
rede I that they been heighly and sov- 
ereynly gerdoned for hir noble speche, 
and eek, for they sholde do the moore 
ententif bisynesse in the curacioun of 
youre doghter deere; for, al be it so that 
they been youre freendes, therfore shal ye 
nat sufiren that they serve yow for noght, 
[Ms] but ye oghte the rather gerdonc 
hem and shewe hem youre largesse. 

' And as touchynge the proposidoun 
which that the phisiciens encreesceden in 
this caas; this is to seyn, that in maladies 
that oon contrarie is warisshed by another 
omtrarie; I wolde foyn knowe how ye 
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understonde this text, and what is youre 
sentence.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Melibeus, 'I under¬ 
stonde it in this wise: [1470! that right 
as they han doon me a contrarie, right 
so sholde I doon hem another; for right 
as they han venged hem on me and doon 
me wrong, right so shal I venge me upon 
hem, and doon hem wrong, and thanne 
have I cured oon contrarie by another.’ 

1 1 -o, lo,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘how 
lightly is every man enclined to his owene 
desir and to his owene plesaunce I Certes,’ 
quod she, ‘the wordcs of the phisiciens 
ne sholde nat han been underslonden 
in thys wise, [347s] for certes, wikked- 
nesse is nat contrarie to wikkednesse, ne 
vengeance to vengeaunce, ne wrong to 
wrong, but they been semblable; and 
therfore, o vengeaunce is nat warisshed 
by another vengeaunce, ne o wroong by 
another wroong, but evcrich of hem 
encreesceth and aggreggeth oother. 

'Hut certes, the worries of the phi¬ 
siciens sholric been underslonden in this 
wise; for good and wikkednesse been 
two contraries, and pees and werre, ven¬ 
geaunce and suffraunce, discord and 
accord, and manye othcre thynges; [S4B0] 
but certes, wikkednesse shal be warisshed 
by goodnesse, discord by accord, werre 
by pecs, and so forth of otherc thynges; 
and heer-to acconleth Seint Paul the 
Apostle in manye places. 

‘ He seith, “ Ne yeldeth nat harm foi 
harm, ne wikked speche for wikked 
speche; but do wel to hym that dooth 
thee harm, and blcsse hym that seith to 
thee harm. ” And in manye othere places 
he amonesteth pees and accord. 

[3485] 'But now wol I speke to yow 
of the conseil which that was yeven to 
yow by the men of lawe, and the wise 
folk, that seyden alle by oon accord, an 
ye han herd Wore, that over alle thynges 
ye sholde doon youre diligence to kepen 
youre persone and to wamestoore youre 
hous; and seyden also, that in this caas 
yow oghten for to werken fill avysely 
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and with gree t deliberadoun. And, lire, 
as^to the finte point that toucheth to the 
kepyng of youre persone, [>490] ye shul 
understonde that he that hath werre shal 
evermoore mekely and devoutly preyen, 
blfom alle thynges, that Jhesus Crist of 
his grete mercy wol han hym in his pro- 
tecaoun and been his sovereyq helpyng 
at his nede; for certes, in'this world filer 
is no wight that may be conseilled ne 
kept sufficeantly withouten the kepyng of 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist 

■To this sentence accordeth the pro- 
phete David, that seith, “ If God ne kepe 
the dtee, in ydel waketh he that it 
kepeth.” [0495] Now, sire, thanne shul 
ye committe the kepyng of youre persone 
to youre trewe freendes that been approved 
and knowe, and of hem shul ye axen 
helpe, youre persone for to kepe, for 
Catoun seith, " If thou hast nede of help, 
axe it of thy freendes, for ther nys noon 
so good a phisicien as thy trcwc frccnd.” 

■ And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow fro alle straunge folk, and fro lyeres, 
and have alwey in suspect hire com- 
poignye, for Piers Alfonce seith, "Ne 
tank no compaignye by the weye of 
straunge men, but if so be that thou have 
knowe hym of a lenger tyme. [>500] 
And if so be, that he be falle into thy 
compaignye, poraventurc, withouten thyn 
assent, enquere thanne, as subtilly as thou 
mayst, of his conversacioun, and of his 
lyf bifore, and feyne thy wey,—seye that 
thou goost thider as thou wolt nat go,— 
and if he bereth a spere, hoold thee on 
the right syde, and if he here wswerd, 
hoold thee on his lift syde.” And after 
this thanne shul ye kepe yow wisely from' 
all swich manere peple as I have seyd 
bifore, and hem and hir conseil eschewe. 

■And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow in swich manere [>5051 that for any 
presumpdouB of youre strengthe, that ye 
nd dispise nat ne acounte nat the myght 
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of youre adversarie so litd tl&t ye lete 
the kepyng of youre persone for youre 
presumpeioun; for every wys man dredeth 

his enemy, and Salomon seith, “ Weleful 
is he that of alle hath drede, for certes, 
he that thurgh the hardynesse of his 
herte and thurgh the hardynesse of hym. 
self hath to greet presumpeioun, hym 
shal yvel bityde.” Thanne shul ye ever- 
moore countrewayte embusshementz and 1 
alle espiaille. [ayioJtFor Senec seith, that ' 
the wise man that dredeth harmes es- 
cheweth harmes, ne he ne folleth into 
perils that perils eschewcth. And, al be 
it so that it seme that thou art in siker 
place, yet shal tow alwey do thy diligence 
in kepynge of thy persone; this is to 
seyn, nc be nat negligent to kepe thy 
persone, nat oonly fro thy gretteste 
enemys, but fro thy leeste enemy. 
Senek seith, “ A man that is wel avysed, 
he dredeth his leste enemye.” [1515] 
Ovyde seith that the litel wesele wol slee 
the grete bole and the wilde hert. And 
the book seith, “ A litel thorn may prikke 
a greet kyng fill soore, and an hound 
wol holde the wilde boor.” 

■But nathelees, I sey nat thou shall 
be coward, that thou doute ther wher as 
is no drede. The book seith that somme 
folk han greet lust to deceyve, but yet 
they dreden hem to be deceyved. Yet 
shaltou drede to been empoisoned, and 
kepe yow from the compaignye of scor- 
neres, [asao] for the book seith, "With 
scomeres make no compaignye, but flee 
hire worries as venym.” 

■ Now as to the seconde point; where 
as youre wise conseillours conseilled yo* 
to wamestoore youre hous with pet diii 
gence, I wolde fayn knowe how that ye 
understonde thilke worries, and what is 
youre sentence.* 

Melibeus answerde and seyde, ‘Certes, 
I understonde it in this wiser That 1 
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4ul waraestoore mynhous with toures, 
{*iche as han cast dies, and othere 
mtnere edifices, and armure and artelries, 
by whiche thynges I may my peraone and 
myn hots set kepen and deffenden, that 
myne enemys shul been in drede myn 
bous for to approche,’ 

[■5*3] To this sentence answerde anon 
Prudence. * Waraestooryng, ’ quod she, 
•of beighe toures and of gretc edifices 
ippertyneth somtynte to pryde and eek 
men make heihe toures with grete cost¬ 
ages and with greet travaille,.and whan 
that they been accompliced yet be they 
mt worth a stree, but if they be defended 
by trewe freendes that been olde and 
wise. And understoond wel that the 
gietteste and strongeste gamyson that a 
riche man may have, as wel to kepen his 
persone as his goodes, is that he be 
biloved amonges hys subgetz and with 
his neighebores; for thus seith Tullius, 
that ther is a manere gamysoun that no 
man may venquysse ne disconfite, and 
that is [>330] a lord to be biloved of his 
dtezeins and of his peple. 

•Now, sire, as to the thriddc point, 
where as youre olde and wise conseillours 
seyden that yow ne oghte nat sodeynly 
ne hastily proceden in this nedc, but that 
yow oghte purveyen and apparaiUen yow 
in this caas with greet diligence and greet 
deliberacioun, trewely, I trow that they 
seyden right wisely and right sooth, for 
Tullius seith, "In every nede cr thou 
bigynne it, apparaille thee with greet 
diligence.” [3333] Thanne seye I that in 
vengeance takyng, in werre, in bataille, 
and in wamestooryng, er thow bigynne, 
1 rede that thou apparaille thee therto 
and do it with greet deliberacioun, for 
TulUni seith, "The longe apparaillyng 
hifom the bateille maketh short victoric,” 
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and Caasidonii seith, " The gamyson is 
stronger whan it is longe tyme avysed.” 

* But now lat us speken of the conaeil 
that was accorded by youre neighebores, 
swiche as dorm yow reverence withouten 
love, [3540] youre olde enemys reconsiled, 
youre flutereres, that conseilled yow 
certeyne thynges prively, and openly 
conseilledcn yow the contrarie, the yonge 
folk also, that conscillcden yow to venge 
yow, and make werre anon. And certes, 
sire, as I have seyd hifom, ye han greetly 
erred to han eleped swich manere folk to 
youre conscil, which conseillours been 
ynogh repreved by the resouns aforeseyd. 

[>543] ‘ Hut nathclces, lat us now 
descende to the special. Ye shuln first 
procede after the doctrine of Tullius. 
Certes, the trouthe of this maticre, or of 
this conscil, nedeth nat diligently enquere, 
for it is wel wist whiche they been that 
han doon to yow this trespas and vilcynye, 
and how manye trespassours and in what 
manere they han to yow doon al this 
wrong and all this vileynye. And after 
this thanne shul ye examyne the secondc 
condicioun which that the same Tullius 
addeth in this maticre; [3350] for Tullius 
. put a thyng which that he elepeth con- 
sentynge, this is to seyn, who been they, 
and how manye and whiche been they, 
that conscntcn to thy conseii, in thy 
wilfulncsse to doon hostif vengeance. 
And lat us considere also who been they, 
and how manye been they, and whiche 
been they, that consenteden to youre 
adversaries. And certes, os to the firste 
poynt, it is wel knowen whiche folk been 
they that consenteden tp youre hast if 
Vilfiilnessc; for trewely, allc tho that 
conscilleden yow to maken sodeyn werre 
ne been nat youre freendes. 

[3353] 'Lat us now considere whiche 
been they that ye holde 10 greetly youre 
freendes as to youre peraone; for al be 
it so that ye be myghtjr and riche, certes, 
ye nc been nat but allone; for certes, ye 
ne han no child but a doghter, ne ye ne 
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4 A!’ quod Melibee, ‘this vengeance 
liketh me no thyng. [3635] I bithenke 
mis now, and take heede how Fortune 
hath norissed me fro my childhede, and 
hath holpen me to passe many a stroong 
pass, Nowwol I assayen hire, trowynge 
with Goddes helpe that she shal helpe me 
my shame for to venge.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Prudence, 'if ye wol 
werke by my conseil ye shut nat asseye 
Fortune by no wey, ne ye shul nat lenc 
or bowe unto hire after the word of 
Senec, for thynges that been folily doon 
and that been in hope of Fortune shullen 
never come to goode cnde. [3640] And, 
as the same Senec seith, “ Tfie moorc 
deer and the moore shynyng that Fortune 
is, the moore brotil and the sonner broken 
she is; trusteth nat in hire, for she nys 
nat stidefaste, ne stable, for whan thow 
trowest to be moost seur and siker of hire 
helpe, she wol faille thee and deceyve 
thee.” And where as ye seyn that 
Fortune hath norissed yow fro youre 
childhede, I seye, that in sd muchcl 
shul ye the lasse truste in hire and in hir 
wit; [3S43] for Senec seith, “ What man 
that is norissed by Fortune she maketh 
hym a greet fooL” Now thanne, syn 
ye desire and axe vengeance, and the 
vengeance that is doon after the lawe 
and bifore the juge ne liketh yow nat, 
and the vengeance that is doon in hope 
of Fortune' is perilous and uncertein, 
thanne have ye noon oother remedie, 
but for to have youre recours unto the 
sovereyn juge that vengeth alle vileynyes 
and wronges, and he shal venge yow after 
thathym-self witnesseth, where as he seith, 
[3650] “ Leveth the vengeance to me, and I 
shal do it.”' «■ 

Melibee answerde, * If I ne venge me 
nat of the vileynye that men han doon to 
me, I sompne or warne hem that han 
doon to me that vileynye, and alle 
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othere, to do me another vileynye* For it 
is writen, “ If thou take no vengeance a) 
an oold vileynye, thou sdmpoest thyne 
adversaries to do thdi a newe vileynye." 
And also for my suffiance men %oklen doj 
to me so muchcl vileynye that I myghte 
neither here it ne susteene, [3655] and so] 
sholde I been put and holden over Iowa 
For men seyn, " In mudiel suffryngc shul 
manye thynges falle unto thee whiche 
thou shalt nat mowe satire. ” ’ 

'Certesyf quod Prudence, 'I graunte 
yow that over muchel sufftaunce nys nut 
good, but yet ne folweth it nat ther-ol 
that every persone to whom men doon 
vileynye take of it vengeance; for that 
aperteneth and longeth al oonly to the 
juges, for they shul venge the vileynyes 
and injuries; [3660] and th&fbre tho two 
auctoritees that ye han seyd above been 
oonly understonden in the juges, for 
whan they sufiren over muchel lhe| 
wronges and the vileynyes to be doon 
withouten punysshynge, they sompne nat 
a man al oonly for to do newe wronger, 
but they comanden it Also a wys man 
seith that'the juge that correcteth nat the 
synnere comandeth and biddeth hym do 
synne; and the juges and sovereyns 
myghten in hir land so mfachel sufire of 
the shrewes and mysdoeres, [3665] that 
they sholden, by swiclf suffrance, liy 
proces of lyme wexen of swich power and 
myght that they sholden putte out the 
juges and theBovereyns from hir places, and 
atte laste maken hemlesen hire lordshipes. 

‘ But lat us now putte that ye have 
leve to venge yow. I seye ye been nat 
of myght and power as now to venge 
yow ; for if ye wole maken comparisoun 
unto the myght of youre aefeersarics, y< 
shul fynde in manye thynges that I bare 
shewed yow er this that hire comdicioua 
is bettre than youres; [3670] and.tnerfon 
seye I that it is good as now' that ye 
sufire and be pacienb 

• Forthermoore, ye knowen wel that 
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■Iter the comune sawe, it is a woodnesse 

■ man to strive with a stronger, or a 
■toore myghty mao, than he is hymself; 
and for to stryve with a man of evene 
arength?, that is to seyn, with as strpnge 

■ man as‘he, it is peril; and for to 
stryve with a weyker man, it is folie; 
and therfore sholde a man flee stryvynge 
as muchel as 'he myghte; [1675] for 
Salomon seith, “ It is a greet worshipe 
to a man tb kepen hym fro noyse and 
stryf.” And if it so bifalle or'happe that 
a man of gretter myght and strengthe 
than thou art do thee grevaunqe, studie 
and' bisye thee rather'to stille the same 
grevannce, than for to venge thee; for 
Senec seith, that “ He puttcth hym in 
greet peril that stryveth with a gretter 
man than he is hymself”; and Catoun 
seith, “ If a man of hyer estaat or’’degree, 
or moore myghty than thou, do thee anoy 
or grevannce, suffre hym, •[afiSo] for he 
that oones hath greved thee, another tyme 
may releeve thee and helpe.” 

‘ Yet aette I caas ye have bothe myght 
and licence for to venge yow, J seyc that 
ther be fill manye thynges that shul 
restreyne yow of vengeance-takynge, and 
make yow for to enclyne to suffre and 
far to ban pacience in the thynges that 
ban been doom to yow. First and fore¬ 
word, if ye wole considere the defames 
that been in youfe owene persone, [afiSj] 
far whiche defautes God hath suffred yow 
have this tribuladoun, as I have seyd 
yow heer bifora ; for the poete seith, that 
we oghte padently taken the tribulations 
that comen to ns whan we thynken and 
oonsideren that we han disserved to have 
hem; andaSeint Gregorie seith, that 
whan a man considered! wel the nombre 
of his defautes and of his synnes, the 
peynes and the tribnladouns that he suff- 
wh semen the lease unto hym; and in 
>> mnche as hym thynketh his synnes 
moore hew and grevous, [sCgo] in so 
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muche semeth his peyne the lighter, and 
the esier onto hym. 

' Also ye owen to enclyne and bo we 
youre herte to take the pacience of owe 
Lord Jhesu Crist, ns seith Seint Peter in 
his Epistles: “ Jhesu Crist,” he seith, 
" hath suffred for us and yeven ensample 
to every man to folwe and sewe hym; for 
he didc never synne, ne never cam ther 
a vileynous word out of his mouth ; whan 
men cursed hym he cursed hem noght, 
and whan men betten hym he menaced 
hem noght.” [a6»s] Also the grete 
pacience which the scintes that been in 
paradys han had in tribulaeiouns that 
they han y-suffrcd withouten hir desert 
or gilt oghte muchel stiren yow to 
pacience. Forthermoore, ye sholde en¬ 
force yow to have pacience, considerynge 
that the tribulaeiouns of this world but 
litcl while endure, and soone passed 
been and goone, and the joye that a man 
seketh to have by pacience in tribulaeiouns 
is perdurable, after that, the Apostle 
seith in his Epistle, [>700] “The joye of 
God,” he seith, “ is perdurable,” that is to 
seyn, cverclastynge. 

‘Also trowe and bileveth stedcfastly 
that he nys' nat wel y-noriased, ne wel 
y-taught, that kan nat have pacience, or 
wol nat receyve pacience; for Salomon 
seith that the doctrine and the wit of a 
man is knowen by padenfe. And in 
another place he seith that he that is 
pacient govemeth hym by greet prudence. 
And the same Salomon seith, “ The angry 
and wrathful man maketh noyscs, and 
the pacient man atempreth hem and 
stilleth.” [270s] lie seith also, “It is 
moore worth to be pacient, than for to 
be right strong,” and he that may have 
the lordshipe of his owene herte is moore 
to preyse than he that by hi* force or 
strengthe taketh grete citees;. and ther¬ 
fore seith Seint Jame in his Epistle, that 
pacience is a greet vertu of perfecdoun.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, ‘I graunte 
yow, <]pme Prudence, that pacience is a 
greet vertu of pe rf ecdoun, but every man 
may nat have the p er fe cd ou n that ye 
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seken, [*710] ne I nam nat of the nombre 
of right perfite men, for myn herte .may 
never been in pees unto the tyme it be 
venged; and al be it so that it was 
greet peril to myne enemys to do me a 
vileynye in takynge vengeance upon me, 
yet tooken they noon heede of the peril, 
but fulfilleden hir wikked wyl, and hir 
corage ; and therfore, me thynketh, men 
oghten nat repreve me, though I putte me 
in a litel peril for to venge me, [2713] and 
though I do a greet excesse, that is to seyn, 
that I venge oon outrage by another.’ 

‘ A 1 ’ quod dame Prudence, * ye seyn 
youre wyl and as yow liketh, but in no 
caas of die world a man sholde nat doon 
outrage, ne excesse, for to vengen hym ; 
for Cassidore seith that as yvele dooth he 
that vengeth hym by outrage as he that 
dooth the outrage ; and therfore, ye shut 
venge yow after the ordre of right, that 
is to seyn, by the lawe, and noght by 
excesse ne by outrage. [9700] And also, if 
ye wol venge yow of the outrage of youre 
adversaries in oother manere than right 
comandeth, ye synnen; and therfore seith 
Senec, that a man shal never vengen 
shrewednesse byahrewednesse. And if 
ye seye that right axeth a man to defenden 
violence by violence, and fightyng by 
fightyng, certes ye seye sooth, whan the 
defense is doon anon withouten intervalle 
or withouteq tariyng or delay, for to 
deffenden hym and nat for to vengen hym. 
[9795] And it bihoveth that a man putte 
swich attemperance in his deffense that 
men have no cause ne matiere to repreven 
hym that deffendeth hym of excesse and 
outrage, for ellis were it agayn resoun. 
Pardee ye knowen wel that ye maken 
no deffense as now for to deffende yow, 
but for to venge yow; and so sheweth it 
that ye han no wyl to do youre dede 
attemprely, and therfore me thynketh 
that padence is good, for Salomon seith 
that he that is nat padent shal have 
greet harm.* 


[9730] ‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, <{ 
graunte yow that whan a man is inpacientl 
and wrooth, of that that toucheth hy D 
noght and that aperteneth nat unto hym, 
though it harme hym, it is no*wonder- 
for the lawe sdth that he is coupable that 
entremetteth or medleth with swych 
thyng as aperteneth nat unto hym. And 
Salomon seith, that he that entremetteth 
hym of the noyse or strif of another man 
is lyk to hym that taketh am hound by 
the eris; for right as he that taketh 1 
straunge hound % the eris is outherwhile 
biten witji the hound, right in the same 
wise is it resoun that he have harm that 
by his inpacience medleth hym of the 
noyse of another man whereas it aper¬ 
teneth nat unto hym. [9735] But ye 
knowen wel that this dede, that is to 
seyn, idy grief and my disese, toucheth 
me right ny, and therfore, though I he j 
wrooth and inpadent, it is no merveille; j 
and, savynge youre grace, I lean nat sees ; 
that it myghte greetly harme me though : 
I tooke vengcaunce, for I am richer and 
moore myghty than myne enemys been. 
And wel knowen ye that by moneye and 
by havyngc grete possessions been alle 
the thynges of this world governed; 
[9740] and Salomon sdth, that alle thynges 
obeyen to moneye.’ 

Whan Prudence hadde herd hir hous 
bonde avanten hym of l8s richesse and uf 
his monqye, dispreisynge the power of 
his adversaries,' she spak, and seyde in 
this wise : 1 Certes, deere sire, I graunte 
yow that ye been riche and’ myghty, and 
that the richesses been goode to hem that 
han wel y-geten hem and wel konne usen 
hem; for, right as the body of a man 
may nat ly ven withoute the soule, namoore 
may it lyve withouten temporeel goodcs; 
[9743] and for richesses may a man goto 
hym grete fteendes. And therfore seith 
Pamphilles, “ If a netherdes doghter, ’’seith 
he, “ be riche, she may chesen of a thou¬ 
sand men which she wol take to her 
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bouseboode,” for of a thousand men oon 
wol nat forsaken hire ne'refosen hire. 
And this Famphilles seith also, 11 If thow 
be right happy, that is to seyn, if thou be 
light rfche, thou shalt fynde a greet 
sombre of felawes and fteendes ; and if 
thy fortune change that thou wexe poure, 
hrewel fieendshipe and felaweshipe, 
[9750] for thou shalt be al alloone with- 
oaten any compaignye, but if It be the 
compaignye of poure folk.” And yet 
leith tins Famphilles moreover, that they 
that been thralle and bonde of lynage 
ihullen been maad worthy and noble % 
the richesses. And right so as by richesses 
ther comen manye goodes, right so by 
poverte come ther manye harmes and 
yveles; for greet poverte constreyneth a 
man to do manye yveles, and therfore 
clepeth Cassidore poverte the ntooder of 
tiuyne,—[9755] that is to seyn, the mooder - 
of overthrowyngc or fallyngp doun. And 
therfore seith Piers Alfonce, “ Oon of the 
gretteste adversitees of this world is whan 
a free man, by kynde or by burthe, is 
constreyned by poverte to eten the 
alruesse of his enemy ”; and the same 
seith Innocent in oon of his bookes; he 
seith that sorweful and myshappy is the 
condidoun of a poure beggere, for if. he 
axe qat his uiete he dyeth for hunger, 
[1760] and if he axe, he dyeth for shame; 
and algates necessitee constreyneth hym 
to axe. And therfore seith Salomon that 
bet it is to dye than for to have swich 
poverte. And as the same Salomon 
seith, “ Bettre it is to dye jof bitter deeth 
than for to lyven in swich wise.” By 
thise resons that I have seid unto yow, 
and by manye othere resons that I koude 
■eye, I graunte yow that richesses been 
goode to hem that geten hem wel and to 
hem that wel usen tho richesses. [97*5] 
And therfore wol I shewe yow how ye 
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shul have yow, and how ye shul here yow 
in gaderynge of richesses, and in what 
manere ye shul usen hem. 

‘First, ye shul geten hem wfthouten 
greet dcsir, by good leyser, sokyngly, and 
nat over hastily; for a man that is to 
desiryngc to gete richesses abaundoneth 
hym first to thefte, and to alle other 
yveles; and therfore seith Salomon, “ He ' 
that hasteth hym to bisily to wexe riche 
shal be noon, innocent.” He seith also, 
that the richessc that hastily cometh to a 
man soone and lightly gooth and passeth 
fro a man; [9770] but that richesse that 
cometh litel and litcl wexeth alwey and 
multiplieth. And, sire, ye shul geten 
richesses by youre wit and by youre 
travaille unto youre profit, and that with- 
outen wrong or harm-doynge to any 
oother personc; for the lawe seith that 
ther maketh no man himselvcn riche if 
he do harm to anqthcr wight: this is to 
seyn, that nature deflendeth and forhedeth 
by right that no man make hymsclf riche 
unto the harm of another persone. [977s] 
And Tullius seith that no sorwe, ne no 
drede of deeth, nc no thyng that may 
folic unto a man, is so muchel agayns 
nature as a man to encressen his owene 
profit to the harm of another man. And 
though the grete men and the myghty 
men geten richesses moore lightly than 
thou, yet shaltou nat been ydef ne slow 
to do thy profit; for thou shalt in alle 
wise flee ydelnesse; for Salomon seith 
that ydelnesse techeth a man to do manye 
yveles. [9780] And the same Salomon 
seith that he that travaillcth and bisieth 
hym to tilien his land shal eten breed, 
but he that is ydcl and eaxteth hym to no 
bisyncsse ne occupocioun shal falle into 
poverte, and dye for hunger. And he 
that is ydel and slow kan never fynde 
covenable tyme for to doon his profit; 
for ther is a versi flour seith that the ydel 
man excuseth hym in wynter by cause et 

Albertanus Brixiensis in his Liber CteutUti'emit, 
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the grate coold, and in somer by enche- 
soon of the heete. For thise causes seith 
Caton, “ Waketh and enclyneth nat yow 
over mqpbel for to slepe, for over mnchel 
rate norisseth and causeth manye vices.” 
[0785] And therfora seith Seint Jerome,' 
“ Dooth name goode deedes, that the 
devel, which is oure enemy, ne fynde yow 
nat nnocupied. For the devel ne taketh 
nat lightly unto his werkynge swiche as 
he fyndeth occupied in gooflp werkes.” 

* Thanne tSus in getynge richesses ye 
mosten flee ydelnesse; and afterward ye 
shui use the richesses whiche ye have geten 
by youre wit and by youre travaille, in 
swich a manere that men holde nat yow 
to scan, ne to sparyngc, nc to fool large, 
—that is to seyn, over large a spendere; 
[■790] for right as men blamen an avaricious 
man by causeofhisscarscteeand chyngcric, 
in the same wise is he to blame that 
spendeth over largely. And therfora 
seith Caton, “Use,”he seith, “thy richesses 
that thou hast geten in swich a manere 
that men have no matierc nc cause to 
calle thee neither wrecche ne chynchc; 
for it is a greet shame to a man to have a 
povere herte and a riche purs.” [3799] He 
seith also, "The goodes that thou hast 
y-geten,, use hem by mesurc, that is to 
seyn, spende hem mesurably; for they 
that foiily wasten and despenden the 
goodes that they han, whan they han 
namoore propre of hir owene, they shapen 
hem to take the goodes of another man.” 

■1 seye thanne that ye shul fleen 
avarice, usynge youre richesses in swich 
manere that men seye nat that youre 
richesses been y-buryed, [3800] but that ye 
have hem in youre myght and in youre 
weeldynge j for a wys man repreveth the 
avaricious man and seith thus in two vers: 
“ Wherto and why burieth a man his 
goodes by his grate avarice, and knoweth 
wel that nedes moste he dye, for deeth is 
(he ende of every man, as in this present 
lyf ( and for what cause or enchesoun 
joyneth he hym or lcnytteth he hym .so 
fasts .unto jtls goodes [«8oj] that alle his 
wittes mo|ren nat disseveren hym or 


depaiten hym from his gootfes; and 
knoweth wel, or oghte knowe, that whan 
he is deed he shal no thyng here with 
hym out of tins world?” And therfore 
seith Seint Augustyn, that the avaricious 
man is likned unto helle, that the moore 
it swelweth the moore desir it hath to 
swelwe and devoure. * And as wel as ye 
wolde eschewe to be called an avaricious 
man or Chynche, [agio] as wel sholdc ye 
kepe yow and goveme yow in swich a 
wise that men calle yow nat fool-large. 
Therfore seith Tullius, “ The goodes,” he 
seith, " of thyn hous ne sholde nat been 
hyd, ne kept so cloos but that they myghte 
been opened by pitee and debonairetee,”— 
that is to seyn, to yeven part to hem that 
han greet nede,—“ ne thy goodes shullen 
nat been so opene to been every mannes 
goodes.” 

‘ Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge hem, ye shul 
alwey have thre thynges in youre herte, 
[agij] that is to seyn, oure Lord God, 
conscience, and good name. First, yc 
shul have God in youre herte, and for no 
richessc ye shullen do no thyng which 
may in any manere displese God, that is 
youre creatour and makere; for after the 
word of Salomon, “ It is bettre to have a 
litel good with the love of God, tljan to 
have muchel good and tresour and lose 
the love of his Lord God.” [3830] Ami 
the prophete seith that bettre it is to been 
a good man afld have litel good and 
tresour, than to been holden a shrew e, 
and have grata richesses. And yet seye 1 
ferthermoere, that ye sholde alwey doon 
youre bisynesse to gete yow richesses, so 
that ye gete hem with good conscience; 
and thapostle seith that riser nys thyng in 
this world of which we sholden have so 
greet joye as whan oure conscience bereth 
us good witnesse; [>835] and the wise 
man seith, " The substance of a man is lot 
good whan synne is pat in mannes con¬ 
science.” 

‘ Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge of hem, y» w 
- moste have greet b isy nesse and greet 
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diligence tbnt you re goode name be olwey 
kqA and conserved, for Salomon seith 
that bettre it is and raoore it kvailleth a 
'man to have a good name than for to 
have gffte richesses. And therfore he 
aeith in another place, “Do greet dili- 
1 pice,” aeith Salomon, “ in kepyng of thy 
reend and of thy goode name, [aSjo] for 
t shal longer abide with thee than any 
itsour, be it never so precious;” And 
xrtcs, he sholde nat be called a gentil 
nan that after God and good conscience, 
die thynges left, ne dooth his diligence 
ind bisynesse to kepen his good name. 
And- Cassidore seith that it is signe of 
gentil herte whan a man loveth and 
denreth to han a good name. And 
therfore seith Seint Augustyn, that ther 
been two thynges that am necessarie and 
aedefolle, and that is, good conscience 
end good loos; [1835] that is to seyn, 
good conscience to thyn owene personc 
inward, and good loos for thy neighebore 
outward. And he that trusteth hym so 
muchel in his goode conscience that he 
displeseth and setteth at noght his goode 
name or loos, and rekketh noght though 
he kepe nat his goode name, nys but a 
crucel cherl. 

'Sire, now have I shewed yow how 
ye shul do in getynge richesses, and how 
ye shntlen usen hem, and I se wel that 
for the trust that ye han in youre richesses 
ye wole moeve werre and bataillc. [2840] 
I conseille yow that ye bigynne no werre 
in trust of youre richesses, for they nc 
uffisen noght werres to mayntene. And 
therfore seith a philosophre, “ That man 
that desireth and wole algates han werre 
>hal never have suffisaunce, for the richer 
that he is, the gretter despenses moste he 
“Jake if he wole have worihipe and 
victorie.” And Salomon seith that the 
gretter richesses that a man hath, the mo 
despendours he hath. And, deere sire, 
*1 be it so that for yotue richesses ye 
®owe have muchel folk, yet bihoveth 

h nat, ne it is nat good to bigynne werre 
•here as ye roowe in oother mane re have 
Pees unto youre worships and profit. .For 


the victories of botailles that been in this 
world lyen nat in greet nombre or multi¬ 
tude of the peple, ne in the vertu of man, 
but it lith in the wyl and in the hand of 
oure Lord God Almyghty. 

* And therfore Judas M achabcus, which 
was Goddes knyght, whan he sholde fighte 
agayn his adversarie that hadde a greet 
nombre and a gretter multitude of folk 
and stronger than was this peple of 
Machabec, [>850] yet he reconforted his 
litel compaignyc, and seydt right in thia 
wise : *' Als lightly,” quod he, “ may oure 
Lord God Almyghty yeve victorie to a 
fewe folk as to many folk, for the victorie 
of a balailc comth nat by the grete 
nombre of peple, but it come from oure 
Lord God of nevene.” 

‘ And, deere sire, for as muchel as ther 
is no man ccrtein if he be worthy that 
God yeve hym victorie [no more than he 
is sure whether he is worthy of the love 
of God] or naught, after that Salomon 
seith, [>853] therfore every man sholde 
grcetly dredc werres to bigynne. And by 
cause that in batailles fallen manye perils, 
and hdppcth outher while that as soone is 
the grete man slayn as the litel man ; and 
as it is writen in the seconde book of 
Kynges, “The dedes of batail|p been 
aventurousc and no thyng certeync, for 
as lightly is oon hurt with a sperc as 
another [a86o] and for ther is gret peril 
in werre, therfore sholde a man flee and 
eschue werre, in as muchel as a man may 
goodly, for Salomon seith, “ He that 
loveth peril shal fialle in peril.”' 

After that dame Prudence hadde 
spoken in this manere, Melibee answerde 
and seyde, *1 see wel, dame Prudence, 
that by youre faire worries, and by youre 
resouns that ye han shewed me, that the 
werre liketh yow no thyng; but X have 
nat yet herd youre conseil, bow I shal 
do in this nede.* 
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[■86}] ‘Certes,’ quod ihe, ‘I cod- 
seille yow that ye accoide with youre 
adversaries and that ye have pees with 
nem; for Seint Jame seith, in his 
Epistles, that by concord and pees the 
smale richesses wexen grete, and by 
debaat and discord the grete ricbesses 
fidlen doun; and ye knowen wel that 
oon of the gretteste and moost sovereyn 
thyng that is in this world is unytee and 
pees. And therfbre seyde oure lord 
Jhesu Crist to his Apostles in this wise, 
[>870] “ Wel happy and blessed been they 
that loven and purchacen pees, for they 
been called children of God.” * 

A 1 ’ quod Melibee, ‘ now se I wel 
that ye loven nat myn honour ne my 
worshipe. Ye knowen wel that myne 
adversaries han bigonnen this debaat and 
bryge by hire outrage, and ye se wel 
that they ne rcqueren ne preyen me nat 
of pees, ne they asken nat to be recon- 
siled. Wol ye thanne that I go and 
meke me and obeye me to hem and crie 
hem mercy ? [3875] For sotbe that were 
nat my worshipe; for right as men seyn 
that over greet hoomlynesse engendreth 
dispreisynge, so iareth it by to greet 
humylitee or mekenesse.’ 

Thanne bigan dame Prudence to 
maken 'semblant of wratthe, and seyde, 
‘Certes, sire, sauf youre grace, I love 
youre honour and youre profit as I do 
myn owene, and ever have doon j ne 
ye, ne noon oother, syen never the con- 
traire t [aB8o] And yif if I hadde seyd 
that ye sfaolde han purchaced the pees 
and the reconsiliacioun, I ne hadde nat 
muchel mystaken me, ne seyd amys ; for 
the wise man, seith, “the dissensioun 
bigynneth by another man and the recon- 
silyng bygynneth by thy seif”; and the 
prophete seith, “ Flee shrewednesseanddo 
goodnesse, seke pees and folwe .it, as 
muchel as in thee is.” Yet seye I nat 
that ye shut rather pursue to youre ad¬ 
versaries for pees than they shuln to yow i 
[■885] for I knowe wel that ye been so 

■88c ilnwAm, H w ckmmt mmd tcknwtd- 
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hard Alerted that ye wol do no'thyng for! 
me; and Salomon seith, l‘ He that hath 
over hard an hprte atte laste he dial mys. 
happe and mystyde. ” ’ 

Whanne Melibee hadde held dame 
Prudence maken semblant of wratthe, he' 
seyde in this wise : * Dame, I prey yow 
that ye be nat displesed of thynges that 
I seye, for ye knowe wel that I am angry 
and wrooth, and that is no wonder, 
[■890] and they that been wxothe witen 
nat wel what they don, ne what they seyn; 
therfore the prophete seith that troubled 
eyen han no cleer sighte. But seyeth 
and conseileth me as yow liketh, for I 
am redy to do right as ye wol desire, 
and if ye repreve me of my folye 1 am 
the moore holden to love yow and preyse 
yow; for Salomon seith that he that 
repreveth hym that dooth folye [1895] he 
shal fynde gretter grace than he that 
deceyveth hym by sweete wordes.’ 

Thanne seide dame Prudence, ' I 
make no semblant of wratthe ne anget 
but for youre grete profit; for Salomon 
seith, “ He is moore worth that repreveth 
or cbideth a fool for his folye, shewynge 
hym semblant of wratthe, than he that 
supporteth hym and preyseth hym in his 
mysdoynge, and laugheth at his folye." 
And this some Salomon seith afterward 
that by the sorweful visage of a man, that 
is to seyn, by the sory and hevy conten- 
aunce of a man, [1900] the fool corrected) 
and amendeth hymself.’ 

Thanne seyde Melibee, 'I shal nat 
konne answere to so manye faire resouns 
as ye putten to me and shewen ; seyeth 
shortly youre wyl and youre conseil, and 
I am al redy to fulfille and parfourne it.' 

Thanne dome Prudence discovered al 
hir wyl to hym, and seyde, 1 1 conseille 
yow,’ quod she, 'aboven alle thynges, 
that ye make peea bitwene God and yow, 
[■905] and beth reconailed unto hym and 
to his grace; for as I have seyd yow heer 
bifom, God ’hath sufired yow to hare 
this tribuladoun and disese for youre 
synnes, and if ye do asT sey yow, God 
>900. ksrvok H kin tnmmii mmi kin wilU. 
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(oi sende yourr adversaries unto yow 
lod maken hem fallen at youre feet redy 
ID do youre wyl and yaure comande- 
gientz; for Salomon seith, ** Whan the 
coodicioSn of man is plesaunt and likynge 
to God, [1910] he chaungeth the hertes of 
the mannes adversaries and const reyneth 
hem to biseken hym of pees and of grace.” 
And I prey yow, lat me speke with youre 
adversaries in privee place; for they shut 
jnat knowe that it be of youre wyl or 
Ijoure assent; and thanne, whan I knowe 
Hir wil and hire entente, I may conseille 
• jow the moore seurely.' 

* Dame,’ quod Melibee, ‘ dooth youre 
vil and youre likynge, [29x5] for I putte 
me hoolly in youre disposicioun and or- 
dinaunce.’ 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan’ she 
wigh the goode wyl of hir housbondc, 
ddibered and took avys in hirsclf, think- 
inge how she myghte brynge this nedc 
into a good conclusioun and to a good 
Ade. And whan she saugh hir tymc 
ihe sente for thise adversaries to come 
into hire into a pry vee place, and shewed 
•iaely unto hem the grete goodes that 
romen of pees, [2920] and the grete 
barmes and perils that been in werre; 
md seyde to hem in a goodly manere 
bow that hem oughten have greet repent- 
innee of the injurie and wrong that they 
bidden doon to Melibee, hir lord,, and 
to hire, and to hire doghter. 

And whan they henlen the goodliche 
vordes of dame Prudence, they weren so 
urprised and ravysshed, and hodden so 
greet joye of hire, that wonder was to 
telle. [2925] ‘ A1 lady,’ quod they, ‘ ye 
ban shewed unto us the blessyngc of 
swetnesse after the sawc of David the 
pophete; for the reconsilynge which we 
been not worthy to have in no manere, 
bit we oghte requeren it with greet con* 
tricioun and humylitee, ye, of youre grete 
goodnesse, have presented unto us. 
Now ae we wel that the science and the 
bonnynge of Salqmon is ful trewe, [2930] 
fcr he seith that sweete wordes mul* 
tiplien and encreesen fteendes, apd 


maken shrewes to be debonaire and 
meeke. 

• Certes,’ quod they, * we putten oure 
dede and al oure matere and cause 
al hoolly in youre goode wyl, and been 
redy to obeye to the speche and co- 
mandement of my lord Melibee. And 
therfore, deere and benygne lady, we 
preien yow and biseke yow as mekely as 
we konne and mowen, that it lyke unto 
youre grete goodnesse to liilfillcn in dede 
youre goodliche wordes, [2935] for we con- 
sideren and knoweliehen that we han 
offended and greved my lord Melibee out 
of mesure, so ferforth that we be nat of 
power to maken his nmendes; and ther¬ 
fore we oblige and bynden us and oure 
frccndcs to doon al his wyl and his 
comandcmentz. Ilut peraventure he hath 
swich hevynessc and swich wratthe to us- 
ward by cause of oure offense, that he 
wole enjoync us swich a peyne as we 
mowe nat here nc sustccne, [2940] and 
therfore, noble lady, we biseke to youre 
wommanly pitce to taken swich avyse- 
ment in this nedc that we, nc oure freendes, 
be nat deshcrited, ne destroyed, thurgh 
oure folyc.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Prudence, ‘it is an 
hard thyng and right perilous that a man 
putte hym al outrely in the arbitracioun 
and juggement, and in the myght and 
power of his enemys, for Salomon seith, 
“I-eeveth me, and yeveth credence to 
that I shal scyn ; .1 seyc," quod he, ‘‘yc 
pcplc, folk and govemours of hooly 
chirchc, [2945] to thy sone, to thy wyf, to 
thy freend, ne to thy broothcr, ne yeve 
thou never myght ne maistrie of thy 
body whil thou lyvest.” 

‘Now sithen he deffendeth that man 
shal nat yeven to his broother, ne to his 
freend, the myght of his body, by strenger 
rcsoun he deffendeth and foibedeth a man 
to yeven hymsclf to his enemy. And 
nathelecs I conseille you that ye mystruste 
nat my lord; [2912] for I woot wel and 
knowe verraily that he is debonaire and 
meeke, large, curteys, and no thyng 
desirous, ne coveitous of good ne Hchesae ; 
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for ther nys nothyng in tins world that he 
deslreth, save oonly worships and honour. 
Forihermoore I knowe wel and am right 
leur that he shat no thyng doon in this 
nede withouten my conseil, and I shal so 
werken in this cause that, by grace of 
oure Lord God, ye shiil been reconsiled 
unto us.’ 

[*95j] Thanne seyden they with o voys, 
‘Worshipful lady, we putten us and 
oure goodes al fully in youre wil and dis- 
posicioun, and been redy to comen what 
day that it like unto youre noblesse to 
lymyte us or assigne us, for to maken 
oure obligadoun and boond as strong as 
it liketh unto youre goodnesse, that we 
mowe fulfille the wille of yow and of my 
lord Melibee.’ 

'. Whan dame Prudence hadde herd the 
answeres of thise men, she bad hem goon 
agayn prively, [3960] and she retoumed 
to hir lord Melibee, and tolde hym how 
she foond his adversaries ful repentant, 
Icnowelechynge fill lowcly hir synncs and 
treapos, and how they were redy to suffren 
all peyne, requirynge and preiynge hym 
of mercy and pitee. 

Thanne seyde Melibee, ‘ He is wel 
worthy to have patdoun and foryifnesse 
of his synne that excuseth nat his synne, 
but lcnowlecheth it and repenteth hym, 
axinge indulgence. [2965] For Scnec 
sdth, "Ther is the remissioun and for- 
yifnesse, where as confessioun is”; for con- 
fotsioun is neighebore to innocence. And 
he saith in another plate that he that 
hath shame of his synne, and know- 
lecheth it, is worthi remyssioun. And 
therfore I assente and conforme me to 
have pees; but it is good that we do it 
nat with-outen the assent and wyl of oure 
freendes.’ 

Thanne was Prudence right glad and 
joyefiil, and seyde, [3970] ‘Certes, sire,’ 
quod she, ‘ye han wel and goodly 

•963. StMC t ths pseudo-Seneca, D* Mtribus, 
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answered, for right as by the conseil, 
assent and helpe of youre fidendes, ye] 
han been stired to venge yow and maken 
Werre, right so withouten hire conseii 
shul ye nat accorden yow, ne lhve peer 
with youre adversaries; for the lawel 
seith, “Ther’nys no thyng so good by] 
wey.of kynde as a thyng to been unbounde 
by hym that it was y-bounde.” ’ 

And thanne dune Prudence, with¬ 
outen delay or tariynge, sente anon hire 
messages for hire kyn and for hire olde 
freendes, whiche, that were trewe and 
wyse, [397s] and tolde hem by ordre, in 
the presence of Melibee, al tins mateere 
as it is aboven expressed and declared, 
and preyden that they wolde yeven hire 
avys and conseil, what best were to doon 
in this nede. And whpn Melibees freendes 
hadde taken hire avys and deliberadonn 
of the forseide mateere, and hodden ex- 
amyned it by greet bisynesse and greet 
diligence, they yave ful conseil for to 
have pees and reste, [3980] and that 
Melibee sholde reccyve with good heite 
hise adversaries to foryifnesse and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence hadde held 
the assent of hir lord Melibee, and the 
conseil of his freendes accorde with hire 
wille and hire entencioun, she was won- 
derly glad in hire herte and seyde, 1 Ther 
is an old proverbe,’ quod she, ‘seith 
that.the goodnesse that thou mayst do 
this day, do it, [3985] and abide nat, ne 
delaye it nat til to morwe. And therfore 1 
I conseille that ye sende youre messages, I 
swiche as been discrete and wise, unto 
youre adversaries, tellynge hem on youre 
bihalve, that if they wole trete of pees 
and of accord, [3990] that they shape hem, 
withouten delay or tariyng, to comen 
unto us.’ Which thyng parfourned was 
in dede; and whanne thise trespassours 
and repentynge folk of hire folies,—that 
is to seyn, the adversaries of Melibee,— 
hodden hod What thise mesaagen seyde* 
unto hem, they weren right glad and 
joyeful, and answeredea fill tnekely a™ 
benignely, yeldynge grans and thankynges 
to hir lord Melibee and to al his com- 
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pugnye, t«99sl and shopen hem with- 
ooten delay to go with the messagers, and 
obeye to the comandement of hir lord 
Melibee. 

| And light anon they tooken hire wey 
to the court of Melibee, and tooken with 
Item somme of hire trewe fireendes to 
■oaken feith for hem and for to been hire 
borwes. And whan they were comen to 
the presence of Melibee, he seyde hem 
thise wordea: ‘It standeth thus,* quod 
Melibee, ‘and sooth it is, that ye, [3000] 
causeless and withouten skile and rcsoun, 
Ian doon grete injuries and wronges to me 
■ud to my wyf Prudence, and to my 
doghter also; for ye ban entred in to rayn 
hous by violence, and have doon swich 
outrage that alle men knowen wel that 
ye have disserved the deeth, and therfore 
sol I knowe and wite of yow [3005] 
wheither ye wol putte the punyssement 
and the chaatisynge and the vengeance of 
this outrage in the wyl of me and of my 
wyf Prudence, or ye wol nat ?’ 

Thanne the wiseste of hem thre an- 
swerde for hem alle, and seyde, ‘Sire,’ 
quod he, ' we knowen wel that we been 
unworthy to comen unto the court of so 
greet a lord, and so worthy as ye been, 
for we han so greetly mystaken us, and 
bun offended and agilt in swich a wise 
agayn youre heigh lordshipe that trewely 
we han disserved the deeth; [3010] but 
yet for the grete goodnesse and debon- 
airetee that al the world witnesseth in 
youre persone, we submytten us to the 
ercellence and benignitee of youre gra¬ 
cious lordshipe, and been redy to obeie to 
■lie youre comandementz, bisekynge yow 
that of youre merciable pitee ye wol 
considere oure grete repentaunce and lough 
tubmyssioun, and graunten us foryeve- 
“esse of oure outrageous trespas and 
offense; [3015] for wel we knowe that 
youre liberal grace and mercy strecchqp 
uem father into goodnesse than doon 
oure ontrageouse giltes and trespas into 
wikkedntee; al be it that cursedly and 
'hunpoahiely wd han agilt agayn youre 
lordshipe. 1 


Thanne Melibee took hem up 60 the 
ground fol benignely, and receyved hire 
obligaciouns and hir boondes by hire 
othes upon hire plegges and borwes,%nd 
assigned hem a certeyn day to retoume 
unto his court, [3010] for to accepte and 
receyve the sentence and juggement that 
Melibee wolde comande to be doon on 
hem by the causes aforeseyd; whkhe 
thynges ordeyned, every man retoumed 
to his hous. 

And whan that dame Prudence saugh 
hir tyme, she freyned and axed hir lord 
Melibee what vengeance he thoughte to 
taken of his adversaries. 

To which Melibee answerde and seyde, 
‘ Certes,’ quod he, ‘ I thynke and 
purpose me fully [3015] to deshcrite hem 
of al that ever they han, and for tp 
putte hem in cxil for ever.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘this 
were a crucel sentence and muchel agayn 
resoun; for ye been riche ynough and 
han no nede of oother mennes good, 
and ye myghte lightly in this wise gete 
yow a coveilous name, which is a vicious 
thyng and oghte been eschued of every 
good man; [3030] for after the sawe of 
the word of the Apostle, “Coveitise is 
roole of alle harmes.” And therfore it 
were bettre for yow to lese so muchel 
good of youre owene than for to taken of 
hir good in this mancrc; for bettre it is 
to lesen with worships, than it is to 
wynne with vileynye and shame; and 
cvcri man oghte to doon his diligence 
and his bisyncsse to geten hym a good 
name. And yet shal he nat ooniy bisie 
hym in kepynge of his good name, [3035] 
but he shal also enforcen hym alwey to 
do som thyng by which he may reitovelle 
his good name ; for it is writen “ that the 
olde good loos and good name of a man 
is soone goon and passed whan it is nat 
newed ne renovelled.” 

‘ And as touchynge that ye seyn ye 
wole exile youre adversaries, that thynketh 
me muchel agayn resoun, and out of 
mesure, considered the power that they 
han yeve yow upon hemaelC [3040] And 
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It ia writen that he is worthy to lesdn his 
privilege that mysuseth the myght and 
thopower that is yeven hym. Arid I 
sett* cos, ye myghte enjoyne hem that 
peyne by right and by la we, which I 
trowe ye mowe nat do; 1 seye ye 
mighte nat patten it to executioun per- 
a venture, and thanne were it likly to 
retoume to the werre os it was bifom; 
[3045] and therfore if ye wole that men 
do yow obeisance, ye moste deemen 
moore curteisly, this is to seyn, ye moste 
yeven moore esy sentences and jugge- 
menu. For it is writen that he that 
moost curteisly comandeth, to hym 
men moost obeyen. And therfore I 
prey yow that in this necessitce and in 
this nede ye caste yow to overcome youre 
herte. For Senec seith that he that 
overcometh his herte overcometh twies; 
[3030] and Tullius seith, "Ther is no 
thyng so comendable in a greet lord as 
whan he is debonaire and meeke, and 
appeseth lightly.” And I prey yow that 
ye wole forbere now to do vengeance in 
swich a manere, that youre goode name 
may be kept and conserved, and that 
men mowe have cause and mateere to 
preyse yow of pitee and of mercy, [3055] 
and that ye have no cause to repente yow 
of. thyng that ye doon; for Senec seith, 
“ He overcometh in an yvel manere that 


assented folly to werken after hir conscil; 
and thonked God, of whom preceded! ! 
al vertu and alle goodnesse, that hym 
sente a wyf of so greet discredoun. 

And whan the day' cam (hat hit 
adversaries sholde appieren in his pre- j 
sence, [3065] he spak unto hem fill goodly, ' 
and seyde in this wyse: * Al be it so 
that of youre pride and presumpeioun 
and folie, and of youre necligence and 
unkonnynge, ye have mysbom yow and 
trespassed unto me ; yet, for as muche as 
I see and biholde youre grate humylitee, 
[3070] and that ye been sory and re¬ 
pentant of youre giltes, it constreynclh 
me to doon yow grace and mercy. 
Therfore. I receyve yow to my grace 
and foryeve yow outrely alle the offenses, 
injuries and wronges that ye have doon 
agayn me and myne; to this effect and 
to this ende, that God of his endelces 
mercy wole at the tyme of oure diyngc 
foryeven us oure giltes that we hnn 
trespassed to hym in this wrecched world; 
[3075] for doutelees if we be sory and 
repentant of the synnes and giltes whiche 
we han trespassed in the sighte of oure 
Lord God, he is so free and so meiciable 
that he wole foryeven us oure giltes, and 
bryngen us to his blisse that never hath 
ende.’ Amen. 


repenteth hym of his victorie.” Wher- 
fore, I pray yow, lat mercy been in youre 
mynde and in youre herte, to theffect and 
entente that God Almyghty have mercy, 
on yow in his laste juggement; for Seint 
Jame seith in his Epistle, “Juggement 
withouten mercy shal be doon to hym 
that hath no mercy of another wight I "' 
[***] Whanne Melibee hadde herd 
the grate skiles and resouns of dame 
Prudence, and hire wise informaciouns 
and techynges, his herte gan endyne to 
the wil of his wyf, eonsiderynge hir trewe 
entente, and conformed hym anon and 
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Whan ended was my tale of Melibee, 
And of Prudence and hire benignytee, 
Oure Hoste seyde, 'As I am feithfiil man, 
And by that precious corpus Madrian, 

I hadde levere than a borel ale 3^3 
That goode lief my wyf haddeherd this talc! 
For she nys no thyng of swich patience 
As was this Metibeus wyf Prudence. 
ByGoddes bones I whan I bete my knaves, 
She bryngeth me forth the grate dobbed 
* staves 

And crieth, “ Slee the doggto everichoon, 
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tod brefi hem, bothi bale and every But a^ovemoar, wily and wys, 313s 
boon I" 309s And therwithal of brawnes and of bones, 

■And if that any neighebore of myne A wel-farynge persone, for the nonea.^ 
Yol nat in chirche to my wyf endyne, I pray to God, yeve hym confusion 

)r be soShardy to hire to treapoce, That first thee broghte unto religioun. 

iVhan she comth home she rampeth in Thouwoldesthanbeenatredefowel aright; 

my fade, Haddestow as greet a leeve as thou hast 

tod crieth, “Falsi coward fwrek thy wyf! myght 

3 y corpus bonds I I wol have thy knyf, To parfourne al thy lust in engendrure, 
tod thou shalt have my distaf and go Thou haddest bigeten ful many a creature. 

spynne i ” Allas! why wcrcstow so wyd a cope 7 3139 

Fro day to nyght, right thus she wol Godyeveme sorwe! but and I were a pope, 
bigyrme,— 3098 Nat oonly thou, but every myghty man, 

"Allas!” she seith, ‘'that ever I was shape Though he wereshornful hyc upon his pan, 
To wedden a milksops or a coward ape, Shotde have a wyf,—for al the world is 
That wol been overlad with every wight! lorn ; 

Thou darst nat stonden by thy wyves Religioun hath take up al the corn 

right 1 ” Of tredyng, and* we borel men been 

■ This is my lif, but if that I wol fightc; shrympes ; 

And out at dore anon I moot me dighte, Of ficble trees thcrcomcnwrecchedympes. 
Or elles I am but lost, but if that I This maketh that oure heirds belh so 

Be lik a wilde leoun, fool-hardy. sklcndrc 

I woot wel she wol do me slee som day And fcble that they may nat wel engendre; 

Som neighebore, and thonne go my way ; This maketh that oure wyves wole assayc 
For I am perilous with knyf in hondc ; Religious folk, for ye niowe bettre paye 

Al be it that I dar hire nat withstonde. Of Venus paiementz than mowc we. 3131 

For she is byg in artnes, by my feith, 3111 God woot, no I-usshcburghes payen ye ! 
That shal he fynde that hire mysdooth But be nat wrooth, my lord, for that I 
or seith. plcye. 

But lat us passe awey fro this mateere. Ful ofte in game a soothe I have herd seyc!’ 

1 My lord the Monk,* quod he, ‘ be This worthy Monk took al in prudence 
myrie of cheere. And seyde, • I wol doon al my diligence. 

For ye shul telle*a tale trewely. As fer as sowneth into honestec, 

U ! Rouchdstre stant heer faste by 1 To telle yow a tale, or two, or three ; 
Ryde forth, myn owene lord, brek nat And if yow list to herkne hyderward, 

oure game, , I wol yow seyn the lyf of Scint Edward, 

But by my trouthe I knowe nat youre Or ellis, first, tragedies wol I telle, 3161 
name,— 3118 Of whiche I have an hundred in my celle. 

Wher dial I ealle you my lord daun John, ‘ TragAlie is to seyn a certeyn stone, 
fOr daun Thomis, or elles daun'Albon ? As olde bookfs maken us memirie, 
iOf what hous be ye, by youre fader kyn ? Of hym that stood in greet prosperitee, 

I vowe to God, thou hast a fill fair skyn ! And is y-fallen out of heigh degree 
It is a gen til pasture ther thow goost; Into myserie, and endeth wrecchedly5 

Thou art nat lyk a penant, or a goost. And they ben versified communely 

Upon my feith, thou art som officer, . Of sis feet, which men clepen exametron. 
Sum worthy sezteyn, or som celerer, . In prose eek been endited many oon, 3170 
For by my fader soule, as to my doom 

' Thouart amateter, whan thou art at hoom; 3 > 37 - AuA H w/l 

IW#jf ck>ysterer, ne no novys, bam coins Importod 
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□y a aondry^Wyse; 
: ynogh suffise. 
teth for to heere j 

in this roateere, 

tat thise thynges 

i, or kynges, 

riten fynde, 
bifore and som 


y remembraunce, 
ignoraunce.’ 3180 


fALE 


Sfonkcs TaJc, dt 
llluttrium 


Hadde never worldly man so heigh dcgrei 
As Adam, til he for mysgovernaunce 
Was dryven out of hys hye prosperitcc 
To labour, and to helle, and to met 
chaunce. • 

Lo Sampson, which that was annunciat 
By angel, longe er his nativitee, 

And was to God Almyghty conseciat, 
And stood in noblesse whil he myghte see. 
Was never swich another as was hee, 

To speke of strengthe, and theraith 
hardynesse; 321a 

But to his wyvte toolde he his secrec, 
Thurgh whiche he slow hymself in 
wrecchednesse. 


nere of tragedie, 

- stoode in heigh 

las no rem&lic 

lir adveisitee; 
'ortune list to flee, 

ours of hire with- 

lynd prosperitee; 

is trewe and olde. 

1 he an angel were, 
m wol I bigynne, 
r noon angel dere, 
el he for his synne 
he yet is inne. 
c angels alle, 
that mayst nat 

hat thou art {alle. 

.Id of Damyssene, 

■a wroght was he, 

.s sperme unclene, 

“vynge o tree. 3900 
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ms to Bocca c cio's/V 
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, the Ro man dt la 
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addltioo; Boccaccio 


Sampson, this noble almyghty champioun, 
Withouten wepene save Us handes tweyc, 
He slow and al to-rente the leoun. 
Toward his weddyng walkynge by the 
weye. 

Ilis false wyf koude hym so plese ant 
preyc 

Til she his conseil khew; and she, un 
trewe. 

Unto his foos his conseil gan biwreyc, 
And hym forsook, and took another newt 

Thre hundred foxes took Sampson for in 
And alle hir tayles he togydre bond. 
And sette the foxes taylte alle on fire. 
For he on every tayl had knyt a brond; 
And they brende alle the comes in that 
lond. 

And alle hire olyveres, and vynes eke. 

A thousadft men he slow eek with his 
hond. 

And hadde no wepene bat an asses choke 
* 

Whan they were slayn so thursted hyoj 
that he pn 

Was wel ny lorn, for which he gan to prey* 
That God wolde on his fseyne han som 
pitee, 

And sende hym drynke, or ellis music 
he deye 

And of this asses cheke, that was dreye, 
3 "*' 

II 











































G10UP ■ 


MONK'S TALK 


Out of a ifang-tooth sprang anon a welle, 
Of which he drank ynow, shortly to seye; 
Thus heelpe hym God, as Judicum can 
telle. 

ny verraf force at Gazan, on a nyght, 
Slsugree Philistiens of that dtee. 

The gatis of the toun he hath up-plyght, 
\nd on his bak y-caryed hem hath hee 3240 
'Uyeon an hille, that men myghtc hem see. 
3 noble, almyghty Sampson, lief and deere, 
Hod thou nat toold to wommen thy secree, 
[a all this world ne hadde been thy peere 1 

This Sampson never riser drank, ne wyn, 
S'eon his heed cam rasour noon, ne sheerc. 
By precept of the messager divyn; 

For alle his strengths in his heercs were; 
And fully twenty wyhter, yeer by yeere, 
He hadde of Israel die govcmaunce ; 3230 
Bat soon£ dial he wepe many a teere. 

For wommen dial hym bryngen to mes- 
chaunce. 


And thii 

But atte 

VSt he I 

I 

And doc 

Anddoi 


This is I 

And eel 

1 

Withfal 


Of Samp 

Beth wai 


That 

Of swicl 


If that i 


Of I] 

( 

Syngen 

Forinhi 

lie slow 


Unto bis leraman Dalidahe tolde 
That in his heeris al his strengths lay, 
bid falsly to his foomen she hym soldc; 
tad depynge in hir barm upon a day 
ihemade to clippe or shere his heres away, 
Ind made his foomen al his craft espycn ; 
bid whan that they hym foond inthisarray, 
Tiey bounde hym faste and putlen out 
his eyen. _ 3260 


hit er his heer were clipped or y-shavc, 
iher was no hoond with which men 
myghte him bynde ; „ 

hit now is he in prison in a cave, 
Vhere-as they made hym at the queeme 
grynde. 

) noble Sampson, strongest of mankynde, 
3 whilom juge, in glorie and in richesse ! 
low maystow wepen with thyne eyen 
blynde, 4 

>ith thou fro wele art falle in wrecched- 


fhende of this caytyf was as I ski seye; 
Bis foomen made a feeste upon a day, 
M*d rfgsde hym nr a fool bifom hem pleye; 

Book of Judges. 


He of C 

He Arp 

He gold 

He droi 


He 

And mi 

: 

He slov 

Of Achi 

And he 

He slov 

lie slov 

And ba 


Was ne 

That sli 

Thurgh 



Chaucer 

Horn, Bit 

of hie on 


329*. . 
into Abu 
3 * 96 . i 


la 


























































THE CANTERBURY TALES OKOuri 


3W3378 

_it 

'What for his strengthe and for his heigh' 
bountee. 

And every reawme wente he for to sedl 
He was so stroong that no man, myghte 
hym lette; 

At bothe the worldes endes, seith Tro- 
phee. 

In stide of boundes he a pileer selte. 

A lemman hadde this noble champioun. 
That highte Dianira, fressh as May; 3310 
And as Ihise clerkes maken mentioun, 
She hath hym sent a sherte, fressh and gay. 
Allas, thissherte—alias, and weylaway 1 — 
Envenymed was so subtilly withalle, 

That p r that he had wered it half a day. 
It made his fressh al from his bones falle; 

But nathelees somme clerkes hire excusen 
By oon that highte Nessus, that it maked. 
Be as be may, I wol hire noght accusen ; 
But on his bak this sherte he wered al 
■ naked, 3390 

Til that his fressh was for the venym 
blaked; 

And whan he saugh noon oother remedye, 
In hooti coles he hath hymselven raked; 
For with no venym deigned hym to dye. 

Thus starf this worthy, myghty Hercules. 
Lo I who may truste on Fortune any 
throwc ? 

For hym that folweth al this world of 
prees, 

Er he be war, is ofte y-leyd ful lowc. 

Ful wys is he that kan hymselven knowe i 
Beth war, for whan that Fortune list to 
glose, _ 3330 

Thanne wayteth she hir man to over- 
throwe 

By swich a wey as he wolde leest suppose. 

The myghty trone, the precious tresor, 
The glorious ceptre, and roial magestee 
That hadde the kyng Nabugodonosor, 

3307. Tnpktt. E and Hens., wiser than any 
modern commentator, append the note ' Ilia 
vatcs Chaldeorum Trophcus' I 
33x8. Ntuut, the Centaur wham Heienlea 
dew. 


With tonge unnethi may disctfved fare. 
He twyes wan Jerusalem the dtee; 

The vessel pf the temple he with h™ 
ladde. 

At Babiloigne was his sovereyn#ee, 3J3 , 
In which his glorie and his delit he hadde 

The faireste children of the blood tool 
Of Israel he leet do gelde anoon. 

And maked ech of hem to been his IhraL 
Amonges othere Daniel was oon, 

That was the wiseste child of every chon, 
For he the dremes of the kyng expowned, 
Where-as in Chaldeye clerk ne was the 
noon, 

That wiste to what fyn his dremes sowned. 

This proude kyng leet maken a statue of 
E°ld, _ 334 ) 

Sixty cubites long and sevene in brede, 
To which ymage bothi yonge and oold 
Comonded he to loute, and have in drede, 
Or in a foumeys, fill of flambes rede, 
He shal be brent, that wolde noght obeye 
But never wolde assente to that dede 
Daniel, ne his yonge felawes tweye. 

This kyng oflcynges proud was and elaat; 
He wende that God that Bit in magestee 
Ne myghte hym nat bireve of his estaat; 
But sodcynly he loste his dignytee 33<■ 
And lyk a beest hym semed for to bee; 
And ect hey as an oxe, and lay theroute 
In reyn; with wilde beestes walked hee 
Til certein tyme was y-come aboute; 

• 

And lik an egles fetheres wex his heres; 
His nayles lik a briddes clawes were; 
Til God released hym a certeyn yeres, 
And yaf hym wit, and thanne with man) 
a teere 

He thanked God, and ever his lyf in fees 
Was he to doon amys, ortaoore trespace 
And, til that tyme he leyd was on hi 
beere, 333 

He knew that God was fill of myght six 
grace. 
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His son*, which that bight* Baltha¬ 
sar, 

(lilt heeld the regne after Us fader day, 
] e by his fader koude noght be war; 
far prodd he was of herte and of array, 
And eek an ydolastr* he was ay. 

His hye estaat assured hym in pryde ; 

But Fortune caste hym doun and thcr 
he lay, 

And sodeynly his regn* gan divide. 3380 

A feeste he made unto his lordes alle, 
Upon a tyme, and bad hem blithe bee ; 
And thanne his officeres gan he calle,— 

' Gooth, bryngeth forth the vesselles,’ 
quod he, 

'Whiche that my feder in his prospcritee 
Out of the temple of Jerusalem bimftc. 
And to our hye goddes thank* we 
Of honour that oure eldres with uslafte.’ 

Hys wyf, his lordes, and his concubynes 
Aydronken, whil hire appetites laste, 3390 
Out of thise noble vessels sondry wynes; 
And on a wal this kyng his eyen caste, 
And saugh an hand, armlees, that wroot 
fill fast; 

For feere of which he quook, and sikcd 
soore. 

This hand, that Balthasar so soore agaste, 
Wroot Mane, techel, pharts , and namoore. 


That God of hevene hath domynacioun 
Oyer every regne and every creature; 341a 
And thanne hadde God of hym com- 
passioun, 

And hym restored his regne and his figdre. 

1 Eek thou that art his sone art proud also, 
And knowcst alle thise thynges verraily, 
And art rebel to God and art his foo; 
Thou drank eek of his vessels bold*ly; 
Thy wyf eek, and thy wenches, synfully 
Drnnke of the same vessels sondry wynys. 
And heryest false goddes cursedly; 
Therforetothec y-shapenful greet pyne ys. 

‘ This hand was sent from God, that on 
the wal 34 *« 

Wroot, "Mane, techel, pharet," trust* 
me,— 

Thy regne isdoon, thou weyest noght at al, 
Dyvyded is thy regne, and it shal be 
To Medea and to Pcrecs yeve,’ quod he. 
And thilke same nyght this kyng was 
slawc, 

And Darius occupieth his degree, 

Thogh he therto hadde neither right ne 
lawc. 

Lordyngcs, ensample heer-by may ye 
take, 34*9 

How that in lordshipc is no sikernesse; 
For whan Fortune wolc a man forsake, 


In al that land magicien was noon 
|That koude expound* what this lettre 
mente; 

But Daniel expowned it anon, ■ 3399 

And seyd*, ‘ King, God to thy fader sente 
Clone and honour, regne, tresour, rente, 
And he was proud, and no-thyng God 
ne dradde, 

And therfore God greet wrechc upon 
hym sente, 

And hym birafte the regne that he hadde; 

1 He was out-cast of mann*s compoignye; 
With was his habitadoun. 

And efet hey as a beest in weet and drye. 
Til that he knew, by grace and by resoun, 

33(4. mrita. Only Cerpue and Lantienme 
■asauds a trisyllable bars. 


She liereth awey his regne and his richesse, 
And eek his freendes, both* moore and 
lesse; 

For what man that hath freendes thurgh 
Fortune. 

Mishape wol maken hem enemys, as I 
gesse; 

This proverbe is ful sooth and fill com¬ 
mune. 

Cenobia, of Palymerie queene,— 

As writen Persiens of hit noblesse,— 

So worthy was in arm*s, and so keene, 
That no wight passed hire in hardyneae, 
Ne in lynage, ne in oother gentillesse. 

account of Zanobia follows 
ills of baltlaa, BocaucWs 
.cap. 9A 


3437. Cenobia. The 
closely, omitting deta 
De Claris Mulkrilmt 
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Of kyngds blood of Perce is she descended; 
I seyinat that shj hadde moost laimeoe, 
But of bln shape die myghte nat been 
amended. 

From birechildbede I fynde that she fiedde 
Office of wommen, and to wode she went, 
And many a wilde hertes blood she shedde 
With arwds brodi that she to hem sente j 
She was so swift that she anon hem hente, 
And whan that she was elder she wolde 

kille 3450 

Leouns, leopaides, and beres al to-rente, 
And in hit armes weelde hem at hir wille. 

She dorstd wilde beestes dennes seke, 
And rennen in themontaignesal thenyght. 
And alepen under the bussh; and she 
koude eke 

Wrastlen, by verray force and verray myght. 
With any yong man, were he never so 
wight 

Ther myghte no thyng in hir armes stonde. 
She kepte hir mSydenhod from every 
wight; 3459 

To no man deigned hire for to be bonde ; 

But atti laste hir freendes ban hire maried 
Fo Onedake, a jAynce of that contree; 

Al were it so that she hem longe taried. 
And ye shul undcrstonde how that he 
Hadde swiche fantasies as hadde she; 
Butnathelecs, whan they were knytinfeere. 
They lyved in joye and in felicitee, 
Forech of hem hadde oother lief and deere, 

Save o thyng, that she wolde never assente 
By no wey that he sholdd by hire lye 3470 
But onis, for it was hir pleyn entente 
To have a child the world to multiplye; 
And also soone as that she myghte espye 
That she was nat with childe with that 
dede, 

Thanne wolde she suffie hym doon his 
iantasye 

Eft soone, and nat bat oonds, out of drede; 

And if she were with childe at thilkd cast, 
Qiaeciir hare misunderstand* hb 


Na moord sholde he pleyen thiikd game, 1 
Til fully fourty dayds weren past; 
Thanne wolde she ones suffie hym do 
the same. 3^ 

Al were this Onddakd wilde or feme 
Hegat na moore of hire, for thus she seyde, 
It was to wyves lecherie and shame, 

In oother caas, if that men with hem pleydt. 

Two sones by this Onddake hrtdde she. 
The whiche she kepte in vertu and lettrurc; 
But now unto our tald turne we. 

I seye so worshipful a creature. 

And wys ther-with, and large with mcsure, 
So pcnyble in the werre, and curteis else, 
Ne moore labour myghte in werre endure, 
Was noon, though al this world men 
sholde seke. 

Hir riche array ne myghtd nat be told, 

As wel in vessel as in hire clothyng. 

She was al clad in perree and in gold, 
And eek she lafte noght, for noon huptyng, 
To have of sondry tonges fill knowyng, 
Whan that she leyser hadde; and for la 
entende 

To leme bookes was al hire likyng, 3499 
IIow she in vertu myghte hir lyf dispende. 

And, shortly of this storie for to tretc, 
So doghty was hir housbonde and eek she, 
That they conquered manye regnes grcie 
In the Orient, with many a Cure citee 
Apertenaunt unto the magestee 
Of Rome, and with strong- hond held 
hem faste, 

Ne never myghte hir foomen doon hem flue, 
Ay, whil that Onedakds dayds laste. 

Hir batailles, whoso list hem for to rede,-" 
Agayn Sapor the kyng and othere mo, 35"! 
And how that al this proces fil in dede, 
Why she conquered, and what title bad 
therto, 

And after of hir meschief and hire wo, 
How that she was biseged and y-t*ke,— 

If 

t» MMf. 

390s. itorit, E 
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lit hym hnto my maister-Petrak go, 

That writ ynough of this, I undertake. 

« • 

Whan On Make was deed she myghtily 
The regntsheeld, and with hire praprehond 
Agayn hir fbos she faugh t so cruelly ' 
That ther nas kyng, he prynce, in al that 
. lond , 35*0 

That he nas glad if he that grace fond. 
That she ne wolde upon his lond werreye. 
With hire they madcn alliance by bond 
To been in pees, and lete hire ride and 
; pleye. 

|The emperour of Rome, Claudius, 
lie hym bifbre, the Romayn Galien, 

Ne dorstd never been so corageous 
Ne noon Ermyn, ne noon Egipdcn, 

Ne Surrien, ne noon Arabyen, 

Withinrfe the feelde that dorste with hire 
fighte 3530 

Lest that she .wolde hem with hir handes 
den. 

Or with hir meignee putten hem to flighte. 

In kynggs habit wente hir soncs two, 

As heires of hir fadres regnes alle, 

And Hermanno and Thymalao 

Hir names were, as Persiens hem calle; 

But ay Fortune hath in hire hony gallc : 

, This myghty queene may no while endure. 
1 Fortune out of hir regne made hire falle 
To wrecchednesse and to mysaventure. 


Amonges othere thynges tint he wan 
Iiir chaar, that was with gold wroght and 
perree, 355 * 

This grete Romayn, this Aurelian, , 
Hath with hym lad, for that men_ sholde 
it see. 

Biforcn his tri&mphi walketh shee 
With giltccheynes on hire nekke hangynge. 
Coronet! was she after hir degree. 

And ful of perree charged hire dothynge. 

Allas, Fortune 1 she that whilom was 
Drcdcful to kynges and to emperoures. 
Now gaurcth al the pcple on hire, alias I 
And she that helmed was m starki 
stoures, xfa 

And wan by force townes strange, and 
toures, 

Shal on hir heed now were a vitremyte; 
And she that lmr the ceptrc fol of floures 
Shal bere a distaf, hire costes for to quyte. 

O noble, o worthy Petro, glorie of 
Spaync, 

Whom Fortune hccld so hyc in magestee, 
Wcl oghten men thy pitous deeth com- 
playne 1 

Out of thy land thy brother made thee flee. 
And after, at a seege, by subtiltee, 35*9 
Thou were bitraysed and lad unto his tente, 
Whcre-as be with his owene hand slow 
thee, 

Succedynge in thy regne and in thy rente. 
The fccld of snow with thegle of blak 


Aurelian, whan that the govemaunce 
Of (tome cam into his handes tweye, 

Re shoope upon this queene to doon 
vengeaunce; 

And with his legions he took his weye 
toward Cenobie, and, shortly for to seye, 
Be made hire flee and atte last hire hente, 
And fettred hire, and eek hire children 
tweye, . 

And wan the land, and hoom to Rome 
he wente. 

3113. 'Pttrmk, It. Boccacrio. who, however, is 
*»r mentioned by Chancer, for what reason n 
a* dear. 

3510. J» crntUy, Ylfultmxly, Corp.» tmotly. 
15*0. Erwtym, Armenian. 


therinne 

Caught with the lymerod coloured as the 
gleede, 

lie brew thiscursednesscand al this synne. 

3365. PeirVt Pedro the Cruel, killed by his 
brother Henry in 1360. In K, Heng. and Camb. 
this and the three other modem inst a nces come 
at the end after Cratnu, but wrongly as tha Heat** 
talk shows. 

3568. H‘ read Thy bmatmrd brothtr mmit tks 
to fit. 

3579. rtgnt. H lond. 

35730 Uu Guesclin's arms were a black aagla 
on a silver shield, with a bend gulee (the lymerod, 
or lime twig, coloured like a red coal). Wicked- 
nest is Sir Oliver de Manny (mal-ni) of Brittany. 
The two t rapped Pedro to the fatal meeting. 
The epithet Genylon refers to the Breton traitor 
who betrayed RoUnri, 

* 
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The * wikked-nest’ was werkerof tbisnede, 
Noght Charlis-Olywer, that took ayheede 
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armorike 
Genylon-Olyver, corrupt for meede, 3579 
Broghtethis worthy kyng inswiche abrike. 

O worthy Pbtro, kyng of Cipre also. 
That Alisandre wan by heigh maistrie, 
Ful many a hethen wroghtestow fill wo, 
Of which thyne owene liges hadde envie, 
And for no thyng but for thy chivalrie 
They in thy bed han siayn thee by the 
morwe. 

Thus k^ Fortune hir wheel governe and 

And out of joye biynge men to sorwe. 

Of Meian, grete Barnabo Viscounte, 
God of delit, and scourge of Lumbardye, 
Why sholde I nat thyn infortune acounte, 
Sith in estaat thow cloumbe were so hyc ? 
Thy brother sone, that was thy double 
allye. 

For he thy nevew was, and sone-in-lawe, 
Withinne his prisoun made thee to dye,— 
But why, ne how, noot I that thou were 
slawe. 

• Of the erl Huoelyn.of Pvze the 
langour 

Ther may no tonge telle for pitee; 

But litel out of Piz£ stant a tour, 3599 
In whiche tour in prisoun put was he, 
And with hym been his litel children thre; 
The eldeste scarsly fyf ycer was of age. 
Allas, Fortune 1 it was greet crueltee 
Swiche briddes for to putte in swiche a 
cage 1 

Dampntd was he to dyen in that prisoun. 
For Roger, which that bisshope was of Pile, 

3381. Pttn, kymg of Cifrt, Pierre do Lung- 
nan, assassinated 1369. 

358a. AtUmmdro tsss, in 1365. 

33B9. Bmnmbo, Barnabo Visconti, deposed by 
Us nephew, died In prison 1383. 

3997. Huyrtyn of /’ysr.Ugolinn of Pisa, starved 

to death In 1989. Bee Dante, Itftrno, xxxiil., 
from which Chaucer has bottowod. 


Hadde on hym lOaad a fals su^gestionn 
Thurgh which the peple gan upon hym ihej 
And putten hym to prisoun, in swich wits 
As ye han herd, and mete and drynke he 
hadde e 

So smal, that wel unnethe it may suffisej 
And therwithal itw&s fill poure and baddal 

And on a day bifil that in that hour 
Whan that his met£ wont was to be broght, 
The gayler shette the dores of the, tour. 
He herde it wel, but he ne spak right 
noght. 

And in his herte anon ther fil a thoght 
That they for hunger wolde doon hym 
dyen. 

1 Allas I ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I wai 
wro^ht 1 ’ 3619 

Therwith the tceris fillen from his cyen. 

His yonge sone, that thre yeer was of age, 
Unto hym seyde, 1 Fader, why do ye wepe? 
Whanne wol the gayler biyngen ourt 
potage; 

Is ther no morsel breed that ye do kepc! 
I am so hungry that I may nat slepe; 
Now wolde God that I myghte slcpen 
evere 1 

Thanne sholde nat hunger in my woaibe 
crepe; 

Ther is no thyng, but breed, that me weir 
levere.’ 

Thus day by day this child bigan to ciye, 
Til in his fadres barm adoun it lay, 3<3° 
And seyde, ‘ Farewel, fader, I moot dye! 1 
And kiste his fader, and dyde the sand 
day; 

And whan the wofol fader deed it say, 
For wo his armes two he gan to byte, 
And seyde,' * Allas, Fortune 1 and weyi 
away 1 

Thy false wheel my wo al may I wyte!' 

His children wende that it for hunger 
That he his armes gnow, and nat for 
And seyde, ‘ Fader, do nat so, alias! 
But rather ete the flessh upon us two 1 
Oure flessh thou yaf us, take oure flesst 
us fro, * 


3601. Met, Danes says lour. 

360a. ocmnly fyf yttr, a touch added by 
Chaim?. 

^od. Jtogor, Ruggleri duftS UbridlnL 
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And ete "ynogh,*—right thus they to 
hym seyde, 

lad after that, withinne a day or two, 
Ifey leyde hem in his Iappe adoun and 
, dtyde. 

Hymself, despeired, eek for hunger starf; 
Thus Aided is this myghty erl of Pi re ; 
From heigh estaat Fortune awey hym carf. 
Of this tragddie it oghte ynough suffisc. 
Whose? wol here it in a lenger wise, 
Redeth the grete poete of Ytaille 3650 
That highti Dant, for he kan al devyse 
Fro point to point,—nat o word wol he 
faille. 

Although that Nero were as vicious 
As any feend that litK in helle adoun. 

Vet he, as telleth us Swetonius, 

This wyde world hadde in subjcccioun 
Bothe est and west, north and septem- 
trioun ; 

Of rubies, saphires, and of pcerlcs white. 
Were alle hise clothes brouded up and 
doon; 

For he in gemmes grectly gan dclitc. 3660 

Moore delicaat, moo re pompous of army, 
Moore proud, wasneveremperourthan he; 
That ilkd dooth that he hadde wered otlay, 
After that tym'e he noldc it never see. 
jNettesof gold threed hadde hegreet plcntcc 
po fisshe in Tybre, whan hym liste pleye. 
plis lustAs were al lawc in his decree, 

For Fortune, as his freend, hym wolde 
obeye. 

fie Rome brende for his delicasie; 
the senatours he slow upon a day, 3670 
fo heerft how men wolde wepe and crie ; 
mdslow his brother, and by his suster lay. 
Ris mooder made he in pitous array, 
for he hire wombe slittA, to biholde 
"here he conceyvAd was ; so weilaway ! 
ikat he so litel of his mooder tolde. 

3854. in htUt, H* ful lew. 

Swtimhu. Chaucer la more Indebted 
< R aman Ja In Rata and to Boethius, Da 

• Ube Mf BWto 6e 

(7. nartky Chaucer’s slip tor aanth; Corp . 1 


No teere out of his eyen for that sighte 
Ne cam, but seyde, 'A fair womman 
was she I ’ 

Greet wonder is how that he koude or 
myghte 

Be domesman of hire dede bcautee; 3680 
The wyn to biyngcn hym comanded he, 
And drank anon,—noon oother wo he 
made. 

Whan myght is joyned unto crueltee, 
Allas, to dope wol the venym wade I 

In yowthe a mnistcr hadde this emper- 
our, 

To teche hym lelterure and curtAsye,— 
For of moralitcc he was the flour. 

As in his tyme, but if IxiokAs lye ; 

And whil this muister hadde of hym 
nmistryc, 3689 

lie maked hym so konnyng and so sowple, 
That longc tyme it was cr tirannye, 

Or any vice, dorstc on hyni uncowple. 

This Seneca, of which that I devyse. 
By-cause that Nero hadde of hym swich 
dredc, 

For he fro vices wolde hym ay chastise 
Discreetly, as by word, and nat by dede ; 
‘Sire,’ wolde he seyn, ‘an emperour 
moot nede 

lie vertuous and hate tirannye ’; 

For which he in a hath made hym to blede 
On bothe his armes, til he moste dye. 3700 

This Nero hadde eek of acustumaunce 
In youthc agayns his maistcr for to ryse, 
Which afterward hym thoughtc a greet 
grcvaunce; 

Thcrforc he made hym dyen in this wise f 
But nathelees this Seneca the wise 
Checs in a bath to dye in this raanere 
Rather than han another tormentise; 
And thus hath Nero slaynhismaisterdeere. 

Now fil it so that Fortune liste no lenger 
The hye pryde of Nero to cherice, 37m 
For though he were strong, yet was die 
stronger; 

3680. Taken verbatim from Chaucar’a mid 
ofBocthiua. 
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She thoughts thus: ‘ByGod, I am to nyce. 
To lette a man that is fulfild of vice 
In heigh degree, and emperour hym calle. 
•By God I out bf his sete I wol hym trice; 
Whan he leestweneth sonest shal he fallel’ 

The peple roos upon hym on a nyght 
Bor his defaute, and whan he it espied. 


Nat oonly that this world haddefiymini 
For lesynge of richesse or libertee. 
But he made every man teneyen his la' 
1 Nabugodonosor was god,’ seyde hee, 
* Noon oother godjnejsholde admired b- 
Agayns his heeste no wight dorst tres 
Save in Bethulia, a strong dtee 
Where Eliachim a preest was of that 


Out of his dotes anon he hath hym dight 
Allone, and, thcrhe wende ban ben allied, 
He knokkdd faste, and ay the moore he 
cried 37ax 

The fastere shette they the dores allc; 
Tho wute he weel he hadde hymself 
%ysgyed, 

And wente his wey, no lenger dorste he 
calle. 


But taak kepe of the deeth of Olofeme:, 
Amydde his hoost he dronkd lay qnyght, 
Withinne his tentd, large os is a bcme, 
And yet, foral his pompe and al his myght, 
Judith, a womman, as he lay upright 376 
Slepynge, his heed of smoot, and frog 
his tente 

Ful pryvely she stal from every wight, 
And with his heed unto hir toun she wests 


The pepld cride and rombled up and doun. 
That with hiserys herdehe how they seyde, 
‘ Where is this false tiraunt, this Neroun? ’ 
For fere almoost out of his wit he breyde, 
And to his goddes pitously he preyde 
For socour, but it myghte nat bityde. 

For drede of this, hym thoughte that he 
deyde, 3731 

And ran into a garden hym to hyde ; 

And in this gardyn foond he cherles tweye 
That seten by a fyr, greet and reed ; 

And to thise cherles two he gan to preye 
To sleen hym, and to girden of his heed, 
That to his body, whan that he were deed. 
Were no despit y-doon for his defame. 
Hymself he slow, he koude no bettre reed. 
Of which Fortune lough, and hadde a 
game. 3740 


What nedeth it of kyng AnthiochU! 
To telle his hye roial magestee, 

His hyd pride, his werkes venymus? 
For swich another was ther noon as he. 
Rede which that he was in Machabee, 
And rede the proude wordes that he seyde 
And why he fil fro heigh prosperitee, 
And in an hill how wrecchedly he deyde 

Fortune hym hadde enhaunedd so in prid 
That verraily he wende he myghte attays 
Unto the sterres upon every syde; 

And in balance weyen ech montaync; 
And alle the floodes of the see restrayne] 
And Goddes peple hadde he moost in hate; 
Hem wolde he sleen in torment and id 
payne, 

Wenynge that God ne myghte his pride 
abate. 31* 


Was never capitayn under a kyng 
That regnds mo putte in subjeccioun, 

Ne strenger was in feeld of alle thyng. 
As in his tyme, ne gretter of renoun, 
Nemoorapompous in heighpresumpeioun, 
Than Oloferne, which that Fortune ay 
. kiste 

So likerously, and ladde hym up and doun. 
Till that his heed was of, er that he wiste. 


. B and Hang, have the ■ 
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And for that Nichanore and Thymotheu 
Of Jewes weren venquysshed myghtily, j 
Unto the Jewes swich an hate hadde he] 
That he bad greithen his chaar fill hastiljf 
And swoor, and seydd fill despitously 
Unto Jerusalem he wolde eftsoone. 

To wreke his ire on it fill cruelly; 

But of bis purpos he was let ful soone. 
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nd for hii hym so soori nqoot 

1th invisibWwounde, ay incurible, 379s 
lat in his gnttds carf it so and boot, 
bit bis peynds weren importable; 
nd certainly the wreche -was raaonable, 
gr many a mannis guttes dide he peyne; 
it from his purpos cursid and dampnable 
gr all his smert be wolde hym nat 
restreyne; 

at bad anon apparaillen bis boost,— 
nd, sodeynly, er he was of it war, 
ad daunted al his pride and all his boost; 
or he so soorc fil out of his char, 3800 
hat it bis lemes and bis skyn to-tar, 

0 that he neytber myghte go ne ryde, 
tat in a chayer men aboute hym bar 
ii for-brused, bo the bak and syde. 

he wreche of God hym smoot so cruelly, 
hit thurgh his body wikked wormus 
crepte, 

lad therwithal he stank so horriblely 
hat noon of al his meyneethat hym kepte, 
Vheither so he awook or ellis slepte, 3809 
Je myghti noght for stynk of hym endure, 
a this meschief he wayled and eek weptc, 
lnd knew God lord of every creature. 

io all his hoost and to hym self also 
! nl wlatsom was the stynk of his careyne; 
to man ne myghte hym bere to ne fro; 
lnd in this stynk and this horrible peyne, 
lie starf ful wrecchedly in a monteyne. 
thus hath this robbour and this homycide, 
Pat many a man made to wepe and 

' , pleyne, 3819 

Iwich gerdoun as biiongeth unto pryde. 

t The stone of Ausaondrk is so com- 

mune, . 

Put every wight that hath discrecioun 
[bth hod somwhat or al of his fortune. 
P>is wydi world, as in conclusioun, 
wan by strengthe, or for his hye renoun 
''ey weren glad for pees unto hym sende. 
be pride of man and beest he leyde 
adoun, 

(her so he cam^nnto the worldes ende. 

r 


Comparisnun myghte never yet been 
maked 

Bitwise hym and another conquerour; 
For. al this world for drede of hym hath 
quaked. 3 * 3 > 

He was of knighthod and of fredom flour i 
Fortune hym made the heir of hire honour 3 
Save wyn and wommen no thyng mighte 
aswage 

His hye entente in armis and labour, 

So was he ful of leonyn corage. 

What preys were it to hym though I yow 
tolde 

Of DArius, and an hundred thousAid mo, 
Of kyngAs, princes, erics, dukes bolde, 
Whiche he conquered and broghte hem 
into wo ? 3890 

I seye, as fer as man may ryde or go, 

The world was his,—what sholde I moore 
devyse ? 

For though I writ or tolde yow evermo 
Of his knyghthode, it myghti nat suffise. 

Twelf yeer he regnAd, as seith Machabee. 
Philippes sone of Macidoyne he was, 
That first was kyng in GrccA the con tree. 

O worthy, gentil Alisandre, alias I 
That ever sholde fallen swich a cas 1 
Empoysoned of thyn owene folk thou 
weere; 3830 

Thy sys Fortune hath turned into aot, 
And yet for thee ne weep she never a 
teere 1 

Who shal me yeven teens to compleyne 
The deeth of gentillesse and of franchise, 
That al the world weelded in his demeyne? 
And yet hym thoughte it myghti nat 
suffise, 

So fill was his corige of heigh emprise. 
Allas I who shal me helpi to endite * 
Falsi FortAne, and poyson to dmpise. 
The whichi two of al this wo I wyte ? 

By wisedom, manhede, and by greet 
labour 3M1 

From humble bed to roial magestee 
Up roos he, Julius the conquerour, 

386a. kmm Ut bd, Corp .1 krnmU t k t Jt 


199 




THE CANTERBURY TALES 


OlOUf 1 


That mi ol thoccident, by land and see. 
By strength* of band, or dies by tretee, 
And onto Rom 4 made hem tributarie; 
And sitthe of Rome the emperour was he 
Til that Fort uni week his adversarie. 

O myghty Cesar ! that in Thessalie 
Agayn Pompeus, fader thyn in lawe, 3870 
That of the orient hadde all the chivalrie 
As far as that the day bigynneth da we, 
Thou thurgh thy knyghthod hast hem 
take and slawe, 

Save fewe folk that with Pompeus fledde, 
Thurgh which thou puttest al thorient in 
Vwe,— 

Thanki Fortdni, that so wel thee spedde 1 

But now a litel while I wol biwaille 
This Pompeus, this noble govemour 
Of Rome, which that fieigh at this 
bataille. 3879 

I seye, oon of his men, a fills traitour, 
His heed of smoot, to wynnen hym favour 
Of Julius, and hym the heed he broghte. 
Allas, Pompeye, of thorient conquerour. 
That Fortune unto swich a fyn thee 
broghte I 

To Rome agayn repaireth Julius 
With his triumphe, lauriat ful hye ; 

But on a.tyme Brutus and Cassius, 

That ever hadde of his hye estaat envye, 
Ful privily had maad conspiracye 
Agayns this Julius in subtil wise, 3890 
And caste the place in which he sholde dye 
With boydekyns, as I shal yow devyse. 


That though his dfeedly wound es soon 
smerte, * 

His mantel over his hypis casteth he 
For no man sholdi seen his privetee; 
And as he lay of diyng in a tratnce, 

And wiste venaily that deed was hee, 
Of honestee yet hadde he remembrauncel 

Lucan, to thee this storie I recomende, 
And to Swetoun, and to Valerius also, 
That of this storie writen oid and ende, 
How that to thise grete conquenSures tn 
Fortune was first fteend and sitthe foo. 
No man ne truste upon hire favour long*, 
But have hire in awayt for ever-moo; 
Witnesse on alle thise conqueroura 
strohge. 

This richi Ckksds, whilom kyng ol 
Lyde, 

Of which e Cresus Cirus soore hym dradde,' 
Yet was he caught amyddes al his pryde 
And to be brent men to the fyr hym laddc5 
But swich a reyn doun fro the wellusl 
shadde, 39a 

That slow the fyr and made hym toescapc; 
But to be war, no grace yet he hadde, 
Til Fortuneon the galwis made hym gape. 

Whanne he escaped was he kan nat stenle 
For to bigynne a news werre agayn. 
lie wende wel, for that Fortune hym sente 
Swich hape that he escaped thurgh the rayn, 
That of his foos he myghti nat be slayni 
And eek a swevene upon a nyght hemetlc, 
Of which he was so proud, and eek so fa) n, 
That in vengeance he al his herti scttc. 


This Julius to the Capitolie wente 
Upon a day, as he was wont to goon, 
And in the Capitolie anon hym hente 
This false Brutus, and his othere foon, 
And Btiked hym with boydekyns anoon 
With many a wounde, and thus they lete 
hym lye; 

But never gronte he at no strook but oon. 
Or elles at two, but if bis storie lye. 3900 

So manly was this Julius of herte. 

And so wel lovede estaatly honestee, 

. 3866. t rit mt mr in, S mSMM. - 


Upon a tree he was, as that hym thought*. 
Ther Juppiter hym wesshe, bothc bah 
and syde, 

And Phebus eek a fair towaille hys 
. broughte 

To dryen hym with, and therfore we* 
his pryde; 
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pd to hisrloghter, that stood hym bisyde, 
fhich that he knew in heigh science 
habounde, 

]e bad hire telle hym what it signyfyde, 
Lod die Us dreem bigan right thus ex- 
pounde: 3940 

The tree,’ quod die, * the galwes is to 
meene; 

\nd Juppiter bitokneth snow and reyn. 
Ibid Fhebus with his towaille so clcne, 
rho been the sonne-bemes for to seyn ; 
Thou shalt unhanged be, fader, certeyn,— 
Reyn dial thee wasshe and sonne shal 
thee diye ’; 

Thus warned she hym fill plat and ful 
pleyn, 

Hisdoghter which that called wasPhanye. 

An-hanged was Cresus, the proude kyng; 
His roial trone myghte hym nat availle. 

Tragddie is noon oother maner thyng; 
Ne kan in syngyng crie ne biwaille 
Bat for that Fortune alwey wole assaille 
With unwar strook the regnes that been 
proude; 

For whan men trusteth hire, thanne wol 
she faille. 

And covere hire brighte face with a 
dowde— 


Tht Knight and the Host complain of 
this Tale 

* Hoo 1 ’ quod the Knyght, * good sire, 
namoore of this 1 

That ye han seyd is right ynough, y-wis. 
And muchel moore; for litel hevynesse 
I* right ynough to muche folk, I gesse. 

I seye for me it is a greet disese, 3961 
Where as men ban been in greet welthe 
and ese, 

To heeren of hire sodeyn fal, alias 1 
And the contrarie is joye and greet solas. 
As whan a man hath ben in poure estaat. 
And clymbeth up, and wexeth fortunat. 
And there abideth in prosperitee; 


Swich thyng is gbdsoin, as it thynketh 
me. 

And of swich thyng were goodly for to 
telle.’ 

'Ye,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘by Seinti 
Poules belle I 3970' 

Ye seye right sooth; this Monk he 
clappeth lowde; 

He spak how “ Fortune covered with a 
dowde ” 

I noot never what, and all of a “trag&He” 
Right now ye herde, and, pardse, no 
remddie 

It is for to biwaille, ne complcyne 
That that is doon ; and als, it is a' peyne. 
As ye han seyd, to heerc of hevynesse. 
Sire Monk, namoore of this, so God yow 
blessc! 

Youre tale anoycth all this compaignye; 
Swich talkyng is nat worth a boterflye, 
For therinne is ther no desport ne game. 
YVhcrfore, sire Monk, or daun Piers by 
youre name, 

I pray yow hertely, telle us somwhat dies. 
For sikcrly nere dynkyng of youre belles. 
That on youre bridcl hange on every 
syde, 

lly hevene kyng, that-for us alii dyde 1 
I sholdc cr this han fallen doun for sleepe, 
Althogh the slough had never been so 
deepe; 

Thanne hadde youre talc al be toold in 
veyn, 3989 

For certeinly, as that thise clerkes seyn, 
Where as a man may have noon audience, 
Noght helpeth it to tellen his sentence ; 
And wel I woot the substance is in 
me, 

If any thyng shal wel reported be. 

Sir, scy somwhat of huntyng, I yow preye.’ 

‘ Nay I ’ quod this Monk, ‘ I have no 
lust to pleye; 

Now lat another telle, as I have toold.’ 

Thanne spak oure Hoost With rudi 
speche and boold, 

And seyde unto the Nounis Freest anon, 
■Com neer, thou preest, com hyder, 
thou sir John. sooa 
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Telle us swich tbyng as may ante hertds* 

glade; 

Be blithi, though thou lyde upon a jade. 
What thogh thyn hots be bothe foule 
and lene ?' 

If he wol serve thee, rekki nat a bene; 
Locke that thyn herte be mtirie ever mo.’ 

■ YU, nr,’ quod he, ‘ yii, Hoost, so 
moot I go, - 

But I be myrie, y-wis I wol be blamed.’ 
And right anon his tale he hath attained, 
And thus he seyde unto us everichon, 
This sweeti preest, this goodly man, sir 
■ John. 4010 

NUN’S PRIEST’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Nonna Preestu 
Tale of the Cok and Hen, — Chaun- 
tecleer and Pertetote 

A poure wydye, somdel stape in age, 
Was whilom dwellyng in a narwe cotage 
Beside a grevi, stondynge in a dale. 

This wydwe, of which I telld yow my 
tale, 

Syn fhilkg day that she was last a wyf, 

In parifence ladde a ful symple lyf, 

For litel was hir catel and hir rente. 

By housbondrie of swich as God hire sente 
She foond hirself, and eek hire doghtren 
two. 4<»9 

Thre large sowes hadde she, and narno; 
Three keen and eek a sheep that highte 
Malle. 

Ful sodty was hir bour, and eek hire halle, 
In which she eet fill many a sklendremeel; 
Of poynaunt sauce hir neded never a deel. 
No deyntee morsel passed thuigh hir 
throte, 

Mir diete was accordant to hir cote ; 
Repleccioun ne made hire never sik, 
Attempree diete was al hir phisik. 

And exercise, and hertis suffisaunce. 

The gouti lette hire no-thyng. for to 
daunce, 4 ° 3 ° 

Napoplexl '4 shenti nat hir heed; 

‘ The tTemue Prteeta Tab. A 6 »blo of Mari* 
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No wyn ne drank she, neithA whit 
reed; 

Hir bord was served moost with whit 
and blak,— 

Milk and broun breed,—in which die 
foond no lak; 

Seynd bacoun and somtymean ey or tweye, 
For she was, as it were, a maner deye. 

A yeerd she hadde, enclosed al aboutr 
With stikkes, and a dryi dych withoute, 
In which she hadde a cok, heet Chaus.' 

tecleer. 4034 

In al the land of crowyng nas his peer. 
His voys was murier than the murie orgon 
On mas 4 dayes that in the chirche gun: 
Wei sikerer was his crowyng in his loggt 
Than is a clokke, or an abbey orlogge. 
By nature knew he eche ascendoun 
Of the equynoxial in thilki toun ; 

For whan degrees fiftene weren ascended, 
Thanne crew he that it anyghte nat bees 
amended. 

His coomb was redder than the fyn coral, 
And batailled as it were a castel wal; 

His byle was blak, and as thejeet itshoon; 
Lyk asure were his legges and his toon; 
His nayles whiter than the lylye flour, 
And lyk the burned gold was his colour. 

This gentil cok hadde. in his gover 
naunce 

Sevene henncsfor to doon al hisplesaunce 
Whiche were his sustres and his para- 
morns. 

And wonder lyk to hym, as of colours; 
Of whiche the fiureste hewed on hir throte 
Was clcped faire damoysele Pertilote. 4060 
Curteys she was, discreet and debonaire, 
And compaignable, and bar hynelf so 
faire 

Syn thilki day that she was seven nyght 
oold, 

That trewely she hath the herte in hoold 
Of Chauntecleer, token in every lith; 
He loved hire so that wel was hym ther- 
with; 

But swiche a joye was it to here hem 
*ynge, 

Whan that the brighti Sonne began w 
sprynge, 
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In sweete accord, • My lief is faxen in 
londe *; . 4089 

For thilki tyme, as I have understonde, 
Beestes and briddes koudi speke and 
a^nge. 

And so hifel, that in the dawAnynge, 
As ChaimtAcleer among his wyves alle 
Sat on his perahe, that was in die halle, 
And nest hym sat this Sure Pertelote, 
This Channtecleer gan gTonen in his throte, 
As man that in his dreem is drecched 


sooie. 

And whan that Pertelote thus herdc hym 
roore, 

She was agast, and seyde, ‘ O herte decre! 
What eylethyow, togrone in this manure? 
Ye been a verray sleper; fy, for shame ! ’ 
And he answerde and seyde thus: 
‘Madame, 

I pray yow that ye take it nat agrief; 

By God, me mette I was in swich meschief 
Right now, that yet myn herte is soorc 
afright. 

Now God,’ quod he, ‘my swevene recchc 
aright. 

And kepe my body out of foul prisoun ! 
Me mette how that I romed up and doun 
Withinne our yeerd, wheer as I saugh a 
beest • 

Was lyk an hound, and wolde han maad 
areest 4090 

Upon my body, and han had me deed. 
His colour was bitwise yelow and reed, 
And tipped was his tayl, and bo the his 
eeris. 

With blak, unlyk the temenant of his 
heeris; 

His snowti smal, with glowynge eyen 
tweye. 

Yet of his look for feere almoost I dcyc ; 
this caused me my gronyng doutelees.’ 

‘ Avoy 1 ’ quod She, ‘fy on yow, herti- 
lees I 

Allas l‘ quod she, ‘for by that God above 1 
Now han ye lost myn herte and al my love. 
I lean nat Ipve a coward, by my feith ! 
For cettis, what so any womman seitb, 
We alfe desiren, if it myghti bee, 

• hat. Thedsscriprion Is exactly that 
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To ban housbdmUs hardy, wise, and free. 
And secree, and no nygard, ne no fool, 
Ne hym that is agast of every tool, 

Ne noon avauntour, fay that God above l 
How dorste ye scyn, for shame, unto 
youre love 

That any thyng myghte maki yow aferd ? 
Have ye no mannAs herte, and han a herd ? 
' Allas 1 and konne ye been agast of 
swevenys ? 4111 

No thyng, God woot, but vanltee in 
swevene is. 

Swevenes engendrcn of replccdouns. 

And ofte of fome, and of complecciouns, 
Whan humours been to habundant in a 
wight. 

'Certes this dreem, which ye han 
met to-nyght, 

Cometh of the greet superfluytee 
Of youre rede colera, pardet. 

Which causethfolk to dreden inhir dremes 
Of ar wes, and of fyre with red£ lemes, 41K 
Of rede beestes, that they wol hem byte. 
Of contckes and of whelpes, greteand lyte; 
Right as the humour of malencolie 
Causeth ful many a man in sleepe to erie, 
For feere of blake bercs, or boles blake, 
Or elles blake devcles wolc hem take. 

Of othere humours koude I 4 telle also 
That werken many a man in sleepe fill wo j 
But I wol posse as lightly as I kan. 
to, Catoun, which that was so wys a man, 
Seyde he nat thus, " Ne do no fon of 
dremes ” ? 

* Now, sire,’ quod she, * whan we flee 
fro the bemes, * 

For Goddcs love, as taak som laxatyf. 

Up peril of my soule, and of my lyi, 

I conseille yow the beste, I wol nat lye, 
That bothe of colcre and of malencolye 
Ve purge yow, and, for ye shal nat tarie. 
Though in this toun is noon apothecarie, 

I shal myself to herbes techen yow 
That shut been for youre faele, and fat 
4fo ure prow; 414a 

And in oure yeerd tho herbes dud I fynde. 
The whiche han of hire propretee by kynde 
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To pargi ydw, bynethe and eek above.' 
Forget nat tbit, for Goddcs oweni love 1 - 
Ye been fill coleryk of compleccioun. 
Wari the aonne in his ascendoun 
Ne fynde^yow nat repleet of humours 
hoote; 

And'if it do, I dar wel leye a grote 
Thatye shul have a fevere terdane, 

Or an agu, that may be youri bane. 4x50 
A day or two ye shul have digestyves 
Of wormes, er ye take youre laxatyves 
Of lawriol, centaure and fometere, 

Or elles Of ellibor that groweth there. 

Of lutapuce or of gaitrys beryis, 

Qf her be yve, growyng in oure yeeid, 
ther mery is; 

Pekke hem up right as they' growe and 
ete him yn; 

Be myrie, housbonde, for youre fader kyn I 
Dredeth no dreem; I kan sey yow 
' namoore.' 

* Madame,’ quod he, ‘graunt mercy of 

youre loore, 4x60 

But nathilees, as touchyng daun Catoun, 
That hath of wysdom swich a greet renoun. 
Though that he bad no dremes for to 
drede, 

By God, men may in oldi bookes rede 
Of many a man, moore of auctorite 
Than ever Caton was, so moot I thee I 
That al the revets seyn of his sentence. 
And han wel founden by experience 
That dremes been significadouns 
As wel of joye as tribuladouns, 4x7a 
That folk enduren in this lif present 
Ther nadeth make of this noon argument, 
The verray precvi sheweth it in dede. 

• Oon of the gretteste auctours that 

men rede 

Sdth thus, that whilom two felawes wente 
Qn pilgrimage, in a fill good entente. 
And happed so they coomen in a toun. 
Whet as ther was swich eongregadoun 
Of peple, and eek so streit of herbergage, 
That they ne founde as muche as q cotage 
|n which they bothe myghti logged bee ; 
Wherfore they mosten of necessitee, 

4x74. mucimtrt. Cicero, Dt DMk. i. ay, relate* 
both UuMitl da nasi ttorr. 
i 1 /a "dud that tkmy mifiU iotk 


Aa for that nyght, departen compaignye; 
And ech of hqn gooth to his hostelxye, 
And took bis loggyng as it woldi falle. 
That oon of hem was logged in a stalle, 
Fer in a yeerd, with oxen of the plough; 
That oother man was logged wel ynough 
As was his ^venture, or his fortune, 4 iSj 
That us govemeth alle as in commune. 

' And so bifel that longe er it were day, 
This man mette in his bed, ther as he lay, 
How that his felawe gan upon hym calk, 
And seyde, “Allas I for in' an oxes stalk 
This nyght I shal be mordred ther I lye; 
Now helpe me, deeri brother, or I dye; 
In alii haste com to me 1 ” he seyde. 

‘ This man out of his sleepe for feen 
abrayde; 

But whan that he was wakened of hs 
sleepe, 419; 

He turned hym and took of this no keepe; 
Hym thoughte his dreem nas but a vanitee. 
Thus twies in his slepyng dremed hee, 
And atte thridde tyme yet his felawe 
Cam, as hym thoughte, and seide, “I an 
now slawe 1 

Bihoold mv bloody woundes, depe and 
wyeft { 

Arys up erly in the morwe tyde, 

And at the west gate of thetoun,” quod he 
“ A carte fol of donge ther shaltow se, 
In which my body is hid fill privily; 

Do thilki carte arresten boldely; 4»" 

My gold caused my mordre, sooth tosayn.” 
And tolde hym every point how he was 
slayn, 

With a fol pitous foci, pale of hewe ; 
And trusti wel, his dreem he foond fhl 
trewe; 

For on the morwe, as soone as it was day, 
To his feiawes in he took the way, 

And whan that he cam to this oxes stalk, 
After his felawe he bigan to calle. 

* The hostiler answerdi hym anon. 4»t 
And seydi, “ Sire, your felawe is agon; 
As soone as day he wente out of the toun.” 

4 This man' gan fallen in sogpedoun,— 
Remembrynge on his dremia, that he 
mette,— 

And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
lette. 
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Into: the feest gate of the toun, and fond 
L dong carte, aa it were to donge lond, 
■hat was arrayid in that same wise * 

U ye ban held the dedi man devyse ; 
tad witbran hardy herte be gan to ciye 
fengeance and justice of this felonye. 4330 
■My fclawe mordred is this same nyght, 
Ud in this carte he Uth gapyng upright, 
i aye out on the ministres,” quod he, 

1 That sholden kepe and reulen this dtee; 
Harrow I alias 1 - heere lith my felawe 
slayn 1” 

JVhat sholde I moore unto this tale sayn ? 
The peple out sterte and caste the cart to 
grounde, 

And in the myddel of the dong they 
, founde 

The dedd man, that mordred was al newe. 
<0 blisfol God, that art so just and 
trewe 1 4340 

Lo, how that thou biwreyestmordre alway 1 
Mordrd wol out, that se we day by day; 
Mordre is so wlatsom, and abhomynable 
To God, that is so just and resonable, 
That he ne wol nat suffire it heled be. 
Though it abyde a yeer, or two, or thre ; 
Mordre wol out, this my condusioun. 

And right anon, ministres of that toun 
Han halt the carter, and so soore hym 
pyned, 4349 

And eek the hostiler so soore engyned. 
That they biknewe hire wjkkednesse anon. 
And were en-hanged by the nekke bon. 
‘Heere may men seen that dremes 
been to drede; 

And certes, in the same book I rede, 
Right in the nextd chapitre after this,— 

I gabbd nat, so have I joye or blis,— 

Two men that wolde ban passed over 
see. 

For certeyn cause, into a fer contree,. 

H that the wynd he hadde been contrarie. 
That made hem in a dtee for to tarie 4360 
That stood fid myrie upon an haven syde; 
Tut on a day, agayn the even-tyde, 
the wynd gan dhauhge, and blew right 
as Hem leste. 

Tolif and glad they wente unto hir reste. 
And casten hjsm .fill erly for to saille. 

+» 4 ». tMa tar, Ma,-H ttrUt it *>*» nmy. 


‘But to that o man fil a greet mer- 
vaille ; 

That oon of hem in slepyng as he lay, 
Hym mette a wonder dreem, agayn the 
day: 

Him thoughte a man stood by his beddAs 
syde 4369 

And hym comanded that he sholde abyde. 
And seyde hym thus: “ If thou tomorwe 
wende. 

Thou shalt be dreynt, my tale is at an 
ende.” 

‘ He wook, and tolde his felawe what 
he mette. 

And preyde hym his viagc for to lette ; 
As for that day, he preyde hym to byde. 
His felawe, that lay by his beddes syde, 
Gan for to laughe, and scorned him fill 
feste; 

“No dreem,” quod he, “may so myn 
herte agaste, 

That I wol lette for to do my thynges; 

I sette not a straw by thy dremynges, 4980 
For swevcnes been but vanytees and 
japes; 

Men dreme al day of owles or of apes. 
And eke of many a maze therwithal;' 
Men dreme of thyng that never was ne 
dial; 

But sith I see that thou wolt heere abyde. 
And thus forslewthen wilfully thy tyde, 
God woot it reweth me, and have good 
day I ” 

And thus he took his leve, and wente his 
way; 

But er that he hadde half his corns 
y-seyled, 

Noot I nat why, ne what myschaunce it 
eyled, 4390 

But casuelly the shippes botme rente, 
And shipe and man under the water 
wente 

In sighte of othere shippes it b'isyde, 
That with hem seyled at the same tyde 1 
And therfore, faire Fertelote so deere, 

By swiche ensamplea olde yet maistow 
leere, « 

That no man sholdA been to recchelees' 
Of dremes, for , I seye thee douteiees, 
498^. sir, ota. Et 
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That many a dieem fill aoore U fat ty. »And he was slayn anon of Achilles; 
diode. , t 4999 But thilke tale is al to longe to telle, 

* Lo, in the lyf of Seint Kenelm Ime, Aid eek it is ny day, I may nat dwells; 
That was Kenulphus sone, the noble kyng Shortly I seye, as for oonclusioun, 434 , 
Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm mette a That I shal han of this avistauib 

thyng. Adveisitee ; and I seye forthermoor, 

A lite er he was moidred, on a day That I ne telle of loxatyves no stoor. 

His moidie in his avysioun he say. For they been venymSs, I woot it weel; 

His notice hym expowned every deel I hem difiye, I love hem never a deel 1 
His swevene, and had hym for to kepe * Now let os speke of myrthe, and 
* hym weel stynte al this $ 

For traisoun; but he nas but seven yeer Madame Pertelote, so have I Mis, 

oold, Of o thyng God hath sent me large grace; I 

And therfore litel laid hath he ‘toold For whan I se the beautee of youre face, 

Of any dieem, so hooly was his herte. Ye been so scarlet reed aboute youre 
By God, I haddi levere than my sherte eyen, 4351 

That ye hadde rad his legende as have I. It maketh al my dredi for to dyen. 
Duns Pertilote, I sey yow trewely, For, al-so siker as In principio, 

Macrobeus, that writ the avisioun Afulier est hominis confusio ,— 

In Affrike of the worthy Cipioun, Madame, the sentence of this Latyn is, 

Affermeth dremes, and selth that they “ Womman is mannes joye, and al his 
been blis ”; 

Wamynge of tbynges that men after seen; For whan I feele a-nyght your softe syde, 
And forther-moore, I pray yow looketh wel Al be it that I may nat on yow ryde, 

In the Oldi Testament of Daniel, For that oure perche is makd so narwe, 

If he heeld dremes any vanitee. alias ! 

' Reed eek of Joseph, and ther shul I am so fill of joye and of solas, sab 
ye see 4300 That I difly e bothe swevene and dreem': 

Wher dremes be somtyme,—I sey nat And with that word he fly doun fro tbs 
alle,— beem, 

Wamynge of thynges that shul after falle. For it was day, and eke bis hennes alle; 
Looke of Egipte the kyng, daun Pharao, And with a chuk he gan hem for to calie, 
His baker and his butiller also, For he hadde founde a com, lay in the 

Wher they ne felti noon effect in dremes. yerd. 

Whoso wol seken actes of sondry rentes Rial he was, he was namoore aferd, 

May rede of dremes many a wonder thyng. He fethered Pertelote twenty tyme, 

‘ Do, Cresus, which that was of Lyde And trad as ofte, er that it was pryme. 
kyng. He looketh as it were a grym leoun, 

Mette he nat that he sat upon a tree, And on Ins toos he rometh up and doun; 
Which signified he sholde unhanged bee ? Hym deigned nat to sette his foot to 
‘ Lo heere Andxomacha, Ectores wyf, . grounde. 43P 

That day that Ector sholdi lese his lyf. He chukketh whan he hath a com 
She dremid on the same nyght bifbm, y-founde, 

How that the lyf of Ector sholde be lome. And to hym rennen thanne his wyvo 
If thilki day he wente into bataille ; alle. 

She wamid hym, but it myghte nat Thus roial, as a prince is in an halle, 
availle p Leve I this Chaunticleer in his pasture, 

He wenti forth to fighti nath&les, And after wol I telle his iventure. 

-'lags KtmUn, murdend by Us tutor at tbe 4333. Th« real meaning of th« Latin U: In d - 

dufia at a arlckad sistnr. ^ hngfaminf-wbaian b mags dostiuedoo. 
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Whan &at the monthe in which thp* 
world bigan, 

fhat highle March, whan . God first 
maked man, 

ffas complect, and [y-] passed were also, 
;*n Match bigan, thritty dayes and two, 
Bifel that ChauntAcleer in al his pryde, 

Bis serene wyvAs walkynge by his syde, 
Caste lip his eyen to the brightA sonne 
that in the signe of Taurus hadde y-rcnne 
Twenty degrees and oon, and som-what 
moore. 

And knew by.kynde, and by noon oother 
loore, 

That'it was pryme, and crew with blisful 
stevene. 

■The sonne,’ he seyde, 'is clomben up 
on hevene 

Fourty degrees and oon, and moore y-wis. 
MadamA Perteiote, my worldes blis, 4390 
Herkneth thin e blisful briddes how they 
synge, 

And se the fresshe flour es how they 
sptynge; 

Fnl is myn herte of revel and solas 1 ’ 

But sodeynly hym fil a sorweful cas ; 

For ever the latter ende of joy is wo. 

God woot that worldly joye is soone 
ago, 

And if a rethor koude fidre endite, 

He in a cronycie saufly myghte it write, 
As for a sovereyn notabilitee. 4399 

Now every wys man, lat him herkne me; 
This storie is al so trewe, I undertake. 

As is the book of Launcelot de Lake, . 
That wommen holde in fill greet reverence. 
Now wol I tome agayn to my sentence. 

A colfbx, fill of sly iniquitee, 

That in the grove hadde wonned yeres 
three, 

% heigh ymaginacioun fom-cast, 

Jhe samA nyght thurgh-out the heggAs 
blast 

to the yerd, ther ChauntAcleer the faire 
Was wont, and eekhis wyvAs, tbrepaire; 
And in a bed of wortAs stifle he lay, 4411 




. 4389 . Fturty, H Tatntyi but perhaps Chaucer 
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Til it was paasAd undren of the day, 
Wfdtynge his tyme on ChauntAcleer to 
falle 1 

As gladly doon thise homycidAs alle 
That in await liggen to moidrA men. 

O fidsA mordrour lurkynge in thy den 1 
O newe Scariot, newA Genyloun 1 
FalsA dissymulour, O Greek Synoun, 

That broghtest Troye al outrAly to sorwe 1 
O ChauntAcleer, acursAd be that marwe. 
That thou into that yerd flaugh firo the 
bemes 1 44m 

Thou were fill wel y-warned by thy dremAs 
That thilkA day was perilous to thee; 

But what that God forwoot moot nedAs 
bee. 

After the opinioun of certein clerlds. 
Witnesse on hym that any parfit dak is. 
That in scole is greet altercadoun 
In this mateere, and greet disputisoun, 
And hath been of an hundred thousand 
men; 

But I ne kan nat bulte it to the bren, 4430 
As kan the hooly doctour Augustyn, 

Or Boece, or the bisshope Bradwaidyn, 
Wheither that GoddAs worthy forwityng 
Streyneth me nedAly to doon a thyng,— 
Nedely clepe I symple necessitee,— 

Or ellAs if free choys be graunted me 
To do that same thyng, or do it noght. 
Though God forwoot it er that it was 
wrught; 

Or if his wityng streyneth never a deel. 
But by necessitee condicioneel. 444a 
I wil nat ban to do of swich mateere, 

My tale is of a eok, as ye may heere, 
That took his conseil of his wyf with sorwe, 
To walken in the yerd upon that morwe 
That he hadde met that dreem that I 
yow tolde. 

WommennAs conseils been fill oftA colde ; 
WommannAs conseil broghte us first to wo 
And made Adam fro Paradys to go, 

Ther as he was fill myrie and wel at 
ese; 4449 

But for I noot to whom it myght displese, 

4417. Gtnyloun^ the betrayer at R oli n dL 
443a. Bata, Boethius. 

443a. Brmdwmrdyn, author of tbs ! De Cams 
Del contra Pelaghun, d. 1349. 
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If I Cornell of wommen woldd blame, 
Fame over, for I seyde it in my game. 
Rede auctours where they trete of styich 
mateere. 

And. what they reyn of wommen ye may 
heere j 

Thise beat the cokkfo wordes, and nat 
myne, 

I ken noon harm of no wommen divyne! 

Faire in the soond, to bathe hire myrily, 
lath Pertelote, and alle hire sustres by, 
Agayn the sohne, and Chauntecleer so free 
Soong murier than the mermayde in the 
see; 4460 

For Pkisiotogus seith sikerly, 

How that they syngen wel and myrily. 

And to bifel that as he cast his eye 
Afoodg the wortes, on a boterflye, 

He was war of this fox that lay fill lowe. 
No-thyng ne liste hym thanne for to 
crowe. 

But cride anon, ‘ Cok, cok !■’ and up he 
sterte, 

As mpn that was affray£d in his herte,— 
For natureelly a beest desireth flee 
Fro his contiirie, if he may it see, 4470 
Though he never erst hadde seyn it with 
his eye. 

This Chauntecleer, whan he gan hym 
espye. 

He wolde han fled, but that the fox anon 
Seyde, * Gentil sire, alias 1 wher wol ye 
gon? 

Be ye af&ayed of me that am youre 

freend ? 

Now, certes, I were worse than a feend, 
If I to yow wolde harm or vileynye. 

I am nat come your conseil for tespye. 
But trewely the cause of my comynge 
Was oonly for to herkne how that'ye 
synge; 44B0 

For trewily, ye have as myrie a stevene 
As spy aungel hath that is in hevene. 
Tbenrith ye han in musyk moore feelynge 
Tbpn hadde Boece, or any that kan synge. 
JSrJy lord youre fader,—God his soulfi 
blesse I 

Mfri p ^f Uk ru, the PKytiolagu* d* 
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eek youre mooder, of hire gentillesse, 
in myn hous y-been to my greet 


And cert is, sire, fal fayn wolde I yow 
plese. • 

But for men speke of syngyng, I wol 
seye,— 

So moote I brouki wel myne eyes 
tweye,— w 

Save yow, I herdt never man so synge 
As dide youre fader in the morwenynge. 
Certes, it was of herte, al that he song; 
And for to make hisvoys the moore strong, 
He wolde so peyne hym that with bothe 
his eyen 

He moste wynke, so loude he wolde ayes: 
And stonden on his tiptoon therwithal, 
And strecche forth his nekki, long sue 
smal; I 

And eek he was of swich discredoun 
That ther nas no man in no reginun 
That hym in song or wisedom mygbte 


I have wel rad, in “Daun Bumel the 
■ Asse,” 

Among his vers, how that ther was a colt. 
For that a preestfo sone yaf hym a knelt 
Upon his leg, whil he was yong and nyce, 
He made hym for to lese his benefice; 
But certeyn, ther nys no comparisoun 
Bitwixe the wisedom and discrecioun 
Of youre fader and of his subtiltee. 

Now syngeth, sire, for seinte charitee; 4510 
Lat se, konne ye youre fader countrefete.' 
, This Chauntecleer bis wyngfo gan to 
bete. 

As man that koude his traysoun nat espie. 
So was he ravysshed with his flaterie. 

Allas, ye lordes, many a fals flatour 
Is in youre courtes, and many a loaengeonr. 
That plesen yow wel moori, by my feith, 
Than he that soothfastnesse unto yc* 
seith,— 

Redeth Ecdesiaste of flaterye,— 

Beth war, ye lordes, of hlr trecherye. 4 s» 
This Chatmtficleer stood bye upon bit 
toos 

■ 450s. D*tto Bmnul tJkg Amm*. in the Sf*c*b* 
Stutttrum of Nigel Winker. 
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Strecchynge his nekke, and beeld his eyen 
cloos, 

And gan to crowA loudA for the nones. 

And daun Russell, the fox, stirte up atones. 
And by tile garget hente ChauntAcleer, 
And on h>s bak toward the wode hym 
beer; 

For yet ne was ther no man that hym 
sewed. 

O destinee, that mayst nat been 
eschewed I 

Alas, that ChauntAcleer fleigh fro the 
bemes 1 4529 

Allas, his wyf ne roghte nat of dremes ! 
And on a Friday fil al this meschaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddesse of plesaunce, 
Sjm that thy servant.was this Chaunte¬ 
cleer, 

And in thy servyce dide al his poweer, 
Moore for delit than world to multiplye, 
Why woltestow suffre hym on thy day to 
dye? 

0 Gaufred, deere muster soverayn, 
That, whan thy worthy kyng Richard 
was slayn 

With shot, compleynedest his deeth so 
soore 1 

Why ne hadde I now thy sentence, and 
thy loore, 4540 

The Friday for to chide, as diden ye ?— 
For on a Friday, soothly, slayn was he. 
Thanne wolde I shewe yow how that I 
koude pleyne 

For ChauntAclerAs drede, and for his 
peyne. 

CertAs, swich cry, ne lamentacioun, 
Was never of ladyes maad whan Ylioun 
Was wonne, and Pirrus with his streite 
swerd, 

Whan he hadde hent kyng Priam by the 
herd, 

And slayn hym,—as seith us Eneydos ,— 
As maden alle the hennes in the clos, 4550 
Whan they had^eyn of Chauntecleer the 
sighte. 

®*>t sovqreynly dame PertAlotA shrighte, 
Fnl louder than dide HasdrubalAs wyf, 


Whan that hirhousbondehaddA lost his lyf. 
And that the Romayns haddfi brand 
Cartage,— 

She was so fill of torment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the fyr she sterte. 

And brende hirselven with a stedefiut 
herte. 

O woful hennAs, right so criden ye, 

As, whan that Nero brendA the dtee 4560 
Of RomA, cryden senatourAs wyves. 

For that hir husbondes lojten alle hir 
lyves 

Withoutengilt,—thisNerohath hem slayn. 
Now wol I tome to my tale agayn. 

This sely wydwe, and eek hir doghtrAs 
two, 

Herden thise hennes crie and maken wp, 
And out at dorAs stirten they anon, 

And syen the fox toward the grovA gon. 
And bar upon his bak the cok away, 

And cryden, ‘ Out 1 harrow 1 and weyl- 
away! 4570 

Hal hal the foxl’ and after hym they 
ran, ■ 1 

And eek with staves many another man; 
Ran Colle, oure dogge, and Talbot, and 
Gerland 

And Malkyn, with a dystaf in hir hand ; 
Ran cow and calf, and eek the verray 
hogges. 

So were they fered for berkynge of the 
dogges, 

And shoutyng of the men and wommen 
eek; 

They ronne so hem thoughte hir hertA 
breek. 

They yollAden, as feendAs doon in belle; 
The dokAs cryden, as men wolde hem 
quelle; 4380 

The gees, for feerA, flowen over the trees j 
Out of the hy vA cam the swarm of bees; 
So hydous was the noys, a bmedicitet! 
Cert As, he Jakke Straw, and his meynee, 
Ne made never shoutAs half so shrille, 
Whan that they wolden any Flemyng 
kille, 

As thilke day was mqsd.upon the fox. 

Of bras they brpghten bemAs, and of box, 

4586. Fltmyng, to whnaa competition tba 
English cnfumen objected. 
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Of bom, of boon, in whiche they blew* 
and powped. 

And therwitbal they akrikdd and they 
howped; 459 “ 

It semid u that hevene sholdi falle. 
Mow, goodi men, I pray yow herkneth 
alle; 

Lo, how Fortuni tutneth sodeynly 
The hope and piyde eek of hir enemy I 
This cok, that lay upon the foxes bak, 

In al’his drede unto the fox he spak. 

And seyde, *Sire, if that I were as ye. 
Yet wolde I seyn, as wys God helpe me, 
“Tumeth agayn, ye proude chcrles alle I 
A verray pestilence upon yow falle ; 4600 
Now am I come unto the wodes syde, 
Maugree youie heed, the cok ahal heere 
‘ * abyde; 

I wol hym ete in feith, and that anon 1 ” ’ 
The fox answeide, ‘In feith it shal 
be don’; 

And as he spak that word, al sodeynly 
This cok bmk from his mouth delyverly, 
And heighe upon a tree he fleigh anon; 
And whan the fox saugh that he was 


y-gon,— 

* Allas I ’ quod he, * O Chauntecleer, 
alias 1 

I have to yow,’ quod he, ‘ y-doon trespas. 

In as muche as I maked yow aferd, 4611 

Whan I yow hente and broght out of the 
yerd; 

But, sire, I dide it of no wikke entente. 

Com doun, and I shal telle yow what I 
mente; 

I shal seye sooth to yow, God help me so 1 ’ 
■ Nay thanne,' quod he, ‘ I shrewe 
as bothg two, 

And first I shrewe myself, bothe blood 
and bones, 

If thou -bigyle me any offer than ones. 

Thou shalt na moori, thurgh thy fiaterye. 

Do me to synge, and wynke with myn 
eye, . 4**° 

For he that wynketh, whan he sholdi see, 

Al wilfully, God lat him never thee 1 ’ 


‘Nay,’quod the fox, ‘but God yen 
hym meschaunce, 

That is so undiscreet of goveraaunce 
That jangleth whan he sholdi holde hit 
pees.’ * 

. Lo, swich it is for to be reechilees, 
And necligent, and truste on fiaterye. 
But ye that holden this tale a folye,— 
As of a fox, or of a cok and hen,— 
T&keth the moralite, good men j 463, 
For Seint Paul seith that al that writen is. 
To oure doctrine it is y-write y-wis; 
Taketh the fruyt and lat the chaf be stille. 
Now, gpode God, if that it be thy wille, 
As seith my lord, .so make us alle goods 
men. 

And biynge us ‘to his height blisse i 
Amen. 


Words of the Host to the Nun's Priest 

'Sire Nonnes Freest,’ oure Hooste 
seide anoon, - 

‘ I-blessed be thy breche and every stoon! 
This was a murie tale of Cbaunticleer; 
But, by my trouthe, if thou were seculer, 
Thou woldest ben a tredefoul aright; 4641 
For if thou have cordge, as thou hast 
might, 

The were nede of hennes, as I wene, 
Ye, mo than sevene tymes seventene I 
Se, which braunes hath this gen til preest, 
So gret a nekke, and swich a largt breest! 
He loketh as a sparhawke with his eyen i 
Him nedeth nat his colour for to dycn 
With brasile, ne with greyn of Portyngal*- 
Now, sire, (hire &lle yow for youit tale.' 
And after that, he with fill merie cheie 
Seide unto another as ye sjiullen heere. 


4637. Sire Nonnes Preset. Only three MSS., 
one at Cnmb. and two at the Brit. Mue., contair 
this end-link. Its nuthentUty is not sbo« 
mjpicioo; 1 . 4641 repeats B. 3135, and 
unto smother' could hardly hava win written n) 
Chaucer . 
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[TALES OF THE THIRD DAY] 
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DOCTOR’S TALE 


Hurt fohvttk The Phitimem Tale 


Thbk was, as telleth Titus Livius, 
i knyght that called was Virginias, 
fulfild of hontar and of worthynesse, 
ind strong of freendes and of greet 
richesse. 

This knyght a doghter hadde by his 
wyf,— 

Jo children hadde he' mo in al bis lyf. 
fair was this mayde in excellent beautee 
tboven every wight that man may see; 
For Nature hath with sovereyn diligence 
If-formed hire in so greet excellence, 10 
As though she wolde seyn, * Lo, I, Nature, 
Ihus lean I forme, and peynte a creature, 
Whan that me list,—who kan me countre- 
fete? 

Pigmalion ? Noght, though he ay forge 
and bete. 

Or grave, or peynte; for I dar wel seyn 
Apelles, Zands, sholde worche in veyn, 
Outlier to grave, or peynte, or forge, or 
bete. 

If they presumed me to countrefete. 

For He that is the Formere principal 
Hath maked me his vicaire-general ao 
To forme and peyhten erthely creaturis 
Sight as me list, and ech thyng in my 
cure is 

Under the moonitthat may wane and 
waxe; 

And for my werk right no thyng wol I axe; 


, GsoupC. These two tales follow the Franklin’s 
■ E. Dr. Form veil is responsible for their 
Faent plaelaa,'which it not a matter of certainty. 

Decttf't Till, taken, as to its incidents, ss 
fro. Loonsboiy shows, Li id tiding the reference 
P Uvy, from the Rt m m m it Im Km, 1 L 6304-94. 
J this tale H* differ greatly from E and Heng. j 
“°n*h only a few of-the variants can be here 
heonled. 
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My lord and I been fill of oon accord. 

I made hire to the worshipe of my fold; 
So do I alle myne otbere creatures. 

What colour that they han, or .what 
figures.’ a 

Thus semeth me that Nature woldi seye. 
This mayde of age twelve yeer was 
and tweye 30 

In which that Nature hadde swich delit; 
For, right as she kan peynte a lilie whit, 
And reed a rose, right with swich peynttye 
She peynted hath this noble cre&ture, 

Er she were bom, upon hir lymes fre, 
Where as by right swiche colours sholde 
be; 

And Phebus dyed hath hire tresses grete 
Lyk to the stremes of his burned heete; 
And if that excellent was hire beautee, - 
A thousand-foold moo re vertuous was she. 
In hire ne lakked no condicioun 41 
That is to preyse, as by discredoun. 

As wel in goost as body chast was she. 
For which she floured in vizginitee 
With alle humylitee and abstinence. 
With alle attemperaunce and pacience. 
With mesure eek of beryng and army. 
Discreet she was in answetyng alway. 
Though she were wise as Pallas, dar I 
seyn; 

Hir facound eek, fill wommanly and 
pleyn; so 

No countrefeted term As hadde she 
To seme wys; but after hir degree 
She spak, and alle hire wordes, moo re 
and lesse, 

Sownynge in vertu and in gentillesse; 
Shamefast she was, in maydens sbame- 
fastnasse. 

Constant in herte, and ever in blsynesse 
To dryve hire out of ydel slogardye. 
Bacus hadde of hire mouth right no 
maistrie, . 

* >5- yW */••*, H >fulb <u. 
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For wyn and youthi dooth Venn* 
encresse, x 59 

A* man In fyr wol casten oiUe or greesse. 
And of hir owene vertu unconstreyned 
She hath fill ofte tyme syk hire feyned. 
For that she woldi fleen the compaignye 
Where likly was to treten of fblye,— 

As is at feestes, revels, and at dauaces, 
That been occasions of daliaunces. 

Swich thyngds maken children for to be 
To soone rype and boold, as men may se, 
Which is fill perilous, and hath been yoore, 
For al to sooni may she leme loore 70 
Df booldnesse, whan she woxen is a wyf. 

And ye maistresses, in youre olde lyf, 
rhat lordes doghtres han in govemaunce, 
Me taketh of my wordes no displesaunce ; 
Thenketh that ye been set in govemynges 
Of lordds doghtres, oonly for two thynges: 
Outher for ye han kept youre honestee, 
Or elles ye ban falle in fireletee. 

And knowen wel ynough the olde daunce. 
And han forsaken fully swich meschaunce 
For evermo : therfore for Cristes sake 81 
To teche hem vertu looke that ye ne 
slake. 

A theef of venysoun, that hath forlaft 
His likerousnesse and al his olde craft, 
Kan kepe a forest best of any man ; 

Now kepeth wel, for if ye wolde ye kan; 
Looke wel that ye unto no vice assente, 
Lest ye be dampned for youre wikke 
entente; 

For who so dooth a traitour is certeyn ; 
And taketh kepe of that that I shal seyn ; 
Of alii tresons sovereyn pestilence 91 
Is Whaq a wight bitrayseth innocence. 

Ye &dr£s and ye mood res eek, also, 
Though ye han children, be it oon or mo, 
Youre is the charge of al hir surveiaunce, 
Whil that they been under youre gover- 
naunce; 

Beth war, if by ensample of youre lyvynge, 
'Or by youre necligence in chastisynge. 
That they ne perisse; for I oar wel seye, 
If that they doon, ye shul it deere abeye. 

1 mA ■muiVi W4 v voni. 

' It Ktftth fv.lt far tkatyt umhrtaMt. 

1 tathU, H* tkavu. 
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Under a shepherds softe and necligent | 
The wolf hath many a sheepe and lamb 
to-rent. 

Suffiseth oon ensample now as heere, 
For I moot turae agayne to my'matere. 
This mayde, of which I wol this talc 
expresse, 

So kepte hir self hir neded no maistresses 
For in hir lyyyng maydens myghten rede, 
As in a book, every good word or dede 
That longeth to a mayden vertuous, 

She was so prudent and so bounteuous • 
For which die fame out strong on everj 
syde, in 

Bothe of hir beautee and hirbounteewyde, 
That thurgh that land they preiaid hire, : 
echone 

That loved vertu, save Envye allone, 
That sory is of oother mennis wele, 
And glad is of his sorwe and his unheele; 
The doctour maketh this descripdoun. 
This mayde upon a day wente in the 
toun 

Toward a temple, with hire mooder deere. 
As is of yonge maydens the manere. » 
Now was ther thanne a justice in that toun, 
That govemour was of that regioun. 
And so bifel this juge his eyen caste 
Upon this mayde, avysynge hym fill feste, 
As she cam forby, ther as this juge stood. 
Anon his hert£ chaunged and his mood, 
So was he caught with beautee of thb 
mayde, 

And to hymself fill pryvely he sayde, 

< This mayde shal be iqyn, for any man 1 ' 

- Anon die feend into his herti ran, ij 
A nd taughte hym sodeynly that he b] 
slyghte 

The mayden to his ptifpos wynni myghte 
For certes, by no force, ne by no meede 
Hym thoughte, he was nat able for ti 
speede; 

For she was strong of freendds, and eek sb 
Confermed was in swich sovenqf 
bountee. 

That wel be wiste he myghte hire new 
Wynne 

104. H« itOt. „ 
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As for to buJcen hire with hir body synne; 
For which by greet deliberadoun 
He sente after a chert, was in the toun, 140 
Which that he knew for-subtil and for- 
faoold. 

, This juge onto this cherl his tale hath 
toold 

In secree wise, and made hym to ensure 
He sholdi telle it to no creature, 

And if he dide he sholde lese his heed. 
Whan that assented was this cursed reed 
Glad was this juge, and maked him 
greet eheere, ' 

And yaf hym yiftes, preciouse and deere. 

Whan shapen was al hire conspiracie, 
Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 
Parfourngd sholde been fol subtilly, 151 
As ye dud heere it after openly, 

Hoom gooth the cherl, that highte 
Claudius. 

This false juge that highte Apius,— 

So was his name, for this is no fable, 

But khowen for historial thyng notable; 
The sentence of it sooth is, out of doute,— 
This fals& juge gooth now faste aboute 
To hasten his delit al that he may; 

And so bifel soone after, on a day, 160 
This false juge, as telleth us the storie. 

As he -was wont, sat in his consistdrie: 
And yaf his doomes upon sondry cas, 
This false cherl cam forth, a fill greet pas, 
And seydi, ‘ Lord, if thatit be youre wille, 
As dooth me right upon this pitous biile, 
In which I pleynfe upon VirginiuS; 

And if that he wol seyn it is nat thus, 

I wol it {freeve, and fynde good witnesse 
That sooth is that my bille wol expresse.’ 
The juge answerde, ‘Of this in his 

absence * 

I may nat yeve diflynytyve sentence; 

Lat do hym calle, and I wol gladly heere; 
Thou shaft have al right and no wrong 
heere.’ 

Virginius cam to wite the juges wille,_ 
And right anon was rad this cursdd bille; 
The sentence of it was as ye shul heere:— 
To yew, my lord, .tiro Apius so deere, 

iiR, utmhta H< tamki 

US cherL bore and passim H B read clerk; the 
Romm* 4t U Rom has tsefemt. ■ 


Shemethiyoure fouri servant Claudius, ■ 
Horn that a knyght, callid Virginias, tie 
Agayns the lame, agayn al equitee, 
Holdeth, expres agayn the tuyl of me. 

My servant, which that is my thrally right. 
Which fro myn hosts mas stole upon a 
nyght, 

Whiljhat she was fitlyong; thiswollpreeve 
By witnesse, lord, so that it natyowgreeve. 
She nys his doghter, nat, what so he seye; 
Wherforetoyow, my lord, the juge, Iprttye, 
Yeld me my thral, if that it be youre wille. 
Lo, this was al the sentence of his bille. 

Virginius gan upon the cherl biholde, 
But hastily, er he his tale tolde. 

And wolde have preeved it, as sholde a 
knyght, 

And eek % witnessyng of many a wight, 
That it was fals that seyde his adver- 
sarie,— 

This cursed juge wolde no thyng tarie, 
Ne heere a word moore of Virginius, 

But yaf his juggemetit, and seydig thus:— 
‘ I deeme anon this cherl his servant 
have; 199 

Thou shalt na lenger in thyn hous hir save. 
Go, bryng hire forth, and put hire in 
oure warde. 

The cherl shal have his thral; this I 
a warde.’ 

And whan this worthy knyght, 
Virginius, 

Thurgb sentence of this justice Apius, 
Moste by force his deere doghter yeven 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to lyven. 

He gooth hym hoom and sette him in his 
halle, a 

And leet anon his deere doghter calle. 
And with a face deed as asdien colde. 
Upon hir humble face he gan biholde, ■» 
Withfodres pi tee stikynge thurghhisherte, 
Al wolde he from his purpos nat converte. 
‘ Doghter,’ quod he, ‘ Virginia by thy 
name, 

Ther been* two weyes, outher deeth or 
shame, 

That thou most sufire; alias 1 that I was 
bore I 

Tor never thou descrvedest wherfore 
| To dyen with a swerd, or .with a knyi 
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O deeri doghter, cndera of myjyf, 
Which I have fostred up with swich 
plesaunce 

That thou were never out of my remem- 
, braunce j no 

O doghter, which that art my losti wo. 
And in my lyf my lasti joye also; 

O gemme of chastitee I in paciencq 
Take thou thy deeth, for this is my 
sentence. 

For love, and nat for hate, thou most be 
deed: 

My pitous hand moot smyten of thyn 
heed 1 

Allas I that ever Apius the say 1 
Thus hath he falsly jugged the to day ’; 
And tolde hire al the cas, as ye bifore 
Han herd, nat nedeth for to telle it moore. 

* O mercy, deerd fader I ’ quod this 

mayde, >31 

And with that word die both hir armes 
layde 

About his nekke, as she was wont to do ; 
The tecris bruste out of hir eyen two, 
And seyde, * Goode fader, dial I dye ? 

Is fher no grace, is ther no remedye ? ’ 

* No, certes, deere doghter myn,’ quod 

he. 

‘Tbonne yif me leyser, fader myn,’ 
quod die, 

‘ My deeth for to compleyne a Ktel space, 
¥01 fardei Jepte yaf his doghter grace a+t> 
For to compleyne, er he hirslow, alias I 
And God it wool, no thyng was hir trespas, 
But for she ran hir fader first to see, 

To welcome hym with greet solempnhee.’ 
And wiQuhat word she fil aswowne anon. 
And ofte^ whan hir swowning is agon. 
She riseth up, and to hir fader sayde, 
‘Blissed be God, that I shal dye a mayde; 
Yif me my deeth, er that I have a shame; 
Pooth with youre child youre wyl, a 
Goddte name I ’ ago 

And with that word die preyed hym 
fill ofte 

That with his swerd he woldi smyte 
softe ; 

And with that word aswowni doun she fib 
Hir fader, with fill sorwefiil herte and wil, 
ash hjmr, H* bm. 
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Of THE PARDONER'S TALE 



1 Harrowf* quod hi, ‘by nayles, gsd 
by Wood 1 

This mu b fids cherl and a fids justise I 
As shameful deeth as herte may devyse 
Come to 4 hise juges, and hire advocate 1 
A) gate this sely mayde is slays, alias 1 
Allas 1 to deere boughte she beautee 1 
Wherfbre I seye al day, as men may see, 
That yiftis of Fortune and of Natilre 
Been cause of deeth to many a creature. 
Hire beautee was hire deth, I dar wel 
sayn; 

Allas I so pitously as she was slayn 1 * 

Of bothi yiftes that I speke of now 
Med han fill ofte moori harm than prow. 
‘ But treWdly, myn owene maistcr 
deere, 301 

This is a pitous tale for to heere ; 

Bat nathilees, passe over, is no fins ; 

I pray to God so save thy gentil core, 
And efk thyne uzynals, and thy jurdones, 
Thyn Ypocras, and eek thy Galiones, 

And every boyste fill of thy letuarie; 

God blesse hem, and oure lady Seinte 
Marie i 

So moot I theen, thou art a propre man. 
And lyk a prelat, by Seint Ronyan 1 3 io 
Seyde I nat wel, I lean nat speke in terme ? 
Bnt wel I woot thou doost myn herte to 
erme 

That I almoost have caught a cardynade. 
By corpus bones 1 but 1 have triacle. 

Or elles a draughts of moyste and corny 
ale, 

3 r but I heere anon a myrie tale, 

Hya herte is lost, for pitee of this mayde. 
rhou bool assy, thou Pardoner,’ he sayde, 
'Telle us som myrthe,,or japes, right 
anon I’ 

'It shal be doon,’ quod he, ‘by 
Seint Ronyon 1 320 

'But first,' quod he, ‘heere at this ale 
stake 

•89. /mis durt and, H* ntntd thy. 

•90. shamefiet, H* schendful. 

*91, 19 a. H* hare the more vigorous'couplet: 

So ABe upon file (edv ud Us boeoea 
neSmUbrkmmeUm.aletooaai 

3'7' fe»A H brott. 

3*9. a reads Tit us a thtejhr thou const 
*‘V ssw, ending next line an d t ha t ostoon. 


I wol bothe drynke and eten of a cake.' 
And right anon the gentils gonne to 
crye, 

* May! lat hym telle us of no ribaudye; 

Telle us som moral thyng, that we may 
leere 

Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly heere. ’ 
‘I graunte, y-wis,’ quod he, 'but I 
moot thynke 

Upon som honeste thyng, while that I 
drynke.’ 


Heere folweth The Preamble of the 
Pardoners Tale 

‘Lordynges,’ quod he, 'in chirchta 
whan I preche, 

I peyne me to han an hauteyn speche, 
And rynge it out as round as gooth a 
belle, 331 

For I lean al by rote that I telle. 

My theme is alwey 00 n, and ever was,— 
Radix malorum est Cupiditas. 

‘ First, I pronounce whenn£s that I 
come, 

And thanne my bulles shewe I, alle and 
some; 

Oure lige lordes seel on my patente, 
That shewe I first, my body to warente, 
That no man be so boold, ne preest, ne 
clerk, 

Me to dcstourbe of Cristes hooly werk j 
And, after that, thanne telle I forth my 
tales, 341 

Bulles of popes and of cardynales, 

Of patriarkes and bishoppes I shewe. 
And in Latyn I speke a wordes fewe 
To saffron with my predicadoun, 

And for to stire hem to devodoun; 
Thanne shewe I forth my longi cristal 
stones 

Y-crammed fill of doutes and of bones,— 
Relikes been they, as wenen they echoon 
Thanne have I in latoun a (holder boon 

32$, 327. H reads Gladly, quod he, and sayde 
at ye tdutl keen. But in the cttfpe udl I me to* 

338. ihynf, H tab. 

339. chircJux , H* chirckt. 

331. ax round ai gooth, H at lawd ax doth- 
343. 1 affroaq H 4 *moo n . 
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Which that vu of an hooly Jew£s ahcppe. 

‘“Goode men,” I seye, “teak of my 
worries keepe,— 

If that this boon be waashe in any welle. 
If cow, or calf, or sheepe, or oxe swelle 
That any worm hath ete, or worm 
y-stonge, 

Taak water of that welle and wassh his 
tonge, 

And it is hool anon; and forthermoor 
Of pokkis, and of scabbe, and every soor, 
Shal every sheepe be hool that of this 
welle 

Drynketh a diaughte. Taak kepe eek 
what I telle. 360 

If that the goode-man that the beestes 
oweth 

Wol every wyke, er that the cok hym 
croweth, 

Fastynge, drinkenofthis welle a diaughte, 
As thilke hooly Jew oure eldres taughte. 
His beestes and his stoor shal multiplie. 
And, sires, also it heeleth jalousie. 

For though a man be falle in jalous rage, 
Lat maken with this water his potage, 
And never shal he moore his wyf 
mystriste, 

Though he the soothe of hir defaute 
wiste,— 370 

Al had die taken preestes two or thre. 
Heere is a miteyn eek, that ye may se; 
He that his hand wol putte in this mitayn. 
He dial have multipliyng of his grayn, 
Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes. 
So that he offire pens, or elles grotes. 

* “ Goode men and wommen, o thyng 
warne I yow, 

If any wight be in this chirche now 
That hath doon synne horrible, that he 
’ Dar nat for shame of it y-shryven be, 380 
Or any womman, be die yong or old. 
That hath y-maad hir housbonde coke- 
wold, 

Swich folk dial have no power ne no 
grace 

To ofiren to my relikes in this place; 
And whoso fyndethhym out of swich blame 
. They wol come up and offre on Goddes 
We, 

383. Mmw, B Am 


And I assoille hem by the anctoritee 
Which that by bulle y-graunted was to 
me.” 

‘By this gaude have I wonnA, yet, 
tqr yeer, • 

An hundred mark sith I was Pardoner. 

I stonde lyk a clerk in my pulpet, jg, 
And whan the lewed peple is doun y-set, 
I preche so as ye ban herd bifoore. 

And telle an hundred false japis moore; 
Thanne peyne I me to strecche forth the 
nekke. 

And est and west upon the peple I bekke, 
As dooth a dowve, sittynge on a beme; I 
Myne handes and my tongA goon so yeme,. 
That it is joye to se my bisynesse. 

Of avarice and of swich cursednesse 
Is al my prechyng, for to make hem free 
To yeven hir pens, and namely unto me; 
For myn entente is nat but for to vrynne, 
And no thyng for correcaoun of synne. 

I rekke never whan that they been beryed, 
Though that hir soules goon a-blakc- 
beryed; 

F6r certes many a predicacioun 
Comth ofte tyme of yvel entencioun; 
Som for plesaunce of folk and flaterye, 
To been avauneed by ypocrisye ; 41c 

And som for veynA glorie, and som foi 
hate, 

For whan I dar noon oother weyes debate 
Thanne wol I stynge hym with my tonge 
smerte 

In prechyng, so that he shal nat asterte 
To been defamed falsly, if that he 
Hath trespased to my bretheren or to me; 
For though I telle noght bis propre name, 
Men shal wel kpowe that it is the same, 
By signes, and by othere circumstances. 
Thus quyte I folk that doon us dis 
plesances; 4 > 

Thus spitte I out my venym under hewe 
Of hoolynesse, to semen booty and trewe 
* But, shortly, myn entente I «o 
devyse,— 

I preche of no thyng but for coveityse; 
Therfore my theme is yet and ever was, 
Radix malorum at Cupiditas. 

Thus kan I prefhe agayn that sami vice 
Which that I user and tluri is avarice; 
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But though myself be gilty in that synne 
Yet Van I maken oother folk to twynne 
From avarice, and sooii to repente; 431 
But that is nat my principal entente j 
1 predrifno thyng but for coveitise. 

Of this mateere it oghte ynogh suffise. 

■ Thanne telle I hem ensamples many 
oon 

Of old 4 stories longi tyme agoon,— 

For lewid peple loven tal 4 s olde,— 
Swiche thyngis kan they wel reporte and 
holde. 

What 1 trowi ye, the whiles I may preche. 
And wynne gold and silver for I teche, 
That I wol lyve in poverte wilfully ? 441 
Nay, nay, I thoghte it never, trewely, 

For I wol preche and b$gge in sondry 
landes; 

I wol nat do no labour with myne handes, 
Ne make baskettes and lyve therby, 

By cause I wol nat beggen ydelly. 

I wol noon of the Apostles countrefete, 

I wol have moneie, wolle, chese and whete, 
A 1 were it yeven of the povereste page, 
Or of the povereste wydwe in a village, 
A 1 sholde hir children sterve for fiunyne. 
Nay, I wol drynki licour of the vyne, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun; 
But herkneth, lordynges, in conclusioun. 

‘ Youre likyng is that I shal telle a tale. 
Now have I dronke a draughte of corny 
ale. 

By God, I hope I shal yow telle a thyng 
That shal by resoun been at youre likyng i 
For though myself be a fill vicious man, 
A moral tale yet I yow teU6 kan, 460 
Which I am wont to preche, for to wynne. 
Now hoold youre pees, my tale I wol 


bigynne.’ 


PARDONER’S TALE 

Htere Ugymuth The Pardoners Tale 

In Flaundres whilom was a compaignye 
Of yongi folk, that haunteden folye, 


Aariot, ha&rd, stywfe. and tav&nes, 
Where-as with harpes, lutfo and gyternes, 
They daunce and pleyen at dees, bothe 
day and nyght. 

And eten also, and drynken over hir 
myght, 

Thurgh which they doon the devel sacrifise 
Withinne that develes temple, in cursid 
wise, 470 

By superfluytee abhomynable. 

Hir othes been so grete and so dampnable 
That it is grisly for to heere hfem swere; 
Oure blissed Lordes body they to-tere; 
Hem thoughte that Jewes rente hym 
noght ynough, 

And ech of hem at otheres synne lough j 
And right anon thanne comen tombesteres 
Fetys and smale, and yonge frutesteres, 
Syngeres with harp 4 s, baudes, wafereres, 
Whiche been the verray develes officeres, 
To kyndle and-biowc the fyr of lecherye, 
That is annexed unto glotonye. 

The Hooly Writ take I to thy witneste 
That luxurie is in wyn and dronkdnesse. 

‘ Lo, how that dronken Looth, un- 
kyndely, 

Lay by his doghtres two unwityngly; 

So dronke he was he nyste what he 
wroghte. 

Herodes, (whoso wel the storiessoghte,) 
Whan he of wyn was repleet at his feeste, 
Right at his owene table, he yaf his heeste 
To sleen the Baptist John, fol gilt&lees. 

Seneca seith a good word, doutelees } ■ 
He seith he kan no difference fynde 
Bitwix a man that is out of his mynde 
And a man which that is dronkelewe, 

But that woodnesse, fallen in a shrfcwe, * 
Pers^vereth lenger than dooth dronke- 
nesse. 

O glotony£, ful of cursednesse; 

O cause first of oure confiisioun; 

O original of oure dampnacioun; 500 

Til Crist hadde boght us with his blood 
agayn I 

L 6, how deer£, shortly for to sayn, 


, Poodonod* Tul*. The earliest form of this tale 
is a Buddhist Birth-Story In the Vedabbha 
/oimkm analogues exist in Persian, Arabic, etc., 
■nd in the Cento Novell* Antick*, but Chaucer’s 
Particular original b unknown. 


474. Our* bHxted Lord** Jyrfjj^etc 


The 


phrase occurs also in the Parson’s_ 

499. Seneca^ E® Senee; Com,* reading eel 
good word** for * good wor d . - Tyrwhitt trace) 
the reference to 83^ - • 
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Aboght ml tbllki cursM vilfeynfe; 
Cormfrt wu al this world for glotonye i 
Adam ourefoder, and his wyf also. 

Fro Parades, to labour and to wo 
Wen diyven for that vice, it is no 

* t ' drede,— 

• For whil that Adam fasted, as I rede. 

He was in Paradys, and whan that he 
Eet of the fruyt deffended, on the tree, 510 
Anon he was out east to wo and peyne. 

O glotonye, on thee wel oghte us pleyne 1 

O, wistrf'a man how manye maladyes 
Folwen of eacesse and of glotonyes, 

He woldi been the moore mesurable 
Of his diete, sittynge at his table 1 
Allas 1 the shorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that est and west, and north and 
south, 

In erthe, in dr, in water, man to-swynke 
To gete a glotoun deyntee mete and 
dtynke 1 s*> 

Of this matiere, O Paul, wel kanstow 
* trete i 

‘ Mete unto wombe, and wombe eek 
unto mete, 

ShalGod destroyen bo the,’ asPaulus seith. 
Allas I a foul thyng is it, by my feith, 

To seye this word, and fouler is the dede 
Whan man so diynketh of the white and 
rede, 

That of his throte he maketh his pryvce, 
Thurgh th'illc A cursed superfluitee. 

The Apostel wepyng seith fill pitously, 
‘ Ther walken manye of whiche yow 
toold have I, 53° 

I seye it now wepyng with pitous voys, 
That they been enemys of Cristes croys, 
Of whiche the ende is deeth, wombe is 
hir god.’ 

O wombe I O belyl O stynkyng is thi 
cod 1 

Fulfilled of donge and of forrupcioun 1 
At either ende of thee foul is the soun; 

, How greet labdur and cost is thee to 
fyndel 

Tbise cookie, how they stampe, and 
' „ r „ ■ streyne, and grynde, 

: ssSUat* l mb, a t oaea d : Icrooimu* contra 
loSmutttBk. U, aw. 15X 


And tumen substaundit into acefaent, 

To fulfillen al thy likerous talent I . 
(jut of die bardi bones knokkd they 
The mary, for they casti noght awey 
That may go thurgh the golet fofte and 
swoote. 

Of spicerie, of leet'. and bark, and roote, 
Shal been his sauce y-maked by delit, 

To make hym yet a newer apfwtit; 

But certes he that haunteth swiche delices 
Is deed, whil that he lyveth in tho vices, 
A lecherous thyng is wyn, and dronke- 
nesse 

Is fill of stryvyng and of wiecchednesse. 
O dronke man 1 disfigured is thy fitce, 551 
Sour is thy breeth, foul artow to embrace, 
And thurgh thy dronki nose semeth the 
soun, 

As though tbou seydest ay, ' Sampsoun I 
Sampsoun I ’ 

And yet, God woot, Sampsoun drank 
never no wyn. 

Thou fullest as it were a styked a wyn, 
Thy tonge is lost and al thyn honeste cur: i 
For dronkenesse is verray sepulture 
Of mannes wit and his discredoun; 

In whom that drynke hath dOminadoun, 
He kan no consdl kepe, it is no drede. 561 
Now kepe yow fro the white and fro the 
rede, 

And namely fro the whiti wyn of Lepe, 
That is to selle in Fyssbstrete, or in Chepe. 
This wyn of Spaigni crepeth subtflly 
In othere wynes growynge fiute fay. 

Of which ther ryaeth swich fiimositde, 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes 
thre, 

And weneth that he be at hoom in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne right at the toune of 
Lepe,— 57° 

Nat at the Rochele.neat Burdeua-toun,— 
And tbanni wol he seye, ‘Sampsoun, 
Sampsoun I’ 

But herkneth, lordyngs, o word, I yo* 

jweye. . 

539. tarara ruhstmMHC* MU mccidtni, alter the 
whole character of. Chaucer Ja imitating tw 
chapter Da Guta fit the Dt Conbmftu Mvndi a 
Innocent III. 

563. », near Cadfa 

364. FyAttnb, H Fbtbtmt. 
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WaxdonWks yrAiJt 


• . Tt ~ *- 

That aUe the s o vercyn act is, dar I seye, 
Of victories in the OldA Testament, 
Thurgh verray God that is omnipotent,' 
Were doon in abstinence and in prey ere; 
Looked# the Bible and ther ye may it 
lee re. 

Lcoke, Attilla, the grete conquerour, 
Deyde in his sleepe, with shame and 
dishonour, 580 

Bledynge ay at his nose in dronkenesse. 
A capitayn sholde lyve in sobrenesse; 
And over al this avyseth yow right wel 
What was comaunded unto Lamuel,— 
Nat Samuel, but Lamuel seye I; 

Redeth the Bible, and iynde it expresly 
Of wyn-yevyng to hem that ban justise. 
Namoore of this, for it may wel suffise. 
And now that I have spoken of glo- 
tonye. 

Now wol I yow deffenden hasardrye. 390 
Hasaid is verray mooder of lesynges, 

And of deceite, and cursed forswerynges, 
Blaspheme of Crist, manslaughtre, and 
wast also 

Of catel, and of tyme, and forthermo 
It is repreeve and. contrarie of honour 
For to ben holde a commune hasardour 
And ever the hyer he is of estaat, 

The moorA is he holden desolaat 
If that a prymcA useth hasardrye 
In allA governaunce and policye, 600 
He is, as by commune opinioun, 

Y-holde the lasse in reputacioun. 

Stilbon, that was a wys pmbassadour. 
Was sent to Corynthe in fill greet honour 
Fro Lacidomyq to maken hire alliaunce; 
And whan he cam, hym happede par 
chaunca 

rhat alle the gretteste that were of that 
lond 

Pl^yynge atte hasard he hem fond ; 

For which, as soonA as it myghte be, 

He stal hy-id hoom agayn to his contree, 
And seyde, ‘Ther wol I nat lese my 
name, &x 


’ i- 

Ne I wol nat take on me so greet defame, 
Yow for to allie unto none hasardours 
Sendeth otherA wise embassadburs,. 

For, by my trouthA, me were levere dye. 
Than I yow sholde to hasardours allye } 
For ye that been so glorious in honours, . 
Shul nat allyen yow withr hasardours, * 
As by my wyl, ne as by my tretee 1 ’ 

This wise philosophre thus seyde hee. 6so 
Looke eek that to the kyng Demetrius, 
The kyng of Parthes, as the book seith us. 
Sente hima pure of dees of gold, in scorn. 
For he hadde used hasaid ther-bifom; 
For which he heeld his glorie or his 
renoun 

At no value or reputacioun. 

Lordes may fynden oother maner pley 
Honeste ynough to dryve the day awey. 
Now wol I speke of othAs false and 
grete 

A word or two, as olde bookes trete. 63a 
Gret sweryng is a^hyng abhommible, 
And &ls sweryng is yet moore reprevdble. 
The heighi God forbad sweryng at al,— 
Witnesse on Mathew, but in special 
Of sweryng seith the hooly Jeremye, 

‘ Thou shalt seye sooth thyne othes, and 
nat lye 

And swere in doom, and eek in rightwis- 
nesse’; 

But ydel sweryng is a cursednesse. 
Bihoold and se, that in the firsti table 
Of heighe Goddes heestAs, honurable, 640 
How that the seconde heeste of hym is 
this: 

1 Take nat my name in ydel, or amys ’; 
La, rather he forbedeth swich sweryng 
Tlmn homycide, or many a cursed thyng j 
I seye that as by ordre thus it stondeth. 
This knowen, that his heestAs under- 
stondeth, 

How that the seconde heeste of God is 
that; 

And forther over, I wol thee telle, al plat. 
That vengeance shal nat parten from bit 


* 

584. LammL the mysterious king of 1 
*wi. I. _ 

60s. Stilt *The story Is 'told in tha . 
‘Tonns (Bk. 1 . cap. v.) of John of Salisl 
9 *. nthnaSssdor's name (here being give 
Uuloq, 


hous 

tfsr. Demetrius. This story also la from ths 
Pofycrmticeu. 

041. Ms eeamde htatt. By the 
Church the first and second coounandmanta an 
regarded as one, and the tenth divided into two. 
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XhM of his Dthet is to outrageous,— 690 
*By Goddds precious herte,* and ‘By 
his nayles,’ 

And ‘By the hlood of Crist that is in 
Hayles,’ 

e is my chaunce, and thyn is cynk 
and treye, 

By Goddds armds, if thou felsly pleye, 
‘This daggere shal thurghout thyn hertd 
go I’ 

This friiyt cometh of the bicched bonis 
two, 

Fomweryng, ire, folsnesse, homydde. 
Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 
Leveth youre othds, bo the grete and 
smale. 

But, sires, now wol I telld forth my tale. 

Thise riotoures thre, of whiche I telle, 
Longe erst er prime tong of any belle. 
Were set hem in a taverae for to drynke 5 
And as ^hey sat they herde a belli clynke 
Bifom a cars, was caried to his grave. 
That oon of hem gan callen to his knave : 
‘ Go bet,’ quod he, ‘ and axi redily 
What con is this that passe th heer forby, 
And looke that thou reporte his name 
weeh’ 

‘Sire,’ quod this boy, ‘it nedeth 
never a deel, 670 

It was me toold er ye cam heere two 
houres; 

He was, panlee, an old felawe of youres, 
And sodeynly he was y-slayn to-nyght, 
For-dronke, as he sat on his bench upright; 
Ther cam a privee theef, men depeth 
Deeth, 

That in this contree al the pepli sleeth, 
And with his speie he smoot his herte 
atwo, 

And wente his wey withouten wordes mo. 
He hath a thousand slayn this pestilence, 
And, maister, er ye come in his presence. 
Me thynketh that it were necessarie 681 
For to be war of swich an adversarie ; 

, Beth redy for to meete hym evermoore; 
Tfans taughti me my dame; I sey na- 
, moore.’ 

* By Seinte Marie 1 * seyde this taverner, 

Hmylee, Haile* Abbey in Gloucestershire. 
Lmth, E> Lete. 


‘The child seith sooth, for'he hath 
slayn this yeer 

Henne over a mile, withinne a greet 
village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and 
hyne, and page; 

I trowe his habitacioun he there; 

To been avysed greet wysdom it were, (go 
Er that he dide a man a dishonour.’ 

‘ Ye, Goddes armds 1 ” quod thisriotour, 

‘ Is it swich peril with hym for to meete? 
I shal hym seke by wey, and eek by strete j 
I make avow to Goddds digne bones 1 
Herkneth, felawes, we thre been al ones, 
Lat ech of us holde up his hand til oother, 
And ech of us bicomen otheres brother, 
And we wol sleen this ialsd traytour, 
Deeth; 699 

He shal be slayn, he that so manye sleeth, 
By Goddes dignitee, er it be nyght t ’ 
Togidres ban thise thre hir trouthes 
plight 

To lyve and dyen ech of hem for oother, 
As though he were his owene y - bore 
brother; 

And up they stirte, al dronken, in this 
rage; 

And forth they goon towardes that village 
Of which the taverner hadde spoke bifom ■ 
And many a grisly ooth thanne ban they 
sworn ; 

And Cristes blessed body they to-rente,— 
Deeth shal be deed, if that they may 
hym hente. 7>° 

Whan they ban goon nat folly half a 
mile. 

Bight as they wolde han troden over a 
stile, 

An oold man and a pourd with hem melte; 
This olde man fol mekdly hem grette, 
And seydd thus: ‘Now, lordds, God 
yow see 1 ’ 

The proudeste of thise riofoures three 
Answerde agayn, ‘ What, carl with sory 
grace. 

Why artow al for-wrappdd, save thy &ce i 
Why lyvdstow so longe in so greet age ? 

This oldd man gan looke in his visage, 
And seydd thus : ‘For I nekannat fynd< 
rot- H* iwn*. 
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A msn,^ tllaugh that I walked into Ynde, 
Neither in dtee, ne in no village, 

Tint woldA chaunge hia youthe for myn 
5 

And thenbre moot I han myn age stille, 

As longA tyme aa it is GoddAs wille. 

Ne Deeth, alias I ne wol net han my lyf; 
Thus walke I, lyk a sestAlees kaityf, 

And on the ground, which is my moodres 
gate, 

I knokkA with my staf, erly and late, 730 
And seyA, “ LeevA mooder, leet me in I 
Lo, how I vanysshe, flessh and blood 
and skvn; 

Ailas 1 whan snul my bones been at reste ? 
Mooder, with yow wolde I chaunge my 
cheste 

That in my chambrA longe tyme hath be, 

Ye, for an heyre-clowt to wrappe me I ” 

But yet to me she wol nat-do that grace, 
For which fill pale and welkAd is my face. 

* But, sires, to yow it is no curteisye 
To speken to an old man vileynye, 740 
Bathe trespasse in word, or elles in dede. 

In Hooly Writ ye may your self wel rede, 
Agayns an oold man, hoor upon his heed. 

Ye sholde arise; wherfore Iyeveyowreed, 

Ne dooth unto an oold man noon harm 
now, 

NamoorA than ye wolde men did to yow 
In agA, if that ye so longe abyde. 

And God be with yow, where ye go or 
. ryde; 

I moote go thider as I have to go.’ 

‘Nay, oldA cherl, by God, thou shalt 
nat so I ’ 750 

SeydA this oother hasardour anon; 

'Thou partest nat so lightly, by Seint 
John! 

Thou spak right now of thilke traytour, 
Deeth, 

That in- this contree alle oure freendes 
sleeth; 

Have heer my trouthe, as thou art his 
_ «Pye. 

Telle where he is, -or thou shalt it abye, 

By God and by the hooly sacrement 1 

77 t%n, H* tr tUa iteu 

xsi 


For soothly, thou art oon'of his assrsih . 
To sleen us yongA folk, thou folaA theef f* 
‘Now, sires,’ quod he,' ‘if that ye 
be so leef > 760 

To fynde Deeth, tume up this croked wey. 
For in that grove I lafte hym, by my fey. 
Under a tree, and there he wole abydA ; 
Noght for youre boost he wole him no 
thyng hyde. 

Se ye that 00k? Right there ye shal 
hym fynde. 

God save yow that boghte agayn man- 
kynde, 

And yow amende I ’ thus seyde this oldA 
man; 

And evArich of thise riotourAs ran 
Til he cam to that tree, and ther they 
founde, 769 

Of floryns fyne, of gold y-coynAd rounde, 
Wel ny a seven busshels, as hem thoughte. 
No lenger thannA after Deeth they 
soughte, 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sighte, 
For that the floryns been so faire and 
brighte. 

That doun they sette hem by this precious 
hoord. 

The wonte of hem he spak the firstA word. 
* Bretheren,’ quod he, ‘ task kepe 
what I seye; 

My wit is greet, though that I bourde 
and pleye. 

This tresor hath Fortune unto us yeven 
In myrthe and joliftee oure lyf to lyven, 
And lightly as it comth so wol we spende. 
Ey, GcSdes precious dignitee 1 who wende 
To-day, that we diolde han so fair -a 
grace? 

But myghte this gold be caried fro this 
place 

Hodm to myn hous, or elles unto 
youres,— 

For wel ye woot that al this gold is 
oures,— 

Thanne werA we in heigh felidtee. 

But trewAly, by daye it may nat bee; 
Men woldA seyn that we were thevAs 
stronge, 789 

And for oure owen A tresor doon us honge. 

771. mn, E• tigUt. 
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nv*tw* have, a suffisant Pardoneer 
WmscAliayOw in con tree as ye ryde, 

Wqt iventutsel whiche that may bityde. 
ffazflventure ther may fallen oon or two 
V >.(nn of his hors and breke his nelcke atwo; 
Looke which a seuretee is it to yow alle, 
That I am in youre felawesbipe y-falle, 
That may assoille yow, bo the moo re and 
lasse. 

Whan that the soule shal fro the body 
passe. 94» 

I rede that oure Hoost heere shal bigynne. 
For he is moost envoluped in synne I 
Cbm forth, sire Hoost, and offrA first anon, 
And thou shalt kisse my relikes every- 
chon,— 

Ye, foragrotel Unbokele anon thy purs.’ 

■ Nay, nay,’ quod he, ‘ thanne have I 
Crist es curs I 

Lat be,'quod he, ‘it shal nat be, so theech 1 
'Thou woldest make me kisse thyn olde 
breech, 

£nd swere it were a relyk of a seint. 
Though it were with thy fandement 
depeint; 95 ® 

But, by the croys which that Seint 
Eleyne fond, 

•935. fmlUn, WfaUt. ss<- BUyiu, Helena. 


I wolde I hadde thy coillona inlnjynhond 

Instide of relikes, or of seintuarie. 

Lat kutte hem of, I wol thee helpe hem 
carle, . 

They shut be shryned in an hogges toord.'| 
This Pardoner answerdA nat a word; 

So wrooth he was no word ne wolde he! 
seye. 

* Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ’ I wol no 
lenger pleye 

With thee, ne with noon oother angry' 
man.’ 

But right anon the worthy Knyght 
bigan,— 960 

Whan that he saugh that al the peple 
lough,— » 

•Namoore of. this, for it is right 
ynough 1 

Sire Pardoner, be glad and myrie of 
cheere; 

And ye, sir Hoost, that been to me so 
deere, 

I prey yow that ye kisse the Pardoner; 

And Pardoner, I prey thee drawe thee 
neer, 

And as we diden, lat us laughe and pleye.' 

Anon they kiste and ryden forth lur weye 


GROUP D 


71 b Prologue of the Wyvee Tale of Bathe 

« Experience, though noon auctoritee 
Were in this world, were right ynogh tome 
To speke of wo that is in manage; 

For, lordynges, sith I twelf yeer was 
of age,— 

Y-thonked be God, that is eteme on lyve 1 
Housbondes at chirchA dore I have had 
fyve; 

For I so oftA have y-wedded bee; 

* 

- Gboup D. In the Ellesmere MS. this group 
follows the Man of Law's Tale, but the mention 
of Slttinkbotime (L 847) shows that it must come 
Sfcwrthi Monk’s ¥afe with its reference to 
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And alle were Worthy men in hir degree 
But me was toold certeyn, nat long 
agoon is. 

That sitb that Crist ne wente never be 
onis 1 

To weddyng, in the Cane of Gahlpe, 
B^ the same ensample taughte he me 
That I ne sholde wedded be but ones. 
Herkne, eek, which a sharpe word ft 
the nones. 

Beside a wellA Jhesus, God aad man, 

13. Against this line E has the nore, 'Qoiraj 
aemel ivit ad nupcias docuit sand «* 
nubendum.' a quotation from' 8t. Jerotn 
Atbernu JootniaKum, a tread*. In . 

chastity, area, erf die aigummt* In which a 
Wif. of Bath from bare tolin. tal take* np ai 
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g -ir in repreete of the Samaritan: 

Errhou bast y-had fyvehousbondAs,” quod 
be, 

'■■And that.ilk man the which that hath 
ncflr thee 

II noght thyn housbonde ” ; thus seyde 
| he certeyn. 

Lbat that he mente therby, I kan not 
I seyn; *> 

But that I axe, why the'fifthe man 
(fas noon housbonde to the Samaritan ? 
How manye myghte she have in manage ? 
Vet herde I never tellen, in myn age. 

Upon this nombre diffinidoun. 

Mat may devyne, and glosen up and doun. 
But wel I woot, expres, withoute lye, 

God hod us for to wexe and multiplyc ; 
That gentil text kan I wel undeistonde. 
Eek, wel I woot, he seyde myn housbonde 
Sbolde lete fader and mooder, and take 
me j _ 3« 

But of no nombrA mendoun made he. 

Of bigamy e, or of octogamye j 
Why sholdA men speke of it vileynye. 

«Lo, heere the wise kyng daun 
Salomon; * 

I trowe he hadde wyves mo than oon; 

As, woldA God, it leveful were to me 
To be refresshed half so ofte as he I 
Which yifte of God hadde he for alle his 
wyvys I 

No man hath swich that in this world 
alyve is. 4° 

rod woot, this noble kyng, as to my wit, 
[he firstA nyght had many a myrie fit 
ITith ech of hem, so wel was hym on lyve. 

' Y-blessed be God, that I have wedded 
fjrve I 

Welcome the sixtA, whan that ever he shal, 
for so the I wol nat kepe me chaast in al. 
Whan myn housbonde is fro the world 
y-gon, 

Bom cristen "v" dial weddA me anon; 
for thanne, thapostle selth, I am free 
To wedde, a Goddes half, where it liketh 
me. 5° 

Bo selth to be wedded is no synne; 

"Bet is to he wedded than to brynne.” 

So. n kmff, on God’s part, £«■ with Hb 


What rekketh me thogh.folfc seye vtle^ye 
Of shrewAd Lameth, and his bigamye ? * 

I woot wel Abraham was amhooly man. 
And Jacob eek, as ferforth as I kan,' 

And ech of hem hadde wyvAs mo than two. 
And many another holy man also. 

Whanne saugh ye ever in any manere age 
That hyA God defended manage So 

By expres word ? I pray you telleth me; 
Or where comanded he virginitee ? 

I woot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
Thapostel whan he speketh of mayden- 
hede, 

He seyde that precept ther-of hadde he 
- noon. 

Men may conseillc a womman to been 
oon, 

But conseillyng is nat comandAment. 

He putte it in oure owene juggement ; 
For hadde God comanded maydenhede 
Thanne hadde he dampnAd weddyng with 
the dede; 70 

And certein, if ther were no seed y-sowe, 
Virginitee, wher-of thanne sbolde it growe? 
Foul dorste nat comanden, attA leeste, 

A thyng of which his maister yaf noon 
heeste. 

The dart is set up of virginitee, 

Caccbe who so may, who renneth best 
lat see 1 

< But this word is nat taken of every 

But ther as God lust yive it of his my^St. 
I woot wel that the Apostel was a mayde, 
But nathAlees, thogh that he wroot and 
sayde _ 80 

He wolde that every wight were swich 
as he, 

Al nys but conseil to virginitee; 

And for to been a wyf he yaf me leve 
Of indulgence, so it is no reprpve 
To weddA me, if that my makA dye, 
Withouten excepcioun of bigamye, 

Al were it good no womman for to 
touche,— 

He mente as in his bed or in his couche ; 
For peril is bo the fyr and tow tassemblc; 
Ye knowe what this ensample may 
resemble. ... 96 

This is al »"d scan, he helde virginitee 
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Mdore p io fi te th than weddyng in frelptce j 
Freeltee clepe I, but If that he and she 
Wolde leden al hir lyf in chaititee. 

■ ‘ I graunte it wel I have noon envie 
Thogh maydenhede preferre bigamye : 
Hem liketh to be deni, body and goost. 
Of myn estaat.I nyl nat make no boost, 
For wel ye knowe a lord in his houshold 
He nath n|t every vessel al of gold; 100 
Somme been'of tree, and doon hir 
lord servyse. 

God clepeth folk to hym in sondry wyse, 
And everich hath of God a propre yifte, 
Som this, som that, as hym liketh to 
shifte. 

‘ Virginitee is greet perfecdoun, 

And continence eek, with devocioun ; 
But Crist, that of perfecdoun is welle. 
Bid nat every wight sholde go selle 
All that he hadde and yive it to the poore. 
And in swich wise folwe hym and his fbore. 
He spak to hem that wolde lyve parfitly, 
And, lordynges, by youre leve, that am 
nat I. 

I wol bistowe the flour of al myn age 
In the actes and in fruyt of mariage. 

1 Telle me also, to what conclusioun 
'Were membres maad of generadoun. 

And for what profit was a wight 
y-wroght ? 

Trusteth right wel, they were nat maad 
for noght. 

Grose who so wole, and seye bo the up 
and doun, 

That they were makyd for purgadoun i« 
Of uryne, and oure bothe thynges smale 
Were eek to knowea femele from a male, 
And for noon oother cause,—sey ye no ? 
The experience woot wel it is noght so; 
So that the derkes be nat with me wrothe, 
I sey this, fhat they bethmaked for bothe; 
This is to seye, for office, and for ese 
Of erlgendrure, ther we nat God displese. 
Why sholde men ell£s in hir bookes sette 
That man dud yeldi to his wyf hire dette ? 
Now wher-with sholde he make his 
paiement, 131 

‘ If he ne used his sdy instrument ? 
Thanne were they maad upon a crdlture, 

9s. frffiUtk, H* fmrfit. 
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To purge uryne and eek for engendrnre. 

* But I seye noght that every wight i 
holde. 

That hath swich haroeys as I to yow tolde, 
To goon and usen hem in engtndrure,-. 
Thanne shuld men take of ohastitee a 
cure. 

Crist was a mayde and shapen as a man. 
And many a seint sith that the worli 
bigan, H 

Yet lyved they ever in parfit chastitee. ’ 
I nyl nat envye no virginitee ; 

Lat hem be breed of paired wheti seed, 
And lat us wyves hoten barly breed, 
And yet with barly breed Mark telle kn 
Oure Lord Jhesu refresshdd many a man. 

■ In swich estaat as God hath clepied ns, 
I wol persevere, I nam nat precniS; 

In wyfhode I wol use myn instrument 
As firely as my Makere hath it sent. 13 
If I be daungerous, God yeve me sonn 
Myn housbonde shal it have bothe en 
and morwe. 

Whan that hym list com forth and pay 
his dette. 

An housbonde I stol have, I nyljiat lette 
Which shal be bothe my dettour and m 
thral, 

And have his tribulacioun withal 
Upon his flessh, whil that I am his wyf 
I have the pwwer, durynge al my lyf, 

' Upon his proprd body, and noght he. 
Right thus the Apiostel tolde it untome, i< 
And bad oure housbondes for to love r 
weel s 

Al this sentence me liketh every deeL* 
Up stirte the Pardoner, and that anoi 
‘Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘by God as 
by Seint John I 

Ye been a noble prechour in this cas. 

I was aboute to wedde a wyf, alias ! 
What, sholde I bye it on my flessh : 
deere? 

Yet hadde I le verewedde no wyf to-yeere 
‘Abyde,’ quoa Uhe, ‘my tale is n 
bigonne. 1 

Nay, thou shalt drynken of another tom 
Er that I go, dial savoure won than al 
And whan that I have toold thee for 
my tale 
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If triboUdoun in matiage, 

)f which I am expert in al myn age,— 
Ilia to aeya, my self have been the 
vhtppe,— 

Jan maytto w chesA wheither thou wolte 
aippe 

y[ thilkA tonnA that I ahal abroche. 

)e war of it, er thou to ny approche, 
for I shal tell ensamples mo than ten, 
‘Whoso that nyl be war by otheremen, 180 
3y hym ahul others men corrected be ” j 
Che samA wordes writeth Ftholomee ; 
■tede in his Almageste and take it there.’ 
■ Dame, I wolde praye yow, if youre 
wyl it were,’ 

SeydA this Pardoner, f as ye bigan 
Idle forth youre tale;, spareth' for no man, 
And teche us yongA men of youre prak- 
tike.’ 

■Glidly, arts, sith it may yow like; 
Bat yet I praye to al this compaignye, 

If that I speke after my fantasye, 19a 
As taketh not agrief of that I seye, 

For myn entente is nought but for to 
• pleye. 

‘Now, sire, now wol I telle forth my 
tale. 


That I ne folds no deyqtee of hir love 1 
A wys womman wol sette hire, ever in 
oon, 009 

To gete hire love ther as she hath noon; 
But sith I hadde hem hoolly in myn hond. 
And sith they hadde me yeven all hir load. 
What sholde I taken hecde hem for to 
plese. 

But it were for my profit and myn ese? 

I sette hem so a werke, by my fey. 

That many a nyght they songen “.weil- 
awey 1 ” 

The bacoun was nat fet for hem, I trowe', 
That som men han in Essexe at Dun- 
mowe. a>8 

I governed hem so wcl after my Iawe, 
That ech of hem fid blisfiil was and fiiwe 
To brynge me gaye thynges fro the fayre; 
They were fill glad whan I spak to hem 
fiure. 

For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitously. 

‘Now herkneth how I bear me pro* 
prely, 

Ye wise wyves that kan understonde. 

‘ Thus shul ye speke, and beren hem 
on honde; 

For half so boldely kan ther no man 


As ever moote I drynken wyn or ale, 
shal sejre sooth, of housbondes that I 
hadde, 

is thre of hem were goode, and two 
were badde. 

the thre were goode men and riche 1 , and 
olde; 

JnnethA myghtA they the statut holde 
■awhich that they were bounden unto me; 
fc woot wel what I meene of this, pardeel 
is help me God, I laughe whan I thynke 
Sow pljously a-nyght I made hem swynke i 
ind, by my fey, I tolde of it no stoor j 
they had me yiven hir lond and hir 
treaoor, 

neded nat do lenger diligence 
*0 Wynne hir love, ordoon hem rever- 
cnee $ * 

they loved me so wel, by God above, 

: has yet verified the 
here and in L 304. 
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Swere and lye as a womman kan. 

I sey nat this by wyves that been wyse, 
But if it be whan they hem mysavyse. 930 
I-wis a wyf, if that she kan hir good, 
Shal bere hym on hond the cow is wood. 
And take witnesse of hir owene mayde* 
Of hir assent; but herkneth how I sayde. 

‘ Sire, oldA kaynard, is this thyn array? 
Why is my neighc-boris wyf so gay ? 

She is honour Ad over al ther she gooth; 

I sitte at hoom, I have no thrifty dooth. 
What dostow at my neighebores hous ? 

Is she so fair ? artow so amorous? ' *40 
What rowne ye with oure maytje ? Bene¬ 
dict* 1 


900. j ttU, H* buy. 

sis. Dwnm&wt. The Dunmow flitch. Is still 
riven as a prize to a husband and wife who 
have never quarrelled. 

93*. am, chough or jackdaw, the r efer ence 
bring to a tale like the Manciple a. 

>35; From here to L 315 Ch a u c er takas his 
text from a fragment of Theophrastus, Dt Tfujh- 
Me, preserved in H 313, 314 of St. Jerome's 
treatise against Jovinian. 
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Sire, oldi lecchour, lat thy japis bet' What eyleth awich an old than for y 
' And if I have a gosaib or a friend, chide ? 

' Withouten gilt thou chidest as a fiend, ‘Thow aeyst we wyv 4 a wol core vice 

If that I walke or pleye unto his hous. hide 

Then comeat hoom as drunken as a mous Til we be fast, and thanne we wol hen 
And prechest on thy bench with yvel shewe,— 

preef: Wei may that be a proverbe of a shrewe 

Thou seist to me it is a greet meschief * Thou seist that oxen, asses, hors, an 

To wedde a poure womman for costage ; houndes, 

And if she be riche and of heigh parage, >50 They been assayed at diversi stoundes; 
Tfianpe selstow it is a tormentrie Basyns, lavoures, er that men hem bye, 

To suffice hire pride and hire malencolie ; Spoones and stooles, and al swich hons 
And if that she be feire, thou verray bondrye, 

knave, And so been pottes, clothes, and array; 

Thou seyst that every holour wol hire But folk of wyves maken noon assay q 
have; Til they be wedded,«—olde dotard shrewe 

She may no while in chastitee abyde Thanne, selstow, we wol oure vices shewe 

. That is assailled upon eche syde. ‘ Thou seist also that it displeseth me 

* Thou seyst som folk desire us for But if that thou wolt prey si my beautee 

rich esse, And but thou poure alwey upon my bn 

Somme for oure shape, somrae for oure And clepe me “fairi dame” in evei 
faimesse, place; 

And som for she kan either synge or And but thou make a feeste on thilke da 
daunce, That I was bom, and make me frea 

And som for gentillesse, and daliaunce, and gay; 

Som for hir handes, and hir armes And but thow do to my norice honour, 
smale,— 361 And to my chamberere withinne a 

Thus goth al to the devel by thy tale I hour, j 

Thou seyst men may nat kepe a castel wal, And to my fadres folk and his allyes,— 
It may so longe assailled been over al. Thus seistow, olde bareUiil of lyes ! 

* And if that she be foul, thou seist < And yet of oure apprentice Janekyr 

that she For his crispe heer, shynynge as gold 1 

Coveiteth every man that she may se, * fyn, 

For as a spaynel she wol on hym lepe. And for he squiereth me bothe up si 
Til that she fynde som man hire to chepe; doun, 

Ne noon so grey a goos gooth in the lake, Yet hastow caught a fa Is suspecioun,— 
As, selstow, wol been withoute make; 370 I wol hym noght, thogh thou were de 
And seyst it is an hard thyng for to welde to-morwe I 

A thyng that no man woie, his thankes, ‘ But tel me this, why hydestow vH 
helde. sorwe 

Thus seistow, lorel, whan thow goost to The keyes of thy cbeste, awey fro me! 

beddc, It is my good, as wd as thyn, pardui 

And that no wys man nedeth for to wedde, What I wenestow make an ydiot of 01 
Ne no man that entendeth unto hevene. dame ? 

With wilde thonder dynt and fiiy levene Now, by that lord that callid is Se 
Moote thy welkid nekki be to-broke I Jame, 

‘Thow seyst that droppyng houses. Thou shalt nat bothi, tl^ogh thou w 
: - and eek smoke, wood, 

And chidyng wyvis, maken men to flee Be maister of my.body, and of 1 
Out of hir owene boiu, a 1 btiudUittt / 38a good; 

* • 158 
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Hat eon.thou shalt forgo, roaugree thyne 
eyen I 

gnutt nedeth thee of me to enquere. or 
spyen? 

I trowe thou voidest loke me in thy 
chiste; 

Thou sholdest seyi, “ Wyf, go wher thee 
liste; 

Tsak youre disport, I wol nat leve no 
talju; 

[ knowe yowfor a trewe wyf, dame Alys.” 
We love no man that taketh kepe, or 
charge, 3 s1 

Wher that we goon; we wol ben at our 
large. 

' Of alii men y-blessed moot he be. 

The wise astrologien, Daun Ftholome, 
That seith this proverb® in his Almageste, 
"Of alii men his wysdom is the hyeste 
That rekketh'never who hath the world 
in honde.” 

By this proverbi thou sbalt understonde, 
Have thou ynogh, what thar thee recche 
or care 

How myrily that othere folkis &re ? 330 
For perteyn, oldi dotard, by youre leve. 
Ye shul have queynti right ynogh at eve. 
He is to greet a nygard that wolde werne 
A man to lighte his candle at his lanteme. 
He shal have never the lassi light, pardee I 
Have thou ynogh, thee thar nat pleyni 
thee. 

'Thou.seyst also, that if we make us 
gay 

With dothyag, and with precious army. 
That it is peril of oure chastitee; 

And yet with sorwe thou most enforce 
thee, 340 

And seyc thise wordes in the Apostles 
name: 

“ In hahlt maad with chastitee and shame, 
Ye wommen shul apparaille yow,” quod 
he, 

“ And noght in tressed heer, and gay 
perree. 

As perils, ne with gold, ne clothes riche.” 
After thy text, ne after thy rubriche, 

I wol nat wirche as muchel as a gnat. 
'Thou seydest this, that I was lyk a cat; 
'or whoso woldi senge a cattis skyn. 


Thanne wolde the cat wel d wellen in his 
in; • 330 

And if the cattis skyn be slyk and gay, 
She wol nat dwelle in housi half a day; 
But forth she wole, er any day be dawed, 
To shewe hir skyn, and goon a-cater- 
wawed; 

This is to seye, if I be gay, sire shrewe, 

I wol renne out my borel for to shewe. 

‘ Sire, olde fool, what eyleth thee to 
spyen? 

Thogh thou preye Argus with his 

hundred eyen 

To be my wardecors, aS he kan best, 

In feith, he shal nat kepe me but me 
lest; 360 

Yet koude I make his berd, so moot I 

thee 1 

‘Thou seydest eek, that ther been 
thynges thre 

The whiche thynges troublen al this erthe, 
And that no wight ne may endure the 
ferthe. 

O leeve sire shrewe, Jhesu shortc thy lyf I 
Yet prechestow and seyst an hateful wyf 
Y-rekened is for oon of thise meschances. 
Been ther none othere of thy resemblances 
That ye may likne youre parables unto, 
But if a sely wyf be oon of tho ? 370 

‘ Thou likenest wommenes love to 
helle. 

To bareyne lond, ther water may nat 
dwelle; 

Thou liknest it also to wilde fyr, 

The moore it brenneth the moore it hath 
desir 

To consumen every thyng that brent wole 
be; 

Thou seyst, right as wormes shende a tree. 
Right so a wyf destroyeth hire housbond 
This knowe they that been to wyvis 
bonde.’ 

Lordynges, right thus as ye have 
understonde 

Baar I stifly myne olde housbondes on 
honde, 380 

That thus they seyden in hir dronkenesse; 
And al was fals, but that I took witneaae 

337. tyUtk, H»Ar UUk. 
pi. M*w ku btri, cheat him'. 
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On JanAkyn, and on my nece also. 

O Lord, the peyne I dide hem and the wo I 
Fo) giltAlees, by GoddAs sweetA pyne I 
For as an hors I koudA byte and whyne; 
I lcoudi pleyne, thogh I were in the gilt. 
Or ellAs often tyme hadde I been spilt. 

* Who so first cometh to the mille first 
grynt’; 

I pieynAd first, so was oure werre y-stynt; 
They were fill glad to excusen hem fill 
blyve 391 

Of thyng of which they never agilte hir 
lyve. 

Of wenches whlde I bc.cn hem on 
honde, 

Whan that for syk unnethAs myghte thay 
stonde; 

Yet tikled it his herte, for that he 
Wende that I hadde of hym so greet 
chiertee 1 

I swoor that al my walkynge out by 
nyghte 

Was for tespye wenches that he dighte. 
Under that colour hadde I many a myrthe. 
For al swich witte is yeven us in oure 
byrthe,— . 400 

Deceits, wepyng, spynnyng, God hath 
yive 

To wommen kyndely whil they may lyve; 
And thus of o thyng I avaunte me, 

Atte ende I hadde the bettre in ech de¬ 
gree.— 

By sleighte, or force, or by som maner 
thyng, 

As by continueel murmure or grucchyng. 
Namely abeddA hadden they meschaunce; 
Ther wolde 1 chide and do hem no 
t plesaunce; 

I wolde no lenger in the bed abyde. 

If that I felte Ms arm over my syde, 410 
Til he had maad his raunsoun unto me ; 
Tbanne wolde I suffre hym do his 
nycetee; 

And therfore every man this tale I telle,— 
Wynne who so may, for al is for to selle; 
With empty hand men may none haukes 
- lure. 

Forwynnyng wolde I al his lust endure 

1 H; Hang. 4 Who w that firti to 
t Artt grynt. 


And makA me a feynAd appetft, 

And yet in bacoun hadde I never delit; 
That madA me that ever I wolde hern 
chide; , 

For thogh the pope hadde Sbten hen 
biside w 

I wolde nat spare hem at hir owene bord, 
For, by my trouthe, I quitte hem word 
for word. » 

As helpe me verray God omnipotent, 
Though I right now sholde make my 
testament, 

I ne owe hem nat a word that it nys quit 
I broghte it so aboute by my wit 
That they moste yeve it .up as for the 
beste, 

Or ellAs hadde we never been in reste j 
For thogh he looked as a wood leoun, 
Yet sholde he foille of his concluskmn. 
Thanne wolde I seyA,* ' Goode lief, 
taak keepe,— 431 

How mekely looketh Wilkyn, oure 
sheep; 1 

Com neer, my spousA, lat me ha thy 
cheke; 

Ye sholde been al paclent and meke, 
And han a sweetA, spiced conscience, 
Sith ye so preche of JobAs padence. 
Sufireth alwey, syn ye so wel lam preche, 
And, but ye do, certein we shal yon 
teche 

That it is fair to have a wyf in pees. 
Oon of us two moste bowen, doptdlees, ■ 
And sith a man is moorA resonable 441 
Than womman is, ye mostA been suf&able. 
What eyleth yow to grucchA thus and 
grone? 

Is it for ye woldA have my queynte allone i 
Wy, taak it al 1 lo, have it every deel I 
Peter ! I shrewe yow, but ye love ii 
weel; 

For if I woldA selle my belA chose 
I koudA walke as ftessh as is a rose; 
But I wol lcepe it tar you re owene tooth, 
Ye be to blame, by God 11 sey yow sooth. 
Swiche manere word As haddA we or 
honde. 45 

Now wol I spelcen of my fourth! 
housbonde. 

My fburthA housbonde was a revelour; 
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ighis to to ieyn, he hadde a paramour; 
And I was yong and fill of ragerye, 
Sdboarne and strong and joly as a pye. 
Wei fcoude I dauncA to yn harpA smale, 
And syngt, y-wis, as any nyghtyagale. 
Whan I had dronke a draughte of sweetA 
wyn. 

Metelllus, the foulA cherl, the swyn I 46s 
That with f. staf birafte his wyf hire lyf, 
For she drank wyn; thogh I hadde been 
his wyf 

He sholdA nat han daunted me fro drynke I 
And after wyn on Venus moste I thynke. 
For al so siker as cold engendreth hayl, 

A likerous mouth moste han a likerous tayl. 
In wommen vinolent is no defence,— ■ 
This knowen lecchours by experience. 
But, Lord Crist 1 whan that it remem- 
breth me 

Upon myyowthe, and on my jolitee, 470 
It tildeth me aboute myn hertA roote t 
Unto this day it dooth myn herte boote 
That I have had my world, as in my tyme. 
But Age, alias I that al wole envenyme, 
Hath me biraft my beaqtee and my pith,— 
Lot go, fere wel, the devel go therwith 1 
The flour is goon, ther is namoore to telle, 
The bren, as I best kan, now moste I selle; 
But yet to be right mytie wol I fonde. 
Now wol I tellen of my fourthe bousbonde. 

I seye 1 hadde in hertA greet despit 481 
That he of any 00 ther had delit; 

Bat he was quit, by God, and by Seint 
Joce 1 

I made hym of the same wode a croce. 
Nat of my body in no foul manere. 

But certeinly I madA folk swich cheere, 
That in his owene grece I made hym ftye 
For angre, and for verray jalousye. 

% God, in erthe I was his purgatorie, 
For which I hope his soulA beinglorie ! 490 
For God it woot, he sat fill ofte and song 
iWhan that his shoo fill bitterly hym wrong. 
(Ther was no wight save God and he that 
wiste 

In many wise how soorA I hym twiste. 

',,4*0. MtttWau. The story la from Valerius 
"•nmu, Bk. vL ch. 3. 

^483 . Scimt Jece % Saint Jodocna, a Bratqp 
•nut of** 7th ce n tury. 


He deyde whan I cam fto Jerusalem, 

And lith y-grave under the roodA faeem, 
Al is his tombA noght so curyus 
As was the sepulcre of hym Daryua, 
Which that Appelles wroghtA subtiUy j 
It nys but wasttoburye hym preciously. joe 
Lat hym fere wel, God yeve his soulAreste, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheate 1 
Now of my fifthA bousbonde wol I telle. 
God letc his soulA never come in hellp 1 
And yet was he to me the moostA shrewe; 
That feele I on my ribbes al by rewe, 
And ever shal, unto myn endyng day; 
But in oure bed tie was so firessh and gay; 
And therwithal so wel koude he me gl««, 
Whan that he woldA han my belA chose, 
That thogh he hadde me bet on every bon, 
He koudA Wynne agayn my love anon. . 
I trowe I loved hym bestA for that he 
Was of his love daungerous to me. 

We wommen han, if that I shal nat lye, 
In this matere a queynte fantasye ; 
Wayte ! what thyng we may nat lightly 
have 

Ther-after wol we crie al day and crave. 
Forbcde us thyng, and that desiren we; 
Preesse on us feste and thannA wol we fle. 
With daunger outA we al oure chaflare; set 
Greet prees at market maketh deerA ware, 
And to greet cheepe is holde at litel prys; 
This knoweth every womman that is wys. 
My fifthA housbonde, God his soulA 
blesse1 

Which that -I took for love, and no 
richesse. 

He somtyme was a clerk of Oxenford, 
And hadde left scole and wente at hom 
to bord * 

With my gossib, dwellynge in oure toun j 
God have hir soule, hir name was Alisoun. 
She knew my herte, and eek my privAtee, 
Bet than oure parisshe preest, as moot 
I thee. 

To hire biwreyAd I my conseil al. 

For hadde myn housbonde pissAd on a 
wal, 

498. Daryut. The tomb which Apelles wrought 
for Darius by Alexander's order is describee la 
the 6th book of the A UxamdrtU of Gualtier da 
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Dr doon a thyng that sholde ban coit his 

lyf. 

To hue, and to another worthy wyf, 

And to my nece, which that I lovdd cel, 
I wolde han toold his conseil every deel; 
And so I dide fill often, God it woot. 
That made his face fill often reed and hoot 
For verray shame, and blamed hymself, 
for he 541 

Had toold to me so greet a pryvetee. 

And so bifel that onds in a Lente, 

So often tymes I to my gossyb wente,— 
For ever yet I loved to be gay. 

And for to walke in March, Averill and 
May, 

Fro hous to hous to heere sondry talyp,— 
That Jankyn clerk, and my gossyb dame 
Alys 

And I myself into the feeldes wente. 

Myn housbonde was at London al that 
Lente; 550 

I hadde the bettre leyser for to pleye. 
And for to se, and eek for to be seye 
Of lusty folk. What wiste I wher my 
grace 

Was shapen for to be, or in what place ? 
Therfore I made my visitaciouns 
To vigilies and to processiouns, 

To prechyng eek, and to thise pilgrimages. 
To pleyes of myracles, and to manages, 
And wered upon my gaye scarlet gytes. 
Thise wormes, ne thise motthes, ne thise 
mytes, 560 

.Upon my peril frete hem never a deel. 
And wostow why? For they were used 
weeL 

:- How wol I tellen forth what happed me. 
Isseye that in the feeldds walked we. 

Till trewely We hadde swich daliance, 
This clerk and I, that of my purveiance 
J spak to hym, and seyde hym how that he, 
If I were wydwe, sholde wedde me; 

For certeinly,—,1 sey for no bobance,— 
Yet was I never withouten purveiance 
Of marlage, nof othere thynges eek. S71 
I holde a mouses herte nat worth a leek 
That hath but oon hole for to sterte to. 
And if that fiulli, thanne is al y-do. 

... I bar hym on honde he hadde enchanted 
me,— 


My damd taughti me that soutiltee,—. 
And eek I seyde, I mette of hym al nygh^ 
He wolde han slayn me as I lay up right, 
Aid al my bed was fill of verray blood; 
But yetpl hope that he shal domsgood, jg, 
For blood bitokeneth gold, as me wai 
taught; 

And al was fills, I dremed of it righ 
naught. 

But I folwed ay my dames loore. 

As wel of this as of othere thynges moort 
But now, are,—lat me se,—what I 
shal seyn? 

A ha I by God, I have my tale ageyn. 
Whan that my fourthe housbonde was 
on beere 

I weepte algate and madd sory cheere, 
As wyvds mooten, for it is usage, 

And with my coverchief covered mj 
visage; & 

But, for that I was purveyed of a make, 
I wepte but smal, and that I undertake! 
To chirche was myn housbonde bon 
a-morwe 

With neighebores, that for hym made 
sorwe. 

And Jankyn, oure clerk, was oon of the 
As help me God, whan that Isaugh hym£ 
After die beere, me thoughts he hadde 
paire 

Of legges and of feet so clene and iaire, 
That al myn herte I yaf unto his hoold 
He was, I trowe, a twenty wynter oold, 6 
And 1 was fourty, if I shal seye sooth; 
But yet 1 hadde alwey a coltes tooth. 
Gat-tothed I was, and that bicam me wei 
I hadde the prente of seinte Venus sec! 
As help me God, I was a lusty oon. 
And faire and riche, and yong, and • 
bigon, 

And trewely, as myne housbondes told e n 
I hadde the beste quonyam myghte be 
For certes, Z am al Venerien 
In feelynge, and myn herte is Marder 
Venus me yaf my lust, my likerousnes 
And Mats yaf me my sturdy hardynes 
Myn Ascendent was Taur and M 
tberinne; 

Allas, alias I that ever love was synne 


r folwed ay myn mclinacioun 
16a 



pBWftb PROROGUE OP THE WIFE OF BATH'S TALE 616-697 


N^r 1 

fevertu of my constellacioun, 
ftit modi me I koud£ noght withdrawe 
yy chambre of Venus from a good felawe. 
fet have I Mart is mark upon my face, 
Vnd also fc another, privee, place, too 
For God so wys be my savadoun, 

[ ne loved never by no discredoun, 

But ever fblwedi myn appetit,— 

Al were he short, or long, orblak, or whit; 
[ took no kepe, so that he likid me, 

Bow poore he was, ne eek of what degree. 
What sholde I seye, but at the mdnthes 
ende 

Dus joly clerk, Jankyn, that was so hende. 
Hath wedded me with greet solempnytee, 
And to hym yaf 1 all the lond and fee. 
That ever was me yeven ther-bifoore; 631 
But afterward repented me fill soore. 

He noldi sufire nothyng of my list; 

By God, he smoot me ones, on the lyst. 
For that I rente out of his book a leef, 
That of the strook myn ere wez al deef. 
Sdboume I was as is a leonesse. 

And of my tonge a verray jangleresse; 
And walke I wolde, as I had doon bifom, 
''ram hous to hous, although be had it 
sworn; 640 

•or which he often tymes wolde preche, 
And me of olde Romayn geestes teche ; 
low he, Symplicius GaUus, lefte his wyf, 
tnd hire forsok for terme of al his lyf, 
foght but for open-heedid he hir say 
ktkynge out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romayn tolde he me by name, 
that, for his wyf was at a someres game 
iVithouten his wityng,he forsook hire eke; 
Vnd thanne wolde he upon his Bible seke 
fhat ilki proverbe of Ecclesiaste, 651 
inhere he comandeth, and forbedeth foste, 
Han shal nat suffre his wyf go route 
aboute. 

thanne wolde he seye right thus, with- 
outen doute: 

Whoso that buyldethhis hous al ofsalwes, 
‘ndprikitk hit blyntUhors over the fahues, 
suffreth kit wyf to go token holmes, 
worthy to boon hanged on the gahoet; 

*4z geeeteei These stories of Sulpicius Gallos 
■d Sempronius Sonbus am taken from Valerius 
■•auaosfBk. vi. c£T3). . 


But al for noght, I setti noght an hawe 
Of his proverbfa, nof his olde sawe; 660 
Ne I wolde nat of hym corrected be. 

I hate hym that my vices teUeth me, 

And so doo mo, God woot, of us than I. 
This made hym with me wood al outrely; 
I nolde noght forbere hym in no cas. 
Now wol I seye yow sooth, by Seint 
Thomas! 

Why that I rente out of his book a leef. 
For which he smoot me so that I was 
deef. 

He badde a book that gladly, nyght 
and day, 

For his desport he wolde rede alway. 670 
He cleped it ‘ Valerie ’ and ‘ Theofraste,’ 
At whiche book he lough alwey fill foste; 
And eek ther was som-tyme a clerk at 
Rome, 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 
That made a book agayn Jovinian, 

In whiche book eek ther was Tertulan, 
Crisippus, Trotula, and Helowys, 

That was abbess^ nat fer fro Farys; 

And eek the Parables of Salomon, 

Ovides Art, and bookes many on; 680 

And alle thise were'bounden in o volume ; 
And every nyght and day was Iris custume, 
Whan he hadde leyser and vacacioun 
From oother worldly occupacioun. 

To reden on this book of wikked wyves. 
He knew of hem mo legendes and lyves 
Than been of goode wyves in the Bible; 
For, trusteth wel, it is an impossible 
That any clerk wol speke good of wyves,— 
But if it be of hooly Seintes lyves,— 690 
Ne of noon oother womman never the mo. 
Who peynlede the leoun ? Tel me who. 
By God 1 if wommen hadde writen stories, 
As clerkes han withinne hire oratories. 
They wolde han writen of men rooore 
wikkednesse 

Than all the mark of Adam may redresse. 
The children of Mercuric and Venus 

67 z. Valerie, i.e. Walter Map's Egieiela 
VaurE ad Rufiaum de non dneenda oxen 
671. Theofraste. See note to 1 . 933. 

676. Tertulan, perhaps TertulUana treatise De 
Exhortations Caetitatie. 

6 jr7. Crisipgus^ Trotula, not identified yen 


1 any probability. 
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Been in hir wirkyng M contraries; 
Mercdrie loveth wysdam and science. 

And Venn* lovetl^ryot and dispence; 700 
And for hire diverse dispoaidoun 
Each folleth in otheres exaltadoun; 

And thus, God woot, Mercorie is desolat 
In Pisces, wher Venus is exaltat; 

And Venus folleth ther Mercuric is reysed ; 
Therefore no vomman of no clerk is 


For shrewednesse hym tbougfite the tali 
swete. 

Fy I speke namoore; it is a grisly thyng 
Of hire horrible lust and hir likyng I 
Of Clitermystra, for hire lecherye 
That falsly made hire housbonde for t 
dye; , 

He redde it with fill good devocioun. 
He tolde me eek for what occasions 7<t 


• preysed. 

The clerk whan he is oold, and may 
noght do 

Of Venus werkea worth his olde sho, 
Thanne sit he doun and writ in his dotage 
That wommen kan nat kepe hir mariage. 

But now to purpos why I tolde thee 711 
That I was beten for a book, partite. 
Upon a nyght Jankyn, that was oure sire, 
Redde on his book, as he sat by the fixe. 
Of Eva first, that for hir wikkednesse 
Was al mankynde broght to wreqched- 
nesse; 

Few which that Jesus Crist hymself was 
alayn. 

That boghte us with his herte blood agayn. 
Lo, heere ex pres of vomman may ye fynde, 
That womman was the los of al mankynde. 

Tho redde he me how Sampson loste 
his heres; 731 

Slepynge, his lemman kitte it with hir 
sheres; 

Thurgh which tresoun loste he bothe his 
eyen. 

Tho raffle he me, if that I shal nat lyen. 
Of Hercules and of his Dianyre, 

That caused hym to sette hymself afyre. 

No thyng forgat he the penaunce and wo 
That Socrates hadde with his wyves two ; 
How Xantippa caste pisse upon his heed. 
This sely man sat stille as he were deed; 
He wiped his heed, namoorg dorste he 
seyn 73 « 

But, ' Er that ^bonder stynte comth a 
reyn 1’ 

Of Phasifpha, that was the queene of 
Crete, 


70S. werih, ate., H is net wertk a echo. 
Tvi-e*. Omitted in Hi. 

7x7, p enance , from Pet* E> 

* 7 » AfotJda PedphaS. 
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Amphiorax at Thebes loste his lyf; 

Myn housbonde hadde a legende of hs 
wyf, 

Eriphilem, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively unto the Grekgs told' 
Wher that hir housbonde hidde hym is 
a place, 

For which he hadde at Thebes sory grace. 

Of Lyma tolde he me, and of Lucye; 
They bothe made hir housbondes for to 
dye,— 

That oon for lqve, that oother was for hate 
Lyma hir housbonde, upon an even late, 
Empoysoned hath, for that she was hi 
fo; 

Lucia likerous loved hire housbonde so. 
That, for he sholde alwey upon bin 
thynke. 

She yaf hym swich a man ere love-diynV 
That he was deed, er it were by th 
morwe ; 

And thus algates housbondgs han sorwe 
Thanne tolde he me how oon Latumyo 
Compleyned, unto his feiawe Anius, 
That in his gardyn growgd swich a tree, 
On which, he seyde, how that his wyw 
thre J< 

Hanged hemself for herte despitus. 

* O leevg brother,’ quod this Anius, 

‘ Yif me a plante of thilkg blissgd tree, 
And in my gardyn planfed it shal be 1 1 
Of latter date of wyvgs hath he red, 
That somme han slayn hir housbondes: 
hir bed, 

And lete hir lecchour dighte hire al tl 
nyght. 


743. Erifhilem, who betrmved Amphiaraua 
ain the nec k lace of Harm on uu 
C47. Lyma, an error for 1 Li via, ^rho poison 
>rasua; this instance and the next are tak 
com Map. 
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ftil that* file corps lay In the floor 


upright; 

nd sonune han dryven nay les in hir brayn 
nul that they slepte, and thus they han 
hem slayn. 770 

oame ban hem yeven poysoun in hire 
• diynke; 

[e spak moore harm than herte may 
bithynke; 

ad therwithal he knew of mo proverbes, 
ban in this world ther growen gras or 
herbes. 

Bet is,’ quod he, ' thyn habitacioun 
le with a leoun or a foul dragoun, 
him with a womman usynge for to 
chyde.’ 

Bet is,’ quod he, ‘ hye in the roof abyde, 
ban with an angry wyf doun in the hous. ’ 
bey been so wikked and contrarious, 780 
bey haten that hir housbondes loven ay. 
le seyde a womman cast hir shame away 
Vhan die cast of hir smok ; and Anther 
mo, 

l fair womman, but die be chaast also, 

1 lyk a gold ryng in a sowes nose. 

Vho wolde wene, or who wolde suppose, 
be wo that in myn herte was, and pyne ? 

And whan I saugh he wolde never fyne 
To reden on this cursed book al nyght, 

U sodeynly thre leves have I plyght 79a 
hit of his book, right as he radde, and eke 
. with my fest so took hym on the cheke, 
bat in oure fyr he fil bakward adoun ; 
tad he up stirte as dooth a wood leoun, 
tad with his fest he smoot me on the 
heed, 

bat in the floor I lay as I were deed ; 
hid whan he saugh how stille that I lay, 
Ue was agast and wolde han fled his way, 
fil atte taste ou#W my swogh I breyde. 

1 Ohastow slayn me, false theef?’ I seyde ; 
'And for my land thus hastow mordred 
me? 801 

I be deed; yet wol I kisse thee.’ 

And qeer he cam, and kneled foire 
adoun, 

hid seydi, * Deeri suster Alisoun I 
h help me God, I shal thee never smyte. 
[hat I have doon it is thyself to wyte; 
foryeve it me, and that I thee biseke ’; 


And yet, eft-soones, I hitte hym on the 
cheke, 

And seyde, 'Theef I t^fus muchel am I 
wreke. <09 

Now wol I dye, I may no lenger speke.’ 
But atte laste, with muchel care and wo. 
We fille acorded by us selven taro. 

He yaf me al the bridel in myn hond. 

To han the governance of hous and lond, 
And of his tonge, and of his hond also) 
And made hym brenne his book anon 
right tho; 

And whan that I hadde geten unto me 
By maistrie al the soveraynetee,— 

And that he seyde, ‘ Mynowene trewi wyf, 
Do as thee lust to terme of al tby lyf; Bao 
Keepe thyn honour, and keepe eek myn 
estaat,’— 

After that day we hadden never debaab 
God helpe me so, I was to hym as kynde 
As agy wyf from Denmark unto Ynde, 
And also trewe, and so was he to me. 

I prey to God, that sit in magestee, 

So blesse his sdule for his mercy deere. 
Now wol I seye my tale, if ye wol heere. 

Biholde the monies hitmens the Somtmmr 
and the Frets 

The Frere lough whan he hadde herd 
al this; 

* Now, dame,’ quod he, * so have I joye 

or blis, >30 

This is a long preamble of a tale.’ 

And whan the Somonour herde the Frere 
gale, 

‘In,’ quod the Somonour, ‘Goddis 
armes two 1 

A frere wol entremette him ever-mo. 

In, goode men, a flye, and eek a frere, 
Wol falle in every dysshe and mateere. 
What spekestow of “ preatnbulacioun ” ? 
What ? amble, or trotte, or pees, or go 
sit doun ! 

Thou lettest oure disport in this manere.’ 
'Ye, woltowso^sireSomonour?’quod 
the Frere; 84s 

* Now, by my feith t I dial, er that I go, 

836. and, Corp.* and eek, a donqr darks to 
help out tbs lino. 
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Telle of a somonoux swich a tale or two 
That alls the folk shal laughen in this 
place.’ # 

•Now ellds, Frere, I bishrewe thy face,’ 
Quod this Somonour, 'and I bishrewe me 
But if I telle tales, two or thre. 

Of fteres, er^I come to Sidyngbome, 
That I shal make thyn herti for to mome. 
For wel I woot thy patience is gon.’ 
COure Hooste cride, * Fees I and that 
anon ’; Bso 

And seydi, ‘ Lat the womman telle hire 
tale; 

Ye fere as folk that dronken hen of ale. 
Do, dame, telle forth youre tale, and 
that is best’ 

*A 1 redy, sire,’ quod she, 'right as 
yow lest; 

If I have licence of this worthy Frere.’ 

* Yis, dame,’ quod he, ‘ tel forth, and 
I wol heere. ’ 


WIFE OF BATH’S TALE 

In tholde dayes of the Kyng Arthour, 
Of which that Britons speken greet 
honour, 

All was this land fulfild of fai'rye. 859 
The elf queene with hir joly compaignye 
Dauncid fal ofte in many a grene mede. 
This was the olde opinion as I rede,— 

I speke of manye hundred yeres ago,— 
But now kan no man se none elves mo. 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 
Of lymytours, and othere hooly freres. 
That serchen every lond and every streem, 
As thikke as motes in the sonne beem,— 
Bldssynge halles, chambres, kichenes, 
boures, 

Citees, burghes, castels, hye toures, 870 
Thrdpes, bcmes, shipnes, dayeryes,— 
This maketh that ther been no fe'iryes; 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 
Ther walketh now the lymytour hymself, 

B47. Sidjmgbonu. Slttlngbourne. 

• Wifi ifBmtk’t TmU. No original of this tale 
b known. Tynrhitt compares it to the atonr of 
Floront in Gower's CmtfatU Ammnti r. Bk. L 
(67. jenotM, H aacMS. 


In undermeUs'and in morwenynges. 
And seyth his matyns and his hoolj 
thynges 

As he gooth in his lymytacioun. 
Wommen may go now sauflyuftend doun 
In every bussh or under every tree, 
Ther is noon oother incubus but he, -ss, 
And he ne wol doon hem non dishonour. 

And so bifel it that this kynge, Arthour, 
Hadde in bis hous a lusty bacheler 
That on a day cam ridynge fro ryver, 
And happed that, allone as she was born, 
He saugh a mayde walkynge hym biforn, 
Of whiche mayde, anon, maugree hir heed, 
By verray force birafte hire maydenhed; 
For which oppressioun was swich clamour, 
And swich pursute unto the kyng Arthour, 
That dampned was this knyght for to he 
deed * 891 

By cours of lawe, and sholde han lost ids 
heed,— 

Par&venture swich was the statut tho,— 
But that the queene and othere ladyes mo, 
So longe preyeden the kyng of grace, 
Til he his lyf hym graunted in the place, 
And yaf hym to the queene al at hir wille 
To chese wheither she wolde hym save 
or spille. 

The queene thanketh the kyng with al 
hir myght, B99 

And after this thus spak she to the knyght. 
Whan that she saugh hir tyme upon a day: 
* Thou standest yet,’ quod she, ‘ in swicl 
array, 

That of thy lyf yet hastow no suretee. 

I grante thee lyf, if thou kaHSt tellen m< 
What thyng is it that wommen moos 
desiren,— 

Be war, and keepe thy nekke-boon froi 
iren,— * 

And if thou kanst nat tellen it anon. 
Yet shal I yeve thee leve for to gon 
A twelf-month and a day, to seche an 
leere 

An anawere suffisant in this mateere; » 
And suretee wol I han, er that thou pao 
Thy body for to yelden in this place.’ 

s. 

S B. mow, am. EH4. 

t. km, the reading of Cemb. MS. one 
EH* tut, which ■ pointless. 
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, Wo was this knyght, and sorwefully he 
siketh; 

But what? he may nat do al as hym liketh, 
And at the laste he chees hym for to 
Wtende, 

And come agayn right at the yeres ende, 
With swich answeie as God wolde hym 
purveye. 

And taketh his leve, and wendeth forth 
his weye. 

He seketh every hous and every place 
Where as he hopeth for to fynde grace 990 
To lerne what thyng wommen loven 
moost; 

But he ne koude anyven in no coost 
Wher as he myghtd fynde in this mateere 
Two creatures fccotdynge in feere. 

Somme seyde wommen loven best 
richesse, 

Somme seyde hondur, somme seyde joly- 
nesse, 

Somme riche array, somme seyden lust 
abedde, 

And ofte tyme to be wydwe and wedde. 
Somme seydi that oure hertes been moost 
esed 929 

Whan that webeeny-flatered andy-plesed. 

He gooth fill ny the sothe, I wol nat 
lye,— 

A man shal Wynne us best with flaterye; 
And with attendance and with bisvnesse. 
Been we y-lymed, bothe moore and lesse. 

And somme seyen that we loven best 
For to be free, and do right as us lest, 
And that no man repreve us of oure vice, 
But seye that we be wise and no-thyng 
nyce; 

For trewily ther is noon of us alle, 

If any wight wol dawe us on the galle, 940 
That we nyl kike, for he seith us sooth. 
Assay, and he shal fynde it that so dooth, 
For, be we never so vicious with-inne, 
We wol been holden wise and dene of 
synne.. 

And sommd seyn that greet delit ban we 
For to been holden stable and eke secree. 
And in o purpos stedefasdy to dwelle, 
And nat tnwreyi thyng that men us telle; 
But that tale is nat worth a rake-stele. 
I'ardtt, we wommen konni no thyng hele; 


Witnesse on Myda,—wol ye heere the 
tale ? 951 

Ovyde, amongds othere thyng es smale, 
Seyde Myda hadde under his longi heres, 
Growynge upon his heed, two asses eres, 
The whiche vice he hydde as he best 
myghte, 

Ful subtilly, from every mannes sighte, 
That save his wyf ther wiste of it namo. 
He loved hire moost, and trusted hire also; 
He preyde hire that to no creature 
She sholde tellen of his disfigure. 960 

She swoor him nay, for al this world 
to Wynne, 

She nolde do that vileynye or synne. 

To make hir housbonde ban so foul , a 
name. 

She nolde nat telle it for hir owene shame; 
But nathelees hir thoughte that she dyde. 
That she so longe sholde a conseil hyde; 
Hirthoughte it swal so soore aboute 'hir 
herte. 

That nedcly som word hire moste asterte; 
And sith she dorste telle it to no man, 
Doun to a mareys faste by she ran. 970 
Til she came there her herte was a-fyre, 
And as a bitore bombleth in the myre 
She leyde hir mouth unto the water doun : 
‘ Biwreye me nat, thou water, with thy 
soun,’ 

Quod she, ‘ to thee I telle it and namo,— 
Myn housbonde hath longe asses erys two. 
Now is myn herte all hool, now is it oute, 
I myghte no lenger kepe it, out of doute.’ 
Heere may ye se, thogh we a tyme abyde. 
Vet, out it moot, we kan no conseil hyde. 
The remenant of the tale if ye wol heere, 
Kedeth Ovyde, and ther ye may it leere. 
This knyght, of which my tale is 
specially, 

Whan that he saugh he myghte nat come 
therby, 

That is to seye, what wommen love moost, 
Withinne his brest fill sorweful was the' 
goost. 

But hoom he gooth, he myghti nat 
sojoume, 

The day was come that homwatd moste 
he toume, 

531. Uydm, Midas. 
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And in hi* wey it happdd hym to lyde 
In al this care, under a forest syde, 990 
Wher a* he saugh upon a daunce go 
Of ladyes foure and twenty, and yet mo; 
Tqward the whiche daunce he draw fol 
yeme. 

In hope that som wysdom sholde he leme; 
But certeinly, er he came folly thfere, 
Vanysshed was this daunce, he nyste 
where. 

Mo creature saugh he that bar lyf. 

Save on the grene he saugh sittynge a wyf; 
A fouler wight ther may no man devyse. 
Agayn the knyght this oldi wyf gan ryse, 
And seyde, ' Sire knyght, heer-forth ne 
Uth no wey ; ioox 

Tel me what that ye seken, by youre fey I 
Pariventure it ibay the bettre be ; 

Thise olde folk kan muchel thyng,’ quod 
she. 

■ My leevi mooder,’ quod this knyght, 

■certeyn 

I nambut deed but if that I kan seyn 
What thyng it is that wommen moost 
desire: 

Koude ye me wisse I wolde wel quite 
youre hire.’ 

■ Plight me thy trouthe, heere in myn 

, hand,’ quod she, 

* The nextd thyng that I requere thee ipio 
T hou shalt it do, if it lye in thy myght, 
And I wol telle it yow, er it be nyght.’ 
■Have heer my trouthe,’ quod the 
knyght, ’ I graunte t ’ 

Thanne quod she, *1 dar’me wel 
avaunte 

Thy lyf is sauf, for I wol stonde therby; 
Upon my lyf, the queene wol seye as I. 
Lat se, which is the proudeste of hem alle 
That wereth on a coverchief or a calle, 
“That dar seye “ nay ” of that I shal thee 
teche. • 1019 

fat us go forth withouten lenger speche.’ 
Tho rowned she a pistel in his ere, 

And bad hym to be glad and have no fere. 

Whan they be comen to the court, this 
1 knyght 

Seyde he had holde his day as he hadde 
high!* 

And redy was his answers, as he sayde. 


Ful many a noble wyf, and manyamayde, 
And many a wydwi, for that they had 
bran wise, 

The queene hirself sittynge as a justise, 
Assembled been, his answere foato heere j 
And afterward this knyght was bode 
uppere. 1030 

To every wight comanded was silence, 
And that the knyght sholde telle is 
audience 

What thyng that worldly wommen lovea 
best. 

This knyght ne stood nat stille as doth 
a best. 

But to his questioun anon answerde, 
With manly voys, that al the court it herds 
* My lige lady, generally,’ quod he, 

* Wommen desiren have sovereynetee, 

As wel over hir housbond, as hir love, 
And for to been in maistrie hym above 
This is youre mooste dear, thogh ye me 
kille. 1041 

Dooth as yow list, I am heer at youre 
wille.’ 

In al the court ne was ther wyf, ne 
mayde, 

Ne wydwe, that contraried that he sayde, 
But seyden he was worthy han his lyf; 
And with that word up stirte the olde wyf, 
Which that the knyght saugh sittynge on 
the grene 3 

■ Mercy 1 ’ quod she, ‘ my sovereyn lady 
queene 1 

Er that youre court departs, do me right; 
I taughte this answere unto the knyght, 
For which he plighte me bis trouthe there, 
The firste thyng I wolde hym requere, 
He wolde it do, if it lay in his ipyght 
Bifore the court thanne, preye I thee, sir 
knyght,’ 

Quod she, ‘ that thou me take unto thy 

For wel thou woost that I have kept thy lyf* 
If I sey fals, sey “ nay,” upon thy fiqy I ’ 
This knyght answerde, 'Allas, sb“ 
weylawey 1 

I woot right wel that swich was my Wheste 

For Goddea love, as chees a news 
requeste 1 10 f° 

Taak al my good, and lat my body go. 
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■Nay, fhanne,’ quod die, ‘ I ahrewe ns 
bothi two t v 

For thogfa that I be find, and oold, and 
poore, 

[ nolde, Ar al the metal, ne for oore ■ 
that under erthe is grave, or lith above, 
Bat if thy wyf I were, and eek thy love 1 ’ 
‘My “love”!’ quod he, ‘nay, my 
dampnadoon I 

Alias-) that any of my nadoun 
Sholde ever so foulA disparaged be 1 1 
Bat al for noght, the ende is this, that he 
CopstreynW was, he nedAs moste hire 
wedde, 1071 

And taketh Ids oldA wyf, and gooth to 
bedde.- 

Now wolden som men. seye, pari- 
venture, 

That for my necligence I do no cure 
To tellen yow the joye and al tharray, 
That at the feestA was that ilke day; 

To which thyng shortly answeren I shal; 
I seye, ther nas no joye ne feeste at al. 
Ther nas but hevynesse, and muche sorwe, 
For privily he wedded hire on a morwe. 
And al day after hidde hym as an owle, 
So wo was hym,* his wyf looked so foule. 
Greet was the wo the knyght hadde in 
his thoght. 

Whan he was with his wyf abedde y-broght. 
He walweth, and he turneth to and fro; 
His oldA wyf lay smylynge evermo, 

And seyde, ‘ O deere housbonde, 
bmedicitet t 

Faieth every knyght thus with his wyf, 
as ye? 

Is this the law of kyng ArthdrAs hous ? 

Is every knygbt of bis so dangerous ? 1090 
I am yonre owene love, and youre wyf; 

I am die which that savAd hath youre lyf. 
And certes, yet dide I yow never unright, 
Why fate ye thus with me, this firsti 
riyght? 

Ye ferenlyk a man had lost his wit; 

What is my gilt ? For Goddes love tel it. 
And it shal been amended, if I may.’ 
‘Amended I* quod this knyght, 'alias! 


And ther-to comen of so lough a lcynde, 
That litel wonder is thogh I 'walwe and 
wynde. 

So, wolde God 1 myn hertA woldA breste ! ’ 

‘ Is this,’ quod she, * the cause of youre 
unreste?’ ’ 

‘ Ye, certeinly,’ quod he, * no wonder is.’ 
‘Now, sire,’ quod die, 'I koude 
amende al this, 

If that me liste, er it were dayAs thre; 

So wel ye myghtA bere yow unto me. 

* But for ye speken of swich gendllesse 
As is descended out of old richessfe, tiso 
That therfore sholden ye be gentil men, 
Swich arrogance is nat worth an ben. ' 
Looke, who that is moost vertuous alway, 
Pxyvee and apert, and moost entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he kan, 

Taak hym for the grettest gentil man. 
Crist wole we clayme of hym oure gentH- 

lesse, 

Nat of oure eldres for hire old richesse 5 
For, thogh they yeve us al hir heritage,— 
For which we clayme to been of heigh 
parage,— *1*0 

Yet may they nat biquethA for no thyng, 
To noon of us, hir vertuous lyvyng, 

That made hem gentil men y-called be, 
And bad us folwen hem in swich degree. 

‘•Wel kan the wise poete of Florence, 
That hightA Dant, speken in this sen* 
tence,— 

Lo, in swich maner rym is Dantes tale,— 

• Ful selde up riseth by his brandies 

smale 

Frowesse of man, for God of his goodnesse 
Wole that of hym ’we clayme oure 
gentillesse; 1130 

For of oure eldres may we no-thyng 
clayme. 

But tempocel thyng that man may hurts 
and mayme.’ 

‘ Eek every wight woot this as wel as I, 
If gentillesse were planted naturedly, 
Upto a certeyn Iynage doun the lyne, . 
Pry vee nor apert, thanne wolde they 
• never fyne 

ini. Dant, PurpUtrU, viL um: ‘Rad* 
volte rinnae per li rami L’ nmaoa proutota, eta 
1:31. tldrtM may tut, H mmtutntwt. 


nay, nay 1 

It wed nat been amended never mo. 

Thou art so loothly, and so oold also, 1100 
ag 169 




JS7-««9 


TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


OKODPD 


To doon of gen till ease the fuse office; 
they myghtA do no vileynye or vice. 

■ Teak fyr and ber it in the darkeste 
bona, **39 

Bitwix this and the mount of Kaukasous, 
And lat men shette the dores and go 
thenne, 

Vet wole the fyr as faire lye and brenne 
As twenty thousand men myghte it 
biholde; 

His office natureel ay wol it holde. 

Up peril of my lyf, til that it dye. 

* Heere may ye se wel how that 
genterye 

Is nat annexed to possesrioun, 

Sith folk ne doon hir operadoun 
Alwey, as dooth the fyr, lo, in his kynde ; 
For, God it woot, men may wel often fynde 
A lord As sone do shame and vileynye ; 
And he that wole ban pris of his gentrye. 
For he was boren of a gentil hous, 

And badde his eldres noble and vertuous, 
And nyl hymselven do no gentil dedis, 
Ne folwenhis gentil auncestr A that deed is. 
He nys nat gentil, be he due or erl; 

For vileyns synful dedes make a cherl; 
For gentillessA nys but renomee 
Of thyne auncAstres, for hire heigh 
bountee, * l6 ° 

Which is a strange thyng to thy persone. 
Thy gentillessA cometh fro God allone; 
Thanne comth oure verray gentillesse of 


grace. 

It was no thyng biquethe us, with oure 
place. * 

< Xhenketh how noble, as seith 
Valerius, 

Was thilke Tullius Hostillius, 

That out of poverte roos to heigh noblesse. 

Redeth Senek, and redeth eek Boece, 

Ther shul ye seen expressA, that no drede 
, is, * . **®9 

That he is gentil that dooth gentil dedis; 

And therfore, leeve housbonde, I thus 
conclude; 

A 1 were it that myne auncestres weren 
rude, 

1x59. nMMf, renown; cp. Boethius, Bk. iiL 

"S* Vmltrha, an Valerius Uaidmq|, Bk. 

Ui.ch.4. 


Yet may the hyA God, and so hope I, 1 
GrantA me grace to lyven vertuously; ' 

Thanne am I gentil, whan-that I bigynne 
To lyven vertuously and weyvA synne. 

* And ther as ye of poverte n* repreeve 
The hyA God, on whom that v» bileeve, 
In wilful poverte chees to lyve his lyf, 
And certes, every man, mayden, or wyf, 
May understonde that Jhesus, hevene 
kyng, **8i 

Ne wolde nat chese a vicious lyvyng. 
Glad poverte is an honeste thyng, certeynj 
This wole Senec and othere derkAs seyu 
Whoso that halt hym payd of his poverty 
I holde hym riche, al badde he nat r 
shette; 

He that coveiteth is a pbvere wight. 

For he wolde han that is nat in Ui 
myght; 

But he that noght-hath, ne coveiteth have, 
Is riche, although ye holde hym but a 
knave. * ! V> 

• Verray poverte, it syngeth proprAlyi 
Juvenal seith of poverte, myrily, 

“ The pourA man, whan he goth by the 
weye, 

Bifore the thevAs he may Synge and pleye." 
Poverte is hateful good, and as I gesse 
A fill greet btyngere-out of bisynesse, 

A greet amendere eek of sapience, 

To hym that taketh it in pacience. 
Poverte is this, although it seme alenge, 
Possesrioun that no wight wol chalenge. 
Poverte fill ofte, whan a man is lowe, 
Maketh his God, and eek hym self, b 
knowe. 

Poverte a spectacle is, as thynketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his verray freende 
see; 

And therfore, sire, syn that. I noght yo* 
greve, 

Of my poverte namoore ye me repreve. 

■ Now, sire, of eldA ye reprevA me; 
And certes, sire, thogh noon auctoritee 
Were in no book, ye gentils of honbur 


sc isaftSSaaii-««. .*«! 

in tHnmrgmue uuwer to the quanon Qu 
eat vaupertaa (Odlbila bonmn. auitana dsk 
^ ti.VftmSaWlogua of Adrian and Secundv 
bund Vincent de Beauvais. 
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Seyn that men sholde an oold wight doon 
favdur, . , »taio 

And clepe hym fader, for force gen til- 
lease, 

And auetdrcs shal I fynden, as I gesse. 

«Nowjtther ye seye that I am foul and 
old, 

Than dredeyou noght to been a cokAwold; 
For filthe and eeldA, al so moot I thee 1 
Been grete wardeyns upon Chastitee : _ 

But nathAlees, syn I knowe youre delit, 

I shal fulfille youre worldly appedt. 

Chese now,’ quod she, * oon of thise 
,’JSL thyngAs tweye: 1219 

■Rfhan me foul and old til that I deye, 
'And be to yow a trewe, bumble wyf, 

And never yow displese in al my lyf; 

Qr ellAs ye wol han me yong and fair, 
And take youre A venture of the repair 
That shal be to youre hous by cause of me. 
Or in som oother place may wel be; 

Now chese yourselven, wheither that yow 
liketh.’ 

This knyght avyseth hym and sore 
siketh; 

But atte laste he seyde in this manere : 

' My lady and my love, and wyf so deere, 
I put me in youre wise governance; 1231 
Cheseth youre self which may be moost 
plesance, 

And moost honour to yow and me also; 

I do no fora the wheither of the two. 

For as yow liketh it suffiseth me.’ 

* Thanne have I gete of yow maistrie,’ 
quod she, 

'Syn I may chese, and governe as me 
lest?’ 

‘Ye, certes, wyf,’ quod he, ‘I holde 
it best’ 

‘ Kys me,’ quod she, ‘ we be no lenger 
wrothe, 

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow 
bothe,— 1240 

This is to seyn, ye, bothe fair and good. 

I prey to God that I moots sterven wood, 
But I to yow be al so good and trewe, 

As ever was wyf syn $at the world was 
newe; * 

And but I be to-moro as fair to seene 
As any lady, emperice, or queene, 


That is bitwise the est and eek the west; 
Dooth with my lyf and deth right as yow 
lest 

Cast up the curtyn,—looke, how that it is.' 
And whan the knyght saugh verraily 
al this, »sa 

That she so fair was, and so yong ther-to. 
For joye he hente hire in his armAs two, 
His hertA bathAd in a bath of blisse; 

A thousand tyme arewe he gan hire ki&se, 
And she obeyAd hym in every thyng 
That myghte doon hym plesance or likyng. 

And thus they lyve unto hir lyvAs ende 
In parfit joye; and Jhesu Crist us sende 
HousbondAsmeekA, yongA, fressh a-bedde, 
And gracA toverbyde hem that we wedde. 
And eek, I praye Jhesu to shorte hir lyves 
That nat wol be govAmed by hir wyves 5 
And olde and angry nygardes of dispence, 
God sende hem soonA verray pestilence 1 


The prologe of the Freres Tale • 

This worthy Lymytour, thisnobleFrere, 
He made alway a maner louryng chiere 
Upon the Somonour, but for honestee 
No vileyns word as yet to hym spak he; 
But attA laste he seyde unto the Wyf, 

' Dame,’ quod he, * God yeve yow right 
good lyf 1 isjo 

Ye han heer touched, al so moot I thee I 
In scolA-matere greet difftcultee. 

Ye han seyd muche thyng right wel, I 
seye;' 

But, dame, heere as we rydA by, the weye 
Us nedeth nat to speken but of game. 
And lete auctoritees, on GoddAs name. 
To prechyng, and to scolA of clergye. 
And if it lykA to this compaignye 
I wol yow of a somonour telle a game. 
Pardee, ye may wel knowe by the name 1280 
That of a somonour may no good be sayd. 
I praye that noon of you be yvele apayd,— 
A somonour is a rennere up and doun 
With mandAmentz for fomicadoun, 

And is y-bet at every town As ende.’ 

Oure Hoost tho spak, ‘A, sire, ye 
sholde be hende 

And* curteys, as a man of youre estaat, 
171 
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la compaigaye i we.wol haw no debait 1 
Telleth yom tale, and lat the Somonour 
be.’ 

‘ Nay,' quod the Somonour, * lat hym 
seye to me 1390 

What *0 hym list,—whan it comth to 
my lot. 

By God 1 I shal hym quiten every grot t 
I shal hym tellen which a greet honiur 
It is to be a flaterynge lymytour; 

And his office‘I shal hym telle y-wis. ’ 
Oure Hoost answerdi, 'Pees I namoore 
of this t' 

And after this he seyde unto the Frere, 
'Tel forth youre tale, my leevi maister 
dee re.’ 


FRIAR'S TALE 

Heen bigynnHk The Freres Tale 


They weren in the erchdd elates book • 
And thanne. hadde he, thmgh his juris 
diccjpun. 

Power to doon on hem canecdoun. ,3, 
He hadde a somonour redy to*his hood; 
A slyer boye was noon in Engalond; 
For subtilly he hadde his espiaille 
That taughti hym whir hym myghte 
availle. 

He koude spare of leccfaoura oon or two, 
To techen hym to fbnre and twenty mo; 
For thogh this somonour wood was a 
an hare, 

To telle his harlotrye I wol nat spare,' 
For we been out of his correccioun. 
They ban of us no jurisdicdoun, 133 
Ne never shullen, terme of alle hir lyva 
' Peter! so been the wommen of th 
styves,’ 

Quod the Somonour, 'y-put out of nr 
cure I’ 


Whilom ther was dwellynge in my 
. contree 

An erchddekene, a man of heigh degree, 
That boldely dide execucioun 1301 

In punysshynge of fomicacioun, 

Of wicchicraft, and eek of bawderye. 

Of diflam adoun and avowtrye. 

Of chirchi-reves, and of testaments. 

Of eontractes, and of lakke of sacraments, 
And eek of many another manere cryme. 
Which nedeth nat rehereen for this tyme; 
Of usure, and of symonye also. 1309 
But certis, lecchours dide he grettest wo ; 
They aholdi syngen if that they were hent; 
And smaii tytheres weren foule y-shent; 
If any penone wolde upon hem pleyne 
Tiler myghte asterte hym no pecunyal 
peyne. 


• Pees 1 with myschance and wit 
mysiventure I ’ 

Thus seyde our Hoost, 'and lat hyi 
telle his tale. 

Now telleth forth, thogh that t! 
Somonour gale $ 

Ne spareth nat, myn owene maister deem 
This falsi theef, this somonour, quc 
the Frere, 

Hadde alwey bawd is redy to his hond, 

As any hauk to lure in Engelond, 13 

That tolde hym al the secree that th< 
knewe. 

For hire acqueyntance was nat come 
newe; 

They weren his approwours privily. 

He took hymself a greet profit therby i 

His maister knew nat alwey what he wi 


For smali tithis, and for smal oftrynge. 
He made the peple pitously to synge, 

For er the bisshope caughte hem with 
^ his hook, 

isqs, 1093. Between these lines E® wrongly 
Insert 1307,1308. 

The Trent TaU. Two Latin stories, one of > 
wicked seneschal, the other of a lawyer, nuking 
the same points SB this, were printed by Thomas 
Sfright, and have been reprtntod In Fast I. of, 
the Chancer Society's Orietmab tmd Analogue!. 
We stay be sore tut the vetting of this story is 
, etufaely Changer's own. 


Withouten mandement, a lewid man 
He koude somne, onpeyneofGristiscu 
And they were glade to filli wel his pu 
And make hym gre^i feestis atte nale 
And rightas Judas haddi purses smale, 1 
And was a theef, right swich a theef was! 
His maister hadde but half his duitee. 
He was, if I shaltjwven hym his landc 
A theef, and eek a somnour, and a bau> 
He hadde eek wenches at bis retenue 
1313. eaUilff, H/rferfa 
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[bat whefther that, sir Robert, or sir 
Huwe, 

X Jakke, or Rauf, or whoso, that it were 
[hat lay by hem, they tolde it in his ere. 
Thus was the wenche and he of oon 
assent, >359 

tad he wolde fecche a feyned mbndement, 
tad somne hem to the chapitre bothe 
two, 

tad pile the man, and lete the wenche go. 
Thanne wolde he seye, ■ Freend, I 
dial for thy sake 

Do striken thee ont of oure lettres blake, 
the* thar namoore as in this cas travaille,' 
I am thy freend, ther I thee may avaiile.’ 

Certeyn he knew of briberies mo 
Than possible is to telle in yeres two; 

For in this world nys dogge for the bowe 
That lean an hart deer from an hool y- 
knowe 1370 

Bet than this somnour knew a sly lecehour. 
Dr an avowtier, or a paramour; 

And, for that was the fruyt of al his rente, 
Therfore on it he sette al his entente. 

And so bifel that ones on a day 
This somnonr, ever waityng on his pray. 
Rod forth to somnean old wydwe.aribibe, 
Feynynge a cause, for he wolde hiybe,— 
And happed that he saugh bifore hym ryde 
A gay yeman, jinder a forest syde. 1380 
A bowe he bar, and arwes brighte and 
Irene; 

He hadde upon a courtipy of grene. 

An hat upon his heed with frenges blake. 
* Sire, 1 quod this somnour, * hayl I and 
wel a take I ’ 

'WelcomeI’ quod he, ‘and every 
good felawe. 

Wher rydestow, under this ,grene-wode 
shade,’ 

SeydA this yeman } * wiltow for to day ? ’ 
This somnour hym answerde and 
1 seydi, ‘Nay, 

Heere fasti by,* quod he,' is myn entente 
To ryden, for to reysen up a rente 1390 
That longeth to my Jordes duftee.* 
‘Artow thannea baijly?’ ‘Ye,’quod 

>3$ XJfwtii****' no, * kBl,!ht 


He dorsti not, for verray filthe and shame, 
Seye that he was a somdhour, for the 
name. 

‘ Depardteux / ’ quod this yeman, 
‘ deere broother I 

Thou art a bully, and I am another. 

J am unknowen as in this contree; 

Of thyn acqueyntance I wolde prayi thee. 
And eek of bretherhede, if that yow leste; 
I havi gold and silver in my cheste; 1400 
If that thee happe to comin in oure shire 
Al dial be thyn, right as thou wolt desire.’ 
‘Grantmercy! ’ quod this somonour. 


‘ by my feith ! ’ f 

Everych in ootheres hand his troutheleith, 
For to be swome bretheren til they deye; 
In daliance they ryden forth hir weye. 

This somonour that was as fill of jangles 
As fill of venym been thise waiyangles, 
And ever enqueryng upon every thyng ; 

• Brother,’ quod he, ‘ where is now youre 
dwellyng, 141a 

Another day if that I sholde yow seche ? ’ 
This yeman hym answerde, in softi 
speche: 

‘Brother,’ quod he, ‘fer in the north 
contree. 

Where as I hope som tyme I shal thee see. 
Er we departe I shal thee so wel wisse 
That of mynhous ne shallow never mysse.’ 
‘ Now, brother,* quod this somonour, 
‘ I yow preye, 

Teche me, whil that we ryden by the 
weye,— 

Syn that ye been a baillif as am I,— 
Som subtiltee, and tel me feithfiilly 14as 
In myn office how I may moosti Wynne, 
And spareth nat for conscience ne synne. 
But as my brother tel me how do ye.’ 

‘ Now, by my trouthe, brother deere,’ 
seyde he, 

‘ As I stud tellen thee a feithfiil tale, 

My wages been fol streite and fill smale J 
My lord is hard to me and daungerous, 
And myn office is fol laboroua ; 

And therfore by ertorciona I lyve; 

For so the, I take all that men wolmeyeve, 
Algate by sleyghte, or by violence. 1431 


1393 - dtm, H* lit w. 

I*?. Urwtyt, H» amdpityAA- 


*73 



> * 433 *<S °9 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUPd 


Fro yeer to yeer I wynne al my dispence; 
I kan no bettrd telld, feithfully.’ 

'Now cert is,’ quod this somonour, 
'so fore I; 

I spore nat to taken, God it woot. 

But if it be to hevy or to hoot. 

What I may gete in conseil prively; , 

No maner conscience of that have I; 
Nere myn extorcioun I myghte nat lyven. 
Not of swiche japes wol I nat be shryven. 
Stomak, ne 'conscience, ne knowe I noon 
I shrewe thise shrifte-fodres everychoon I 
Wei be we met, by God and by Seint 
Jame I 

But, leeve brother, tel me thanne thy 
name,’ 

Qudd this somonour; 'in this meene 
while.’. 

This yeman gan a litel for to smyle. 

' Brother,’ quod he, ' wiltow that I 
thee telle? 

I am a feend; my dwellyng is in helle. 
And heere I ryde aboute my purchasyng, 
To wite wher men wol yeve me anylhyng. 
My purchas is theffect of al my rente. 1451 
Looke how thou rydest for the same 
entente. 

To wynne good, thou rekkest never how ; 
Right so fore I, for ryde I wolde right 
now 

Unto the worldes ende for a preye.’ 

* A1 ’ quod this somonour, ‘ bttudictie I 
what sey ye ? 

I wende ye were a yeman trewely. 

Ye ban a manncs shape as wel as I, 

Han ye a figure thanne determinat 
In belle, ther ye been in youre estat ? ’ 146a 
' Nay, cefcteinly,’ quod he, ' ther have 
we noon, 

But whan us liketh we kan take us oon. 
Or ellds make yow seme we been shape 
Somtymi lyk a man, or lyk an ape; 

Or lyk an angel kan I ryde or go. 

It js no wonder thyng thogh it be so; 

A lowsy jogelour kan deceyvi thee, 

And pardcc / yet kan I moo re craft than 
he.’ 

' Why,’ quod the somonour, ' ryde ye 
thanne or goon 

In-sondry shape, and nat alwey in oon?’ 


' For we,’ quod he, * wol *us swiche 
formes make i 4; , 

As moost able is oure prey 4 s for to take.' 
‘What maketh yow to han al thi, 
labour?’ • 


* Ful many a cause, leeve sire 
somonour,’ 

Seydi this feend; • but all 4 thyng hath 
tyme; 

The day is short, and it is passdd pryme, 
And yet ne wan I nothyng in this day; 
I wol entende to wynnyng if I may, 
And nat entende our witt 4 s to declare; 
For, brother myn, thy wit is al to bare 14S 
To understonde, althogh I tolde hem thee 
But for thou axest why labouren we,— 
Forsomtyme we been Godd 4 s instruments 
And meenes to doon his comanddmentz, 
Whan that hym list, upon his creatures, 
In divers art and in diverse figures. 
Withouten hym we have no myght 
certayn. 

If that hym list to stonden ther agayn. 
And somtyme, at oure prayere, han we lev 
Oonly the body and nat the soule grave 
Witnesse on Job, whom that we diden wo 
And somtyme han we myght of both 
two, 

This is to seyn, of soule and body eke; 
And somtyme be we suffered for to seke 
Upon a man and doon his soule unreste 
And nat his body, and al i3 for the best! 
Whan he withstandeth oure temptacioii: 
It is a cause of his savacioun,— 

Al be it that it was nat oure entente 
He sholde be sauf, but that we wolc 
hym hente,— ij 

And somtyme be we servant unto man, 
As to the erchebisshope, Seint Dunstan 
And to the Apostles servant eek was I. 
‘Yet tel me,’ quod the somonou 
' feithfiilly, 

Make ye yow newe bodies thus alway 
Of elements?’ The feend answerd 
‘Nay, 

Somtyme we feyne, and somtyme we ary 
With ded 4 bodyes, in fill sondry wyse, 
And speke as renably and foire and we 


>479. mrittcc, H tUw, 
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\s to the Phitonissa dide Samuel; 13x0 

\nd yet wol 10m men seye it was oat he. 

[ do no fora of youie dyvynytee, 

But o thyng wane I thee, I wol nat jape. 
Thou wok algatta wite how we been 
shape. 

Thou shalt herafterwArdes, my brother 
deere. 

Come there thee nedeth nat of me to leere, 
For thou shalt by thyn owene experience 
Konne in a chayer rede of this sentence 
Bet than Virgili while he was on lyve. 

Or Dant also ; now lat us ryde blyve, 15x0 
For I wole holdA compaignye with thee 
Til it be so that thou forsake me.’ , 

‘ Nay,’ quod this somonour, ‘ that sbal 
nat bityde I ■ 

I am a yeman knowen is fill wyde; 

My trouthe wol I holde as in this cas; 
For though thou were the devel, Sathanas, 
My trouthi wol I holde to my brother. 
As I am sworn, and ech of us til oother, 
For to be trewe brother in this cas; 

And bothe we goon abouten oure purchas. 
Task thou thy part, what that men wol 
thee yeve, _ 1531 

And I shal myn,—thus may we bothe 
lyve,— 

And if that any of us have moo re than 
oother, 


* Hayt, Brok 1 hayt, Scot I what spare ye 
for the stones I 

The feend,’ quod he, * yow fecchi, body 
- and bones. 

As ferforthiy as ever were ye foled I 

So muche wo as I l}ave with yo^y tholed I 

The devel have al, bothe hors and cart 
and hey 1’ 

This somonour seyde, ‘ Heere shal we 
have a pley’ j 

And neer the feend he drough, as noght 
ne were, 

Ful prively, and rowned in his ere, 1350 

‘ Herkne, my brother I herkne, by thy 
feith I 

Herestow nat how that the eartere seith? 

Ilent it anon, for he hath yeve it thee, 

Bothe hey and cart and eek his caples 
thre.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod the devel, ‘God woot, 
never a deel. 

It is nat his entente, trust thou me weel; 

Axe hym thyself, if thou nat troweat me, 

Or elles stynt a while, and thou shalt see.’ 

This eartere thakketh his hors upon 
the croupe, 

And they bigonne drawen and to-stoupe. 

‘ Heyt 1 now,’ quod he, ‘ ther Jhesu Crist 
yow blesse 1 1561 

And al his handwerk bothe moore and 


Lat hym be trewe and parte it with his lesse 1 

brother.’ That was wel twight, myn owene lyard 

‘ Igraunte,’ quod the devel, ‘ by my fey! ’ boy 1 

And with that word they ryden forth I pray God save thee I and Seinti Loy 1 
hir wey. Now is my cart out of the slow, pardti / * 

And right at the entryng of the townds ‘ Lo, brother,’ quod the feend, • what 
ende, tolde I thee? 

To which this somonour shoope hym for Heere may ye se, myn _ owene deeri 
to wende, brother, 

They saugh a cart that charged was with The carl spak oon thing, but he thoghte 
hey, another. 

Which that a eartere droof forth in his Lat us go forth abouten oure viage; 


wey. 1540 Heere Wynne I nothyng uponcariage.’ xgjo 

Deepe was the wey, for which the carte Whan that they epomen samwhat out 
Stood: ‘ of towne 


The eartere smoot and Clyde as he were 
wood, 

AUMoa Pythoness, As. the Witch of 
ijiB. As. ho shls to lecture on this thesis. 
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This somonour to his brother gen to 
rowne i 

•Brother,’ quod he, ‘heere woneth an 
, old rebekke < 

That badde almooet as lief to lese hire 

n^k«, 

As for to yeve a peny of hir good. 

I wole han twelf pens though that she be 
wood, 

Or I wol sompne hire unto oure office, 
And yet, God woot, of hire knowe I no 
vice; 

But, for thou kanst nat, as in this contree, 
Wynne thy cost, task heer ensample of 
me.’ 1580 

This somonour dappeth at the wydwes 
gate r 

•Com out,’quod he, * thou olde virytrate 1 
I trowe thou halt som here or preest with 
thee.’’ 

•Who dappeth?’ seyde this wyf, 
• baucUcitu I 

God save you, sire 1 what is youre sweete 
wille ? * • 

• I have,’ quod he, 1 of somonaunce a 

bille; 

Up peyne of cqrsyng looke that thou be 
To-mom bifore the erchedeknes knee, 
Tanswere to the court of certeyn thynges.’ 
‘Now, Lord,’quod she, ‘Crist Jhesu, 
kyngofkynges, 1590 

So wisly helpd me, as I ne may I 
I have been syk, and that fol many a day; 
I may nat go so fer,’ quod she, ‘ne ryde. 
But I be deed, so priketh it in my syde. 
May I nat axe a libel, sire somonour, 

And answere there by my procdratour 
Toswich thyng as men wole opposen me?’ 

* Yis,’ quod this somonour, ‘ pay anon 

—latse— 

Twelf pens to me and I wole thee acquite. 
I ahal no profit han therby but lite, 1600 
My maister hath the profit, and nat I. 
Com a£ and lat me lyden hastily; 

; Gif me twelf pens, I may no lenger tarye! ’ 
.‘Twelf peas 1 ’. quod she, 'now lady, 
i , - ' Seinti Marie I 
C So wisly help me ouf of care and synne, 
t]K — m nmunc t, E mmn et. 
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This Wydi world thogh that* I sholde 
Wynne, 

Ne have I nat twelf pens withinne myn 
hoold; 

Ye knowen wel that I am pourewnd oold. 
Kithe youre almesse on me, pourt wrecche.’ 
‘Nay, thanne,’ quod he, ‘the foule 
feend me fecche, it n 

If I thexcuse though thou shut be spilt!’ 

‘ Allas 1 ’ quod die, * God woot I have 
no gilt’ 

‘Pay me I’ quod he, * or by the sweete 
Seinte Anne, 

As I wol bere awey thy newe panne 
For dette which that thou owest meal 
old,— 

Whan that thou madest thyn housbonde 
cokewold 

I payde at hoom for thy correccioun.’ 

‘ Thou lixt 1 ’ quod she, ‘ by my sava- 
cioun 

Ne was I never er now, wydwe ne wyf, 
Somoned unto youre court in al my lyf 1 
Ne never I nas but of my body trewe. i6« 
Unto the devel, blak and rough of hewe, 
Yeve I thy body and my panne also 1 ’ 
And whan the devef herde hire curses 
so 

Upon hir knees, he seyde in this manere: 
1 Now, Mabely, myn owene moder deere, 
Is this youre wyl in emest that ye seyde?’ 
‘ The devel,’ quod she, ‘ so fecche hym 
er he deye,— 

And panne and al, but he wol hym 
repente I ’ 

1 Nay, olde stot I that is nat myn 
entente,’ i6jo 

Quod this somonour, ‘ for to repente me 
For anythyng that I have had of thee; 

I wolde I hadde thy smok and every 
clooth.’ 

‘Now, brother,’ quod the devil, ‘be 
nat wrooth: 

Thy body and this panne been myne by 
* right ;■ 

Thou shalt with me to helli yet to-nyght, 
Where thou shalt knowen of oure privitee 
Moore than a maister of dyvynytee.’ 

And with that word this fouli feend hym 
hente. . . i«39 

17 * 
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Body and tfpule he with the devel Wente 
Where h (hit somonours hanhir heritage; 
And God, that naUd after his ymage 
Mankyndi, save and gyde us alle and 
sosae, 

And leve thise somonours goodd men 
bicome I 

Lordynges, I koude han toold yow, 
quod this Frere, 

Hadde I bad leyser for this Somnour heere, 
After the text of Criste, Poul, and John, 
And of cure othere doctours many oon, 
Swiche peynds that youre herte myghte 
* agrysej 

A 1 be it so no tonge may devyse— 1650 
Thogh that I myghte a thousand wynter 
telle— 

The peynes of thilkc cursed hous of helle; 
But for to kepe us fro that cursed place 
Waketh and preyeth Jhesu for his grace. 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
Herketh this word, beth war, as in this 
cast 

' The leoun sit in his awayt alway 
To sle the innocent, if that he may.’ 
fMsposeth ay youre hertds to withstonde 
The feend, that yow wolde make thral 
and bonde; 1660 

He may nat temple yow over youre 
myght, 

For Crist' wol he youre champion and 
knyght; 

And prayeth that thise somonours hem 
repente 

Of hir mysdedes, er that the feend hem 
hente I 


Tho prologe of the Somonours Tale 


Syn ye han herd this fidsd Frere lye, 1670 
As suffereth me I may my tali telle.' 
‘This Frere hosteth that he knoweth 
■ helle, 

And God it wooti that it is litel wonder; 
Freres and feendds been but lyte.asonder; 
For, parties / ye han oftd tyme herd telle 
How that a herd ravysshed was to helle 
In spirit ones by a visioun; ■ 

And as an angel ladde hym up and doun. 
To shewen hym the peynds that ther 
were, 

In al the place saugh he nat a frere. rsao 
Of oother folk he saugh ynowe in wo. 
Unto this angel spak the frere tho: 
‘“Now, sire,” quod he, “han frerds 
swich a grace 

That noon of hem shal come to this place?” 
‘“Yis,” quod this angel, “many a 
millioun ”; 

And unto Sathanas be ladde hym doun, 
And now hath Sathanas, seith he, a tayl, 
Brodder than of a carryk is the sayl. 

“ Hold up thy thyl, thou Sathanas,”' 
quod he, 

“ Shewe forth thyn ers, and lat the herd 
se 1690 

Where is the nest of fiteres in this place ”; 
And er that half a furlong wey of space, 
Right so as bees out swarmen from an 
hyve, 

Out of the develes era ther gonnd dryve 
Twdnty thousand freres in a route, 

And thurgh-out helle swarmdden aboute, 
And comen agayn as foste as they may 
gon, 

And in his era they crepten everychon; 
He clapte his tayl agayn and lay fid 
stille. ' 

This frere, whan he hadde looked al his 


This Somonour in his styropes hyd 

Upon thisnere his bertd was so wood, 
That lyk an aspen leef he quook for ire. 

' Lordynges,’ quod he, * but o thyng I 
. desire,— 

1 yow bbeke that of youre curteisye, 

_i 663. H* main the hit more direct, reading 
■ftjjwi rgiiom y n t it r Um refentt, etc. 
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Upon the torment* of this sory place, 

His spirit God restordd of his pace 
Unto his body agayn, and he awook 2 
But nathdles, for fere yet he quook, 

■So was the develes era ay in his mynde ( 
That ishis heritage of verray kynde. 

God save yow slid, save this cursdd 
FrereI 

My prologe wol I ende In this manere.’ 
177 
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SUMMONER’S TALE 

Been bigysmeth The Somonour his Tale 

Lordynges, ther is in Yorkshire, as I 
gesse, * 

A mersshy contree called Holdemesse, >710 
In which ther wente a lymytour aboute 
To preche, and eek to begge, it is no 
doute. 

And so Wfel that on a day this here 
Hadde prechid at a chirche in his manere, 
And specially, aboven every thyng, 
Excited he die peple in his prechyng 
To trentals, and to yeve for Goddes sake, 
JWherwith men myghte hooly houses make, 
Ther as divini servyce is honoured, 

Nat ther as it is wasted and devoured, 

Ne ther it nedeth nat for to be yeve, 1731 
As to possessioners that mowen lyve, 
Thanked be God 1 in wele and habun- 
daunce. 

* Trentals, ’ seyde ■ he, ' deliveren fro 
penaunce 

Hir freendes soules, as wel olde as yonge ; 
Ye, whan that they beelf hastily y-songe, 
Nat for to holde a preest joly and gay; 
He syngeth nat but o masse in a day. 
Delivereth out,’ quod he, ‘anon, the 


A peyrfc of tables al of yvory, >74 , 
And a poyntel polysshed fetisly, 

And wroote the names alwey as he stood 
Of alle folk that yaf hym any good, 
Ascaunces that he wolde for hem prey. 

‘ Yif us a busshel wheti, malt or reye, 

A Goddes kechyl, or a trype of chese, 

Or elles what yow lyst, we may nat cheese; 
A Goddes halfpeny, or a masse peny, i 749 
Or yif us of youre brawn, if ye have eny; 
A dagoun of youre blanket, leeve dame, 
Oure suster deere,—lo heere I write youre 
name,— 

Bacoun, or beef, or swich thyng as ye 
fynde.’ 

(A sturdy harlot wente ay hem bihynde, 
That was fair hostes-man, and bar a sak, 
And what men yaf hem leyde it on his 
bak. 

And whan that he was out at dare anon, 
He planed awey the namis everichon 
That he bifom had writen in his tables. 
He served hem with nyfles and with fables. 
• Nay ! ther thou lixt, thou Somonour I ’ 
quod the Frere. 17*' 

‘ Pees 1 ’ quod oure Hoost, ' for Cristes 
mooder deere ; 

Tel forth thy tale and spore it nat at al.’ 
So thryve I, quod this Somonour, sc 
I sbal I 


soules I 

Fed hard it is, with flesshhook or with 
oules 1730 

To been y-dawed, or to brenne, or bake; 

Now spede yow hastily for Cristes sake.’ 

And whan this frere had seyd al his 
entente 

With gut cum pain, forth his wey he wente. 

Whan folk in chirche bad yeve him 
what hem lest. 

He went his wey, no lenger wolde he reste. 

With scrippe and tippddstaf,y-tukked hye. 

In every hous he gan to poure and prye, 

And beggeth mele, and chese, or elles 
com. 

His felawe hadde a stafe tippid with hom, 


.. „. . Tele. Tho central incident of 

this was, no doubt, common property ! but the 
aettfaw of the tale mart be Chaucer's, 
a?op.' KmbUrr, ee 9 H Eegeleed. 
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So longe he wente, hous by hous, til he 

Cam til an hous ther he was wont to be 

Refresshed moore than in an hundrec 
placis; 

■Syk lay the goode man whos that thi 
place is; 

Bedrede upon a couchi lowe he lay. 

'Deus hie I' quod he, ‘ O Thomas, 
fieend, good day l * 'IT 

Seyde this firere, curteisly and softe. 

‘Thomas,’ quod he, ‘God yelde y° w 
fill ofte 

Have I upon this bench &ren ful weel; 

Heere have I eten many a myrie meel ’; 

And fro the bench he droof awey thi 
cat, 

And leyde adoun his potente and his hat 

And eek his scrippe, and sette hym soft' 
adoun. 

His felawe was go walked into toun, 
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Forth WitlJ his knave into that hostelrye 
Where as he shoope hym thilke nyght to 
lye. 1780 

■ O deerA maister,’ quod this sikA man, 

• How had ye fere nth that March bigan ? 
I saugh yow noght this fourtenyght or 
moore.’ 

‘God woot,’ quod he, ‘laboured I 
have fill soore, 

And specially for thy savadoun 
Have I seyd many a precious orisoun; 
And for oure othere freendes, God hem 
blesse. 

I' have to day been' at youre chirche at 
messe. 

And seyd a sermoun after my symple wit, 
Nat al after the teat of hooly writ; 1790 

For it is hard to yow, as I suppose, 

And therfore wol I teche yow al the glose. 
Glosynge is a glorious thyng certeyn, 

For lettre sleeth, so as we clerkes seyn. 
There have I taught hem to be charitable, 
And spende hir good ther it is resonable; 
And there I saugh oure dame,—a, where 
is she?’ 

‘Yond, in the yerd, I trowe that 
she be,’ 

SeydA this man, * end die wol come anon.’ 
• Ey, maister, welcom be ye, by Seint 
John 1 ’ 1800 

SeydA this wyf; ‘how fare ye, hertely?’ 

The frere ariseth up fill curteisly 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 
And kiste hire sweete, and chirketh as a 
sparwe 

With his lyppAs: ‘Dame,’ quod he, 
* right weel, 

As he that is youre servant every deel. 
Thank Ad be God, that yow yaf soule and 

lyf, 

Yet saugh I nat this day so fair a wyf 
In al the cfiirchA, God so save me ! ’ 

'Ye, God amende defoutes, sire,’ quod 
die, 1810 

‘AlgatAs welcome be ye, by ray fey! ’ 

' Grsmut nurcy, dame, this have I 
founde alwey, 

But of .youre gretA goodnesse, by youre 


I wole with Thomas speke a litel throwe j 
Thise curatz been fill necligent and dowe 
To grope tendrAly a conscience. 

In shrift, in prechyng is my diligence. 
And studie in Petres wordes and in 
Poulcs. 1819 

I walke, and fisshA cristen mennAs soules. 
To yelden Jhesu Crist his proprA rente. 
To sprede his word is set al myn entente. ’ 

' Now, by youre leve, O deerA sire,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Chideth him weel, for, seintA Trinitee 1 
He is as angry as a pissAmyre, 

Though that he have-al that he kan desire. 
Though I him wrye a-nyght and make 
hym warm, 

And on hym leye my leg, outlier myn arm. 
He groneth lyk oure boor, lith in oure 
sty. 

Oother desport ryght noon of hym have I, 

I may nat plese hym in no maner cas. ’ 1831 
‘ O Thomas, je vous dy, Thomas! 
Thomas I 

This maketh the feend, tins moste ben 
amended; 

Ire is a thyng that hye God defended. 
And therof wol I speke a word or two.’ 

‘ Now, maister,’ quod the wyf, ‘ er that 

I go. 

What, wol ye dyne? I wol go theraboute.’ 
'Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘je vous sty 
sane doute , 

Have I nat of a capoun but the lyvere. 
And of youre softA breed nat but a 
shyvere, 184a 

And after that a rested piggAs heed,— 
But that I nolde no beest for me were 
deed,— 

Thanne hadde I with yow hoomly suffi- 
saunce. 

I am a man of litel sustenaunce. 

My spirit hath his fostryng in the Bible, 
The body is ay so redy and penyhle 
To wake, that my stomak is destroyed ; 

I prey yow, dame, ye be nat anoyed. 
Though I so freendly yow my conseil 
shewe. 

By God, I wolde nat telle it but a fewe I * 
‘Now, sire,’ quod she, ‘but o word er 
I go 1 sSgi 
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I woldA prey yow that ye nat yow greve, 
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dy child is deed withinne thise wykis two. With hyi God, that is oure tyvls Ieche, 
ioone after that ye wente out of this toun. ’ He fasted longe, and was in contemp. 

HU deeth saugh I by tevelacioun,’ launce. 

ieith thiz £rere,‘ at hoom in oure dortour, ‘Aaron, that' hadde the temple in 

i dar wel seyn that er that half an hour * governaunce, • 

\fter hu deeth, I saugh hym bom to blisse And eek the othere preestfis everichon, 
[it my avisionn, so God me wisse 1 Into the temple whan they sholdfi gon 

So dide our sezteyn and oure fermerer, To preye for the peple, and do aervyae, 
rhat han been trewe freres fifty yeer,— They nolden drynken in no maner wyse 
rhey may now, God be thanked of his No drynke which that myghte hem 
loone 1 1S61 dronke make; 1899 

Maken hir jtfbilee, and walke allone. But there, in abstinence preye and wake, 
And up I roos, and al oure covent eke, Lest that they deyden:—taalc heede what 
With many a teare triklyng on my cheke, I seye,— 

Withouten noyse, or claterynge of belles. But they be sobre that for the peple preye, 
Tt dtum was oure song and no thyng War that 1—I seye namoore,—for it 
elles; suffiseth. 

Save that to Crist I seyde an, orisoun, Oure Lord Jhesu, as hooly writ devyseth, 
Thankynge hym of his revelacioun; Yaf us ensample of fastynge and preyeres; 

For, sire and dame, trustethme right weel, Therfbre we mendynantz, we sely freres, 
Oure orisons been moore efiectueel, 1870 Been wedded to pov&te and continence, 
And moore we seas of Cristes secree To charite, humblesse, and abstinence, 
thynges, To persecudoun for rightwisnesse, 

Than burel folk, al though they weren To wepynge, misericord* and dennesse; 

kynges. And therfore may ye se that oure pre 

We lyre in poverte and in'abstinence, yeres,— 191 

And burell folk in richesse and despence I speke of us, we mendynantz, we freres,— 
Of mete and drynke, and in hir foul delit. Been to the hye God moore acceptable 
We han this worldes lust al in despit. Than youreswithyoure feestes at the table 
Lazar and Dives lyveden diversly Fro Paradys first, if I shal nat lye. 

And diverse gerdoun hadden they ther-hy. Was man out chaced for his glotonye, 
Who-so wol preye he moot faste and be And chaast was man in Parade certeyn 
dene, * But herkne, Thomas, what I shal th 

And fatte his soule and make his body seyn, 

lene. 1880 I ne have no text of it, as I suppose. 

We fore as seith thapostle; clooth and But I shal fynde it in a maner (lose, 191 
foode That specially oure sweeti Lord Jbmns 

Suffisen us, though they be nat fol goode; Spak this by freibs, whan he seydi thus 
. The clennesse and the fostynge of us freres ‘ “ Blessed be they that povere i 

Maketh that Crist acceptethoure preyeres. spirit been,”— 

‘ Lo, Mayses fourty dayes and fourty And so forth al the gospel may ye seen 
nyght Wher it be likker oure pofesidoun, 

Fasted, er that the height God of nlyghf Or hirs that swymmen m possessioun,- 
Spak with hym in the mount of Synay. Fy on hire pompe and on hire glotonye 
With empty wombe, fostynge many a And for hir lewednesse, I hem diflye 1 
, day, * Me thynketh they been lyk Jovinyai 

Keceyvfid he the lawi that was writen Fat as a whale, and walkynge as a swai 
With Goddfe' fynger; and Hye, wel ye Al vinolent as hotel in, the spence." >9 

In, mount Oreb, er he hadde. any apeche »f tSfc&al^** aatt ‘ 
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Hir preydre ia of fol greet reverence 
Whan they for souUs seye the Paahn of 
Davit,— 

Lo, “ buf” they »eye, armtum mutavit ,— 
Who folweth Cristea gospel, and his foore, 
Bat we that humble beat and chaast and 
feoore, 

Werkeria of Goddis word, not auditours ? 
Therfore, right as an hauk up at a sours 
tip springeth into their, right so prayeres 
Of charitable and chaste, bisy freres 1940 
Makes hir sours to Goddis eres two. 
Thomas, Thomas, somoote 1 ryde or go,— 
And by that lord that clepid is Seint Yve 1 
Nere thou ourg brother sholdestou nat 
thryVe I 

In our chapitri pAye we day and nyght 
To Crist that he thee sendi heele and 
myght 

Thy body for to weelden, hastily.’ 

I 1 God woot,’ quod he, * no thyng therof 
feele I I 

As help me Crist, as I, in fewe yeres, 
Han spent upon diverse manere freres 1950 
Ful many a pound, yet fere I never the bet. 
Certeyn my good I have almoost biset,— 
Farwel my gold, for it is al ago I ’ 

The frere answerde, * O Thomas, dos- 
tow so? 

What nedeth yow diversi freres seche ? 
What nedeth hym that hath a parfit leche 
To sechen othere lech is in the toun? 


Youre inconstance is youre confusioun. 
Holde ye thanne me, or elles oure covent, 
To praye for yow been insufficient ? i960 
Thomas, that japi nys nat worth a myte; 
Youre moladye is for we han to lyte. 

A1 yif that covent half a quarter otes ! 
Al yif that covent foure and twenty grotes! 
AI yif that frere a peny, and lat hym go I 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thyng be so! 
What is a ferthyng worth parted in twelve? 
Lo, ech thyng that is oned in it selve 
Is mood strong than whan it is to-scatered. 

Thomas, of me thou shalt nat been y- 


fiatered; 197° 

Thou weddest ham oure labour al for noght; 
The bjjk, God, that al this world hath 

1 ®oth that the workman worthy is his byre. 


Thomas, noght of youre tresor I desire,' 
As for my self, but that al.oure covent 
To preye for yow is ay so diligent, 

And for to buylden Cristis oWene chirche. 
Thomas, if ye wol lemen for to wirche 
Of buyldynge up of chirches, may ye fynde 
If it be good in Thomas lyf of bide. 198a 
Ye lye heere fill of anger and of ire, 

With which the devel set youre herte afyre, 
And chiden heere the sely innocent, 
Youre wyf, that is so meke and padentj 
And therfore, Thomas, trowe me if thee 
leste, 

Ne stryve nat with thy wyf, as for thy 
beste; 

■ And ber this word awey now, by thy frith, 
Touchynge this thyng, lo what the wisi 
srith, 

“ Withinne thynhous ne be thou no leoun s 
To thy subgitz do noon oppressfoun, 1990 
Ne make thyne acqueyntis fro the flee.” 
And, Thomas, yet eft-soones I chargi thee, 
Be war of yre that in thy bosom slepeth, 
War fro the serpent that so slily crepeth 
Under the gras and styngeth subtilly : 

Be war, my gone, and herkne piseiently, 
That twenty thousand men him lost hir 
lyves 

For stryvyng with hir lemmans and hir 
wyves. 

Now sith ye han so hooly, meke a wyf. 
What nedeth yow, Thomas, tomakenstryf? 
Ther nys, y-wys, no serpent so crufl hoi 
Whan man tret on his tayl, ne half so fel 
As womman is, whan she hath caught an 
ires 

Vengeance is thanne al that they desire. 
Ire is a synne, oon of the grete sevene, 
Abhomynable unto the God of hevene. 
And to hymself it is destruccioun. 

This every lewM viker, o t persoun, 

Kan seye, how ire engendrrih homydde. 
Ire is in sooth executour of pryde. son 
I koude of ire seye so muchfi sorwe ‘ 
My tale shold£ laste til tomorwe; 

And therfore preye I God, bo the day aid 
nyght, 

xo8o. TkomaM. St. ThomM wo fa wd to ten 
architect, bat the palace he balk for the Indian 
king waa in hearan. 
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An irons man God sende hym litel myght 
It is greet harme and certis greet pitee 
To sette an irons man in heigh degree. 

* Whilptn ther was an irous potestat, 

As seith Senek, that durynge his estaat 
Upon a day out ryden knyghtis two ; 
And as Fortune oroide that it were so 
That oon of hem cam hoom, that oother 

noght. soar 

Anon the knyght bifore the juge is broght. 
That seyde (hus: “ Thou hast thy felawe 
slayn, 

For which I deme thee to the deeth 
certayn”; 

And to another knyght comanded be, 
"Go lede hym to the deeth, I charge 
thee!” 

And happed as they went£ by the weye. 
Toward the place ther he sholde deye, 
The knyght cam which men wenden had 
be deed. 

Thanne thoughte they it was the beste 
reed, 9030 

To lede hem bothe to the juge agayn. 
They seiden, “ Lord, the knyght ne hath 

* nat slayn 

His felawe; heere he standeth hool alyve.” 
“ Ye shul be deed,” quod he, “ so moot I 
thryve 1 

That is to seyn, bothe oon, and two, and 
thre.” 

And to the firsts knyght right thus spak 
he: 

“ I dampnM thee, thou most algate be 
deed; 

And thou, also, most nedes lese thyn heed, 
For thou art causi why thy felawe deyth”; 
And to the thridde knyght right thus he 
Seith S 9040 

“ Thou hast nat doon that I comanded 
thee”; 

And thus he dide doon sleen hem alii 
thre. 

‘ Irons Cambises was eek dronkelewe 
And ay delited hym to been a shrewe; 
And so bifel a lord of his meynee, 

sox ft. Smek ,i This story is told by Seneca, Dt 
Ira, L 16. of Co. Piso (T.) 

0043. CamMut. This story Is also in Seneca, 
8L us it difien a little from one in Herodotus, 

Bkftcr.) 


That lovid yertuous moralitee, * 

Seyde on a day bitwene hem two right 
thus: 

‘ “ A lord is lost if he be vidus. 

And dronkenesse is eek a foul secord 
Of any man, and namely in a lord. 205a 
Ther is fel many an eye, and many an ere, 
Awaityng on a lord, and he noot where. 
For Goddes love drynk moore attemprely! 
Wyn maketh man to lesen wrecchedly 
His mynde and eek his lymes everichon.' 

‘ “ The revets shaltau se,” quod he anon, 
“ And preeve it by thyn owene experience. 
That wyn ne dooth to folk no swicl 
offence. , 

Ther is no wyn bireveth me my myght 
Of hand, ne foot, ne of myne eyen sight ” 
And for despit he drank ful muchel moore 
An hondred part, than he hadde dooi 
bifoore; 

And right anon, this irous, cursed wrecch 
Leet this knyghtes sone bifore hym feccht 
Comandynge hym he sholde bifore hyi 
stonde; 

And sodeynly he took his bowe in hondi 
And up the streng he pulled to his ere, 
And with an arwe he slow the child rigl 
there. 

" Now, wheither have I a siker hand 1 
noon ? ” 

Quod he ; “is al my myght and myni 
agon? x 

Hath wyn byreved me myne eyen sight I 
What sholde I telle thanswere of £ 
knyght ? 

His sone was slayn, ther is namoore 


seye. 

Beth war, therfore, with lordis how 
pleye. 

Syngeth Placebo ,—and I shal, if I kan 
But if it be unto a poure man. 

To a poure man men sholde his vices tel 
But nat to a lord, thogh he sholde 
to helle. 

* Lo, irons Cirus, thilke Percien, 
How he destroyed the ryver of Gysen, a 
For that an hors of his was dreynt th 
inne. 


0070. Chat? See Herodotta, Bk. L, tnd Sem 
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flian that he wont* Babiloigne to Wynne, 
let modi that the ryver was so smal 
liat wommen myghtA wade it over al. 

< Lo, what seyde he that so wel teche 

kan ; 

* Ne b* no felawe to an irons man, 

Ye with no wood man walke by the weye, 
Lest thee repente,”—ther is namoore to 
seye.’ 

1 Now, Thomas, leeve brother, let thyn 
ire, 

rhou shalt me fynde as just as is a squyre ; 
Hoold nat the develes knyf ay at thyn 
herte,— *> 9 ; 

Thyn angre ddoth thee al to soore 
smerte,— 

But shewe to me III thy confessioun. 

< Nay,’ quod the sike man, ‘ by Semt 
Symoun! 

J have be shryven this day at my curat; 

I have hym toold hoolly al myn estat. 
Nedeth namoore to speken of it, seith he, 
But if me list, of myn humylitee.’ 

•Yif me thanne of thy gold, to make 
cure doystre,’ 

Quod he, ‘ for many a muscle and many 
an oystre, 8X00 

Whan othere men han ben fill wel at eyse, 
Hath been oure foode, our cloystre for 
to reyse; 

And yet, God ' woot, unnethe .the 
fondement 

Parfoum£d is, re of our pavement 
Nys nat a tyle yet withinne oure wones,— 
By God, we owen fourty pound for stones 1 
•Now help, Thomas! for hym that 
harwed helle, 

For ell£s moste we oure bookes selle ; 
And if ye lakke oure predicacioun . 2x09 
Thanne goth the world al to destruccioun. 
For whoso wolde us fro this world bireve, 
So God me save, Thomas, by youre leve, 
He wolde bireve out of this world the 
Bonne ; 

For who Wn teche, and werchen, as we 
konne? 

And that is nat of litel tyme, 1 quod he, 

1 But syn that Elie was, or Elise, 

Han frex^i been,—that fynde- I of record; 
i «t$ EH*, E Emmok. 


In charitee y-thanked be oure Lord 1 
Now, Thomas, helpe for seint* charitee ! * 
And doun anon he sette hym on hit 
knee* 0190 

This sik£ man wax wel ny wood for ire; 
He wolde that the frere had been on fire 
With his false dissymuladoun. 

< Swich thyng as is in my possesakmn,’ 
Quod he, ‘that may I yeven, and noon 
oother. 

Ye sey me thus, “that I, am youre 
brother”?’ 

‘Ye, certes,’ quod the frere, 'trusteth 
wed, 

I took oure dame oure lettze and oure 
seel* 1 

‘Now wel,’ quod he, ‘and somwhat 
shal I yeve *«9 

Unto youre hooly covent whil I lyve. 

And in thyn hand thou shalt it have anon, 
On this condidoun, and oother noon ; 
That thou departe it so, my leevi brother. 
That every frere have also muche as 
oother; 

This shaltou swere on thy professioun, 
Withouten fraud or cavilladoun.’ 

• I swere it,’ quod this frere, ' by my 
feith! ’ 

And therwithal his hand in his he lath,—- 
‘ Lo heer my feith, in me shal be no lak.’ 

‘ Now thanne, put in thyn hand doun 
by my bak,’ 

Seyde this man, • and grope wel bifcynde; 
Bynethe my buttok ther shaltow fynde 
A thyng that I have hyd in pryvetee.’ 

■ Al’ thoghte this frere, ‘ this shal go 
with me 1 ’ 

And doun his hand he launcheth to the 
clifte, 

In hope for to fynd 4 there a yifte j 
And whan this sike man feltA this frere 
Aboute his tuwel grope there and heere, 
Amydde his hand he leet the frere a 
fort; 

Ther nys no capul drawynge in a cart up 
That myghte have lcte a fort of swich a 
soim. 

The frere up stirte, as dooth a wood 
leoun,— 

■133. Ittvt, H* dtm. ' 
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‘At &lsi cherl,’ quod he, ‘for Goddis 
bones I- 

This hastow for despit doon for the nones ; 
Thou shalt abye this fort, if that I may 1 ’ 

. His meynee, whiche that herden this 
affiay, 

Cam lepynge in, and chaced out the frere; 
And forth he gooth with a fill angry 
cheere. 

And fette his felawe, ther as lay his stoor. 
He loolcAd ps it were a wilde boor,— 

He grynti with his teeth, so was he 
wrooth; aifii 

A sturdy pans doon ,to the court he gooth, 
Wher ‘as ther woned a man of greet 
honour, 

To whom that he was alwey confessour; 
This worthy man was lord of that village. 
This fieri cam as he were in a rage, 
Where as this lord sat etyng at his bord ; 
Unnethis myghte the fieri speke a word, 
Til atti laste he seydi, ‘ God yow see I ’ 
This lord gan looke and seide, 

‘ Benedidtee 1 >170 

What, fieri John, what maner world is 
this? 

I se wel that som thyng ther is amys; 

Ye looken as the wode were fill of thevys; 
Sit doun anon, and tel me what youre 
grief is. 

And it shal been amended, if I may.-’ 

* I have,’ quod he, ‘ had a despit this 
. day, 

God yeldi yow 1 adoun in youre village. 
That in this world is noon so poure a page. 
That he nolde have abhomynadoun 2179 
Of tin* I have receyved in youre toun 5 
And yet ne greveth me no thyng so soore. 
As tint this oldi cherl, with lokkis hoore. 
Blasphemed hath oure hooly covent eke.’ 
‘ Now, maister,’ quod this lord, ‘ I yow 
biseke’— % 

. «No "maister,” are,’ quod he, ‘but 
servitour, 

Thogh I have had in scoli swich honour; 
God liketh nat that “ Raby ” men us calle, 
■Neither in market ne in youre targi halle.’ 
‘ No fins,’ quod he, ‘ but tel me al 
youre grief’ 

wtfa. mmltkattrm, E t u o arts mmur. 


‘Sire,’ quod this frere, ‘an odiou 
meschief 219 

This day bityd is to myn ordre and me; 
And so par anutfutHs in ech degree 
Of hooly chirchi; God amendffit soone 1 
‘Sire,’ quod the lord, ‘ye woot whs 
is to doone; 

Distempre yow noght, ye be my donfes 
sour 1 

Ye been the salt of the erthq and th 
savour; 

For Goddis love youre padence j 
holde; 

Tel me youre grief’; and he anon hyi 
tolde. 

As ye han herd biforn, ye woot w 
what. 

The lady of the hous al Btilli sat » 
Til she had herde what the fieri sayde 
‘ Ey 1 Goddes mooder,’ quod, die,- 
* blisfiil mayde I 

Is ther oght elles ? Telle me fdthfullj 
‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ how thynke ; 
hereby ? ’ 

‘ How that me thynkefh?’ quod shi 
■ so God me speed# 1 
I seye, a cherle hath doon a cherlis ded 
What sholde I seye? God tat hy 
never thee. 

His sike heed is fill of vanytee ; 

I holde hym in a manere frenesye.’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ by God I si 
nat lye, * 

But I on 00ther wise may be awreke, 

I dial disclaundre hym, over al ther 
speke,— 

This falsi btasphemour that chargid m 
To parti that wol nat departed be,— 
To every man yliche, with meschaunce 
The lord sat stille, as he were in 
traunce. 

And in his herte he rollid up and don 
* How hadde the cherl ymaginacioun, 
To shewi swich a probleme to the frei 
Never erst ,er now herd I of swi 
mateere; * 

I trowe the devel putte it in his nqmd' 
In ars-metriki shal ther no man fynde. 
Bifbm this day of swich a quertfoun. 
mi. wtm, KSnuys r . , 
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CertAs, it wu a shrewed condusioun, 

That every man sholde haveyliche his part. 
As of the soun or savour of a fart. 

0 vilA proudA cherl I I shrewe his face I 
Lo, sirAs,’ quod the lord, with hardA grace, 
< Who herd ever of swich a thyng er now ? 
“To every man ylikA,”—tel me how? 

It is an inpossible, it may nat be. 1131 
Ey, nycA cherl? God lete thee never thee 1 
The rumblynge of a fart, and every soun, 
Nis but of eir reverbcracioun, 

And ever it wasteth, litel and litel awey. 
Ther is no man kan demen, by my fey I 
If that it were departed equally. 

What, lo, my cherl, lo, yet how shrewAdly, 
Unto my confessour to day he spak ; 

I holde hym, certeyn, a demonyak. 9340 
Now ete youre mete, and lat the cherl go 
pleye. 

Lat hym go honge hymself a devel weye I ’ 

The worths of the lordes Squicr and his 
hervert for departynge of the fart on 
twelve 

Nowstood the lordAsSquier at the bord, 
That karf his mete, and herde, word by 
word. 

Of die tbyngAs whiche that I have sayd ; 
‘My lord,’ quod he, ‘be ye nat yvele 
apayd, 

I koude tellA for a gowne-clooth 
To yow, sir here, so ye be nat wrooth, 
How that this fart sholde evene y-deled be 
Among youre covent, if it lyked me.’ 9930 
' ‘ Tel,’ quod the lord, ‘ and thou shalt 
have anon 

A gowne-clooth, by God, and by Seint 
John 1 ’ 

‘ My lord,’ quod he, ‘ whan that the 
weder is fair, 

Withouten wynd, or perturbynge of air, 
j*t brynge a cart Awheel into this halle,— 
*[* lookA that it have his spokAs alle,— 
Twelve spokAs hath a cartwheel comunly; 
And bryng me thanne twelf frerep,— 
woot ye why? 


For (hritten is a covent, as I gesse; 

The cdnfesaour heere, for his worthynesse, 
Shal parfoume up the nombre of his 
co vent 9961 

Thanne shal they knelA doun, by oon 
assent. 

And to every spokes ende, in this manere, 
Ful sadly leye his nose shal a frere. 

Youre noble cdnfessour there, God hym 
save 1 

Shal holde his nose upright under the nave. 
Thanne shal this cherl, with bely stif 
and toght 

As any tabour, hyder been y-broght, 

And sette hym on the wheel right of this 
cart, 9969 

Upon the nave, and make hym lete a fart. 
And ye shul seen, up peril of my lyf, • 

By preevA which that is demonstratif, 
That equally the soun of it wol wende, 
And eke thestynk, unto the spokes ende,— 
Save that this worthy man, youre con¬ 
fessour. 

By cause he is a man of greet honour, 
Shal have the firste fruyt, as resoun is. 
The noble usage of frerfis yet is this, 

The worthy men of hem shul first be 
served, — 9979 

And certeinly, he hath it weel disserved, 
lie hath to day taught us so muchel good 
With prechyng in the pulpit ther he stood. 
That I may vouchesauf, I sey for me, 

He hadde the firstA smel of fartAs three. 
And so wolde al the covent hardily; 

He bereth hym so faire and hoolily.’ 

The lord, the lady, and alle men save 
the frere, , 

Seyden that Jankyn spak in this matere 
As wel as Buclude, or Protholomee : 
Touchynge this cherl, they seyden, sub- 
tiltee 9999 

And heigh wit made hym speken as he 
spak; 

He nys no fool, ne no demonyak g 
And Jankyn hath y-wonne a newe gowne. 
My tale is doon,—we been almoost at 
towne. 


B* raad who eehnUe mmhe a demonetra- 
*» 7 - 9 


9979. preeve tMeh, H verrmy proef- 
9989. jErothotemoe, Ptolemy. 

9994. at to w ne, Sudngboarue. 


*85 


fjS" - 


TBS CANTERBURY TELES 


GROUP E 


Hart folrnth The Prolog! of tho Clerhes 
Tale of Oxenford 

1 Slut Clerk of Oxenford,’ oure Hoste 
sayde, 

* Ye ryde as coy and stille as dooth a 

mayde. 

Were newe spoused, sittynge at the bord ; 
This day ne herd I of youre tonge a word. 

I trows ye studie aboute som sophyme; 
But Salomon seith “every thyng hath 
tyme.” 

For Goddes sake 1 ‘as beth of bettre cheere! 
It is no tyme for to studien heere ; 

Telle us som myrie tale, by youre fey I 
For what man that is entred in a pley, » 
He nedes moot unto the pley assente ; 
But precheth nat, as freres doon in Lente, 
To make us for oure olde synnes wepe, 
Ne that thy tale make us nat to slepe. 
Telle us som murie thyng of A ventures,— 
Youre termes, youre coldurs, and youre 
figures 

Keepe hem in stoor til so be ye endite 
Heigh style, as whan that men to kynges 
write; 

Speketh so pleyn at this tyme, I yow 
preye, 19 

That we may understonde what ye seye.’ 
This worthy clerk benignely answ^rde, 

* Hoste , 1 quod he, ‘ I am under youre yerde, 
Ye han of us, as now, the governance. 
And therefor wol I do yow obeisance 
As fer as resoun axeth hardily. 

I wol yow telle a tale which that I 
Lemed at Padw£ of a worthy clerk. 

As preved by his wordes and his werk; 
He is now deed and nayled in his cheste, 
I prey to God so yeve his soule reste 1 30 
* Fraunceys Petrak, the lauriat poete, 
Highti this clerk whos rethorike sweete 
Enlumyned al Ytaille of poetrie,— 


19. /, E* we. 

of. Lemed at Padwe: Petrarch was either 
at or near Padua horn Jan. to. Sept. 1373. and 
n.. ™~~r nay easily have visited him on his 
Gen oese mission of that year. 

■9. deed. Petrarch died in 137^ 


As Lynyan dide of philosophic, 

Or la we, or oother art particuler,— 
But deeth, that wol nat sufire us dwell 
heer. 

But as it were a twynhlyng of an eye, 
Hem bothe hath slayn, and alii shut 1 
dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taughte me this tale, as I bigan, 

I seye that first with heigh stile 
enditeth, 

Er he the body of his tale writeth, 

A prohemye, in the which discryveth 1 
Pemond, and of Saluces the contree; 
And speketh of Apennyn, the hillfs hy 
That been the boundes of West In 
bardye, 

And of Mount Vesulus in special, 
Where as the Poo out of a wellA smal 
Taketb his firste spryngyng and his sou 
That estward ay encresseth in his cours 
To Emeleward, to Ferrare and Venyse, 
The which a longe thyng were to devy 
And trewely, as to my juggdment, 

Me thynketh it a thyng impertinent, 
Save that he wole convoyen his mate© 
But this is his tale which that ye may heel 


CLERK OF OXFORD’S TAL 

Heere bigynneth The Tale of the Clerk 
Oxenford 


PART I 

Ther is, at the West syde of Ytaille 
Doun at the roote of Vesulus the cold' 

34. Lynyan. an Italian jurist, who died in x 

44. Pemond, Piedmont. 

44. Saluces, Salmon. 

47. Mount Verulus, Monte Viao. 

51. To Emeleward, i.f. towards the dis) 
traversed by the old Via Aemiliana. 

k6- this is, E® this. 

The Tale qf the-Clerk. This is for the. x 
part a close rendering of the La rin verno 
the Tale of Griselda, written by Petrarch s 
reading Boccaccio's story in the Decanter 
Chaucer's chief departures from Petrarch 
pointed out in the notes. 
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lusty pBiyne, habundant of vitaille, 
rj jere many a tour and toun thou mayst 
biholde 6 a I 

hat founded were in tyme of fadris olde, 
nd many another delitible sighte, 
jid Salutes this noble contree highte. 

L markys whilom lord was of that lond, 
us were his worthy eld res hym bifore, 
md obeisant and Tedy to his hond 
Vere alle his ligte, bo the lasse and moore. 
[hus in delit he lyveth, and hath doon 
yoore, 

Moved and drad, thurgh favour of 
Fortune, 69 

Bothe of his lordis and of his commune. 

therwith he was, to speke as of lynage. 
The gentilleste y-bom of Lumbardye; 

A. feire petsone, and strong, and yong 
of age. 

And fol of honour and of curteisye; 
Discreet ynogh his contree for to gye,— 
Save in somme thynges that he was to 
blame,— 

And "Walter was*this yonge lordes name. 


Or elles that the lord best wolde assente 
That he sholde telle hym what his peple 
mente, 

Or elles koude he showe wel swich 
mateere,— 90 

He to the markys seyde as ye shut heere: - 

‘ O noble markys, youre humanitee 
Asseureth us and yeveth us haidinesse 
As ofte as tyme is of necessitee 
That we to yow mowe telle oure hevy- 
nesse. 

Accepteth, lord, now for youre gentillesse, 
That we with pilous herte unto yow 
pleyne, 

And lat youre eres nat my voys desdeyne. 

A 1 have I noght to doone in this mateere 
Moore than another man hath ih this place. 
Yet for as muche as ye, my lord so deere, 
Han alwey shewed me favour and grace, 
I dar the bettre aske of yow a space 
Of audience, to shewen oure requeste. 
And ye, my lord, to doon right as yow 
leste j 


1 blame hjm thus, that he considered 
noght . 

In tymi comynge what hym myghte 
bityde; 79 

But in his lust present was al his thoght. 
As for to hauke and hunte on every syde, 
Wel ny alle othere cures leet he slyde; 
And eek he nolde, and that was worst of 
alle, 

Wedde no wyf, for noght that may bifalle. 

Oonly that point his pepli bar so soore 
That fiokmeele on a day they to hym 
wente. 

And oon of hem that wisest was of 
loore,— 

, 7 &- COnridtrtd, E 8 coHsidentk. We may quote 
the original of this stanza to show how close 
Chaucer, keep* to his text: ‘vir insignia, nisi 
good, pHtosenusoa sort© contentus, incuripsissimus 
futnrorom ant Itaque venatui aucupioque de- 
ditus sic illifc incnbuerat ut alia pene cuncta 
“gligeret; quodque in primU mgre populi fere- 
hant at) ipna quoque conjugii consuiu abnor- 
ttret 1 


For certes, lord, so wel us liketh yow 
And al youre werk, and ever haa doon, 
that we 

Ne koude nat us-self devysen how 
We myghte lyven in moore felicitee, 

Save o thyng, lord, if it youre willi be, no 
That for to been a wedded man yow leste; 
Thanne were youre peple in sovereyn 
hertes reste. 

Boweth youre nekke under that bUsful yok 
Of soveraynetee, noght of servyse,. 
Which that men clepeth spousaille or 
wedlok, 

And thenketh, lord, among youre thoghte* 

wyse. 

How that oure dayes passe m sondry wyse, 
For thogh we slepe, or wake, or rome, 
or ryde, 

Ay fleeth the tyme, it nyl no man abyde j 

113. Chaucer hem tnnsftn Petrarch’* epltheta 
1 Comimqoe non liberum modo aed impcrioeon 
legitimo mbiiciu ]ugo' is the Latin. 
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And 1 thogh youre grenA youthA floure as 
» yit, iao 

In crepeth age alwey, as stills as stoon. 
And Deeth manaceth every age and smyt 
In ech estaat, for ther escapeth noon; 
And al so certein as we knowe echoon 
That we shul deye, as uncerteyn we alle 
Been of that day whan deeth shal on- us 
&Ue. 

‘Accepteth thanne of us the trewe 
entente 

That never yet refoscden thyn heeste, 

And we wol, lord, if that ye wole assente, 
Chese yow a wyf in short tyme atte leeste, 
Bom of the gentilleste and of the meestc 
Of al this land, so that it oghte sente 
Honour to God and yow, as we kan 
deque. 

Delivere us out of al this bisy drede, 

And taak a wyf, for hye Goddes sake; 
For if it so bifelle, as God forbede 1 
That thurgh youre deeth youre lynA 
sholde slake. 

And that a straunge sdccessour sholde take 
Youre heritage, O, wo were us alyve 1 
Wherfore we pray you hastily to wyve. ’ 14a 

Hir meekA preyere, and hir pitous 
cheere, 

Jdade the markys herte ban pitee. 

•Ye wol,’ quod he, ‘myn owene peplA 
deere, 

To that I never erst thoughte strcyne me. 
AI me rejoysAd of my libertee, 

' That seelde tyme is founde in mariage ; 
Ther I was free, I moot been in servage; 

But nathelees, I se youre trewe entente. 
And trust upon youre wit, and have 
doon ay ; 

Wherfore, of my free wyl, I wole assente 
To weddi me as soone as ever I may. 151 
But ther as ye han profrAd me this day 
To chesA me a wyf, I yow release 
That clhoys, and prey yow of that profrA 
cease, 


Bonn tee comth al of God, nat of the streen 
Of which they been engendred and y-bore. 
I truste in Goddes bontee, and therfbxe 
My mariage, and myn estaat and reste, 
I hym bitake,—he may doon asfoym leste 

Lat me allone in chesynge of my wyf— 
That charge upon my bak I wol endure 
But I yow preye, and charge upon yourelyi 
That what wyf that I take, ye me assure 
To woratipehire, whil that hir lyfmay dure 
In word and werk, bothe heere.an 
everywheere, 

As she an emperourAs doghter weere ; 

And forthermoore, this shal ye swer 
that ye 

Agayn my choys diul neither grucche 1 
stryve; 1 

For sith I dial forgoon my libertee 
At youre requeste, as ever moot I thryv 
Ther as myn herte is set, ther w 61 I wyv 
And, but ye wole assente in this mane: 

I prey yow speketh namoore of this mater 

With hertely wyl they sworen a 
assenten 

To al this thyng, ther seydA no wight m 
Bisekynge hym of grace, er that tt 
wenten. 

That he wolde graunten hem a certein < 
Of his spousaille, as soone as ever he rru 
For yet alwey the peple somwhat drei 
Lest that this markys no wyf wolde wed 

He graunted hem a day, swich as h 
leste, 

On which he wolde be wedded sikerl 
And seyde he dide al this at hir reques 
And they, with humble ententi, buzor 
Knelynge upon hir knees fill reverent 
Hym thonken alle; and thus they 
an ende 

Of hire entente, end hoom agayn < 
wende. 

And heer-upon he to his ofiBceris 
Comaundeth for the fettA to purveye 
And to his privee knyghtAs and aquii 
174. Amdhtt y ate., not in Latir 


For, God it woot, that children oftA been 
Xlnlyk hir worthy eldrAs hem bifore; • 
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Swidsabai %4 y»f as hym lists on ham leye; 
And they to his comamihnent obeye, 
And ech of hem dooth al hie diligence 
To doon onto the feeste reverence. * 


* past 11 

Noght for firo iUlfci poleys honurable 
Ther as this markys shoope his manage, 
There stood a foroop, of siti delitable. 

In which that pou^i folk of that village 
Hadden hir beestes and hir herbergage, 
knd of hire labour tooke hir sustenance, 
After the erthi yaf hem habundance. »3 

Among thise pouri folk ther dwelte a man 
Which that was holden pourest of hem 
alle,— 

Bat hyi God som tyme senders kan 
His grace into a litel ones stalle; 
[anicuia, men of that throope hym calle; 
A, doghter hadde he fair ynogh to sighte, 
And Grisildis this yongi mayden highte. 

But for to speke of vertuous beautee 
Thanne was die oon the faireste under 
sonne, 

For pouriliche y-fostred up was she; 

No likerous lust was fourgh hire herte 
y-ronne, 

Wei ofter of the welie than of the tonne 
She drank, and for she wolde vertu plese 
She knew wel labour, but noon ydel ese. 

But thogh this mayde tendre were of age, 
Yet in foe brest of hire virginitee «g 
Ther was enclosed rype and sad corage, 
And in greet reverence and charitee 
Hir oldi, pouri foder fostred shee; 

A fewi sheepe, spynnynge, on feeld she 
kepte, 

She woldi noght been ydel til she slepte. 

And whan she horn ward cam foe woldi 
brynge 

Wortis^or ofoere herbis, tymes ofte, 

The whiche s$te shredde and seefo for hir 

tit me, Chancar's addition. 


And made hir bed fol horde and no foyng 
softe; * 

And ay she kepte hir lad res lyf on-lofte, 
With everich obeisaunce and diligence 
That child may doon to fadres reverence. 

Upon Grisilde, this pouri creature, 

Ful ofte sithe this markys sette his eye 
As he on huntyng rood pari venture; 

And, whan it fil that he myghte hire espye, 
He noght with wantowne lookyng of folye 
His eyen caste on hire, but in sad wyse 
Upon hir chiere he gan hym ofte avyse, 

Commendynge in his herte hir womman- 
faede, 039 

And eek hir virtu, passynge any wight 
Of so yong age, as wel in chiere as dede; 
For thogh the peple have no greet insight 
In vertu, he considered fol right 
Hir bountee, and disposed that he wolde 
Wedde hire oonly, if ever heweddi sholde. 

v 

The day of weddyng cam, but no wight kan 
Telle what womman that it sholde be; 

For which merveille wondred many a man. 
And seyden, whan they were in privitee, 
‘Wol nat oure lord yet leve his vanytee? 
Wol he nat wedde? alias I alios 1 the while I 
Why wole he thus hymself and us bigile ? * 

But nathelees this markys hath doon make, * 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 
Brooches and rynges, for Grisildis sake; 
And of hir clothyng took he foe mesure ^ 
B f a mayde lyke to hire of stature. 

And eek of ofoere ornementes alle 
That unto swich a weddyng sholdi felle. 

The time of undern of the sami day 
Approcheth, that this weddyng sholdi be, 
And al foe paleys put was in army, s6s 
Bo the hall and charabres, ech in his degree; 
Houses of office stuffed with plentee, 

Ther maystow seen of deyntiuous vitaille 
That may be founde as fer as last Ytaille. 



189 


This raiid markyy richdly arrayed, 

Lordds and ladyes in bis compaignye, 
The wbichd to the feestd weren y-prayed, 
And of his retenue the bachelrye, - 370 

With many a soun of sondry melodye. 
Unto the village of the which I tolde, 

In this array the rightd wey han holde. 

Grisilde of this, God woot, fill innocent, 
That for hire shapen was al this array. 
To fecchen water at a welle is went. 

And cometh hoom as soone as ever die 
may ; 

For wel she haddeherd seyd that thilki day 
The markys sholde wedde, and if she 
myghte 979 

She woldd feyn han seyn som of that sighte. 

She thoghte, *1 wole with othere maydens 
stonde, 

That been my felawes, in oure dore and se 
The marlcysesse, and therfore wol I fonde 
To doon at hoom as soone as it may be 
The labour which that longeth unto me; 
And thanne I may at leyser hire biholde 
If die this wey unto the castel holde.’ 

And as she wolde over hir thresshfold gon 
The markys cam, and gan hire for to calle; 
And she set doun hir water pot anon 990 
Biside the thresshfold in an oxes stalle, 
And doun upon hir knes she gan to falle. 
And with sad contenancd kneleth stille 
HI die had herd what was the lordes will. 

This thoghtful markys spak unto this mayde 
Ful sobrely, and seyde in this manere : 
'Where is youre fader, Grisildis?* he 
sayde; 

And she with reverence, in humble cheere, 
Answerdd, * Lord, he is al redy heere 1 ; 
And in die gooth withouten lenger lette. 
And to the markys she hir fader fette. 301 


He by the hand thanne took this olde man. 
And seyd6 thus, whamhe hymhadde asyde, 
■ Janicula, I neither may ne kan 
Lenger the plesance of myn herte hyde. 


967. ricMf, H* nrnlfy (royally). 

*Bt jpf. Too form of tha aollloqay ia Chaucer’s. 
990 m Chaacar'i addition. 


If that thou vonchiaaof, whatko bityde, 
Thy doghter wol I take, er that I wendc 
As for my wyf unto hir lyvds ende. 

Thou lovest me, I woot it wehcerteyn, 
And art my feithfol ligd man y-bore, j, 
And all that liketh me, I dir wel seyn. 
It liketh thee, and specially therfore, 
Tel me that poynt that I have seyd bifon 
If that thou wolt unto that purpos draw 
To takd me as for thysone-in-lawe. ’ 

This sodeyn cas this man Ustonyed « 
That reed he wax, abayst, and al quakyn 
He stood ; unnethds seyde he woidds mi 
But oonly thus: * Lord,’ quod he, ‘ m 
willyng 3 

Is as ye wole, ne ayeynes youre likyng 
I wol no thyng, ye be my lord sq deere 
Right as yow lust govemeth this mateerc 

‘ Yet wol I,’ quod this markys softel 
‘That in thy chambre, I, and tho 
and she. 

Have a collacioun, and wostow why?' 
For I wol axe if it hire wille he 
To be my wyf, and reule hire after me 
And al this shal be doon in thy foesenc 
I wol noght speke out of thyn audienci 

And in the chambre whd they we 
aboute ; 

Hir tretys, which as ye shal afte^heerc 
The peple cant unto the hous with-outi 
And wondred hem in bow, hones 
manere. 

And tentifly, she kepte hir .fader deere 
But outrdly Grisildis Wondrdmyghte, 
For never erst ne saugh she swich a sight 


No wonder is thogh that she were aston 
To seen so*greet a gest come in that plac 
She never was to swichd gestds woned 
For which she lookdd with fill pele be 
But, shortly forth this fold for to chace, . 
Thise am thewordds that the markys say 
To this benignd, veffoy, faithful mayde 


334- JtmimrtH ' 

340. Ots nw ^ scaws nrt o e s l addition. 
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‘ye tbai wel 


It iflretb toyourefeder and to me 
That I jb# Wed<^ ; and' eek it may so 

’ 5- 

As I suppose, 7 ® Wol that it so be; 

Bbt thise.demandAs axe I first,’ quod he, 
•That shh»{t Shal jpedoon in hastif wyse, 
Wd ye ano^d or,dies yow avyse ? 350 

I seye thia,-be < ye!*edy with good herte 
To al toy lust, and that I frely may 
As me heat thynketh do yow laughe or 
. smertor ■;* 

Apd’heverye to grucche it nyght neday? 
And eek whan I sey“ ye ” ne sey nat 
i “nay,” 

I Neither by word, ne frownyng contenance? 
Swerethis, and heere I swere oure alii- 


Wondrynge upon this word, quakynge 
' far drede, - 

She seydd,.’ Lord, undigne and unworthy 
Am 1 to thUte hondur that ye me beede; 
Bat as ye wole youreself, right so wot I, 361 
W heereT swpre that never willyngly 
In werk, ne .thqght, I nyl yow disobeye, 
For to be deed, though me were looth to 
deyei’ 

1 Thisisynogh, Grisildd myn,’ quod he, 
And fort|> he gooth with a fill sobre cheere 
Oat at the dOre, 'and after that cam she. 
And. to the peple he seyde in this manere: 
[This is my wyf,‘ quod he, • that standeth 
L hieere; 3f9 

Bonoumh Eire, and loveth hire, I preye, 
Waoeome loveth; ther isnamoore to seye.’ 

And-fijjt that nothyng of hir olde gere 
®e sholdijirynge into his hous, he bad 
•hat wo wto^ ^sholde dispoillen hire 

wife;.- gdse^adyes wertnat right glad 
T " f wher-inne she was 




bright of hewe, 
etothjdhanal newe. 
l^^mosdkMyfroa 


Hir heris han they kembd, that lay un- 
tressed ’ 

Ful rudely, and with hir fyngres smale 380 
A corone on hire heed they han y-dressed, 
And sette hire fill of nowches grete and 
smale. 

Of hire array what sholde I make a tale? 
Unnethe the peple hire knew for hire 
faimesse. 

Whan she translated was in swich richesse. 

This markys hath hire spousdd with a 
ryng, 

Broght for the-same cause, and thanne 
hire sette 

U pon an hors snow-whit and wel amblyng. 
And to his paleys, er he lenger lette. 
With joyful peple that hire ladde and 
mette, 390 

Convoyed hire, and thus the day they 
spende 

In revel til the sonne gun descende ; 

And, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

I seye that to this newe markysesse 
God hath swich favour sent hire of his 
grace, 

That it ne seined nat by liklynesse 
That she was bom and fed in rudenesse. 
As in a cote, or in an ox$ stalle, 

But norissed in an emperoures halle. 

To every wight she woxen is so deere 
And worshipful, that folk ther she was 
bore, 401 

And from hire birthe’knewe hire yeer by 
yeere, 

Unnethe trowed they, but doratehan swoie 
That to Janicle of which I spak bifore 
She doghter nere, for, as by conjecture, - 
Hem thoughte she was another creature ; 

For though that ever vertuous was she, 
She was encressed in swich excellence 
Of thewes goode, y-set in heigh boon tee, 
And so discreet and fair of eloquence, 410 
So benigne, and so digne of reverence. 
And koude so the peples herte embrace. 
That ech hire lovede that looked on hir face. 
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Nogbt oonly of Saluces in the toun 
Publlcid was the bountee of hit name. 

Bat eek biaide in many a regioun, a 
If oon geide wel, another seyde the same. 
So spradde ofhiri heighe bountee tbe feme 
That men and wbmmen, as wel yonge as 
olde, 

1 Goon to Saluce upon hire to bihold, 4» 

Thus Walter lowely—nay, but totally— 
Wedded with fortunat honestetee. 

In Goddes pees lyveth fill esily 
At hoom, and outward grace ynogh had he; 
And for he saugh that unjfer lowe degree 
Was ofte vertu hid, the peple hym heelde 
A prudent man, and that is seyn fill seelde. 

Nat oonly this Grisildis thurgh hir wit 
Koude al the feet of wyfly homlynesse, 
But eek, whan that the cas required it, 430 
The commune profit koude she redresse ; 
Ther nas discord, rancour, ne hevynesse, 
In al that land, that she ne koude apese, 
And wisely brynge hem alle in reste 
and ese. 

Though that hire housbonde absent were 
anon, a 

If gentil men or othere of hire contree 
Were wroth e, shewolde bryngenhem a ton; 
So wise and rypi wordes hadde sbe. 

And jngg&nentx of so greet equitee. 

That she from hevene sent was, as men 
wende, 

Pepli to save and every wrong tamende. 

v Nat longe tyme after that this Grisild 
Was wedded, she a doghter hath y-bore, 

had hire levere have born a knave child. 

Glad was this markys and the folk ther- 
fbre, 

For though a maydi child coome al buore. 
She may unto a knavi child atteyne. 

By liklihede, syn she nys nat bareyne. 

part in 


Ther fil, as it bifeUeth tymes mo, 
When that *hi« child had soukid but a 
thro we, «' 4 S« 

4x5. M>, B htauitt. 


This markys in his herti longfcth so 
To tempte his wyf, hir sadnesse for 
knowe, 

That he ne mygbte out of his herti thn 
This merveillous desir his wyfetassaye 
Nedelees, God woot, he thoghte hire 
taffiaye. ' 

He hadde assayed hire ynogh biforc, 
And foond hire ever goode,— \ 
neded it 

Hire for to tempte, and alwey moore 
moore? 

Though som men preise it for a subtil 
But as for me, I seye that yvele it al 
To assaye a wyf whan that it is no r 
And putten hire in angwyssh and in di 

For which this markys wroghte in 
manere t 

He cam allone a nyght, ther as she 
With stieme face and with fill tn 
■ cheere, 

And seydg thus: ‘Grisilde,’ quoC 
•that day 

That I yow took out of youre poure 
And putte yow in estaat of 
noblesse,— 

Ye have nat that forgeten, as I gess 

I seye, Grisilde, this present dignitt 
In which that I have put yow, as 11 
Maketh yow nat forgetful for to be 
That I yow took in poure estaat fill 
For any wele ye moot youreselven ki 
Taak heede of every word that I yov 
Ther is no wight that hereth it b 
tweye. 

Ye woot youreself wel how that y 
heere 

Into this hous, it is nat longe ago. 
And though to me that ye be h 

deere, _ 

Unto my gentils ye be no thyng sc 

They seyn to hem it is greet shame 1 

]|or to be subgetz, and been in ser 


to thee, that bom art of a smal v 

460. Chaocsr i» twr° much man ewptu 
Petrarch. 
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Vnd namdysith thy doghter was y-bore 
phise wordds han they spoken, doutelees; 
Bat I desire, as I have doon bifbre, 
Tolyvemy lyf with hem in reste and pees; 

[ may nat in this caas be recchelees, 

I moot doon with thy doghter for the 
beste, 

Nat as I wolde, but as my peple leste; 490 

tod yet, God woot, this is fill looth to 
me; 

Jut nathtlees without^ youre wityng 
; wol nat doon, but this wol I,’ quod he, 
That ye to me assente, as in this thyng. 
shewe now youre paclence in youre 
werkyng, 

That ye me highte and swore in youre 
village. 

That day that maked was oure manage.’ 

Whan die had herd al this she noght 
ameved, 

Neither in word, or chiere, or coun- 
tenaunce, 

for as it semed she was nat agreved. 500 
She seyde, 'Lord, al lyth 'in youre 
plesaunce; 

My child and I, with hertely obeisaunce, 
Been youxes al, and ye mowe save or spiile 
ifoure owene thyng; werketh after youre 
wille. 

Ther may no-thyng, God so my soule 
save 1 

taken to yow that may displese me ; 

Ne I desire no-thyng for to have, 

Sc dredi for to leese, save oonly yec ; 
this wyl is in myn herte, and ay shal be. 
So length® of tyme, or deeth, may this 
defece, 510 

Se chaunge my corage to another place.’ 

Glad, was this markys of hire answeryng, 
h>t yet he feyndd as he were nat so; 
tjdrery was Us cheere and his lookyng, 
"than that he sholde out of the chambre 
. go. 

~one after, this, a forlong wey or two, 
he privtiyhath toold al his entent 
dnto a hum, ;*nd to his wyf hym sente. 
H r 


A maner sergeant was this privee man, 
The which that feithful ofte he founden 
hadde 5so 

In thighs grete, and eek swich folk wel 
kan ^ 

Doon execucioun in thyngds badde; 

The lord knew wel that he hym loved 
and dradde: 

And whan this sergeant wiste his lordis 
wille. 

Into the chambre he stalked hym fill stille. 

‘ Madame,’ he seyde, ‘ ye moote foryeve 
it me, > 

Though I do thyng to which I am 
constreyned; 

Ye been so wys, that fill wel knowe ye 
That lordes heestes mowe nat been 
y-feyned: 

They mpwe wel been biwailled and 
compleyned, sso 

But men moote nede unto hire lust obeye, 
And so wol I; ther is namoore to seye. 

This child I am comanded for to take,’— 
And spak namoore but out the child he 
hente 4 

Despitously, and gan a cheert make 
As though be wolde han slayn it er he 
wente. 

Grisildis moot al suffren and consent;; 
And as a lamb she sitteth meke mid 
stille. 

And leet this crueel sergeant doon his 
wille. . ■; 

Suspedous was the diflame of this malilj 
Suspect his face, suspect his word also, 54*r 
Suspect the tyme in which he this bigan | 
Allas, hir doghter that she lovid so, ' 

She wende he wolde han slawen it right 
. tho; 

But nath£lees she neither weepe ne sykedf 
Consentynge hire to that the markys lyked | 

* But atti laste to speken she bigan, •’ 
And mekely she to the sergeant preyde, 

946. Cnmtstp, H* Crs fas t s y. 
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So as lie was a worthy gentil man, 

That she moste kisse hire child er that it 
deyde. 550 

And in hir harm this litel child she'ley 
With M sad face, and gan the child to 
blisse, 

And lulled it, and after gan it kissej 

And thus she seyde in hire benigne voys, 
'Fareweel, my child, I shal thee never 
see 1 

But sith I thee have marked with the croys, 
Of thilke Fader, blessed moote he be. 
That for us deyde up on a-croys of tree. 
Thy soule, litel child, I hym bitake, 559 
For this nyght shaltow dyen for my sake.’ 

- I trowe that to a norice in this cas 
It had been hard this reuthe for to se ; 
Wei myghte a mooder thanne han cryd, 
alias I 

But natheless, so sad stidefast was she. 
That she endured al adversitee. 

And to the sergeant mekely she sayde, 

‘ Have heer agayn youre litel yonge 
maydej 
» 

Gooth now,’ quod she, ‘and dooth my 
lordes heeste; 

But o thyng wol I prey yow of youre grace, 
That, but my lord forbad yow, atte leeste 
Burieth this litel body in som place 571 
That beestes, ne no briddes, it to-racc ’; 
But he no word wol to that purpos seye, 
But took the child and wente upon his 
weye. 

£ __ 

This sergeant cam unto his lord ageyn. 
And of Grisildis wordes and hire cheere 
He tolde hym point for point, in short 
and pleyn, 

And hym presenteth with his doghter 
* deere. 

Som what this lord hath routhe in his 
manere. 

But nathilees his purpos heeld he atille, 580 

354-560. Chaucer’s addition, though Petrarch 
rnonflona the signing with the cross. , 

567. This pretty Dos is Cha n ce r s addi ti on. 


As lordis doon whan' they wbl han 
wille; 

And bad his sergeant that he pryvely 
Sholde this child fol softe wynde 1 
wrappe 

With alle circumstances, tendrely, 
And carie it in a cofre, or in a lappc; 
But, upon peyne his heed of for to swap 
That no man sholde knowe of his entei 
Ne whenne he cam, ne whider that 
wente ; 

But at Boloigne to his suster deere, 
That thilke tyme of Panik was counte 
He sholde it take, and shewe hire 
mateere, 

Bisekynge hire to doon hire bisyncsse 
This child to fostre in alle gentillesse 
And whos child that it was he bad hir h 
From every wight for oght that may bit] 

The sergeant gooth, and hath fu 
this thyng; 

But to this markys now retoume we, 
For now gooth he fol foste ymaginynf 
If by bis wyves cheere he myghte se, 
Or by hire word aperceyve, that she 
Were chaunged ; but he never hire kc 
fynde 

But ever in oon ylike sad and kynde, 

As glad, as humble, as bisy in servys 
And eek in love, as she was wont to 
Was she to hym in every maner wysc 
Ne of hir doghter noght a word spak 
Noon accident for noon adversitee 
Was seyn in hire, ne never hir dog 
name 

Ne nempned she, in emest nor in ga 


part xv 

In this estaat ther passed been foure 
Er she with child£ was; but, as God w< 

581. Chaucer'* comment. 

589. Boloigne, Bologna. 

590. Pmm&, E* Pooyk, Pools 1 'Com 
Panico ' in Petrarch* 

807^09. An unhappy translation^ of Petr 
‘ nunquam »lue es proposito slue inddenter E 
eiu* ex on mania andltum.' 
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A knavA dfild (he bar by this Walter, 
pal gracious ahd fair for to biholde; 

And whan that folk it to bis fader tolde, 
(1st oonly he, but al his contree, meiye 
Was for this child, and God they thanke 
and herye. 

Whan it was two yeer old, and fro the brest 
Departed of bis norice, on a day 
This snarkys caughte yet another lest 
To tempte bis wyf yet ofter, if he may. 6» 
0, nedelees was die tempted in assay 1 
lut wedded men ne knowe no mesure 
Than that they fjfode a pacient creature ! 

‘Wyf,’ quod this markys, ‘ye han 
herd er tins 

rfy peple sikly berth cure manage, 

Vnd namely sith my sone y-boren is, 

Tow is it worse than ever in al oure age. 
[he murmure sleeth myn herte and my 
corage; 

For to myne eres comth the voys so smerte 
rhat it wel ny destroyed hath myn herte. 

‘ Now sey they thus : “ Whan Walter 
is agon 631 

Thanne shal the blood of Janicle succede. 
And been oure lord, for oother have we 
noon” j 

Swiche wordesseithmy peple, out of drede, 
Wel onghtelofswich murmur taken heede, 
for certeinly I drede swich sentence, 
though they nat pleyn speke in myn 
I audience. 

I wolde lyve in pees, if that I myghte, 
Wherfore I am disposed outrely, 

As I his suster servAde by nyghte, 640 
Right so thenke I to serve hym pryvely. 
this waroe I yow, that ye nat sodeynly 
Out of youreself for no wosholdeoutreye— 
®eth pacient, and ther-of I yow preye.’ 

‘I have,’ quod she, ‘seyd thus, and 
ever shal, 

jwol no thyng, ne nyl no thyng, certayn, 
»ut as yow list; naught greveth me at al 

ft 

fin-tty Qiaucm’a comment 


Though that my doughter and my sone 
be slayn 

At youre comandement; this is to sayn, 

I have noght had no part of children 
tweyne, • 650 

But first siknegse and after wo and peyne. 

Ye been oure lord, dooth with youre 
owene thyng 

Right as yow list,—axeth no reed at me. 
For as I lefte at hoom al my dothyng 
Whan I first cam toyow, right so,’quodshe, 

‘ Lefte I my wyl, and al my libertee. 

And took youre clothyng; wherfore I 
' yow preye, 

Dooth youre plesaunce, I wol youre lust 
obeye. 

And certes, if I haddA prescience 
Youre wyl to knowe er ye youre lust me 
tolde, 660 

I wolde it doon withouten necligence 3 
But now I woot youre lust and what ye 
wolde, 

Al youreplesance fermeand stable I hoide; 
For wistc I that my deeth wolde doyowese, 
Right gladly wolde I dyen, yow to plese; 

Doth may noght make no comparisoun 
Unto youre love’; and whan thismarkyssay 
The Constance of his wyf, he caste adoun 
Ilis eyen two, and wondreth that she may 
In pacience sufire al this array; 670 

And forth he goth with drery contenance, 
But to his herte it was ful greet plesance. 

This ugly sergeant, in the samA wyse 
That he hire doghter caughte, right so he. 
Or worse, if men worse kan devyse, 

Hath hent hire sone that fill was of beautee. 
And ever in oon so pacient was she 
That she no chiere maade of he vy ne s se. 
But kiste hir sone, and after gan it blesse; 

Save this: she preyde hym, that, if be 
myghte. Mu 

Hir litel sone he wolde in ertbA grave, .\ 
His tendrA lymAs, delicaat to sighte, 

667. jww, Catp.**mr, s u pported tyhurdft 
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Fn> fb welts and fro beestia fin to save j 
Bat she noon ans were of hymmyght* have; 
Ha wente his wey, as hym nothing ne 
roghte. 

But to Boloigne he tendrely it broghte. 

This markys wondred efer lenger the 
moo re 

Upon hir padence, and if that he 
Ne haddt soothly knowen ther-bifoore 
That parfitly hir children loved she, 690 
He wolde have wend that of som subtiltee,' 
And of malice, or for crueel corage. 

That she hadde suffred this with sad visage; 

But wel he knew, that nexthymself, certayn 
She loved hir children best in every wyse. 
But now of wommen wolde I axen fayn 
If thise assayts myghte nat suffise ? 

What koudd a sturdy housbonde moore 
devyse 

To preeve hire wyfhod and hir stedefast- 
nesse, 699 

And he continuynge ever in sturdinesse ? 

But ther been fi>lk of swich condicioun 
That whan they have a certein purpos take. 
They kan nat stynte of hire entencioun, 
But, right as they were bounden to that 
stake, 

They wol nat of that first* purpos slake. 
Rightso this markys fulliche hath purposed j 
To tempte his wyf as he was first disposed. 

He waiteth, if by word or contenance. 
That she to hym was changed of corage ; 
But never koude he fynde variance : 710 

She was ay oon in herte and in visage, 
And ay the forther that she was in age 
The moor* trewe, if that it were possible, 
She was to hym in love, and moore penyble; 

For which it semed thus that of hem two 
Ther nas but o wyl, for as Walter leste. 
The same lust was hire plesance also ; 
A/Ui, God be thankM, al fil for the beste. 
g Hfc dhsaifid wel. for no worldly unreste 
kTrs’' irself, no thing ne sholde 720 

!9Rg3nflRct»but as hir housbonde wolde. 

1 . M nHchaucer who add ium s the query to 


The sclaundre of Walter oftfc and v 
spradde. 

That of a crueel herte he wikkedly, 
For he a poure womman wedded hai 
Hath moidred bo the his childten prh 
Swich murmure was among hem corns 
No wonder is, for to the pepl*s ere 
Ther cam no word but that they mor 
were; 

For which, where-as his pepl* ther-b 
Hadde loved hym wel, the sclaundi 
his diflame 

Made hem that they hym hated* ther 
To been a mordrere is an hateful na 
But nath*lees, for emest ne for gam 
He of his crueel purpos nold* stente 
To tempte his wyf was set al his enti 

Whan that his doghter twelf yeei 
of age 

He to the court of Rome, in subtil ’ 
Enformed of his wyl, sente his mess 
Comaundynge hemswiche bulles todi 
As to his crueel purpos may sufiyse, 
How that the pope, as for his peples 1 
Bad hym to wedde another, if hym 

I seye, he bad they shold* countrefe 
The pop*s bulles, makynge mendot 
That he hath leve his first* wyf to 1 
As by the popes dispensadoun, 

To stynt* rancour and dissendoun 
Bitwixe his peple and hym j thus 
the bulle, 

The which they han publiced atte f 

The rude peple, as it no wonder is 
Wenden fill wel that it hadde be rigl 
But whan thise tidynges cam to Gri 
I deeme that hire herte was fill wo 
But she—ylik& sad for evermo— 
Disposed was, this humble creature 
Th^adversitef of Fortune al tendui 

Abidynge ever his lust and his plea 
To whom that she was yeven herte a 
As to hire verray worldly s tiffis a n ce 

734. W, constant; Pstmidl’s ‘inconcv 
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Bat, shortly if fols storie I tellen dial, 
This markys writen hath in special 
A lettre, in which he sheweth his entente, 
And secreely he to Boloigne it sente. 

• 

To the erl of Panyk, which that hadde tho 
Wedded his suster, preyde he specially 
To bryngen hoom agayn his children two 
In honurable estaat al openly; 

But o thyng he hym preyede outrely. 
That he to no wight, though men wolde 
enquere, ' > 769 

Sholde nat telle whos children they were 

Bat seye, the mayden sholde y-wedded be 
(Into the markyssof Saluce anon. 

And as this erl was preyed, so dide he; 
For at day set he on his wey is goon 
Toward Saluce, and lordes many oon 
In riche array, this mayden for to gyde, 
Hir yongd brother ridynge hire bisyde. 


Noght for yoore lynage, ne for yonre 
rich esse : 

But now knowe I in verray soothfostnesse 
That in greet loidshipe, if I wel avyse, 
Ther is greet servitute, in sondry wyse. 

I may nat doon as every plowman may,— 
My peple me constreyneth for to take 800 
Another wyf, and crien day by day, 

And eek the pope, rancour for to slake, 
Consenteth it, that dar I undertake; 

And treweliche thus much® I wol yow seye, 
My newe wyf is comynge by the weye. 

Be strong ofherte, and voydeanonbir place. 
And thilke dowere that ye broghten me, 
Taak it agayn, I graunte it of my grace. 
Retourneth to youre fodres hous, ’ quod he, 
' No man may alwey ban prosperitee. lie 
With evene herte I rede yow tendure 
This strook of Fortune or of 4venture.’ 


Arraydd was toward hir mariage 
This fresshe mayde fill of gemmes cleere. 
Hir brother, which that seven yeer was 
of age, 780 

Anaydd eek fol firessh in his manere; 
And thus in greet noblesse and with glad 
cheere, 

Toward Saluces shapynge hir journey. 
Fro day to day they ryden in hir wey. 


PART V 


Among al this, after his wikke usage, 
1118 markys, yet his wyf to tempte moore, 
To the utterestd preeve of hir corage. 
Fully to han experience and loore 
If that she were as sddefost as bifoore, 

He on a day, in open audience, 790 
Ful boistously hath seyd hire this sentence: 

'Certds, Gtisilde, I hadde vnogh plesance 
To han yow to my wyf for youregoodnesse. 
As for youre trouthe and for youre obeis¬ 
ance, 


764 . Ahu4 E» Pmnyh, Pmvit. 
77°- Aky, E tkmt Huy. 

777- htntUyJs, WlyHrvAt. 


And she answerde agayn in pacienee : 

1 My lord,’ quod she, ‘ 1 woot and wiste 
alway 

How that bitwixen youre magnificence 
And my poverte no wight kan ne may 
Maken comparisoun, it is no nay; 

I ne heeld me never digne in-no manere 
To be youre wyf, no, ne youre cbamberere; 


And in this hous therye me lady tnoade, Bao 
The heighe God take I for my witnesse. 
And also wysly he my soule glaade I , 

I never heeld me lady, ne maistresse. 

But humble servant to youre worthynesse, 
And ever shal, whil that my lyf may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 


That ye so longe, of youre benignitee, 
Han holden me in honour and nobleye, 
Where as I was noght worthy for to bee, 
That thonke I God, and yow, to whom I 
preye 8j> 

Foryelde it yow; ther is namoore to sey|4 
Unto my foder gladly wol I wende 
And with hym dwelle unto my'lfrai mH 

808. / frtnmit itffmy rract. W8Sii.li only 
has 1 dotem toam refomaa 'V 
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Ther I mi fostrid of a child iul smal, 

Til I be deed my lyf ther wol I lede, 

A wydwe dene, in body, herte and al j* 
For sith 1 yaf to yow my maydenhede. 
And am youre trewe wyf, it is no diede, 
God shilde swich a lordes wyf to take 839 
Another man to housbonde or to make; 

And of youre newe wyf God of his grace 
So graunti yow wele and prosperitee j 
' For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 

In which that I was blisful wont to bee ; 
For sith it liketh yow, my lord,’quod shee, 

* That whilom weren al myn hertes reste, 
That Ishal goon, I wol goon whan yow leste. 

But ther as ye me profre swich dowaire 
As I first broghte, it is wel in my mynde 
It were my wrecchM clothes, nothyngfaire, 
The whiche to me were hard now for to 
fynde. 851 

O goode God, how gentil and how kynde 
Ye semed by youre speche and youre visage 
The day that maked was oure manage 1 

But sooth is seyd, algate I fynde it trewe, 
For in effect it preeved is on me, 

Love is noght oold as whan that it is newe! 
But certes, lord, for noon adversitee. 

To dyen in the cas, it shal nat bee 859 
That ever in word or werk I shal repente 
That I yow yaf myn herte in hool entente. 

My lord, ye woot that in my fadres place 
Ye'dide me streepe out of my poure weede. 
And richely me cladden of youre grace. 
To yow broghte I noght elles, out of drede, 

• But feithand nakednesseand maydenhede; 
And heere agayn my clothyng I restoore, 
And eek my weddyng ryng, for evermore. 

The remenant of youre jueles redy be 869 
In-with youre chambre, dar I saufly sayn. 
Naked out of my fadres hous,’ quod she, 
1 1 mm and naked moot I turae agayn; 
Al youre plesance wol I folwen feynj 


But yet I hope it be nat youth enten 
That I smoklees out of youre paleys wi 

Ye koude nat doon so dishoneste a th 
That thilke wombe in which yqpre chi] 
leye 

Sholde bifom the peple, in my walk 
Be seyn al bard, wherfore I yow pre; 
Lat me nat lyk a worm go by tlle Wl 
Remembre yow,myn owene lord, sod 
I was youre wyf, though I unworthy w 

Wherfore in gerdoua of my maydenl 
Which that I broghte, and noght ag 
here. 

As vouchethsauf to yeve me to my n 
But swich a smok as I was wont to ■ 
That I ther-with may wrye the worn 
here 

That was youre wyf; and heer take 
leeve 

Of yow, myn owene lord, lest I yow g 

* The smok,’ quod he, * that thou hi 
thy bak, 

Lat it be stille, and bere it forth with 
But wel unnethes thilke word he sp 
But wente his wey, for routhe and for 
Bifom the folk hirselven strepetl 
And in her smok, with heed and fc 
bare, 

Toward hir fader hous forth is she I 

The folk hire folwe wepynge in hir 
And Fortune ay they cursen as they 1 
But she fro wepyng kepte hire eyen 1 
Ne in this tyme word ne spak she ! 

Hir fader, that this tidynge herde s 
Curseth the day and tyme that natt 
Shoope hym to been a lyves creatu 

For out of doute this olde poure mi 
Was ever in suspect of hir m a riage 
For ever he'demed, sith that it big 
That whan thelord fiilfild hadde his c 
Hym woldd thynke it were a dispa 
To his estaat, so lowi for talighte, 
And voyden hire as soone as & 
myghte. 

* 888. 'tmdlmr, eta., Chaucer’s sdditi 
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■ semper et hooorabUis vidua, qum viri talia uxor 
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Agayna bs doghter hasdliche goth he, 
For he by noyse of folk knew hire 
comynge, 

And with hire olde coote, as it myghte be, 
Be covered hire fill sorwefully wepynge ; 
Bat on hire body myghte he it nat brynge, 
For rudi was the clooth and moore of age 
By deyes fele than at hire manage. 

Thus with hire fader, for a certeyn space, 
DweUeth this flour of wyfly patience, 919 
That neither by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Bifom the folk, ne eek in hire absence. 
Me shewed she that hire was doon offence; 
Ne of hire heighe estaat no remembraunce 
Ne haddi she, 3s by hire contenaunce. 

No wonder is, for in hire grete estaat. 
Hire goost was ever in pleyn humylitee ; 
No tendre mouth, noon herte delicaat. 

No pompi, no semblant of roialtee ; 

But fol of patient benyngnytee, 

Discreet and pridelees, ay honurable, 930 
And to hire housbonde ever meke and 
stable. 

Men speke of Job, and moost for his 
humblesse, 

As derkes, whan hem list, konne wel 
endite. 

Namely of men, but as in soothiastnesse, 
Though derk£s preise wommen but a lite, 
Ther lean no man in humblesse hym 
acquite 

As wommen kan, ne kan been half so 
trewe 

As wommen been, but it be falle of newe. 


PART VI 


Fro Boloigne is this erl of Fanyk come, 
Of which the &me up sprang to moore 
and lease, 940 

And to the peplis erds, die and some, 
Was kouth eek that a newe markysesse 


, 9x9-917. Chancer*! perverse expansion 
aitntam senio . 1 

93^*938. Chaucer's addition in apparent fpsc** 
t.la a Clerlc^who u spetudng. 


He with hym broghte, in pwich pom pc 
and rich esse, 

' That never was ther seyn with monnis eye 
So noble array in al West Lumbardye. 

The markys, which that shoope and 
knew al this, 

Er that this erl was come, sente his message 
For thilke sely, poure Grisildis; 

And shewith humble herte and glad visage, 
Nat with no swollen thoght in hire corage, 
Cam at his heste, and on hire knees hire 
sette, 951 

And reverently and wisely she hym grette. 

‘ Grisilde,’ quod he, * my wyl is, outrely. 
This mayden, that shal wedded been to me. 
Received be to-morwe as roially 
As it possible is in myn hous to be. 

And eek that every wight in his degree 
Have his estaat in sittyng and servyse 
And heigh plesaunce as I kan best devyse. 

I have no wommen sufiisaunt, certayn, 960 
The chambres for tarraye in ordinaunce 
After my lust, and therfore wolde I fayn 
That thyn were al swich manere govern* 
aunce; 

Thou knowest eek of old al my plesaunce; 
Thogh thyn array be badde and yvel biseye, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leeste weye.’ 

‘ Nat oonly, .lord, that I am glad,’ quod 
she, 

' To doon youre lust, but I desire also 
Yow for to serve and plese in my degree 
Withouten feyntyng, and shal evermo ; 
Nc never for no wele, ne no wo, 971 
Ne shal the goost withinne myn herti 
stente 

To love yow best, with al my trewe 
entente.’ . , 

And with that word she gan the hous fa 
dighte, 

And tables for to sette and beddis make 
And peyned hire to doon al that«ah 
myghte, 

Preyynge the chambr&rts for Gaddis sak 
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To hasten htftn, and fasti swepe and shake | 
And she the mooste servysable of site 
Hath every chambre arrayid and hi* halle. 

Abouten undent gan this erl alighte 981 
That with him broghte thise noble children 
tweye. 

For which the peple ran to seen the sighte 
Of hire array, so richely biseyej 
And thanne at erst amonges hem they seye. 
That Walter was no fool, thogh that hym 
leste 

To chaunge his wyf, for it was for the 
beste; 

For she is Surer, as they deemen alle, 
Than is Grisilde, and moori tendre of age, 
And Surer firuyt bitwene hem sholde felle, 
And moor* plesant, for hire heigh lynage; 
Hir brother eek so faire was of visage 
That hem to seen the peple hath caught 
plesaunce, 

Commendynge - now the markys govem- 


Aucter. • O stormy peple ! unsad, and 
ever untrewe I 

Ay undiscreet, and cbaungynge as a vane, 
Delitynge ever in rumbul that is newe; 
For lyk the moone ay wexe ye and wane 1 
Ay fol of clappyng, deere ynogh a jane I 
Yonre doom is fols, youre Constance yvele 
preeveth, iood 

A fill greet fool is he that < 5 n yow leeveth. > 

Thus seydea saddi folk in that dtee 
Whan that the peple gazed up and doun,— 
For they were glad, right for the noveltee. 
To han a newi lady of hir toun. 

Namoore of this nuke I now mendoun, 
But to Grisilde agayn wol I me dresse. 
And telle hir Constance andhirbisynesse.— 

Ful bisy was Grisilde in every thyng 
That to the foestA was apertinent; mo 
, Right noghtwassheabaystofhiredothyng, 

Sb/nMr. Pitnrch merely Bays 1 erantque 
■ Mii&arenL Tha aoxt two atanns are ChauesT 1 ! 
WUoafmaihad Auettr in E*), insartad in ravia- 


Thogh it were rude and somdfal eek to -1 
rent, • 

But with glad cheeri to the gate is west 
With oother folk to greete the markyseste, 
And after that dooth forth hirtfbisynesse. 

With so glad chiere Us gestAs die re. 

ceyveth, j 

And konnyngly, everich in his degree, ' 
That no defautA no man aperceyveth, 
But ay they wondren what she myghte bre 
That in so poure array was for to see, 10a 
And koude swich hondur and reverence, 
And worthily they preisen hire prudence. 

In al this meene-while she ne stente 
This mayde, and eek hir brother, to com- 
mende 

With al hir herte, in fill benyngne entente, 
So wel that no man koude hir pris amende; 
But atte laste whan that thise lordeswende 
To sitten doun to mete, he gan to calle 
Grisilde, as she was bisy in his halle. 

1 Grisilde,' quod he, as it were ih his pley, 

• Howlikeththeemy wyf, and hire beau tee/ 
‘ Right wel,' quod she, * my lord, for is 
good fey 

A fairer saugh I never noon than she j 
I prey to God yeve hire prosperitee; 
And so hope I that he wol to yow sende 
Plesance ynogh unto youre lyvAs ende. 

O thyng biseke I yow, and warne also, 
That ye ne prikki with no tormentynge , 
This tendre mayden, as ye han doon mo; 
For she is fostred in hire norissynge »h» 
Moore tendrely, and, to my supposynge. 
She koudi nat adversitee endure 
As koude a pourd fostrdd creature.' 

And whan this Walter saugh hirepaciepce, 
Hir glade chiere, and no malice at al, 
And he so ofte had doon to hire offence 
And she ay sad and constant as a wal, 
Continuynge ever hire innocence overai, 
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This sturdy markys gun hishertA dresse 
To rewen upon hire wyfly sted&stnesse. 

• This is ynogh, Grisilde myn,’ quod he, 

• Be now qpmoore agast, ne yvele apayed; 
I have thy feith and thy benyngnytee, 

As wel as ever womman was, assayed, 

In greet estaat and pourAliche arrayed. 
Now knowe I, goodA wyf, thy stedfast- 

nesse’; 

And hire in armes took, and ganhirekesse. 


O which a pitous thyng it whs to se 

Hir swownyng, and hire humble voys to 
heere I 

1 Graunt mercy , lord 1 that thanke I yow,’ 
quod die, 

‘ That ye han saved me my children deere. 

Now rekke I never to been deed right 
heere, 1090 

Sith I stonde in youre love and in youra 
grace. 

No fors of deeth, ne whan my spirit pace 1 


And die for wonder took of it no keepe, 
She herdA nat what thyng he to hire seyde, 
She ferde, as she had stert out of a sleepe, 
Til she out of hire nrazedncsse abreyde. 1061 
■Grisilde,’ quod he, ‘ by God that for us 
deyde, 

Thou art my wyf, ne noon oother I have, 
Ne never hadde, as God my soule save 1 

This is thy doghter, which thou hast 
supposed 

To be my wyf,—that oother feithfully 
Shal be myn heir, as I have ay purposed; 
Thou bare hym in thy body trewely ; 

At Boloigne have I kept hem prively. 
Task hem agayn, for now maystownat seye 
That thou hast lorn noon of thy children 
tweye; 1071 

And folk that ootherweys han seyd of me, 
I wame hem wel that I have doon this deede 
For no malice, ne for no craeltee, 

But for tassaye in thee thy wommanheede, 
And nat todeenmy children, God fbrbeedel 
But for to kepe hem pryvAly and stille 
Til I thy purpos knewe and al thy wilie.’ 

Whan she this herde, aswowne doun she 
falleth 1079 

For pitous joye, and after hire swownynge 
She bothe hire vonge children to hire 
% calleth, 

And in hire armAs, pitously wepynge, 
Bmbraceth hem, and tendrely kissynge, 
*ul lyk a rhoader, with hire salte teeres 
She bathAd bothe hire visage and hire 
heesea. 

IZZdtr, Chaucer's ixhrase. . 


O tendre, O deere, O yongA children myne I 
Youre woful mooder wende stedfastly 
That crueel houndes, or som foul vermyne, 
Iladde eten yow; but God, of his mercy, 
And youre benyngnA fader, tendrely 
Hath doon yow kept ’—and in that samA 
stounde 

Al sodeynly she swapte adoun to grounde; 

And in hire swough so sadly holdeth she 
Hire children two, whan she gan hem 
tembiace, 

That with greet sleighte, and greet 
difficultee 

The children from hire arm they goone 
arace. 

O many a teere on many a pitous face 
Doun ran, of hem that stooden hire bisyde; 
Unnethe abouten hire myghte they abydel 

Walter hiregladeth,andhiresorwAslaketh; 
She riseth up, abaysed, from hire tiaunce. 
And every wight hire joye and feestA 
maketh, >109 

Til shehathcaughtagayn hire contenaimce. 
Walter hire dooth so feithfully plesaunce 
That it was deyntee for to seen die cheere 
Bit wixe hero two, no w they been met yfeere. 

Thise ladyes, whan that they hir tymAsaye, 
Han taken hire and into chambrA gon. 
And strepen hire out of hire rude array, 
And in a clooth of gold that brightA thoon, 
With a coroufte of many a. rich A stoon 

1086-11x3. Chaucer’s wWdon. 

1088. thmt tkmnke l yew, H* Ged them* it 
(tkwM)yeu, Qedl thmnh 
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Upon hire heed, they into halle hire 
broghte, >119 

And (her she was honiirid as hire oghte. 


But he ne tempt eth so man thiAe boghtJ 
As seith Seint June, if ye his pistel rede,] 
He preeveth folk ai day, it is no drede, 


thus hath *hi« pitous day a blisfiil ende, 
For every man and womman dooth his 
tnyght 

this day in murthe and revel to dispende, 
Til on the welkne shoon the sterrto lyght; 
For more solempne in every mannes syght 
this feste was, and gretter of costage. 
Than was the revel of hire manage. 

' Ful many a yeer in heigh prosperitee 
Lyven thise two in concord and in reste. 
And richely his doghter maryed he 1130 
Unto a lord, oon 1 of the worthieste 
Of al Ytaille; and thanne in pees and reste, 
His wyvis Sader in his court he kepeth, 
Til that the soule out of his body crepe th. 

His sone succedeth in his heritage 
In reste and pees after his fader day. 

And fortunat was eek in manage; 

Al putte he nat his wyf in greet assay. 
This world is nat so strong, it is no nay. 
As it hath been of olde tymes yoore; 1140 ] 
And herkneth what thi s auctour seith 
therfoore. 

This storie is seyd, nat for that wyves 
sholde 

Folwen Grisilde as in humylitee, 

For it were inpordble, though they 
wolde,— 

But for that every wight in his degree 
. Sholde be constant in adversitee 
As was Grisild&, therfore Fetrak writeth 
This storie, which with heigh stile he 
enditeth; 

For sith a womman was so pacient 1149 
Unto a mortal man, wel moore us oghte 
Re c eyven al in gree that God us sent, 
Forgreet skile is he preevi that he wroghte. 

y „ xui! wi mutt**’, Petrarch, who added tbo 
rnoonriasef the neat three stanas to Boccaccio a 
lat a 'i0 


And suftreth us, as for oure expense, 
With sharpg scourges of adversitee 
Ful ofti to be bete in aondnr wise, 

Nat for to know oure wyl, for cents he, ] 
Er we were bom, knew al oure frel£tee;' 
And for oure beste is al his govemaunce; 
Lat us thanne lyve in vertuous sufiraunce. 

But o word, lordynges, herkneth, er I go: 
It were fol hard to fyndi now-a-dayes 
In al a toun Grisildis thre or two; 

For if that they were put to swiche assays, 
The gold of hem hath now so badde alayei 
With bras, that thogh the coyne be fairat eye 
It wolde rather breste a-two than plyej 


For which heere, for the Wyves love of: 

Bathe,— 1170 

Whos lyf and al hire secti God mayntene 
In heigh maistrie,and ellis wereitscathe,— 
I wol with lusty herte, fresah and grene, 
Seyn yow a song, to glade yow, I wenei 
And lat us stynte of emestfol matere: 
Herkneth my songthat seith in this man ere. 


Ltnvoy de Chattier 

Grisilde is deed, and eek hire padence, 
And bothe atones buryed in Ytaille; 
For which I crie in open audience. 

No wedded man so hardy be tassaille n*> 
His wyves padence in hope to fynde 
Grisildis, for in certein he shal faille I 


O noble wyvis, ful of heigh prudence, 
Lat noon humylitee youre tonge naill, 
Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
To write of yow a storie of swich mervailk 
As of Grisildis padent and kynde. 

Lest Chichivacht yow swelwe in bin 
entraille I 


JI« 3 . Butoword. Whatfonow.UallO*^ 
Its unsuitablenesne to the Clerk has often bea 
noticed. . , ■ ~ 

,188. CMMomdke, th. Ion cow whe fed ; 
padent wives, while her mate Bycorne spew w* 
bumble husbands. A curi upturn of thicky 
lean-faced. 
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I woldi never eft eomen in the snare. 




Folweth Ityco, that holdetb no silence. 
Bat ever answereth at the countretaille. 
Beth natbidafiM for youre innocenc e , 1191 
Bat sharply took on yow the governaille. 
Emprenteiitwel this lessoun in youre mynde 
For commune profit sith it may availle^ 

Ye arehiwyvis stondeth at defense, 

Syn ye be strong as is a greet camaille, 
Ne sufireth nat that men yow doon offense; 
And sklendri wyves, fieble, as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is a tygri yond in Ynde; 1199 
Ay dappeth-as a. mille, I yow consaille; 

Ne dreed hem nat, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thyn housbonde armed be in 
maille, 

The arwAs of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal perce his brest, and eek his aventaille. 
In jalousie I rede eek thou hym bynde, 
And thou shalt make hym couche as 
dooth a quaille. 


We wedded men lyven in sorwe and care. 
Assaye who so wole and he shal fynde inj 
I seye sooth, by Seint Thomas of Ynde I 
As for the moori part, I sey nat alle j 
God shilde that it sholdi so bifolle I 
‘ A I good sire Hoost I I have y- 
wedded bee 

Thise monthes two, and moori raX, pardee I 
And yet, I trowe, he that al his lyve 
Wyflees hath been, though that men wolde 
him ryve 

Unto the herte, ne koude in no manere 
Tellen so muchel sorwe as I now heere 
Koude tellen of my wyves cursednesse I' 
‘Now,’ quod our Hoost, ‘Mardiant, 
so God yow blesse 1 1*40 

Syn ye so muchel knowen of that art, 

Ful hertely I pray yow telle us port.’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod he, ‘ but of myn oweni 
soore, 

For sooty herte, I telle may namoore.’ 


If thou be fair, ther folk been in presence 
Shewe thou thy visage and thynapparaille; 
If thou be foul, be fire of thy dispence, 1209 
To gete thee freendes ay do thy travaille; 
Be ay of chiere, as light as leef on lynde, 
And lat hym cure and wepe, and wryng 
and waille I 


The Prolog s of the Marchanles Tale 

‘Wepyng and waylyng, care and oother 
sorwe 

I knowe ynogh, on even and a-morwe,’ 
Quod the Merchant, ‘andsodoonotheremo 
That wedded been, I trowe that it be so; 
For wel I woot it fareth so with me. 

I have a wyf, the worsti that may be, 

For thogh thefeend to hire y-coupled were, 
She wolde hym overmacche, I dar wel 
men. iw 

What sholde I yow reherce in special 
Hir bye im|Ii» 7 She is a shrewe at al. 
Fher is a long and largi difference 
“twht Gridddis grete padence, 

af my 'wyf the passyng crueltee. 

Were I un^ounden, al so moot I thee I 


MERCHANT’S TALE 


Heere bigynneth The Marchantee Tale 


Whilom ther was dwellynge in Lum- 
bardye 

A worthy knyght that bom was of Pavye, 
In which he lyved in greet prosperitee; 
And sixty yeer a wyflees man was hee, 
And folwed ay his bralily delyt 
On wommen ther as was his appetyt, »$» 
As doon thise iboles that been seculcer ; 
And whan that he was passid sixty yeer. 
Were it for hoolynesse or for dotage 
I kan nat seye, but swich a greet corage 
Haddi this knyght to been a wedded man 
That day and nyght he dooth at that he 
kan 

Tespien where he myghti wedded be; 
Preyinge oure Lord to granten him that he 


The Merchant*! Tele. The i W en incident 
in this Mary b the subject of the ninth novel of 
the seventh day in Boccac ci o's Ve eemere ee, and 
is {hand alio in a collection of Latin fables by one 
Adolphes, written In 1319, and elsewhere. It has 
probably an Eastern origin. 

1048. sixty, H*/e*rty; to H Insaja. 
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Mighte Onia knows of thilki blisful lyf 1959 
That la bitwise an hoosbonde and his wyf, 
And for to lyve under that hooly bond 
With which that first God man and 
womman bond. 

* Noon oother lyf,’ seyde he, ‘ is worth a 
bene, 

For wedlok is so esy, and so dene, 

That in this world it is a paradys ’; 

Thus seyde this olde knyght, that was so 
wys. 

And certeinly, as sooth as God is kyng, 
To take a wyf it is a glorious thyng, 

And namely whanaman isooldandhoor,— 
Thanne is a wyf the fruyt of his tresor,— 
Thannesholde hetakeayong wyf and a feir, 
On which he myghte engendren hym an 
heir. 

And lede his lyf in joye and in solas ; 
Where as thise bacheliris synge, 1 Allas I ’ 
Whan that they fyndcn any adversitee 
In love, which nys but childyssh vanytee ; 
And trewely it sit wel to be so 
That bacheleris have often peyne and wo; 
On brotel ground they buylde, and brotel- 
nesse 1379 

They fynde whan they wene sikemesse. 
They lyve but as a bryd, or as a beest. 

In libertee and under noon arreest, 

Ther as a wedded man, in his estaat, 
Lyveth a lyf blisful and ordinaat, 

Under this yok of manage y-bounde. 

Wel may his herte in joye and blisse ha- 
bo unde, 


Thy good to kepi, than thyn owene ay 
For she wolclaymi half part alhir lyf; 

And if that thou be syk, so God me saw 
Thy verray freendis, or a tre^i knave, 
Wolkepe thee bet than she, that waiteth 1; 
After thy good, and hath doon many a da;; 
Mad if thou take a wyf unto thyn hoold, 
Ful lightly maystow been a coke wold.’ 
This sentence, and an hundred thyngq 
worse, 1 

Writeththis man, ther Godhis bones coral 
But take no kepe of al swich vanytee; 
Deffie Theofraste and herke me. 13a 
A wyf is Goddes yifte verraily; 

Alle othere manere yiftes hardily, 

As londes, rentes, pasture, or commune, 
Or moebles, alle been yiftes at Fortune,. 
That passen as a shadwe upon a wal; 
But dredelees, if pleynly speke I shal, ] 
A wyf wol laste and in thyn hous endure, 
Wel longer than thee list, peri venture. 

Mariage is a fill greet sacrament; 

He which that hath no wyf I holde hym 
shent; 

He lyveth helplees and al desolat,— , 

I speke of folk in seculer estaat; 

And herke why, I sey nat this for noght 
That womman is for mannes helpe ;■ 


wroght. 

The hye Gad whan he hadde Adam maked, 
And saugh him al allone, bely naked, 
God of his greti goodnesse seydi than, 

• Lat us now make an helpe unto this man, 
Lyk to hymself ’ j and thanne he made 


For who kan be so buxom as a wyf? 
Who is so trewe and eek so ententyf 
To kepe hym, syk and hool, as is his make? 
For wele or wo she wole hym nat forsake; 
She nys nat wery hym to love and serve, 
Thogh that he lye bedrede til he sterve. 

And yet somme derkesseyn it nys nat so, 
Of wbiche he, Theofraste, is oon of tho. 
What force though Theofraste liste lye ? 
‘Ne take no wyf,’ quod he, ‘for'hous- 
■ bondrye. 

As for to spare in houshold thy dispence; 
A trewi servant dooth moore diligence 

J*y** H mirths 

1994. ThssfnuU. Sea Wife of Bath’s Tala, II. 
S3i 


him Eve. "3*9; 

Heere may yese, and heerby mayye preve,i 
That wyf is mannes helpe and his confort, 
His Paradys terrestre, and bis disport; 
So buxom and so vertuous is she. 

They moste nedes lyve in unitee. 

O flessh they been, and o flessh, as I gessei 
Hath but oon herte in wele and indistresse. 

A wyf I a 1 Seinte Marie, btnedtcttt , 
How myghte a man han any adveisitee 
That hath a wyf? Certis, I kan nat seye. 
The blissi which that is bitwise hen 
tweye 

Ther may no tonge telle or hertA thynke. 
' If he be poure she helpeth hym to swynke 
13x6. dredtlct*, H* drcdt not 
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be kepetH his good and wasteth never 
,a deel; , 

j that hire housbonde lust hire liketh 
weel; 

ihe seith*not ones, ‘nay,’ whan he 
seith, ‘ye.’ 

Do this,’ seith he; ‘ A 1 redy, are,’ seith 
she. 

O blisfiil ordre of wedlok precious ! 
Thou art so murye, and eek so vertuous, 
jid so commended and approved eek, 
hat every man that halt hym worth a 

leek, 135a 

Jpon his bare knees, oughte, al his lyf, 
Ihanken bis God that hym hath sent a 
wyf; . 

Jr elles preye to God hym for to lende 
K wyf, to laste unto his lyves ende; 

For thanne his lyf is set in sikemesse; 

He may nat be deceyved, as I gesse. 

So that he werke after his wyves reede. 
Thanne may he boldely kepen up his heed, 
They been so trewe, and therwithal so 
wyse; 

For which, if thou wolt werken as the 
wyse, 1360 

Do alwey so as wommen wol thee reede. 

Lo, how that Jacob, as thise clerkes 
rede, 

By good conseil of his mooder Rebekke, 
Boonde the kydes skyn aboute his nekke, 
Thurgh which his fadres benysoun he 
wan. 

Lo Judith, as the storie telle kan, 

% wys conseil she Godd£s peple kepte, 
And slow hym Olofemus, whil he slepte. 

Lo Abigayl, by good conseil how she 
Saved hir housbonde, Nabal, whan that he 
Sholde han be slayn; and looke Ester 
also, , « 37 » 

% good conseil delyvered out of wo 
jThe peple of God, and made hym Mar- 
dochee 

Of Assuere enhaunced for to be. 

'Fher nys no thyng in gree superlatyf, 
As seith Senek, above an humble wyf. 


Sufire thy wyves tonge, as Catoun bit, 
Sheshal comande, and thou ahalt sufirenit. 
And yet she wole obeye of curteisye; 

A wyf is kepere of thyn housbondrye. 1380 
Wei may the sikd man biwaille and wepe, 
Ther as ther nys no wyf the hous to kepe. 
I warae tliee if wisely thou wolt wiiche, 
Love wel thy wyf, as Crist loved his 
chirche. 

If thou lovest thyself thou lovest thy wyf. 
No man hateth his flessh, but in his lyf 
He fbstreth it, and therfore bidde I thee 
Cherisse thy wyf, or thou shalt never 
thee. 

Housbonde and wyf, what so men jape 
or pleye, 

Of worldly folk holden the siker weye; >390 
They been so knyt ther may noon harm 
bityde, 

And namely upon die wyves syde ; 

For which this Januarie, of whom I tolde. 
Considered hath, inwith his dayis olde, 
The lusty lyf, the vertuous quyete. 

That is in mari&ge hony sweete; 

And for his freendes on a day he sente. 
To tellen hem theffect of his entente. 
With face sad his tale he hath hem 
toold. >399 

He seyde, ‘ Freendes, I am boor and oold, 
And almoost, God woot, on my pittes 
brynke; 

Upon the soule somwhat moste I thynke. 
I have my body folily despended ; 

Blessed be God 1 that it dial been 
amended. 

For I wol be certeyn a wedded man. 

And that anoon, in al the haste I kan. 
Unto som mayde, fair and tendre of age, 
I prey yow shape th for my manage ■ 

Al sodeynly, for I wol nat abyde; 

And J wol fonde tespien on my syde 1410 
To whom I may be wedded hastily; 

But for as muche as ye been mo than I, 
Ye shullen rather swich a thyng espyen 
Than I, and where me best were to yen. 


*S8i. ttrrif, E* storig id. 

Glowed la E and Heng.: ‘Seneca: S«st> 
■ ^ d eat auperiua (om. E) benlgna conjuge, ita 

^ crudcliqa infasta muliere . 1 


1377. Glossed, ‘Cato: Uaorla lingnam, d 
frugi est, fenc memento.* 

13B7. bidd* % H warm . 

1390. xiftrr, H rirhU. 

X408. thafetk, VChtfrUk. 
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it a thyng wane I vow, my freendds 
deem, 

I wol noon oold wyf han in no manere. 
She shal nat posse twenty yeer certayn, 
Oold flash and yongd flessh wolde I 
have fayn. 

Bet is,’ quod he, 'a pyk than a pykerel, 
And bet than olde boef is the tendre veel. 
I wol no womman thiitty yeer of age,— 
It is but benestraw and greet forage ; 
And eek thise oldd wydwes, God it woot, 
They konne so muchel craft on Wades 
boot. 

So muchel broken harm, whan that hem 
leste. 

That with hem sholde I never lyve in 
reste; 

For sondry scoles maken sotile clerkis. 
Womman of manye scoles half a clerk is; 
But certeynly a yonge thyng may men gye, 
Right as men may warm wez with handes 
plye. 1430 

Wherfore I sey yow pleynly in a clause, 

I wol noon oold wyf han right for this 
cause; 

For if so were that I hadde swich mys- 
cbaunce 

That I in hire ne koude han no plesaunce, 
Thanne sholde I lede my lyf in avoutrye, 
And go straight to the devel, whan I dye; 
Ne children sholde I none upon hire 
geten; 

Yet were me lev ere houndds had me eten, 
Than that myn heritage sholde falle 
In straunge hand, and this I telle yow alle. 
I dote nat; I woot the cause why 1441 
Men sholdd wedde, and forthermoore 
woot I 

Ther epeketh many a man of mariage, 
That woot namoore of it than woot my 

. m • 

For whichd causds man sholde take a wyf. 
Siththd he may nat lyven chaast his lyf. 
Take hym a wyf with greet devocioun, 


By cause of levenil procreaciouh 
Of children, to lhondur of God above, 1 
And nat oonly for paramour or love; ,4,, 
And for they sholdd leccherye eschue, 
And yelde hir dettds whan'that the; 
ben due; 

Or for that ech of hem sholde helper 
oother 

In meschief, as a suiter shal the brother, 
And lyve in chasdtee fill holily; 

But, sires, by youre leve, that am nat I, 
For, God be thanked, I dar make avaunt, 

I feele my lymes stark and suffisaunt 
To do al that a man bilongeth to; 143 

I woot my-selven best what I may da 
Though I be hoor, I flue as dooth a tree 
That bfosmeth, er that fruyt y-woxen bet; 
And blosmy tree nys neither drye ne deed. 

I feele me nowhere hoor but on myn heed; 
Myn herte and alle my lymes been u 
grene 

As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to sene; 
And syn that ye han herd al myn entente 
I prey yow to my wyl ye wole assente.' 

Diverse men diversely hym tolde 
Of mariige manye ensamples olde. m* \ 
Somme blamed it, somme preysed it 
certeyn, 

But atte lastd, shortly for to seyn, 

As al day felleth altercadoun 
Bitwixen fteendes in disputisoun, 

Ther fil a stryf bitwise his bretheren two, 
Of whiche that oon was clepdd Placebo, 
Jus tin us soothly called was that oother. 

Placebo seyde, ‘ O Januarie brother, 
Ful litel nede hadde ye, my lord so deere, 
Conseil to axe of any that is heere, n>» 
But that ye been so ful of sapience 
That yow ne liketh, for youre height 
prudence, ^ 

To weyven fro the word of Salomon. 
This word seyde he unto us everychon, 

‘ Wirk alle thyng by conseil, ’ thus seyde he, 
• And thannd shaltow nat repentd thee’; 
But though that Salomon spak swich 


> *41?. iwntty. H< tixUm. a word, 

*4*t* Pet- ctrUyn. Myn owend d ccrd brother, and my lord, 

„ , >4». tkritir, H* tvxntji. " * "7 „ “ iT t 

> leu. Aw*. Aie legend of Wads and So wysly God my sould brynge at reste, 

bis •dreattireft in hia boat Guioeelot hai periuhcd. * 
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bolide j&axt owene conseil is the beste; 
for, brother myn, of me task this motyf, 
have now bees a court-man al my lyf, 
Vnd, God it woot, though I unworthy be, 
[ havi stdhden in fill greet degree 
Abouten lordAs of fill heigh estaat; 

Vet hadde I never with noon of hem 
debaat; 

I never-hem contraried trewely. 

I woot wel that my lord Iran moore 
‘ than I; 

What that he seith I holde it ferme and 
stable |. 1499 

I seye the same, or elles thyng semblable. 
A fill greet fool is any conseillour. 

That serveth any lord of heigh hondur. 
That dar presume, or elles thenken it, 
That his conseil sholde passe his lordes wit. 
Nay, lordda been no fooles, by my fey 1 
Ye han youreselven shewed heer to-day 
So heigh sentence, so holily and weel. 
That I consente and conferme everydeel 
Youre wordes alle, and youre opinioun. 
By God, ther nys no man in al tins toun, 
Ne in Ytailli, koude bet han sayd. 1511 
Crist halt hym of this conseil wel apayd ; 
And trewely it is an heigh corage. 

Of any man* that stapen is in age. 

To take a yong wyf; by my feder kyn, 
Youre herte hangeth on a joly pyn 1 
Doothnowinthisinatiererightasyowlestc, 
For, finally, I bolde it for the beste.’ 

Justinus, that ay stille sat and herde, 
Right in this wise to Placebo answerde: 1520 
'Now, brother myn, be padent I preye, 
Synyehan seyd, and herkneth what I seye. 

‘ Senek among his othere wordes wyse 
Seith that a man ogbte hym right wel avyse 
To whom he yeveth his lond or his catel; 
And syn I ogbte avyse me right wel 
To whom I yeve my good awey fro me, 
Wel muchel moore I ogbte avysed be 
To whom I yeve my body for alwey. 

I wame yaw wel, it is no childes pley 1530 
To take a wyf withoute avysement. 

“en moste enqueri, this is myn assent, 
Wher shebe wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, 
0* prbod} or ellis ootherweys a shrewe. 



A chidestere, or a wastour of thy good. 
Or riche, or poore, or elles mannyssh wood. 
Al be it so that no man fynden shal 
Noon in this world that trotteth hool in al, 
Ne man ne beest, which as men koude 
devyse. 

But nath&lees it oghte ynough suffise 1940 
With any wyf, if so were that she hadde 
Mo goode thewes than hire vices badde; 
And al this axeth leyser for tenquere,— 
For, God it woot, I have wept many a teere 
Ful pryvely, syn I have had a wyfi 
Preyse wbo-so wolc a wedded mannfs lyf, 
Certein I fynde in it but cost and care, 
And observance of alle blisses bare; 

And yet, God woot, my neigheboresaboute, 
And namely of wommcn many a route, 159a 
Seyn that I have the mooste stede&st wyf. 
And eek the mekeste oon that beretb lyf; 
But I woot best where wryngeth me my sho. 
Ye mowe, for me, right as yow liketh do. 
Avyseth yow, ye been a man of age. 
How that ye entren into mariage, 

And namely with a yong wyf and a fair. 
By hym that made water, erthe, and air, 
The yongeste man that is in al this route 
Is bisy ynough to bryngen it aboute 1560 
To ban his wyf allone ; trusteth me, 

Ye shul nat plesen hire fully yeres thro,— 
This is to seyn, to doon hire fill plesaunce. 
A wyf axeth fill many an observaunce. 

I prey yow that ye be nat yvele apayd.' 

* Wel,’ quod this Januarie, ‘ and hastow 
sayd? 

Strawfor thy Senek, and for thyprovfrbes I 
I counts nat a panyer ful of herbes 
Of scolc termes; wyser men than thow. 
As thou hast herd, assenteden right now 
To my purpos. Placebo, what sey ye?' 

‘ I seye it is a cursed man,’ quod he, 

' That letteth matrimoigne sficerly 1 ' 

And with that word they rysen sodfcynly. 
And been assented fully that he sholde 
Be wedded whanne hym list and where 
he wolde. a. 

Heigh fentasye and curious bisynesse| 
Fro day to day gan in the soule impresae 
Of Januarie, aboute his manige. tin 
Many fair shape and many a fair visage 

S54S. tit n m a t P id n r swa ww 


aoy 





Ther paaseth thurgh his herti nyght ,by 
nyght, 

As whoso tooke a mirour polisshed bryght 
And setts it in a commune market-place, 
Thanne sholde he se fill manya figure pace 
By his mirour; and in the same wyse 
Gan Januarie in with his thoght devyse 
Of maydens whiche that dwellen hym 
hisyde. 

He wiste nat wher that he myghte abyde, 
For, if that oon have beaute in hir face. 
Another stant so in the peples grace 1590 
For hire sadnease and hire benyngnytee, 
That of the peple grettest voys hath she; 
And somme were riche, and hadden 
badde name; 

But nathilees, bitwixe emest and game, 
He atti laste apoynted hym on oon, 

And leet alle othere from his herte goon, 
And chees hire of his owene auctoritee; 
For love is blynd al day, and may nat see. 
And whan that he was in his bed y-broght 
He purtreyed in bis herte and in his thoght 
Hir fresshe beautee, and hir age tendre, 1601 
Hir myddel smal, hire armes longe and 
sklendre, - 

Hir wisi govemaunce, hir gentillesse, 

Hir woQummly berynge, and hire sadnesse. 
And whan that heon hire was condescended 
Hym thoughte his cboys myghte nat 
ben amended; 

For whan that he hym self concluded hadde, 
Hym thoughte ech oother mannes wit so 
badde 

That inpossible it weri to repplye 1609 
Agayn his choys,—this was his fantasye. 
Hm freendis sente he to, at his instaunce. 
And preydd hem to doon hym that ples- 
aunce, 

That hastily they wolden to hym come; 
He wolde abregge hir labour. alleandaome: 
Nedeth namoore for hym to go ne ryde, 
He was apoynted ther he wolde abyde. 

. Placebo cam, and eek his freendia 
.soone, 

alderfirst he bod hem alle a boone, 
noon of hem none arguments make 
Agayn the purpos which that be hath take, 
WhkhpurpoewaiplesanttoGod, seydehe, 
And verray ground of his prosperitee. 


GROUP* 

Heseyde ther was a mayden & the tout 
Which that of beautee hadde greet renonc, 
Al were it so she were of smal degree, 
Suffisetfi hym hir yowthe, and hir beautee; 
Which mayde, he seyde, he frolde han 
to his wyf, 

To lede in ese and hoolynesse his lyf; . 
And thanked God that he myghte has 
hire al, ,b, 

Thdt no wight his blisse parten shal; 

And preyde hem to labours in this nede 
And shapen that he faill£ nat to spede; 
For thanne he seyde his spirit was at ese. 

■ Thanne is,’ quod he, * no-thyng may me 
displese, 

Save o thyng priketh in my conscience, 
The which I wol reherce in youre presence. 

‘ I have,’ quod he, ‘ herd seyd, fnl 
yoore ago, 

Ther may no man han parfite blisses two,— , 
This is to sey e, in erthe and eek inhevene,— 
For though he kepe hym fro the synnei ! 

sevene, 164a 

And eek from every branche of thilke tree, 
Yet is ther so parfit felicitee 
And so greet ese and lust in mariigc, 
That ever I am agast now in myn age, 
That I shal lede now so myrie a lyf. 

So delicat, withouten wo and stryf, 

That I shal ha ve myn he vene in erthe heere; 
For sith that verray hevene is boght so 
deere. 

With tribulacioun and greet penaunce, 
How sholde I thanne, that lyve in swich 
plesaunce 1(5° 

As alle wedded men doon with hire wyvys, 
Come to the blisse ther Crist eteme on 
lyve ys? 

This is my drede, and ye my bretheren 
tweye, 

Assoilleth me this questioun, I preye.’ 

Justinus, which font hated his folye, 
Answerde anon right in his japerye; 

And for he wolde his longi tale abregge, 
He woldd noon auctoritee allegge. 

But seydi, 1 Sire, so ther be noon obsticle 
Oother than this, God of his hygh myricki 
And of his mercy, may to for yow wirche 

That er ye have youre right of hoolychirche, 

Ve may repente of wedded mannes lyf a 
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i which ye Myn ther is no wo ne 1 
stryf j 

B d elMs, God forbedi, but he sente i 

. wedded man hym grace to tepeSte ] 

f el ofti rather than a sengle man; i 

tod therfore, sire,—the beste reed I i 
Iran,— . 

Mipeire yow noght, bat have in youre i 
memorie, 1669’ 

>araunter she may be youre purgatorie; 

She may be Goddes meene, and Goddes 1 
whippe I 1 

rhanne shal youre souli up to hevene 1 
gkippe J 

Swifter thandoothan arweoutof the bowe. 1 
I hope to God herafter shut ye knowe ] 

That ther nys no so greet felidtee 
la manage, ne never mo shal bee, 

That yow shal lette of youre savadoun, 1 
So that ye use, os sidle is and resoun, 

The lustes of youre wyf attemprely, 1679 
Vnd that ye plese hire nat to amorously, 

Vnd that ye kepe yow eek from oother 1 
synne. 1 

Hy tale is doon, for my wi{te is thynne ; 1 

Beth nat agast her-of, my brother deere, i 
But lat us waden out of this mateere. 1 

[TheWyfofBathe, ifyehanunderstonde, 1 
Of mariigi, which ye have on honde, 1 

Declared hath fill wel in litel space.) 1 

Fareth ndW wel, God have yow in his 1 
grace.’ 

And with this word this Justyn and his J 
brother '■ 

Kan take hir leve, and ech of hem of S 
, oother; 1690 

For whan they saughe that it moste 1 
needis be, 

They wroghten so, by slyand wys tretee, < 
That she, this mayden, which that Mayus J 
Ughte, 1 

u hastily as ever that she myghte, 
pal wedded be unto this Januarie. 1 

[ bowe it were to longe yow to tarie, 

"1 yow tolde of every sent and bond 
Jv which that she was feffed in his fond, J 
Or for to berknen of hir riche array. , 
nut finally y-comen is the day 1700 

I hat to the chirchi bothe be they went, * 
tar to receive the hooiy sacrament. t 

*>9 


Forth comth foe preeat, with stole aboute 
his nekke. 

And bad hire be lyk Sana and Rebekke 
In wysdom and in trouthe of mariige. 
And seyde his orisons as is usige, 

And croucheth hem and bod God sholde 
hem blesse. 

And made at siker ynogh with hoolynesse. 
Thus been they wedded with solemp- 
nitee. 

And at the feeste sitteth he and she, 1710 
With othere worthy folk, up on the (leys. 
A 1 ful of joye and blisse is the paleys. 
And fill of instruments, and of vitaille 
The moste deynteuous of all Ytaille. 
Bifom hem stoode swich instruments of 


That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Ampbioun, 
Ne maden never swich a melodye. 

At every cours thanne cam loud 
mynstraleye 

That never tramped Joab for to heere, 
Nor be Theodomas yet half so deere 1710 
At Thebes, whan the dtee was in doute. 
Bacus the wyn hem skynketh al aboute, 
And Venus laughelh upon every wight. 
For Januarie was bicome hir knyght, 

And wolde bothe assayen his corsge 
In libertee, and eek in mariige ; 

And with hire fyrbrond in hire hand aboute 
Daunceth bifom the bryde and al the 
route ; 

And certeinly I dar right wel seyn this 
Yniineus, that god of weddyng is, 173a 
Saugh never his lyf so myrie a wedded 
man. 

Iloold thou thy pees, thou poete Marqpn,— 
That writest us that ilke weddyng mnrie 
Of hire Phitologie and hym Mercurie, 
And of the songes that the Muses songe,— 
To smal is bothe thy penne and eek thy 
tonge, * 

For to descryven of this mariige, 

1733. Cp. He*e 0/ Fame, L 1145, on which 
Professor Slceat points out that Chan c er takes hla 
mention of Theodamas from Statius, Theboid, 
vtii. 343. 

1739. Marcia* , Mattianus Ca p e U s, a writer of 
the 3th century, whoee DeHafmePklleioriae et 
bfemtrH was a treadee on the liberal attain nine 
hooka 
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Whan tendri yon the hath wedded stqap- 
yng age; 

Ther is swich myrthe that it may nat be 
writen. >739 

Asaayeth it yoore self, thanne may ye witen 
If that I lye or' noon in this matiere. 

Mayus, thatbit withsobenyngne achiere, 
Hire to biholde it seined felrye. 

Qupene Ester looked never with swich 
an eye 

On Assuer, so meke a look hath she. 

I may yow nat devyse al hir beautee, 

But thus muche of hire beautee telle I may, 
That she waslyk the brighte morwe of May 
Fulfild of alii beautee and plesaunce. 1749 
This Januarie is ravysshed in a trounce 
At every tyme he looked on hir lace; 

But in his herte he gun hire to manace. 
That he that nyght in armes wolde hire 
streyne 

Harder than ever Parys dide Eleyne ; 

But nathelees yet hadde he greet pitee 
That thilke nyght ofienden hire moste he; 
And thoughte, * Allas 1 O tendre creature 1 
Now woldi God ye myghte wel endure 
Al my corage, it Js so sharpe and keene 1 
I am agast ye shul it nat susteene; 1760 

But God forbede that I dide al my rayght, 
NdW wolde God that it were woxen nyght. 
And that the nyght wolde lasten evermo. 

I wolde that al this peple were ago 1 ’ 

And finally he dooth al his labdur. 

As he best myghte, savynge his hondur. 
To haste hem fro the mete in subtil wyse. 

The tyme cam that resoun was to ryse, 
And after that men daunce and drynken 
* faste, 1769 

And spices al aboute the hous they caste, 
And fid of joye and blisse is every man,— 
All but a squyer highte Damyan, 

Which carf bifom the knyght fill many a 
day. 

He was so ravysshed on his lady May 
That for the verray peyne he was ny wood. 
Almoost he swelte and swowned ther he 
stood, 

' So soore hath Venus hurt hym with hire 
' ’ brond 

Jtythpt she bar it daunsynge in hire hond ; 
And to his bed he wente hym hastily. 


Namoore of hym as at this tyfhe speke ] 
But there I lete hym wepe ynogh as 

# P le J ,ne ill 

Til fresshd May wol rewen on his peynq 
O perilous fyr that in the bedstrav] 
bredeth I j 

O famulier foo, that Jiis servyce bedeth | 
O servant traytour, false, hoomly bene, 
Tyk to the naddre in bosom, sly, untren, 
God shildeus alle from youre Aqueyntana 
O Januarie, dronken in plesance 
In mariige, se how thy Damyan, ' 17S 
Thyn owene squier and thy borne mas, 
Entendeth for to do thee vileynye 1 
God graunte thee thyn hoomly fo tespye 
For in this world nys worse pestilence 
Than hoomly foo al day in thy presence 


Parfoumed hath the sonne his ar! 
diuroe, 

No lenger may the body of hym sojurae 
On thorisonte, as in that latitude. 

Night withhis mantel, that is derk and rude, 
Gan oversprede the hemysperie aboute, 
For which departed is this lusty route ifa 
Fro Januarie, -with thank on every syde 
Hoom to hir houses lustily they ryde, 
Where-as they doon hir thyngds as hen 
leste, 

And, whan they sye hir tyme, goon to reste 
Soone after that, this hastif Januarie 
Wolde go to bedde, he wolde no lenge 
tarye. 

He drynkethypocras, darree and vemige 
Of spices hoote, tencreessen his corige; 
And many a letuarie hath he fill fyn 
Swiche as the cursed monk, Dam 
Constantyn, * 

Hath writen in his book, De Coitu ; 
To eten hem alle he nas no tbyng eschu 
And to his privee freendes thus seyde be 
• For Goddes love, as soone as it may b 
Eat voyden al this hous in curteys wyse 
And theyhan doon light as he wol devys 
Men dtynken and the trovers drawe anoc 
The bryde was broght a-bedde as stu 
as stoon, 

And whan the bed was with the pme 
y-blessed, 

ilm. Ahm CwtrSamfra, a monk of Mo» 
Cawlnn. Cp. Osn. Prologns, 433. ’ 
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Out of tlrfchambre hath every wight hym 
dressed; iSao 

kai Januarie hath jhste in armestake 
His fresshA May, his paradys, his* make. 
He lulletlahire, he kisseth hire fill ofte, 
With thikkA brustles of his herd unsofte, 
Lyk to the skyn of houndfyssh, sharpe as 
brere; 

For he was shave al newe in his manere. 
He rahbeth hire abonte hir tendre face 
And seydA thus, ‘ Allas I. I moot trespace 
To yow, my Bpouse, and yow greetly 
offende,. 1839 

Er tymA come that I wil donn descende; 

. Bat nathAlees, considered! this,’ quod he, 
i ‘ Ther nys no workman, whatsoever he be, 
Ihat may bothe werke wel and hastily. 
This wol be doon at leyser parfitly, 

It is no fbrs how longe that we pleye; 

In trewA wedlok coupled be we tweye, 
And blessed be the yok that we been innc ! 
For in oure actes we mowe do no synne. 
A man may do no synne with his wyf, 

Ne hurte hymselven with his owene knyf; 
For we han leve to pleye qs, by the lawe.’ 
Thus labourethhe til that the day gan dawe, 
And thannehe takethasope in fyne clarree, 
And upright in his bed thanne sitteth he; 
And after that he sang fill loude and cleere, 
And kiste his wyf, and made wantowne 
cheere. 

He was al coltissh, fill of ragerye, 

And fill of jargon as a flekked pye. 

The slakke skyn aboute his nekke shaketh 
Whil that he sang, so chaunteth he and 
craketh; 1850 

Bat God woot what that May thoughte 
in hire herte 

Whan she hym saugh up-sittynge in his 
sherte, 

In his nyght-cappe, and with his nekke 
lene 1 

She preyseth nat his pleyyng worth a bene. 
Thanne scide he thus, * My reste wol 
I take j 1 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake ’; 
And donn! he leyde his heed and sleepe til 


Up ryseth Januarie, but fresshe May 1859 
Heeld hire chambre unto the fourthA day. 
As usage is of wyvAs, for the beste ; 

For every labour som tyme moot han reste. 
Or ellAs longe may he cat endure; 

This is to seyn, no lyvAs creature, 

Be it of fyssh, or bryd, or’beest, or man. 

Now wol I speke of woful Damyan, 
That langwissheth for love, asyeshulheere; 
Therfore I speke to hym in this man ere. 

1 seye, O sely Damyan, alias I 1869 
Andswere to my demaunde as in this cos. 
Ilow shaltow to thy lady, fresshe May, 
Telle thy wo ? She wole alwey seye nay. 
Eek if thou speke, she wol thy wo biwreye. 
God be thyn helpe, I kan no bettrA seye. 

This sike Damyan in Venus fyi 
So brenneth, that he dyeth for desyr; 

For which he putte his lyf in A venture. 

No lenger myghte he in this wise endure, 
But prively a pcnner gan he borwe, 1879 
And in a lettre wroot he al his sorwe,— 
In manere of a compleynte or a lay,— 
Unto his faire, fresshe lady May ; 

And in a purs of sylk, heng on his sherte, 
He hath it put and leyde it at his herte. 

The moone, that at noon was thilkAday 
That Januarie hath wedded fresshe nay 
In two of Tawr, was into Can ere glyden. 
So longe hath M ayus in bir chambre byden, 
As custume is unto thise nobles alle. 

A bryde shal nat eten in the halle 1890 
Til dayes foure, or thre dayes attA leeste, 
Y-passed been; thanne lat lure go to feeste. 
The fourtbe day compleet fro noon to noon, 
Whan that the height masse was^r-doon, 
In halle sit this Januarie and May, 

As fressh as is the brighte someres day 1 
And so bifel, how that this goodA man 
Remembred hym upon this Damyan, 

And seyde, ' Seynte Marie t how may , 
this be 

That Damyan entendeth nat to me ? -190a 
Is he ay syk ? or how may this bityde ? ’ 
His squieres, whiche that stooden ther 
Vnsyde, + 


^™i anmmrd, whan that he saugh his 

m*. 


2887. In two Tmmr . The mooo could 
through Taurus and Gominl Into Cancar In 
days. 
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But unto Januarie y-comen is fhe 
That on his beddes syde sit fill softe. 


Excused hym by cause of his siknesse. 
Which letted hym to doon his bisynesse,— 
Noon oother causf myghte make hym 
taije. 

•That me forthynketh,’ quod’ this 
Januarie, 

• He is a gentif squier, by my trouthe 1 
If that he deyde, it were harm and routhe; 
He is as wya, discreet, and eek secree, 

As any man I woot, of his degree; 191a 

And therto manly and eek servysable. 
And for to been a thrifty man right able; 
But after mete, as soone as ever I may, 

I wol myself visite hym, and eek May, 
To doon hym al the confort that I kan ’; 
And far that word hym blessed every man, 
That of his bountee and his gentillesse 
He wolde so conforten in siknesse 
His squier, for it was a gentil dede. 

• Dame,’ quod this Januarie, • taak good 

hcde 1990 

At after mete ye with youre wohimen alle, 
Whan ye han been in chambre out of 
this halle. 

That alle ye go se this Damyan. 

Dooth hym disport, he is a gentil man, 
And telleth hym that I wol hym visite. 
Have I no thyng but rested me a lite ; 
AndrSpede yow fiiste, for I wole abyde 
Til that ye slepe fiiste by my syde ’; 

And with that word he gan unto hym calle 
A squier, that was marchal of his halle. 
And tolde hym certeyn thynges, what he 
wolde. 1931 

This fresshe May hath straight hir wey 
y-holde, 

With alle hir wommen, unto Damyan. 
Doun by his beddes syde sit she than, 
Confortynge hym as goodly as she may. 
This Damyan, whan that his tyme be say, 
In secree wise, his purs and eek his bille. 
In which that he y-writen hadde his wille. 
Hath put into hire hand, withouten moore, 
Save that he siiccth wonder depe and soore, 
And softely to hire right thus seyde he: 

‘ Mercy 1 and that ye cat discovere me, 
For*I am deed, if that this thyng be kyd.* 
This pun hath she inwith hir bosom hyd, 
And wente hire wey—ye gete namoora 
of me; 


He taketh hire and kisseth hire fill ofte, 
And leyde hym doun to slepe, and tint 
anon. ® 

She feyn&l hire as that she moste gon 
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot 
neede; 

And whan she of this bille hath taken 
heede. 

She rente it al to cloutds atte laste, 

And in the pryvee softely it caste. 

Who studieth now, but faire, fresshe 
May? 

Adoun by olde Januarie she lay, 

That sleep til that the coughe hath hym 
awaked. 

Anon he preyde hire strepen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he seyde, han som 
plesaunce; 

And seyde hir clothes dide hym encom- 
braunce. 19(0 

And she obeyeth, be hire lief or looth; 
But, lest that precious folk be with me 
wrooth. 

How that he wroghte I darnat to yow telle, 
Or wheither hire thonghte it paradys or 
hellc ; 

But heere I lete hem werken in hir wyse, 
Til evensong rang, and than they moste 
aryse. 

Were it by destynee or Aventura, 
Were it by influence or by nature, 19® 
Or constellacioun, that in swich estaat 
The hevene stood, that tyme fortunaat 
Was, for to putte a bille of Venus werkes 
(For alii thyng hath tyme, as seyn thise 
clerkes) 

To any womman for to get hire love, 

I kan nat seye ; but gretfi God above 
That knoweth that noon act is causfiees, 
He deme of al, for I wole holde my pees; 
But sooth is this, how that this fresshi May 
Hath takfi swich impreasioun that day, 
For pitee of this sikf Damyan, >9fl 
That from hire herte she ne dryvi kan 
The remembranci, for to doon hym ese. 

• Certeyn,' thoghte she, ‘whom that tbs 
thyng diaplese 

qtt AaaVfM 


sia 



MERCHANTS TALE 


1983-2063 


[ reltki nAght, for heere I bym assure 
To love hym best of any creature, 
fhoogh be namoorfihadde than his sherte. ’ 
Lo, pitee rennetb soone in gentil berte 1 
Heere raayye se how excellent franchise 
Iawotnmen is, whan they hem narweavyse. 
Som tyrant is, as ther be many oon, ,989 
That hath an herte as hard as any stoon, 
Which wolde han lat hym storven in the 
place, 

Wei rather than han graonted hym hire 
graces 

And hem rejoysen in hire crueel pryde, 
And rekke nat to been an homycide. 

This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee. 
Right of hire hand a lettre made she. 

In which she graunteth hym hire verray 
grace. 

Ther lakketh noght, oonly but day and 
place 

Wher that shwnyghte unto his lust suffise, 
For it shal be right as he wole devyse; 9000 
And whan she saugh hir tyme, upon a day, 
To visiti this Damyan gooth May, 

And sotilly this lettre donn she threstc 
Under his pilwe, reoe it if hym lcste ! 

She taketh hym by the hand and harde 
hym twjste, 

So secrely that no wight of it wiste. 

And bad *hym been al hool; and forth 
she wente 

To Januarie, whan that he for hire sente. 

Up riseth Damyan the nexte morwe ; 
Al passed was his siknesse and his sorwe. 
He kembeth hym, he preyneth hym and 


This noble Januarie with al his myght, 

In honeste wyse, as longeth to a knyght, 
Shoope hym to lyve fill deliciously. 

His housynge,' his array, as honestly 
To his degree was maked as a kynges. 
Amonges othere of his honeste thynges 
He made a gardyn walled al with stoon. 
So fair a gardyn woot I nowher noon, eojo 
For out of doute, I verraily suppose 
Thathe that wroot the Romance of the Rose 
No koude of it the beautee wel devyse; 
Ne Priapus ne myghte nat suffise, 
Though he be god of ganlyns, for to* telle 
The beautee of the gardyn, and the welle. 
That stood under a laurer, alwey grene, 
Ful ofte tyme he Pluto, and bis queene 
Proserpina, and al hire falrye, 

Disporten hem and maken melodye >040 
Aboute that welle, and daunced as men 
tolde. 

This noble knyght, this Januarie the 
olde, 

Swich deyntee hathinit towalke and pleye 
Thathe wol no wight suffren here the keye. 
Save he hymself, for of the smale wykdt 
lie baar alwey of silver a clykdt. 

With which, whan that hym leste, he it 
unshette; . 

And whan he wolde paye his wyf hir Jkte 
In somer sesoun, thider wolde he go, 

And May his wyf, and no wight but 
they two, 2050 

And thynges whiche that were nat doon 
a bedde 

lie in the gardyn parfoumed hem and 


pyketh, SOU 

He dooth al that his lady lust and lyketh; 
And eek to Januarie he gooth as lowe 
As ever dide a dogge for the bowe. 

He is so plesant unto every man,— 

For craft is al, whoso that do it lean,— 
That every wightisfayn to speke hym good. 
And fully in his lady grace he stood. 

Thus lete I Damyan aboute his nede, 
And in my tale forth I wol precede, mo 
Somme clerkis holden that felicitee 
Stant in delit, end therfore certeyn he. 


•° l 4* Jortha Am*, a dog used in shooting, 
the po sses s i ve case. 

soar .Staton —ks Cp. General Prologue, 
•37g 33& 


spedde; 

And in this wyse many a rourye day 
Lyved this Januarie and ftesshe May; 
But worldly joye may nat alwey dure 
To Januarie, ne to no creature. 


e 

Osodeynhapel OthouFortuneinstablel 
Lyk to the scorpion so deceyvable 
That fiaterest with thyn heed whan thou 
wolt stynge; 


Thy tayl is deeth, thurgh thyn envenym- 


O brotil joye 1 O sweeti venym queynte 1 
O monstre, that so subtilly kanst peynte 
Thy yiftes, under hewe of stidefiutnesse. 
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That thou d e cc y ve s t bothi mooreand lease. 
Why hastow Januarie thus deceyved, 
That baddest hym for Jthy ful freend 
zeceyved? 

And now thou hast biraft hym bothe his 
eyen. 

For sorwe of which desireth he to dyen. 

Allas 1 this noble Januarie free, 
Amydde his lust and his prosperitee, 9070 
Is wozen blynd, and that al sodeynly 1 
He wepeth and he wayleth pitously, 
And'therwithal the fyr of jalousie— 

Lest that his wyf sholdefallein somfolye— 
So brente his herte, that he wolde fayn 
That som man bothe hym and hire had 
slayn; 

' For neither after his deeth nor in his lyf, 
Me wolde he that she wer£ love ne wyf. 
But ever lyve as wydwe in clothes blake, 
Soul as the turtle that lost hath hire make. 

But atti laste, after a monthe or tweye. 
His sorwe gan as wage, sooth to seye. 

For whan he wiste it may noon oother be 
He pociently took his adversitee. 

Save, out of doute, he may nat forgoon 
That he nas jalous evermooie in oon. 
Which jalousye it was so outrageous, 
Thm neither in halle, nyn noon oother hous, 
Ne in noon oother place never-the-mo. 
He noldt sufire hire to ryde or go, aogo 


Thogh thou myghtest se as ferias shipnJ 
saille? . H 

For al-so good is blynd deceyvid be 1U) I 
As to be deceyv£d whan a man may sc 

Lo Argus/which that hadde In hondred 
eyen, 

For al that ever he koudi poure or piyen,! 
Yet was he. blent, and, God woot, so 1 
been mo, 

That wenen wisly that it he nat so; 

‘ Passe-over is an esc,’—I sey namoore. 

This fresshd May, that I spok of so 
yoore, 

In warm wez hath emprented the clykct 
That Januarie bar of the smale wyklt, 
By which into his gardyn ofte he weate; 
And Damyan, that knew al hire entente, 
The cliket countrefeted piyvely. m, 
Ther nys namoore to seye ; but hastily 
Som wonder by this clykeftshal bityde, 
Which ye shul heeren, if ye wole abyde. 

O noble Ovyde I fill sooth seystoo, 
God woot. 

What sleighte is it, thogh it be long and 
hoot. 

That he nyl fynde it out in som manere. 
By Piramus and Tesbee may men leere, 
Thogh they were kept fill longe streiK 
overal, 


But if that he had hond on hire alway ; 
For which fill ofte wepeth fresshe May, 
That loveth Damyan so benyngnely 
That she moot outher dyen sodeynly. 

Or ellis die moot han hym as hir leste; 
She wayteth whan hir herte wolde breste. 

Upon that oother syde Damyan 
Bicomen is the sorwefollestd man 
That ever was, for neither nyght ne day 
Np myghte he spekea word to fresshe May, 
As to his purpos, of no swich mateere, «oi 
But if that Januarie moste it heere. 

That hadde an hand upon hire evermo; 
But nathelees, by writyng to and fro, 
A^privee signds, wiste he what she mente. 
And die knew eek the fyn of his entente. 

• 0 Januarie I what myghte it thee availle 
*106. m,tam 


They been accorded, rownynge thurgl 
a wal, air 

Ther no wight' koude han founde 0111 
swich a deighte. 

But now to purpos,—erthat dayeseighti 
Were passed er the monthfc of Juyn bifille 
That Januarie hath caught so greet a wille 
Thurgh eggyng of his wyf, hym for to plcf 
In his gardyn, and no wight but the; 
tweye. 

That m a morwe unto this May seith he 
■ Rys up, my wyf, my love, my lady free 
The turtle voys is herd, my dowvi sweeti 
The wynter is goon with alle his reyne 
weete; 

am /m MSS. J*ft, hot sea L ssta i •* 
mlatske may he Chaucer a 
S138. January had bean raiding the Stnf 
Solommu 
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Com forth far* with thyneeyencolumbynl 
gow foiref been thy brestes than is wyn I 
The gardyn is enclosed al aboute ; 
om forth, my wbiti spouse l ontofdoute 
bn hastene wounded in myn herte, O 
wyfl 

lo spot of thee ne knew I al my lyf; 
feme forth, and lat us taken som disport; 
dices thee for my wyf and my confortl’ 
Iwiche oldi lcwAd wordes used he. 

Ou Damyan a signe made she, axy> 
[feat he sholde go bifom with his diket. 
[his Damyan lhanne hath opened the 
wykdt, 

told in he stirte, and that in swich manere 
that no wight myght it se, neither y-heere; 
told stille he sit under a bussh anon. 

This Januarie, as blynd as is a stoon, 
With Mayus in his hand and no wight mo, 
Into his ffesshA gardyn is ago, 

And clapti to the wyket sodeynly. 

‘Now, wyf,’ quod he, ‘heere nys but 
thou and I, 3x60 

That art the creature that I best love; 
’’or, by that Lord that sit in hevene above, 
levere ich hadde to dyen on a knyf, 
than thee offendd, trewe, deere wyf. 
for Goddes sake, thenk how I thee checs 
Voght for no covmtise doutelees. 

But oonly for the love I had to thee; 

And though that I be oold and may nat 
see, 

Beth to me trewe, and I shal telle yow 
why. 

Dire thyngis, certes, shal ye wynne therby; 
fust, love of Crist, and to yourself honour, 
And al myn heritage, toun and tour; 
iyeve it yow; maheth chartres asyow leste. 
this shal be doon tomorwe er sonne reste, 
Bo wialy God my soule brynge in blisse I 
' I*ey yow first in covenat ye me kisse, 
And though that I be jalotis, wyte me 
npght 

** been so depe enprented in my thoght, 
That whan.that I considere youre beautee. 
And L’ i . withal the unlikly elde of me, 
'“ay nat^cgrtis, though I sholdi dye, 
'orbere to s been out of youre compoignye; 
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For venay love this is, withouten doute. 
Now kys me, wyf, and lat us rome aboute.’ 
This fresshd May, whan she thise wordes 
herde, 

Benyngnely to Januarie answerde; 

But first and forward, she bigan to wepe; 

‘ I have,’ quod she, ‘ a soule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and also myn hondur; 

And of my wyfhod thilke tended flour 3x90 
Which that 1 have assured in youre hond, 
Whan that the preest to yow my body 
bond; 

Wherfore I wole answere in this manere, 
By the leve of yow, my lord so deere; 

I prey to God that never dawe the day 
That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, 
If ever I do unto my kyn that s^iame, 

Or ellcs I empeyre so my name,, 

That I be fals ; and if I do that lakke, 

Do strepe me, and put me in a sakke, aaao 
And in the nexte ryver do me drenche,— 

I am a gentil womman and no wenche 1 
Why speke ye thus ? But men been ever 
untrewe, 

And wommen have repreve of yow ay 
newe. 

Ye han noon oothcr contenance, I leeve. 
But speke to us of untrust and repreeye. ’ 
And with that word she saugh whet Damyan 
Sat in the bussh, and coughen she bigan, 
And with hir fynger signes made she 
That Damyan sholde clymbe upon a tree 
That charged was with fruyt, and up he 
wente; «axx 

For verraily he knew al hire entente. 

And every signe that she koude make 
Wel bet than Januarie, hir owene make; 
For in a lettre she hadde toold hym al 
Of frhia matere, how he werchen shal; 
And thus I lete hym sitte upon the pyrie, 
And Januarie and May romynge myrie. . 
Bright was the day, and blew the firma¬ 
ment ; * *3x9 

Phebus of gold doun hath his stremis sent 
To gladen every flour with his warmneaee. 
He was that tyme in Geminis, as I gesse. 
But litel fro his dedynadoun * 

3333. The sun would paw from Gemini Into 
Cancer about Juno xx or xo, mttelniiig ox that than 
Ha yrcatcat northern darilnaitm. 
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Of Cancer, Jovia ezoltadoun; 

And so bifel, that brightd morwe tyde, 
That in that gardyn, in the ferther ayde, 
Plato, that is the kyng of falrye, 

And many a lady in Ids compaignye, ' 
Folwyngehis wyf, the queene Prose rpyne, 
Ech after oother, right as ony lyne,— mjo 
Whil that she gadered floures in the mede, 
In Qandyan ye may the stories rede. 
How in his grisely carte he hire fette. 
This kyng of feirye thanne adoun hym 
sette 

Upon a bench of turves, fressh and grene. 
And right anon thusseydehetohisqueene: 
* My wyf,’ quod he, ‘ ther may no wight 
seye nay, 

Thexperience so preveth every day 
The tresons whiche that wommen doon 
to man. >339 

Ten hondred thousand [tales] tellen I kan 
Notable of youre untrouthe and brotil- 
nesse. 

O Salomon I wys, and richest of richesse, 
Fulfild of sapience and of worldly glorie, 
Ful worthy been thy wordes to memdrie 
To every wight that wit and reson kan 1 
Thus preiseth he yet the bountee of man : 
‘ Amonges a thousand men yet foond I oon. 
But of wommen alle foond I noon.’ 
'Thus seith the kyng that knoweth youre 
wikkednesse, 

And Jhesus Jilius Syrak, as I gesse, 9950 
Ne speketh of yow but seelde reverence. 
A wyldd fyr and corrupt pestilence. 

So fiille upon youre bcidyes yet to-nyght I 
Ne se ye nat this honurable knyght ? 
By-cause, alias I that he is blynd and old 
His owene man shal make hym cokewold. 
Lo, heere he ait, the Iechour, in the tree 1 
Now wol I graunten of my magestee 
Unto this olde, blyndi, worthy knyght. 
That heshal have ageyn his eyen syght, 
Whan that his wyf wold doon hymvileynye. 
Thanne shal he knowen al hire harlotrye 
Bothe in repreve of hire and othere mo.’ 
‘Ye shal?’ quod Proserpyne; ‘and 
wol ye so? 

s ags . /• Clmtufymn, Lt. In the ’De Rmftu 
•147 8aa Ecdotutu vffi. *9. 


Now by my mood res sirds soulfe 1 I swe, 
That I shal yeven hire sufiyant answers, 
And alle wommen after, for hir sake, 
That though they be in any gilt y-take, 
With face boold they shulle henmeif excuse, 
And bere hem dotm that wolden hen 
accuse; tq, 

For lakke of answere noon of hem iht| 
dyen. 

Al hadde man seyn a thyng with bothe 
his eyen, 

Yit shut we wommen visage it hardily, 
And wepe, and swere, and chide subtilly. 
So that ye men shut been as lewed ai 
gees. 

What rekketh me of youre auctoritees? 

■I woot wel that this Jew, this Salomon 
Foond of us wommen foolds many oon, 
But though that he ne foond no goa 
worn man, 227 

Yet hath ther founde many another mas 
Wommen fill trewe, fill goodeand vertiiom 
Witnesse on hem that dwelle in Criste 
hous; 

With martirdom they prevdd hire cat 
stance. 

The Romayn Geestes eek make remes 
brance 

Of many a verray trewe wyf also; 

But, sire, ne be nat wrooth,—al be it s 
Though that he seyde he foond no go t 
womman, 

I prey yow take the sentence of the ms 
He mente thus, that in sovereyn bonier 
Nis noon but God that sit in Trinitce. as 
Ey, for verray God, that nys but oon, 
What make ye so muche of Salomon? 
What though he made A temple, Godd 
hous? 

What though he werd riohe and glorioe 
So made he eek a temple of false godd 
How myghfe he do a thyng that moc 
forbode is ? 

Pardee l as faire as ye his name emplas 
He was a Iecchour and an ydolastre, 
And in his elde he verray God forsook 
And if that God ne hadde, os seith i 
book, * 


1 a 6 f. meedra i&w Mute, te. Saturn's, 
tint is probably a blunder fir Cm 
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MERCHANT'S TALE 


^Y-smridfJ: hit ladies sake, he sholde 
HafSloat hi*j*gni rather than he wolde. 
[ sette right noght, of al the vileynye 
rhat ye of wommen write, a boterflye 1 
[ am a wofoman, nedes moot I speke, 

Or elles swelli tU myn herte breke; 

For sithen he seyde that we been j angler - 
eases, 

As ever bool I moote brouke my tresses 1 
i shal nat apart for no curteisye 
o speke hym harm that wolde us vil; 

eynye I’ 9310 

‘ Dame,’ qnod this Pinto, ‘be no lengcr 
wrooth, 

yeve it up I but sith I swoor myn ooth 
[hat I wolde graunten hym his sighte 
ageyn, 

liy word shal stonde, I wame yowcerteyn. 
[ am a kyng, it sit me noght to lye I ’ 
‘And I,' quod she, ‘ a queene of falery 1 
Hir answere shal she have, I undertake. 
Ut us namoort wordes heer-of make, 

For sothe I wol no lenger yow contrarie.’ 

Now lat us turne agayn to Januarie, 9390 
That in the gardyn with his hurt May 
Syngeth fill murier than the papejay : 
‘Yow love I best, and shal, and oother 
noon.* 

So longe aboute the aleyes is he goon, 

111 he was come agayns thilke pyrie 
(Where-as this Damyan sitteth fill myrle, 
[Anheigh among the fresshe leves grene. 
This fresshe May, that is so bright and 
sheene, 

Gan for to syke and seyde, 'Allas, my 
I syde I 

Mow, sire,’ quod she, ‘ for aught that may 
bityde, * 9330 

I moste han of the peres that I see, 

Or 1 moot dye, so soort longeth me 
To eten of the smali peres grene. 

Help, for hir love that is ofhevenequeene! 
Jtelle yow wel, a womman in my plit 
May han to fruyt so greet an a ppetit 
That she may dyen, but she of it have.’ 

'Aliasijrmod he, ‘that I ne had heer 

^tkoud^Wf,:l Allas,alias!’quodhe, 
^ ^sy Mytoi I’ ‘Ye, sire, no fora,’ 


‘ But wolde ye vouchi-sauf, for Godd£s 
- sake, 

The pyrie in with yourearmisfor to take,— 
For wel I woot that ye mystrusti me,— 
Thanne sholde I clymbi wel ynogh,’ 
quod riie, 

‘So I my foot myghte sette upon yonre 
faak.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod be, ‘theron shal be no 
lak, 

Mighte I yow helpen with myn herti 
blood!’ 

Hestoupethdoun,andonhisbak shestood, 
And caughte hire by a twiste, and up she 
gooth,— 

Ladyes, I prey yow that ye be nat wrooth, 
I kan nat glose, I am a rude maq,— 9331 
And sodeynly anon this Damyan 
Gan pullen up the smok, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto saugh this greti 
wrong, 

To Januarie he yaf agayn his sighte, 

And madchym seas wel as ever he myghte; 
And whan that he hadde caught his sighte 
agayn, 

Ne was ther never man of thyng so foyn; 
But on his wyf his thoght was evenno. 
Up to the tree he caste his eyen two, 9360 
And saugh that Damyanhiswyfhad dressed 
In swichmanere it maynat been expressed. 
But if I wolde speke uncurteisly; 

And up he yaf a roryng and a cry, 

As dooth the mooder whan the child dial 
dye. 

‘ Out 1 helpe 1 alias 1 harrow I ’ he gan to 
cryej 

‘ O strange lady, stoort, what dostow?’ 

And she answerde, * Sire, what eyleth 
yow? 

Have padenceand resoun in youremynde. 
I have yow holpe on bothe youre eyen 
blynde,— 937a 

Up peril of my soule, I shal nat lyen,— 
As me was taught to heele with youre 
eyen, 

Was no thyng bet to malrt yow to see 
Than strugle with a man upon a tree. 
God woot, I dide it in fill good entente.’ 

‘Strugle,’ quod.he, ‘ye, algate in it 
wente 1 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP} 


God yeve yow bothe on shames deth to 
dyen! 

He swyved thee; I saugh it with myne 
eyen} 

And ellfis be I hanged by the hats 1 ’ 

. ‘ Thanne is,’ quod she, * my medicyne 
fids, 9380 

For certeinly, if that ye myghte se, 

Ye wolde nat seyn this wordes unto me ; 
Yehansom glymsyng, and no parfit sighte. ’ 

‘I se,’ qvcdhe, ‘as wel as ever I myghte, 
Thonked be God I with bothe myne eyen 
two. 

And, by my tzouthe, me thoughte he 
dide thee so.’ 

‘ Ye maze, maze, goode sire,’ quod she; 
■This thank have X for I have maad yow 
see. 

Allas 1 ’ quod she, ‘ that ever I was so 
kynde.’ 

‘ Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘ lat al passe 
out of mynde. 3390 

Com doun, my lief, and if I have myssayd, 
God helpe me so, as I am yvele apayd. 
But, by my fader soule t I wende han seyn 
How that this Damyan hadde by thee 
leyn, 

And that thy smok hadde leyn upon his 
brest.’ 

‘Ye, sire,’quod she, ‘ye may wene as 
yow lest. 

But, sire, a man that waketh out of his 
sleepe. 

He may nat sodeynly wel taken kecpe 
Upon a thyng, ne seen it parfitly. 

Til that he be adawed verraily. 3400 
Right so a man that longe hath blynd y-be, 
Ne may nat sodeynly so wel y-se, 

First whan his sighte is newe come ageyn, 
As he that hath a day or two y-seyn. 

Til that youre sighte y-satled be a while, 
Ther may fill many a sighte yow bigile. 
Beth war, Ipreyyow,for,byhevenekyng, 

3405. ytatUd, H fl y-ttablid. 


Ful many a man weneth to seen a thyng' 
And it is al another than it semeth. 

He that mysconceyveth, he mysdemeth,’- 
And with that word she leepe doun fit 
the tree. 3 

This Januarie, who is glad but he? 
He kisseth hire and clippeth hire fill ofte 
And on hire wombe he strolceth hire fit 
softe ; 

And to his palays hoom he hath hire lad 
Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad 
Thus endeth heere my tale of Januarie 
God blesse us, and his mooder Seim 
Marie 1 


‘ Ey, Goddes mercy,’ seyde oure Host 
tho, 

‘ Now swich a wyf, I pray God kepe to 
fro 1 if 

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitees 
In wommen been I for ay as bisy as be 
Been they, us sely men for to deceyve; 
And from a sooth ever wol they weyvt 
By this Marchauntes tale it preveth wee 
But doutelees, as trewe as any steel 
I have a wyf, though that she poure be 
But of hir tonge a labbyng shrewe is sh 
And yet she hath an heepe of vices mo 
Therof no fors, lat alle swiche thyng 
go; 

But wyte ye what ? In conseil be it sey 
Me reweth soore I am unto hire tcyd; 
For, and I sholde rekenen every vice 
Which that she hath, y-wis I were to nyc 
And cause why, it sholde reported be, 
And toold to hire of somrae of this meym 
Of whom it nedeth nat for to declare 
(Syn wommen konnen outen swich cb 
fare), 

And eek my wit suffiseth nat therto, 1 
To tellen al, wherfore my tale is do.’ 
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SQUIRE'S TALE 


I-SS 


TALES OF THE FOURTH DAY 

GROUP F 


Words of the Host to the Squire 

< Squibb, come neer, if it youre wille be, 
And sey somwhat of love ; for certes yc 
fConnen theron as muche as any man.’ 

1 Nay, sire,’ quod he, ‘ but I wol seye 
as I lean 

With hertly wyl ,—for I wol nat rebelle 
Agayn youre lust A tale wol I telle. 
Have me excused, if I speke amys, 

My wyl is good, and lo, my tale is this.’ 


SQUIRE’S TALE 

1 Heere bigynneth The Squieres Tale 

At Sarray, in the land of Tortaiye, 

Cher dwelte a kyng that werreyed Russye, 
rhurgh which ther dyde many a doughty 
man. it 

this noble kyng was cleped Cambyuskan, 
Which in his tyme was of so greet renoun 
Ihat ther was nowher in no regioun 

50 excellent a lead in alle thyng. 

Hym lakkid noght that longeth to a kyng; 
As of the secte of which that he was bom, 
He kepte his lay, to which that he was 
sworn; 

And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 
Pitous and just, and evermore yliche ; *> 
Sooth of his word, benigne and honurable,' 

I. Staler, H Sir Squier ; Heng., Pet. Sire 
rrankeleytu Cainb., Corp. and Lansd. omit 
mae lines. 

»• see smmhmt of loot, H say us a tale. 

Keightley in his Tales and 
p Wmtiane (i634jsuggested that the local 

Bus Tale was derived from Marco Polo, 
rule. notes that Cambyuscan is only a 

4>lai Khanas the sources of some 

51 „l i J IB* bn ‘ »he msemblaacM arenot 
•t all doaaw@ir magic horses, rings and mirrors 

Clooatoo has written a whole book for the 


I* Uneed. 


Of his corige as any centre stable; 

Yong, fressh, and strong, in armes desirous 
As any bachelcr of al his hous. 

A fair persone he was, and fortunat. 

And kepte alwey so wel roial estat 
That ther was nowher swich another man. 
This noble kyng, this Tartre Cambyus¬ 
kan, 

Iladde two sones on Elpheta his wyf, 

Of whiche the eldeste highte Algarsyf; 30 
That oother sonc was cleped Cambalo. 

A doghter hadde this worthy kyng also 
That yongest was, and highte Canacee, 
But for to telle yow al hir beautee 
It lyth nat in my tonge, nyn my konnyng; 
I dar nat undertake so heigh a thyng; 
Myn Knglissh eck is insufficient; 

It moste been a rethor excellent, 

That koude his colours longynge for that 
art, 

If he sholdc hire discryven every part; 40 
I am noon swich, I moot speke as I kan. 
And sobifel that whan this Cambyuskan 
Hath twenty wynter bom his diademe. 
As he was wont fro yeer to yeer, I deme, 
He leet the feeste of his nativitee 
Doon cryen thurghout Sarray bis citee. 
The last Idus of March after the yeer. 
I’hcbus, the sonne, ful joly was and 
cleer,' 

For he was neigh his exaltacioun 
In Martes face, and in his mansioun 50 
In Aries, the colerik hoote signe. 

Ful lusty was the weder and benigne. 

For which the foweles agayn the sonni 
sheene. 

What for the sesoun and the yonge grene, 
Ful loude songen hire affecdouns, 

31. Cambalo. Keightley suggests that the name 
was taken from Kublai Khan's capital, Cambaluc. 

47. The loot Idsss, March 15. On this day 
the son would be in the 4th degree of Aries, 
approaching his highest exaltation in the 19th 
degree. The Amt ten degrees of Aries wen 
called the face of Mara. 
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Hem semed han geten hem protecdouns 
Agayn the swerd of wynter, keene and 
coold. 

This Cambyuskan—of which I have 
yow toold— 

In roial vestiment sit on his deys, 

'With diademe, fill heighe in his paleys, 6a 
And halt his feeste so solempne and so 
ryche. 

That in this world ne was ther noon it iyche; 
Of which, if I shal tellen al tharray, 
Thanne wolde it occapie a someres day; 
And eek it nedeth nat for to devyse 
At every cours the ordre of hire servyse. 

I wol nat tellen of hir strange sewes, 

Ne of hir swannes, ne of hire heronsewes. 
Eek in that lond, as tellen knyghtes olde, 
Ther is som mete that is ful deynte holde 70 
That in this lond menrecche of it but smal; 
Ther nys no man that may reporten al. 

I wol nat taryen yow, for it is pry me, 
And for it is no firuyt, but los of tyme; 
Unto my firste I wole have my recours. 

And so bifel that after the thridde cours, 
Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nobleye, 
Herltnynge his mynstrales hir thynges pi eye 
Bifom hym at the bord deliciously, 

In at the halle dore, al sodeynly. So 
Ther cam a knyght upon a steede of bras. 
And in his hand a brood mirour of glas; 
Upon his thombe he hadde of gold a ring. 
And by his syde a naked swerd hangyng; 
And up he rideth to the heighe bord. 

In al the halle ne was ther spoken a word. 
For merveille of this knyght; hym to 
biholde 

Ful bisily ther wayten yonge and olde. 
This strange knyght that cam thus 
sodeynly, 

Al armed, save his heed, fill richely, 90 
Salewethkyng and queene, and lordes alle, 
By ordre, as they seten in the halle, 

With so heigh reverence and obeisaunce. 
As wel in spechfi as in contenaunce, 

That Gawayn, with his olde curteisye. 
Though he were comenageyn out of fairye, 
Ne koude hym nat amende with a word; 
And after this, bifom the height bord, 
He with a manly voys seith his message 
After the forme ustd in his langsge, 100 

, k 


Withouten vice of silable, or dl lettre t 
And for his tale sholdi seme the belfift 1 
Accordant to his wordes was his chJ^L 
As techeth art of speche hem that it let® 
Al be it that I kan nat aownehis stile, 
Ne kan nat clymben over so heigh a style, 
Yet seye I this, as to commune entente, 
Thus muche amounteth al that ever be 
mente, 

If it so be that I have it in mynde. 

He seyde, 1 The kyng of Arabe and ot 
Inde, no 

My lige lord, on this solempnt day 
Saleweth yow, as he best kan and may, 
Andsendeth yow, in honour of youre feeste, 
By me, that am al redy at youre heeste, 
This steede of bras, that esily and wed 
Kan in the space of o day natureel,— 
This is to s£yn, in foure and twent 
houres,— 

Wher so yow lyst, in droghte or eBi 
shoures, 

Beren youre body into every place 11 
To which youre herte wilneth for to poo 
Withouten wem of yow, thurgh foul or fib 
Or, if yow lyst to Seen as hye in the sb 
As dooth hn egle whan hym list to soon 
This same steede shal bere yow ever moor 
Withouten harm, til ye be ther yow lest 
Though that ye slepen on his bak, or rest 
And tume ageyn with writhyng of a py 
He that it wroghte koude fill many a gy 
He wayted many a constellacioun 
Er he had doon this operacioun, 1 
And knew fulmanyaseel, and manyabon 

‘ This mirrour eek, that I have in m; 

, hond, 

Hath swich a myght that men may in it s 
Whan ther shal fallen any adversitee 
Unto youre regne, or to youreself also, 
And openly who is youre freend or fix 
And over al this, if any lady bright 
Hath set hire herte on any maner wig 
If he be fals she shal his tresoun see, 
His newe love, and al hls subfiltee, 

So openly that ther shal rm^tliiyng hyd 
Wherfore, ageyn this lustykittteres ty< 
This mirour and this ryng tMkt ye may 
He hath sent to my lady Canacee, 

[ Youre cac c ll cn tt doghter that is heert 
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Til that the knyght hath taught hem the 
manere , 

To voyden hym, aa ye dial after heere. 
Greet was the prees that swanneth to 
and fro 189 

To gauren on this hors that stondeth so; 
For it so heigh was, and so brood and long, 
So wel proportioned for to been strong, 
Kight as it were a steede of Lumberdye; 
Ther-with so horsly, and so quylc of eye. 
As it a gentil Poilleys courser were ; 

For certes, fro his tayl unto his ere, 
Nature ne art ne koude hym nat amende 
In no degree, as al the peple wende. 

But cvermoore hir mooste wonder was 
How that it koude go, and was of bras I 
It was of fairye, as al the peple semed. aoi 
Diverse folk diversely they demed; 

As manyheddes as manye wittes ther been. 
They murmureden as dooth a swarm of 
been. 

And maden skilcs after hir fantasies, 
Rehersynge of thise olde poetries j 
And seyde that it was lyk the Pegasee, 
The hors that haddc wynges for to flee; 
Or clles it was the Grekes hors, Synoun, 
That broghte Troie to destrucdoun, aia 
As men may in thise olde geestes rede. 

‘ Myn herte,’ quod oOb, 1 is evermoore 
in drede; 

I trowe som men of armes been ther-inne. 
That shapcn hem this citee for to Wynne; 
It were right good that al swich thyng 
were knowe.’ 

Another rowned to his felawe lowd, 
And seyde, ‘ He lyeth ! it is rather lyk 
An apparence, y-maad by som magyk ; 
As jogelours pleyen at thise feestes grate.' 
Of sondry dontes thus they jangle and trete. 
As lewfd peple demeth comunly sax 
Of thyngcs that been maad moore subtilly 
Than they kan in hir lewednesse compre- 
hende. 

They demen gladly to the badder ende. 
And somme of hem wondred on the 
mirour 

That born was up into the hyi tour. 
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How men myghte in it swichi thyngis k. 
Another answerde and aeyde it myghte 
wel be 

Naturelly, by composidouns 
Of angles, and of slye reflexiouns ; ajo 
And seyden that in Rome was swich oon. 
They speken of Alocen and Vitulon, 

And Aristotle, that writen in hir lyres 
Of queynte mirouis, and of prospectives, 
As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And oother folk han wondred on the 
swerd 

That wolde percdn thurgbout every thyng; 
And fille in speche of Thelophus the kyng. 
And of Achilles with his queynte spere, 
For he koude with it bothe heele and dere, 
Right in swich wise as men may with the 
swerd 341 

Of which right now ye han youre-selven 
herd. 

They speken of sondry hardyng of metal. 
And speke of medicynes therwithal. 

And how and whanne it sholde y-harded be. 
Which is unknowe, algates unto me. 

Tho speeke they of Canacees zyng, 
And seyden alle that swich a wonder thyng 
Of craft of rynges herde they never noon ; 
Save that he Moyses and kyng Salomon 
Hadden a name of konnyng in swich art; 
Thus seyn the peple and drawen hem 
apart. 

But nathelees somme seiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of fem-asshen glas. 
And yet nys glas nat lyk asshcn of fern. 
But ror they han i-knowen it so fem 
Theribre cesseth hir janglyng and hir 
wonder. 

As soore wondren somme on cause of 
thonder. 

On ehbe, on flood, on gossomer, and on 
myst, 059 

And on alle thyng til that thecause is wyst, 
Thqs jangle they, and demen and devyse, 
JTil that the kyng gan fro the bord aryse. 

* 

qr. fc Rome, an allusion to the wizardries 
attributed to Virgil. 

mam. Aloctn and Vitulon. Alhasen was an 
Arab aatrooomer of the nth century, and Vitellio 
a Poiiah one of tbo 13th. , 

art- Tkolotkm, Telepbus of Mysia, wounded 
and h e at ed by the spear of Achillas. 


Phebus hath laft the angle 
And yet ascendynge was the beest 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian 
Whan that this Tartrd kyng Camb 
Roos fro his bord, ther as he Sht fill hyj 
Tofom hym gooth the loude mynstralcyt 
Til he cam to his cbambre of parementz; 
Ther as they sownen diverse instruments 
That it is lyk an hevene for to heere. q, 
Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere, 
For in the Fyssh hir lady sat fill hye, 
And looketh on hem with a freendly eye 
This noble kyng is set up in his trone; 
This strange knyght is fet to hym fill soone, 
And on the daunce he gooth with Canacee. 
Heere is the revel and the jolitee 
That is nat able a dul man to devyse; sq 
Hemostehan knowen love and his servyse, 
And beenafeestlych man, as fresshas M*f, 
That sholde yow devysen swich arrays 
Who koude telle yow the forme ol 
daunces 

So unkouthe, and so fresshe contenaunces, 
Swich subtil lookyng and dissymulynget 
For drede of jalouse mennes aperceyw 
ynges ? 

No man but Launcelet, and he is deed. 
Therfore I passe of al this lustiheed; 

I sey namoore, but in this jolynesse 
I lete hem til men to the soper dr esse. 

The styward byt the spices for to hye, 
And eek the wyn, in al this melodye. 
The usshers and the squiers been y-goon, 
The spices and the wyn is come anoon. 
They ete and drynke, and whan this hadde 
an ende. 

Unto the temple, as reson was, they wenda 
The service doon they soupen al by day; 
What nedeth yow rehercen hire array? 
itch man woot wel that a kynges feeste ags 
Hath plentee to the mooste and to the Iceste, 
And deynteesmo than been in myknowyi%- 
At after soper gooth this nbble kyng 
To seen this hors of bras,.fllith" aril th< 
route vissrili - 

Of lordes and of ladyes hykte^bbute. 

>63. angle meridional. Th*J«cehiwzv 
answered to the time from zo a. it. 
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[PART II] 

The nonce of digestioun, the sleepe, 
Gan on hem wynke, and bad hem taken 
kecpe 

That Tnuchel diynke and labour wolde 
han reste; 

And with a galpyng mouth hem alle he 
keste, 350 

And seyde, it was tyme to lye adoun, 

For blood was in his domynacioun. 
‘Cherisselh blood, natures freend,’quod he. 
They thanken hym galpynge, by two, by 
thrc, 

And every wight gan drawehym to his reste, 
As sleepe hem bad; they t<x>ke it for the 
beste. 

Hiredremesshulnat been y-toold forme; 
Ful were hire heddes of fumositee. 

That causeth drcem, of which ther nys no 
charge. 

They slepcn til that it was prymc large, 360 
The mooste part, but it were Canacee. 
She was ful tnesurablc, as wommen be; 
For of hir fader haddc she take leve 
To goon to reste, soone after it was eve. 
Hir lisle nat appalled for to be, 

Ne on the morwe unfeestlich for to se, 
And slepte hire firste sleepe and thanne 
awook; 

For swich a joye she in hir herte took, *• ' 
Bothc of hir queynte ryng and hire miitrar, 
That twenty tyme she changed hir colour, 
And "in hire sleepe, right for impressfiwa 
Of hire mirour, she hadde a visioun. 
Wherforc er that the sonne gan up glyde 
She cleped on hir maistresse hire bisyde. 
And seyde that hire liste for to ryse. 
Thise olde wommen that been gladly 
wyse, 

As is hire maistresse, answerde hire anon. 
And seyde, * Madame, whider wil ye go6n 
Thus erly, for the folk been alle on reste?* 
* I wol,’ quod she, ‘arise,—for me leste 
No lenger for to slepe, — and walke 
aboute.’ 381 

3J3. i.'etc. The blood was supp o se d to be 
1 in domination' from g 
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Hire maistresse defeat wommen a 
greet route, ', 

And up they tysen, wei a ten or twelve; 
Up risrth fresshi Canacee hir-selve, 

Ai rodyand bright asdooththeyongi sonne 
That in the Ram is fbure degrees up tonne. 
Noon hyer was. he whan she redy was. 
And forth she walketh esily a pas. 
Arrayed after the lusty sesoun soote 389 
Lightly, for to pleye and Walke on foote, 
Nat but with fyve 6r sixe of hir meynee, 
And in a trench, forth in the park, gooth 
she. 

The vapour, which that fro the ertheglood, 
Made the sonne to seme rody and brood, 
But nathilees it was so'fair a sighte 
That itmadeallehirehertes for to ligbte,— 
What for the sesoun, and the morwenynge, 
And for the foweles that she heide synge ; 
For right anon she wiste what they mente 
Right by hit song, and kncwal hire entente. 

The knotte why that every tale is toold, 
If it be taried til that lust be coold 
Of hem that han it after herkned yoore, 
The savour passeth ever lenger the moore, 
For folsomnesse of his prolixitee ; 

And by the same resoun thynketh me, 

I sholde to the knotte condescende 
And maken of hir walkyng soone an ende. 

‘ Anjydde a tree fordrye, as whit as chalk, 
■ Cknacee was pleyyng in hir walk, 410 
.TftVsat a faucon over hire heed ful hye, 
H^tha pitous voys so gan to crye 
NUfall the wode resouned of hire cry. 
F-beten hath she hir-self so pitously 
With bothe hir wynges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as she stood. 
And ever in oon she cryde alwey and 
shrighte, 

And with hir beekhir-selven so she prighte, 
rhat ther nystygre, ne noon so cr : el beest, 
rhat d welleth outher in wode or in forest, 
rhat nolde han wept, if that he wep£koude, 
For sorwe of hire, she shrighte alwey so 
loude) 

For ther nas never yet no manon lyve,— 

At it. 
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That semed wells of alii gentillesse; 

A 1 were he fill of tresoun and falsnesse. 

It was so wrapped under humble cheere. 
And under heweof trouthein swichmanere, 
Under plesance, and under bisy peyne, 
That I ne koude han wend he koude feyne, 
So dcpc in greyn he dyed his coloures. 
Right as a serpent hit hym under flourea 
Til he may seen his tyme for to byte, 
Right so this god of love, this ypocryte, 
Dooth so his ccrymonyes and obeisaunces, 
And kepeth in semblant alle his obser- 
vaunces 

That sowneth into gcntillesse of love. 

As in a toumbe is al the faire above, 

And under is the corps, swich as ye woot, 
Swich was the ypocrite, bothe coold and 
hoot, 590 

And in this wise he served his entente, 
That save the feend, noon wi^ti what he 
mente 

Til he so longe haddc wopen and com- 
plcyned, 

And many a ycer his service to me feyned, 
Til that myn herte, to pitous and to nyce, 
Al innocent of his corouned malice, 
For-fered of his deeth, as thoughte me. 
Upon his othes and his seuretee, 

Gmuntcd hym love upon this condicioun, 
That evermoore myn honour and renoun 
Were saved, bothe privee and apert: 3J* 
This is to seyn, that after his desert/^. • 

I yaf hym al myn herte and my thoghf,— 
God woot, and he, that otherwise nogH^- 
And took his herte in chaunge for myn 
for ay j 

But sooth is seyd, goon sithen many a day, 
“ A trewe wight and a theef thenken nat 
oon”; 

And whan he saugh the thyng so fer y-goon 
That I haddc graunted hym fully my love. 
In swich a gyse as I have seyd above, $40 
And yeven hym my trewe herte as fre 
As he swoor he yaf his herte to me; 
Anon .this tigre fill of doublenesae 
Fil on his knees with so devout huxn- 
blesse, 

510. In*, H 8 n*viirki. 

su. *6tiuume*$, H ohttrvaune *, reading la' 
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With go hdgh reverence, and, as by his 
cheere. 

So lyfc a gen til lovere of manere, 

So ravysshed, as it seined, for the joye. 
That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye,— 
Jason ? Cdrteq, ne noon oother man 
' Syn Lameth was, that alderfirst bigan 550 
To loven two, as writen folk biforn ; 

Ne never, syn th<? firste man was bom, 
Ne koude man, by-twenty thousand part, 
Countrefete the sophymes of his art, 

Ne were worthy unbokelen his galoche 
Ther doublenesse or feynyng sholde 
approche, 

Ne so koude thanke a wight as he dide me! 
His manere was an hevene for to see 
* Til any womman, were she never so wys. 
So peynted he, and kembde at .point- 
devys, 560 

As wel hiswordes as his contenaunce; 
And I so loved hym for his obeisaunce, 
And for the trouthe I demed in his hertc. 
That if so were that any thyng hym smertc, 
A 1 were it never so lite, and I it wiste, 
Methoughtel felte deeth mynhertet wiste; 
And shortly, so ferforth this thyng is went. 
That my wyl was his willes instrument,— 
This is to seyn, my wyl obeyed his wyl 
In alle thyng, as for as resoun fil, 570 

Kepynge the boundes of my worshipe ever; 
/•We never hadde I thyng so lief, ne lever, 
AaSym, God woot I ne never shal namo. 

. This lasteth lenger than a yeer or two 
’ That I supposed of hym noght but good; 
But finally thus, atte laste it stood. 

That Fortune wolde that he moste twynne 
Out of that place which that I was inne. 
Wher me was wo, that is no questioun ; 

I lean nat make of it discripsioun, 580 
For o thyng dare I tellen boldely, 

I knowe what is the peyne of deeth ther-by; 
Swich harme I felte for he ne myghte 
bilevel 

So on a day of me he took his leve. 

So sorwfol eek that I wende verraily 
That he had felt as muche harm as I, 

54*- /**»■, E* Tnihu, in Impossible re&Sing. 
35°- Lamutk, Genesis Iv. 19. 

583. 2/ * 

58J. imyill, E* nrwf/itlfy .. 


Whan that I herde hym •speke aflMBji 
his hewe; |HH2 

But nathilees I thoughte he was s|HH 
And eek that he repairi sholje age^jj 
Withinne a litel while, sooth to seyn, j 
And resoun wolde eek that he moste p 
For his hondur, as ofte it bappeth so, 
That I made vertu of necessitee. 

And took it wel, syn that it moste be. 
As I best myghte I hidde fro hym my son 
And took hym by the hand, Seint John! 
borwe. 

And seyde hym thus: “ Lo, I am youresd 
Beth swich asl to yowhave been and sbal. 1 
What heanswerdeitnedeth noght rehercc 
Who kan sey bet than be, who kandi 
werse? 69 

Whan he hath al i-seyd, thanne hath! 
doon. 

“ Thcrfore bihoveth hire a fill long sped 
That shal ete with a'feend,” thus hw| 
seye; 

So atte laste he moste forth his weye, 
And forth he fleeth til he cam ther h] 

leste * , 

Whan it cam hym to purpos for to rest 
I trowe he hadde thilke text in myndfi 
That “Alle thyng repeirynge to his kyni 
Gladeth hymself,”—thus seyn men, os 
gesse. j 

Men loven of propre kynde newefongdj 
nesse, 610 

As briddes doon that men in cages fede; 
For though thou nyght and day take d 
hem hede, | 

And strawe hir cage foire, and softe as silkl 
And yeve hem sugre, hony, breed and miftj 
Yet right anon as that his dore is uppe, I 

He widi his feet wolspumeadoun his cuppej 

And to the wode he wole, and wopnes ctel 
So newefongel been they of hips, mete 
And loven, novelrie of proraJp^sMe, j 
No gentiliesse of bloodrjre^ff 

* So ferde this tercilet^^^^^e W 
Though he were gentil 
And goodlich for to seen, faMRWtsnd fiM 
He saugh upon a tyme •, 



That taught in lyst£s with the bretherentwo 
ForCanacee, erthat he tayghte hire Wynne; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 670 

[PART III] 

Appollo whirleth up his chaw so' hye, 
Til that the god Mercurius hous,\he slye— 

Hurt fohvtn the monies of the Frankefyn 
to the Squier, amt the morftes of the 
Hoost to the Frankelyn 

■ In feith, Squier, thow hast thee wel 
y-quit 

And gcntilly, I preise wel thy wit,’ 

Quod the Frankeleyn, ‘considerynge thy 
yowth$ 

So feelyngly thou spekest, sire, I ailowe the. 
As to my doom ther is noon that is heere 
Of eloquence that shal be thy peere, 

If that thou lyve 1 God yevd thee good 
chauncc, 

And in vertu sende thee connmraunce; 680 
For of thy speche I have greet deyntee. 

I have a sonc, and, by the Trinitee 1 
I hadde lcvere than twenty pound worth 
lond, 

Though it right now were fallen in myn 
hond. 

He were a man of swich discrecioun 
As that ye been ; fy on possessioun. 

But if a man be vertuous withal 1 
I have my sone snybbed and yet shal. 

For he to vertu listeth nat entende, 689 
But for to pleyc at dees, and to despende 
And lese al that he hath, is his usage; 
And he hath levere talken with a page 
Than to comune with any gentil wight, 
There he myghte leme gentillesse Tanght.’ 
* Straw for youre “ gentillessi,” ’ quod 
our Hoost. 

■ What 1 Frankeleyn, parties, sire, wel 
thou woost 

That ech of yow moot tellen atti leste 
A tale or two, or breken his biheste.’ 
‘That knowe I wel, sire,’ quod the 
Frankeleyn, 

■I {gey yow haveth me nat in desdeyn 70a 
Though to tigs man I speke a word or two.’ 
(m The 1 half told 1 tale bnmks off hex*. 
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‘ Telle on thy tale, withouten wordis 
mol’ 

‘Gladly, sire Hoost,’ quod he, ‘I wole 
obeye 

Unto your wyl; now herkneth what I seye. 
I wol yow nat contrarien in no wyse 
As fer asdhat my wittes wol sufiyse; 

I prey to God that it may plesen yow, 
Thanne woot I wel that it is good ynow.’ 

Th* Prologt of the Frankdeyns Tale 

Thise olde, gentil Britons, in hir dayes. 
Of diverse Aventqres maden layes, 710 
Rymeyed in hir firste Briton tonge, 
Whiche lay£s with hir instruments they 
songe, 

Or elles redden hem for hir plesaunce, 
And oon of hem have I in remembraunce, 
Which I shal Reyn with good wyl as I lean. 

But, sires, by-cause I am a burel man. 
At my bi gynnyn g first I yow biseche. 
Have me excused of my rude speche. 

I lerned never rethoric certeyn; 

Thyng that I speke it moot be bare and 
pleyn. 720 

I sleepe never on the Mount of Pernaso, 
Ne lerned Marcus Tullius Scithero. 
Colours ne knowe I none, withouten drede, 
But swiche colours as growen in the mede. 
Or ellds swiche as men dye or peynte. 
Colours of rethoryk been me to queynte; 
My spirit feeleth noght of swich mateere. 
But if yow list my tale shul ye heere. 


FRANKLIN’S TALE 


Hefor his lady wroghte, ershe#eri 
For she was oon the foireste und 
And eek therto come of so heigh 
That wel unnethea dorste this knygl 
drede, • 

Telle hire his wo, his peyne, and 
distresse; 

But atte laste she for his worthynesse, 
And namely for his meke obeysaunce, 
Hath swich a pitee caught of his penaui 
That pryvely she fil of his accord, 7t 
To take hym for hir houibonde and hir lord,| 
Of swich lordshipe as men ban over hi 
wyves, I 

And for tolede themoorein blissehir lyves,j 
Of his free wyl he swoor hire as a knyght, 
That never in al his lyf he, day ne nyght, 
Ne sholde upon hym taki no maistrie 
Agayn hir wyl, ne kithe hire jalousie; 
But hire obeye and folwe hir wyl in al, 
As any lovere to his lady shal, * 77 

Save that the name of soveraynetee, 
That woldehehave, for shame of hisdegrea 
She thanked hym and with fill grefl 
humblesse. 

She seyde, ‘ Sire, sith of youre gentiUo* 
Yc profre me to have so large a (tfoe, 
Ne wolde never God bitwise us Mtyne, 
As in my gilt, were outher werre or stryf 
Sire, I wol be youre humble, trewe wyf; 
Have heer my trouthe, til that myn herti 
breste’; 

Thus been they botheinquieteand in reste. 

For o thyng, sirfe, saufiy dar I seye, 7* 1 
That freendes everyth oother moot obeye. 
If they wol longe holden comppignye. ‘ 
Love wol nat been constreynid by maistrye. 
Whan maistne comth, die god of love,' 


Heere bigynneth The Frankeleyns Tale 

In Annorik, that called is Britayne, 
Ther was a knyght that loved and dide 
his payne 730 

To serve a lady in his beste wise ; 

And many a labour, many a greet emprise, 

714. eon of hem, etc. This distinct statement 
(ep. I. 813) leaves no doubt that this tale follows, 
probably with some closeness, a French or Bmton 
story, unluckily now lost. 

7 «. To disprove hi, claim of lsdk of letters be 

quotes Perdue (ProL L s). 


anon, 

Beteth bis wynges and, farewel, he is goal 
Love is a thyng as any spirit free. 
Wommen of kynde desiren libertee, 
And nat to been constreynid as a thral; 
And so doon men, if I sooth scyen sbaL 
Looke, who that is moost paaHnf in l<n 4 
He is at his avantage al above, 

Pacience is amheigh vertd, certeyn, 

For it venquysseth, as thise .clerlcit seyn, 

Thynges that rigour sholdi never atteyne) 

739. nemelg, eepaddly. 


388 
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for Avery Word men may nat chide or 
Jwpleyne. 

to suffire, or elles so moot I goon, 
yesnul it leme, wher-so ye wole or noon; 
for in this World, certein, ther no wight is 
That he ne dooth, or seith, som tyme amys. 
lie, aknesse, or constelladoun, 781 
Wyn, wo, or chaungynge of complezioun, 
"auseth fill ofte to doon amys or speken. 
)n every wrong a man may nat be wreken; 
liter the tyme moste be temperaunce 
To every wight that kan on govemaunce; 
lad therfore hath this wise, worthy 
knyght,— , 

fo lyve in ese,—sufirance hire bihight, 
lad she to hym fill wisly gan to swere 
[hat never sholde ther be defirnt in here. 
Heere may men seen an humble, wys 
accord; 791 

[has hath she take hir servant and hir 
lord,— 

Servant in love, and lord in manage,— 
Dianne was he bothe in lordshipe and 
; servage. * 

xrvagd 7 nay, but in lordshipe above; 
Sith he hath both his lady and his love ; 
Sis ladjt, certes, and his wyf also. 

Die vffch that lawe of love acordeth to; 
And whan he was in this ptosperitee 799 
Hoorn with his wyf he gooth to bis contree, 
Nit fer fro Fed mark, ther his dwelling was, 
Wher as he lyveth in blisse and in solas. 
Who koude telle, but he hadde wedded 

_ . be. 

the joye, the ese, and the prosperitee 
that is bitwise an housbonde and his wyf? 

A yeer and moore lasted this blisful lyf, 
73 that the knyght of whicblspekeof thus. 
That of Kayrrud was cleped Arveragus, 
Shoope him to goon and dwelle a yeer or 
tweyne 809 

inEngeload, that cleped was eek Briteyne, 
To leke inarmes woishipe and honour, 
' w llBfcJnst he sette in swich labour; 
And d%r«ted there two yeer,—the book 

Now woi 1 stynten of this Arveragus, 
H^vr- f’sdtaa 1 <■ Pcnmaitc, on the vest coast of 
•***»»( thsRad City. 


And speken I wole of Dorigene his wyf, 
That loyeth hire housbonde as hire hertis 
lyf; 

For his absence wepeth she and siketh, 
As doon thise noble wyves, whan hem 
liketh; 

She moometh, waketh, wayleth, fasteth, 
pleyneth; 819 

Desir of his presence hire so distreyneth, 
That al this wyde world she sette at noght. 
Hire freendes, whiche that knewe hir hevy 
thoght, 

Conforten hire in al that ever they may. 
They prechen hire, they telle hire, nyght 
and day, 

That causelees she sleeth hirself, alias I 
And every confort possible in this cas 
They doon to hire with all hire bisynesse, 
Al for to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 

By proces, as ye knowen everichoon. 
Men may so longe graven in a stoon 8jo 
Til som figure therinne emprented be. 

So longe han they conforted hire, til she 
Keceyved hath, % hope and by resoun, 
The emprentyng of hire consolacioun, 
Thurgh which hir gretesorwe gan aswage; 
She may nat alwey duren in swich rage. 

And eek Arveragus in al this care 
Hath sent hire lettres hoom of his welfare; 
And that he wol come hastily agayn; 

Or elles hadde this sorwe hir herte slayn. 
Hire freendes sawe hir sorwe gan to 
slake, 841 

And preyede hir on knees, for Goddes 
sake. 

To come and romen hire in compaignye, 
Awey to dryve hire derke fiuitasye; 

And finally she graunted that requeste. 
For wel she saugh that it was for the beste. 

Now stood hire castel faste by the see, 
And often with hire freendes walketh sheC, 
Hire to disporte upon the bank an heigh, 
Where as she many a shipc and barge teigh 
Seillynge hir cours, where as hem listi go ; 
But thanne was that a parcel of hire wo. 
For to hirself fill ofte ' Allas I ’ seith she, 

‘ Is ther no shipe, of so manye as I se, 
bryngen hom my lord? Thanne were 
myn herte 

Al warisshed of his bittri peynia smerte.’ 
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Another tyme ther wolde she sitte and 

* thynke, 

And caste hir eyen dounward fro the 
brynke; 

Bat whan she saugh the grisly rokkes bloke, 
For verray fee re so wolde hir herte quake 
That on hire feet she myghte hire noght 
sUbtene; 86s 

Thanne wolde she sitte adoun upon the 
grene, 

And pitously into the see biholde, 

And seyn right thus, with sorweful sikes 
colde, 

* Eteme God, that thurgh thy purvei- 

aunce, 

Ledest the world by certein govemauncc, 
In ydel, as men seyn, ye nothyng make; 
But, Lord, thise grisly, feendly, rokkes 
blake, 

That semen rather a foul confusioun 
Of werk than any fair creacioun 870 
Of swich a parfit wys God, and a stable,— 
Why hanye wroght this werk uilresonable? 
For by this werk south, north, ne west, 
ne est, 

Thernys y-fostred man, ne bryd, ne beeste; 
It dooth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth; 
Se ye nat. Lord, how mankynde it de- 
stroyeth? 

An hundred thousand bodyes of mankynde 
Han rokkes slayn, al be they nat in mynde, 
Which mankynde is so fairpart of thy werk. 
That thou it madest lyk tothyn owenemerk. 
•Thanne seined it ye badde a greet 
chiertee 881 

Toward mankynde, but how thanne may 
it bee. 

That ye swiche meenes make it to de- 
stroyen, 

Whiche meenes do no good, but ever 
anoyen? 

I woot wel clerkes wol seyn as hem leste, 
By arguments, that al is for the beste. 
Though I ne kan the causes nat y-knowe; 
But, thilke God that made wynd to blowe, 
As kepe my lard; this is my condusioun. 
To clerkes lete I al disputisoun; 890 

But wolde God that alle thise rokkds fafoke 
Were sonken into helli for his sake." 
Thise rokktssleenmynherti forthefeere.’ 


Thus Wolde she seyn with many a pi tog 
teere. i 

Hire freendissawe that it was no a£as 
To romen by the see, but disconfort,’ 
And shopen for to pleyen sorawher elles 
They leden hire by ryveres, and by wellq 
And eek in othere places delitables; 
They dauncen, and they pleyen at chg 
and tables. p. 

So on a day, right in the morwe tydc, 
Unto a gardyn that was ther bisyde, 

In which that they hadde maad hir or- 
dinaunce 

Of vitaille, and of oother purveiauncc, 
They goon and pleye hem al the longeday; 
And this was on die sixte morwe of May, 
Which May hadde peynted with his softt 
shoures 

This gardyn, foil of leves and of flourea, 
And craft of mannes hand so curiously 
Arrayed hadde this gardyn, trewely, 910 
That never was ther gardyn of swich pryi 
But if it were the verray Paradys. 

The odour nf floures and the fresshe sights 
Wolde han maked any herte lighte 
That ever was born, but if to greet siknesaei 
Or to greet sorwe, helde it in distrcsse;: 
So full it was of beautee with plesaunce. - 
At after dyner gonne they to daunce, 
And synge also, save Dorigen allone, 
Which made alwey hir compleint and hir 
moone, 9» 

For she ne saugh hym on the daunce go 
That was hir housbonde, and hir love also; 
But nathelees she moste a tyme abyde 
And with good hope lete hir sorwe slydef 
Upon this daunce, amonges othere men, 
Daunced a squier bifom Dorigen, 

That fressher was, and jolyer of array, 
As to my doom, than is the montheof May; 
He syngeth, daunceth, passynge any m> 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigu- 
Therwith he was, if men sholde hym 
discryve, • 93 1 

Oon of the beste farynge maift On lyve, 
Yong, 'strong, right vertnM%wmd ricb« 
and wys, > : Y - 

And wel biloved, and holden fa greet pry 1 
And, shortly, if the so the I tdkn shal, 
Unwityng of this Dorigen at al. 
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liis lusty iquier, servant to Venus, 

Vhich that y-cleped was Aurelius, 
l ,AA* loved hire best of any creature 
fwo yeer and moore, as was his dventure; 
lot never, dorste he teUen hire his 
grevaunce; 94* 

,Vithouten coppe he drank al his penaunce. 
;Ie was despeyred, nothyng dorste he scye, 
iaveinhis songes somwhat wolde he wreye 
[lis wo, as in a geneqd compleynyng; 

He seyde he lovede, and was Inloved no 
thyng. 

Of swich mature made he manye layes, 
Songes, compleintes, roundels, virelaycs ; 
How that he dorstd nat his sorwe telle. 

Bat langwissheth as a furye dooth in hellc; 
And dye he moste, he seyde, as dide Ekko 
For Narcisus, that'dorste nat telle hir wo. 
In oother manere than ye heere me scye 
Ne dorst he nat to hire his wo biwreye, 
Save that pariventuresomtymeat daunces, 
Ther yonge folk kepen hir observaunccs, 

It may wel be he looked on hir face 
In swich a wise a^ man that asketh grace; 
But no thyng wiste she of his entente ; 
katheleesit happed, er theythenneswente, 
By-cause that he was hire neighebour, 961 
And was a man of worshipe and honour, 
And hadde y-knowen hym of tyme yoore, 
They fille in speclie, and forlhe, moore 
and moore, 

Unto this purpos d rough Aurelius. 

And whan hesaugh his tyme hesayde thus: 
•Madame,’ quod he, ‘by God that 
this world made, 

'So that I wiste it myghte youre herte glade, 

’ I wolde that day that youre Arveragus 
Wente over the see, that I, Aurelius, 970 
Hadde went ther neVfer I sholde have 
come again; ■ _ 

For wel I woot my servyce is in vayn, 

My gerdoun is but brestyng of myn herte. 
Madami, reweth upon my peynes smerte, 
For with a word ye may me sleen or save j 
Heere at youre feet God wolde that I 
we&feravet 

I ne have, as now, no leyser moore to 


Has iffyyrtjin, perhaps abetter 


mercy,sweete.oryewol do medeye!' 
She gan to looke upon Aurelius : 

‘ Is this your wyl,’ quod she, ‘ and scy ye 
thus? 9 *° 

Never erst,’ quod she, ‘ne wiste I what 
ye mente; 

But now, Aurelie, I knowe youre entente. 
By thilke God that yaf me soulp and lyf I 
Ne shal I never been untrewe wyf. 

In word ne werk, as fer as I have wit, 

I wol been his to whom that I am knyt I 
Taak this for fynal answere, as for me ’; 
But after that in pley thus seyde she: 

* Aurelie,’ quod she, ‘ by height God 

above 1 

Yet woldelgraunteyow to been youre love, 
Syn I yow se so pitously complayne. 991 
Looke, what day that endelong Britayne, 
Ye remocvcalle the rokkes, stoon bystoan, 
That they ne lette shipe ne boot to goon,— 

I scye whan ye han maad the coost so clene 
Of rokkes, that ther nys no stoon y-sene, 
Thanne wol I love yow best of any man. 
Have heer my trouthe, in al that ever I 
kan.’ _ > 

* Is ther noon oother grace in yow ? ’ 

quod he. 

‘ No, by that Lord,’ quod she, ‘ that 
maked me! 1000 

For wel I woot that it shal never bityde. 
Lat swiche folies out of youre herte slyde j 
What deyntee sholde a man han in his lyf 
For to go love another mannes wyf. 

That hath hir body whan so that hym 
lyketh ? ’ 

Aurelius fol olle soore siketh. 

Wo was Aurelie, whan that he this herde, 

Andwithasorwefulhertehethusanswerde: 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘this were an in¬ 
possible 1 _ m 9 

Thannemootldyeofsodeyndethhorrible I’ 

And with that word he turned hym anon. 

Tho come hir othere freendes many oon. 
And in the aleyes romeden up and doun, 
And no thyng wiste of this concl u s i o un ; 
But sodeynly bigonne revel newe, 

Til that the brighte sonne lost his hewe. 
For thorisonte hath reft the sonne his 

* lyght.— 

This is as muche to seye, as it was nyght j 
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And hoom they goon in joye and in 
Save oonly wrecche Aurelius, alias !. iow 
H e to his hous is goon with sorweful herte; 
He seeth he may nat fro his deeth asterte, 
Hym semed that he felte his herte colde. 
Up to the hevene his handes he gan holde, 
And on his knowes bare he sette hym 
dqun, 

And in his ravyng seyde his orisoun. 

For verray wo out of his wit he breyde, 
He nystA what he spate, but thus he seyde. 
Withpitoushertehispieynthathhebigonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne. 

He seyde, * Appollo, god and governour, 
Of every plaunte, herbA, tree and flour, 
That yevest alter thy dcclinadoun 
To ech of hem his tyme and his sesoun. 
As thyn herberwA chaungeth lowe or 
■ heighe; 

Lord Phebus, cast thy merciable eighe 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but 
lorn I 

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deeth y-swom 
Withoute gilt, but thy benignytee 

P x my dedly herte have som pitee; 1040 
vel I woot, lord Phebus, if yow lest 
lay me helpen, save my lady, best, 
vouchethsauf that I may yow devyse 
that I may been holnen and in what 
wyse. 

' *Youreblisfulsuster,Lucinathesheene, 
That of the see is chief goddesse and 
queene,— 

Though Neptunus have dcitee in the see. 
Yet emperisse aboven hym is she,— 

Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hir dcsir 
Is to be quyked, and lightned of youre fir, 
For which she folweth yow fill bisily, 1051 
Right so the see desireth naturelly 
To fixlwen hire, as she that is goddesse, 
Bothe in the see and tyveres moore and 
lease. 

Wherfore, lord Phebus, this is my requeste, 
Do this mir&cle, or do myn herte breste j 
That now next at this opposicioun. 

Which in the signe shal be of the LequVi, 
As preieth hire so greet a flood to bryhge, 
That fyve fadme at the leeste it over- 
sprynge .*0 

X045. Lucinm, or Diana, the moon. 


The hyeste rokke in Armorflc Jlriteyne; 
And lat this flood endure yeres tweyne, 
Thanne certes to my lady may I seye, 

“ Holdeth youre heste, the rokkes been 
aweye.” # 

‘ Lord Phebus, dooth this miracle fi>r me; 
Preye hire she go no faster cours than ye; 

I seye, preyeth your suster that she go 
No faster cours than ye thise yeres two; 
Thanne shal she been evene atte folk 
alway. 

And spryng-flood laste bothA nyght and 
. day; 1070 

And, but she vouchesauf in swich manere 
To graunte me my sovereyn lady deere, 
Prey hire to synken every rok adoun 
Into hir owene dirke regioun 
Under the ground, ther Pluto dwelled! 
inne, 

Or never-mo shal I my lady Wynne. 

Thy temple in Delphos wol I barefoot 
seke,— 

Lord Phebus, se the teeris on my cbeke, 
And of my peyne have som compassioun!' 
And with that word inswownehe fil adoun, 
And longe tyme he lay forth in a trounce.* 
His brother, which that knew of his 
penaunce, 

'Up caughte hym, and to bedde he hath 
hym broght. 

Dispeyred in this torment and this thoght, 
Lete I this wofiil creature lye j 
Chese he, for me, wher he wol lyve or dye. 

Arveragus with heele and greet honour, 
As he that was of chivalrie the flair, 

Is comen hoom, and othere worthy men. I 
O, blisful artow now, thou Dorigen I 1090 
That hast thy lusty housbonde inthyne 
armes, * 

The fresshe knyght, the worthy man of 
armes, 

That loveth thee as his owene hertes lyt 
Nothyng list hym to been ymaginatyf, 

If any wight had spoke, whil he was oute, 
To hire of love; he hadde of it no doute. 
He noght entendeth to no swicb mateere, 
But daunceth, justeth, maketh hire good 
cheere; 

> 074 - Under her name of Hecate Diana ruled 
also m the underworld. 
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igj thus is joye and bliase I lete hem 
dwelle, ’ 

And of the sike Aurelias wol I telle, non 

In langour and in torment furyua, 
Xwoyeeraadmooie, lay wrecche Aurelyus 
£r any foot he myghte on erthA gon ; 

He confort in this tym 4 hadde he noon, 
Save of his brother, which that was a clerk. 
He knew of al this wo and al this werk; 
For to noon oother creature, certeyn, 

Of this matere he dorete no word seyn ; 
Under bis brest he baar it moore secree 
Than ever dide Pamphilus for Gala- 
thee. mo 

His brest was bool' withoute for to sene, 
But in his herte ay was the arwi kene ; 
And wel ye know? that of a sursanure 
In surgerye is perilous the cure, 

But men myghte touche the arwe, or come 
therby. 

His brother weepe and wayled pryvely, 
13 atti laste hym fil in remembraunce 
That whiles he wasatOrliensinFrauncc,— 
As yongi clerkes, that been lykerous 
To reden sites that been curious, mo 
Bcken in every halke and every heme 
PuticAler adduces for to leroe,— 

He hym remembred that, upon a day. 

At Orliens in studie a book he say 
Of magyk natureel, which his felawe, 

That was that tyme a bacheler of lawe,— 
Al were he ther to leme another craft,— 
Hadde prively upon his desk y-laft, 

Which book spakmuchel of theoperaciouns 
Touchynge the eighte and twenty man- 
siouns njo 

That longen to the moone, and swich folye 
As in cure dayes is nat worth a flye,— 
for hooly chirchis feitt, in oure bileve, 
Ne sufireth noon illusion us to greve; 

And whan thl« book was in his remem¬ 
braunce, 

Anon for joye his herte gan to daunce, 
And to hymself he seyde pryvily, 

'My brother shal be warissbed hastily, 
for I am siker that ther be sdfnces 1139 
By whichb men maken diverse apparences, 

*110. Pmmfkihu. etc., t reference to the poem 
ff*»j tMhu St Amm, of which Galatea wai the 



e as thise subtile tregetourds pleye. 
For ofte at feestes have I wel herd seye 
That tregetonrs withinne an halli large 
Have maad come in a water and a barge. 
And in the halli rowen up and doun. 
Somtyme hath semdd corne a grym leoun, 
And somtyme flourdsspryngeas in a mede; 
Somtymeavyne, and grapdswhiteand rede; 
Somtyme a castel, al of lym and stoon, 
And whan hem lykdd voyded it anoon,— 
Thus semid it to every manndsdghte. iiji 
Now thanne conclude I thus, that if I 
myghte 

At Orliens som old felawe y-fynde, 

That hadde these moones mansion^ in 
mynde. 

Or other magyk natureel above, 

He sholde wel make my brother han his 
love s 

For with an apparence a clerk may make, 
Tomannessighte, that alle the rokkds blake 
Of Britaigne weren y-voyded everichon, 
And shippes by the brynkecomenand gon; 
And in swich forme enduren a wowke or 
two. sr&j 

Thanne were my brother warisshed of ha 
wo; 13 

Thanne moste she nedAs holden In 
biheste, 

Or ellAs he shal shame hire atti leeste.’* 
What sholde I make a lenger tale of 
this? 

Unto his brotheres bed he comen is, 

And swich confort he yaf hym for to gon 
To Orliens, that he up stirte anon, 

And on his wey forthward thanne is he fore 
In hope for to been lissid of his care. 
Whan they were come almoost to that 
dtee, 1171 

But if it were a two furlong or thre, 

A yong clerk romynge by hymself they 
mette. 

Which that in Latyn thriftily hem grette, 
And after that he seyde a wonder thyng: 
‘I knowe,’ quod he, ‘the cause of ydure 
comyng,’— 

And er they ferther any foot 4 wente. 

He tolde hem al that was in hire entente. 

Ibis Briton clerk hym askid of felawea 
ssSi. twnb(vickl Hong.* dmy t Ci<s l jwn 
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The whiche that he had knowe in oldi 
dawes; 1180 

And he answerdehym that they dede were. 
For which he weep fill ofte many a teere. 

Doun of his hois Aurelius lighte, anon. 
And forth with this magiden is he gon 
Hoom to his hous, and maden hem wel 
at ese; 

Hem latticed no vitaille that myghte hem 


So wel arrayed hous as ther was oon 
Aurelius in his lyf saugh never noon. 

He shewed hym, er he wente to sopeer, 
Forestes, parkes fill of wilde deer; 1190 

Ther saugh he hertes with hir homes hye. 
The gretteste that were ever seyn with 
eye,— 

He saugh of hem an hondred slayn with 
houndes. 

And somme with arwes blede of bittre 
woundes. 

He saugh, whan voyded were thise wilde 
deer, 

Thise fauconers upon a &ir ryver, 

KThat with hirhaukes han the heroun slayn. 
ftho saugh he knyghtes justyng in a playn, 
Sid after this he dide hym swich pies- 
^ aunce 1x99 

That he hym shewed his lady on a daunce, 
'On which hymself he daunced, as hym 
thoughte; 

And whan this maister that this magyk 
wroughte 

Saugh it was tyme, he clapte his handes 
two, 

And, farewel 1 al oure revel was ago. 
And yet remoeved they never out of the 
hous 

Whil they saugh al this sighte merveillous; 
But in his studie, ther as his bookes be, 
They seten sdlle, and no wight but they 
thre. 

To hym this maister called his squier. 
And seyde hym thus: ‘Is redy oure soper? 
Almoost an houre it is, I undertake, xui 
Sith I yow bad oure soper far to make, 
Whan that thise worthy men wenten with 
me 

Into my studie, ther as my bookes be.’ 
ms. mh ago, Carp.* tty-do. 


‘Sire,’ quod this squier, 'whan it liketfc 
yow 

It is al redy, though ye wol right now.’ 
“ Go we thanne soupe,’ quod he, ‘as ft* 
the beste; • 

This amorous folk somtyme moote han 
hir reste.’ 

At after soper fille they in tretee 
What lommi sholde this maistris gerdorn 
be m. 

To remoeven alle the rokkes of Britayne, 
And eek from Gerounde to the mouth of 
Sayne. 

He made it straunge, and swoor, so 
God hym save 1 

Lasse than a thousand pound he wolde 
nat have, 

Ne gladly for that somme he wolde nat 
goon. 

Aurelius, with blisful herte anoon, 
Answerde thus: ‘ Fy on a thousand 
pound I 

This wyde world, which that men scye 
is round, 

I wolde it yeve, if I were lord of it 1 
This baigayn is fill diyve, for we beat 
knyt hjj 

Ye shal be payed trewely, by my trouthe, 
But looketh now, for no necligence or 
slouthe 

Yetarie us hcere no lenger than to morwc.’ 

' Nay,’ quod this clerk, ‘ have heer my 
feith to borwe.’ 

To bedde is goon Aurelius whan hym 
leste, 

And wel ny al that nyght he hadde hist 
reste. I 

What for his labour, and his hope of] 
blisse. 

His wofiil herte of penaunce hadde a lisse. 

Upon the morwe, whan that it was day, 
To Britaigne tooke they the righte way,— 
Aurelius and this magicien bisyde; «4* 
And been descended ther they wolde abyde; 
And this was, asthisebookdsmeremembre, 
The colde, frosty sesoun of Decembre. 

Phebus wox old, and hewdd lyk latoun, 
That in his hoote declynacioun 
Shoon as the bumdd gold, with stremes 
brighte; 
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Bat now ifl Capricorn adoun he lighte, . 
Where as he shoon fill pale, I dar wel seyn. 
The bittri frostte with the sleet and reyn 
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd; 
Janus sit ty the fyr with double berd, 

And diynkefh of his bugle hom the wyn; 
Bifomhymstant brawn of^the tusked swyn. 
And ‘ Nmvel' crieth every lusty man. 

Aurelius in al that ever he kan 
Dooth to his maister chiere and reverence. 
And preyeth hym to doon his diligence 
To bryngen hym out of his peynes smerte, 
Or with a swerd that he wolde slitte his 
herte. ia6o 

This subtil clerk swich routhe had of 
this man. 

That nyght and day he spedde hym that 
he kan 

To wayten a tyme of his conclusioun. 

This is to seye, to maken illusioun 
By swich an apparencc or jogelrye,— 

I ne kan no tennte of astrologye,— 

That she and every wight sholde wene 
and seye 

That of Britaigne the rokkte were aweye, 
Or elite they were Sonken under grounde. 
So atti laste he hath his tyme y-foundc 
To maken his japte and his wrecchcdnesse 
Of swich a superstitious cursednesse. 

His tables Tolletante forth he brought 
Ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought. 
Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeris, 
Hi his rootte, ne his othere geeris. 

As been his centris, and his arguments, 
And his propordoneles convenientz 
For his equations in every thyng; 1179 

And by his eighte speere in his wirkyng 
He knew ful wel how for Alnath was shove 
Fro the heed of thilke fixe Aries above, 
That in the nynte speere considered is; 

>948. in Capricorn. This would be on Dec. 13. 
1973. toilet ToUttana, the utronomical tables, 
drawn np fay order of Alphonno X. of Castille, 
dad primarily adapted to the city of Toledo. 

*975. coUoct, stable of a planers motion during 
» round number of yean, aa opposed to theaa/mr, 
•sepnmrn, yean. 

■sen. Andby hit tightt tptm. The astrologer 
?*■ calculating the precession of the equinoxes 
Py the distance between the true equinoctial 
—the head of the fixed Aries—and the nearest 
wuveniant bright star, for which Alnath was 


Ful subtilly he kalkulid al this. 

Whan he hadde founde his firsts 
mansioun. 

He knew the remenaunt by proportioun, 
And knew the arisyng of his moond weel. 
And in whos face, and terme, and every- 
deel. 

And knew fol weel the moonte mansioun 
Acordaunt to his operatioun ; xago 

And knew also his othere observaunces, 
For swiche illusiouns and swiche mes- 
chaunces 

As hethen folk useden in thilke dayes ; 
For which no lenger maked he delayes; 
But thurgh his magik for a wyke or tweye 
It semed that alle the rokkte were aweye. 

Aurelius, which that yet despeired is. 
Whor he shal han his love or (are amys, 
Awaiteth nyght and day on this myricle; 
And whan he knew that ther was noon 
obstacle, 1300 

That voyded were thise rokkte everychon, 
Doun to his maistrte feet he fil anon, 

And seyde, ‘ I, wofol, wrecche Aurelius, 
Thanke yow, lord, and lady myn, Venus,. 
That me han holpen fro my carte colde 
And to the temple his wey forth hath he 
holde, 

Where as he knew he sholde his lady see; 
And whan he saugh his tyme anon right hee. 
With dredfol herte and with fill humble 
cheere, 1309 

Salewed hath his sovereyn lady deere. 

' My righte lady,’ quod this woful man, 
‘Whom I mooste drede, and love as I 
best kan, 

And lothest were of al this world displese, 
Nere it that I for yow have swich disese 
That I moste dycn heere at youre foot anon j 
Noght wolde I telle how me is wo bigon, - 
But certte, outher moste I dye or pleyne. 
Ye sle me giltelees for verray peyne, 

But of my deeth thogh that ye have no 
routhe, 

Avyseth yow, er that ye hfeke youre 
trouthe. <310 

Repenteth yow, for thilki God above, 

Er ye me sleen by-cause that I yow love, 
For, madame, wel ye woot What ye han 
hight,— 
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Nat that I chalange anythyng of right, And with my doth I may be qoyt, y-wii; 

Of yow, my sovereyn lady, but youre Hath ther nat many a noble wyf er this, 

gmce,_ And many a mayde, y-slayn hlr self, alias 1 

Bat in agardyn yond, at swich a place. Rather than with hir body doon trespas? 

Ye woot right wel what ye bihighten me, ‘ Yis, certAs, lo, thise stcaies teres 

And in myn hand youre trouthe plighten ye witnesse I 

To love me best,—God woot ye seyde so. Whan Thretty Tirauntzfol of cursednesse 

A 1 be that I unworthy be therto. 1330 Hadde slayn Phidoun, in AtthenAa, at feste, 
Madame, I speke it for the honour of yow, They comanded his doghtres for tareste, 
Mooiethantosavemynherteslyfrightnow, And bryngen hem biforn hem in despit, 

I have do so as ye comanded me, Ai naked, to folfille hir foul delit; 

And, if ye vouchesauf, ye may go see. And in hir fodrAs blood they made hen 
Dooth as yow list, have youre biheste in daunce 

mynde, Upon the pavement,—God yeve hemmys- 

For, quyk or deed, right there ye shal me chaunce 1 

fynde. For which thise woful maydens, fulofdrede, 

In yow lith al to do me lyve or deye,— Rather than they wolde lese hir mayden- 
But wel I woot the rokkes been aweye.’ hede 

He taketh hfa leve and she astonied They pnvAly been stirt into a Welle, 
stood; And dreyntehemselven, as the bookAs telle. 

In al hir foci nas a drape of blood, >340 ‘ Theyof MecenA leeteenquereandselce, 

She wendA never han come in swich a Of Lacedomye, fifty maydens eke, i|fc 
trappe I On whiche they wolden doon hir lecherye, 

' Allas I ’ quod she, * that ever this sholde But was ther noon of al that compaignye 
happe. That shenasslayn.and with a good entente 

Fgr wende I never by possibilitee, Chees rather for. to dyA, than assente 

That swich a monstre or merveille myghte To been oppressed of hir maydenhede. 

be; Why sholde I thanne to dyi been in drede? 

It is agayns rhe proces of nature. 1 * Lo, eek the tiraunt Aristdclides, 

And hoom rile goth a sorwefol creature,—— That loved a mayden heet Stymphalides, 
For verray feere unnethe may she go. Whan that hir fitder slayn was on a nyght, 

She wepeth, wailleth al a day or two. Unto Dianes temple goth she right, 139° 

And swowneth, that it routhe was to see; And hente the ymage in hir handAs two, 
But why it was to no wight tolde shee, 1330 Fro which ymage wolde she never go: 
For out of towne was goon Arveragus. No wight ne myghte hir handes of it arsce 

But to hirself she spak, and seyde thus, Til she was slayn, right in the selvA place. 1 

With focA pale and with fill sorwefol cheer, 1 Now sith that maydens hadden swich 
In hire compleynt as ye shal after heere. despit 

« All.. |» quod she, * on thee, Fortune, To been defouled with mannea ftiul dent, 
I pleyne, Wel oghte a wyf rather hirselven slee 

That un war wrappAd hast me in thy cheyne, Than be defoulAd, as it thynketh me. 
For which tescapA woot I no socour, ‘ What shal I seyn of Hasdrubales wyt 

Save 00 illy deeth or ellAs dishonour. That at Cartage birafte hirself hir lyf? '4* 

Oon of thise two bihoveth me to chese. For whan she saugh that Romayns wan the 

But nathAleps yet have I levere lese 1360 toun, 

My 1 % than of my body have a shame, She took hir childrenalle, andslapteadouB 

Or knowe myselven fols, or lese my name; Into the fyr, and chees rather to dye 
X335. A. notod In E, the itoria referred to in Than any Romayn dide hire vileynye. 
thu w— rl « nm» !ife nmpl a lnt an all taken from St. 

Tamna'a tnatfae, Cmtrrn Jtobunum (ch. 41, 1379. Mtctnt, Mania 

I |06<yy. in Migna). 1387. ArUUclidtt, tyrant of Ordwtwmua 
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1 H at h mt Lucrcaae y-slaynhirsclf, alias 1 
At Rant, whan [that] she oppressed was 
Of Tarquyn? for hire thoughte it was a 
shame 

To lyven Whan she hadde loste hir name. 

' The sevene maydens of Melesie, also, 
Han slaynhemself for venay drede and wo, 
Rather than folk of Gawle hem sholde 
oppresse,— 

Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse, 
Koude I now telle as touch^bge this 
mateere. 

< Whan Habradate was slayn, his wyf 
SO deere . 

Hirselven slow, and leet hir blood to glyde 
In Habradates woundes depe and wyde. 
And seyde, “ My body, at the leeste way, 
Ther shal no wight defoulen, if I may.” 

‘ What sholde I mo ensamples heer-of 
sayn? 

Sith that so manye han hemselven slayn 1420 
Wei rather than they wolde defouled be, 

I wol conclude that it is bet for me 
To sleen myself than been defouled thus. 

I wol be trewe unto Arveragus, 

Or rather sleen myself iq some manere, 
As dide Democion£s doghter deere 
By-cause that she wolde nat defouled be. 
0 Cedasus, it is fill greet pitee 
To reden how thy doghtren deyde, alias i 
That slowe hemself for swich a manere 
cas. 1490 

As greet a .pitee was it, or wel moore, 
The Theban mayden that for Nichonorc 
Hirselven slow, right for swich manere wo. 
Another Theban mayden dide right so. 
Foroon of Maddonye hadde hire oppressed 
She with hir deeth hir maydenhede re¬ 
dressed. 

What shal I seye of Nicerates wyf, 

That for swich cas birafte himself hir lyf ? 
How trewe eek was to Alcebiades 


1*4* MeUeie, MiliaU. 

,1414. HabrmiaU. See Xenophon, Crropedia, 
hh. riL, for the story of Abtadatea and Panthea. 

. Ma& Demtdemee doghter. On the death of 
her betrothed, Leoathenea, aha lulled herself 
’ether than taka another as husband. 

*434. Mirk an un t, refoaed by the Theba n m a i d en 

>w T~lT(m 'Tjil ms Imp mnn iiamr, 

jMa^J hrtah* eati at the time of the Thirty 


His love, that rather for to dyen eheea 1440 
Than for to sufire his body unbuiyed be? 
Lo, which a wyf was Alcesti,’ quod die. 
1 What seith Omer of goode Penalopee? 
A 1 Grece knoweth of hire chastitee. 
Pardee, of Laodomya is writen thus, 

That whan atTroie was slayn Preth e s ei a u s, 
No lenger wolde she lyve after his day. 
The same of noble Porda telle I maye | 
Withoute Brutus koude she nat lyve, 

To whom she hadde alhool hir hertiyive. 
The parfit wyfhod of Arthemesie 1451 
Honured is thurgh al the Barbarie. 

O Teuta, queene, thy wyfly chastitee 
To alle wyves may a mirour bee. 

The same thyng I seye of Bilyea, 

Of Rodogone, and eek Valeria.’ 

Thus pleyned Dorigene a day or tweye, 
Purposynge ever that die wold£ deye ; 
But nathelees upon the thridde nyght >439 
Hoom cam Arveragus, this worthy knyght, 
And asked hire why that sheweepesosoore, 
And she gan wepen ever lenger the moore. 
* Allas 1 ’ quod she, * that ever I was 
bom I 

Thus have I seyd,’ quod she, ‘ thus have 
I sworn,’— 

And toold hym al, as ye han herd bifore. 
It nedeth nat reherce it yow namoore. 
This housbonde, with glad chime, in 
freendly wyse, 

Answerde and seyde as I shal yow devyse, 
* Is ther oght elles, Dorigen, but this?’ 

‘ Nay, nay,’ quod die, ‘ God helpe me 
so as wys 1 1470 

This is to muche, and it wereGoddes wille.’ 
‘ Ye, wyf,’ quod he, ‘ lat steepen that 
is stille, 

It may be wel, pariventure, yet to day; 
Ye shul youre trouthe hoiden, by my ay I 
For God so wisly have mercy upon me, 

I hadde wei levere y-stiked for to be, 

For verray love which that I to yow have, 
But if ye sholde youre trqpthi kepe and 
save 1 


1431. Arthemesie, of Carla, wifo of Mansoha, 
whose tomb she built. 



her ouraa for migrating a second ntarriaco. 
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Tronthe is the hyeste thyng that man may 
lcepe,’— 1479 

But with that word he blast anon to wepe, 
And seyde, * I yow forbede, up peyne of 
deeth, 

That never whil thee lasteth lyf ne breeth, 
To no wight telle thou of this iventure,— 
As I may best I wot my wo endure,— 
Ne make no contenance of hevynesse 
That folk of yowmaydemenharmorgesse.’ 

And forth he clepedasquierandamayde; 
‘ Gooth forth, anon, with Dorigen,’ he 
sayde, 

‘And biyngeth hire toswich a place, anon.’ 
They take htr leve and on hir wey they gon, 
But they ne wiste why she thider wente : 
He nolde no wight tellen his entente. 

■ Pari venture an heepe of yow, y-wis, 
Wol holden hym a lewed man in this. 
That he wol putte his wyf in jupartie. 
Herkneth the tale, er ye upon hire crie; 
She may-have bettre fortune than yow 
semeth; 

Aad, whan that ye ban herd the tale, 
demeth. 

This squier, which that highte Aurelius, 
On Dorigen that was so amorus, 1500 
Of iventure happed hire to meete 
Amydde the toun, right in the quykkest 
strete, 

As she was bown to goon the wey forthright 
Toward the gardyn, ther as she had hight; 
And he was to the gardyn ward also ; 

For wel he spyid whan she wolde go 
Out of hir hous to any maner place; 

But thus they mette, of iventure or grace, 
And he saleweth hire with glad entente, 
And asked of hire whiderward she wente; 
And she answirdi, half as she were mad, 

' Unto the gardyn, as myn housbonde bad. 
My trouthe for to holde, alias I alias 1 ’ 
Aurelius gan wondren on this cas. 

And in his herte hadde greet compassioun 
Of hire and qf. hire lamentadoun, 

And of Arveragus, the worthy knyght, 
rhat bed hire holden al that she had hight. 
So tooth hym was his wyf sholde breke hir 
trouthe; 


And in his herte he caughte of this greet 
routhe, ,5* 

Considerynge the beste on every syde, 
That fro his lust yet were hym levere abyde, 
Than doon so heigh a cherlyssk wrecchcd. 
nesse 

Agayns franchise and alii gentillessc; 
For which in fewi wordes seyde he thus ; 

‘ Madame, seyeth to youre lord, Arret- 
agus, 

That sifh I se his grate gentillesse ; 

To yow, and eek I se wel youre distresse, 
That him were levere han shame,—and 
that were routhe,— 

Than ye to me sholde breke thus youre 
trouthe, 1530 

I have wel levere ever to sufire wo, 
Than I departe the love bitwix yow two, 
I yow release, madame, into youre hond, 
Quyt every surement and every bond 
That ye han maad to me as heer bifom, 
Sith thilke tyme which that ye were bora. 
My trouthe I plighte, I shal yow never 
repreve 

Of no biheste, and heere I take my leve, 
As of the trewegte and the beste wyf, 
That ever yet I knew in al my lyf. 154° 
But every wyf be war of hire biheeste; 
On Dorigene remembreth, atte leeste. 
Thus kan a squier doon a gen til dede 
As wel as kan a knyght, wi thou ten drcde.’ 
She thonketh hym upon hir knees si 
bare. 

And hoom unto hir housbonde is she fare, 
And tolde hym al, as ye han herd me sayd; 
And be ye siker he was so weel apayd 1 
That it were inpossible me to wryte. 
What sholde I lenger of this cas endyte ? 

Arveragus and Dorigene his wyf 15s 1 
In sovereyn blisse leden forth hir lyf; 
Never eft ne was ther angre hem bitwene. 
He cherisseth hire, as though she were a 
queene, 

And she was to hym trewe for evermoore. 
Of thise folk ye gete of me namoore. 

Aurelius, that his cost hath all forlorn, 
Curseth foe tyme that ever he was bom. 

* Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I bihighte 
Of purid gold a thousand pound of wighte 
Unto this philosophre I How foal I dor 


14S1. om. E. 

1503. MM, ready. 
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1 se namoore but that I am fordo j 
Myn heritage moot I nedca selle, 
Andbcenabeggere; heeremaylnatdwelle 
And shamen al my kynrede in this place. 
But I of lym may gete bettre grace; 

But nathelees I wole of hym assaye 
At certeyn dayds, yeer by yeer, to paye. 
And thanke hym of his grete curteisye. 
My trouthe wol I kepe, I wol nat lye.' 1570 
With herte soor be gooth unto his cofre, 
And broghtd gold unto this philbsophrc, 
The value of fyve hundred pound, I gesse, 
And hym bisecheth, of his gentillesse, 

To graunte hym dayes of the remenaunt, 
Andseyde, 'Maister, I darwel make avaunt 
I Bulled never of my trouthe as yit. 

For sikerly my detti shal be quyt 
Towardcs yow, however that I fare 
To goon a-begged in my kittle bare; 1580 
But wolde ye vouchdsauf, upon seuretee. 
Two yeer, or thre, for to respiten me, 
Thanne were I wel, for elles moot I selle 
Myn heritage ; ther is namoore to telle.’ 

This philosophre sobrely answerde, 

And seyde thus, whan he thise wordes 
herde: 

1 Have I nat holde covenant unto thee ? ’ 
‘Yes, certes, wel and trewely,’ quod he. 
‘ Hastow nat had thy lady as thee liketh?’ 
1 No, no,'quod he, andsorwefolly hesiketh. 
'What was the cause; tel me if thou kan.’ 
Aurelius his tale anon bigan, 

And tolde hym al, as ye han herd bifoore | 
It nedeth nat to yow reherce it moore. 

He seide, 1 Arveragus, of gentillesse, 
Hadde levere dye in sorwe and in distresse, 


Than that his wyf were of hir trouthd fids'; 
The sorwe of Dorigen he tolde hym als,-^ , 
How looth hire was to been a wikked wyf, 
And that she levere had lost that day hir lyf, 
And that & trouthe she swoor thurgh 
innocence, ifibi 

She never erst herd speke of apparence; 

‘ That made me han of hire so greet pitee. 
And right as frely as he sente hire me. 

As frely sente I hire to hym ageyn; 

This is al and som, theris namoore to seyn. 1 
This philosophre answdrde, * Leeve 
brother, 

Everich of yow dide gentilly til other 5 
Thou art a squier, and he is a knyght, 

But God forbede, for his bUsful myght, 1610 
But if a clerk koude doon a gentil dede, 
As wel as any of yow, it is no drede. 

* Sire, I releesse thee thy thousand pound 
As thou right now were cropen out of the 
ground, 

Ne never cr now ne haddest knowen me; 
For, sire, I wol nat taken a peny of thee 
For al my craft, ne noght for my travaille. 
Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitaille j 
It is ynogh, and farewel, have good day I ’ 
And took his hors, and forth he gothhis way. 

Lordynges, this questioun wolde I sake 
now, i6et 

Which was the mooste fre, as thynketh 
yow? 

Now telleth me, er that ye ferther wende. 

I kan namoore, my tale is at an ende, ■ 

x6ax. E 4 tkit qutititmn lluuuu. Poulbly the 
word to be omitted la 1 queitioun.’ 
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The Prolog* of the Second't Nonna Tale 
The ministre and the norice unto vice 
Which that men clepe in Englissh ydel- 


nesse, 

, —.Jde Nonna TmU, a tr nn ala h o n , at tat 
^mo, afterwards free, of the life of St. Cecilia in 
™ min Anno of Jecobua de Voragine. 
abe etamas on idlenem were probably eugaeated 
V the Prologue of the French translator, Jehan 


That porter at the gate is of delices. 

To eschue, and by hire contrarie hire 
oppresse,— 

That is to seyn, by levefol, bisyneaae,— < 
Wel oghten we to don al oure entente, ’ 
Lest that the feend thurgh ydelneaae us 
hente, 

de Vignay, but in the Tale Chaucer follow! the 
Latin. 

3. porUr t as in the Romon do In Rom. 
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For 1m that with Ui thousand cordis slye 
Continually ns waiteth to biclappe, 9 
Whan he may man in ydelnene espye, 
Hekanso lightly cacche hymin his trappe, 
Til that a man be hent right by the lappe, 
He nya nat war the feend hath hym in 
honde: 

Wei oghte us werche, and ydelnesse 
withatonde. 

And though men diadden never for to dye, 
Yet seen men wel by resoun, doutelees, 
That ydelnesse is roten slogardye. 

Of which ther never comth no good 
encrees; 

And seen that slouthe hir holdeth in a lees 
Ponly to alepe and for to ete and drynke. 
And to devouren al that othere swynk. si 

And for to putte us fro swich ydelnesse. 
That cause is of so greet confusioun, 

I have heer doon my feithfol bisynesse. 
After the'Legende, in translacioun. 

Right of thy glorious lif and passioun, 
Thou with thy gerland wroght with rose 
and lilie,— 

Thee, meene I, mayde and martir, seint 
CecUie. 

lmocaeio ad Mariam 

And thow that flour of virgines art alle, 
Of whom that Bernard list so wel to write; 
To thee, at my bigynnyng, first I call, 31 
Thou confort of us wreeches, do me endite 
Thy maydens deeth, that wan thuigh 
hire merite, 

The eternel lyf, and of the feend victorie 
As may after reden in hire storie. 

Thow mayde and mooder, doghter of 
thy sone, 

Thow welle of mercy, synful soules cure, 
In whom that God, for bountee, chees to 
wone, 

Thow humble, and heigh over every 
creature, 39 

36-56. These three stanzas are partly a_ txana- 
lanoo at aoma at the first twenty-one lines of 
Santa’s Aratha Cant. 33. or perha p s of aoma 
Sim ga yer or hymn which Santa may have 


Thow nobledest so fcrforth onre nature, 
That no desdeyn the Makerehaddeofkyndi 
His sone in blood and flessh to clothe 
and wynde. 

Withinne the doistre blisfol of thy sydii 
Took mannes shape the eterneel Low 
and Pees, ■ 

That of the txyni compaa lord and gydeii, 
Whom erthe, and see, and hevene, out 
of relees, 

Ay heryen ; and thou virgine wemmelea 
Baar of thy body, and dweltest maydeu 
pure. 

The creatour of every creature. 

Assembled is in thee magnificence, *> 
With mercy, goodnesse, and with swich 
pitee, 

That thou, that art the sonne of excellence, 
Nat oonly helpest hem that preyen thee, 
But often tyme, of thy benygnytee, 

Ful frely, er that men thyn help biseche, 
Thou goost bifom and art hir lyvds leche. 

Now help, thow meeke and blisfol fairt 
mayde, 

Me flemed wrecche in this desert ofgalle; 
Thynk on the womman Cananee, that sayde 
That whelpes eten somme of the crommer 
alle 

That from hir lordes table been y-folle, 
And thorfgh that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 
Be synful, yet accepts my bileve. 

And for that feithisdeedwithoutenwerliit, * 
So, for to werken, yif me wit and space, 
That I be quit fro thennds that moot 
derk is. 

O thou that art so fair and fill of grace, 
Be myn advdeat in that heighi place, 
Theras withouten ende Is songe Osanne, 
Thow Cristes mooder, doghter deere of 
Anne I 7 ° 

And of thy light my sonic in prison lighte, 
That troubled is by the contagioun 

6s. mw of Bat. Tbs phrase (cp. L 78, rtdt» 
Hat / wrm) shows that this Isaeod wss not 
written as ons of tbs Csntsthui; Talas. 
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Of my body, and alio by the wighte 
Of etthely lust and fals affeccioun I 
0 havene of refut, O salvacioun 
Of hem that been in sorweandin distresse, 
Now helpef for to my werk Iwol me dresse 1 

Yet preye I yow that reden that I write, 
Foiyeve me that I do no diligence 
This ilkA storie subtilly to endite, So 
For bothe have I the wordes and sentence 
Of hym that at the seintAs reverence" 

The storie wroot, and folwenhire legende; 
I pray yow that ye wole my werk amende, 

Interpretqcio nominis Cecilie 

First wolde I yow the name of Seinte 
Cedle 

Espowne, as men may in hir storie see. 
It is to seye in Englisah ‘ hevenes lilie,’ 
For purA chaastnesse of virginitee. 

Or for she whitnesse hadde of honestee, 
And grene of conscience, and of good fame 
The soote savour, lilie was hir name; 91 

Or Cecile is to seye ‘ the wey to blynde,' 
For she ensample was by good techynge; 
Or dies Cecile, as I writen fynde, 

Is joynAd by a manere conjoynynge 
Of 1 havene’ and ‘lia,’ and heere, in 
figurynge, 

The ‘hevene’is set for thoghtof hoolynesse 
And * lia’ for hire lastynge bisyhesse. 

Cecile may eek be seyd in this manere 
1 Wantynge of blyndnesse,’ for hir grete 

light 100 

Of sapience, and for hire thewes.cleere; 
Or ellAs, loo, this maydens name bright 
Of ‘hevene’ and ‘leos’ comth, for which 
by right 

Men myghte hire wel the hevene of peple 
mille, 

Ensample of goode and wisA werkes alle. 

* 

For ‘leoe’ ‘peple ’ in Englissh is to seye; 
And right as.men may in the hevene see 

imw lilie, ‘ call lilla . 1 
S«. the sw It tbmde, 'ood» via.' 


The sonne, and moone, and stertA*, 
every weye, 

Right so men goostly in this mayden free 
Syen of feitlf the magnanymytee, no 
And eek the deemesse hool of sapience, 
And aondry werkes brighte of excellence. 

And right so as thise philosophies write 
That hevene is swift, and round, and eek 
brennynge. 

Right so was fairi Cecilie the white, 

Ful swift and bisyever,in goodwerkynge; 
And round and hool in good pets Average, 
And brennynge ever in charite fill brighte 1 
Now have I yow declared what she highte. 

Hen Hgynneth The Second/ Nonna Tale 
of the lyf of Seinte Cecile 

This mayden bright, Cecile, as hir lif 
seith, iso 

Was comen of Romayns and of ppble 
kynde, 

And from hir cradel up fostred in the feith 
Of Crist, and bar his gospel in hir mynde. 
She never cessed, as I writen fynde, 

Of hir preyere, and God to love and drede, 
Bisekynge hym to kepe hir maydenhede. 

And whan this mayden sholde unto a man 
Y-wedded be, that was ful yong of age, 
Which that y-cIepAd was Valerian, 

And day was comen of hir marriage, 13a 
She ful devout and humble in hire corage. 
Under hir robe of gold that sat fill faire, 
Iladde next hire Hessh y-clad lure in an 
haire; 

And whil the organs maden melodic, 

To God allone in herte thus sang she : 
‘O Lord, my soule and eek my body 
gye 

Unwemmed, lest that I confounded be’; 
And for his love that dyde upon a tree, 
Eveiy secdnde or thriddA day she taste 
Ay biddynge in hire orisons M faste. 140 

The nyght cam, and to' beddA moste 
she gon 
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Withhirehousbonde, ns ofle is themanere, 
And pryvily to hym she seyde anon, 

* O sweete and wel-biloved spouse deere, 
Ther is a conseil, and ye wolde it heere. 
Which that right fayn I wolde unto yow 

seye, 

So that ye sweie ye shul-it nat biwreye.’ 

Valerian gan faste unto hire swere 
That for no cas, ne thyng that myghte be. 
He sholde never mo biwreyen here; 15a 
And thanne at erst to hym thus seyde she : 

* I have an auogel which that loveth me, 
That with greet love, wher so I wake or 

sleepe. 

Is redy ay my body for to kepe ; 

And if that he may feelen, out of drede. 
That ye me touche or love in vileynye. 
He right anon wol sle yow with the dede. 
And in youre yowthe thus ye sholden dye; 
And if that ye in clene love me gye, 
Hewolydwlovenasmeforyoureclennesse, 
And shewen yow his joye and his 
brightnesse.’ 161 

Valerian, corrected as God wolde, 
Answerde agayn, ‘ If I shal trusten thee 
Lat me that aungel se, and hym biholde, 


To shewen yow the goode Urban the olds, 
For secree needes, and for good entente; 
And whan that ye Seint Urban hanbiholde| 
Telle hym the wordds whiche that I yow 
tolde, • 

And whan that he hath purged yow fa 
synne, 

Thanne shut ye see that angel, er ye 
t Wynne.’ 

Valerian is to the place y-gon. 

And right as hym was taught by hit 
lemynge, 

He foond this hooly olde Urban anon, 
Among the seintes buiyeles lotynge; 
And he anon, withouten tariynge, 

Dide his message ; and whan that he it 
tolde. 

Urban for joye his handes gan up holde; 

The teeris from his eyen leet he falle. 19c 
' Almyghty Lord I O Jhesu Crist,' 
quod he, 

1 Sower of chast conseil, hierde of us allt, 
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastitee 
That thou hast soweinCecile, taak to thee! 
Lo, lyk a bisy bee, withouten gile, 
Thee serveth ay thyn owene thral Cecile; 


And if that it a verray angel bee, 

Thanne woll doon as thou hast prayed me; 
And if thou love another man, for sothe. 
Right with this swerd thanne wol I sle 
yow bothe 1 ’ 

Cecile answerde anon right in thiswise: 

* If that yow list, the angel shul ye see, 
So that ye trowe in Crist, and yow baptize. 
Gooth forth to Via Apia,’ quod shee, 

• That fro this toun ne stant but miles three. 
And to the pourd folkes that ther dwelle 
Sey hem right thus as that I shal yow telle. 


* Tell hem that I, Cecile, yow to hem 
sente 

14a. *r tftt If tkt mantrt, Chancer’s tag. Cp. 
ami ft mw it httrt, L 145; wktr to / watt or 
tUtpt , L 133, and many more. 

17s. VimAfia. Chancer seems to take this aa 
the name of a place. The Latin mya ‘ the third 
—it—— on tbs Appian road.' 


For thilke spouse that she took right now, 
Ful lyk a tiers leoun, she sendeth heere ' 
As mcke as ever was any lamb, to yow': 
And with that word anon ther gan appere 
An oold man, clad in whitd clothds cleere, 
That hadde a book with lettre of gold,( 
in honde. 

And gan bifore Valerian to stonde. 

Valerian, as deed, ill doun for drede 
Whan he hym saugh, and he up hente 
hym tho. 

And on his book right thus he gan to rede: 
' O Lord, o frith, o God, withouten mo; 
O Cristendom, and Fader of alle also, ^ 
Aboven alle, and over alle, everywhere’; 
Thise wordes al with gold y-writen were. 

19s. Uty itt, Latin: *apb arjumentota, * 
deUahtfhl phrase for Cecilia, 
sos. OCrUUndtn », Latin: 'unum beptuma 
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Whan tbit was tad, thanne seyde this 
oldA man, an 

< Leevestow this thyng; or no ? Sey ye 
or nay.’ 

■I leeve af this thyng,’ quod Valerian, 
•For oother thyng than this, I dar wel say. 
Under the hevene no wight thynke may.’ 
Tho vanysshed this olde man, he nyste 
where, 

And Pope Urban hym cristned right there. 

Valerian gooth hoom and fynt Cedle 
Withinne his chambre with an angel 
stonde. 

This angel hadde of roses and of lilie aao 
CArones two, the which he bar in honde; 
And first to Cedle, as I understonde, 

He yaf that oon, and after gan he take 
That oother to Valerian, hir make. 

'With body dene, and with unwemmM 
thoght, 

Kepeth ay wel thise cdrones,’ quod he ; 

1 Fro paradys to yow have I hem broght, 
Ne never mo ne shal they roten bee, 

Ne lese hir soote savour, trusteth me; 
Ne never wight shal seen hem withhiseye, 
But he be chaast and hate vileynye j 231 

And thow. Valerian, for thow so soone 
Assentedest to good conseil also, 

Sey what thee list, and thou shalt han 
thy boone.’ 

'I have a brother,’ quod Valerian tho, 
'That in this world I love no man so ; 

I pray yow that my brother may han grace 
Toknowethe trouthe, as I do in thisplace. ’ 

The angel seyde, ‘ God liketh thyrequeste. 
And bothA with the palm of martirdom 
Ye shullen come unto his blissful feste ’; 
And with that wotd Tiburce his brother 
com. 

And whan that he the savour undemom 
Which that the roses and the lilies caste, 
Withinne his herte he gan towondrefaste; 

And seyde,«I wondre, thistymeof theyeer, 
WhennAs that sootA savour cometh so 

Mi- tmit kUUUtful/utt, 'ad Dnminum.’ 


Of rose and lilies that I smellA heer ; 

For though I hadde hem in myne handAs 
two 949 

The savour myghte in me no depper go; 
The sweetA smel that in myn herte I fynde 
Hath chaungAd me al in another kynde.' 

Valerian seyde, ‘Two cdrones han we, 
Snow white and rose reed, that shynen 
cleere, 

Whiche that thyne eyen han no myght 
to see ; 

And as thou smellest hem thurgh my 
preyere. 

So shallow seen hem, leeve brother deere. 
If it so be thou wolt, withouten slouthe, 
Bileve aright and knowen verray trouthe.’ 

Tiburce answerde, ‘ Seistow this to me 
In soothnesse, or in dreem I herkne this?’ 

• In dremes,’ quod Valerian, * han we be 
Unto this tyme, brother myn, y-wis; 

But now nt erst in troutheourdwellyng is.’ 

* How woostow this,’ quod Tiburce, ‘in 

what wyse ? ’ 

Quod Valerian, ‘That shal I thee devyse. 

The aungel of God hath me the trouthe 
y-taught, 

Which thou shalt seen, if that thou wolt 
reneye 

The ydoles, andbeclene, andelles naught.’ 
(And of themyracleof thise cdrones tweye, 
Seint Ambrose in his preface list toseye,— 
Solempnely this noble doctour deere 
Commendeth it, and seith in this manere: 

‘ The palm of martirdom for to receyve 
Seinte Cecile, fulfild of GoddAs yifte, 
The world and eek hire chambre gan she 
weyve; 

Witnesse TyburcAs and Valerians shrifte. 
To which God of his bouatee woldA shifte 
CArones two of floures wel smellynge, 
And made his angel hem the coronas 
brynge; 980 

The mayde hath broght thise men to 
blisse above; 

251. ' Ita sum nftrtia' 
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The world hath wist what it is worth 
certeyn, 

Devodoun of chastitee.to love.’) 

Tho shewed hy m Cecile, al openand pleyn. 
That alle ydoles nys but a thyng in veyn; 
For they been dombe and therto they 
been deve. 

And charg 4 d hym his ydoles for to leve. 


And whil we seken thilke divlnitee. 
That is y-hid in hevene pryvily, 

Algate y-brend in this world shnl we be I’ 
To whom Cecile answerdi boldely, 

■ Men myghten dreden wel afld skilfully 
This lyf tolese, myneowene deeri brother, 
If this were lyvynge oonly, and nooi 
oother; 


‘ Who so that troweth nat this, a beest 
he is,’ 

Quod tho Tiburce, ‘if that I shal nat lye,’ 
Andshegan kisse his brest that herd£ this, 
And was ful glad he koude trouthe espye. 

‘ This day I taki thee for myn allye,’ 
Seyd£ this blissful, faire mayde, deere, 
And after that she seyde as ye may heere: 

•Lo, right so as the love ofCrist.'quod she, 

‘ Made me thy brotheres wyf, right in 
that wise 

Anon for myn allye heer take I thee, 
Syn that thou wolt thyne ydoles despise; 
Go with thy brothernow, and thee baptise, 
And make thee dene so that thou mowe 
biholde 300 

The angeles face, of which thy brother 
tolde.’ 

Tiburce answerde and seyde, ‘ Brother 
dere. 

First tell me whider I shal, and to what 
man?’ * 

• To whom ? ’ quod he; ‘ com forth with 

right good cheere; 

I wol thee lede unto the Pope Urban.’ 

• Til Urban, brother myn Valerian ? ’ 
Quod tho Tiburce; * woltow me thider 

lede? 

Me thynketh that it were a wonder dede. 

Ne menestow nat Urban,' quod he tho, 

‘ That is so ofti dampned to be deed, 310 
And woneth in balkes alwey to and fro. 
And dar nat ones putte forth his heed ? 
Men sholde hym brennen in a fyr so reed, 
If he were founde, or that men myghte 
hym spye. 

And we also to bere hym compaignye; 

' igs 1 Hodie to fateor aieum ewe cegaa t u m ,' I 
Own you an nelly of my kin. 


But ther is bettre lif in oother place, 
That never shal <be lost, ne drede thee 
noght, 

Which Goddes sone us tolde thurgh ha 
grace; 

ThatFadressonehath allethyngy-wroght, 
And al that wroght is with a skilful thoght 
TheGoost, that fro the Fader gan precede. 
Hath sowled hem, withouten any drede. 


By word and by myrdele, Goddes sone, 
Whan he was in this world, declared heen 
That ther was oother iyf ther men mij 
wone.’ 

To whom answerde Tiburce, * O suster 
deere, 

Ne seydestow right now in this manere, 
"Ther nys but o God, lord in soothfast- 
nesse,”— 

And now of three how maystow bere 
witnesse?’ 


• That shal I telld, ’ quod she, ‘ere I go. 
Right as a man hath sapiences three, 
Memorie, engyn, and intellect also, 

So in o beynge of divinitee 34° 

Thrd persones may ther right wel bee' i 
Tho gan she hym fill bisely to preche 
Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche; 


And many pointds of his passioun, 

How Goddes sone in diis world was 
withholde 

To doon mankyndd playn remissioun, 
That was y-bounde in synne and cares 
colde; 

Al this thyng she unto Tiburce tolde. 
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Vnd after Ala Tibnrce in good entente 
ATith Valerian to Pope Urban he wente, 

rhat thankfd God, and with glade berte 
and light, 351 

He cristned hyur, and made hym in that 
place 

Psrfit in his lernyngd, Goddes knyght; 
And after this Tiburcd gat swich grace 
Thateveryday he laugh in tyme and space 
The aungel ofGod.andeverymanerboone 
That he God axid, it was sped ful soone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to seyn 
How manye wondres Jhesus for hem 
wroghte 1 359 

Bat attd laste, to tellen short and pleyn. 
The sergeants of the toun of Rome hem 
soghte. 

And hem biforn Almache, the Prefect, 
broghte, 

Which hem apposed, and' knew al hire 
entente. 

And to the ymage of Juppiter hem sente; 

And seydd, ‘ Whoso wol nat sacrifise, 
Swapeofhisheed; this my sentence heer 1' 
Anon thise martin that I yow devyse, 
Oon Maximus, that was an officer 
Of the Prefectes, and his comiculer. 

Hem hente, and whan he forth the 
seintes ladde, 370 

Hymself he weepe for pitee that he hadde. 

Whan Maximus had herd the seintes 
loore, 

He gat hym of the tormentoords Ieve, 
And ladde hem to his hous, withoutemoore. 
And with hir prechyng, er that it were eve. 
They gonnen fro the tormentours to reve, 
And fro Maxime, and fro his folk echone. 
The falsi fcith, to trowe in God allone. 


CedlA cam, whan it was woxen nyght, 
Withpreestis, that hem cristned all y -feere; 
And afterward, whan day was woxen light, 
CtcUehemscyde with a fill stedefiut cheere, 


, 3*0. 0/fg AuSr. Tbs offence alleged in the 
It the hartal of tha bodies of maityn. 


‘Now, Cristis owene knyghtie, leeve, 
and deere, 

Cast alle awey the werkis of derknesse, 
And armeth yow in armure of brightnease. 

Ye han, for so the, y-doon a greet bataille, 
You re cours is doon, youre fejth han ye 
conserved. 

Gooth to the corone of lyf, that may nat 
faille ; 

The rightfuljuge, which that yehan served, 
Shal yeve it yow, as ye han it deserved *} 
And whan this thing was seyd as I ^evyse. 
Men ledde hem forth, to doon the etc refile. 

But whan they weren to the place 
y-broght,— 

To tellen shortly the conclusioun,— 
Theynoldcencensene sacrifise right noght, 
But on hir knees they setten hem adoun 
With humble herte and sad devocioun, 
And losten bothe hir hevedes in the place 1 
Hir soules wenten to the<kyng of grace. 

This Maximus, that saugh this thyng 
bityde, , 900 

With pitous teens tolde it anon right, 
That he hir sonles saugh to hevene glyde, 
With aungelsful of cleernesse and of light; 
And with his word converted manyawight, 
For which Almachius dide hym so to-bete, 
With whippe of feed, til he his lif gan lete. 

Cecile hym took, and buryed hym anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian softdly 
Withinne hire buriyng-place under Ae 
stoon; 

And after this Almachius hastily 4x0 
Bad his ministres fecchen openly 
Cecile, so that she myghte in his presence 
Doon sacrifice, and Juppiter encense ! 

But they, converted at hir wisd loore, 
Wepten fill soore, and yaven ful credence 
Unto hire word, and ciyden Moore and 
moore, 

‘Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference 
Is verray God, this is al oure sentence, 

409. Added. 
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Hut bath so good a servant hym to serve; 
This with o voys we trowen, thogh we 
sterve I ’ 4» 

Almachius that herde of this doynge 
Bad fecchenCecilethat hemyghtehiresee ; 
And alderfirst, lo this was ids axynge, 
‘What maner womman artow?’ tho 
quod he. 

■ I am a gentil womman bom,’ quod she. 
‘ I axe thee,’ quod he, ‘ though it thee 
greeve. 

Of thy religioun, and of thy bileeve.’ 

* Ye han bigonne youre question folily,’ 
Quod she, ' that wolden two answeres 

conclude 

In o demande; ye axed iewedly.’ 430 
Almache answerde unto that similitude, 

* Of whennes comth thyn answering so 

rude?’ 

‘Of whennes?’ quod she, whan that 
she was freyned; 

‘ Of conscience, and of good feith 
unfeyned.’ 

Almachius seyde, * Ne takestow noon 
heede 

Of my powdr ? ’ And she answerde hym 
this: 

* Youre myght,’ quod she, ‘ful litel is to 

dreede, . 

For every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyke a bladdre, ful of wynd, y-wys ; 
For with a nedles poynt whan it is blowe 
May al the boost of it be leyd fill lowe.’ 

‘ Ful wrongfully bigonne thow,' quod he, 
' And yet in wrong is thy persdveraunce; 
Wostow nat how oure myghty princes free 
Han thus comanded and maad ordinaunce, 
That every Cristen wight shal han 
penaunce, 

But if that he l)is Cristendom withseye ; 
And goon al quit, if he wole it reneye ? ’ 

‘Yowre princes erjen, as youre nobleye 
dooth,’ 449 

UodthoCedle, ‘and with a wood sentence 
e. make us gilty, and it is nat sooth; 


For ye that knowen wel oure innocence,— 
For as muche as we doon a reverence 
To Crist, and for we bereaCristenname,— 
Ye putte on us a cryme, and eek a blame; 

But we, that knowen thilke name so 
For vertuous, we may it not withseye.’ 
Almache answerde, ‘ Chees oon of thise 
two,— 

Do sacrifice, or Cristendom reneye, 459 
That thou mowe nowesca pen by that weye.' 
At which the hooly blisful fairi mayde 
Gan for to laughe, and to the juge sayde, 

‘ O juge, confus in thy nycetee I 
Woltow that I reneye innocence, 

To make me a wikked wight ? ’ quod she. 
Lo, he dissymuleth heere in audience, 

He stareth, and woodeth in his adver¬ 
tence. 

TowhomAlmachius, 'Unselywrecchel 
Ne woostow ndt how far my myght may 
strecche ? 

Han noght oure myghty princes to me 
yeven, 

Ye, bothe power and auctoritee 
To maken folk to dyen or to lyven ? 
Whyspekestow so proudly thanne to me?' 

‘ Ispekenoght butstedfastly,'quod she, 

‘ Nat proudly, for, I speke as for my syde, 
We haten deedly thilke vice of pryde; 

And if thou drede nat a sooth to heere, 
Thanne wol I shewe al openly by right 1 
That thou hast maadafulgTet lesyng heere. 
Thou seyst thy princes han thee yeven 
myght 4* 0 

Bothe for tosleen and forto quyken a wight; 
Thou that ne mayst but oonly lyf bireve, 
Thou hast noon oother power, ne no leve: 

But thou mayst seyn thy princes han 
thee maked 

Ministre of deeth, for if thou speke of mo. 
Thou lyest, for thy power is fill naked ! 

1 Do wey thy booldnesse 1 ’ seyde Alma¬ 
chius tho, 

_ 1 And sacrifie to oure goddds er thou got 
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[ recchi nt what wrong that thou me 
profie, 

for I can suffre it as a philosophre, 490 

Bat thilki WrongA may I not endure. 
That thou spekest of oure goddes heere,’ 
quod he. 

Cedle answerde, *0 nyce creature 1 
Thou seydest no word syn thou spak to me 
That X ne knew therwith thy nycetee. 
And that thou were in every maner wise 
A iewed officer and a veyn justise I 

Ther Iakketh no thyngto thyneouttereyen 
That thou nart blynd, for thyng that we 
seen alle 

|That it is stoon,—that men may wel 
espyen,— 500 

That ilke stoon a god thow wolt it calle. 
I rede thee, lat thyn hand upon it fallc, 

, And taste it wel, and stoon thou shalt it 
fynde, 

Syn that thou seest not with thyne eyen 
blynde. 

It is a shame that the peple shal 
So scorne thee, and laughe at thy folye; 
For communly men woot it wel overal 
That myghty God is in his hevenes hye. 
And thise ymages, wel thou mayst espye, 
To thee, ne to hemself, mowen noght 
profite, 510 

For in effect they been not worth a mytc. ’ 

, Thise worries and swiche other seyde she; 
[And he weex wrooth, and bad men 
sholde hir lede 

Horn til hir house, and 1 In hir hous,’ 
quod he, 

' Brenne hire right in a bath of flambes 
rede ’ j 

And as he bad, right so was doon in dede. 
For in a bath they gonne hire taste she t ten, 
And nyght and day greet fyre they under 
betten. 

The longi nyght, and eek a day also. 

For al the fyr, and eek the bathes heete, 

489-497. Chaucer’, addition. 
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She sat al coold anc felte of it no wo; 

It made hire nat a drop* for to sweete ; 
But in that bath hir lyf she mosti lete. 
For he, Almachius, with ful wikke entente 
To sleen hire in the bath his sondi sente. 

Thre strokes in the nekke he smoot hire 
tho, 

The tormentour, but for no maner chaunee 
He myghte noght smyt al hir nekke atwo; 
Andfor ther was that tyme an ordinaunce, 
That no man sholde doon men swich 
penaunce 530 

Theferthe strook tosmyten, softeor BOO re, 
This tormentour ne dorste do namoore; 

But half deed, with hir nekke y-corven 
there, 

lie lefte hir lye, and on his wey is went. 
The Cristenfolk which that aboute hire 
were, 

With sheetcshan the blood ful faire y-hent 
Thre daycs lyved she in this torment. 
And never cessed hem the feith to teche 
That she hadde fostred ; hem she gan to 
preche; 339 

And hem she yafhirmoebles, and hir thyng, 
And to the Pope Urban bitook hem tho. 
And seyde, ‘ I axed this at hevene kyng, 
To han respit thre dayes and namo. 

To recomende to yow, er that I go, 
Thise soules, lo| and that I myghte do 
werche 

Heere of myn hous perpetuelly a cherche.’ 

Scint Urban, with his deknes, privily 
The body fette, and buryed it by nyghte 
Among his other seintes honestly. 

Hir hous the chirche of Seinte Cecilie 
highte; ss» 

Seint Urban halwed it, ashe wel myghte. 
In which, into this day, in noble wyse. 
Men doon toCrist and tohisseinteservyse. 

Th* prolog0 of tho Chanom Ycmtmnoo 
TaU 

Whan toold was al the lyf of Seinte 
Cedle, 

93S, 53 *- Added. 
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Er we hadde riden fully fyvi mile, 

At Boghton-under-Blee, us gan atake 
A man that clothid was in cloth&i blake, 
And undernethe he had a white surplus ; 
Hia hackeney, which that was al poraely 

py». 

So swatt 4 that it wonder was to see; 560 
It semed as he had priked miles three. 
The hors eek that his Yeman rood upon 
So swattd that unnethi myghte it gon; 
Aboute the peytrel stood the foom ful hye, 
He was of foom al flekked as a pye. 

A male tweyfoold upon his croper lay. 

It semid that he caried Iite array. 

Al light for somer rood this worthy man. 
And in myn herte wondren I bigan 
What that he was, til that I understood 570 
How that bis cloke was sowed to his hood. 
For which, whan I hadde long avysed me, 
I denied hym som Chanoun for to be. 
His hat heeng at his bak doun by a laas, 
For he hadde riden moore than trot or 
pass; 

He hadde ay priked lik as he were wood. 
A dote-Ieef he hadde under his hood 
For swoot, and for to kepe his heed from 
heete; 

But it was joye for to seen hym swete I 
His forheed dropped as a stillatorie 580 
Were fill of plantayne and of poritorie; 
And whan that he was come he gan tocrye, 
1 God save,’quodhe, ‘thisjolycompaignye 1 
Faste hare I prikid,' quod he, * for youre 
sake, 

By-causi that I wolde yow atake 
To riden in this myrie compnignye.’ 

His Yeman eek was fill of curteisye, 

And seyde, ‘ Sires, now in the morwetyde. 
Out of youre hostelrie I saugh you ryde, 
And warned heer my lord, and my 
soverayn, 590 

Which that to ryden with yow is fill fayn. 
For his desport; he loveth daliaunce.’ 

‘ Freend, for thy wamyng God yeve thee 
good cbaunce I ’ 

Thanne seyde oure Hoost, ‘for certes it 
wolde seme 1 

, , 555* Aw mitt, U from Osprinae. 
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Thy lord were wys,and so I mayweldeme;] 
He is fill jocunde also, dar I leye I 'I 
Can he oght telle a myrie tale or tweye, I 
With which he gk:i may this com. 
paignye?’ • 

‘Who, sire? my lord? ye, ye, withouten 
!yel 599 

He kan of murthe, and eek of jolitee 
Nat but ynough; also, sire, trusteth me, 
And ye hym knewe as wel as do I, 

Ye wolde wondre how wel and craftily 
He koude werke, and that in sondry wise.' 
Hehathtakeon hym many a greet emprise. 
Which were fill hard for any that is heere 
To brynge about, but they of hym it leere. 
As hoomely as he rit amonges yow, 
lfyehymkneweit wolde be for youre prow; 
Ye wolde nat forgoon his iqueyntaunce 
For muchel good, I dar leye in balaunce 
Al that I have in my possessioun. 

He is a man of heigh discrecioun; 

I wame yow wel, he is a passyng man.' 

‘ Wel,’ quod oure Hoost, ' I pray thee I 
tel me than 

Is he a clerk or noon ? Telle what he is. 1 

‘ Nay, he is gretter than a clerk, y-wis, 
Seyde this Yeman, ' and in wotdds fewe, 
Hoost, of his craft somwhat I wol you 
shewe. 619 

‘ I seye, my lord kan swich subtilitee,— 
But al his craft ye may nat wite at me, 
And somwhat helpe I yet tohiswirkyng,— 
That al this ground on which we been 
ridyng, 

Til that we come to Caunterbury toun, 
He koude al clene turae it up-so-doun, 
And pave it al of silver and of gold. ’ 
And whan this Yeman hadde this tale 
y-told 

U nto oure Hoost, he seydi, ‘ Bttudicitet I 
This thyng is wonder merveillous to me, 
Syn that thy lord is of so heigh prudence, 
By cause of which men sholde hym 
reverence, 

That of his worshipe rekketh he so Iite. 
His overslope nys nat worth a myte, 

As in effect, to hym, so moot I go 1 
It is al baudy and to-tore also. 

Why is thy lord so sluttlssh, I the preye, 
603. craftily t H 4 thriftily. 
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And is of ppwer bettre dooth to beye,— 
If that his dede accorde with thy speche ? 
Telle m,e that, and that I thee biseche.’ 
•Why?’ quod this Yeman, ‘whertoaxe 
ye me? * 640 

God help me so, for he shal never thee I— 
Bat I wol nat avowe that I seye, 

And theifore keepe it secree, I yow 
preye,— 

'ie is to wys, in feith, as I bileeve; 

[hat that is overdoon it wol nat preeve 
\right; as clerkes seyn, it is a vice. 
IVherfore in that I holde hym lewed and 
nycej 

For whan a man hath over-greet a wit, 
Ful oft hym happeth to mysusen it. 

So dooth my lord, and that me greveth 
soore. 650 

God it amende 1 I kan sey yow namoorc.' 
‘Ther-of no fora, good Yeman,’ quod 
oure Hoost, 

'Synofthekonnyngofthylordthowwoost, 
Tdle how he dooth, I pray thee hertely, 
Sjm that he is so crafty and so sly; 

Where dwelle ye, if it to telle be ? ’ 

‘In the suburbes of a toun,’ quod he, 
‘Lurkynge in hemes, and in lanes blynde, 
Where as thise robbours and thise theves 
by kynde, 

Holden hir piyvee fereiul residence, 660 
As they that dar nat shewen hir presence; 
So faren we, if I shal seye the sothe.’ 
‘Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘yet lat me 
trdke to the; 

Why artow so discoloured of thy face ? ’ 

■ ‘ Peter I * quod he, ‘ God yeve it hnrde 
grace, 

I am so usid in the fyr to blowe, 

That it hath chaunged my coldur, I trowe. 
I am nat wont in no mirour to prie, 
hot swynke soore, and leroe multiplie; 
We blond ten ever/ and pouren in the fir, 
And for al that we faille of our desir, 671 
for ever we lakken oure concluaoun. 

To muchel folk we doon illusioun, 

^nd borwA gold, be it a pound or two, 
Ot ten, or twelve, or manye sommes mo, 
*nd make hem wenen, at the leeste weye, 
That of a pound we koude make tweye; 
Yet is it fids j but ay we han good hope 


It for to doon and after it we grope; 

But that sddnce is so fer us bifom 680 
We mowen nat, al though we hadde it 
sworn, 

It over-take, it slit awey so faste. 

It wolc us maken beggera atte laste.' 

Whil this Yeman was thus in his talkyng 
This Chanoundrough hym neer, and herde 
al thyng 

Which this Yeman spak, for suspecioun 
Of mennes speche ever haddd this 
Chanoun; 

For Catoun seith that he that gilty is 
Oemeth alle thyng bespoke of hym, y-wis. 
That was the cause he gan so ny hymdrawe 
To his Yeman, to herknen al his sawe. 
And thus he seyde unto his Yeman tho: 

‘ Hoold thou thy pees, and spek no 
wordes mo ! 

For if thou do, thou shalt it deere abye 1 
Thou sclaundrest me, heere in this 
compaignye, 

And eek discoverest that thou sholdest 
hyde.’ 

' Ye ? ’ quod our Hoost, ■ telle on what 
so bityde; 

Of al his thretyng rekke nat a myte 1 ' 

‘ In feith,’ quod he, ' namoore I do 
but lyte.’ 

And whan this Chanoun saugh it wolde 
nat be, 700 

But his Yeman wolde telle his pryvetee, 
He flcdde awey for verray sorwe and 
shame. 

•A 1 ‘ quod the Yeman, ‘heere shal' 
arise a game; 

Al that I kan anon now wol I telle, 

Syn he is goon,—the foule feend hym 
quelle I 

For never heer-after wol I with hym meete. 
For peny ne for pound, I yow biheete 1 
He that me broghte first unto that game, 
Er that he dye, sorwe have he and shame ; 
For it is emest to me, by my feith 1 710 
That feele I wel, what so any man seith. 
And yet for al mysmert, and al my grief, 

688. Catoun: DoMorlb. i. 17 : ‘Consdua ipsa 
sibi de se putat omnia did/ 

690. That woo tho canto, H< By canto 
that. 
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Thcf voids hem selle, and apenden on 
this craft; s 

They lean nat stynte til no thyng be laft; 
Andevermoore, where thatevertheygoon. 
Men mayhem knoweby smel of brymitoon. 
For al the world they stynken as a goot ; 
Hir savour is so rammyssh and so hoot 
That though a man a mile from hem be 
The savour wole infecte hym, truste me. 
Lo thus by smellyng, and threedbare 
array, 890 

If that men liste, this folk they knowe may; 
And if a man wole aske hem pryvely. 
Why they been clothed so unthriftily, 
They right anon wol rownen in his ere 
And seyn, that if that they espied were. 
Men wolde hem slee by-cause of hirscience. 
Lo, thus this folk bitrayen innocence I 
Passe over this, I go my tale unto. 

Er that the pot be on the tire y-do. 

Of metals with a certeyn quantitee 900 
My lord hem tempreth, and no man but 
he,— 

Now he is goon I dare seyn boldely,— 
For as men seyn he kan doon craftily, 
Algate I woof wel he hath swich a name. 
And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame ; 
And witeyehow? Ful ofte it happeth so 
The pot to-breketh, and farewel, al is go. 
Thise metals been of so greet violence 
Oure walles mowe nat make hem 
insistence, 909 

But if they weren wroght of lym and stoon, 
They percen so, and thurgh the wal they 
goon. 

And. somme of hem synken into the 
ground,— 

Thushanwelost by tymesmanya pound,— 
And somme are scatered al the floor aboute, 
Sommelepe into the roof, withouten doute. 
Though that the feend noght in oure 
sighte hym shewe, 

I trowe he with us be, that ilke shrewe 1 
In helld, where that he is lord and sire, 
Nis ther moore wo, ne moore rancour, 
ne ire. 919 

Whan that oure pot is broke, as I have 
sayd, , 

Every man chit and halt hym yvele apayd. 
919. H B JVit tAtrnt mtra n», m hc in. 


Somme seyde it was along* on the fa 
makyng, 

Sommeseydenay, it wasontheblowyng,.. 
Than ne was Ifend, for that was myn office 
■ Straw I ’ quod the thriddd, * ye been 
lewed and nyce, 

It was nat tempred as it oghte be.’ 
‘Nay,’ quod the fourthe, 'styntsid 
herkne me; 

By-cause our fir ne was nat maad of beech, 
That is the cause, and oother noon, to 
theech.’ 

I kan nat telle wheron it was along, 93, 
But wel I woot greet strif us is among. 

‘ What 1 ’ quod my lord, * ther is 
namoore to doone; 

Of thise perils I wol be war eft-soone. 

I am right siker that the pot was erased j 
Be as be may, be ye no thyng amased. 
As usage is, lat swepe the floor as swithe, 
Plukke up your hertds and beeth glad 
and blithe I ’ 

The mull ok on an heepe i-sweped was, 
And on the floor y-cast a canevas, 939 
And al this mullok in a syve y-throwe, 
And sifted and y-piked many a throwe. 

‘ Pardee / ’ quod oon, ’ somwhat of 
oure metal 

Yet is ther heere, though that we baa 
nat al. 

Al though this thyng myshapp£d have as 
now, 

Another tyme it may be wel ynow. 

Us moste putte oure good in iventure; 
A marchant, pardet! may nat ay endure, 
Trusteth me wel, in his prosperitee. 
Somtyme his good is drenchdd in the see, 
And som tyme com thit sauf unto the londe.' 
• Pees 1 ’ quod my lord, * the nexte 
tyme I shal fonde 95 ‘ 

To bryngen oure craft al in another plite; 
And but I do, sires, lat me han the wite; 
Ther was de&ute in somwhat, wel I woot’ 
Another seyde the fir was over hoot j 
But, be it hoot or coold, I dor seye this. 
That we concluden evermoore amys. 

We faille of that which that we wolden 
have. 

And in cure madnease evermoore we raves 

941. jpiktd, piekad over ; f&jrphMti. 
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\ad whan*we been togidris everichoon 
gvery man semeth a Salomon; 961 

3ut al thyng which that shyneth osthegold, 
His nat gold, as that I have herd it told ; 
He every afjpul that is fair at eye 
He is nat good, what somenclappeor crye. 
Right so, lo, fareth it amongds us : 

He that semeth the wiseste, by Jhesus, 

[s moost fool, whan it cometh to the preef; 
Itnd he that semeth trewest is a theef. 
rhat shul ye knowe, er that I fro yow 
wende, 97° 

By that I of my tale have maad an ende. 

[PART II] 

■, Ther is a Chanoun of Religioun 
Amongds us wolde infectc al a toun. 
Thogh it as greet Were as was Nynyvee, 
Rome, AUsaundre, Troye, and othere 
three. 

His sleightes and his infinit falsnesse 
Ther koude no man writen, as I gesse, 
Though that he lyve myghte a thousand 
yeer. 

In al this world of falshede nis his peer, 
For in his termes so he wolde hym 
wynde, 980 

And speke his wordes in so sly a kynde, 
Whanne he command shal with any wight. 
That he wol make hym doten anon right, 
But it a feend be, as hymselven is. 

Ful many a man hath he bigiled er this, 
And wole, if that he lyve may a while ; 
And yet men ride and goon fill many a mile 
Hymfortosekeandhavehisaqueyntaunce, 
Noghtknowynge ofhis false governaunce; 
And if yow list to yeve me audience, 990 
I wol it tel Id heere in youre presence. 

But, worshipful chanouns religious, 

Ne demeth nat that I desclaundre youre 
hous, 

Although my tald of a chanoun bee; 

Of every ordre som shrewe is, pardet. 
And God forbede that al a compaignye 
Sholde rewe o singuleer mannes folye. 

To sclaundreyow is no thyng myn entente, 
Bnt to correcten that is mys, I mente. 
This tald was nat oonlytoold for yow, 1000 
978. dw mgfgkit, H* mifkU lyvtn. 
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But fcek for othere mo; ye woot wel now 
•That among Cristds apostellds twelve 
Thar nas no tray tour but Judas hymselye. 
Thanne why sholde al the remenant have 
a blame, 

That giltlees were ? By yow I seye the 
same, 

Save oonly this, if ye wol herkne me,— 
If any J udas in youre covent be, 
Kemoeveth hym bitymes, I yow rede, 

If shame, or los, may causen any drede. 
And beeth no thyng displesdd, I yow 
preye, roro 

But in this cas herketh what I shal seye. 

In Londoun was a preest, an annudleer. 
That ther-inne dwelled hadde many a yeer, 
Which was so plesaunt and so servysable 
Unto the wyf, where as he was at table. 
That she wolde suffre hym no thyng for 
to paye 

For bord ne clothyng, wente he never so 
gaye; 

And spendyng silver hadde he right ynow. 
Ther-of no fors, I wol precede as now. 
And telle forth my tale of the chanoun 
That broghte this preest to confusioun. 

This false chanoun cam upon a day 
Unto this preestes chambre, wher he lay, 
Bisechynge hym to lene hym a certeyn 
Of gold, and he wolde quite it hym ageyn. 

' I-eene me a marc,’ quod he, 'but dayes 
three. 

And at my day I wol it quiten thee ; 

And if so be that thow < me fynde fals 
Another day, do hange me by the hals.’ 
This preest hym took a marc, and that 
as switlie, 1030 

And this chanoun hym thanked olid sithe, 
And took his leve, and wente forthe his 
weye, 

And at the thridde day broghte his moneye, 
And to the preest he took his gold agayn, 
Wher-of this preest was wonder glad and 
fayn. 

‘Certes,’quod he, ‘nothyng anoyetbme 
To lene a man a noble, or two, or thre, 

zoi 9 . an, om. E. *• 
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Or what thyng were in my possessioun, 
Whan he so trewe is of condicioun 1039P 
That in no wise he breke wole his day; 
To iwich a man I kan never seye nay.’ 

‘ What I ’ qnod this chanoun, * sholde 
I be nntrewe? 

Nay, that were thyng y-fallen al of newe. 
Trouthe Is a thyng that X wol ever kepe. 
Unto that day in which that I shal crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis, God forbede ! 
Bileveth this, as siker as the Crede. 

God thanke I, and in good tyme be it sayd. 
That ther was never man yet yvele apayd 
For gold ne silver that he to me lente ; 
Ne never faishede in myn herte I mente; 
And, sire,' quod he, ‘ now of my 
pryvetee,— 

Syn ye so goodlich han been unto me. 
And kithid to me so greet gentillesse,— 
Somwhat to quyte with youre kyndenesse 
I wol yow she we, and if yow list to leere. 

I wol yow teche pleynly the manere 
How I kan werken in philosophic; 
Taketh good heede ye shul wel seen at eye 
That I wol doon a maistrie er I go.’ iofio 
•Ye,’ quod.tlie preest, ‘ye, sire, and 
wol ye so ? 

Marie 1 ther-of I pray yow hertely.’ 

1 At youre comandement, sire, trewely, ’ 
Quod the chanoun, • * and ellis God 
forbeede. ’ 

Loo, how this theef koude his service ' 
beede 1 

Ful sooth it is that swiche profited servyse 
Stynketh, as witqessen thise oldc wyse; 
And that ful soone I wol it verifie 
In this chanoun, roote of alle trecherie, 
That ever moore delit hath and glad- 
nesse,— 1070 

Swiche feendly thoughtes in his herte 
impresse,— 

How Cristes peple he may to meschief 
brynge. 

God kepe us from his false dissymulynge I 
Noght wistd this preest with whom 
that he delt, 

Ne of his harm comynge he no thyng felte. 

O sely preest, O sely innocent I 
With coveitise anon thou shalt be blent 
O gractelees, ful blynd is thy couceite. 


No thyng ne artow war of thS deceite 
Which that this fox y-shapen hath for th^, 
His wily wrenches thou ne mayst nat flee! 
Wherfore, to go to the conclusioun 1 
That refereth to thy confasiotn, 
Unhappy man, anon I wol me hye 
To tellen thyn unwit and thy folye. 

And eek the falsnesse of that oothet 
wrecche. 

As ferforth as my konnyngg may strecche 1 
This chanoun was my lord, ye woldei 
weene— 

Sire Hoost, in feith, and by the havener 
queene. 

It was another chanoun and nat hee, >091 
That kan an hundred foold moore subtilted 
He hath bit rayed folkes many tyme j -J 
Of his faishede it dulleth me to ryme. 
Ever whan I speke of his faishede, 

For shame of hym my chekds wexen rede; 
Algates they bigynnen for to glowe. 

For reednesse Have I noon, right wel I 
knowe. 

In my visagd ; for fumes diverse 
Of metals, whiche ye han herd mereheice, 
Consumed and wasted han my reedenesse. 
Now taak heede of this chanons cursed- 
nesse. nor 

‘ Sire,’ quod he to the preest, ‘lat youre 
man gon 

For quyk-silver, that we hadde it anon, 
And lat hym bryngen ounces two or three, 
And whan he comth, as faste shal ye see 
A wonder thyng which ye saugh never 
er this.’ I 

‘ Sire,’ quod the preest, ‘it sha! he 
doon y-wis.’ 

He bad his servant fecchen hym this thyng, 
And he al redy was at his biddyng, nw 
And wente hym forth, and cam anon agayn 
With this quyk-silver, soothly for to 
sayn; 

And toke thise ounces thre to tbechanoun, 
And he hem leydd faire and wel adoun, 
And bad the servant cotes for to biynge. 
That he anon myghte go to his werkynge 
The cotes right anon weren y-fet, 

And this chanoun took'out a crosselet 
Of his boSom, and shewed it to the preest 
mi. ft/lUr, H* tckorUj. 
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■Jbis inqtrfcnent,’ quod he, ‘ which that 
thou west, 

faakein thynhand and put thyselftherinne 
Of this qujk-silver an ounce, and heer 
bigynne, in 

In the name of Crist, to wexe a philosofre. 
Ther been fill fewe to whiche I woldAprofre 
To shewen hem thus muche of my science: 
For ye shul seen heer by experience, 

That this quyk-silver wol I mortifye, 
Right in yonre sighte anon, 1 wol nat lye, 
And make it as good silver and as fyn, 

As ther is any in youre purse or myn, 1130 
Or elleswhere, and make it malliable ; 
And elles holdeth me fals and unable 
jtmonges folk for ever to appeere. 

Shave a poudre heer, that coste me deere, 
Shal make al good, for it is cause of al 
My konnyng, which that I yow shewen 
shal. 

Voydith youre man and lat hym be 
ther-oute, 

Andshette the dore, whils we been aboute 
Oure pryvAtee, that no man us espie, 
Whiles we werke in this philosophic.’ 

Al as he bad fulfilled was in dede; 1140 
This ilke servant anonright out yede, 

And his maister shettA the dore anon. 
And to hire labour spedily they gon. 

This preest at this cursed chanouns 
bidding 

Upon the fis anon sette this thyng, 

And blew the fir and bisyed hym ful faste; 
And this chanoun into the crosselet cast 
A poudre,—noot X wher-of that it was 
jY-maad, outher of chalk, outher of glas, 
Or somwhat elles, was nat worth a flye,— 
Toblyndewith the preest, and bad hymhye 
The coles for to couchen al above 
The crosselet; ‘ For in tokenyng I thee 
love,’ 

Quod this chanoun, 1 thyne owene handes 
two 

Shul werche al thyng which shal heer 
be do.’ 

' Gnumt mercy l' quod the preest, 
and was fill glad. 

And couchAd coles as that chanoun bad; 
And while he bisy-was, thil feendly 
wreccbe,. 


This false chanoun,—the foulA feend hym 
fecche I— 1159 

Out* of his bosom took a bechen cole, 

In which ful subtilly was maad an hole, 
And therinne put was of silver lemaille 
An ounce, and stoppAd was withouten faille 
The hole with wex, to kepe the lemaille in; 
And understondeth, that this falsA gyn 
Was nat maad ther, but itwas maadbifore; 
And othere thynges I shal tellen moore 
Herafterward, whiche that he with hym 
broghte; 

Er hecam there, hym tobigile he thoghte; 
And so he dide, er that they wente 
atwynne; 1170 

Til he had terved hym, he koude nat 
blynne. 

It dulleth me, whan that I of hym apeke; 
On his falshede fayn wolde I me wreke. 

If I wiste how, but he is heere and there, 
He is so variaunt, he abit nowhere. 

But taketh heede now, sires, for 
Goddes love I 

He took this cole of which I spak above, 
And in his hand he baar it pryvAly, 

And whyles the preest couchedA bisily 
The coles, as I tolde yow er this, 1180 
This chanoun seydA, 1 Freend, ye doon 
amys, 

This is nat couchAH as it oghtA be ; 

But soone I shal amenden it,’ quod he. 

* Now lat me medle ther-with but a while, 
For of yow have I pitee, by Seint Gile 1 
Ye been right hoot, I se wel how ye swete; 
Have heer a clooth, and wipe awey the • 
wete.’ 

And whylAs that the preest wiped his face, 
This chanoun took his cole with hardA 
grace, «r*9 

And leyde it above, upon the myddAward 
Of the crosselet, and blew wel afterward, 
Til that the colds gonne fastfi brenne. 

' Now yeve us drynke,' quod the 
chanoun thenne, 

■ As swithe al shal be wel, I undertake. 
Sitte we doun, and lat us myrie make'; 

1171. termed, aa tppa d . Dr. Slnat'iratomdaa 
for the common raiding termed. 

1180. math horde (Cuab. lory) greet, H* / 
eckrme hit feet. 
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And whan that this chanonds bechen cole 
Was brent, al the lemaille out of the hole 
Into the crosselet fil anon adoun. 

And so it mosti nedfis, by resoun, 1199 
Syn it so evene aboven couched was; 

But ther-of wiste the preest no thyng, alas! 
He demfid alle the coles yliche good, 

For of that sleighte he no thyng under¬ 
stood ; 

And whan this alkamystre saugh his 
tyme,— 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘sire preest, and 
stonde by me. 

And for I woot wel ingot have ye noon, 
Gooth walketh forth, and brynge us a 
chalk stoon, 

For I wol make it of the same shape 
That is an ingot, if I may han hape ; 
And bryngeth eek with yow a bolle or a 
panne 1210 

Fill of water, and ye shul se wel thanne 
How that oure bisynesse shal thryve and 
preeve; 

And yet, for ye shul han no mysbileeve, 
Ne wrong conceite of me in youreabsence, 
I ne wol nat been out of youre presence. 
But go with yow, and come with yow 
ageyn.’ 

The chambre dote, shortly for to seyn. 
They opened and shette,*and went hir weye, 
And forth with hem they carieden the keye. 
And coome agayn withouten any delay. 
What sholde I tarien al the longe day ? 
He took the chalk and shoope it in the 
wise 

Of an ingot, as I shal yow devyse. 

' I seye, he took out of his owene sleeve 
A teyne of silver—y vele moot he chee ve 1 — 
Which that ne was nat but an ounce of 
weighte; 

And taketh heede now of his cursed 
sleighte. 

He shoope his ingot in lengthe and 
eek in breede 

Of this teyne, withouten any drede. 

So slyly that the preest it nat espide, 1230 
And in his sieve agayn he gan it hide, 
And fro the fir he took up his mateere 
And in thyngot putte it with myrie dheere, 
And in the water-vessel he it caste. 


Whan that hym luste, and bafi the preeJ 
as faste, j 

1 Look what ther is, put in thin hast 
and grope, # 

Thow fyndi shalt ther silver, as I hope' 
What, dcvel of helle I sholde it ellis be! 
Shavyng of silver silver is, pardt! iq 
He putte his hand in, and took up a teyne 
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne 
Was this preest, when he saugh that H 
was so. 

‘ Goddes blessyng, and his moodres also, 
And alle hal wes, have ye, sire chanoun!’ 
Seyde this preest, ‘ and I hir malisoun! 
But, and ye voucb&auf to techen me 
This noble craft and this subtilitee, j 
I wol be youre in al that ever I may.’ 1 
Quod the chanoun, ‘ Yet wol I make 
assay u* 

The seconde tyme, that ye may taken heede 
And been expert of this, and in youre need! 
Another daye assaye in myn absence 
This disciplyne, and this crafty science. 
Lat take another ouncd,’ quod he tho, 

‘ Of quyk-silver, withouten wordes mo, 
And do therwith as ye ban doon er this 
With that oother, which that now silver is.' 

This preest hym bisiethin althat helras 
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 
Comanded hym, and faste he blew the fir, 
For to come to thefiect of his desir; 1261 
And this chanoun, right in, the meene 
while, 

Al redy was the preest eft to bigile, 

And for a contenaunce in his hand he bn 
An bolwe stikke,—taak kepe and be 
war,— 

Intheendeof whichanounce and namoore 
Of silver lemaille put was (as bifore 
Wasinhiscole}and stopped withwexweel. 
For to kepe in his lemaille every deeL 
And whil this preest was in his bisynesse, 
This chanoun with his stikke gan hym 
dresse 

To hym anon, and his poudri caste in 
As he did er,—the devel out of his skyn 
Hym terve, I pray to God, for his falshede. 
For he was ever fals in thoght and dede,— 
And witlAhis stikke, above the crosselet, 
1074- torvo, H* tom*, turn*; see L 1171. 
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gfljat mi prdeynAd with that falsA get, 
Se Hired the colAs, til relentA gan 
&}ge wex agayn the fir, as every man, 
fijtitafoolbe,woot welitmootnede; xa&> 
jjjEid al that in the stikkA was out yede. 
And in the croaselet hastily it fel. 

N< 5 w, good sires, what wol ye bet 
than wel? 

Whan that this preest thus was bigiled 
ageyn, 

Supposynge noght but treuthA, sooth to 
seyn, 

He Iras so glad that I kan nat expresse 
In nomanere his myrthe and his gladnesse; 
And to the chanoun he profred eftsoone 
Body and good. ‘ Ye,' quod the chanoun 
soone, - 

'■Though poure I be, crafty thou shak 
me fynde; 1190 

I warne thee yet is ther moo re bihynde. 
Is ther any coper her-inne ? ’ seyde he. 
‘Ye,’quod the preest, ‘sire, I trowe 
. * wel ther be.’ 

1 Elies go bye us som, and that as swithe. 
Now, goodA sire, go forth thy wey and 
hy the.’ 

Hewente his wey, and with the coper cam, 
And this chanoun it in his handes nam, 
And of that coper weyed ont but an ounce. 

Al to symple is my tonge to pronounce, 
As ministre of my wit, the doublenesse 1300 
Of this chanoun, roote of alle cursednesse. 
He seined freendly to hem that knewe 
hym noght, 

But he was feendly bothe in werk and 
thoght. 

It weerieth me to telle of his falsnesse, 
And nathAlees yet wol I it expresse 
To that entent men may be war therby, 
And for noon oother cause, trewAly. 

He puttA the ounce of coper in the 
crosselet. 

And on the fir as swithe he hath it set, 
and caste in poudre, and made the preest 
to blowe, 1310 

And in his werkyng for to stoupA lowe, 
As he dlde er, and al nas but a jape. 
Right as hym liste the preest he made 
his ape; 

And afterward lit (he ingot he it came, ” 


And in the pannA pntte it at the laste, 

Of water. In he putte his owene hand t 
And in bis sieve, as ye biforen-hand 
HerdA me telle, he hadde a silver teyne; 
Heslylytookqitout,—thiscursAdheyne,— 
Unwityng this preest of his falsA craft, 1310 
And in the pannAs botme he hath it laft, 
And in the water rombleth to and fto, 
And wonder pryvAly took up also 
The coper teyne, noght knowyngfi this 
preest, 

Andhiddeit,and hym hentA by the breest. 
And tohymspak and thus seyde in his game, 

1 Stoupeth adoun, by God, ye be to blame, 
Helpeth me now, as I Hide yow whll-eer, 
Putte in youre hand, and looketh what 
is theer.’ 

This preest took up this silver teyne 
anon, 1330 

And thannA seydethechanoun,‘Latusgon 
With thise thre teynAs whiche that we han 
wroght 

To som goidsmyth, and wite if they been 
ought; 

For, by my feith, I nolde for myn hood, 
But if they were silver fyn and good. 
And that as swithe preeved it shal bee.’ 
Unto the goidsmyth with thise teynAs 
three 

They wente, and putte thise teynAs ha 
assay 

To Brand hamer; myghte no man seye nay, 
But that they weren as hem oghtA be. 131a 
This sotted preest, who was gladder 
than he ? 

Was never brid gladder agayn the day, 
Ne nyghtyngale in the sesoun of May. > 
Nas never man that lustA bet to synge, 
Ne ladye lustier in carolynge, 

Or, for to speke of love and wommanhede, 
Ne knyght in armes todoon an hardy dedp 
To stonden in grace of his lady deere, 
Than hadde this preest this sooty craft 
to leere; 1349 

And to the chanoun thus he spak and seyde: 
1 For love of God, that for us aDA deyde, 
And as I may deserve it unto yow,. ■ 
What shal this receite costA, telleth now?* 
■By oure lady,* quod this.charionn, 
‘it is deere, 
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I ,w*rne yow wel, for save I and a frere 
In Eng&lond ther kan no man it make.' 
'No ton,' quod he, ‘now, sire, for 
Goddes sake. 

What shal I pays ? Tellethme, I preye.’ 

' Y-wis,’ quod he, 'it is fill deere, I seye. 
Sire, at o word, if that thee list it have. 
Ye shul paye fourty pound, so God me 
save; 1361 

And nerethefreendshipe that ye dideer this 
To me ye sholdd paye moore, y-wis.’ 
This preest the somme of fourty pound 
anon 

Of noblds fette, and took hem everichon 
To this chanoun, for this ilke receit. 

A 1 his werkyng nas but fraude and deceit. 

‘ Sire preest,’ he seyde, ' I kepe han 
no loos 

Of my craft, for I wolde it kept were cloos, 
And, as ye love me, kepeth it secree; 1370 
For, and men knewen al my soutiltee. 

By God, they wolden han so greet envye 
To me, by cause of my philosophye, 

I sholde be deed; ther were noon oother 
* weye.’ 

' God it forbeede,’ quod the preest; 
‘ what say ye ? 

Yet hadde I levere spenden al the good 
Which that I have,—and elles wexe I 
* wood I— 

Than that ye sholden falle in swiche 
mescheef.’ 

~ 'For youre good wyl, sire, have ye 
right good preef,’ 

Quod the chanoun, ‘ and farewel, grant 
mercy / ’ 1380 

He wente his wey and never the preest 
hym sy 

After that day; and whan that this preest 
sholde 

Maken assay at swich tyme as he wolde 
Of this receit, farwel, it wolde nat be ! 
Lo, thus byjapdd and bigiled was he. 
Thus maketh he his introduccioun. 

To bryngd folk to hir destrucdoun. 

Considereth sires, how that inechestaat. 


That, in good feith, I trowd that it bee' 1 ' 
The cause giettest of swich acarsetee. _!■ 
Philoaophres speken so mystily 'l., 
In this craft, thatmen kan nat come therbjj 
For any wit that men han noft-a-daya’- 
They mowe wel chiteren as doon these 
jayes, 

And in hir termes sette hir lust and peyne, 
But to hir purpos shul theyneveratteyne. 
A man may lightly leme, if he have aught, 
To multiplie, and brynge his good to 
naught. 

Lo, swich a lucre is in this lusty $ame 
A mannes myrthe it wol turne unto grume, 
And empten also grete and hevye purser 
And maken folk for to purchacen curses 
Of hem that han hir good therto y-IeuL 
O fy, for shame I they that han been brent, 
Allas 1 kan they nat flee the fires heetei 
Ye that it use I rede ye it leete, 

Lest ye lese al, for ‘bet than never is late’; 
Never to thryve were to long a date, 1411 
Though ye prolie ay, ye shulitneverfybde. 
Ye been as boold as is Bayard the blynde, 
That blondreth forth and peril casteth 
noon. 

He is as boold to renne agayn a stoon, 
As for to goon bisides in the weye. 

So faren ye that multiplie, I seye; 

If that youre eyen kan nat seen aright, 
Looke that youre myndd lakke noghthi 
sight, 

For though ye looken never so brode, ani 
stare, >4* 

Ye shul nat Wynne a myte on that chaftarti 
But wssten al that ye may rape and renne. 
Withdraweth the fir, lest it to fasti 
brenne,— 

Medleth namoord with that art, I mene 
For, ifyedoon, youre thrift is goon fill clcne 
And right as swithe, I wolyowtellen heere 
What philosophres seyn in this mateere 
Lo, thusseith Arnold of theNewe-Toun 
As his Rosarie maketh mendoun ; 

He seith right thus, withouten any lye, >4t 
Ther may no man mercurie mortifie, 
But it be with his brother knowlechyng 


Bitwixd men and gold ther is debaat 
So-ferforth, that unnethd is ther noon. 1390 
This multiplying blent so many oon. 
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^boofh 

B *he which that first seydi this 
jfog 

jphres fader was, Hermes ; 
bow that the dragon doutelees 
Bat, but if that he be slayn 
With his ‘brother’ j and that is for to sayn 
Bjffhe dragon Mercuric, and noon oother, 
Hi understood, and biymstoon by bis 
< brother. 

That out of Sol and Luna were y-drawe ; 
■And therfore,’ seyde he, ‘taak heede 
,, tomysawe; 1441 

Lit noman bisye hym this arte fortoseche. 
Bat if that h»thentencioun and speche 
Of philosophies undeistonde kan ; 

And, if he do, he is a lewed man, 

For this science and thiskonnyng/quodhe, 
■ Is of the secree of secrees, pardte.' 

Also ther was a disciple of Plato 
That on a tyme seyde his maister to. 

As his book Senior viol be re witnesse, 1450 
And this was his demande, in soothfast- 
nesse, 

‘Telle me the name of the privee stoon.’ 

And Plato answerde unto hym anoon, 
‘ Taki the stoon that 7 '<Awxumenname'— 
1434. Hermes, i.t. Hermes Trismegistus. 

1435. tktt dnum, Mercury. 

1440. Solsend Luna, i.e. gold and silver. 

1447. The allusion is to the pseudo-Aristotelian 
Secretm Secretorum. 

1450. hi r book Senior. 1 The book alluded to Is 
printed in the Tkentrum Chemicum under this 
title: “Senioria Zadith fiL Hamuelia tabula 
duntica.” The story which follows of Plato and 
bis disciples is there told, witb some variations, 
of Solomon' (Tyrwhitt), Dr. Skeat notes that 
d» name Plato'occurs three times only a few 
hues below, which explains Chaucer's mistake. 


* Which is that ?' quod he. ‘ Magnasia 

is the same,’ 

Seyde Plato. * Ye, sire, and is it thus? 
This is ignoitsm per ignoeius. 

What is Magnasia, goodsire, Iyowpreye?’ 

* It is a water that is maad, I seye, 

Of elementes foure,’ quod Plato. i4to 

* Telle me the roote, good sire,’ quod 

he tho, 

‘ Of that water, if it be yourd wille.' 

* Nay, nay,’ quod Plato, ' certein that - 

I nylle; 

The philosophies sworn were everychoon 
That they sholden discovere it unto noon, 
Ne in no book it write in no mnnere, 

For unto Crist it is so lief and deere, 

That he wol nat that it discovered bee. 
But where it liketh to his deitee 
Man for tenspire, and eek for to defiende 
Whom that hym liketh; lo, this is the 
ende.’ 1471 

Thanne conclude I thus, sith that Cod 
of hevene 

Ne wil nat that the philosophres nevene 
IIow that a man shal come unto this 
stoon, 

I rede as for the beste lete it goon ; 

For who so maketh God his adversarie, 
As for to werken anythyng in contrarie 
Of his wil, certes never shal he thryve, 
Thogh that he multiplieterme of his lyve ; 
And there a poynt; for ended is my tale. 
God sende every trewe man boote of his 
bale. Amen. 1481 

1461. roote, H fl rockc. 
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Words of Divers of the Pilgrims 
WooTyenat,where ther stant a litel toun, 
Which that y-cleped is Bobbe-up-and- 
doun, 

Under the Blee in Caunterbury weye ? 

*• BoUeaepmnstdowe, usually identified with 
oarbledown, but in the parish of Thannington 
“«re Is a field of ' Utxand-Down* which, if, 
a is probable, the old Canterbury load took a 
■wnewhat different direction from the modem 
one > may be the site intended. 

3 - tke Btoe, Blean forest. 


Thergan oure Hooslc for to jape and pleye. 
And seyde, ‘ Sires, what 1 Dun is in the 
Myrel 

Ts ther no man for preyere ne for hyre. 
That wole awake oure felawe al bihynde ? 
A theef myght hym ful lightly robbe and 
bynde. 

5. Dm is in the Myrt (the hone is steak), the 
name of an old game in which the company had 
to extricate a wooden ‘ Dun' from an imaginary 
slough. 
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See how he nappeth! leehow, for cokkes Therto me thynketh ye been wel y-shapet 
bones 1 I trowe that ye dronken ban itjix ape, j 

Aa he wol falli fro his hors atones. 10 And that is whan men pleyen with a straw;'- 
Is that a Cook of Londoun? with And with this speche the Cook wak 
meschaunce I wrooth and wraw, * 

Do hym come forth, he knoweth his And on the Manciple he gan noddi faate 
penaunce. For lakke of speche, and doun the bon 

For he sbal telle a tali, by my fey 1 hym caste. 

Although it be nat worth a hotel hey. Where ashe lay till that mennphym took. 
Awake, thou Cook,’ quod he, * God yeve This was a fair chyvachee of a Cook. * 
thee sorwe 1 Allas 1 he naddi holde hym by his ladel I 

What eyleth thee to slepe by the morwe ? And er that he agayn were in bis sadel 
Hastow had Seen al nyght, or artow Ther was greetshowvyng, bothitoandfro, 
dronke? To lifte hym up, and muehel care and wo, 

Or hastow with som queue al nyght So unweeldy was this sory, pallid goost 
y-swonke, And to the Mancipli thanne spak oure 

So that thou mayst nat holden up thyn Hoost: 

heed?’ ‘ By-cause drynke hath dominacioun 

This Cook, that was fill pale and no Upon this man, by my savacioun, 

thyng reed, s» I trowe, he lewedly wolde telle his tale, 

Seyde to oure Hoost, * So God my soule For were it wyn, or oold or mqysty ale, 
blesse, That he hath dronke, he speketh in his 

As ther is &lle on me swich hevynesse, nose, h 

Noot I nat why, that me were levere slepe Andfheseth faste, and eekhehath the pose. 
Thin the besti galon wyn in Chepe.’ He hath also to do moore than ynough 
* Wei,’ quod the Maunciple, ‘ if it may To kepe hym and his capul out of slough; 
doon ese And if he falle from his capul efisoone, 

To thee, sire Cook, and to ao wight displese Thanne shal we alii have ynogh to doone, 
Which that heere rideth in this com- In liftyng up his bevy, dronken cors; 

paignye, Telle on thy tale, of hym make I no for*. 

And that oure Hoost wole of hiscurteisye, 'But yet. Manciple, in feith thou ait 
I wol as now excuse thee of thy tale, to nyce. 

For, in good feith, thy visage is ful pale. Thus openly repreve hym of his vice; i» 
Thyne eyen daswen eek, as that me Another day he wole, peri venture, 

thynketh, 31 Reclayme thee and brynge thee to lure,— 

And wel 1 wool thy breeth ful soure I meene, he speke wole of smale thynga 
stynketh, As for'to pynchen at thy rekenynges: 

That she weth wel thonartnatweldisposed; That were nat honeste, if it cam to preef.’ 
Of mecerteynthoushaltnat been y-glosed. ' No,’ quod the Manciple, ' that were 
Seehowheganeth,lo,thisdronkenwightl a greet meschepf 1 

As though he wolde swolwe us anonright. Somyghtehelightlybryngemeinthesnare, 
Hoold cloos thy mouth, man, by thy fader Yet hadde I levere payen for the mare 
kyn I Which he tit on, than he sholde with 

The devel of belli sette his foot ther-in I stryve. « 

Thy cursid breeth infecti wole us alle. I wol nat wratthehym, al so moot I thryve I 
Fy, stynkyng swyn 1 fy, fouli moote thou That that I spake I seyde it in my bourdei 
falle 1 40 And wit e ye what? I have heerin a gourd' 

A ! taketh heede, sires, of this lusty man I . 44. <tyn */*. The Ben, ape, sheep, and pu 
Now, sweete rim, wol ye justen attifan? jS 

9. ham % Jkrm ifelwr, H *frr G*dd*a . &t the cook'» w illcnnfm . 
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A draghtd of wyn, ye, of a ripi grape, 
iAnd right^non ye ahul seen-a good jape. 
l%isCo 6 kshaldrynkether-of, if that I may. 
qjppeyne of deeth, he wol nat seye me nay. ’ 
And cefteynly, to tellen as it was, 

Of this vessel the Cook dranke&ste, alias 1 
What neded hym? he drank ynough 
Wom; 89 

And whan he hadde pouped in this horn, 

, TotheMandplehetookthegourdeagayn; 
' And of that drynke the Cook was wonder 
fayn, 

' And thankdd hym in swich wise as he 
koude.' 

Thanne gan oure Hoost to laughen 
wonder loude, 

I And seyde, * T se wel it is necessarie, 
Where that we goon, good drynke we 
with us carie, 

For that wol turne rancour and disese 
Tacoidapd love, and many a wrong apese. 

‘ O thou Bacus I y-blessed be thy name! 
That so kanal tumen ernest into game, 
Worshipe and thank be to thy deitee 1 
Of that mateere ye gete namoore of me; 
Telle on thy tale, Manciple, I thee preye.' 
1 Wel, sire, J quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
what I seye.’ 


MANCIPLE’S TALE 

Bur* Ugynneth The Manciple! Tale of 
the Crowe 


I Whan Phebus dwelled heere in this 
erthe adoun, 

As oldi bookes maken mencioun, 

He was the moosti lusty bachiler 
In al this world, and eek the best archer. 
He slow Phitoun; the serpent, as he lay 
Slepynge agayn the sonne upon a day. 
And many another poble worthy dede 
He with his bowi wroghte, as men may 
rede. 


f fartW r Tale. “Dm fable of tha Craw, 
*uch ia tha subject of the Manciple's Tale, has 
““nralaled by so many authors from Ovid do 
£ “ewer that it is impossible to say 
Gnaw principally followed 1 (TyrwhittX 
>05. erthe, tmrU 
top* Phitelm, Python. 


Pleyen he koude on every mynstralcie, 
And syngen, that it was a melodie 
To heeren of his deerf voys the soun. 
Certis the kyng of Thebes, Amphioun, 
That with his syngyng walled that dtee, 
Koude never syngen half so wel as hce. 
Therto he was the semelieste man 119 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigan. 
What nedeth it his fetures to disciyve, 
For in this world was noon so fair on lyve. 
He was ther-with fulfild of gentillesse. 
Of honour, and of parfit worthynesse. 

This Phebus that was flour of bachilrie, 
As wel in fredom as in chivulrie, 

For his desport, in signe eek of victorie 
Of Phitoun, so as telleth us the storie, 
Was wont to beren in his hand a bo we. 
Now hadde this Phebus in his hous a 
crowe 13a 

Which in a cage he fostred many a day. 
And taughte it speken, as men teche a jay. 
Whit was this crowe as is a snow-whit 
swan, 

And countrefete the speche of every man 
He koude, whan he sholde telle a tali; 
Ther-with in al this world no nyghtyngale 
Ne koude, by an hondred thousand deel, 
Syngen so wonder myrily and weel. 

Now hadde this Phebus inhishous a wyf, 
Which that he lovede moore than his lyf, 
And nyght and day dide ever his diligence 
Hir for to plese, and doon hire reverence; 
Save oonly, if the sothe that I shal sayn, 
J aloushe was and woldehavekept hire fayn. 
For hym were looth byjaped for to be; 
And so is every wight in swich degree; 
But all in ydel, for it availleth noght 
A good wyf thatisdene of werkand thoght 
Sholde nat been kept in noon awayt, 
certayn; 

And trewely the labour is in vayn 15a 
To kepe a shrewe, for it wol nat bee. 
This holde I for a verray nycetee, 

To spille labour for to kepe wyves; 

Thus writen olde clerkis in hir lyves. 

But now to purpos, as I first bigan ;* 
This worthy Phebus dooth all that he kan 
To plesen hire, wenynge by swich 
plesaunce, 

<47- hejM, H*/er nought. 
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And for hi* manhede and his governaunce, 
That no man shoide Hun put hym from 
hire grace; 159 

But God itwoot, ther may no man embrace 
As to destreyne a thyng which that nature 
Hath natureelly set in a creature. 

Taak any bryd, and put it in a cage. 
And do al thyn entente, and thy corage. 
To fostre it tendrely with mete and drynke 
Of alle deyntees that thou kanst bithynke. 
And keepe it al so clehly as thou may, 
Al though his cage of gold be never so gay, 
Yethathtbis brid by twenty thousand foold 
Levere in a forest, that is rude and coold, 
Goon eti wormes and swich wrecched- 
nesse; 

For ever this brid wol doon his bisynesse 
To escape out of his cage, if he may; 
His libertee this brid desireth ay. 

Lat take a cat, and fostre hym wel 
with milk 

And tendre flessh, and make his couche 
of silk, 

And lat hym seen a mous go by the wal, 
Anon he weyveth milk, and flessh, and al. 
And every deyntee that is in that hous, 
Swich appetit he hath to ete a mous. 180 
Lo, heere hath lust his dominacioun, 
And appetit fleemeth discrecioun. 

A she-wolf hath also a vileyns kynde ; 
The lewedeste wolf that she may fynde. 
Or leest of reputadoun, that wol she take 
In tyme whan hir lust to han a make. 
AUe thise ensamples speke I by thise 
men 

That been untrewe, and no thyng by 
wommen; 

For men han ever a likerous appetit. 

On lower thyng to parfoume hir delit 190 
Than on hire wyves, be they never so faire, 
Ne never so trewe, ne so debonaire; 
Flessh is sane wefangel, with meschaunce 1 
That we ne konne in no thyng han 
plesaunce. 

That sowneth into vertu, any while. . 

* This Fhebus, which that thoghte upon 
no gile, 

Deceyvid was for al his jolitee. 

For under hym another hadde shee, 

A map of litel reputacioun. 


Nat worth to Fhebus in compajUoun; x 
The mdore harm is, it happeth ofte so, 

Ofwhichthercomethmuchelharmandwo 

And so bifel, whan Phebus was absent 
His wyf anon hath for hir lenfman sent. 
‘ Hir lemman ? ’ certes this is a'knavysd 
speche 1 

Foiyeveth it me, and that I yow. bisecht 
The wise Plato seith, as ye may rede 
‘ The word moot nede accorde with the 
dede ’ j 

If men shal telle properly a thyng xj 
The word moot cosyn be to the werkyng. 
I am a boystous man ; right thus seye I, 
Ther nys no difference trewdly 
Bitwixe a wyf that is of heigh degree, 
If of hire body dishoneste she bee, 

And a poure wenche, oother than this,— 
If it so be they werke both amys,— 
But that the gentile in hire estaat above, 
She shal be cleped his * lady,’ as in love: 
And for that oother is a poure womman, 
She shal be cleped his ‘ wenche,’ or hk 
‘ lemman,’ » 

And God it woot, mynowenedeere brother, 
Men leyn that oon as lowe as lith that 
oother. 

Right so bitwixe a titleless tiraunt 
And an outlawe, or a theef erraunt, 
The same I seye, ther is no difference,— 
To Alisaundre was toold this sentence,— 
That for the tiraunt is of gretter myght 
By forceof meynee, for to sleen doun right, 
And brennen hous and hoom, and make 
al playn, 

Lo, therfore is he cleped a* capitayn'; ty 
And for theoutlawe hath but smal meynee, 
And may nat doon so greet an harm as he, 
Ne brynge a con tree to so greet mescheef, 
Men clepen hym an ‘outlawe,’ora’theef’i 
But for I am a man noght textueel, 

I wol noght telle of textes never a deel; 
I wol go to my tale as I bigan. 

Whan Phebus wyf had sent for hir lemman. 
Anon they wroghten al hire lust volage. 
The whitd crowe that heeng ay in the 
cage * 4 ' 

soy. Tht wiu Plait, quoted from Booths’* 
Bk. sii. prase 10. Cp. General Prologue, 11 . 74 * 
74s. 
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Biheeld hifewerkynd seydi never a word; 
And whan* that boom was come Phebus, 
the lord, 

This crowd sang ‘ Cokkow 1 Cokkow 1 
Cokkow I ’ 

•What 1 bryd,’ quod Phebus, ‘what 
song syngestow? 

Ne were thow wont so myrily to synge 
That to knyn berte it was a rejoysynge 
To heere thy voys? Allas 1 what sodg 
is this?’ 

1 By God I’qufid he, ‘ I synge nat amys. 
Phebus,'quod he,' for al thy worthynesse. 
For al thy beantee and thy gentilesse, 350 
For al tby song and al tty mynstralcye. 

For al thy waityng, blered is thyn eye 
With oon of litel reputacioun, 

Noght worth to thee as in comparisoun 
Themontanceofa gnat, so moote I thryve I 
For onthybedthy wyf I saugh hym swy ve.' 

What wol ye moore ? The crowe anon 
hym tolde 

By saddd tokenes, and by wordes bolde, 
How that his wyf had doon hire lecherye, 
Hym to greet shame and to greet vileynye, 
And tolde hym ofte he saugh it with his 
eyen. a6i 

This Phebus ganaweyward fortowryen. 
And thoughte his sorweful herte brast 
atwo; 

His bowe he bente, and sette ther-inne 
a So, 

And in his ire his wyf thanne hath he 
slayn,— 

This is theifect, ther is namoore to sayn ; 
For so rwe of which hebrakhismynstralcie, 
Bothe harpe, and lute, and gyteme, and 
sautrie, 

And eek he br&k his arwes and his bowe, 
And after that thus spak he to the crowe: 

‘Traitour,' quod he, ‘with tonge of 
scorpioun 371 

Thou hast me broght to my confusioun. 
Allas 1 that I was wroght 1 why nere I 
deed? 

0 deeri wyf 1 O gemme of lustiheed 1 
J*at were to me so sad, and eek so trewe, 
Now listow deed, with face pale of hewe, 

Ful gyltdles,—that dorste I swere, y-*ys 1 
0 rakel hand 1 to doon so fonle amys. 

tea 


O trouble wit I O ire, reccheles 1 
That unavysed smyteth gilteles 1 ago 
O wantrust I ful of fals suspecioun. 
Where was thy wit and thy discredoun ? 
O every man, be war of rakelnesse, 

Ne trowe no thyng withouten strong 
witnesse. * 

Srayt nat to soonc, er that ye vriten why5 
And beeth avysed wel and sobrely, 

Er ye doon any execucioun 
Upon youre ire for suspecioun 1 
Allas I a thousand folk hath rakel ire 
Fully fordoon, and broght hem in the 
mire 1 ago 

Allas 1 for sorwe I wol myselven alee.’ 
And to the crowe, ‘ O false theef 1 ’ 
seyde he, 

‘ I wol thee quite anon thy falsi tale. 
Thou songe whilom lyk a nyghtyngale; 
Now shaltow, false theef, thy song forgon, 
And eek thy white fetheres everichon ; 
Ne never in al thy lif ne shaltou speke; 
Thus shal men on a tray tour been awreke. 
Thou, and thyn of-spryng, ever shul be 
blake, 

Ne never sweetc noyse shul ye make, 300 
But ever crie agayn tempest and rayn. 
In tokenynge that thuigh thee my wyf is 
slayn.’ 

And to the crowe he stirte, and that anon. 
And pulled his white fetheres everychon. 
And made hym blak, and refte hym all 
his song, 

And eek his speche, and out at dore hym 
slong, 

Unto the devel, which I hym bitake I 
And for this caas been alle crowds blake. 
Lordynges, by this ensample I yow 
preye, -309 

Beth war, and taketh kepe what I seye ; 
Ne telleth never no man in youre lyf 
Ifow that another man hath dight his wyf; 
He wol yow haten’mortally, certeyn. 
Daun Salomon, as wise clerkds seyn, 
Techeth a man to kepen his tonge weel; 
But as I seyde, I am noght textueel, S 
But nathdlees, thus taughti me my dame; 

300. noyu, E voyi. 

310. I myt t H 4 v* ttyt, 
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•My (One, thenk oa the crowe, on 
Goddis name; 

My tone, keepe wel thy tonge and keeps 
thy fireend j 319 

A wikked tonge ia worse than a feend; 
My sgnd, from a feend men may hem blesse; 
My lone, God of his endelees goodnesse 
WalUd a tonge with teeth and Uppds eke, 
Forman sholdehym avyse what he speeke; 
My sone, fnl ofti for to muchi speche 
Hath many a man been spilt, as clerkds 
teche, 

Bdt for litel speche avysely 

Is no man shent, to speke generally. 

My sone, thy tonge sholdestow restreyne 
At all£ tymes, but whan thou doost thy 
peyne 330 

To speke of God, in honour and preyere. 
The firsti vertu, sone, if thou wolt leere, 
Is to restreyne and kepe wel thy tonge ; 
Thus lemi children whan that they been 
. yonge. 

My sone, of muchel spekyng yvele avysed, 
Ther lassc spekyng haddeynough sufficed, 
Comth muchel harm, thus was me toold 
and taught; 

In'muchel speche synne wanteth naught. 
Wostow wher-of a rakel tonge serveth ? 
Right as a swerd for-kutteth and forkerveth 


An arm atwo, my dee^ 10ne, fright so 
A tongi kutteth freendshipe u atwo. 

A jangler is to God abhomynable. 

Reed Salomon, so wys and honorable, 
Reed David in his Psalm da, reeM Senekke 
My sone, spek nat, but with thyn hee 
thou bekke; 

Dissimule as thou were deef, if that tho 
, heere 

A jangler speke of perilous mateere. 
TheFlemyngseith, and lfrneitif thee leste 
That “litel janglyng causeth muche 
rest.” 33 

My sone, if thou no wikked word hast seyd; 
Thee thar nat dredi for to be biwreyd; 
But he that hath mysseyd, I dar wel says, 
He may by no wey clepe his word agayn. 
Thyng that is seyd is seyd, and forth ii 
gooth, 

Though hym repente, or be hym leef a 
Iooth. 

He is his thral to whom that he hath sayd 
A tale of which he is now yvele apayd. 
My sone, be war, and be noon auctour newt 
Of tidynges, wheither they been folse 01 
trewe; jfc 

Wher so thou come, amonges hye or lowe, 
Kepe wel thy tonge, and thenk upon the 
crowe.’ 


GROUP I 


Hurt Jbhneth the Prolog» of the Persons 
Tale 

By that the Maunciple hadde his tale 
al ended 

The sonne fro the south lyne was descended 
So lowi that he ne nas nat to my sighte 
Degrees nyne-and-twenty as in highte; 
[Fourejofthe clokke it was tho, as I gesse. 
For ellevene foot, or litel mooreor lesse. 
My shad we was at thilke tyme, as there, 
pf swiche feet as my length^ parted were 
sise feet equal of.proporcioun. * 


Ther-with the moones exaltacioun, « 
I meene Libra, alwey gan ascende, 

As we were entryng at a thropis ende; 
For which our Hoost, as he was wont togye, 
As in this caas, oure joly compaignye, 
Seydein thiswise, ‘ Lordyngese verichoon, 
Now lakketh us no talds mo than oon; 
Fulfilled is my sentence and my decree; 
I trowe that we han herd of ech degree. 
Almoost fiilfild is al myn ordinaunce; 

I pray to God so yeve hym right good 
chaunce * 

That telleth this tale to us lustily. 


I. the Mmsmdftt. According to the notes of 
ttma soma other talcs must have intervened, sad 
Is only the gnees of the 
%, Pom. The MSS. toad Ton, 
euh neither Una 4 nor line 71. 

* outt h on, le. hr th a t l a titude j H of the yon. 


I Ton, which accords 


to, xz. the moones oxnltouiotm, l metnoLitre. 

It seems beat to suppose with Tyrwhitt that f" 
moones is a blunder for StUumss, Taunis bein* 

dre imaltadon of the mooo, and Adftns of Satura 

H reads In mona tor / moons. In toros 

middle oO has been suggested ass poSaibie reading- 
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* Site Purest.’ quod he, 'artow a vleary. 
Or arte a Person? sey sooth, by thy fey I 
Be what thou be, ne broke thou nat oure 
pley, 

Forevery nfensave thou hath tooldhistale. 
Unbokele, and shewe us what is iu thy 
male; 

For trewAly, me thynketh by thy cheere, 
Thou sholdest knytte up wel a greet 
mateA-e. 

Telle us a ■fable anon, for cokkAs bones 1 ’ 
This Persoune 'answerde al atones, y> 
■Thou getest fable noon y-toold for me. 
For Paul, that writeth unto Thymothee, 
Repreveth hem that weyveth soothfast- 
nesse. 

And tellen fables and swich wrecched- 
nesse. 

Why sholde I sowen draf out of my fest, 
Whim I may sowen whete, if that me lest? 
For which I seye, if that yow list to heere 
Moralitee and vertuous mateere, 

And thanne that ye wol yeve me audience, 

I wol ful fayn, at Cristes reverence, 40 
Do yow plesaunce leefful, as I kan; 

But, trusteth wel, I am a southren man, 
llcannatgeeste “ t um, ram x ruf," by lettre; 
Ne, God wool, ryra holde I but litel bettre; 
And therfore, if yow list,—I wol nat 
glose,— 

I wol yow telle a myrie tale in prose, 

To knytte up al this feeste, and make an 
ende; 

And Jhesu, for his gracA, wit me sende 
To shewA yow the wey, in this viage. 

Of thilke par fit, glorious pilgrymage, 50 
That highte Jerusalem celestial; 

And if ye vouchAaauf, anon I shal 
Bigynne upon my tale, for whiche I preye 
Telle you re avys. I kan no bettre seye. 

1 But nathAlees this meditadoun 
I pntte it ay under correccioun 
Of clerkAs, for I am nat textueel. 

1 takA but the sentencA, trusteth weel; 
Therfore I make a pratestacioun 
That I wol stondA to correcdoun.’ «o 
Upon this word we bon assented soone, 

_43- Jttub. Sic, tell take la alliterative metre* 
'he northern poet*. 

A >ht (om. B) MhVMer, the meaning as op- 
■°wd to the latter. 

tl a 


For as us semAd, it was for to doone. 

To enden in som vertuous sentence. 

And for to yeve hym space and audience; 
And bedeoure Hoost he sholdA to hym seye 
That allA we to telle his tale hym preye. 

Oure HoostA hadde the wordAs (or us 
alle: 

■ Sire Freest,’ quod he, ' now fairA yow 
bifalle I 

Seywhatyow list, and we wolgladly heere’; 
And with that word, he seyde in this 
manere: 70 

■Telleth,' quod he, ‘ youre meditadoun; 
But hasteth yow, the sonnA wole adoun. 
Beth fructuous, and that in litel space, 
And to do wel, God sende yow his grace.* 

PARSON’S TALE 

Hurt bigytmeth the Ptrsoutu Tab 

Jer. vi. State exjer vims, et vidtte, et interro- 
fate de semitis antieaie, qua sit vd is l a na, tt 
ambulate m ta; et mvenutis rtjrigtrium «sf 
mabue vsstris. 

[7s] Oure sweete Lord God of hevene* 
that no man wole perisse, but wole that 
we comen alle to the knoweleche of hym 
and the blissful lif that is perdurable, 
amonesteth us by the prophete Jaremie, 
and sdth in this wyse : * Stondeth upon 
the weyes, and seeth, and axeth of olde 
pathes, that is to seyn of olde sentences, 
which is thegoodewey, and walkethin that 
wey, and ye shal fynde refresshynge for 
youre soules." 

Manye been the weyes espirituels that 
leden folk to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and 
totheregneofglorie; [8o]of whiche weyes 
ther is a ful noble wey, and a covenable, 
which may nat fayle to man, ne to womman, 
that thurgh synne hath mysgoon fro the 
righte wey of Jerusalem celestial, and this 

Psrsoni Tab. The treatise on the Deadly 
Sins and their cute which la wed ged into this 
account of Penitence is taken from the S s mm e. 
tb Vices ittl* Vsrtus of Frfcre Lorena. a thirteenths 
century writer. Chaucer 1 * authorship of these 
sections bag been doubted, perhaps needlessly; 
but the lennon is unmercifully long. 

Jer. vL, v. 16. 

75. that no MasswtU ftritstf who desires to 
destroy no man. 
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wey is deped penitence; of which man 
sholde gladly herknen and enquere with 
al hisherte to wyten what is penitence, and 
whennesit is cleped penitence, and in how 
manye maneres been the acciouns or 
werkynges of penitence, and how manye 
speces ther been of penitence, and whiche 
thynges apertenen and bihoven to peni¬ 
tence, and whiche thynges destourben 
penitence. 

Seint Ambrose seith that penitence is 
the pleynynge of man for gilt that he hath 
doon and namoore to do any thyng for 
which hym oghte to pleyne; [85] and som 
doctour seith, ‘Penitence is the way- 
mentynge of man that sor weth for hissynne, 
and pyneth hymself for he hath mysdoon. ’ 
Penitence with certeyne circumstances is 
verray repentance of a man that halt hym 
self in sorwe and oother peyne for his 
giltes; and for he shall be verraypenitent, 
he shal first biwaylen the synnes that he 
hath doon and stidefastly purposen in his 
herte to have shrift of mouthc and to doon 
satisfaccioun, and never to doon thyng 
for which hym oghte moore biwayle or to 
compleyne, and continue in goodewerkes, 
or elles his repentance may nat availle ; 
for, as seith Seint Ysidre, ‘ He is a japer 
and a gabber and no verray repentant that 
eftsoone dooth thyng for which hym oghte 
repente.’ [90] Wepynge, and nat for to 
Stynt to do synne, may nat avaylle ; but 
natheleesmen shal hope that at every tyme 
that man falleth, be it never so ofte, that 
he .may arise thurgh penitence, if he have 
grace; but certeinly it is greet doute, for, 
as seith Seint Gregorie, unnethe ariseth 
he out of his synne that is charged with 
the charge of yvel usage; and therfore 
repentant folk that stynte for to synne, and 
forlefe synne er that synne forlete hem, 
hooly chirche holdeth hem siker of hire 
savacioun. And he that synneth and 
verraily repenteth hym in his laste ende, 
hooly chirche yet hopeth his savacioun, by 
the grete mercy of oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for ids repen taunce; but taakthesikerwey. 

Bj. thrift of mtruthe, verbal confession. 

85. Stmt Ytidn , Sl Isidore. 


[99] And now sith I have declared yoi 
what thyng is peniteqpe, ntftv shut j 
understonde that ther been thre accioiu 
of penitence. The firste acdoun < 
penitence is that a man be baptized aft< 
that he hath synned. Seint Augusty 
seith, ‘ But he be penytent for his old 
synfal lyf, he may nat bigynne the nee 
clene lif ’; for certes, if h^ be baptize 
withouten penitence of his olde gilt, h 
receyveth the mark of baptesme, be 
nat the grace, ne the remission of hi 
synnes, til he have repentance verraj 
Another defaute is this, that men doc 
deedly synne after that they han receyve 
baptesme. [too] The thridde defaute i 
that men fallen in venial synnes after hi 
baptesme fro day to day. Ther-of seit 
Seint Augustyn that penitenceof goodean 
humble folk is the penitence of every da} 
The speces of penitence been thn 
That oon of hem is solempne, another i 
commune, and the thridde is privet 
Thilke penance that is solempne is i 
two maneres ; as to be put out of hool 
chirche in Lente for slaughtre of childret 
and swich maner thyng. Another thyu 
is whan a man hath synned openly, c 
which synne the fame is openly spoke 
in the contree, and thanne hooly chirch 
by juggement destreyneth hym for to d 
open penrfunce. [109] Commune per 
aunce is that preestes enjoynen men i 
certeyn caas, as for to goon peraventui 
naked in pilgrimages, or bare-foot. Pryre 
penaunce is thilke that men doon aids 
for privee synnes, of whiche they shryv 
hem prively, and receyve privee penaunc* 
Now shaltow understande what 
bihovely and necessarie to verray pad 
penitence. And this starit on thre thynges 
Contricioun of herte, Confessioun > 
mouth, and Satisfaccioun; for whic 
seith Seint John Crisostom, ‘Penitenc 
destreyneth a man to accepte benygnel 
every peyne that hym is enjoyned wit 
contricioun of herte, and shrift of moutl 
with satisfaccioun, and in werkynge ■ 
alle manere humylitee *; [no] and this 
109. nmhtd, i.t. without upper garments. 
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'fjuytfiil {xkitebce agayn thre thynges in 
whiche we Vrattheoure Lord Jhesu Crist. 
This is to seyn, by delit in thynkynge, 
by reecheleesnesse in spekynge, and by 
wikked synful werkynge; and agayns 
thise wikked e giltes is penitence, that 
may be likned unto a tree. 

The roote of this tree is contridoun, 
that hideth hym in the herte of hym that 
is verray repentaunt, right as the roote 
of a tree hydeth hym in the erthe. Of 
the roote of contridoun spiyngeth a 
stalke, that bereth braunches and leves 
of confessioun, and fruyt of satisfacdoun. 
[ns] For which Crist seith in his gospel, 
* Dooth digne .fruyt of penitence ’; for 
by this fruyt may men knowe this tree, 
and nat by the roote that is hyd in the 
herte of man, ne by the braunches, ne 
by the leves of confessioun; and therfore 
oure Lord jhesu Crist seith thus, ‘By 
the fruyt of hem ye shut knowen hem.’ 
Of this ropte eek spryngeth a seed of 
grace, the which seed is mooder of siker- 
ness, and this seed is egre and hoot The 
grace of this seed spryngeth of God thurgh 
remembrance of the day of doome and 
on the peynes of helle. Of this matere 
teith Salomon, that in the drede of God 
man forleteth his synne. [iao] The heete 
of this seed is the- love of God, and the 
desiryng of the joye perdurable. This 
heete draweth the herte of a man to God, 
*nd dooth hym haten his synne; for 
soothly ther is no thyng that savoureth 
so wel to a child as the milk of his notice, 
oe no thyng moore abhomynable than 
thilke milk whan it is medled with oother 
mete. Right so the synful man that 
loveth his synne, hym semeth that it is 
to him moost sweete of any thyng; but 
ho that tyme that he loveth sadly oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist, and desireth the lif 
Perdurable, ther nys to him no thyng 
moore abhomynable; [»$] for soothly 
“e lawe of God is the love of God. For 
*hich David the prophete seith, * I have 
l ° T ed thy lawe, and bated wikkednesse 
hate; he that loveth God kepeth 
“is lawe and his word.’ This tree saugh 


the prophete Daniel in spirit upon the 
avysioun of Kabugodonosor, whan. he 
conseiled hym to do penitence. Penaunce 
is the tree of lyf to hem that it receyven, 
and he that holdeth hym in verray peni¬ 
tence is blessed, after the sentence of 
Salomon. , 

In this penitence or contridoun man 
shal understonde foure thynges; that is 
to seyn, what is contridoun, and whlche 
been the causes that moeven a man to 
contridoun, and how he sholde be contrit, 
and what contridoun availleth to the 
soule. Thanne is it thus that contridoun 
is the verray sorwe that a man receyveth 
in his herte for his synnes, with sad 
purpos to shryve hym and to do penaunce, 
and nevermoore to do synne; [130] and 
this sorwe shal been in this manere, ay 
seith Seint Bernard; it shal been hevy 
and grevous, and ful sharpe and poynant 
in herte. First, for man hath agilt his 
Lord and his Creatour, and moore sharpe 
and poynaunt for he hath agilt hys Fader 
celestial, and yet moore sharpe and poy¬ 
naunt for he hath wrathed and agilt hym 
that boghte hym, which with his predous 
blood hath delivered us fro the bondes 
of synne, and fro the crueltee pf the 
devel, and fro the peynes of helle. 

The causes that oghte moeve a man 
to contridoun been sexe. First, a man 
shal remembre hym of his synnes; but 
looke he that thilke remembraunce ne be 
to hym no delit by no wey, but greet 
shame and sorwe for his gilt; for Job 
seith, synful men doon werkes worthy of 
confessioun. [13s] And therfore sdth 
Ezechie, * I wol remembre me alle the 
ye res of my lyf in bittemesse of myn 
herte.' And God seith in the Apocalipse, 

‘ Remembreth yow fro whennes that ye 
been falle *; for bifom that tyme that ye 
synned ye were the children of God, and 
lymes of the regne of God; but for youre 
synne ye been woxen thral and foul, and 
membres of the feend, hate of.aungela, 
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sclaunde of hooly chirche, and foods of 
the false serpent, perpetueel maters of 
the fir of helle ; end yet moore find and 
abhomynable, for ye trespassen so ofte 
tyme as dooth the hound that letoumeth 
to eten his spewyng; and yet be ye 
fouler for youre longe continuyng in 
synne and youre synful usage, for which 
ye be roten in youre synne as a beest in 
his dong. [140] Swiche manereof thoghtes 
maken a man to have shame of his synne 
and no delit, as God seith by the prophete 
Esechiel, ‘Ye ihal remcmbre yow of 
youre weyes and they shuln displese yow. ’ 
Soothly synnes been the weyes that Ieden 
folk to helle. 

.■ The seconde cause that oghte make a 
man to have desdeyn of synne is this, 
that, as seith Seint Peter, ‘ Who-so that 
dooth synne is thral of synne’; and 
synne put a man in greet thraldom, and 
therfore seith the prophete Esechiel, 1 1 
wente sorweful in desdayn of my self’; 
and certes, wel oghte a man have des¬ 
dayn of synne and withdrawe hym from 
that thraldom and vileynye. And lo, 
what seith Seneca in this mateie ? He 
seith thus: ‘ Though I wiste that God 
—neither God ne man—ne sholde never 
knowe it, yet wolde I have desdayn for 
to do synne. ’ [145] And the same Seneca 
also seith, * I am bom to gretter thynges 
than to be thral to my body, or than for 
to maken of my body a thral ’ 5 ne a 
fouler thral may no man ne womman 
maken of his body than for to yeven his 
body to synne. Al were it the fouleste 
chert, or the fouleste womman that lyveth, 
and leest of value, yet is 'he thanne moore 
foule and moore in servitute. Ever fro 
the hyer degree that man falleth, the 
moore is he thral, and moore to God 
and to the world vile and abhomynable. 
O goode God 1 wel oghte man have 
desdayn of synne, sith that thurgh synne 
ther he was free now is he maked bonde ; 
[150] and-therfore seyth Seint Augustyn, 
■ It thou hast desdayn of thy servant, if 
he egilte, or synne, have Aon thanne 
desdayn that than thyself sholdest do 


synne; take reward of Ay dalue, thi 
thou ne be to foul to Ayself.’ Alias 
wel oghten they thanne have desdayn t 
been servauntz and thralles ( to synne 
and soore been ashamed of hemself, thi 
God of his endelees goodnesse hath si 
hem in heigh estaat, or yeven hem vii 
strengAe of body, heele, beautee, pro: 
peritee, and boghte hem fro Ae deet 
with his herte blood, that they so hi 
kyndely agayns his gentilesse quiten hyi 
so vileynsly, to slaughtre of hir own 
soules. [155] O goode God 1 ye womme 
that been of so greet beautee, remembret 
yow of the proverbe of Salomon, h 
seith, ‘ Likneth a fair womman that is 
fool of hire body lyk to a ryng of gol 
that were in Ae groyn of a sowe, fc 
right as a sowe wroteA in everic 
ordure, so wroteth hire beautee in th 
stynkynge ordure of synne.’ 

The thridde cause that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is drede of Ae ds 
of doome and of the horrible peynes t 
helle; for as Seint Jerome seith, ‘A 
every tyme Aat me remembreA of tl 
day of doome, I quake, [x&>] for whan 
ete, or drynke, or what so that I d< 
ever semeth me Aat Ae trompe sownet 
in myn ere, “ Rise A up, ye that bee 
dede, and comeA to the juggement.’ 
O goode God I muchel. oghte a man I 
drede swich a juggement, ther as' « 
shullen been alle, as Seint Pool seitl 
biforn Ae seete of oure Lord Jhesu Cris 
wher as he shal make a general congri 
gadoun, wher as no man may bee 
absent, for certes there availleth noe 
essoyne, ne excusacioun. [165] And u 
oonly that ouredefautesAullen be juggo 
but eek that alle oure werkes Anile 
openly be knowe. And as seith Seii 
Bernard, ‘Ther ne shal no pledynf 
availle, ne sleighte; we shullen yevi 
rekenynge of everich ydel word; A 
shul we han a juge Aat may nat bee 
deceived ne corrupt.’ And why? * 
certes alle oure thoghtes been discover! 
as to hym; ne far preyere, ne for meed 
he shal nat been corrupt. And Aerfo 
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aeitb Salomon, 'The wiatthe of God ne world nyi hut a litel thyng at regard of 
wol nat spare no wight for prey ere ne fdr the sorwe of helle. 
yifte and t he r fo re, at the day of doom The cause why that Job elepeth helle 
ther nyi n^on hope to escape. ' the lond of derknesse ’: understondeth 

Wherfore, as seith Seint Anselm, 'Ful that he depeth it londe or cythe, for it 
greet angwyssh shul the synful folk have is stable and never shal faille; dirk, for 
at that tyme. [170] Ther shal the stieme he that is in helle hath defaute of light 
and wrothe juge sitte above, and under material, for certes, the derke light that 
hym the horrible put of helle open to shal come out of the fyr that ever shal 
destroyen hym that moot biknowen his brenne shal tume hym al to peyne that 
synnes.whichesynnesopenlybeen shewed is in helle, for it sheweth hym to the 
bifora God and biforn every creature; horrible develes that hym tormenten; 
and in the left syde mo develes than herte 4 covered with the derknesse of deeth ’ 1 
may bithynke, for to harye and drawe the that is to seyn, that he that is in helle 
synful soules to the peyne of helle; and shall have defaute of the sighte of God ; 
withinne the. hertes of folk shal be the for certes, the sighte of God is the lyf 
bitynge conscience, and withoute forth perdurable. [1B5] The ' derknesse of 
shal be the world albrennynge.’ Winder deeth’ been the synnes that the 
shal thanne the wrecched synful man flee- wrecched man hath doon, whiche 
tohidenhym? Certes, he may nat hyden that destourben hym to see the face 
hym,—he moste come forth and shewen of God, right as dooth a derk clowde 
hym; for certes, as seith Seint Jerome, bitwixe us and the sonne. ‘ Lond of 
• The erthe shal casten hym out of hym, misese,’ by-cause that ther been thre 
and the see also, and the eyr also, that maneres of defautes agayn thre thynges 
shal be fill of thonder dappes and that folk of this world han in this 
lightnynges.’ present lyf; that is to seyn, honours, 

[>75] Now soothly, who so wel re- delices, and richesses. Agayn* honour 
membreth hym of thise thynges, I gesse have they in helle shame and confiisioun ; 
that his synne shal nat tume hym to delit, for wel ye woot that men clepen honour 
but to greet sorwe, for drede of the peyne the reverence that man doth to man; but 
of helle. And -therefore seith Job to in helle is noon honour ne reverence, for 
God, ' Sufire, ^ord, that I may awhile certes, namoore reverence shal be doon 
biwaillet and wepe, er I go withoute, there to a kyng than to a knave. For 
retumyng to the derke load, covered which God seith by the prophetejeremye, 
with the derknesse of deeth, to the lond 1 Thilke folk that me despisen shul been 
of mysese and of derknesse, where as is in despit. ’ [19a] Honour is eek cleped 

the shad we of deeth, where as ther is greet lordshipe. Ther, shal no wight 
noon ordre or ordinaunce, but grisly serven oother but of harm and torment, 
drede that ever «hal laste.' Loo, heere Honour is eek cleped greet dignytee and 
Bay ye seen that Job preyde respit a heighnesse, but in helle shul they been 
while to biwepe and waille his trespas, al fortroden of develes. And God seith, 
for soothly oon day of respit is bettre than ' The horrible develes shulle goon and 
al the. tresor of this world ; and foras- comen upon the hevedes of the dampned 
muche. as a man may acquiten hym self folk *; and this is foraa m tiche as the hyer 
biforn God by penitence in this world, that they were in this present lyf, the 
and nat by tresor, therfore sholde he moore jhulle they been abated and de- 
preye to God to yeve hym respit a while fouled in helle. 

to biwepe' and biwaillen his trespas; Agayns the richesses of this world shul 
[Oa] fin cartes, al the sorwe that a man they han mysese of poverte J and this 
Byghte .make fro the bigynnyng of the x8j- A*An, H Mom. 
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poverte shal been in fonre thynges. ' In 
defante of tresor, of which that David 
seith, ‘The riche folk that embraceden 
and oneden ai hire herte to tresor of this 
world, shul slepe in the slepynge of deeth, 
and no thyng ne shal they fynden in hir 
handes of ai hir tresor.’ And mooreover 
the mysese of helle shal been in defaute 
of mete and drinke, {*95] for God seith 
thus by Moyses, ‘ They shul been wasted 
with hunger, and the briddes of helle 
shal devouren hem with the Utter deeth, 
and the galle of the dragon shal been 
hire drynke, and the venym of the dragon 
hire monels.’ And forther-over hire 
mysese shal been in defaute of clothyng, 
for they shulle be naked in body, as of 
clothyng, save the fyr in which they 
brenne, and otheie filthes; and naked 
shul they been of soule, as of allc manere 
vertues which that is the clothyng of the 
soule. Where been thanne the gaye 
robes, and the softe shetes, and the 
smale shertes ? Loo, what seith God of 
hem by foe prophete Ysaye? That under 
hem shul been strawed motthes, and hire 
covertures shulle been of wormes of helle. 
And forther-over hir mysese shal been 
in defaute of freendes, for he nys nat 
poure that hath goodefreendes; but there 
is no fiend; [aao] for neither God, ne no 
creature, shal been freend to hem ; and 
everich of hem shal haten oother with 
deedly hate. Thesones and the doghtren 
shullen rebellen agayns fader and mooder, 
and kynrede agayns kynrede, and chiden 
and despisen everich of hem oother 
bo the day and nyght, as God seith by 
the prophets MichUs. And the lovynge 
children, that whilom loveden so flesshly 
everich oother, wolden everich of hem eten 
oother, if they myghte; for how sholden 
they love togidre in the peyne of helle, 
whan they luted ech of hem oother in 
the prosperitee of this lyf? For truste 
wel, hir flesshly love was deedly hate, 
as seith the prophete David, 1 Whoso 
that loveth' wikkednesse he hateth his 
soule ’; [«oj] and whoso hateth his owene 
195. tkt Utftr dttUk, H titUr Intk. 


soule, certes, he may love njon oot 
wight in no manere; and therfore 
helle is no solas, ne no freendshipe, i 
ever the moore flesshly kyqredes tl 
been in helle, the moore cursynges, f 
more chidynges, and the moore deei 
hate ther is among hem. 

And forther-over they shul have < 
faute of alle manere delices; for cer 
delices been after the appetites of t 
five wittes, as sighte, herynge, smellynj 
savorynge, and touchynge: [aio] but 
helle hir sighte shal be ful of derkoet 
and of smoke, and therfore fill of teen 
and hir herynge fill of waymentynge a 
of giyntynge of teeth, as seith Jhe 
Crist. Hir nose-thirles shullen be fill 
stynkynge stynk; and, as seith Ysa 
the prophete, hir savoryng shal be fill 
bitter galle; and touchynge of ai 1 
body y-covered with fir that never sh 
quenche, and with wormes that nev 
shut dyen, as God seith by the mouth 
Ysaye. And forasmuch as they shul 0 
wene that they may dyen for peyne, ar 
by hir deeth flee fro peyne, that rrn 
they understonden by foe word of Jol 
that seith, ‘Ther as is foe shadwe 1 
deeth.’ Certes a shadwe hath the lil 
nesse of foe thyng of which it is shadwi 
but shadwe is Dat foe same thyng < 
which it is shadwe. $ight so Caret 
foe peyne of helle; it is lyk deeth ft 
the horrible angwissh ; and why? Fc 
it peynefo hem ever as though the 
sholde dye anon, but certes, they slu 
nat dye, for as seith Seint Gregoiie 
‘To wrecche caytyves shal be deetl 
withoute deeth, and ende withouten ende 
and defaute withoute failynge, [ais] fo 
hir deeth shal alwey lyven and hir end 
shal evermo bigynne, and hir defaun 
shal nat faille’; and therfore seith Sein 
John foe Evaungelist, ‘They shulla 
folwe deeth and they shul nat iynd 
hym, and they shul desiren to dye sot 
deeth shal flee fro hem.’ 

And eek Job seith that in helle is nooi 
I ordre of rule, and al be it so that Go< 
I hath creat alle thynges in right ordre six 
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' no thyna withouten ^rdre, but alle I man to have contridoun is the sorwefu 
thynges .been ordeyned and nombred ; remembraunce of the good that he hall 
yet natltyelees, they that been dampned left to doon heere in crthe, and eek th< 
been no thyng in the ordre, ne holden good that he hath lorn. Soothly, th< 
noon ocdrt, for the erthe ne shat here goods wcrkes that he hath [left], outhe 
hem no fruyt, [wo] for, as the prophete they been the goode werkes that he hatl 
David aeith, ‘ God shal destroie the fruyt wroght er'he fel into deedly synne, o 
of the erthe as fro hem, ne water ne shal elles the goode werkes that he wroght 
yeve hem no moisture, ne the eyr no while he lay in synne. Soothly, th 
refresshyng, ne fyr no light.’ For as goode werkes that he dide bifom that h 
Keith Seint Basilie, ‘The brennynge of fil in synne been al mortefied an< 
the fyr of this world shal God yeven in astoned, and dulled, by the ofte synnyng 
helle to hem that been dampned, but the The otherc goode werkes that he wroght 
light and the cleernesse shal be yeven in while he lay in deedly synne, thei bee 
hevene to his children, right as the outrely dedc as to the lyf perdurable i 
goode man yeveth flessh to his children hevene. 

and bones to his houndes.’ And for [235] Thanne thilkc goode werkes thi 
they shullen have noon hope to escape, been mortefied by ofte synnyng, which 
aeith Seint Job atte laste, that thcr shal goode werkes he dide whil he was i 
honour and grisly drede dwellcn charitce, ne mowe never quyken agay 
withouten ende. withouten venay penitence ; and ther-< 

Honour is alwey drede of harm that seith God by the mouth of Ezechie 
is to come, and this drede shal ever 1 That if the rightful man retume agay 
dwelle in the hertes of hem that been from his rightwisnesse and werli 
dampned ; and therfore han they lorn al wikkednesse, shal he lyve? Nay, fi 
hire hope for sevene causes. [225] First, alle the goode werkes that he hat 
for God that is hir juge shal be withouten wroght nc shut never been in remee 
mercy to hem, and they may nat plese brance, for he shal dyen in his synn« 
hym ne noon of his halwes ; ne they ne And upon thilke chapitrc seith Seii 
may yeve no thyng for hir raunsoun ; ne Gregoric thus: ‘ That we shulle unde 
they have-no voys to speke to hym; ne stondc, this principally, that whan v 
they may nat fle fro peyne ; ne they doon deedly synne it is for noght thani 
have no goodnesse in hem that they to rchercen or drawen into memorie tj 
mowe shewe to delivere hem fro peyne. goode werkes that we han wrog 
And therfore seith Salomon, ‘ The wikked biforn'; [2*0] for certes, in the werkynj 
man dyeth, and whan he is deed he shal of the deedly synne ther is no trust to t 
have noon hope to escape fro peyne.’ good werk that we han doon biforn, th 
Whoso thanne wolde wel understande is for to scyn, os for to have therby t! 
these peynes and bithynke hym weel that lyf perdurable in hevene ; but natheler 
he hath deserved thilke peynes for his the goode werkes quyken agayn at 
synnes, certes, he sholde have moore comen agayn and hclpen and availlen 
talent to nken and to wepe, than for to have the lyf perdurable in hevene wh 
syngen and to pleye, for as that seith we han contridoun. But soothly, t 
Salomon, ■'Whoso that hadde the science goode werkes that men doon whil tl 
to know the peynes that been estabiissed been in deedly synne, forasmuch as tl 
and ordeyned for synne, he wolde make were doon in deedly synne, they nr 
sorwe.’ [230] Thilke science, as seith never quyke agayn; for certes, thy 
Seint Angustyn, 'maketh a man to' that never hylde lyf may never quylcei 
waymenten in his herte. and nathelees, al be it that they 

The.(burthe point that oghte maken a availle noght to han the lyf perdurat 
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yet availlen they to abregge of the payee 
of helle, or dies to geten temporal 
rich ease, or elles that God wole the rather 
eniumyne and lightne the herte of the 
synfal man to have repentaunce. [945] 
And eek they availlp for to usen a man 
to doon goode vrerkes that'the feend 
hare the lease power of his'soule. And 
thus the cartels Lord Jhetn Crist wole 
that no good werk be lost, for in som- 
what it shal availle. But, forasmuche 
at the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in good lyf been al mortefied 
• by synne folwynge, and eek sith that alle 
the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in deedly synne been outrely 
dede, for to have the lyf perdurable, wel 
may that man that no good werk ne 
dooth synge thilke newe Frenshe song, 
'Jay , tout ptrdu—mon temps et men 
labour.' 

For certes synne bireveth a man bothe 
goodnesse of nature and eek the goodnesse 
of grace; [ago] for soothly, the grace of 
the Hooly Goost fareth lyk fyr that may 
nat been ydel, for fyr fayleth anoon as it 
forleteth his wirkynge; and right so grace 
fayleth anoon as it forleteth his werkynge. 
Then leseth the synful man the goodnesse 
of glorie that oonly is bihight to goode 
men that labouren and werken. Wel 
thay he be sory thanne that oweth al his 
lit to God, as longe as he hath lyved and 
eek as longe as he shal lyre, that no 
1 goodnesse ne hath to paye with his dette 
to God, to whom he oweth al his lyf; 
for, trust wel, he shal yeven acountes, as 
seith Seint Bernard, of alle the goodes 
that ban be yeven hym in this present 
Ijt, and how he hath hem despended; 
noght so muche that ther shal nat perisse 
an beer of his heed, ne a moment of an 
houre ne shal nat perisse of his tyme, 
that he ne shal yeve of it a rekenyng. 

- [955] The fifthe thyng that oghte moeve 
a man to contricioua is remembrance of 
(he passioun that owe Lord Jhesu Crist 
anffied for oure synnes, (pr, as seith 


owe Lord Crist suffreti in prechyng, his 
werynesse in travaillyng, his tepipta- 
ciouns whan he fasted, *his longe 
wakynges whan he preyde,- his teeres 
whan that he weepe for pitee of good 
peple, the wo and the shame and the 
fiithe that men seyden to hym, of the 
foule spittyng that men spitte in his face, 
of the buffettes that men yaven hym, of 
die foule mowes and of the reproves that 
men to hym seyden, of the nayles with 
wbiche he was nayled to the croys, and 
of al the remenaunt of his passioun that 
he suiTred for my synnes and no thyng t 
for his gilt.’ 

[960] And ye shul understonde that in 7 
mannes synne is every manere of ordre 
or ordinaunce turned up-so-doun. For' 
it is sooth that God and resoun and 
sensualitee and the body of man been 
ordeyned that everich of thise foure 
thynges sholde have lordshipe over that 
oother; as thus : God sholde have lord¬ 
shipe over resoun, and resoun over 
sensualitee, and sensualitee over the body 
of man ; but soothly, whan man synneth 
al this ordre or ordinaunce is turned up- 
so-doun. And therfore thanne, foras¬ 
muche as the resoun of man ne wol nat 
be subget ne obeisant to God, that is his 
lord by right, therfore leseth it the lord¬ 
shipe that it sholde have over sensualitee, 
and eek over the body of man. [965] 
And why? For sensualitee rebeUeth 
thanne agayns resoun, and by that wey 
leseth resoun the lordshipe over sensualitee 
and over the body, for, right as resoun 
is rebel to God, right so isbothe sensualitee 
rebel to resoun and the body also. 

And certes, this disordinaunce and this 
rebelliounoure Lord Jhesu Crist aboghte 
upon his precious body fill deerej and 
herkneth in which wise. For as muche 
thanne as resoun is rebel to God, therfore 
is man worthy to have sorwe and to be 
deed. This suffred oure Lord Jhesu 
Crist for man, after that he hadde be 
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and botmdA so that hia^jfood\ras t dttt 
at every inyl of his handes, u seith 
Seint Augustyn. [*70] And forther-over 
for u^tBucl^el as reaoun of man ne wol 
'a*t daunte sensualitee whan it may, 
Jherfore is man worthy to have shame, 
Amd this suffred oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for man whan they spetten in his visage. 
And forther-over for os muchel tbanne 
as the caytyf body of man is rebel bothe 
to reaoun and to sensualitee, therfore is 
it worthy the deeth, and this suffred oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist for man upon the croys, 
where as' ther was no part of his body 
1 free withouten greet peyne and bitter 

IT" And al this suffred Jhesu Crist that 
jPever forfeted, and therfore resonably 
-.may be said of Jhesu in this manere: 
a' To muchel am I peyned for the tbynges 
f that I never deserved, and to muche 
; defouled for shendshipe that man is 
'worthy to have.’ And therfore may the 
synfol man wel seye, as seith Seint 
Bernard, 1 Acursed be the bitternesse of 
my synne, for which ther moste be 
suffred so muchel bitternesse ’; [175] for 
certes, after the diverse discordaunces 


was he crucified and slayn. Thant 
was acompliced the word, of Ysay 
1 He was wounded for oure mysdedes at 
defouled by oure felonies.' Now, sit 
that Jhesu Crist took upon hymself tt 
peyne of alle oure wikkednesses, much 
oghte synfol man wepen and biwayl 
that for his synnes Goddes sone < 
hcvene sholde al this peyne endure. 

The sixte tliyng that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is the hope of thr 
thynges ; that is to seyn, foryifhesse c 
synne, and the yifte of grace wel for t( 
do, and the glorie of hevene, with whicl 
God shal gerdone a man for his goodi 
dedes. 

And, for as muche as Jhesu Cris' 
yeveth us thise yiftes of his largesse, anc 
of his sovereyn bountce, therfore is h< 
cleped Jhesus Nasarenus, rexJudteorum. 
[385] Jhesus is to seyn saveour, ot 
salvadoun, on whom men shut hope tc 
have foryifnesse of synnes, which that it 
proprely salvadoun of synnes; and ther¬ 
fore seyde the aungel to Joseph, ' Thou 
shalt depen his name Jhesus that shal 
saven his peple of hir synnes.' And 
heer-of seith Seint I’eter, 1 Ther is noon 


of oure wikkednesses was the possioun of 
Jhesu Crist oideyned in diverse thynges, 
as thus; certes, synfol mannes soule is 
bitmysed of the devel by coveitise of 
temporeel prosperitee, and scorned by 
deceite whan he cheseth flesshly delices, 
,and yet is it tormented by inpacience of 
adversitee, and by-spit by servage and 
subjecdoun of synne, and atte laste it is 
slayn fynally. For this disordinaunce of 
synfol man was Jhesu Crist first bitraysed, 
and after that he was bounde that cam 
. for to unbynden us of synne and of 
peyne. Thanne was he by-scorned that 
oonly sholde han beat honoured in alle 
thynges and of alle thynges. Thanne 
jwai iiia visage, that oghte be desired to 
pie seyn of al mankynde, in #hich visage 
•nngelsdesiren to looke, vileynsly bispet; 
[aB<4 thanne was he scourged that no 
thyng'hadde agilt; and finally thanne 
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outlier name under hevene that is yeve 
to any man by which a man may be 
saved,’ but oonly Jhesus. Nasarenus is 
as muche for to seye as florisshynge, in 
which a man shal hope that he that 
yeveth hym remissioun of synnes shal 
yeve hym eek grace wel for to do, for in 
the flour is hope of fruyt in tyme comynge, 
and in foryifoesse of synnes, hope of 
grace wel for to do. * 1 was atte dore 
of thyn herte,’ seith Jhesus, ‘ and cleped 
for to entre; he that openeth to me shal 
haveforyifnesseofsynne; [190] I wol entre 
into hym by my grace and soupe with 
hym (by the goode werkes that he shal 
doon, whiche werkes been the foode of 
God), And he shal soupe with me* (by 
the grete joye that I shal yeven hym). 

Thus shal man hope for his werkes of 
penaunql! that-God shal yeven hym his 
regne, as he bihooteth hym in the gospel. 

Now shal a man understonde in which 
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manere shal been his contricioun. I 
seye that it ,shal been universal and total. 
This is to seyn, a man shal be verray 
repentaunt for alle his synnes that he 
hath doon in delit of his thoght, for delit 
is fill perilous. For ther been two 
manere of consentynges; that oon of hem 
is cleped consentynge of afTecciouu, whan 
a man is moeved to do synne, and deliteth 
hymlongefortothynkeonthat synne, and 
his resounaperceyvethit welthatitissynne 
agayns the lawe of God, and yet his 
resoun refreyneth nat his foul delit or 
talent, though he se wel apertly that it 
is agayns the reverence of God ; although 
his resoun ne consente noght to doon 
that synne in dede, [395] yet seyn somme 
doctours that swich delit that dwelleth 
longe it is ful perilous, al be it never so 
lite. And also a man sholde sorwe 
namely, for al that ever he hath desired 
agayn the lawe of God with perfit con¬ 
sentynge of his resoun, for ther-of is no 
doute that it is deedly synne in con¬ 
sentynge; for certes, ther is no deedly 
synne that it nas first in mnnnes thought, 
and after that in his delit and so forth 
into consentynge, and into dede. Wher- 
fore, I seye that many men ne repenten 
hem never of swiche thoghtes and delites, 
ne never shryven hem of it, but oonly of 
the dede of grete synnes outward; wher- 
fore, I seye that swiche wikked delites 
and wikked thoghtes been subtile bigileres 
of hem that shullen be dampned. 

[300] Moore-over, man oghte to sorwe 
for his wikkede wordes, as wel as for 
his wikkede dedes; for, certes, the re- 
pentaunce of a synguler synne, and nat 
repente of alle his othere synnes, or 
elles repenten hym of alle his othere 
synnes and nat of a synguler synne, may 
nat availle. For certes, God Almyghty 
is al good, and therfore he foryeveth al, 
or elles right noght. And heer-of seith 
Seint Augustyn, I wot certeynly that God 
is enemy to everich synnere, and how 
thanne he that observeth o synne, shal 
he have foryifnesse of the remenaunt of 
his othere synnes ? Nay. 


* [30s] And forther-over Acontridoun 
sholde be wonder sor weful andangwissous, 
and therfore yeveth hym God pleynly his 
mercy, and therfore 1 whan my soqje was 
angwissous with-inne me, I badde re¬ 
membrance of God, that my preyere 
myghte come to hym.’ Forther-over 
contricioun moste be continued, and that 
man havestedefast purpos to shriven hym, 
and for to amenden hym of his lyf; for, 
soothly, whil contricioun lasteth man may 
ever have hope of foryifnesse, and of 
this comth hate of synne, that destroyed) 
synne bothe in him-self and edc in oothei 
folk, at his power; for which seith Dadd, 
‘Ye thatloven God, hateth wikkednesse,’ 
for, trusteth wel, to love God is for to 
love that he loveth and hate that he 
hateth. 

The laste thyng that man shal under- 
stonde in contricioun is this, ‘Wher-of 
avayleth contricioun ? ’ I seye that son 
tyme contricioun delivered) a man fre 
synne; of which that David seith, *1 
seye,’ quod David, that is to seyn, *1 
purposed fermely to shryve me, and 
thow, Lord, relesedest my synne.’ [310] 
And right so as contricioun availlelh 
noght withouten sad purpos of shrifle, i! 
man have oportunitee, right so litel worth 
is shrifle or satisfaccioun withouten con 
tricioun. And moore-over contriciour 
destroyed) the prisoun of helle, and 
maketh wayk and fieblealle the strengthei 
of the develes, and restored) the yiftes 01 
the HoolyGoost and of alle goodevertuesj 
and it denseth the soule of synne and 
delivereth the soule fro the peyne 01 
helle, and fro the compaignye of die devel, 
and fro the servage of synne, and re 
storeth it to alle goodes espirituels, and 
to the compaignye and communyoun o 
hooly chirche. * 

And forther-over it maketh hym tha 
whilom Was sone of ire to be soneof grace, 
and alle tlfise thynges been preved b; 
hooly writ, and therfore he that woldt 
sette his entente to thise thynges, he wen 
ful wys, for, soothly, he ne sholde na 
3x0. mMi, B htrU. 
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tthanne in U his lyf have corage to synife, others berate* that God hadde malted 
bat yevenhis body and al his herte to seydeto thewomman, * Why comounde 
khe service of Jhesu Crist, and ther-of God to yow ye sholde nat eten of ever 
doon.hym,hommage; [3is]*for soothly tree in Paradys?’ Thewommananswerdc 
oure sweete Lord Jhesu Crist hath spared ■ Of the fruyt,' quod she, ‘of the trees i 
us so debonairly in our folies, that if he Paradys we feden us, but soothly, of th 
ne hadde pitee of mannes soule a sory fruyt of the tree that is in the myddel t 
song we myghten alle synge. Paradys God forbad us for to ete, an 

nat touchen it, lest peraventure we shold 
Explicit prima pars penitentie. FJ d y en -’ The serpent seydeto thewomman 
1 sequitur secunda pars eiusdem ' ** a F> na y> y e s ^ u * nat dyen of deeth 

f for sothe, God woot that what day the 

| The ^ seconde partie of penitence is yc eten ther-of youre eyen shul opene 
confessioun that is signe of contricioun. and ye shul been as goddcs, knowyng 
Now shul ye understonde what is con- good and harm.* 

frasioun, and wheither it oghte nedes be The womman thanne saugh that th 
noon or noon, and whiche thynges been tree was good to feedyng, and fair to th 
kovenable to verray confessioun. eyen, and delitable to the sighte. Sh 

[ First shaltow understonde that con- took of the fruyt of the tree, and eet it 
lessioun is verray shcwynge of synnes and yaf to hire housbonde, and he eet 
to the preest; this is to seyn ‘verray,’ andanoontheeyenofhembotheopeneden 
,for he moste confessen hym of alle the [ 33 o] and whan that they knewe that the; 
'condiciouns that bilongen to his synne, were naked they sowed of fige leves! 
as ferforth as he kan ; [ 3 »] al moot be maner of breches, to hiden hire members 
seyd and no thyng excused, ne hyd, There may ye seen that deedly synrn 
ne for-wrapped, and noght avaunte thee hath first suggestioun of the feend, a 
of thy goode werkes. And forther-over sheweth heere by the naddre, and after 
it is neccssarie to understonde whennes ward the delit of the flessh, os shewetl 
that synnes spryngen, and how they heere by Eve, and after that the con 
encreessen, and whiche they been. sentynge of resoun, as sheweth heere b; 

Of the spryngynge of synnes seith Seint Adam. For trust wel, though so wen 
Paul in this wise, that ‘ Right as by a that the feend tempted Eve, that is ti 
njan synne entred first into this world, seyn the flessh, and the flessh hadde deli 
and thurgh that synne deeth ; right so in the beautee of the fruyt defended, ye 
thilke deeth entred into alle men that certes til thatresoun, thatistoseyn Adam 
synneden ’ 5 and this man was Adam, by consented to the etyn'ge of the fruyt, ye 
whom synne entred into this world stoodheinthestaatof innocence. Ofthilki 
whan he brak the comaundementz of Adam tookc we thilke synne original, fo 
God. And therfore, he that first was of hym flesshly descended be we alle 
so myghty that he sholde nat have and engendred of vile and corrup 
dyed, bicam swich oon that he moste mateere; and whan the soule is put It 
nedes dye, wheither he woldc or noon, oure body, right anon is contract origins 
and al his progenye in this world that in synne, and that that was erst but oonl; 
tbilke man synneden. peyne of concupiscence is afterward boti 

[3*s] Looke, that in thestaat of inno- peyne and synne; [335] and therfore b 
poocc, whan Adam and Eve naked weren we alle bomsonesof wrattheand of damp 
in Paradys and no thyng ne hadden nacioun perdurable, if it nere baptesm 
*00010 of bir nakednesse, how that the that we receyven, which bynymeth us th 
**«p*ht, that was mooet wily of alle culpe. But for sothe the peyne dwelletl 
3 so. Mw If thy, Whim If his. with us as to temptadoun, which peyn 
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highte concupiscence. And this con- bbyled in al his body; wher$>re, I woot 
cuplscence whan it is wrongfully disposed wel sykerly, that they been deceyved that 
or ordeyned in man it maketh hym seyn that they ne be nat tempted in hir 
coveite by coveitise of flessh, flesshiy body. Witnesse on Sein^, Jame the 
synne by sighte of his eyen as to erthely Apostel, that seith that every wight is 
thynges, and eek coveitise of hynesse by tempted in his owene concupiscence, 
pride of herte. that is to seyn, that everich of us hath 

Now, as for to speken of the firste matere and occasioun to be tempted of 
coveitise, that is concupiscence after the the norissynge of synne that is in his 
lawe of oure membres that weren lawe- body. And therfore seith Seint John 
foltiche y-maked and by rightful jugge- the evaungelist, • If that we seyn that we 
ment of God. I seye, forasmuche as man beth withoute synne, we decey ve us selves 
is nat obeisaunt to God, that is his Lord, and trouthe is nat in us.’ 
therfore is the flessh to hym disobeis- [350] Now shal ye understonde in 
aunt thurgh concupiscence, which yet is what manere that synne wexeth and 
cleped norrissynge of synne, and occasion encreesseth in man. The firste thyng 
of synne. Therfore al the while that a is thilke norissynge of synne of which I 
man hath in hym the peyne of eoncupis- spak bifom, thilke flesshiy concupiscence; 
cence it is impossible but he be tempted and after that comth the subjeccioun of 
somtime and moeved in his flessh to the devel, this is to seyn the develes 
synne, [340] and this thyng may nat bely, with which he bloweth in man the 
filille as tonge as he lyveth. It may wel fir of flesshiy concupiscence; and after 
wexefieble and faille by vertuofbaptesme, that a man bithynketh hym wheither he 
and by the grace of God thurgh penitence, wol doon, or no, thilke thing to which 
but fully ne shal it never quenche, that he is tempted. And thanne, if that a 
he ne shal som tyme be moeved ,in hym- man withstonde and weyve the firste 
self, but if he were al refreyded by sik- entisynge of his flessh, and of the feend, 
nesse, or by malefice of sorcerie, or colde thanne is it no synne; and if it so be 
drynkes. For lo, what seith Seint Paul, that he do nat so, thanne feeleth he anoon 
'The flessh coveiteth agayn the spirit, and a flambe of delit, and thanne is it good 
the spirit agayn the flessh; they been so to be war and kepen hym wel, or elles 
contrarie and so stryven that a man may he wol falle anon into consentynge of 
nat alwey doon as he wolde.’ The same synne; and thanne wol he do it, if be 
Seint Paul after his grete penaunce in may have tyme and place. [353] And 
water and in lond;—in water by nyght of this matere seith Moyses, by the 
and by day, in greht peril and in greet devel, in this manere: The feend seith, 
peyne; in lond, in famyne, in thurst, in ‘ I wole chace and pursue the man by 
coold, and doothlees, and ones stoned wikked suggestioun, and I wole hente 
almoost to* the deeth,—yet seyde he, hym by moevynge and stirynge of synne; 
‘Allas I I caytyf man, who shal delivere I wol departe my prise, or my praye, 
me fro the prisoun of my caytyf body?’ by deliberadoun, and my lust dial 
[34s] And Seint Jerome, whan he longe been accompliced in delit; I wol 
tyme hadde woned in desert, where as drawe my .swerd in consentynge,’— 
he hadde no compaignye but of wilde for certes, right as a swerd ,departcth 
beestcs, where as he ne hadde no mete a thyng in two peces, right so con- 
bat herbes, and water to his drynke, ne sentynge departeth God fro man,—‘ and 
no bed but the naked erthe, for which thanne wol I sleen hym with myn hand 
his flessh was blak as an Ethlopeen for in dede of synne ’; thus seith the feend; 
heete, and ny destroyed for coold, yet for certes, thanne is a man al deed in 
seyde he that the brcnnynge of lecherie soule.. And thus is synne accompliced 
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]yj temptacioun, by delit, and by con- 
sen tynge, and thanne is the synne cleped 
sctueeL 

Forsothe synne is in two maneres, 
outher it fc venial, or deedly synne. 
Soothly, whan man loveth any creature 
moore than Jhesu Crist oure Creatour, 
[thanne is it deedly synne. And venial 
[synne is it, if man love Jhesu Crist lasse 
Uhan hym oughte. Forsothe the dede 
inf this venial synne is ful perilous, for it 
Smenuaeth the love that men sholde ban 
PF God moore and moore. [36a] And 
Khatfaw if a man charge hymself with 
Vrnye swiche venial synnes, certes, but 
f so be that he som tyme descharge 
tym of hem by shrifte, they mowe ful 
ightly amen use in hym al the love that 
le hath to Jhesu Crist; and in this wise 
ikippeth venial into deedly synne, for 
Eertes, the moore that a man chargcth 
his soule with venial synne, the moore 
is he endyned to fallen into deedly 
synne. And therfore lat us nat be 
necligent to deschargen us of venial 
synnes, for the proverbe seith that 
■manye smale maken a greet.' And 
herkne this ensample; a greet wawe of 
: the tee comth somtyme with so greet a 
violence that it drencheth the shipe; 
and the same harm dooth som tyme the 
smale dropes of water that entren thurgh 
a Iitel crevace into the thurrok, and in 
the botme of the shipe, if men be so 
necligent that they ne descharge hem 
nat by tyme. And therfore, although 
ther be a difference bitwixe thise two 
causes of drenchynge, algates the shipe 
is dreynt. [363] Right so fareth it 
somtyme of deedly synne, and of 
•noyouse veniale synnes, whan they 
multiplie in a man so greetly that thilke 
worldly thynges that he loveth, thurgh 
whiche be synneth venyally, is as greet 
in bis herte as the love of God, or moore. 
And therfore the love of every thy*ig 
that is nat biset in God, ne doon princi¬ 
pally for Goddes sake, al though that a 
love it lasse than God, yet is. it 
venial synne, and deedly synne whan 


the love of any thyng weyeth in the 
herte of man as muchel as the love of 
God, or moore. Deedly synne, as seith 
Seint Augustyn, is 1 whan a man tumeth 
his herte fro God, which that is verray 
sovereyn bountee, that may nat chaunge, 
and yeveth his herte to thyng that may 
chaunge and fiitte ’; and certes, that U 
every thyng, save God of hevene. For 
sooth is that if a man yeve his love, the 
which that he oweth al to God with al 
his herte, unto a creature, certes as 
muche as he yeveth of his love to thilke 
creature, so muche he bireveth fro God, 
[370] and therfore dooth he synne, for 
he that is dettour to God no yeldeth nat 
to God al his dette, that is to seyn, al 
the love of his herte. 

Now, sith man understondeth gener¬ 
ally which is venial synne, thanne is it 
covenable to telien specially of synnes 
whiche that many a man peraventure ne 
demeth hem nat synnes, and ne shryveth 
hem nat of the same thynges, and yet 
nathelees they been synnes. Soothly, 
as thise clerkes writen, this is to seyn, 
that at every tyme that a man eteth or 
diynketh moore than suffiseth to the 
sustenaunce of his body, in certein he 
dooth synne; and eek whan he speke$h 
moore than nedeth it is synne; eke 
whan he herkneth nat benignely the 
compleint of the poure; eke whan he is 
in heeie of body and wol nat faste whan 
hym oghte faste, withouten cause 
resonable; eke whan he slepeth moore 
than nedeth, or whan he comth by thilke 
enchesoun to late to chirche, or to othere 
werkes of charite; [375] eke whan he 
useth his wyf withouten sovereyn desit 
of engendrure, to the honour of God, or 
for the entente to yelde to his wyf the 
dette of his body; eke whan he wol nat 
visite the sike and the prisoner, if he 
may; eke if he love wyf or child, or 
oother worldly thyng, moore than resoun 
requireth; eke if he flatcre or blandise 
moore than hym oghte, for any necessitee ; 
eke if he amenuse or withdrawe the 
370. kymegUt, H* ttktr/tlk (fiksr mm). 
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almesse of the ponre; eke if he appar- 
ailleth his mete moore deliciously than 
nede is, or ete to hastily, by likerous- 
nesse; eke if he tale vanytees at chirche, 
or at Goddes service, or that he be a 
talker of ydel wordes, of folye, or of 
vileynye,—for he shal yelden acountes of 
it at the* day of doome ; eke whan he 
biheteth or assureth to do thyngcs that 
he may nat perfoume; eke whan that 
he by lightnesse or folie mysseyeth or 
scometh his neighebore; [380] eke 

whan he hath any wikked suspecioun of 
thyng ther he ne woot of it no sooth- 
fastnesse; thise thynges.and mo withoute 
nombre been' synnes, as scith Seint 
Augustyn. 

Now shal men understonde that al be 
it so that noon erthely man may eschue 
alle venial synnes, yet may he refreyne 
hym by the brennynge love that he hath 
to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and by preyeres 
and confessioun and othere goode werkes, 
so that it shal but litel greve; for, as 
seith Saint Augustyn, ‘ If a man love 
God in swich manere that al that ever 
he dooth is in the love of God, and for 
the love of God verraily, for he brenneth 
in the love of God, looke, how muche 
tljat a drope of water that falleth in a 
foumeys ful of fyr anoyeth or greveth, 
so muche anoyeth a venial synne unto a 
man that is perfit in the love of Jhesu 
Crist.’ [385] Men may also refreyne 
venial synne by receyvynge worthily of 
the precious body of Jhesu Crist; by 
receyvyng eek of hooly water, by almes- 
dede, by general confessioun of Confiteor 
at masse, and at complyn, and by 
blessynge of bisshopeg and of preestes 
and oothere goode werkes. 

Stquitur de septan peccatis mortalibus et 
corum dependenciis et speeiebus 

Now is it Mhovely thyng to telle 


whiche been the deedly synnes, this is 
to seyn chieflaynes of synnes. Alle they 
renne in o lees, but in diverse maneret. 
Now been they cleped chieflaynes, for-as- 
muche as they been chief, and spryngen 
of alle othere synnes. Of the roote of 
thise sevane synnes thanne is pride, the 
general roote of alle harmes, for of this 
roote spryngen certein launches, as ire | 
envye; accidie, or slewthe; avarice, or 
coveitise, to commune understondynge { 
glotonye, and lecherye. And everich of 
thise chief synnes hath his braunches 
and his twigges as shal be declared id 
hire chapitres folwynge. 

De Superbia 

[390] And thogh so be that no man 
kan outrely telle the nombre of twigges 
and of the harmes that cometh of pride, 
yet wol I shewe a partie of hem, as ye 
shul understonde. Ther is inobedience, 
avauntynge, ypocrisie, despit, arrogance, 
inpudence, swellynge of herte, insolence, 
clacioun, inpacience, strif, contumacie, 
presumpcioun, irreverence, pertinacie, 
veyne glorie and many another twig 
that I kan nat declare. Inobedient 
is he that disobeyeth for despit to 
the comandementz of God and to his 
sovereyns and to his goostiy fader. 
Avauntour is he that bosteth of the 
harm or of the bountee that he hath 
doon. Ypocrite is he that hideth to 
shewe hym swich as he is, and sheweth 
hymswichashenoghtis. [395] Despitous 
is he that hath desdeyn of bis neighebore, 
that is to seyn of his evene Cristene, or 
hath despit to doon that hym cghte to 
do. Arrogant is he that thynketh that 
he hath thilke bountees in hym that he 
hath noght, or weneth that he sholde 
have hem by_ his desertes, or elles he 
demeth that he be that he nys nat. 
Inpudent is he that for his pride hath 
no shame of his synnes. Swellynge of 
herte is whan a man rejoyseth hym of 

385- at ire, etc. These ere really treated 
separately, and not as branches ef Pride. 
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iwim (hit be hath doon. Insolent is he 
;hat despileth in his juggement alle 
othere folk, as to regard of his value, 
and of Ids konnyng, and of his spekyng, 
and of< his* beryng. [400] Eladoun is 
whan he ne may neither suffre to have 
>msister ne felawe. Inpadent is he that 
wol nat been y-taught ne undemome of 
his vice, and by strif werrdeth trouthe 
wityngly, and defTendeth his folye. 
Contumax is he that thurgh his in- 
iignkdoan is agayns everich auctoritee 
or power of hem that been his sovereyns. 
Presumpdoun is whan a man under¬ 
take^ an emprise that hym oghte nat 
do, or dies that he may nat do, and this 
is called surquidie. Irreverence is whan 
men do nat honour there as hem oghte 
to doon, and waiten to be reverenced. 
Pertinacie is whan man defTendeth his 
iolies, and trusteth to muchel in his 
owene wit. [405] Veyneglorie is for to 
hpve pompe and delit in his temporeel 
hynesse, and glorifie hym in this worldly 
estaat. Janglynge is whan men spekcn 
to muche biforn folk, and dappen as a 
mille, and taken no kepe what they 
seye. 

And yet is ther aprivee spece of pride 
that waiteth first to be salewed er he 
wole sdewe, al be he lasse worth than 
that oother is, peraventure; and eek he 
waiteth or desireth to sitte, or elles to 
goon above hym in the wey, or kisse 
pax, or been encensed, or goon to 
oflryng bifom his ndghebore, and swiche 
semblable thynges, agayns his duetee, 
peraventure, but that he hath his hertc 
and his entente in swich a proud desir 
to be magnified and honoured bifom the 
peple. 

Now been ther two maneres of pride. 
That oon of hem is withinne the herte 
°f man and that oother is withoute, [410] 
of whiche soothly thise forseyde thynges, 
and mo than I have seyd, apertenen to 
Pride that is in the herte of man, and 
that othere speces of pride been withoute; 
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but natheles that oon of thise speces of 
pride is signe of that oother, right as the 
gaye leefsel atte taveme is signe of the 
wyn that is in the celer. And this is in 
manye thynges, as in speche and con- 
tenaunce, and in outrageous array of 
dothyng; for certes, if ther ne hadde be 
no synne in clothyng, Crist wolde nat so 
soone have noted and spoken of the 
clothyng of thilke riche man in the 
gospel. And as seith Seint Gregorie, 
1 That precious clothyng is cowpable for 
the dcrthe of it, and for his softenesse 
and for his strnngenesse and degisynesse, 
and for the superfluitee, and for the 
inordinat scantnesse of it.’ 

[415] Allas ! may men nat seen as in 
oure dayes the synful costlewe array of 
clothynge, and namely in to muche 
superfluite, or elles in to desordinat 
scantnesse ? 

As to the firste synne, in superfluitee 
of clothynge, which that maketh it 
so deere to harm of the peple, nat 
oonly the cost of embrowdynge, the 
degise, endentynge, barryngc, owndynge, 
palynge, wyndynge or bendynge, and 
semblable west of clooth in vanitee, but 
ther is also costlewe furrynge in hir 
gowncs, so muche pownsonynge of chisel 
to maken holes, so muche doggynge of 
shores; forth-with the superfluitee in 
lengthe of the forseide gownes, trailynge 
in the dong, and in the mire, on horse 
and eek on foote, as wel of men as 
of wommen, that al thilke trailyng is 
verraiiy as in effect wasted, consumed, 
thredbare, and roten with donge, rather 
than it is yeven to the poure, to greet 
damage of the forseyde poure folk. [4*0] 
And that in sondiy wise; this is to seyn, 
that the moore that clooth is wasted,' 
the moore it costeth to the peple for the 
scantnesse. And forther-over if so be 
that they wolde yeven 1 swich powsoned 
and dagged clothyng to the poure folk, 
it is nat convenient to were for hire 
estaat, ne suffisant to beete hire necessitee 

4101 On the subject of clothes, Chaucar greatly 
expands his original. 
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to kepe hem fro the distemperance of 
the firmament. 

Upon that oother side to speken of 
file horrible disordinat scantnease of 
clothyng as been thise kutted sloppes, or 
haynselyns, that thurgh hire shortnesse 
ne cove re nat the shameful membres of 
man, to wikked entente. Allas 1 somme 
of hem shewen the boce of hir shape, 
and the horrible swollen membres, that 
semeth Ilk the maladie of hirnia, in the 
wrappynge of hir hoses; and eek the 
bnttokes of hem faren as it were the 
hyndre part of a she ape in the fulle of 
the moone. [435] And mooreover the 
wrecched swollen membres that they 
she we thurgh the degisynge, in departynge 
of hire hoses in whit and reed, semeth 
that, half hir shameful privee membres 
weren fiayne. And if so be that they 
departen hire hoses in othere colours, as 
is whit and blak, or whit and blew, or 
blak and reed, and so forth, thanne 
semeth it as by variaunce of colour that 
half the partie of hire privee membres 
were corrupt by the fir of Seint Antony, 
or by cancre, or by oother swich 
mesehaunce. Of the hyndre part of hir 
buttokes it is ful horrible for to see, for 
certes, in that partie of hir body ther as 
they purgen hir stynkynge ordure, that 
foule partie shewe they to the peple 
prOwdly in despit of- honestitee, the 
which honestitee that Jhesu Crist and 
his freendes observede to shewen in hir 
lyve. 

[430] Now of the outrageous array of 
wommen, God' woot that though the 
visages of somme of hem seme fill chaast 
and debonaire, yet notifie they in hire 
array of atyr likerousnesse and pride. I 
sey nat that honestitee in clothynge of 
man or womman is uncovenable, but 
certes the superfluitee or disordinat 
scantitee of 'dotbynge is reprevable. 
Also the synne of aornement, or of 
apparaille, b in thynges that apertenen to 
.ridynge,—as in to manye delicat horses 
that been hoolden for delit, that been so 
hire, fatte, and costlewe, and also to 


many a vicious knave that b gustened by 
cause of hem; in to curious 'barneys, as 
in sadeles, in croupe res, peytrels, and 
bridles covered with precious clothyng, , 
and riche barres, and plates of gold, and 
of silver; for which God* seith, by 
Zakarie the prophete, 1 1 wol confounds 
the rideres of swichehorses.’ [435] This 
folk taken litel reward of the ri, ..-age of 
Goddes sone of hevene and of hb barneys 
whan he rood upon the asse, and ne 
hadde noon oother haraeys but the poors 
clothes of hb disciples, ne we qe rede 
nat that ever he rood on oother beest 
I speke this for the synne of superfluitee, 
and nat for resonable honestitee, whan 
reson it requireth. 

And forther, certes, pride b greedy , 
notified in holdynge of greet meynee 
whan they be of litel profit, or of right 
no profit; and namely whan that meynee 
b felonous and damageous to the peple, 
by hardynesse of heigh lordshipe, or Ijy 
wey of offices ; for certes, swiche lordes 
sellen thanne hir lordshipe to the devel 
of helle, whanne they sustenen the 
wikkednesse of hir meynee. [440] Or 
elles whan this folk of lowe degree, as 
thilke that holden hostelries, sustenen 
the thefte of hire hostilers, and that b in 
many manere of deceites. Thilke manere 
of folk been the Ayes that folwen the 
hony, or elles the houndes that folwen 
the careyne. Swich forseyde folk - 
strangles spiritually hir lordshipes, for 
which thus seith David the prophete, 

* Wikked deeth moote come upon thilke 
lordshipes, and God yeve that they 
moote descenden into helle al doun, al 
doun; for in hire houses been iniquitees 
and shrewednesses, and nat God of 
hevene.' And certes, but if they doon 
amendement, right as God yaf hb 
benysoun to Pharao by the service of 
Jacob, and to Laban by the service of 
Joseph, right so God wol yeve hb 
malisoun to swiche lordshipes as sustenen . 

440. PAmrmo , . . Jmcob. All the seven MSS. 
have the names in this elder, so It may ho 
Chaucer 1 ! mif Wss, 
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1e wikkedaease of hir servanntz, but if 
icy come to amendement. 

Pride of . the table appeeretb eek ful 
He j for cfto, riche men been cleped 
t festei and poure folk been put awey 
id rebuked. [445] Also in excesse of 
ivene metes and drynkes, and namely 
riche manere bake-metes and dissh- 
ietes, brennynge of wilde fir, and peynted 
id castelled with papir, and semblable 
ast, so that it is abusioun for to thynke. 
nd eek in to greet predousnesse of 
sssel and curiositee of pyustralde, by 
hiCbe a man is stired the moore to 
dices of luxurie. If so be that he 
itte hisherte the lasse upon oure Lord 
lent Crist, certeyn it is a synne; and 
ntcjinly the delices myghte been so grete 
1 this caas that man myghte lightly falle 
jr hem into deedly synne. 

The especes that sourden of pride, 
mthly, whan they sourden of malice 
nagined, avised, and fomcast, or elles 
r usage, been deedly synnes, it is no 
rate; and whan they sourden by 
detee unavysed and sodeynly with- 
fawen ageyn, at been they grevouse 
nnes, I gesse that they ne been nat 
sedly. 


i [49a] Now myghte men axe wher-of 
that pride sburdeth and spryngeth, and 
I seye, somtyme it spryngeth of the 
joodes of nature, .and somtyme of the 
podes of fortune, and somtyme of the 
P°des of grace. Certes, the goodes of 
■atute standee outher in goodes of body 
x in goodes of soule. Certes, goodes 
f body been heele of body, as strengthe, 
elivetnesse, beautee, gentrie, franchise ; 
oodes of nature of the soule been good 
dt, sharpe underatondynge, subtil engyn, 
ertu natureel, good memorie; goodes 
f fortune berm richesse, hyghe degrees 
f lordbblpes, pr eisy nges of the peple j 
• 5*3 goodes of grace been science, power 
5 raffle tpiritueel travaille, benignitee, 
“•twet c&ntCmplacloun, withstondynge 
P< temptadoon, and semblable thynges; 
Pf whitthe forteyde goodes, certes, it is a 
““ peat folye a man to priden hym in 


any of hem rile. Now as for to speken 
of goodes of nature; God woot that 
somtyme we han hem in nature as muche 
to oure damage as to oure profit. As 
for to speken of heele of body, certes, it 
passeth ful lightly, and eek it is fill ofte 
enchesoun of the siknesse of oure soule ) 
for, God woot, the flessh is a ful greet 
enemy to the soule, and therfore the 
moore that the body is hool the moore 
be we in peril to falle. Eke for to pride 
hym in his strengthe of body/ it is an 
heigh folye, for certes, the flessh coveiteth 
ogayn the spirit, and ay the moore strong 
that the flessh is, the sorier may the 
soule be, [46a] and over al this, strengthe 
of body and worldly hardynesse causetb 
ful ofte many a man to peril and 
meschaunce. Eek for to pride hym of 
his gentrie is ful greet folie, for ofte 
tyme the gentrie of the body binymeth 
the gentrie of the soule, and eek we ben 
alle of o fader and of o mooder, and alle 
we been of o nature, roten and corrupt, 
bothe riche and poure. Forsothe o 
manere gentrie is for to preise—that 
apparailleth mannes corage with vertues 
and moralitees and maketh hym Cristes 
child; for truste wel, that over what 
man that synne hath maistrie he is a 
verray cherl to synne. 

Now been ther generate signet of 
gentillesse, as eschewynge of vice and 
ribaudye and servage of synne, in word, 
in werk, and contenaunce, [465] and 
usynge vertu, curteisye, and clennesse, 
and to be liberal, that is to seyn, large 
by mesure, for thilke that passeth 
mesure is folie and synne. Another it 
to remembre hym of bountee that he of 
oother folk hath receyved. Another it 
to be benigne to his goode subgetis, 
wherfore seith Senek, 1 Ther is no thing 
moore covenable to a man of heigh estaat, 
than debonairetee and pitee ’; and ther¬ 
fore thise Ayes that men clepeth bees/ 
whan they maken hir kyng, they chesen 
oon that hath no prikke wherwitB he 
may stynge. 

^Another it, a man to have a noble 
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herte, and a diligent to attayne to heighe 
vertuouse thynges. Now certes, a man 
to pride hym in the goodes of grace is 
eek an outrageous foiie, for thilke yifte 
of grace that sholde have turned hym to 
goodnesse and to medicine, tumeth hym 
to venym and to confusioun, as seith 
Seint Gregorie. [47a] Certes also, who¬ 
so prideth hym in the goodes of fortune, 
he is a ful greet fool, for somtyme is a 
man a greet lord by the morwe, that is 
a caytyf-and a wrecche er it be nyght; 
and somtyme the richesse of a man is 
cause of his deth; somtyme the delices 
of a man is cause of the grevous maladye 
thurgh which he dyeth. Certes, the 
commendadoun of the peple is somtyme 
ful fals and ful brotel for to triste,—this 
day they preyse, tomorwe they blame; 
God Woot, desir to have commendacioun 
of the peple bath caused deeth to many a 
bisy man. 

• 

- Remedium contra peccatum Superbit 

[47s] Now sith that so is that ye han 
understonde what is pride, and whiche 
been the speces of it, and whennes pride 
sourdeth and spryngeth, now shul ye 
understonde which is the retnedie agayns 
the synne of pride; and that is humylitee 
or mekenesse, that is a vertu thurgh which 
a man hath verray knoweleche of hymself, 
and holdeth of hymself no pris ne deyntee, 
as in regard of his desertes, consideiy nge 
ever his freletee. 

Now been ther tfare maneres of humy¬ 
litee ; as humylitee in herte, and another 
humylitee in his mouth, the thridde in 
his werkes. 

The humilitee in herte is in foure 
maneres. That oon is whan a man 
holdeth hymself as noght worth bifom 
God of hevene. Another is, whan he 
ne despiseth noon 00ther man. [480] 
The thridde is whan he rekketh nat 
though men holde hym noght worth. 

470. Jtemedhtm. In the Somme tit ytcm, etc., 
the remedial and thanm are kept apart. Chancer 
brines cadi remedy after its sin. 


The ferthe is whan he nys nat soiy of his' 
humiliacioun. " 

. Also the humilitee of mouth is in 
foure thynges; in attempre^ speche, and 11 
in humblesse of speche; and whan he 
biknoweth with his owene mouth that 
he is swich.as hym thynketh that he is in 
his herte; another is whan he preiseth 
the bountee of another man and no 
thyng therof amenuseth. 

Humilitee eek in werkes is in foure 
maneres; the firste is whan he putteth 
othcre men bifom hym; the seconde is 
to chese the loweste place over al; the 
thridde is gladly to assente to good 
canseil; the ferthe is to stonde gladly 
to the award of his sovereyns, or of hym . 
that is in hyer degree. Certein this is 
a greet werk of humylitee. 

Sequitur tie Invidia 

After pride wol I speken of the foule 
synne of envye, which is, as by the word 
of the philosophic, sorwe of oother 
mannes prosperitee; and after the word 
of Seint Augustyn, it is sorwe of oother 
mannes wele and joye of othere mennes 
harm. [485] This synne is platly agayns 
the Hooly Goost Al be it so that' 
every synne is agayns the Hooly Goost, 
yet nathelecs for-as-muche as bountee 
aperteneth proprely to the Hooly Goost, 
and envye comth proprely of malice, . 
therfore it is proprely agayn the bountee' 
of the Hooly Goost. 

Now hath malice two speces, that is to 
seyn, hardnesse of herte in wikkednesae, 
or elles the flessh of man is so blynd that 
he considereth nat that he is in synne, 
or rekketh nat that he is in synne, which 
is the hardnesse of the deveL 

That oother spece of malice is whan a 
man werreyeth trouthe, whan he woot 
that it is trouthe, and eek whan he wer¬ 
reyeth the grace that God hath yeve 'to 
his neighebore; and al this is by envye. 
Certes thanne is envye the worste synne 
that is; for aoothly alle othere synnes ,■ 
beensomtymeoonly agayns ospecial vertu. 
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mt certes, envye is agayns alle vertues, 
ad agayns »le goodnesses, for it is sory of 
ilie the bowtees of his neighebore; and 
n this raanere it is divers from alle otbere 
ynnes; [490] for wel nnnethe is tber any 
ynne that it ne hath som delit in itself, 
ave oonly envye, that ever hath in itself 
ngwissh and sorwe. 

The speces of envye been thise; ther 
I first, sorwe of 00ther mannes good- 
tesse and of his prosperitee; and pros- 
leritee is kyndely matere of joye; thanne 
1 envye a synne agayns kynde. The 
econde spece of envye is joye of oother 
sannes harm ; and that is proprely lyk 
0 the devel, that ever rejoyseth hym of 
sannes harm. 

Of thise*two speces comth bakbityng, 
nd this synne of bakbityng, or detraction, 
lath certeine speces, as thus ; som man 
ireiseth' his ntighebore by a wikke 
ntente, for he maketh alwey a wikked 
notte atte laste ende, alwey he maketh 
- ‘but’ atte laste ende,—that is digue 
of moore blame than worth is al the 
prtisynge. [49s] The seconde spece is 
that if a man be good, and dooth or seith 
1 thing to good entente, the bakbiter wol 
tume all thilke goodnesse up-so-doun, to 
his shrewed entente. The thridde is to 
■menuse the bountee of his neighebore, 
Ihe fourthe spece of bakbityng is this, 
that if men speke goodnesse of a man, 
thanne wol the bakbiter seyn, ‘ Pardee I 
iwich a man is yet bet than he,’ in dis- 
preisynge of hym that men preise. 

The fifte spece is this, for to consente 
gladly and herkne gladly to the harm 
ti>st men speke of oother folk ; this synne 
greet and ay encreeseth after the 
•ihked entente of the bakbiter. 

After bakbityng cometh grucchyng or 
nurmuratioun, and somtyme it spryngeth 
* inparien c e agayns God, and somtyme 
■gayns man. 

Agayns God it is whan a man 
• ruoc h«th agayn the peynes of helle, or 

poverte, or loss of catel, agayn 
P* ** tempest, or elles gruccheth that 
hrewss ban prosperitee,' or elles for that 


goode men han adversitee j and alle thise 
thynges sholde men suffre patiently, for 
they comen by the rightful juggement 
and ordinance of God. Somtyme comth 
grucching of avarice, as Judas grucched 
agayns the Magdaleyne, whan sheenoynte 
the heved of oure Lord Jhesu Crist with 
hir precious oynement. This maner 
murmure is swich as whan man gruccheth 
of goodnesse that hymself dooth, or that 
oother folk doon of hir owene catel. 

Somtyme comth murmure of pride, as 
whan Simon the Pharisee grucched agayn 
the Magdaleyne, whan she approched 
to Jhesu Crist and weepe at his feet for 
hiresynnes. [505] Andsomtymegnicchyng 
sourdeth of envye, whan men discovered! 
a mannes harm that was ptyvee, or bereth 
hym on hond thyng that is fals. 

Murmure eek is ofte amonges servants, 
that grucchen whan hir sovereyns bidden 
hem doon levcful thynges; and, for-as- 
muche as they dar nat openly withseye 
the comaundementz of hir sovereyns, yet 
wol they seyn harm, and grucche and 
murmure prively, for verray despit, whiche 
wordes men clepen ‘the develes Pater 
nosier ,* though so be that the devel ne 
liadde never Pater nosier, but that lewed 
folk yeven it swich a name. Somtyme 
grucchyng comth of ire, or prive bate 
that norisseth rancour in herte, as after¬ 
ward I shal declare. [ 5 »] Thanne 
cometh eek bittemesse of herte, thurgh 
which bittemesse every good dede of bis 
neighebor someth to hym bitter and un¬ 
savory. Thanne cometh discord that 
unbyndeth alle manere of freendshipe. 
Thannecomth scomynge of his neighebor, 
al do he never so weel. Thanne comth 
accusynge, as whan man seketh occasioun 
to anoyen his neighebor, which that is 
lyk to the craft of the devel, that waiteth 
bothe nyght and day to accusen us alle. 
Thanne comth malignitee, thurgh which 
a man anoyeth his neighebor prively, if 
he may; and if he noght may, algate his 
wikked wil ne shal nat wante, as for to 

505. withseye, contradict; H withetmde. 
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brennen his hous pryvely, or empoysone 
or sleen his beestes, and semblable 
thynges. 

•Ijij] Rtmtdium contra peccatum Invidit 
Now wot I speke of the remedie agayns 
this fonie synne of envye. First is 
the lovynge of God principal, and 
lovyng of his neighebor as hymself, for 
soothly that oon ne may nat been with- 
oute that oother. And truste wel, that 
in the name of thy neighebore thou shait 
understonde the name of thy brother; 
for certes alle we have o fader flesshly, 
and omooder, that is to seyn, Adam and 
, Eve; and eck o Fader espiritueei, and 
that is God of hevene. Thy neighebore 
artow holden for to love and wilne hym 
alle goodnesse, and therfore seith God, 
' Love thy neighebore as thyselve ’; 
that is to seyn, to salvacioun of lyf and 
of soule. And moore-over thou shall 
love hym in word, and in benigne 
amonestynge and chastisynge, and con- 
forten hym in his anoyes, and preye for 
hym with al thyn herte. And in dede 
thou shait love hym in swich wise that 
thou shall doon to hym in charitee as 
thou woldest that it were doon to thyn 
owene persone; [s*>] and therfore thou 
ne shait doon hym no damage in wikked 
word, ne harm in his body, ne in his 
cat el, ne in his soule by entissyng of 
wikked ensample; thou shall nat desiren 
his wyf, ne none of his thynges. Under- 
stoond eek, that in the name of neighebor 
is* comprehended his enemy. Certes 
man shal loven his enemy by the com- 
andement of God, and soothly, thy freend 
shallow love in God. I seye, thyn 
enemy shallow love for Goddes sake by 
Ills comandement; for if it were reson 
that a man sholde haten his enemy, for- 
sothe God nolde nat receyven us to his 
.love, that been his enemy*. 

. Agayns thre manere of wronges that 
his enemy dooth to hym he shal doon 
thre thynges, as thus: [515] agayns hate 
and rancour of herte, he dial love hym 
in herte; agayns chidyng-and wikkede 


wordes, he shal preye for,1 his enemy; 
and agayn wikked dede o£ his enemy, 
he shal doon hym bountee; for Crist seith, 

■ Loveth youre enemys, an$ preyeth for' 
hem that speke yow harm, and eek for 
hem that yow chacen and pursewen, and 
dooth bountee to hem that yow haten." 
Loo, thus comaundeth us oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist to do to oure enemys, for 
soothly nature dryveth us to loven oure 
freendes, and parfcy, oure enemys ban 
moore nede to love than oure freendes; 
and they that moore nede have, certes, 
to hem shal men doon goodnesse; and 
certes, in thilke dede have we remem¬ 
brance of the love of Jhesu Crist that 
deyde for his enemys. And, in as 
muche as thilke love is 'the moore' 
grevous to perfoume, in so muche is the 
moore gretter the merite, and therfore 
the lovynge of oure enemy bath con¬ 
founded the venym of the devel; [530] 
for, right as the devel is disconfited by 
humylitee, right so is he wounded to the 
deeth by love of oure enemy. Certes 
thanne is love the medicine that casteth 
out the venym of envye fro mannes herte. 
The speces of this paas shullen be moore 
largely in hir chapitres folwynge declared. 

Stquitur do Ira 

After envye wol I discryven the synne 
of ire; for soothly whoso hath envye-- 
upon his neighebor anon he wole comunlyj 
fynde hym a matere of wratthe in word, 
or in dede, agayns hym to whom he hath 
envye. And as wel cornth ire of pride 
os of envye, for soothly he that is proude ^ 
or envyous is lightly wrooth. 

[ns] This synne of ire, after the dis- 
cryvyng of Seint Augustyn, is wikked 
wil to been avenged by word or by dede. 
Ire, after the philosophre, is the fervent 
blood of man y-quyked in -his herte, 
thurgh which he wole harm to hym that 
he hateth. For certes, the herte of men, 
by eschawfynge and moevynge of his 
blood, wexeth fo trouble that he is out * 
of alle juggement 0 1 resotm. 
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Bat ya shal undentonde that ire is In 
o manete^; that oon of hem i> good 
d that qomer is wikked. The goode 
i ]s by jalousie of goodnesse, thurgh 
lich a man is wrooth with wikkednesse, 
d sgayns wikkednesse; and therfore 
ith a wya man, that ire is bet than 
ey. [540} This ire iswith debonairetee, 
d it is wrooth withouten bittemesse, 
t wrooth agayns the man, but wrooth 
th the mysdede of the man, as seith 
■ prophete David, Irascimini, et nolitc 
■can. 

Now nnderstondeth that wikked, ire is 
two maneres, that is to seyn, sodeyn 
s, or hastif ire withouten avisement 
d eonaentynge of resoun. The menyng 
d the sens of. this is, that the resoun of 
m ne consente nat to thilke sodeyn ire; 
d thanne it is venial. Another ire is 
1 wikked, that comth of felonie of herte, 
lysed and cast bifom with wikked wil 
* do vengeance, and therto his resoun 
jnsenteth; and soothly this is deedly 
nine. This ire is so displesant to God 
tat it troubleth his hous and chaceth 
he Hooiy Goost out of mannes soule, 
nd wasteth and destroyeth the liknesse 
f God, that is to seyn, the vertu that is 
i mannes soule, [54s] and put in hym 
ie liknesse -of the devel, and bynymeth 
le man fro God that is his rightful lord, 
his ire is a fill greet, plesaunce to the 
evel, for it is the develes foumeys that 
eschawfed with the fir of helle. For 


' sites, right so as fir is moore mighty to 
1 sstrpyen erthely thynges than any 
' idler element, right so ire is myghty to 
1 sstroyen site spiritueel thynges. 

Looke how that fir of smole gleedes,' 
I at been almoost dede under asshen, 

' ollen quike agayn whan they been 
i uched with brymstoon. Right so ire 
' . ol evenno quyken agayn whan it is 
touched by the pride that is covered in 
tounnes herte; for certes, fir ne may nat 
opmen out of no thyng, but if it were 
Sm in (be same thyng natureelly, os fir 
fe,dtawe&out of flyntes with steel, [jso] 
so as pride is ofte tyme 


matere of ire, right so is rancour norite 
and keper of ire. Ther is a maner tree, 
as seith Seint Ysidre, that whan men 
maken fire of thilke tree and covere the 
coles of it with asshen, soothly the fir of« 
it wol lasten ol a yeer or moore, and 
right so fareth it of rancour; whan it is 
ones conceyved in the hertes of som men, 
certein it wol lasten peraventure from 
oon Estre day unto another Estre day 
and moore; but certes, thilke man is 
ful fer fro the mercy of God in thilke 
while. 

In this forseyde develes foumeys ther 
forgen thre shrewes: Pride, that ay 
bloweth and encreesseth the fir 
chidynge and wikked wordes; [sjs] ' 
thanne stant Envye, and holdeth the 
hootc iren upon the herte of man with a 
peire of longe toonges of long rancour; 
and thanne stant the synne of Contumelie 
or strif and cheeste, and batereth and 
forgeth by vileyns reprevynges. Certes, 
this cursed synne anoyeth bothe to the 
man hymself and eek to his neighebore. 
For soothly, almoost al the harm that any 
roan dooth to his neighebore comth of 
wratthe; for certes, outrageous wratthe 
dooth al that ever the devel hym 
comaundeth: for he ne spajeth neither 
Crist, ne his sweete mooder. And in 
his outrageous anger and ire, alias 1 
alios! fill many oon at that tyme feeleth 
in his herte ful wikkedly both of Crist 
and of alle his halwes. 

[560] Is nat this a cursed vice? Yis, 
certes. Allas I it bynymeth from man 
his wit and his resoun and al his 
debonaire lif espiritueel, that sholde 
kepen his soule. 

Certes it bynymeth eek Goddes due 
lordshipe, and that is mannes soule and 
the love of his neighebores. It stryveth 
eek alday agayn trouthe. It reyeth hym 
the quiete of his herte and subvertkh 
his soule. 

Of ire comen thise stynkynge en-' 
gendrures; first, hate, that is odd 
wratthe; discord, thurgh which a man 
forsaketh his olde freend that he hath 
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lovede ful longe; and thanne cometh penance at for deedly aynne. Eek if a 
went, and every manere of wrong that man, by cans or aventure, dfete an arwe, 
man dooth to his neighebore in body, or or caste a stoon, with which/ he sleeth a 
in catel. Of this cursed synne of ire man, he is homycide. [j«] Eek if a^< 
»Cometh eek manslaughtre, and under* womman by necligence overlyeth hire 
atonde wel that homycide, that is man- child in hir slepyng, it is homycide and 
slaughtre, is in diverse wise. Som deedly synne. Eek whan man des- 
manere of homycide is spiritueel, and tourbeth concepdonn of a child, and 
som is bodily. maketh a womman onther bareyne by 

1 [5*5] Spiritueel manslaughtre is in sixe drynkynge venemouse herbes thurgh 
thynges. First, by hate, as Seint John which she may nat conceyve, or sleeth 
seith, ‘ He that hateth his brother is a child by drynkes, or elles putteth 
homycide.' Homycide is eek by bak- certeine material thynges in hire secret 
bitynge; of whiche bakbiteres seith places to slee the child, or elles dooth . 
Salomon, that they han two swerdes unkyndely synne by which man or 
with whiche they sleen hire neighebores; womman shedeth hire nature, in manere 
for soothly as wikke is to bynyme his or in place ther as a child may nat be 
good name, as his lyf. Homycide is conceived, or elles if a woman have con *l 
eek in yevynge of wikked conseil by ceyved and hurt hirselfe, and sleeth the 
fraude, as for to yeven conseil to areysen child, yet it is homycide. What seye 
wrongful custumes and taillages, of we eek of wommen that mordren hir 
whiche seith Salomon : ‘ Leoun rorynge children for drede of worldly shame ? 
and bere hongry been like to the crueel Certes, an horrible homicide 1 Homycide 
lordshipes in withholdynge or abreggynge is eek if a man approcheth to a womman 
of the shepe (or the hyre), or of the wages by desir of lecherie, thurgh which the 
of servauntz, or elles in usures or in with- child is perissed, or elles smyteth a 
drawynge of the almesse of poure folk.’ womman wityngly, thurgh which she 
For which the wise man seith, ’ Fedeth leseth hir child. Alle thise been 
hym that almoost dyeth for honger’; for homycides and horrible deedly synnes. 
soothly, but if thow feede hym, thou [580] Yet comen ther of ire manye mo 
sleest hym. And alle thise been deedly synnes, as wel in word, as in thoght and 
synnes. [570] Bodily manslaughtre is in dede, as he that arretteth upon God, 
whan thow sleest him with thy tonge in or blameth God of thyng of which he 
oother manere, as whan thou comandest is liymself gilty, or despiseth God, and 1 
to sleen a man, or elles yevest hym alle his halwes, as doon thise cursed 
conseil to sleen a man. hasardours in diverse contrees. Thi^ 

Manslaughtre in dede is in foure cursed synne doon they whan they feelen 
maneres. That oon is by lawe, right as in hir hertes fill wikkedly of God and of 
a justice dampneth hym that is coupablc his halwes; also whan they treten un¬ 
to the deeth ; but lat the justice be war reverently the sacrament of the aUter,—J 
that he do it rightfully, and that he do thilke synne is so greet that unnethe may 
it nat for delit to spille blood, but for it been releessed, but that the mercy of ' 
kepynge of rightwisenesse. Another God passeth alle his werkes, it is so greet, 
homycide is that is doon for necessitee, and he so benign e. 
as whan o man sleeth another in his Thanne comth of ire attry angle, 
defendaunt, and that he ne may noon whan a man is sharpely amonested in 
ootherwise escape from his owene deeth; his shrifie to forleten his synne, thanne 
but certeinly, if he may escape withonten wole he be angry and answeren hokerly 
manslaughtre of his adversaria and sleeth and angrily, and deffenden or eicuictt, 
hym, he dooth synne, and he shol bere S75 . ij drynka, e adds wijfitffa 
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|s synne by unstedefisstnesse* of his 
>*b! ogda he dide it for to holde 
tir p.~yifflt 4 nrith his felawes; or elles 
. ,5th, fte'iend enticed hym ; [585] or 
lies he dide ft for his youthe; or elles his 
xnplecdoun is so corageous that he 
lay nat forbere; or elles it is his destinee, 
t he seitbi unto a certain age; or elles, 
s seith, it cometh hym of gcntillcsse of 
1 auncestres; and semblable thynges. 
lie this manere of folk so wrappen hem 
hir synnes that they ne wol nat 
livere hemself; for soothly no wight 
at excuseth hym wilfully of his synne 
lay nat been delivered of his synne, til 
jiat be mekely biknoweth his synne. 

1 After this thanne cometh sweryng, that 
rexpres agayn the comandement of God ; 
nd this bifalleth ofte of anger and of 
te. God seith, ‘Thow shall nat take 
he name, of thy Lord God in veyn,' or 
a ydel. Also oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
eith, bysthe word of Seint Mathew, 
Ne wol ye nat swore in alie manere; 
either by hevene, for it is Goddes tronc ; 
e by erthe, for it is the bench of his 
set; ne by Jerusalem, for it is the citee 
f a greet kyng; ne by thyn heed, for 
hou mayat nat make an heer whit ne 
■lak; [590] but seyeth by youre word, 
“ye, ye,” and “nay, nay” ; and what 
that is moore it is of yvel,’ seith Crist. 
For Cristes sake, ne swereth nat so 
•ynfully, in dismembrynge of Crist by 
mule, herte, bones, and body ; for certes 
It semeth that ye thynke that the cursede 
fewes ne dismembred nat ynough the 
preciouse persone of Crist, but ye dis- 
membre' hym moore. And if so be 
that the la we compelle yow to swere, 
thanne rule yow after the la we of God 
to youre sweryng, as seith Jeremye, 4” c°, 
Thou shalt kepe thre condicions; ‘ thou 
•halt awere in trouthe, in doom, and in 
dghtwisnease ’; this is to seyn, thou 
•halt awere sooth; for every lesynge is 
»8»yns Crist, for Crist is verray trouthe. 

dhmemhynsp, te. the wearing by 
uULasdifletint members; ca PmrJentr^s Title, 
*• 474 . 'em. ■ 


And thynk wel this, that every greet 
swerere, nat compelled lawefully to swere, 
the wounde shad nat departe from his 
hous whil he useth swich unleveful 
sweryng. Thou shall sweren eek in 
doom, whan thou art constreyned by thy 
domesman to witnessen the trouthe. 
[595] Eek thow shalt nat swere for envye, 
nc for favour, ne for meede, but for 
rightwisnesse, and for declaracioun of it, 
to the worshipc of God, and helpyng of 
thyne evene Cristcnc. And therfore, 
every man that taketh Goddes name in 
ydel, or falsly swereth with his mouth, 
or elles taketh on hym the name of Crist, 
to be called a Cristenc man, and lyvetil 
agayns Cristes lyvynge and his techynge, 
alle they taken Goddes name in ydel. 

Lookc eek, what Seint Peter seith, 
Actuum 4% Non est aliud nomen sub ctlo, 
etc. : 1 Ther nys noon oother name,’ 
seith Seint Peter, 1 under hevene yeven 
to men, in which they mowe be saved ’; 
that is to seyn, but the name of Jhesu 
Crist. Take kepe eek how that the 
name of Crist so precious is, as seith Seint 
Paul ad Philipenses 2°, In nomine Jhesu, 
etc. : that ' in the name of Jhesu every 
knee of hevenely creatures, or erthely, 
or of helle, sholdcn bowe ’; for it is so 
heigh and so worshipful that the cursede 
feend in helle sholde tremblen to heeren 
it y-nempned. Thanne semeth it that 
men that sweren so horriblely by his 
blessed name, that they despise hym 
moore booldely than dide the cursede 
Jewes, or elles the devel, that trembleth 
whan he heereth his name. 

[600] Now certes, sith that sweryng, 
but if it be lawefully doon, is so heighly 
<leffended, muche worse is forsweryng 
falsly, and yet nedelecs. 

What seye i#e eek of hem that deliten 
hem in sweryng and holden it a gentrle 
or a manly dede to swere grete othes? 
And what of hem that of verray usage 
ne cease nat to swere grete othes, al be 
the cause nat worth a straw? Certes, 
it is horrible synne. Swerynge sodeynly, 
withoute avysement, is eek a aynne. 
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Bat lit w p now to thilke horrible 
sweryng of adjuradoun and conjtuacioun, 
as doon thiae false enchaontonra or nigro- 
manciens, in bacyns Jill of water, or in 
a bright iwerd, in a cercle, or in a fir, 
or in a shulder-boon of a aheepe I I kan 
nat seye but that they doon cursedly and 
damnablely agayna Crist, and ai the feith 
of hooiy Chirche. 

[«oj] What seye we of hem that bileeven 
in divynailes, as by flight or by noyse 
of briddes, or of beestes, or by sort, by 
geomancie, by dretries, by chirkynge -of 
dores, or crakynge of houses, bygnawynge 
of rattes, and swich manere wrecched- 
neaae ? Certes, al this thyng is deffended 
by God, and by al hooiy Chirche; for 
tririch they been -acursed til they conic 
to amendement, that on swich filthe set ten 
hire bileeve. Charmes for woundes or 
maladie of men, or of beestes, if they taken 
any effect, it may be peraventure that God 
sufireth it, for folk sholden yeve the moore 
feith and reverence to his name. 

Now wol I speken of lesynges, which 
generally is fils signyficacioun of word, 
ip entente to deceyven his evene Cristene. 
Some lesynge is, of which ther comth 
noon avantage to no wight; and som 
lesynge turneth to the esc and profit of 
o man, and to disese and damage of an¬ 
other man. [610] Another lesynge is for 
to saven his lyf or his catel. Another 
lesynge comth of delit for to lye, in which 
deUt they wol forge a long tale and 
peynten it with alle drcumstaunces, where 
al the ground of the tale is fils. Som 
lesynge comth for he wole sustene his 
word; and som lesynge comth of recche- 
leesnesse withouten avisement; and sem- 
blable thynges. 

Lat us now touche the vice of flaterynge, 
which ne comth nat gladly, but for drede, 
or for coveitise. Flaterye is generally 
wrongful preisynge. Flatereres been the 
develes notices, that norissen his chil¬ 
dren with milk of losengerie. Forspthe 
Salomon seith that flaterie is worn than 
detracdoun, for somtyme detracdon 
makyth an. hauteyn man be the moore 
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humble*, for he dredeth detracdon j bn 
certes, flaterye, that makeflmaraan t» 
enhauncen his herte and hisMj^naunca 
[615] Flatereres been thedevaesesfefaarii 
ours, for they make a man‘to wene rf 
hymself be iyk that he nys nat iyk; they 
been lyk to Judas, that bitraysed [God 
and thise flatereres bitraysen] a man to 
sellen hym to his* enemy, that is to the 
devel. Flatereres been the develes chapd- 
leyns that syngen ever Placebo. 1 rekens 
flaterie in the vices of ire, for ofte tyne 
if o man be wrooth with another, thanne 
wole he flatere som wight to sustene hyn 
in his querele. 

Speke we now of swich cursynge u 
comth of irous herte. Malisonn generally ) 
may be seyd every maner power or harm,' 
Swich cursynge bireveth man fro the 
regne of God, as seith Seint Paul. [e»] 
And ofle tyme swich cursynge wrongfully 
retorneth agayn to hym that curseth, a 
a bryd that retorneth agayn tojris Owens 
nest. And over alle thyng men oghter 
eschewe to cursen hire children, and yera 
to the devel hire engendrure, as ferforth 
as in hem is; certes it is greet peril ad 
greet synne. 

Lat us thanne speken of Chidynge and 
reproche, whiche been fid grete wpunder 
in mannes herte, for they unsowen fit 
semes of freendshipe in mannes herte 
For certes, unnethes may a man pleynly 
been accorded with hym that hath hyn i 
openly revyled and repreved in disd 
clnundre. This is a fill grisly synne, ar 
Crist seith in the gospel. And tnak kepe 
now, that he that repreveth his noghebor, 
outher he repreveth hym'by som harm of 
peyne that he hath on his body, ai, 

‘ mesel I ’ 'erdked harlot 1’ or .by som -. 
synne that he dooth. [das] Now if he ' 
repreve hym by harm of peyne, thanne 
tumeth the repreve to Jhesn Crist, fir 
peyne is sent by the rigbtwyi sonde of 
God, and by his suffiance, be it meselrie, 
or mayme, or maladie. And if he repreve 
hym uncharitably of synne, as ‘thou 

615. / nkmJltUtril, ate., Chaocor'a unhappy £ 
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nkdawe hmptot 1* and so forth, thaqne 
rtenethittat to the rejoysynge of the 
el, mgr lever hath joye that men 

■ ; 

tad cert A* chidynge may nat ccftie 

out V a vileyns herte, for after Hie 
>un dance of the herte apeketh (he 
uth fol ofte. And ye shul under- 
nde that Looke by any wey whan 
r man shal chastise another, that he 
war from chidynge and reprevynge; 
treweiy, but he be war, he may fill 
itly quyken the fir of angre, and of 
lithe, whidh that he sholde quenche, 
1 peraventure gleeth hym which that 
myght chastise with bedignitee. For 
seith Salomon, 'The amyable tonge 
the tree of lyf'; that is to seyn, of 
espiritneel, and soothly, a deslavee 
ige sleeth the spiritea of hym that 
aeveth and eek of hym that is repreved. 
i] Loo, what seith Seint Augustyn, 
'her is.no thyng so lyk the develes 
Id as he that ofte chideth.* Seint 


al seith eek, ‘ A servant of God 
nveth nat to chide.’ And how that 
dynge be a vileyns thyng bitwixe alle 
nere folk, yet is it, certes, moost un¬ 
tenable bitwixe a man and his wyf; 

there is never reste; and therfore 
th Salomon, -' An hous that is un- 
rered in reyn and droppynge and a 
dynge wyf been lyke. ’ A man that 
in a droppynge hous in manye places, 
wgh he eachewe the droppynge in o 
me, it droppeth on hym in another 
*s| ao-fareth it by a chydynge wyf; 
t she chide hym in o place, she wol 
do. hym, in ‘another ; and therfore, 
tettte is- a monel of breed with joye 
m an bona fill of delices with chidynge,’ 
th Salomon. Seint Paul seith, ‘O 
wbtnmen, be ye subgetes to youre 
Mb o odem as bihoveth in God, and ye 
“ loveth youre wyves.’ Ad Colos- 
«** . 

[fojJ Afterward speke we of scomynge, 
rich la a. wikked synne, and namely 
fen he month a man for his goode 
T kes i foicata, SWiche scomeres faren 


lyk the finite tode that may nat endure 
to smelle the aoote savour of the vyoe 
whanne it fiorlsaheth. Thise scomerea 
been partyng-felawm with the devel, for 
they han joye whan the devel wynneth, 
and sorwe whan he leseth i they been 
adversaries of Jhesu Crist, for they haten 
that he loveth, that is to seyn, salvacioun 
of soule. 

Speke we now of wikked eonseU, for 
he that wikked conseil yeveth is a 
traytour; he deceyveth hym that trusteth 
in "hym, ut Ackitofel ad Abstlamm. But 
nathelees yet is his wikked conseil first 
agayn hym self. [640] For, as seith the 
wise man, ‘ Every fid* lyvynge hath hit 
propertee in hym self, that he that wole 
anoye another man, he anqyeth first hym- 
self.' And men.ihul underatonde that 
man shal nat taken his conseil of fall 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk 
that loven specially to muchel hit owene 
profit; ne to muche worldly folk; namely 
in conseilynge of soules. 

Now comth the synne of hem that 
sowen and maken discord amonges folk; ‘ 
which is a synne that Crist hateth outrely; 
and no wonder is; for he deyde for to 
make concord. And moore shame do 
they to Crist, than dide they that hym 
crucifiede; for God loveth bettre that 
freendshipe be amonges folk than ha 
dide his owene body, the which that ha 
yaf for unitee. Therfore been they 
likned to the devel, that ever been 
aboute to maken discord. 

Now comth the synne of double tonge 
swiche as speken faire byfom folk and 
wikkedly bihynde, or ellea they maken 
semblant as t% . vh they speeke of good 
entencioun or elles in game and play, 
and yet they apeke of wikked entente. 

[645] Now comth biwreying of conseil, 
thurgh which a man is defamed t certes, 
unnethe may he restoore the damage. 

Now comth menace, that is an open 
folye, for he that ofte manacath, ha’ 
threteth moore than he may perfonrae 
fill ofte tyme. 

Now cometh ydel worries, that is with- 
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ittfon--profit'-: of hym that speketh tho 
Wbides, and eek of hym that herkneth 
tho worries. Or elles ydel wordei been 
tho that been nedetees, or withouten 
entente of natureel profit And al be it 
that ydel Wordes been somtyme venial 
Synne, yet sholde men douten hem, for 
we shui yeve rekenynge of hem bifore 
God. 

Now comth janglynge, that may nat 
been withoute synne. And as seith 
Salomon, it is a synne of apert folye, 
[630] and therfore a philosophic seydfe, 
whan men axed hym how that men 
sholde plese the pep ;, and he answerde, 
‘ Do manye goode werkes and spek fewe 
jangles.* - 

' - After this comth the synne of japeres, 
that been the develea apes, for they 
maken folk to laughe at hire japerie as 
folk doon at the gawdes of an ape, 
Swich japes deffendeth Seint Paul. 
Lookc, how that vertuouse wordes and 
hoply woordes conforten hem that 
travaillen in the service of Crist, right 
so conforten the vileyns wordes and 
knakkes of japeris hem that travaillen 
in the service of the devel. Thise been 
the synnes that comen of the tonge, that 
comen of ire, and of othere synnes mo. 

'Sequitvr remedium centra peccatum Ire 
"' The remedie agayns ire is a vertu that 
men, elepen mansuetude, that is debon- 
airetee; and eek another vertu that men 
callen pacience, or sufirance. 

’ [tfjj] Debonairetee withdraweth and 
refreyneth the stirynges and the moev- 
ynges of tnannes corage in his herte, in 
swich inane re that they ne skippe nat 
out by ahgip ne by ire. 

. Sttffrance sufireth swetely alle the 
anoyaunces and the wronges that men 
doon to man outward. Seint Jerome 
seith thus of debonairetee, that it dooth 
? boon harm to no wight, ne seith, ne for 
hixm harm that men doon or seyn he ne 
etthhwfeth nat agayns his resoun. This 


vertu som tyme comth of nature, for, as' 
seith the philoxophre, * A mfip is a quyk 
thypg, by nature debonaire md tretable 
to eoodnesse ’; but whan debonairetee., 
is informed of grace, thanne is it the 
moore worth. * 

Pacience, that is another remedie 
agayns ire, is a vertu that sufireth swetely 
every mannes goodnesse, and' is nat 
wrooth for noon harm that is doon to. 
hym. [66a] The philosophre seith that, 
pacience is thilke vertu that sufireth'. 
debonairely alle the outrages of adveft 
sitee and every wikked word. This' 
vertu maketh a man lyk to God, and 
maketh hym Goddes owene deere child, 
as seith Crist; this vertu disconfitetlvi 
thyn enemy, and therfore seith the wise.' 
man, 1 If thow wolt venquysse thyn. 
enemy, lerne to sufire.* And thou 
shalt understonde that man sufireth foure 
man ere of grevances in outward thynges; 
agayns the whiche foure he moot haver 
foure raanere of paciences. 

The firste grevance is of wikkede 
wordes; thilke suffrede Jhesu Crist with-' 
outen grucchyng, ful paciently, whan the 
Jewes despised and repreved hym fill 
ofte. Sufire thou therfore paciently; for 
the wise man seith, ‘ If thou stryve with 
a fool, though the fool be wrooth or 
though he laughe, algate thou shalt have- 
no reste.' 

[665] That oother grevance outward is 
to have damage of thy catel. Theft 
agayns suffred Crist ful paciently, when 
he was despoyled of al that he hadde in 
this lyf, and that nas but his clothes. - - 

The thridde grevance is a man to-have 
harm in his body. That suffied«Cfist 
ful paciently in al his possioun. 

The fourthe grevance is in outrageous 
labour in werkes. Wherfore I seye that 
folk that maken bir servants to travailled 
to grevously, or out of tyme, aa on baly 
dayes, soothly they do greet, synne; 
Heer-agayns sufired Crist ful paciently 
and taughte us pacience, whan ha boar 
upon his blissed shulder the croys, upon 
which he sholde suffien despdtdus-deemi 
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Sherema y men lerne to- be padent; for 
ceitei noghy oanly Cristen men been 
padent for eve of Jhesu Crist and for 
^gtrdoun of- me blisful lyf that is perdur¬ 
able, but ernes the olde payens that 
never wfcre Cristene, commendeden and 
nseden the vertu of pacience. 

[670] A philosophre upon a tyme, that 
wolde have beten bis disciple for his 
grete trespas, for which he was greetiy 
amoeved, and broghte a yerde to scourge 
; the child; and whan- this child saugh the 
r ^erde, he seyde to his maister, ‘What 
thenlte ye to do?’ ‘I wol bete thee,’quod 
the maister, ‘for thy correccioun.’ ‘For- 
sothe,' quod the child; ‘ ye oghten first 
jeorrecte youreself, that han lost al youre 
epocience for the gilt of a child.’ ‘ For- 
sothe,’ quod the maister, al wepynge, 
‘ thow seyst sooth; have thow the yerde, 
my deere sone, and correcte me for myn 
inpacience. ’ Of pacience comfh obedi¬ 
ence, thurgh which a man is obedient to 
Crist' and to alle hem to whiche he 
oghte to been obedient in Crist. [67s] 
And undeistond wel that obedience is 
perfit whan that a man dooth gladly and 
hastily, with good herte, entierly, al that 
he sholde do. Obedience generally is 
to perfoume the doctrine of God and of 
his sovereyns, to whiche hym oghte to 
ben obeisaunt in alle rightwisnesse. 

Sequitur dt Accidia 

- - After the synne of envye and of ire, 
now wol I speken of the synne of accidie ; 
for envye bi.adeth the herte of man, 
and ire troubleth a man, and accidie 
maiteth hym hevy, thoghtful and wraw- 
fiL .Envye and ire maken bittemesse 
hi herte, which bittemesse is mooder of 
■eddie'ond bynymeth hym the love of 
alle goodnesse. Thanne is accidie the 
ingwissh of troubled herte; and Sant 
Angnstyn seith, it is anoy of goodnesse 
JWdjoyeof harm. Certes this is a damp- 
tWhto synne, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
g^We tjifo as muche as it bynymeth the 
’•Ihtos thit men oghte doon to Crist 


with alle diligence, as seith Salomon. 
[680] But accidie dooth noswich diligence. 
He dooth alle thyng with anoy, and with 
wrawnesse, slaknesse, and excusadoun, 
and with ydelnesse, and unlust; for 
which the book seith, ‘Accursed be he 
that dooth the service of God nedi-. 
gently.’ 

Thanne is accidie enemy to everich- 
estant of man ; for certes the estaat of 
man is in thre maneres. Outher it is 
thestont of innocence, as was thestoat of 
Adam bifom that he fil into synne; in 
which estaat he was holden to wirche, as in, 
heriyngcand adowiynge of God. Another 
estaat is estaat of synful' men, in which 
estaat men been holden to laboure in 
prciynge to God for anicndvment of hire 
synnes, and that he wole graunte hem to 
arysen out of hir synnes. Another estaat 
is thcslaat of grace, in which estaat he is 
holden to werkes of penitence; and certes 
to alle thisc thynges is accidie enemy and 
contrarie, for he loveth no bisyncsse at al. 
[685] Now certes this foule sinne, accidie, 
is eek a ful greet enemy to the liflode of 
the body, for it ne hath no purveaunce 
agayn temporeel necessitee, for it for- 
slewcth and forsluggeth, and dcstroyeth 
alle goodes temporeles by reccheleesnesse. 

The fourthe thyng is, that aeddie is 
Iyk to hem that been in the peyne of 
belle, by-cause of hir slouthe and of hire 
hevynesse; for they that been dampned 
been so bounde that they ne may neither 
wel do, ne wel thynke. Of accidie comth 
first, that a man is anoyed and encom- 
bred for to doon any goodnesse, and 
maketh that God hath abhomynacion of 
swich accidie, as seith Seint John. 

Now eometh slouthe, that wol nat 
suffre noon hardnesse ne no penaunce ; 
for soothly, slouth is so tendre and so. 
delicat, as seith Salomon, that he wol 
nat suffre noon hardnesse, ne penannee, 
and therfore he shendeth al that he dooth. 
Agayns this roten-heirted synne of accidie 
and slouthe sholde men exercise hemself 
to doon goode werkes, and manly anfo 
885. tUum, Xmf*. 
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vertuously cacchen corage wet to doon, Look* forther in the same gospel, the 
thynkynge that oure Lord Jhesu Crist joye and the feeste of the gottde man that 
quiteth every good dede, be it never so hadde lost his sone, whan Ms sone with \ 
lite. *[<90] Usage of labour is a greet repentaunce was retoumed io his fader, f 
thyng, for it maketh, as seith Seint Kan they nat retnembren hem eek, that, 
Bernard, the laborer to have strongc as seith Seint Luc xxiii., how that the 
annes, and harde synwes ; and slouthe theef that was hanged bisyde Jhesn Crist 
maketh hem feble and tendre. Thanne seyde, ‘ Lord, remembre of me, whan 
comth drede to bigynne to werke anye thow comest into thy regne.’ ‘ Forsotbe,' 
goods -werkes ; for certes he that is seyde Crist, ‘ Iseye to thee, to day shaltow 
enclyned to synne, hym thynketh it is so been with me in paradys.* Certes, ther , 
greet an emprise for to undertake to doon is noon so horrible synne of man that it ne. 
werkes of goodnesse, and casteth in his may in his lyf be destroyed by penitence, , 
herte that the circnmstaunces of good- thurgh vertu of the passion and of the 1 
nesse been so grevouse and so chargeaunt deeth of Crist. [705] Allas I what nedeth 
for to sufire, that he dar nat undertake man tbanne to been despeired, sith that 
to do werkes of good esse, as seith Seint his mercy so redy is and large? Axe 
Gregorie. and have. '( 

Now eomth wanhope, that is despeir Thanne cometh sompnolence, that is 
of the mercy of God, that comth som- sloggy slombrynge, which maketh a man 
tyme of to muche outrageous sorwe, and be hevy and dul in body and in soule. 
somtyme of to muche drede, ymaginynge And this synne comth of slouthe. And 
that he hath doon so muche synne that it certes, the tyme that by wey of resoun 
wol nat availlen hym, though he wolde men sholde nat slepe, that is by the 
repenten hym and forsake synne ; thurgh morwe, but if ther were cause resonable; 
which despeir or drede he abaundoneth for soothly the morwe tyde is moost 
al his herte to every maner synne, as seith covenable a man to sey his preyeres, and 
Seint Augustin. [695] Which dampnable for to thynken on God, and for to honoure 
synne, if that it continue unto his ende, God, and to yeven almesse to the poure, 
it is deped synnyng in the Hooly Goost. that first cometh in the name of Crist, 
This horrible synne is so perilous, that Lo, what seith Salomon? ‘Whoso wolde 
he that is despeired, ther nys no felonye by the morwe awaken and seke me, he 
ne no synne that he douteth for to do, shal fynde.’ [710] Thanne cometh necli- 
as sheweth wel by Judas. gence or reccheleesnesse, that rekketh of 

Certes, aboven alle synnes thanne is no thyng; and how that ignoraunce be 
this synne moost displesant to Crist and mooder of alle harm, certes necligence id 
moost adversarie. the norice. Necligence ne dooth no fori, 

Soothly, he that despeireth hym is lyke whan he dial doon a thyng, wheither he 
the coward champioun recreant that seith do it weel or boddely. 

* creaunt 1 withoute nede. Alas 1 alas I Of the remedie of thise two synnes, si 
nedeles is he recreaunt and nedelees des- seith the wise man, that he that dredetl 
pelred. Certes, the mercy of God is God he spareth nat to doon that*hin 
ever redy to the penitent, and is aboven oghte doon, and he that loveth God hi 
alle his werkes. [700] Allas 1 kan a wol doon diligence to plese God by hi 
man nat bithynke hym on the gospel of werkes, and abanndone hymaelf, with .a 
Seint Luc xv., where as Crist seith that hismyght,welfortodoon. Thannecomtl 
as wel shal ther beT joye in hevene upon a ydeinesse that is the yate of alle harmes 
pynfut man that dooth penitence, as upon An ydel man is lyk to a place that bat' 
j||ynety and nyne rightfol men that never no walles; the develes may entre a 
ue dede ynne, ne neden no penitence. every syde and sheten at hym at discovert 
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by tesiptacion on every syde. [ft;] This 
ydelnesse laJ the thurrok of alle wikked 
tnd vileyiu lhoghtes and of alle jangles, 
t miles, and k>f alle ordure. Certes, the 
hevene Is yeven to hem that wol labourer), 
and nat to ydel folk. Eek David seith, 
♦hat they ne been nat in the labour of 
men, ne they shul nat been whipped with 
men, that is to seyn in purgatorie; certes 
thanne semeth it they shul be tormented 
with the devel in helle, but if they doon 
penitence. 

Thanne comth the synne that men 
clepen tarditas, as whan a man is to 
laterede or tariynge, er he wole turne to 
God; and certes that is a greet folie. He 
is lyk to hym that falleth in the dych, 
and wol nat arise. And this vice comth 
of a fals hope, that he thynketh that he 
shal lyve longe; but that hope faileth 
lul ofte. 


ther-of comth that a man is anoyed of his 
owene Ilf; wherfore swich sorwe shorteth 
ful ofie the Kf of man, er that his tyme 
be come by wey of kynde. 

Remedium contra peccatum Accidie 

Agayns this horrible synne of accidie, 
and the branches of the same, ther is a 
vcrtu that is called fortitudo, or strengthe; 
that is, an affeccioun thurgh which a 
man despiseth anoyouse thinges. This 
vertu is so myghty and so vigorous that 
it dar withstonde myghtily, and wisely 
kepen hym self fro perils that been 
wikked, and wrestle agayn the assaute* 
of the devel; [730] for it enhaunceth and 
cnforceth the soule, right as accidie 
abateth it, and maketh it fieble; for this 
fortitudo may endure by long suffraunce 
the travailles that been covenable. 


[790] Thanne comth lachesse ; that is 
he that whan he biginneth any good 
werk, anon he shal forleten it, and 
stynten, as doon they that han any wight 
to goveme and ne taken of hym namoore 
kepe, anon as they fynden any contrarie 
or any anoy. Thise been the newe 
sheepherdes that leten hir sheepe wityngly 
go renne to the wolf, that is in the breres, 
or do no fore of hir owene governaunce. 


Of this comth poverte and destruccioun, 
bothe of spiritueel and temporeel thynges. 
■Thanne comth a manere cooldnesse, that 
[fteseth al the herte of a man. Thanne 
Wnth undevocioun, thurgh which a man 
is blent, as seith Seint Bernard, and 


hath swich langour in soule, that he may 
neither rede ne singe in hooly chirche, ne 
heere, ne thynke of no devocioun, ne 
travpille with Us handes in no good 
Werk, that it nys hym unsavory and al 
•palled. Thanne wexeth he slough and 
slombry, and soone wol be wrooth, and 
wane it enclyned to hate and to envye. 
[t»j] Thanne comth the synne of worldly 
Mbnre, swich as is deped tristicia, that 
slttth man, as Seint Paul seith. For 
'(Ariel, swich sorwe werketh to the deeth 
‘of the soule and of the body also, for 


This vertu hath manye speces, and the 
firste is cleped magnanimitee, that is to 
seyn greet corage; for certes ther 
bihoveth greet corage agains accidie lest 
that it ne swolwe the soule by the lynne 
of sorwe, or destroye it by wanhope. 
This vertu maketh folk to undertake 
harde thynges and grevouse thynges by 
hir owene wil, wisely and resonably. 
And for as muchel as the devel fighteth 
agayns a man moore by queyntise and 
by sleighte than by strengthe, therfore 
men shal withstonden hym by wit and 
by resoun and by discrecioun. 

Thanne arn ther the vertues of feith 
and hope in God, and in his seintes, to 
acheve and accomplice the goode werkes, 
in the whiche he purposeth fermely to 
continue. [735] Thanne comth seuretce, 
or sikernesse, and that is whan a man 
ne douteth no travaille in tyme comynge, 
of the goode werkes that a man hath 
bigonne. Thanne comth magnificence, 
that is to seyn whan a man dooth and 
perfoumeth grete werkes of goodnesse; 
and that is the ende why that men sholde 
do goode werkes; for in the acorn- 
plisaynge of grete goode werkes litb the 
grete gerdonn. Thanne is ther com 
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staunce, that is stablenesse of corage; 
and this sholde been in herte by stedefast 
feith, and in mouth, and in berynge, and 
in chiere, and in dede. Eke ther been 
mo speciale remedies agains accidie in 
diverse werkes, and in consideracionn of 
the peynes of helle, and of the joyes of 
hevene, and in trust of the grace of the 
Holy Goost, that wole yeve hym myght 
to perfourne his goode entente. 

Sequitur de Avaricia 

After accidie wol I speke of avarice 
and of coveitise, of which synne seith 
Seint Paulo that the roote of alle harmes 
is coveitise. Ad Thimothcum vi. [740] 
For soothly, whan the herte of a man is 
confounded in itself, and troubled, and 
that the soule hath lost the confort of 
God, thanne seketh he an ydel solas of 
worldly thynges. 

Avarice, after the descripcion of 
Seint Augustyn, is likerousnesse in herte 
to have erthely thynges. Som oother 
folk seyn that avarice is for to purchacen 
man/e erthely thynges, and no thyng 
yeve to hem that lian nede. And under- 
stoond that avarice ne stant net oonly in 
lond ne catel, but somtyme in science 
and in glorie, and in every manere of 
outrageous thyng is avarice and coveitise. 

' And the difference bitwixe avarice and 
coveitise is this; coveitise is for to 
coveite swiehe thynges as thou hast nat, 
and avarice is for to withholde and kcpe 
swiehe thynges as thou hast withoute 
rightful nede. [745] Soothly this avarice 
is a synne that is ful dampnable, for al 
hooly writ curseth it, and speketh agayns 
that vice, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
Crist ; for it bireveth hym the love that 
, men to hym owen, and turneth it 
bakward agayns alle resoun, and maketh 
that the avaricious man hath moore hope 
in his catel than in Jhesu Crist, and 
dooth moore observance in kepynge of 
his tresor than he.dooth to service of 
Jhesu Crist And therfore seith Seint 
Paul, ad Egkssios v., that an avaricious 
man is the thraldom of ydolatrie. 


What difference is betwixe an ydolastre 
and an avaricious man? ijht that any 
ydolastre peraventure ne math but o 
mawmet or two and the avaricious .man 1 
hath manye; for certes, every floryn in 
his cofre is his mawmet [790] And 
certes, the synne of mawmettrie is the 
firste thyng that God deffended in the 
ten comaundmentx, as bereth witnesse 
Exodi capitulo xx. 'Thou sbalt have 
no false goddes bifore me, ne thou shall 
make to thee no grave thyng.’ Thus is 
an avaricious roan that loveth his tresor 
bifom God an ydolastre, thurgh this 
cursed synne of avarice. 

Of coveitise comen tfaise harde lord* 
shipes thurgh whiche men been distreyhed 
by tayloges, custumes, and cariages, ’ 
moore than hire duetee or resoun is{ 
and eek they taken of hire bonde-men 
amercimentz, whiche myghten moore 
resonably ben cleped extordons than 
amercimentz. Of whiche amercimentz 
and raunsonynge of bondemen somme 
lordes stywardes seyn that it is rightful, 
for as muche as a cherl hath no temporeel 
thyng that it ne is his lordes, as they 
seyn; but certes thise lordshipes doon 
wrong that bireven hire bonde folk 
thynges that they never yave hem. 
Augustinus dt Civitats Dei, libro ix> 
[755] Sooth is that the condidoun of 
thraldom and the firste cause of thraldom 
is for synne. Genesis ix. 

Thus may ye seen that the gilt dis-j. 
serveth thraldom, but nat nature S 
wherfore thise lordes ne sholde nat 
muche glorifien hem in hir lordshipes, 
sith that by natured condidoun they 
been nat lordes of thralles, but that 
thraldom comth first by the desert of 
synne. And forther-over ther as the 
lawe seith that temporeel goodes of 
boonde folk been the goodes of hir lord¬ 
shipes, ye, that is for to undent ande, 
the goodes of the emperour, to deffenden 
hem in hir right, but nat for to robben 


750. the firste thyng. The nt end and com- . 
mandaeate were reckoned by the Roldan Chbrch 1 
as one, the roch being divided. 
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hem Be reven hem. And therfore seith that synne was first cause of thraldom, 
Seneca, ‘Thy prudence sholde lyve thanne is it thus, that thilke tyme that 
benignely with thy thralles ’; [760] thilke al this world was in synne, thanne was 
that thou d|pest thy thralles been Goddes al this world in thraldom and subjeccioun; 
peple, for humble folk been Cristes but certes, sith the time of grace cam, 
freendes, they been contubemyal with God ordeyned that som folk sholde be 
the Lord. moore heigh in estaat and in degree, and 

Thynk eek that of swich seed as som folk moore lough, and that everiph 
cherles spryngeth,. of swich seed spryngen sholde be served in his estaat and his 
lordes. As wel may the cherl be saved degree; and therfore in somme contrees, 
as the lord; the same deeth that take ther they bycn thralles, whan they han 
the cherl, swich -deeth taketh the lord ; turned hem to the feith, they maken hire 
wherfore I rede, do right so with thy thralles free out of thraldom. 'And ther- 
cherl as thou woldest that thy Lord dide fore certes the lord oweth to his man 
with thee, if thou were in his plit. Every that the man oweth to his lord. The 
synful man is a cherl to synne. I rede pope calleth hymself servaunt of the 
thee, certes, that thou, lord, werke in servauntz of God; but for-as-muche as 
swiche wise with thy cherles that they the estaat of hooly chirche ne myghte 
rather love thee than drede. Iwootwel nat han be, ne the commune profit 
ther is degree above degree, as reson is, myghte nat han be kept, ne pees and 
and skile it is that men do hir devoir rcste in erthe, but if God hadde ordeyned 
ther as it is due; but certes, extorcions that som men hadde hyer degree and 
and despit of youre underlynges is som men lower, therfore was sovereyntee 
dampnable. ordeyned to kepe and mayntene and 

[76s] And forther-over understoond wel defTenden hire underlynges or hire 
that thise conquerours, or tirauntz, suligetz, in resoun, as ferforth as it lith in 
maken ful ofte thralles of hem that been hire power, and nat to dcstroyen hem ne 
bom of as roial blood as been they that confounde. 

hem conqueren. This name of thraldom [775] Wherfore I seye, that thilke 
was never erst kowth, til that Noe scydc lordes that been lyk wolves that devouren 
that his sone Canaan sholde be thral to the possessiouns or the catel of poure 
his bretheren for his synne. What folk wrongfully, withouten mercy or 
seye we thanne of hem that pilen and mesure, they shul receyven, by the same 
doon extorcions in hooly chirche ? mesure that they han mesured to poure 
Certes, the swerd that men yeven first to folk, the mercy of Jhesu Crist, but if it 
a knyght, whan he is newe dubbed, be amended. 

signifieth that he sholde deffenden hooly Now comth deceite bitwixe marchaunt 
chirche, and nat robben it ne pilen it; and marchaunt. And thow shalt under* 
and who so dooth is traitour to Crist, stonde that marchandise is in manye 
And, as seith Seint Augustyn, they been maneres ; that oon is bodily, and that 
the develes wolves that stranglen the oother is goostly, that oon is honeste and 
sheepe of Jhesu Crist, and doon worse leveful, and that oother is deshoneste and 
thyn wolves s for, soothly, whan the wolf unleveful. Of thilke bodily marchandise 
hath fill his wombe he stynteth to strangle that is leveful and honeste is this, that 
sheepe, but soothly, the pilours and there as God hath ordeyned that a tegne 
destroyoun of Goddes hooly chirche ne or a contree is suffisaunt to hym-self, 
-do nat so, foe they ne stynte never to thanne is it honeste^ and leveful that of 
.pile. habundaunce of this contree that taen 

[770} Now, as I have seyd, sith so is helpe another contree that is moore nedy; 
j Cj (HmUfm, BT dktrUtm. and therfore ther moote beta merchants 
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to b ryn g en fro that o contree to that 
oother hire merchandises. , 

[780] That oother marchandiae, that 
men haunten with firaude and trecherie 
and deceite, with lesyngea and false 
othea, ia cursed and dampnable. 

Espiritueel marchandiae is proprely 
symonye, that is, ententif desir to byen 
thyng espiritueel, that is thyng that 
aperteneth to the seintuarie of God, and 
to cure of the soule. This desir, if so 
be that a man do his diligence to par- 
foumen it, al be it that his desir ne 
take noon effect, yet is it to hym a 
deedly synne, and if he be ordred he is 
irreguleer. Certes symonye is cleped of 
Simon Magus, that wolde han boght for 
tempo reel catel the yifte that God hadde 
yeven by the Hooly Goost to Seint Peter 
and to the Apostles. And therfore 
understoond that bothe he that selieth 
and he that beyeth thynges espirituels 
been cleped symonyals, be it by catel, be 
it by procurynge, or by flesshly preyere 
of his freendes, flesshly freendes, or 
espiritueel freendes. [785] Flesshly in 
two maneres; as by kynrede, or othere 
freendes; soothly, if they praye for hym 
that is nat worthy and able, it is 
symonye, if he take the benefice ; and if 
he be worthy and able ther nys noon. 

- That bother manere is whan a man or 
worn man preyen for folk to avauncen 
hem oonly fqj wikked flesshly affeccioun 
that they have unto the persone, and 
that is foul symonye. But certes in 
service for which men yeven thynges 
espirituels unto hir servants it moot be 
understonde that the service moot been 
honeste, and elles nat; and eek that it 
be withouten bargaynynge, and that the 
persone be able; for, as seith Seint 
Damaaie, * Alle the synnea of the world 
at regard of this synne am as thyng of 
noght, for it is the gretteste synne that 
may be, after the synne of Lucifer and 
Antecrist*; for by this synne God 
forleseth the chirche and the soule that 
ha boghte with his precious blood by 


been'hat digne, [790] for they pntten in 
theves that stelen the souf^s of Jhest 
Crist and destrqyen his patritboyne. By 
swiche undigne preestes and)! curates han 
lewed men the lasse reverence of the 
sacraments of hooly chirche, and swiche 
yeveres of chirches putten out the 
children of Crist, and putten into the 
chirche the develes owene sone. They 
sellen the soules that lambes sholde 
kepen, to the wolf that strangleth hem ; 
and therfore, shul they never han part 
of the pasture of lambes, that is thf 
blisse of hevene. 

Now comth hasardrie, with his apur- 
tenaunces, as tables and rafles, of which 
comth deceite, false othes, chidynges, 
and alle ravynes, blasphemynge and 
reneiynge of God, and hate of his neighe¬ 
bores, wast of goodes, mysspendynge of 
tyme, and somtyme manslaughtre. Certes, 
hasardours ne mowe nat been withouten 
greet synne whil thay haunte that crafte. 
[795] Of avarice comen eek lesyngea, 
thefte, fais witnesse, and false othes; 
and ye shul understonde that thise been 
grete synnes, and expres agayn the com- 
aundementz of God, as I have seyd. 
Fals witnesse is in word and eek in 
dede. In word, as for to bireve thy 
neighebores goode name by thy fids 
witnessyng, or bireven hym his catel or 
his heritage by thy fals witnessyng, whan 
thou for ire, or for meede, or for envye,, 
berest fals witnesse, or accusest hym, or 
excusest hym, by thy fals witnesse, or 
elles excusest thyself falsly. Ware yow 
questemongeres and notaries. Certes, 
for fals witnessyng was Susanna in fill 
gret sorwe and peyne, and many another 
mo. The synne of thefte is eek expres 
agaynsGoddes heeste, and in two maneres,. 
corporeel and espiritueel. Cprporel, as 
for to take thy neighebores catel agayn 
his wyl, be it by force or by sleights, 
be it by met or by mesure, [Soo] by stelyng 
eek if false enditementx upon hym, and 
in horwynge of thy neighebores catel, 
in entent never to payen it agayn, and 
semblable thynges. 


hem that yeven chirches to hem that 
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Esplritneel thefte i> sacrilege, that is 
to seyn, hiwtynge of hooly thynges, or 
of thynges slcrsd to Crist, in two maneres ; 
j, by reaon on the hooly place, as chirches 
or chlrche-lfliwes, for which every vileyns 
aynne that men doon in swiche places 
may be deped sacrilege, or every violence 
in the semblable places. Also they that 
withdrawen falsly the rightes that longen 
to hooly chirche. And pleynly and 
generally, sacrilege is to reven hooly 
thyng fro hooly place, or unhooly thyng 
out of hdbly place, or hooly thyng out of 
unhooly place. 

Rthvatit centra pcceatum Avaricie 

( Now shul ye understonde that the 
releevynge of avarice is misericorde and 
pi tee largely taken. And men myghtcn 
axe why that misericorde and pitee is 
releevynge of avarice. [805] Certes, the 
avaricious man sheweth no pitee nemiseri¬ 
corde to the nedefiil man, for he deliteth 
hyn\ in the kepynge of his tresor and 
nat in the rescowynge ne releevynge of 
his evene Cristene; and therfore speke 
I first of misericorde. 

Thanne is misericorde, as seith the 
philosophre, a vertu by which the corage 
of man is stired by the mysese of hym 
that is mysesed; upon which misericorde 
folweth pitee in parfournynge of charit¬ 
able werkes of misericorde. And certes, 
thise thynges moeven a man to miseri¬ 
corde of Jbesu Crist, that he yaf hym self 
for oure gilt, and suffred deeth for miseri¬ 
corde, and foryaf us oure originate synnes, 
and therby released us fro the peynes of 
helle, and amenused the peynes of purga- 
torie by penitence, and yeveth grace wel 
to do, and atte laste the blisse of hevene. 
[8zo] The speces of misericorde been, as 
tat to lene and for to yeve, and to foryeven 
and release, and for to ban pitee in herte, 
and compassioun of the meschief of his 
evene Cristene, and eek to chastise there 
asnede is. 

. ' Anpthfir nvusere of remedie agayns 
t avarice is resonable largesse, but aoothly 


heere bihoveth the consideradonn of the 
grace of Jhesu Crist and of his tempo reel 
goodes, and eek of the goodes perdurables 
that Crist yaf to us, and to hen remem¬ 
brance of the deeth that he shal receyve, 
he noot whanne, where, ne how; and 
eek that he shal forgon al that he bath, 
save oonly that he hath despended in 
goode werkes. 

But, for as muche as som folk been 
unmesurable, men oughten escbue fool- 
largesse, that men clepcn wait. Certes, 
he that is fool-large ne yeveth nat his 
catcl, but he lescth his catch Soothly 
what thyng that he yeveth for veyneglorie, 
os to mynstrals and to folk, for to beren 
his renoun in the world, he hath synne 
thcr-of, and noon almesse. [Sij] Certes 
he leseth foule his good that ne seketh 
with the yilte of his good no thyng but 
synne. lie is lyk to an hors that seketh 
rather to drynken drovy or trouble water, 
than for to drynken water of the clere 
welle. And for as muchel as theyyeven 
ther as they sholde nat yeven, to hem 
aperteneth thilke malisoun that Crist shal 
yeven at the day of doome to hem that 
shullen been dampned. 

Sequitur dt Guld 

After avarice comth glotonye, which 
is expres eek agayn the comandement al 
God. Glotonye is unmesurable appetit 
to cte or to dtynke, or eUes to doon 
ynogh to the unmesurable appetit and 
desordeynee coveirise to eteu or to drynke. 
This synne corrumped al this world, ss 
is wel shewed in the synne of Adam 
and of Eve. Looke, eek, what seith 
Seint Paul of glotonye. [8so] ‘ Manye,’ 
seith Seint Paul, ‘goon, of whiche I 
have ofte seyd to yow, and now I aeye 
it wepynge, that been the encmys at the 
croys of Crist, of whiche the ende is 
deeth, and of whiche hire wombe is hire 
God, and hire glorie in contusloun oi 
hein that so devouren erthely thynges.' 
He that is usaunt to this synne of glotonye 
See, dttmtm, H* tm u r t n. 
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he ne may no synne withstonde; he moot 
been in acreage of alle vices, for it is 
the devcles hoord ther he hidetit hym 
and resteth. 

This synne hath manye speers.' The 
firste-is dronkenesse, that is the horrible 
sepulture of mannes resoun, and therfore 
whan a man is dronken he hath lost his 
resoun, and this is deedly synne. But 
soothly, whan that a man is nat wont 
to strong drynke, and peraventure ne 
knoweth nat the strengthe of the drynke, 
or hath feblesse in his heed, or hath 
travailed, thurgh which he drynketh the 
moore, al be he sodeynly caught with 
drynke, it is no deedly synne, but venyal. 
The seconde spece of glotonye is, that 
the spirit of a man wexeth al trouble, 
for dronkenesse bireveth hym the dis- 
crecioun of his wit. [835] The thridde 
spece of glotonye is whan a man devoureth 
his mete, and hath no rightful manere 
of elynge. The fourth is, whan thurgh 
the grete habundaunce of his mete, the 
humours in his body been destempred. 
The ’fifthe' is forgetelnesse by to muchel 
drynkynge, for which somtyme a man 
forgeteth er the morwe what he dide at 
dven, or oi\ the nyght bifom. 

In oother manere been distinct the 
speces of glotonye, after Seint Gregorie. 
The firste is for to ete biforn tyme to 
ete; the seconde is whan a man get 
hym to delicaat mete or drynke; the 
thridde is whan men taken to muche over 
mesure; the fourthe is curiositee with 
greet entente to maken and apparaillen 
his mete; the fifthe is for to eten to 
gredily. [830] Thise been the fyvefyngres 
Of the develes hand, by whiche he draweth 
folk to synne. 

Rtmtdium centra peccatum Cult 

Agayns glotonye is the remedie ab¬ 
stinence, as seith Galien ; but that holde 
1 nat meritorie, if he do it oonly for the 
heele of his body. Seint Augustyn wole 
that abstinence be doon for vertu and 
with patience. ‘Abstinence,’ he seith, 


* is litel worth, but if a man have gooc 
wil ther-to, and but it be enforced bj 
pacience and by charitee, aiu that met 
doon it for Godes sake, and^in hope t< 
have the blisse of hevene.’ 

The felawes of abstinence been at 
temperaunce, that holdeth the meene it 
alle thynges; eek shame, that eschuctl 
alle deshonestee; sufEsance, that seketl 
no riche metes ne drynkes, ne dooth nc 
fors of to outrageous appanilynge o 
mete; mesure also, that restreyneth bj 
resoun the deslavee appetit of etynge 
sobrenesse also, that restreyneth the out 
rage of drynke ; [83s] sparynge also 
that restreyneth the delicaat ese to sitti 
longe at his mete and softely, wherfori 
som folk stonden, of hir owene wyl, tc 
eten at the lasse leyser. 

Scquitur de Luxuria 

After glotonye thanne comth lecherie 
for thise two synnes been so ny cosyns 
that ofte tyme they wol nat departe. Got 
woot this synne is ful displesaunt thyn; 
to God, for he seyde hymself, * Do n< 
lecherie ’; and therfore he putte grett 
peynes agayns this synne in the olde lawe 
If womman thral were taken in the 
synne, she sholde be beten with stave 
to the deeth; and if she were a genti 
womman, she sholde be slayn with stones 
and if she were a bisshoppes doghter 
she sholde been brent, by Goddescomande 
ment. Fortherover, by the synne o 
lecherie God dreynte al the world a 
the diluge, and after that he brente fiw 
citees with thonder leyt and sank ben 
into helle. 

[84a] Now lat us speke thanne of thilki 
stynkynge synne of lecherie that me; 
clepe avowtrie of wedded folk; that i 
to seyn, if that oon of hem be wedded 
or elles bothfc. Seint John seith tba 
1 avowtiera shullen been in helle in a stanl 
brennynge of fyr and of brymston. - I; 
fyr for lecherie; in brymston for the stynl 
of hire ordure. Certes, the b db ky ugc 0 
this sacrement is an horrible thyngt i 
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ml maked of God hymself hi paradys, 
and conferred by Jhegu Crist, as witness¬ 
ed! Seint Mathew in the gospel: ' A 
man shal le|e fader and mooder and taken 
hym to his wif, and they shullen he two 
in o flessh.’ This sacrement bitokneth 
the knyttynge togidre of Crist and of 
hooly chirehe. And nat oonly that God 
forbad avowtrie in dede, but eek he 
comanded that thou sholdest nat coveitc 
thy neighebores wyf. [84s] In this heeste, 
seith Seint Augustyn, is forboden alio 
manere coveitise to doon lecherie. Lo, 
what seith Seint Mathew in the gospel; 
that who-so seeth a womman to coveitise 
of his Inst, he hath doon lecherie with 
hire in his herte. Heere may ye seen 
that nat oonly the dede of this synne is 
forboden, but eek the desir to doon that 
synne. 

This cursed synne anoyeth grevousliche 
hem that it liaunten. And first to hire 
sonle, for he obligeth it to synne and to 
peyne of deeth that is perdurable. Unto 
the body anoyeth it grevously also, for 
it dreyeth hym, and wasteth, and shenteth 
hym, and of his blood he maketh sacrifice 
to the feend of helle; it wasteth his catel 
and his substaunce. And certes if it be 
a foul thyng a man to waste his catel on 
wbmmen, yet is- it a fouler thyng whan 
.that for swich ordure wommen dispendcn 
upon men hir catel and substaunce. [830] 
This synne, as seith the prophete, bireveth 
man and womman hir goode fame, and 
al hire honour, and it is ful plesaunt to 
the devel; for ther-by wynneth he the 
mooste partie of this world; and, right 
as a merchant deliteth hym moost in 
chafiare that he hath moost avantage of, 
right so deliteth the fend in this ordure. 

This is that oothec hand of the devel 
with five fyngres to cacche the peple to 
his vileynye. The firste fgnger is the fool 
lookynge of the fool womman, and of 
the fool man, that sleeth right as the 
bosilicok sleeth folk by the venym of his 
sighte j for the coveitise of eyen folweth 
tbecoveltise of the herte. The seconde 
fynger ia the vileyns touchynge in wikked 


manere; and therfore, seith Salomon that 
whoso toucheth and handleth a womman 
he fareth lyk hym that handleth the 
scorpioun that styngeth and sodeynly 
sleeth' thurgh his envenymynge; as who¬ 
so toucheth warm pych, it shent his 
fyngres. [855] The thridde is foule 
wordcs, that fareth lyk fyr, that right 
anon brenneth the herte. The fourthe 
fynger is the kissynge; and trewely he 
were a greet fool that wolde kissd the 
mouth of a brennynge ovene, or of I 
foumeys. And moore fooles been they 
that kissen in vileynye, for that mouth is 
the mouth of helle ; and namely thise oldie 
dotardeshnlours,yet wol they kisse, though 
theymaynat do, andsmatrehem. Certes, 
they been lyk to houndes, for an hound 
whan be comth by the roser, or by othere 
[bushes], though he may nat pisse, yet 
wolc he hevc up his leg and make a 
contenaunce to pisse. And for that many 
man weneth that he may nat synne, for 
no likerousnesse that he dooth with his 
wyf, certes, that opinioun is fals; God 
woot a man may sleen hymself with hit 
owcne knyf and make hymselven dronken 
of his owene tonne. [860] Certes, be it 
wyf, be it child, or any worldly thyng that 
he loveth bifom God, it is his mawmet, 
and he is an ydolastre. Man sholde 
loven his wyf by discrecioun, paciently 
and atemprely, and thanne is she as 
though it were his suster. 

The fifthe fynger of the develes hand 
is the stynkynge dede of leccherie. 
Certes, the five fyngres of glotonie the 
feend put in the wombe of a man, and 
with his five fyngres of lecherie he gripeth 
hym by the reynes for to throwen hym 
into the foumeys of helle, ther as they 
shul han the fyr and the wonnes that 
ever shul lasten, and wepynge and 
wailynge, sharpe hunger and thurst, and 
grymnesse of develes that shullen al to- 
trede hem, withouten rfcspit and withouten 
ende. 

[Ms] Of leccherie, 'as I seyde, sourdeU 
85s. huka, Tyrwhitt’i amandatloa for ttmmlit 
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diverse speces, aa fornicarioun that ia 
bitwise man and womman that been 
nat maned, and thia ia deedly synne and 
agayns nature. A 1 that ia enemy and 
deatrucdoun to nature ia agayns nature. 
Parfdy, the reaoun of a man telleth eek 
hym wel that it ia deedly aynne, for aa 
muche aa God forbacf leccherie. And 
Seint Paul yeveth hem the regne, that nys 
dewe to no wight but to hem that doon 
deedly aynne. Another'synne of leccherie 
ia to biteve a mayden of hir maydenhede, 
for' he that so dooth, certes, he casteth 
a mayden out of the hyeste degree that 
ia in thia present lif, and bireveth hire 
thillce precious fruyt that the book clepeth 
the 'hundred fruyt.’ I ne kan seye it 
noon oother weyes in Engliash, but in 
Latyn it highte Centesimusfructus. [870] 
Certes, he that so dooth is cause of manye 
damages and vileynyes, mo than any man 
kan rekene, right as he somtyme is cause 
of alle damages that beestes don in the 
field that breketh the heggeor the closure, 
thurgh which he destroyeth that may nat 
been restoored. For certes, namoore 
may maydenhede be restoored than an 
arm that is smyten fro the body may re- 
toume agajm to wexe. She may have 
mercy, this woot I wel, if she do peni¬ 
tence ; but never shal it be that she nas 
corrupt. 

And, al be it so that I have spoken 
somwhat of avowtrie, it is good to she wen 
mo perils that longen to avowtrie, for to 
eachue that foule aynne. Avowtrie in 
Latyn ia for to seyn, approchynge of 
oother mannes bed, ihargh which tho 
that whilom weren o flessh abawndone 
hir bod yes to othere persones. [87s] Of 
this aynne, as seith the wise man, folwen 
manye harmes. First, brekynge of feith ; 
and certes, in feith is the keye of Cris- 
tendom, and whan that frith is broken 
and lorn, soothly, Christendom stant veyn 
and' withouten fruyt. This synne is 
eek a thefte; for thefte generally is for 
to rove a wight his thyng agayna his 
srille. Certes this ia the fouleste thefte 


body from hir housbonde and yeveth i 
to hire holour to defoulenP hire, an< 
steleth hir soule fro Crist, afjd yeveth i 
to the devel. This ia a foule, 1 thefte thai 
for to breke a chirche and stele the chalice 
for thise avowtiera breken the temple o 
God spiritually, and strien the vessel o 
grace, that is the body and the soule, fix 
which Crist shal destroyen hem, os seitl 
Seint Paul. 

[880] Soothly of this thefte douted 
Joseph, whan that his lordes wyf preyed 
hym of vileynye, whan he seyde, *Lo, 
my lady, howmy lord hath take to me under 
my warde al that he hath in thia world, ne 
no thyng of his thynges is out of my 
power, but oonly ye, that been his wyf j 
and how sholde I thanne do this wikked- 
nesse and synne so horrible agayna God, 
and'agayns my lord ? God it forbeede 1 ’ 
Allas I al to litel is swich trouthe now 
y-founde. 

The thridde harm is the filthe thurgh 
which they breken the comandement of 
God and defoulen the auctour of mat* 
rimoyne, that is, Crist. For certes, in 
so muche as the sacrement of manage is 
so noble and so digne, so muche is it 
gretter synne for to breken it; for God 
made manage in paradys, in the estaat of 
innocence, to multiplye mankynde to the 
service of God; and therfore is thj| 
brekynge moore grevous; of which 
brekynge comen false heires ofte tyme, 
that wrongfully ocupien folkes heritages. 
And therfore wol Crist putte hem out at 
the regne of hevene, that is heritage to 
goodefolk. [885] Of this brekynge comth 
eek ofte tyme that folk unwar wedden or 
synnen with hire owene kynrede, and 
namely thilke harlottes that haunten 
bordels of thise focd wommen, that mowe 
he likned to a commune gonge, where aa 
men purgen hj|e ordure. 

• What seye we eek of putoun that lyven 
by the horrible synne of putrie, and con- 
streyne wommen to yelden to hem a 
certeyn rente of hire bodily putorie,—ye, 
somtyme of his owene wyf, or his child, 
as doon this bawdea. Certes, thiae been 


that may be, whan a womman geleth hir 
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enxaede synne*. Undentoond eek, that 
avowtrie b het gladly in the ten comande- 
mentz bitsiixe thefte and manslaughtre, 
for it b thd gretteete thefte that may be, 
for it b thefte of body and of soule; 
and it b lyk to homydde, for it kerveth 
atwo and breketh atwo hem that first were 
maked o flesah, and therfore by the olde 
lawe of God they sholde be slayn. But 
natheleea, by thd lawe of Jhesu Crist, that 
b lawe of pitee, whan he seyde to the 
womman that baa founden in avowtrie, 
and sholde han been slayn with stones 
after the wyl of the Jewes, as was hir 
lawe, 'Go,' quod Jhesu Crist, 'andhave 
namoore wyl to synne,’ or wille namoore 
to do synne. [890] Soothly, the venge- 
aunce of avowtrie b awarded to the 
peynes of belle, but if so be that it be 
destourbed by penitence. 

Yet been ther mo speces of this cursed 
synne, as whan that oon of hem is re¬ 
ligious, or elles bothe, or of folk that been 
entred into ordre, as subdekne, or dekne 
or preest, or hospitaliera, and ever the 
hyer that he b in ordre the gretter is the 
synne. The thynges that gretly agreggen 
hire synne b the brekynge of hire avow 
of chastitee, whan they receyved the ordre. 
And forther-over, sooth b, that hooly 
.ordre b chief of al the tresorie of God, 
|jtnd hb especial signe and mark of 
chastitee, to shewe that they been joyned 
to chastitee, which that is moost precious 
lyf that is. And thise ordred folk been 
specially titled to God, and of the special 
meignee of God, for which, whan they 
doon deedly synne, they been the special 
tmytonis of God and of hb peple, for they 
lyren of the peple to preye for the peple, 
and while they been snche traytoun her 
preyen availle not to the peple. 

[893] Preest ea been aungeles as by the 
digniteeof hir mysterye, but forsothe Seint 
Paul seith, that Sathimas transformetb 
hym in an andgel of light. Soothly, the 
preest that haonteth deedly synne, he 
■may be Hkned to the aungel of derknease 
banefocmed fat the aungel of light; he 
ientrth aungel of light, but fonothehe b 


aungel of derknease. Swiche preestes 
been the tones of Helie, as aheweth in 
the book of Kynges, that they weren the 
soncs of Belial, that is the devel. ‘Belial’ 
is to seyn 1 withouten juge,’ and so faren 
they ; hem thynketh they been free and 
han no juge, namoore than hath a free 
bole, that taketh which cow that hym 
liketh in the town. So faren they by 
wommen, for right as a free bole b 
ynough for al a toun, right so is a wikked 
preest corruption ynough for al a parisshe, 
or for al a contree. 

[900] Thise preestes, as seith the book, 
nc konne nat the mysterie of preesthode 
to the peple, ne God ne knowe they nat | 
they ne holde hem nat apayd, as seith 
the book, of soden flessh that was to hem 
ofired, but they tooke by force the flessh 
that is rawe. Certes, so thise shrewes 
ne holden hem nat apayed of roosted 
flessh and sode flessh with which the 
peple fedden hem in greet reverence, bat 
they wole have raw flessh of folkes wyves. 
and hir doghtres. And certes, thise 
wommen that consenten to hire harlotrie 
doon greet wrong to Crist and to hooly 
chirche and alle halwes, and toalle soules 1 
for they birevcn alle thise hym that sholde 
worshipe Crist and hooly chirche, and 
preye for cristene soules. And therfore 
han swiche preestes, and hire lemmanes 
eek that consenten to fair leccherie, the 
malisoun of al the court crbtiene, til they 
come to amendement. 

The thridde spece of avowtrie b som 
tyme bitwixe a man and hb wyf; and that 
is whan they take no reward in hire 
assemblynge but oonly to hire flesshly 
delit, as seith Seint Jerome; [905] and 
ne rekken of no thyng but that they been 
assembled. By-cause that they been 
maried al b good ynough, as thynketh 
to hem. But in swich folk hath the 
devel power, as seyde the aunge^jRaphael 
to Thobie, for in hire assemblynge they 
putten Jhesu Crist out of hire herte, and 
yeven hem-self to alle ordure. 

The fourthe spece is the aatemUee of 
hem that been of hire kynrede, or of hem 
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that been of oon affynytee, or elles with 
hem with whiche hir fadres or hir kynrede 
han deled in the synne of lecherie. This 
synne maketh hem lyk to houndes that 
taken no kepe to kynrede. And certes, 
parentele i3 in twomaneres, outher goostiy 
or flesshly : goostiy, as for to deelen with 
his godsibbes; for, right so as he that 
engendreth a child is his flesshly fader, 
right so is his godfader his fader espirit- 
ueel ; for which a womman may in no 
lasse synne assemblen with hire godsib 
than with hire owene flesshly brother. 

' [ 9 io] Thefifthe spece is thilkeabhomyn- 
able synne of which that no man unnethe 
bghte speke ne write, nathelees it is 
openly reherced in holy writ. This 
cursednesse doon men and wommen in 
diverse entente, and in diverse manere, 
but though that hooly writ speke of 
horrible synne, certes hooly writ may nat 
beendefouled, namoorethan thesonnethat 
shyneth on the mixen. 

Another synne aperteneth to leccherie 
that comth in slepynge ; and this synne 
cometh ofte to hem that been maydenes, 
and eek to hem that been corrupt. And 
this synne men clepen polucioun, that 
comth in thre maneres. Somtyme of 
fangwissynge of body, for the humours 
been to ranke and habundaunt in the 
body of man; somtyme of infermetee, 
for the fieblesse of the vertu retentif, 
as phisik maketh mencioun; somtyme 
for surfeet of mete and drynke; and 
somtyme of vileyns thoghtes that been 
enclosed in mannes mynde whan he gooth 
to slepe, which may nat been withoute 
synne ; for which men moste kepen hem 
wisely, or elles may men synnen ful 
grevously. 

Rcmedium contra peccatum Luxurie 

• [91s] £}ow comth the remedie agayns 
leccherie, and that is generally chastitee 
and continence, that restreyneth alle the 
.desordeynee moevynges that comen of 
Besshly talentes. And ever the gretter 
metite shal he han that moost restreyneth 


the wikkede eschawfynges of the ordure, 
of this synne , and this is in tWjo maneres; 
that is to seyn, chastitee in mf.riage, and 
chastitee of widwehode. Nd w shaltow 
understonde that matrimoyne is leeffu! 
assemblynge of man and of womman, 
that receyven, by vertu of the sacrement, 
the boond thurgh which they may nat be 
departed in al hir lyf, that is to seyn, 
whil that they lyven bdthe. This, as 
seith the book, is a ful greet sacrement 
God maked it, as I have seyd, in paradys, 
and wolde hymself be born in manage.; 
and, for to halwen manage, he was at a 
weddynge, where as he turned water in 
to wyn, which was the flrste miracle that 
he wroghte in erthe biforn his disciples, ; 

[920] Trewe effect of manage clenseth 
fornicacioun and replenysseth hooly 
chirche of good lynage, for that is the 
ende of manage; and it chaungeth 
deedly synne into venial synne bitwixe 
hem that been y-wedded, and maketh the 
hertes al oon of hem that been y-wedded, 
as wel as the bodies. This is verray 
manage that was establissed by God, er 
that synne bigan, whan natureel lawe 
was in his right poynt in paradys, and it 
was ordeyned that o man sholde have 
but o womman, and o womman but .0 
man, as seith Seint Augustyn, by manye^ 

resouns. . , J 

First, for mariage is figured bitwixe 
Crist and holy chirche ; and that oother 
is, for a man is heved of a womman, ■ 
algate by ordinaunce it sholde be so. 
For, if a womman hadde mo men than 
oon, thanne sholde she have moo hevedes 
than oon, and that were an horrible 
thyng biforn God; and eek a womman 
ne myghte nat plese to many folk at 
oones. And also ther ne sholde neve; 
be pees ne reste amonges hem, fo 
everich wolde axen his owene thyng 
and forther-over no man ne sholde knowf 
his owene engendrure, ne who shold. 
have his heritage, and the wommai 
sholde been the lasse biloved fro th 
tyme that she were cOnjoynt to man; 


men. 
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[915] Now comth bow that a man 
sholde beri hym with his wif; and 
namely in iwo thynges, that is to scyn, 
in suffraun® and reverence, as shewed 
Crist whan he made first womman. For 
he ne made hire nat of the heved of 
Adam, far she sholde nat clayme to 
greet lordshipe; for ther as the womman 
hath the maistrie she maketh to muchc 
desray. Ther neden none ensamples 
of this, the experience of day by day 
oghte snffise. Also certes, God ne made 
nat womman of the foot of Adam, for 
she ne sholde nat been holden to lowe, 
for she kan nat paciently suffre. But 
God made womman of the ryb of Adam 
for womman sholde be felawe unto man. 
Man sholde here hym to his wyf in feith, 
in troulhe, and in love, as seith Seint 
Paul, that a man sholde loven his wyf 
as Crist loved hooly chirche, that loved 
it so wel that he deyde for it; so sholde 
a man for his wyf, if it were nede. 

[930] Now how that a womman sholde 
be subget to hire housbonde, that telleth 
Seint Peter. First, in obedience. And 
eek, as seith the decree, a womman that 
is wyf, as longe as she is a wyf, she hath 
noon auctoritee to swere, ne bere witnesse, 
withoute leve of hir housbonde, that is 
|bire lord,—algate he sholde be so by 
Iresoun. She sholde eek serven hym in 
”llle honestee, and been attempree of hire 
array. I wool wel that they sholde 
setten hire entente to plesen hir hous- 
bondes, but nat by hire queyntise of 
array. Seint Jerome seith that wyves 
that been appantilled in silk and in 
precious purpre ne mowe nat dotben 
hem in Jhesu Crist. What seith Seint 
John eek in thys matere ? Seint Gregorie 
eek seith that no wight seketh precious 
array, bat oonly for veyne glorie to been 
honoured the moore feifom the peple. 
[93s] It is a greet folye, a womman to 
have a fair array outward and in hir-self 
faul inward. 

A wyf sholde eek he rnesurable in 
' lookyuge, and in berynge, and in lawgh- 
ynge, and discreet in all hire wordes and I 
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hire dedes and oboven alle worldly thyng 
she sholde loven hire housbonde with al 
hire hertc, and to hym be trewe of hir 
body. So sholde an housbonde eek be 
to his wyf, for, sith that al the body is 
the houslxmdcs, so sholde hire herte 
been, or ellcs ther is bitwixe hem two, 
as in that, no parfit manage. 

Thannc shal men understonde that for 
tlire thynges a man and his wyf flesshiy 
mowen assemble. The firste is in 
entente of engendrure of children, to the 
service of God, for certes that is the 
cause final of matrimoyne. [940] Another 
cause is to yelden everich of hem to 
oothcr the dette of hire bodies, for 
neither of hem hath power over his 
owenc body. The thridde is for to 
eschewe leccheryc and vileynye. The 
fertile is forsothe dcedly synne. As to 
the firste, it is meritorie; the aeconde 
also, for, as seith the decree, that she 
hath mcritc of chostitee that yeldeth to 
hire housbonde the dette of hir body, ye, 
though it be agayn hir likynge and the 
lust of hire herte. The thridde manere 
is venyal synne, and trewely scarsly may 
ther any of thise lie withoute venial 
synne, for the corrupcioun and for the 
debt. The fourthe manere is for to 
understonde if they assemble oohly for 
amorous love, and for noon of the lbre- 
seyde causes, but for to accomplice thilke 
brennynge delit, they rekke never how 
ofte, soothly it is deedly synne, and yet 
with sorwe somme folk wol peynen hem 
moore to doon than to hire appetit 
suffiseth. 

The secondc manere of chastitee is for 
to been a dene wydewe and eschue the 
embracynges of man and desiren the 
embracynge of Jhesu Crist. [94$] Thise' 
been tho that han been wyves and hah 
forgoon hire housbondes, and eek 
wommen that han doon leccherie and 
been releeved by penitence. And certes, 
if that a wyf koude kepen hire al ebaast, 
by licence of hir housbonde, so that she 
yeve never noon occasion that he agille,' 
it were to hire a greet merite. Thise 
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nunera wommen that observen chastitee 
mate be dene in herte, u wele as in 
body and in thoaghte, and mesurabie in 
dothynge and in contenaunce, abstinent 
in etynge and drynkynge, in apekynge 
and in dede. They been the vessel, or 
the boystc of the blissed Magdelene, 
that fulfilleth hooly chirche of good 
odonr. 

The thridde manere of chastitee is 
virginitee, and it bihoveth that she be 
booty in herte, and dene of body; 
thanne is she spouse to Jhesu Crist, and 
she is the lyf of angeles. She is the 
preisynge of this world, and she is as 
thise martin in egalitee. She hath in 
hire that tonge may nat telle, ne herte 
thynke. [950] Virginitee baar oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist, and virgine was hym. 
aelve. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
specially to withdrawen swiche thynges 
as yeve occasion to thilke vileynye, as 
ese, etynge and drynkynge; for certes, 
whim the pot boyleth strongly the beste 
remedie is to withdrawe the fyr. 
Slepynge longe in greet quiete is eek a 
greet norice to leccherie. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
that a man or a worn man eschue the 
compaignye of hem by whiche he douteth 
to lm tempted, for al be it so that the 
dede is withatonden, yet is ther greet 
temptacioun. Soothly, a whit wal, 
although it ne brenne noght fully by 
stikynge of a candele, yet is the wal 
Male of the leyt. Ful ofte tyme [955] 1 
rede, that no man truste in his owene 
perfecdoun, but he be stronger than 
Sampsoun, and hoolier than Danyel, and 
wiser than Salomon. 

- Mow after that I have declared yow as 
I kan the sevene deedly synnes, and 
somme of hire braunches and hire 
remedies, soothly, if I koude, I wolde 
telle yow the ten eomandementa; but so 
heigh a doctrine I lete to divines; 
nathelees I. hope to God they been 
toadied in this tretice, everich of hem 
alia. . 


Sequitur seettnda fart Pmtitncit , 

Mow, for as muche os tine seoonde 
partie of penitence stant in confessioun 
of mouth, as I bigan in the firste chapitie, 

I seye, Seint Augustyn seith, ‘Synne is 
every word and every dede, and al that 
men coveiten agayn the la we of Jhesu 
Crist; and this is for to synne in herte, 
in mouth, and in dede, by thy live wittes, 
that been sighte, herynge, smellynge, 
tastynge or savourynge, and feelynge.’ 

[960] Now is it good to undeistonde 
the circumstaunces that agreggeth muchel 
every synne. Thow sbalt considere 
what thow art that doost the synne; 
wheither thou be mole or femele, yong 
or oold, gentil or thral, free or servant, 
hool or syk, wedded or sengle, ordred or 
unordred, wys or fool, clerk or seculeer ; 
if she be of thy kynrede, bodily or goostly, 
or noon ; if any of thy kynrede have 
synned with hire or noon, and manye mo 
thinges. 

Another circumstaunce is this, wheither 
it be doon in foroicadoun, or in avowtrie, 
or noon, incest or noon, mayden or 
noon, in manere of homicide or noon, 
horrible grete synnes or smale, and how 
longe thou hast continued in synneM 
The thridde circumstaunce is the places 
ther thou hast do synne, wheither m 
oother mennes hous or in thyn owene, 
in feeld or in chirche or in chirchebawe, 
in chirche dedicaat or noon; [965] for i£ 
the chirche be halwed, and man or 
womman spille his kynde in-with that 
place, by wey of synne or by wikked 
temptacioun, the chirche’ is entredited 
til it be reconsiled by the bysshope; and 
the preest that dide swich a vileyne, to 
terme of al his lif he sholde namoore 
synge masse; and if he dide, be sholde 
doon deedly synne at every time that he 
so songe masse. The fourthe circum¬ 
staunce is, by whiche mediatoura or by 
whiche messagers, as for enticement or 
for congentement to bere compaignye 
with fWaweshipe,—for many a wrecc h e, 
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for to bere eompaignye, wil go to the 
devel of helle,—wher - fore they that 
eggen or aonsenten to the aynne been 
partenera *f tbe aynne and of the 
dampnacioun of the synnere. 

The fifthe circumatance is, how manye 
tymea that be hath aynned, if it be in 
hia mynde, and how ofle that he hath 
bile; [970] for he that ofte falleth in 
aynne he deapiaeth the mercy of God and 
encreeaaeth hys aynne, and ia unkynde 
to Criat, and he wexeth the moore fieble 
to withstonde syftne and aynneth the 
moore lightly. And the latter ariseth, 
and ia the moore eschew for to shryven 
hym, namely to hym that is his con- 
fcsaour; for which that folk whan they 
falle agayn in hir olde folics, outhcr they 
iorleten hir olde confessours al outrely, 
or ellea they departen hir shrift in diverse 
places, but soothly swich departed shrift 
deserveth no mercy of God of his synnes. 
The aixte circumstaunce ia, why that a 
man aynneth, as by whiche temptocioun, 
and if hymself procure thilke temptacioun, 
or by the excitynge of oother foike ; or if 
he aynne with a womman by force, or 
by hire owene assent, or if the womman 
maugree hir hed hath been afforced or 
noon, this ahal she telle; for coveitise, 
|jk for poverte, and if it was hire pro- 
Krynge or noon, and swiche mauere 
Stanleys. 

1 few] The seventhe circumstaunce is, 
"h what manere he hath doon his synne, 
or how that she hath suffred that folk 
bon doon to hire, and the same ahal the 
man tellepleynly with allecircumstaunces, 
and wheither he hath synned with 
comune bordel wommen or noon, or 
doon his aynne in hooly tymea or noon. 
In fastynge tymea or noon, or bifom his 
shrifte, or after his latter shrifte, and 
hath perm venture broken therfore his 
penance enjoyned; by wboa helpe and 
wbas conseil, by sorcene or craft,—al 
moste be toold. Alle thiae thynges, 
lifter that they been grete or smale, 
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engreggen the conscienee of man. And 
eek the preest, that ia thy juge, may the 
bettre been avyaed of his juggement in 
yevynge of thy penaunce, and that is 
after thy conlricioun. [980] For under* 
stond wel that after tyme that a man 
hath defouled his bapteame by synne, if 
he wole come to salvacioun, ther ia noon 
other wey but by penitence, and shrifte, 
and satisfaccioun ; and namely by the 
two, if ther be a confessour to which he 
may shriven hym, and the thridde, if he 
have lyf to parfoumen it. 

Thanne shal man looke and considere 
that if he wole makcn a trewe and a 
profitable confessioun' ther moate be 
fourc condiciouns. First, it moot been 
in sorweful bitlernesse of herte, as seyde 
the kyng Ezechiel to God, ' I wot 
reroembre me alle the yeres of my lif in 
bitlernesse of myn herte.’ This con- 
dicioun of bitternesse hath fyve signes. 
The firste is, that confessioun moste be 
shamefast, nat for to covere ne hyden 
his synne, for he hath agilt his God and 
defouled hia soule; [9B5] and ther-of 
seith Seint Augustyn, 1 The herte 
travailleth for shame of hia synne, and 
for he hath greet shamefastnesse he ia 
digne to have greet mercy of God.’ 
Swich was the confessioun of the puplican 
that wolde nat heven up his eyen to 
hcvene, for he hadde offended God of 
hevene; for. which shamefastnesse he 
hadde anon the mercy of God. And 
ther-of seith Seint Augustyn that swich 
shamefast folk been next foryevenesae 
and remissioun. 

Another signe is humylitee in con¬ 
fessioun, of which seith Seint Peter, 
■ Humbleth yow under the myght of 
God.' The bond of God is myghty in' 
confessioun, for ther-by God foryeveth 
thee thy synnes, for he allone hath the 
power. And this humylitee ahal been 
in herte and in signe outward; for right 
as he hath humylitee to God in his herte j 
tight so sholde he humble his body out¬ 
ward to the preest that ait in Goddes 
gfe. Etdikt, HotUafa. 
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place. [99a] For which in no manere, 
nth that Crist is sovereyn and the preest 
meene and mediatour bitwixe Crist and 
the synnere, and the synnere is the laste 
by wey of resoun, thanne sholde nat the 
synnere sitte as heighe as his confessour, 
but knele biforn hym or at his feet, but 
if maladie destourbe it; for he shal nat 
taken kepe, who sit there, but in whos 
place that he sitteth. A man that hath 
trespased to a lord and comth for to axe 
mercy and maken his accord and set him 
doun anon by the lord, men wolde 
holden hym outrageous and nat worthy 
so soone for to have remissioun ne mercy. 

The thridde signe is, how that thy 
shrift sholde be ful of teeris, if man 
may; and if man may nat wepe with 
his bodily eyen, lat hym wepe in herte. 
Swich was the confessioun of Seint Peter, 
for after that he hadde forsake Jhesu 
Crist he wente out and weepe ful bitterly. 
[995] The fourthe signe is, that he ne 
lette nat for shame to shewen his con¬ 
fessioun; swich was the confessioun of 
the Magdelene, that ne spared for no 
shame of hem that weren atte feeste for 
to go to oure Lord Jhesu Crist and 
biknowe to hym hire synnes. The fifthe 
signe is, that a man or a womman be 
obeisant to receyven the penaunce that 
hym is enjoyned for his synnes, for 
certes Jhesu Crist for the giltes of a 
man was obedient to the deeth. 

The seconde condition of verray con¬ 
fession is that it be hastily doon; for 
certes, if a man hadde a deedly wounde, 
ever the lenger that he taried to warisshe 
hymself the moore wolde it corrupte and 
haste hym to his deeth, and eek the 
wounde wolde be the wors for to heele ; 
and right so fereth synne that longe tyme 
is in a man unshewed. 

. [icon] Certes a man oghte hastily she wen 
his synnes for manye causes; as for 
drede of deeth that cometh ofte sodenly, 
and is in no Certeyn what tyme it shal be, 
ns in what place; and eek thedrecchynge- 
qf a synne . draweth in another; and eek 
the lenger that he tarieth the ferther 


he is fro Crist And if he abide to hit 
laste day scarsly may he shfyven hym, 
or remembre hym of his synnes, or 
repenten hym for the grev<&is maladie 
of his deeth. And for as muche as be 
ne hath nat in his lyf herkned Jhesu Crist 
whanne he hath spoken, he shal crie to 
Jhesu Crist at his laste day and scanty 
wol he herkne hym. 

And understood that this conditioun 
moste han foure thynges. Thi shrift 
moste be purveyed bifore and avysed, 
for wikked haste dooth no profit; and 
that a man konne shryve hym of hit 
synnes, be it of pride, or of envye, and 
so forth, of the speces and circumstances; 
and that he have comprehended in hys 
mynde the nombre and the greetnesse of 
his synnes, and how longe that he hath 
leyn in synne; [1005] and eek that he 
be contrit of his synnes, and in stidefast 
purpos, by the grace of God, never eft 
to falle in synne ; and eek that he drede 
and countrewaite hymself that he fie 
the occasiouns of synne to whiche he 
is enclyncd. 

Also thou shall shryve thee of alle 
thy synnes to o man, and nat a parcel to 
o man and a parcel to another; that is 
to understonde in entente to departe thy 
confessioun as for shame or drede, fdfl 
it nys but stranglynge of thy soule. Fcm 
certes Jhesu Crist is entierly al good ; in 
hym nys noon inperfectioun, and ther- 
fore outher he foryeveth al parfitly, at 
never a deel. I seye nat that if thow 
be assigned to the penitauncer for certein 
synne that thow art bounde to shewen 
hym al the remenaunt of thy synnes of 
whiche thow hast be shfyven to thy 
curaat, but if it like to- thee of thyn 
humylitee ; this is no departynge - of 
shrifte. Ne I seye nat, ther as I speke 
of divisiotm of confessioun, that if tbou 
have licence for to shryve thee to- a 
discreet and an honeste preest, wfaetw 
thee liketh, and by. licence of thy curaat,' 
that thow ne mayst wel shryve thee to 
him of alle thy synnes; [me] but lat no 
’ blotta be bihynde, lat too synne been 
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untoojd, u far a* ftiow bast' remem- and nat by no lettre, for thow that hast 
braunce. And whan thou shalt be shryven doon the synne thou shalt have the shame 
to thy curuit telle hym eek alle the therfore. Thow shalt nat eek peynte 
lynnes than thow host doon syn- tliuu thy conressioun by foire subfile wojdes, 
were last y-shryven ; this is no wikked to eovcre the moo re thy synne, for tbonne 
entente of divisioun of shrifte. bigilestow thyself and nat the. pretest; 

Also, the verray shrifte axeth certeine thow most tellen it pleynly, be it never 
condidouns. First, that thow shryve so foul ne so horrible, 
thee by thy free wil, noght constreyned, Thow shalt eek shryve thee to a [freest 
ne for shame of folk, ne for maladie, ne that is discreet to conseille, and eek thou . 
swiche thynges,. for it is resoun that he shalt nat shryve thee for veyne glorie, 
jjiat treapaapeth by his free wyl, that by ne for ypocrisye, ne for no cause, but 
his free wyl he confesse his trespass; and oonly for the doute of Jhesu Crist and 
that noon oother man telle his synne the heelc of thy soulc. Thow shalt nat 
but he hymselfj ne he shal nat nayte eek renne to the preest sodeynly to tellen 
ne denye his synne, ne wratthe hym hym lightly thy synne, as who so telleth 
agayn the preest for his amonestynge to a jape or a tale, but avysely, and with 
leve synne. greet dcvocioun. 

The. seconde condidoun is, that thy [xoas] And, generally, shryve thee ofte. 
shrift- be lawefiil, that is to seyn that If thou ofte falle, ofte thou arise by con- 
thow that shryvest thee, and eek the fessioun, and though thou shryve thee 
preest that hereth thy confessioun, been ofter than ones of synne of which thou 
vemily in the feitli of hooly chirche, hast be shryven, it is the moore merite. 
[ms] and that a man ne be nat despeired And, as seith Seint Auguslyn, thow shalt 
of the mercy of Jhesu Crist as Caym or have the moore lightly relesyng and grace 
Judas. And eek a man moot accusen of God bothe of synne and of peyne. 
hymself of his owene trespas, and nat And certes, oones a yeere atte leeste wey 
another, but he shal blame and wyten is it laweful for to been housled, few 
hymself and his owene malice of his certes, oones a yeere alle thynges re- 

P ne and noon oother; but nathelees if novellen. 

■ smother man be occasioun or enticere Now have I toolde you of verray con- 
hia synne, or the estaat of a persone fessioun, that is the seconde partie of 
sWich thurgh which his synne is penitence, 
l agregged, or elles that he may nat pleynly 

shryven hym but he telle the persone Explicit secunda pars ptmttncie ft 
with which he hath synned, thanne may seguitur tercia pars eiusdem 

he telle; so that his entente ne be nat 

to bakbite the persone, but oonly to The thridde partie of penitence is satis- 
his confessioun- faccioun and that slant moost generally' 

Thou ne slhdt nat eek make no lesynges in almesse, and in bodily peyne. [sojd] 
fat , thy confessioun for humylitee, pera- Now been ther thre manere of almesses: 
venture to seyn that thou hast doon synnes contricioun of herte, where a man offreth 
of whiche that thow were never gilty. hymself to God ; another is to han pitee 

[_] For Seint Augustyn seith, ‘If of defaute of his neighebores; and the 

thou by cause of thyn humylitee makest thridde is in yevynge of good conseS and 
lsajuiti on thyself though thow ne were comfort, goostly and bodily, where men 
natin synne bifbrn, yet artow thanne in han nede, and namely in sustenannee of 
^nse thurgh thy lesynges.’ Thou most mannes foode. And tak kepe that a 
edr ahewte thy synne by thyn owene man hath nede of thise thinges generally, 
prdpra joouth. but thow be woxe dowmb, he hath nede of foods, he hath nede of 
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_... e, he hath nede^of 

eil and visitynge in prisone 
and aepulture of his 
By. r . 'Wild ■ if thow mayst nat 
i padefhl with thy penone, visite 
r ^message and by thy yiftes. 
n generally almesses or werkes 
ilee of hem that han temporeel 
»'oWdiscrecioun in conseilynge. 
Df* thise werkes shaltow heren at the 
d^r of doome. 

Th^s% almesses shaltow doon of thyne 
owene propre thynges, and hastily and 
primely if thow mayst; [1035] but nathe- 
lees^if thow mayst nat doon it prively, 
thow shalt nat forbere to doon almesse 
though men seen it, so that it be nat 
doon for thank of the world, but oonly 
for thank of Jhesu Crist; for, as witness¬ 
ed Seint Mathew, capitulo v., ‘ A citee 
may nat been hyd that is set on a 
montayne, ne men lighte nat a lanterne 
and put it under a busshel, but men 
sette it on a candlestikke to yeve light 
to the men in the hous; right so shal 
youre light lighten bifore men, that they 
may Been youre goode werkes and glorifie 
youre Fader that is in lievene.’ 

Now as to spekcn of bodily peyne; it 
stant in preyeres, in wakynges, in fast- 
ynges, in vertuouse techinges of orisouns. 

And ye shul understonde that orisouns 
or preyeres is for to seyn a pitous wyl of 
herte that redresseth it in God, and 
expressed it by word outward to re- 
moeven harmes, and to han thynges 
espiritueel and durable, and somtyme 
temporele thynges, of whiche orisouns, 
certes, in the orison of the Pater nosier 
hath Jhesu Crist enclosed moost thynges. 
[uhoJ Certes, it is privyleged of thre 
thynges in his dignytee, for which it is 
moore digne than any oother preyere: 
for that Jhesu Crist hymself tnaked it; 
and I is short, for it sholde be koud the 
"moore lightly, and for to withholden it 
-flhe moore ealy in herte, and helpen hym 
self the ofter with the orisoun, and for a 
than sholde be the lasse wery to seyen it, 
tod ft* a man may nat excnsen hym to 


lerae it, it is so sl&rt and so esy i a£& 
for it compVehendeth in Hself alle goode 
preyeres. . ’■*- 

The exposicioun of this htfoly preyere 
that is so excellent and digne^ I 'bitakt 
to thise maistres of theologie, save-min 
muchel wol I seyn, that whan ihow 
prayest that God sholde foryeve 'thee 
thy giltes as thou foryevest hem that 
agilten to thee, be ful wel war that thop 
be nat out of chari tee. This hooly 
orisoun amenuseth eek veqyal synne, 
and therfore it aperteneth specially- to 
penitence. 

[1045] This preyere moste be trewelj 
seyd, and in vermy feith, and that men 
preye to God ordinatly and discreetly 
and devoutly, and alwey a man shal 
putten his wyl to be subget to the wille 
of God. This orisoun moste eek beer 
seyd with greet humblesse and ful purr 
honesty, and nat to the anoyaunce 01 
any man or womman. It moste eel 
been continued with the werkes ol 
charitee. It avayleth eek agayn the 
vices of the soule, for, as seith Seint 
Jerome, *By fastynge been saved th« 
vices of the flessh, and by preyere tin 
vices of the soule. ’ 

After this thou shalt understonde thtt 
bodily peyne stant in wakynge; fl 
Jhesu Crist seith, ‘ Waketh and prey el 
that ye ne entre in wikked temptadonm 
[1050] Ye shul understanden also, that 
fastynge stant in thre thynges: in forber 
ynge of bodily mete and drynke, and ll 
forberynge of worldly jolitee, and' b 
forberynge of deedly synne, this is t< 
seyn, that a man dial kepen hymr ft* 
deedly synne with al his m^ht. 

And thou shalt understanden eek tha 
God ordeyned fastynge; and to iastyng< 
appertenen foure thinges : largenesse n 
poure folk, gladnesse of herte espiritueel 
nat to been angry ne anoyed ne gihetot 
for he fasteth, and also resonafale to* 11 
for to ete by mesure, that is for to 


a man shal nat ete in untyme, r*f"i_, T( 
the lenger at his table to ete for he fi ah to l toi 
Thahne shaltow understtMide uto 
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bodily peyne (tut in disdplyne or 
tbehynge by word ud by wfitynge or in 
ebsample; also, in werynge ofheyres, or 
pf^jtamyn^'or of haubergeons od hire 
naked flessh, for Cristes soke, ud 
swiche ifauere penaunces. But war 
theoSwel that twiche man ere penaunces 
on thy flessh ne make thee nat or angry 
or uoyid of thy seif; for bettre is to 
cute awey thyn heyre, than for to cute 
Iwey the swetnesse of Jhesu Crist And 
tneriore seith Beint Paul, 1 Clothe yow, 
*u they that been chosen of God, in 
herte, of misericorde, debonairetee, suf- 
v^eunce, and swiche manere of clothynge, 
of whiche Jhesu Crist is moore apayed 
than of heyres or haubergeons or 
-faauberkes. 

[iojj] Thune is discipline eek in 
knokkynge of thy brest, in scourgynge 
with ye ’es, in knelynges, in tribulacions, 
in suffiynge padently wronges that been 
doon to thee, ud eek in pacient suffraunce 
of maladies, or lesynge of worldly catcl, 
or of wyf, or of child, or othere freendes. 

Thune shaltow understonde whiche 
thynges destourben penaunce; and this 
is in foure mueres; that is, drcde, 
lhame, hope, and wuhope, that is, 
lesperacioun. And for to speke first of 
Irede, for which he weneth that he may 
KEne no penaunce. Theragayns is 
EtCflle for to thynke that bodily 
fejpaunce is but short and litel, at regard 
sf the peynet of helle, that is so crueel' 
ind go long that it lasteth withouten 
tnde. 

[1060] Now again, the shame that a 
nun bath to shryven hym, and namely 
thin ypocritcs that wolden been holden 
■o partite that they hu no nede to 
shryven hem. Agayns that shame sholde 
a mu thynke that by wey of resoun that 
he. that hath nat been shamed to doon 
(sale thinges, certes hym oghte nat been 
ashamed to do faire thynges, ud that 
is 1 A man sholde eek 

thrpke that God seeth ud wool slle his 
tfrfi gM fw and alie Us werkes; to hym 
i&PTigSb *■»<■«*. K* tiktnutu. 




myy no thyng ftefK 
Mu sholdek eek remem 
shame that is to come 
doome to hem v that 
ud shtyren in this preSntJyf ft 
the creatures in'erthe and in belle 
seen apertly al that they hyden 
world. * 

[1065] Now for to speke^of thraopi 
of hem that been necligent and slow* tf 
shryven hem; that stant in two m tt m w a, 
That oon is that he hopeth for to lyv« 
longe and for to purchacen* much) 
riches sc for his delit, ud thanne he wo! 
shryven hym, and u he seith, hym 
semetb thanne tymely ynough to tome 
to shrifte. Another is surquidrie, that 
he hath in Cristes mercy. Agayns the 
firste vice, he shal thynke that oure lif Is 
in no sikernesse, and eek that alle the 
richesses in this world ben in aventure 
and passen as a shadwe on the wal! 
and, u seith Seint Gregoric, that it 
aperteneth to the grete rightwisnesse ol 
God, that never shal the peyne stynte, 
of hem that never wolde withdrawen 
hem fro synne hir thankes, but ay con¬ 
tinue in synne, for thilke perpetueel wil 
.to. do synne shul they hu perpetueel 
peyne. 

[1070] Wanhope is in two maneres: 
the firste wanhope is in the mercy of Crist; 
that oothcr is that they thynken that they 
ne myghte nat longe persevere in good- 
nesse. The firste wanhope comth of that 
he demeth that he hath synned so greetly, 
and so ofte, and so longe leyn in synne, 
that he shal nat be saved. Certes, 
agayns that cursed wanhope sholde he 
thynke that the passion of Jhesu Crist is 
moore strong for to unbynde than Synne 
is strong for to bynde. Agayns the 
seconde wanhope he shal thynke that as 
ofte as he falleth he may arise egsyn by 
penitence; ud though he never sofongs 
have leyn in synne, the mercy of Crist is 
alwey redy to receiven hym to mercy. 
Agayns the wuhope that he demeth that 
he sholde nat long* persevere in good- 
nesse, he shal thynke that the feblesse of 
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tbs devel may lid thyng doon but if men 
■iml (uSiren hym, [1075] and»eek he shat 
Jinn strengthe of the helpe of God, and 
of at booty chirche, and of the protecdoun 
bf auUgels, if hym list. ' 

Thanne shat men understonde what is 
the' fruyt of penaunce; and, after the 
word of Jhesu Crist, it is the endelees 
blisse of hevjne. ' Ther joye hath no con- 
trarioustee of wo, ne grevaunce; thcr 
alto harmes been passed of this present lyf; 
ther as n the sikemesse fro the peyne of 
helle ; Aer as is the blisful compaignye 
that rejoysen hem evermo everich of 
otheres joye; ther as the body of man, that 
whilom was foul and derk, is moore cleer 
than the sonne ; ther as the body, that 
whilom was syk, freele, and iieble, and 
mortal, is inmortal and so strong and so 
hool that ther may no thyng apeyren it; 
ther as ne is neither hunger, thurst, ne 
coold, but every soule replenyssed with 
the sighte of the parfit knowynge of 
God. 

[1080] This blisful rcgne may men 
purchace by poverte espiritueel, and the 
glorie by lowenesse, the plentcc of joye 
by hunger and thurst, and the reste by 
travaille, and the lyf by deeth and morti- 
ficacioun of synne. 

Here taketh the Makere of this Book his 
Love 

' Now preye I to hem alle that herkne 
this litel tretys or rede, that if ther be any 
thyng in it that liketh hem, that ther-of 
they thanken oure Lord Jhesu Crist, of 
whom procedeth al wit and al goodnesse ; 
and if ther be any thyng that displese 
hem, I preye hem also that they arrette 
it'to the defaute of myn unkonnynge, and 
natto my wyl, that wolde ful fayn have 
seyd bettre if I hadde had konnynge; for 
oure|pkeseith, ‘Al that is writen iswriten 
for oure doctrine,’ and that is myn entente. 

Wheffore I biseke yow mekely, for the 
tnercy of God, that ye preye for me that 
Crist have mercy on me and foiyeve me 


my giltes, [to8j] ani namely of rhytrans* 
ladounsand endityngesof worldly vaniteed 
the whiche I revoke in my Retracciouns; 
as is* the book of Troylusf the bodk 
also of Fame; the book of the xxv 
Ladies; the book of the Duchesse; the 
book sot Seint Valentynes day, of the 
Parlement of Briddes; the Tales of 
Canterbury,—thilke that sownen in to 
synne; the book of the Leoun; and 
many another book, if they were in my 
remembrance ; and many a song and 
many a leccherbus lay, that Crist, for his 
grete mercy, foryeve me the synne. 

But of the translacioun of Boece Do 
Consolacione and othere bookes of 
Legendes of Seintes, and omelies and 
moralitee, and devocioun, that thanke t 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and his blisful 
moodcr and alle the Seintes of hevene, 
[<090] bisekynge hem that they front 
henncs forth unto my lyves ende sende 
me grace to biwayle my giltes and to studie 
tothesalvaciounofmysoule; andgratute 
me grace of verray penitence, confesaiourl 
and satisfaccioun, to doon in this present 
lyf, thurgh the benigne grace of hym that 
is Kyng of Kynges, and Preest over alle 
Preestes, that boghte us with the precious 
blood of his herte, so that I may been 
oon of hem at the day of doome tha| 
shulle be saved. Qui cunt Pairs '\I 
Spiritu Sancto vims et regnas Dtus 
omnia secula. Amen. 

• ! '1 

Ueere is ended the book of the Tales of 
Canterbury, compiled by Geffrey Chaucer, 
of mhos soule Jhesu Crist have mercy. 
Amen. 

1085. my Retrmee i oune , apparently a formal 
document. 

1086. the book of the xro Ladles, the 1 Legend 
, of Good Women , Lane, av., H aaia. 

1087. the booh of the Leoun, loo t —probably S 
translation from Machault. 

10B7. another book, H* other bohee. 

1087. remembrance, H mynde or remem' 

1088. of Leeendee of. H of conxolm cio uu men 

OfLegendes Offyoes or. -* 
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THE DETHE OF BLAUNCHE 
THE DUCHESSE 

I HAVE gret wonder, by this lyghte, 
How that I lyve, for day ne nyghte 
I may slepe wel neigh noght; 

I have so many an ydel thoght, 

Purely for defaute of sicpe, 

That, by my trouthe, I take no kepe 
Of no thyng how hit cometh or gooth, 
Ne me nis no thyng leef nor looth. 

A 1 is y-liche good to me,— 

Joye or sorwe, wherso hit be,— 10 

For I have felyng in no thyng, 

•But as it were, a mascd thyng 
Alway in poynt to falle a-doun ; 

For sorwful ymagynacioun 
b alway hoolly in my mynde. 

And wel ye woot agayncs kynde 
iHit were to liven in this wyse, 
or Nature wold* nat suffyse 
Bo noon erthly creature 
Wot long tyme to endure s» 

Withoute slepe, and been in sorwe; 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 
Slepe; and this melon colye 
And drede I have for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleyn my spirit of quyknesse 
That I hive lost al lustihede. 

Suche fantasyes been in myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 30 
t may not slepe, and what me is ? ' 

Bat natheless, who ask* this 
Leaeth his asking trewely. 

My selven can not telle why 
The pothe; bqt trewely, as I gesse, 

* nt U' "**** ^ aH > F k“ them In s 


I hold* hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suffred this eight yere. 

And yet my ljoote is never the iflre ; 

For ther is phisicien but oon 

That may me hcle ; but that is doon. 40 

I’assc we over until eft; 

That wil not lie, moot nede be left; 

Our first matere is good to kepe. 

So whan 1 saw I might not slepe 
Til now late, this other nyght 
Upon my bedde 1 sat upryght 
And liad oon reche me a Iwok, 

A romauncc, and he hit me took 
To rede, and dryve the nyght away j 
For me thoghte it bctlre play jo 

Then playen either at chcsse or tables. 

And in this liook were writen fables 
That clerkes hadde, in old* tyme, 

And other poets, put in ryme 
To retie, and for to be in mynde 
Whyl men loved the lawe of kynde. 

This book ne spak hut of such thynges 
Of quencs lives, and of kynges 
And many other thyng*s smale. 

Amonge al this I fond a tale 60 

That me thoghte a wonder thyng. 

This was the tale : There was a kyng 
That hightc Seys, and hadde a wyf, 

The best* that mighte here lyfj 
And this quenc hightc Alcyone. 

So hit befill, thereafter sonc 
This kyng wolde wenden over see. 

To tellen shortly, whan that he 
Was in the see, thus in this wyse, 

Swich a tempest gan to ryse ’ 7a 
That brak hir mast and made It falle, 
And clefte.hir ship, and dreinte hem alle, 
That never 1 was found*, as it telles, 

Bird ne man, ne nothyng elles. 

Right thus this kyng Seys loste his ly£ 


311 



Now for to spelten of his wyf. 

This 1 tuij, that was left at home, 

Hath wonder that the king ne come 
Home, for'it was a longi tenne. ' 

Anon hir herti bigan to erme, to 1 

And for that hir thoghte evermo 
It was not wel,—he dwelte so. 

She longed so after the kyng, 

That eertes, it were a pitous thyng 
To telle hir hertely sorwful lyf 
Thdt she had, this noble wyf; 

For him she loved alderbest I 
Anon sffe sente bothe eest and west 
To seke him, but they founde nought. 

* Alas,’ quoth she, ■ that I was wrought! 

I make avowe to my god here, 9 * 

But I mowe of my lorde here, 

And wher my lord, my love, be deed, 
Certes, I nylle never ete breed.’ 

Swich sorw this lady to hir took. 

That trewely I, which made this book, 
Had swich pit* and swich rowthe 
To rede hir sorwe, that by my trowthe, 

I ferde the worse al the morwe 
After, to thenken on hir sorwe. 100 
So whan this lady coude heere no 
word 

That no man myghte fynde hir lord, ^ 
Ful oft she swouned, and seyde, ‘Alas !’ 
For sorwe ful neigh wood she was, 

Ne the koude no reed but oon ; 

But doun on knees she sat anoon 
And wepte, that pite was to here. 

• A 1 mercy I swete ladi dere I' 

Quod she to Juno, hir goddesse ; 

• Helpe me out of this distresse, **« 
And yeve me grace my lord to se 
Sdone, or wite wher-so he be, 

Or how he fareth, or in what wyse. 

And I shal make yow sacrifyse, 

And hoolly youres become I shal 
With good wil, body, herte, and al; 

And but thow wilt this, ladi swete, 

Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
In my slepe som certeyn sweven, 
to. orme.Tm Brink sad Skeat’s emendation of 
SVMt'i emendation of Mer 


Me daette, Skeat’i emendation of her 
tktmrkt of tho MSS , repeated from 1 . Bz. 

MSS. read For him ete. 

All place these couplets m reverse order. 
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Wher-threugh that I may knowen even 
Whether my lord be quyk or deed.’ sax 
With that word she hengdoun the heed 
And fil a-swown, as colde asston. 

Hir women caughte her up anon. 

And broghten hir in bed al nakid. 

And she, forwepid and forwaked. 

Was wery, and thus the dede sleep * 

Fil on hir, or she toki keep. 

Through Juno that had herd hir bone, 
That made hir to slep 4 sone; *30 

For as she prayde, right so was don 
In dede, for Juno right anon ■ 

Callede thus hir messagere 

To do hir erande, and he com nere. 

Whan he was come, she bad him thus : 

«Go bet,’ quod Juno, ‘ to Morpheus,— 
Thou knowest him wel, the god of sleep, — 
Now understond wel, and tak keep 1 
Sey thus, on my halfe, that Be 
Go faste in-to the grete se, mo 

And bid him that, on alle thyng, 

He take up Seys body the kyng, 

That lyeth ful pale and no-thyng rody. 
Bid him crepe in-to the body 
And doo hit goon to Alcyone 
The queue, ther she lyeth allone. 

And shewe hir shortly—hit is no nay 1 — 
How hit was dreynt this other day. 

And doo the body speke right soo. 

Right as hit was woned to doo * 3 j 
The whyles that hit was alyve. a 

Goo now faste, and hy the blyve 1 ’ ^ 

This messager took leve and wente 
Upon his wey, and never ne stente. 

Til he com to the derke valeye 
That stant betwixe roches tweye, 

Ther never yet grew com ne gras, 

Ne tre, ne no thyng that ought was, 
B&t ne man, ne no wight elles, 

Save ther were a fewi welles *< 

Came rennyng fro the cliffes a-doun. 
That made a deedly, slepyng soun. 

And ronnen doun right by a cave 
That was under a rolcke y-grave 
Amidde the valey, wonder depe. 

133. meamgtn, i.e. Irie. 
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1 * 

Tber this goddis laye and slepe,— 
Morpheus, and Eclympasteyre, 

That was the god of slepes heyre, 

That sleepe’and dide noon other werk. 

This cave was also as derk 170 

As belli pit over-al aboute. 

They had good leyser for to route. 

To envye who might slepe bcste. 

Some henge hir chyn upon hir breste 
And slepte upright, hir heed y-hede, 
tAnd some laye naked in hir bedde 
And slepe whyles the dayes laste. 

This messages com fleyng faste 178 
And cried, ‘ O, hoo 1 a-wak anoon ! ’ 

Hit was for noght, ther herde him noon, 

■ A-wak I* qeod he, 'whoisitlyth there!’ 
( And blew his home right in hir ere. 

And cried, ■ A-waketh 1' wonder hyc. 
This god of slepe, with his oon ye 
Cast up, axed, ■ Who clepeth there ? ’ 

' Hit am I,’ quod this messagere, 

'Juno bad thou shuldest goon,'— 

/bid toide him what he shulde doon 
As I have toide yow here-to-’fore, 

Hit is no need reherse hit more; 190 

And went his wey whan he hadde sayd. 

Anoon this god of slepe a-brayd 
Out of bis slepe, and gan to goon, 

And dide as he hadde bede him doon ; 
Took up the dreynte body sone 
And bar hit forth to Alcyone, 
hii wyf the queue, ther-as she lay, 

3 aght even a quarter before day, 

And stood right at hir beddes feete, 
lAnd called hir right as she heete **> 
By name, and seyde, ‘ My swete wyf, 
Awqk I let be your sorwful lyf 1 
For in your sorwe ther lyth no reed ; 

For certes, swete, I am but deed, 

Yt shul me never on lyve y-se, 

But, good swete herte, [for] that ye 
Burie my body, swich a tyde 
Ye mowe hit fynde the see besyde, 

(And br-wel, swete, my worldts blisse !) 

. s«». Et ljmf axUyrx. Meaning and derivation 
doabtfol— represent, perhaps Ictun plmtUrm or 
HcUmJ’Mialmm, cp. Ovid. Mtt. *L 640. 

ill. ante ti, etc. F omits it; To. inserts 

B om. Marta alio. 

soy. arid a All imSftr rmtek a. 


I prayi god your sorwi lisse; in 

To litel wliyl our blissd lasteth I' 

With that hir eyen up sh«*eaxteth 
And saw noght. ‘Allas 1 ’ quod she for 
sorwe, 

. And deyde within the thriddi morwe. 
But what she sayde more in that swow 
I may not telle yow as now, 

Hit were to Ionge for to dWelle, 

My first matere I wil yow telle, 

Wherfor I have told this thyng 
Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng. • no 
For thus niochc dar I saye wel, 

I hail be dolven everydel, 

And deed, right tlirogh defayte of sleepe, 
Gif I nodde red and take keepe 
Of this talc next befor; 

And I wol telle yow wherfor ; 

For I ne might, for Irate ne bole, 

Slepe, or I hadde red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seys the kyng 
And of the goddes of slepyng. 130 

Whan 1 hadde red this tale wel, 

And over-loked hit everydel. 

Me thoghte wonder if hit were so, 

For I hadde never herd speke, or tho. 

Of no goddes that koudd make 
Men to sleepe, ne for to wake ; 

For 1 ne knewe never God but oon, 

And in my game 1 sayde anoon,— 

And yet me lyst right evel to pleye,— 

‘ Rather than that I shulde deye 14a 
Throgh debute of slepyng thus 
I wolde yive thilke Morpheus 
Or his goddcsse, dame Juno, 

Or som wight elles, I ne roghte who, 

To make me sleepe and have som reste,— 
I wil yive him the alder-beste 
Yift that ever he abood his lyve. 

And here on warde, right now, as blyve. 
If he wol make me slepe a lite. 

Of downe of puri dowves white iso 

I wil yive him a fether-bed, 

Rayed with golde, and'right wel cled 
In fyn blak satyn doutrenurt , 

And many a pilwe, and every here 
Of clothe of Reynes, to slept softe 1 
Him thar not nede to turnen ofte. 

355. J tom s In Brittany. Lioso is Hill saade 
than. 
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And I wol yive him al that falles 
To a chambre; and al hit halles 
I wol do peynte with pare golde. 

And tapite hem ful many folde 360 

Of oo aute : this shal he have 
If I wiste wher were his cave, 

If he kan make me sleepe sone, 

As did the goddesse quene Alcyone; 

And thus this like god, Morpheus, 

May Wynne of me mo fees thus 
Than ever he wan; and to Juno, 

That is his goddesse, I shal so do, 

I trowe, that she shal holde hir payd. 

I hadde unneth that word y-sayd a70 
Right thus as I have told it yow, 

That sodeynly, I niste how, 

Swich a lust anoon me took 
To sleep, that right upon my book 
I fil asleepe, and therwith even 
Me mette so ynly swete a sweven, 

So wonderful, that never yit 
I trowe no man hadde the wit 
To konne wel my sweven rede. 

No, not Joseph, with-oute drede, a8o 
Of Egipte, he that redde so 
The kynges metyng, Pharao, 

No more than koude the leste of us; 

Ne nat skarsly Macrobeus, 

, He that wroot al thavisioun 
' That he mette, kyng Scipioun, 

The noble man, the Affrikan,— 

Swiche mervayles, fortuned than,— 

I trowe, a-rede my dremes even. 989 
Lo, thus hit was, this was my sweven. 

. The Dream 

Me thoghti thus,—that hit was May, 
And in the dawenyng I lay, 

(Me mette thus,) in my bed al naked, 
And lokid forth, for I was waked 
With smate'foules a gret hepe. 

That had affrayed me out of my slepe 
Through noyse add swetnesse of her song. 
And as me mette they sate a-mong 
Upon my chambre roof wyth-oute 
Upon the tyles over al a-boute, 300 
. And songen, everich in his wyse, 

■If MfmcrwMus, famous in the Middle Ages for 
Us commaataiy 00 Cicsm'i Se m aimm Se if /e mit . 


The moste solempnd servyse 
By note, that ever man, I trowe, 

Hadde herd; for sum of hernsonge lowe 
Som hye, and al of oon acorae. 

To tellS shortly, at 00 worde, 

Was never herd so swete a Steven,— 

But hit hadde be a thyng of heven,-v- 
So mery a soun, so swete entunes, 

That certes, for the toune of Tewnes, 310 
I nolde but I hadde herd hem synge, 

For al my chambre gan to rynge 
Through syngyng of hir armonye. 

For instrument nor melodye 
Was nowher herd yet half so swete. 

Nor of acorde half so mete 
For ther was noon of hem that feyned 
To synge, for ech of hem him peyned 
To fynde out mery crafty notes; 

They ne spared not hir throtes. 39s 

And sooth to aeyn my chambre was 
Ful wel depeynted, and with glas 
Were al the wyndowes wel y-glased 
Ful clere, and nat an hole y-crasSd, 

That to befiolde hit was gret joye; 

For hoolly al the storie of Troye 
Was in the glasyng y-wroght thus. 

Of Ector, and of kyng Priamus; 

Of Achilles, and of Lamedon, 

And eke of Medea and of Jasoun ; 330 

Of Paris, Eleyne, and of Lavyne; 

And alle the walles with colours fyne -A 
Were peynted, bo the text and glose, * 
And al die Romaunce of the Rose. 

My wyndowes weren shet echon 
And through the glas the sunni shon 
Upon my bed with bryghti bemes, 

With many glade, gilden stremis; 

And eek the welken was so fair,— * 
Blew, bryght, clere was the air, 341 
And ful attempre forsothe hit was ; 

For nother to cold nor hoot it nas, 

Ne in al the welkene was a clowde. 

And as I lay thus, wonder lowde . 
Me thoghte I herde an hunt* blowe, . ■ 
Tassaye his horn, and for to knowe 
Whether hit were clere, or hors of soone 

And I herdegoyng, bothe up and douae 

31a TVsmi, Tunis. 

3S» af L ernU m All read ef hf»fe Lame 
den, caught from linaabm. 
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Hen, bon, bounded, and other thyng, 
And al men speken of huntyng; 35° 

How they wolde alee the hert with 
(tnmgtbe, 

And how the hert hadde upon lengthe 
So moche embosed, I not now what. 

Anoop right whan I herde that 
How that they wolde on huntyng goon, 

I waa right glad and up anoon, 

Took my hon and forth I wente 
Out of my chambre, I never stente * 

Til I com to the feld withoute. 

Ther overtok I a gret route 360 

Of huntea and eek of foreaterea, 

With many relayes and lymeres. 

And hyed hem to the forest faste, 

And I with hem. So at the laate 
I asked oon, ladde a lymere, 

1 Say, felow, who sbal hunte here ?' 

Quod I s and he answerde ageyn, 

1 Sir, themperour Octovyen,’ 

Quod he, * and is heer faste by.’ 

■ A goddes half, in good tyme 1 ’ quod I. 

‘ Go we faste ! ’ and gan to ryde. 37' 
Whan we came to the forest syde 
Every man dide right anoon 
As to huntyng HI to doon. 

The mayster-hunte anoon, foot-hoot, 
With a gret home blew three mot 
At the uncouplyng of his houndes. 
With-inne a wbyl the hert y-founde is, 
V-halowed and rechased faste 
Longe tyme ; so at the laate 38° 

This hert rased and stal away 
Fro alle the houndes a prevy way. 

The houndes had overstate hym alle, 
And were on a defaute y-falle. 

Therwyth the hunte wonder faste 
Sew a ' forloyn ' at the laate. 

I was go walked fro my tree. 

And as I wente ther cam by me 
A whelp, that fawned me as I stood, 
That hadde y-folwed and koude no good. 
Hit com and crepte to me as lowe 391 
Right as hit haddi me y-knowe, 

Heeld doun his heed and joyned his eres, 

att. Mm a favourite character in the Car- 
leramaaromiDoas. There is a M. Engl, metrical 
romance Oetmmiaa Impsretsr. He was an Em¬ 
peror of Rome who married Ftoraimce, daughter 
of Dagaba»(dr. Dagohert), king of Franca 


And leyde al smotta doun his tares. 

I wolde have kaught hit, and anoon 
Hit Heddc, and was fro me goon; . 

And 1 him folwed, and hit forth wente 
Doun by a floury grene wente 
Ful thikke of gras, ful softe and sweete, 
Witli floures fele, faire under feete, 400 
And litcl used, hit sem£d thus; 

For bothc Flora and Zephirus, 

They two that make floures growe, 

I lad mad hir dwellyng ther, I trowe; 

For hit was oon to be-holde. 

As though the crthe envye wolde 
To Ire gayer than the licven, 

To have mo floures sithes seven 
As in the wclkne sterres be. 

Hit had foigete the povcrtee 4te 

That wynter, through his coldd morwes, 
Had made hit suffren, and his sorwes, 

Al was for-geten, and that was sene. 

For al the wode was waxen grene; 
Swetnesse of dcwe hadde mad hit waxe. 

Hit is no need eek for to axe 
Wher ther were many grene greves, 

Or thikke of trees, so ful of leves; 

And every tree stood by him-selve. 

Fro other wel ten feet or twelve. 410 
So grete trees, so huge of strengtbe. 

Of fourty, or fifty fadme lengthe, 

Clene withoute bough or stikke, 

With croppes brode and eek as thikke,— 
They were nat an ynche a-sonder,— 

That hit was shadwe over al under ; 

And many an hert and many an hynde 
Was bothe before me and be-hynde. 

Of founes, soures, bukkcs, does. 

Was ful the wode ; and many roes, 430 
And many squireiles, that sete 
Ful heigh upon the trees and ete, 

And in hir maner made fest£s. 

Shortly, hit was so ful of tastes, ■ 

That though Argus, the noble countoor, 

408. sHMss seven. The MSS. read smiths mm, 
which makes no sense. The reading suggested, 
‘ seven times more flowers than them an stars In 
heaven,' agrees with the 1 d'eatre mien eatelSe ’ in 
the Rem. dt la Reu 01 . 8463-8468), from which 
these lines an copied. t 

435. Argus, Algus the Arab mathematician, 
A. early in the9th cent.: cp. New Rag/. Diet, s-v, 
'Algorism. Through his treatise on Algebra the 
Arabic or 1 new’ numerals here are known In 
Europe. 
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Seta to rekene in hie countour, 

And rekene with hie figures ten— 

For Jyy tho figures new al ken, 

If they be crafty, rekene and noumbre 
And telle of every thinge the noumbre,— 
Yet sholde he fayle to rekene even 441 
The wondres me mette in my sweven. 

But forth they romed right wonder faste 
Doun the wode; so at the laste 
I was war of a man in blak. 

That sat, and badde y-turned his bak 
To an ooke, an hug6 tree. 

1 Lord!’ thoghte I, ‘who may that 
be? 

What ayleth hym to sitten here ?’ 

Anoon right I wente nere ; 450 

Than fond I sitte even upright 
A wonder wel-faryngi knyght,— 

By the maner me thoughte so,— 

Of good raochel, and right yong therto, 
Of the age of four and twenty yeer. 

Upon his berde but litel heer, 

And he was clothed al in blake. 

I stalked even unto his bake. 

And ther I stood as stille as ought. 

That, sooth to saye, he saw me nought; 
For why he heng hys heed adoun, 461 
And with a deedly, sorwful soun 
He made of ryme ten vers or twelve 
Of a Compleynt to him-selve, 

The moste pitee, the mosti routhe. 

That ever I herde ; for by my trouthe, 
Hit was gret wonder that Nature 
Myght sufiren any creature 
To have swich sorw, and be not deed. 
Ful pitoua, pole, and no-thyng reed 47a 
He aayde a lay, a maner song, 

Without^ note,’withoute song; 

And was this, for ful wel I kan 
Reherse hit—right thus hit began.— 

/ have of sortvl so grots woon 

That joyi got* / never noon, 

Novo that I tee my lady bright. 

Which I have loved with al my myght, 

■ It fro me deed and it a-goon. 

'* 


Allot, Deeth, what ayleth the* ' 4S0 

That thou voidest have taken me, 
tVhan thou Joke my lady tweete 
That was so fayr, to fresh, tofre. 

So good, that men may wel t* 

Of al goodnette the had no mute. 

Whan he hadde mad thus his com: 
playnte, 

His sorwful herte gan fasti faynte, 

And Ilia spirites wexen dede; 

The blood was fled for puri drede 489 
Doun to his herte, to make hym warme; 
For wel hit feled the herte hadde harme ; 
To wite eke why hit was a-drad 
By kynde, and for to make hit glad ; 

For hit is membre principal 
Of the body; and that made al 
His hewe chaunge, and wexA grene, 

And pale, for ther no blood was sene 
In no maner lyme of his. 

Anoon therwith whan I saw this, 

He ferde thus evel ther he sect, 500 
I went and stood right at his feet, 

And grette hym, but he spak noght. 

But argued with his owne thoght 
And in his wit disputed faste. 

Why and how his lyf myght laste,— 

Hym thought his sorwes were so smerte 
And lay so colde upon his herte ; 

So, through his sorw and hevy thoght, - 
Made hym that he herde me noght 
For he had wel-nygh lost bis mynde 510 
Thogh Fan, that men depe god of 
kynde, » 

Were for his sorwes never so wrooth. 

But at the last, to sayn right sooth. 

He was war of me how I stood 
Before hym, and did of myn hood. 

And hadde y-gret hym as I best coude. 
Debonayrly, and no thyng loude, 

He sayde, * I prey the be not wrooth ; 

I herde thee not, to seyn the sooth, 

Ne I saw thee not, sir, trewAly. ’ 

'A 1 goode sir, no fora,’ quod I, 

‘ I am right sory if I have ought 
Destroubled yow out of your thoughtj 
For-ylve me, if I have mis-take.’ , 

* Yis, thamendes is light to make,’. 

497- east AUwadfe 


44 S^^Je tmof Gaunt, who was, however, twenty- 


, , 3 hU wife died; cp. 1. ess. 

, 4tb. Th. wrongly Inserts Ana that in 
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Quod ha, * for that lyth noon ther-to, 
Ther is no thyng aissayd nor do.’ 

Lo I how goodly spak this knyght, 

As hit hadde been a-nother #yght. 

He made hit nouther tough ne queynte, 
And 1 saw that, and gan me aqueynte 93s 
With hym, and fond hym so tretable. 
Sight wonder skilful and reasonable, 

As me thoghte, for al his bale; 

A-noon right I gan fynde a tale 
To hym, to loke wher I might ought 
Have mori knowyng of bis thought. 

'Sit!' quod I, 'this game is doon; 

I holdi that this hert be goon ; 

Thise huntes conne hym nowher see. ’ 540 
• I do no fora therof,’ quod he, 

' My thought is ther-on never a del.’ 

‘ Bi our Lord 1 ’ quod I, ‘ I trowe yow 
wel, 

Sight so me thinketh bi your chere. 

But, sir, 00 thyng, wol ye here ? 

Me thinketh in gret sorwe I yow see ; 
But certis, sire, if that ye 
Wdlde ought discure me your wo 
I wolde, as wis God belpe me so. 
Amende bit, if I can or may. 350 

Ye mowe preve hit bi assay, 

For, by my trouthe, to mike yow hool, 

I wol do al my power hool; 

And telleth me of your sorwes smerte, 
Paraunter hit may ese your herte. 

That semeth fill seke under your side.’ 

With that he loked on me aside, 

As who sayth, ' Nay, that wol not be.’ 

. ‘ Graunt mercy 1 goode trend,’ quod he, 

' I thanke the that thou woldest so, 360 
But hit may never the rather be do. 

No man may my sorwe glade 

That maketh my hewe to falle and fade. 

And hath myn understondyng lom. 

That me is wo that I was bom I 
May noght make my sorwis slydc,— 
Nought al the remedies of Ovyde; 
lie Orpheus, god of melodye; 

Ne Dedalus, with his playis slye ; 

Ne hele me may no phisicien, 170 

Noght Ypocras, ne Galyen; 

h is bgMUOiM contrivmacm, 
ffi. Yftcrns, Hippocrates. 


Me is wo that I lyve houris twelve. 

But who so wol ass&y hym-selve, 

Whether his herti can have pite 
Of any sorwe, lat hym see me. 

I, wrecche, that deethhath mad al naked 
Of all thehlisse that ever was maktd; 
Y-worthe worate of alii wightcs,— 

That hate my dayis and my nightes; 

My lyf, my lustes, be me lothe 380 
For al welfare, and I be wrothe. 

The pure Deeth is so fill my fo 
That 1 wolde deye,—hit wol not so s 
For whan I folwe hit, hit wol flee ; 

I wolde have hym, hit nyl nat me. 

This is my peyne wythoute reed, 

Alway deyinge and be not deed, 

That Cesiphus, that lyth in helle, 

May not of more sorwe telle ;• 

And who-so wiste al, bi my trouthe, 19a 
My sorwe, but he hadde routhe 
And pite of my sorwes smerte. 

That man hath a feendly herte; 

For who so seeth me first on morwe 
May seyen he hath met with Sorwe, 

For I am Sorwe, and Sorwe is I. 

' Allas 1 and I wol telle the why} 

My song is turned to pleynyng, 

And al my laughter to wepyng. 

My glade thoghtes to hcvynesse, fas 
In travaile is myn ydelnesse, 

And eek my reste ; my wele is wo, 

My good is harm, and ever mo 
In wrathe is turned my pleying, 

And my delit in-to sorwyng. 

Myn hele is turned in-to seeknease. 

In drede is al my sykernesse; 

To derke is turned al my light, 

My wit is foly, my day is night, 

My love is hate, my sleep wakyng, fee 
My mirthe and meles is fastyng, 

My countcnaunce'is nycete, 

And al abaved wher-so I be. 

My pees, in pledyng, and in werre. 

Allas I how myghte I fori werre? 

* My boldnesse is tumid to shame. 
For fals Fortune hath pleyd a game 
Atte chess with me,—alias 1 the while I 


9B8. Ctaifkua. Sisyphus. 
398. «mw. All is ‘ 

from L 590. 
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The tfayteresse fals, and ful of gyle. 

That al behoteth, and no thyng halt, 6ao 
She goth upright, and yet she halt, 

That baggeth foule, and loketh foire, 

The dispitouse debonaire I 
That scometh many a creature.* 

An ydole of fals portrayture 
Is she, for she wol soni wrien. 

She is the monstres heed y-wrien, 

As filthi over y-strawed with floures. 

Hir moste worship and hir flour is 
To lyen, for that is hir nature; 630 

With-oute feythe, lawe, or mesure. 

She is fals; and ever laghyng 
With ooq eye, and that other wepyng. 
That is broght up she set al doun; 

I likne hir to the scorpioun, 

That is a fajs, flateryng beste, 

For ’frith his heed he makelh feste, 

But, al amydd his flaterynge. 

With his tayle he wol stynge 

And envenyme; and so wol she. 640 

She is thenvyouse Charite, 

That is ay fals,. and semeth weel, 

So tumeth she hir false wheel 
Aboute, for hit is no thyng stable, 

Now by the fire, now at table; 

For many oon hath she thus y-hlent. 

She is pley of enchauntement, 

That semeth oon, and is not so. 

The ffilse theef I what hath she do, 
Trowest thou ? By our Lord, I wol thee 
seye. 650 

• Atte ches with me she gan to plcyc ; 
With hir false draughtes dyvers 
She stal on me, and took my fers ; 

And whan I saw my fers aweye, 

Allas t I couthe no lenger pleye, 

But seydi, “ Far-wel, swete, y-wys 1 
And far-wel al that ever theris !" 
Ther-with Fortune seyde, “ Chek heer 1 ” 
And *' Mate I" in the myd poynt of the 
chekkere. 

With a poune Crraunt, alias t Mo 

Fnl craftier to pley rite was 

Than- Athalus that made the game > 


First of the ches, so was his name. ; . 
But God wolde, I had oones or twyes 
Y-coud and knowe the jeupardyes 
That coudefthe Grek Pithagoses, 

I shulde have pleyde the bet at ches, > ' 
And kept my fas the bet ther-by. 

* And thogh whereto ? For trewely 
I holde that wysh nat worth a stree I 6jo 
Hit had be never the bet for me, 

For Fortune can so many a wyte, 

Ther be but fewe can hir begyle, 

And eek she is the las to blame ; 

My-self I wolde have do the same; 

Before God, hadde I been as she. < 
She oghte the more excused be 
For this. I say yet more ther-to,— - 
Hadde I be God and myghte have do 
My wille, whan my fers she caughte. Mo 
I wolde have drawe the same draughte. 
For, also wys God yive me reste 1 
I dar wel swete, she took the beste. 

‘ But through that draughte I have lorn 
My blisse. Allas 1 that I was born,' 

For evermore I trowe trewely, 

For al my wil, my lust hoolly 
Is turned; but yet, what to doone ? 

Be our Lorde 1 hit is to deye soone, 

For no thyng I leve hit noght, 69a 

But lyve and deye right in this thoght. 
For there nis planete in firmament 
Ne in ayre, ne in erthe, noon element 
That they ne yive me a yift echoon 
Of wepyng, whan I am alloon. 

For whan that I avije me wel, 

And be-lhenke me every-del. 

How that ther lyth in rekenyng 
In my sorwe for no thyng; 

And how ther leveth no gladnesse 7c 
May gladde me of my distresse, 

And how I have lost suffisance. 

And ther-to I have no plesance, 

Than may I say I have right noght. 

And whan al this falleth in my thoght, 
Allas, than am I overcome t 
For that is doon is not to come: 

I have more sorwe than Tan tale ! * ' 


ifei. XOt. AH rad At tht. 

66a. Athalus. The reputed inventor of Cheas. 
According to Warton Attains Pkibmtttr, King 
fit .[Bsrganins, ii quant. This whole passage ti 
, Imitated from the Ram. ds la Rats, 1 L $644-0881. 
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And whan I herde hym telle thia tale 
Thna pitously, aa I yow telle, 7*“ 

Unnethi myghte I lenger dwell*, 

Hit dide myn herti so mochfi wo. 

•A, good air I* quodl, ‘ say not so ! 
Have sompite on your nature, 

That formed yow to creature. 

Remembre yow of Socrates, 

Jgor he ne counted nat three strees 
Wnoght that Fortilne coude do.’ 

«No,’ quod he, ‘ I can not so.’ 

* Why so, sir ? yis, parde 1' quod 1; 

• Ne say noght soo, for trewely, 7” 

( Thogh ye had lost the ferses twelve, 

And ye for sorwe mordred your selve, 

Ye sholde be dampned in this cas 
Bi as good right as Medea was, 

' That slow hir children for Jason ; 

And Phyllis also for Demophon 
Heng hir-selfe, so weylaway 1 
For he had broke his terme day 
To come to hir. Another rage 730 
Had Dydo, the quene eek of Cartage, 
That slow hir self, for Eneas 
Was falswhich a foole she was. 

And Ecquo died, for Nardsus 
Noldi nat love hir; and right thus 
Hath many another foly don. 

And for Dalida dyed Sampson, 

That slow hym-self with a pilere,— 

But ther is no man a-lyve here 
Wolde for a fers make this wo I ’ 740 

■ Why so 1 ’ quod he, ‘ hyt ys nat so; 
Thou wost fill lytel what thou menest; 
ll have lost more than thow wenest.’ 

>*Lo, icy, how that may be?’ quod I; 

1 Good dr, tel me al hoolly 

In' what wyse, how, why, and wherfore, 

That ye have thus your blisse lore.’ 

• Blythly,’ quod he; ‘com sit adoun ! 

I telle the upon a condidoun 

That thou shall hooly with al thy wit 790 

mift. Al nd fW «*i contamination 
with tmd in line above. .... 
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Do thyn entent to herkene hit.’ 

•YU, dr !' 

• Swere thy trouthe ther-to.’ 

«Gladly.’ 

‘ Do than holde her-to.' 

• I shal, right blythly, so God me save 1 
Hoolly with al the wit I have 
Here yow as wel as I kan.’ 

■ A Goddes half 1' quod he, and began: 

«Sir,’ quod he, ‘ sith first I kouthe 
Have any maner wit fro youthe, 

Or kyndely understomlyng 
To comprehends in any thyng 
What love was in myn owne wit, 
Dredeles I have ever yit 

Be tributary and yiven rente 
To love, hooly with goode entente, 

And through plesaunce become his thral 
With good wil, body, herte, and al. 

Al this I puttc in his servage, 

As to my lorde, and dide homage, 

And ful devoutly I prayde hym to, ' 

Ho shulde besette myn herte so, 

That hit plesance to hym were, 

And worship to my lady dere. 

■ And this was hnige, and many a 

y eeI > 

Or that myn herte was set owher, 

That I dide thus, and nyste why, 

I trowe, hit cam me kyndely. 

Peraunter I was therto most able, 

As a whyt wal or a table. 

For hit is redy to cacche and take 7S0 
Al that men wil tberynne make, 
Whethir-so men wil portreyc or peynte. 
Be the werkes never so queynte. 

• And thilke tyme I ferde right so 
I was able to have lemed tho, 

And to have kenned as wel or better 
Paraunter other art oj letter, 

But for love cam first in my thought, 
Therfore I forgat hit nought. 

I chees love to my firste craft, 

Therfore hit is with me laft. 

For why ? I took hit of so yang age 
That malice hadde my cqiage 
Nat that tyme turned to no thyng. 
Through to moche^ knpwlechyng. 

For that tyme Youthe, my maUtresse, 
Governed me in ydelneme, 

319 
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fat hit was in my firstd youths, 

tad tho fid litel good I couthe, 

r or al my werkds were flittynge Boo 

[hat tyme, and thoghtes varyinge, ' 

U were to me ylyche good, 

that I knew tho, but thus hit stood. 

• Hit happed that I cam on a day 
tn-to a place ther that I say 
Trewly the fayrest companye 
Of ladyes, that ever man with ye 
Had seen to-gedres in oo place. 

Shal I depe hyt hap, other grace 
That broghte me ther ? Nay, but 
Fortune, 8>o 

That is to lyen iul comune,— 

The falsi trayteresse, pervers I 
God wolde I coude clepe hir were ! 

For now she worcheth me ful wo, 

And I wol telle sone why so. 

■Among these ladies thus echoon, 

Soth to seydn, I sawgh oon 
That was iyk noon of the route. 

For I dar swere, withoute doute, 

That as the someres sonne bryght 8m 

Is fairer, derer, and hath more lyght 
Than any other planete in heven. 

The mond, or the sterres seven ; 

For al the worldd so had she 
Surmounted hem alle of beaute, 

Of rnaner, and of comlynesse. 

Of stature, and of wel set gladnesse, 

Of goodlihede, so wel be-seye,— 

Shortly, what shal I more seye ? 

God, and by his halwes twelve, Bjo 
t was my swete, ryght as hir-selve I 
She had so stedfast countenaunce, 

So noble port and meyntenaunce. 

And love, that had wel herd my bone, 
Had espydd me thus sone, 

That she fill sond, ip my thoght. 

As hdpe me God, So was y-caught 
So aodenly, that I ne took 
No maner counseyi, but at hir look 
And at myn hertd; for-why, hir yen 8m 
So gladly, I trow, myn hertd syen, 

That purely tho myn owne thoght 
Seyde hit were Deter serve hir for noght 

70B. John of Ganntwumamed at nineteen. 
i."-8 a8 L **• All mad amd A caught from the line 

<.^ 8tSoT By Christ and His twain apostles. 


Than with a-nothet to be wil. . . 
And it Was sooth, for eveiydd 
I wil a-noon right telle the why. 

■ I saw hir daunce so comlily, 

Carole and synge so swetdly, 

Laughe and pleye so womanly, ' 

And loke so debonairly, eje 

So goodly speke, and so friendly, 

That certes, I trowe that ever-more a 
Nas seyn so blisful a tresore, T 

For every heer on hir hede, 

Soth to seyn, it was not rede, 

Ne nouther yelw, ne broun it nas. 

Me thoghte most lyk gold it was. 

■ And whiche yen my lady hadde 1 
Debonair, goodd, glade, and sadde, 
Symple, of goode mochel, noght to wyde, 
Ther-to hir look nas not a-syde, Sir 
Ne overthwert, but beset so wel, ' 

Hit drew and took up everydel 
Alle that on hir gan be-holde. 

Hir yen semed anoon she wolde 
Have mercy,—fooles wenden so,— 

But hit was never the rather do. 

Hit nas no countrefeted thyng. 

Hit was hir owne pure lokyng, 

That the goddessd, dame Nature, . 8? 
Had made hem opene by mesure, 

And close ; for were she never so glad 
Hir lokyng was not foly sprad, 

Ne wildely, thogh that she pleyde ; 

But ever me thoghte hir yen seyde, , 

“ By God, my wrathe is al for-yive ! ” , 

■ Therwith hir liste so wel to live. 

That dulnesse was of Kir a-drad. 

She nas to sobre, ne to glad. 

In alld thynges more mesure M 

Had never, I trowd, creature. ^ 

But many oon with hir loke she hertei' 
And that sat hir fill Iyte at herte, 

For she knew no-thyng of hir thoght, .1 
But whether she knew, or knew it nogfc 
Algate she ne roghte of hem a stree t ; 
To gete hir love noo ner nas he, 

That woned at home, than he in Ynae 
The fonnest was alway behynde. ■ - 

But goodd folke, over al other,. I 
She loved as man may do bis brother. 
Of whiche love die was wonder bu$*-» 

In skilful places that berd cherge.. /f 
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* But which a visage had die ther-to 1 
Allas, myu herte is wonder wo 
That I ne can discryven hit I 
Me lakketh bothe English and wit 
For to un-do hit at the folle, 

And eek my spirits be so dulle 
So greet a thyng for to devyse. 900 

1 have no wit that can suffise 
M<t comprehenden hir beautfe, 

But thus moche dar I seyn, that she 
Was, rody, fresh, and lyvely hewed; 
And every day hir beaute newed ; 

, And negh hir face was alder-best; 

For cert 4 s, Nature had swich lest 
To make that fair, that trewly she 
Was hir cheef patron of beaut&, 

And cheef ensample of al hir werkc, 910 
And moustre ; for be hit never so derke. 
Me thynketh I se hir ever-mo ; 

; And yet, more-over, thogh all 4 tho 
j That ever lyved were now a-lyve, 

I They ne sholde have founde to diskryve 
In al hir face a wikked signe ; 

For hit was sad, symple, and benygne. 

‘ And which a goodly, softe speche 
Had that swdte, my lyvcs leche I 
So friendly and so wet y-grounded, 900 
■Up al resoun so wel y-founded. 

And so tretable to al gode, 

That I dar swere wel by the lode. 

Of eloquence was never founde 
So swete a sownynge facounde, 

Ne trewer tonged, ne scorned lasse,, 

Ne bet coude hele ; that by the masse 
Idnnte swere, thogh the pope hit songe, 
That ther was never yet through hir tonge 
Man ne woman gretly harmed, 930' 

As for hir ther was al harm hyd ; 

Ne East* flateryng in hir worde, 

Ant pur*ly hir symple recorde 
Was' founde as trewe as any bonde. 

Or tzoUthe of any mannes honde. 

Ne chyde she koud 4 never a del, 

That knoWeth al the world ful weL 

1 Bat swich a faimesse of a nekke 
Bad that swete, that boon nor brekke 

•04. All Mil wUU, rody, ale. Steal omits 
ftr fr ipoOs tha print of 1.948 and ths oiatra 

ITot- Attewfe Tkty, which is necessary to the 


Nas ther non send that mys-sat j 940 
Hit was smothe, streght, and pur 4 fiat, 
Wyth-outen hole; nor canel boon, 

As" be semynge, had she noon. 

Hir throte, as I have now memoire, 
Semed a round tour of yvoire, 

Of good gretnesse, and noght to grete. 

'And godc, faire, White, she hete,— 
That was my lady name ryght,— 

She was bothe faire and bryght, 

She hadde not hir nam 4 wrong. 990 
Right faire shuldrcs, and body long. 

She hadde, and armes, every lith 
Fattyssh, flesshy, not greet therwith ; 
Right white handes, and naylcs rede, 
Rounde brestes ; and of good brede 
Hir hippes were, a streight flat bak. 

I knew on hir non other Ink, 

That al hir lymmes nere pursewing, 

In as fer as I had knowyng. 

■ Therto she coude so wel pleye, 960 
Whan that hir lyste, that I dar seye 
That she was lyk to torch* bright 
That every man may take of light 
Ynogh, and hit hath never the lease. 

1 Of maner and of comlynesse. 

Right so ferde my lady dere. 

For every wyght of hir manere 
Myght cacche ynogh, if that he wolde. 

If he had yen hir to be-holde ; 

For I dar swere wel if that she 970 
Hadde among ten thousand be. 

She wolde have be, at the leste, 

A cheef mirour of al the feste, 

Thogh they had stonden in a rowe, 

To mennes yen that coude have knowe. 
For wher-so men had pleyed or waked, 
Me thoghte the felawship as naked 
Withouten hir, that saw I ones. 

As a coroune without*' stones. 

Trewly she was to myn Jre 9(0 

The soleyn fenis of Arabye, 

For ther lyveth never but oon; 

Ne swich as she ne knew I noon. 

• To speke of goodnesse; trewly she 

94T. AH read wkiu t xmotk* % etc.; cp. i. 904 noM. 
Sicca> hers omits yurt. 

949. All read #r. 

947. A reference to the naamof the Ducheee, 
via Blaimriis. 

9)L Alnaf/inmhr. 
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Hadde u moche debonairti 
As ever hadde Hester in the Bible, 

And more, gif mor£ were possible. 

And soth to seynd, therwyth-al • 
She bad a wyt so general. 

So bool enclyned to alle gode, 990 

That al hir wyt was set, by the rode, 
With-oute matyce upon gladnesse ; 

And ther-to I saw never yet a lesse 
Harmful than she was in doyng. 

I sey nat that she ne had knowyng • 

Whit harm was, or elles she 

Had coud no good, so thynketh me. 

• And trewly, for to speke of trouthe, 
But she hadde had, it hadde be routhe. 
Therof she had so moche hir del, zcoo 
And I dar seyn, and swere hit wel, 

That Trouthe hym-self, over al and al. 
Had chose his maner principal 
In hir, that was his restyng-place. 
Ther-to she hadde the moste grace 
To have stedfast perseveraunce 
An esy, atempre govemaunce, 

That ever I knew, or wyste yit. 

So pur£, suShrunt, was hir wyt. 

And resoun gladly she understood; 1010 
Hit folowed wel she coude good. 

She us£d gladly to do wel: 

These were hir maners everydel. 

1 Therwith she loved so wel right, 

She wrong do wolde to no wyght; 

N6 wyght myghte do hir no shame. 

She loved so wel hir owne name. 

Hir luste to holde no wyght in honde, 
Ne, be thou siker, she wolde not 
fonde 

To holdi no wyght in balaunce zoao 
'By half word, ne by countenaunce. 

But if men wolde upon hir lye; 

Ne sende men in-to Walakye, 

To Pruyse, and in-to Tartarye, 

To Alysaundre, ne in-to Turkye ; 

And bidde hym faste, anoon that he 
Go hoodies in-to the diyt se. 


And come hoom by the Carrenare; 

And seyi, “ Sir, be now right ware 
That I may of yow hert seyn 1031 

Worship, or that ye come a£eyn I ” 

She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 

• But wherfor that I telle my tale? 
Right on this same, as I have seyd. 

Was hoolly al my love leyd, 

For certes, she was, that swet£ wyf * - 
My suffisaunce, my lust, my lyf, 

Myn hap, myn hele, and al my blisse. 
My worldes welfare, and my [goodd lisse; 
And I hoolly hirs, and everydel.’ xo< 

‘ By our lord,’ quod I, ‘ I trowe yo> 
wel 1 

Hardely, your love was wel beset, 

I not how ye myghte have do bet.’ 

’ Bet ? ne noght so wel 1 ' quod he. 

1 1 trowe hit, sir,’ quod I, * parde I' 

* Nay, leve hit wel 1 ’ 

‘ Sire, so do 1 

I leve yow wel, that trewely 
Yow thoghte that she was the beste, 
And to be-holde the alder&yreste, u 
Who so had loked hir with *your eyen ’- 
' With myn ? nay, a !14 that hir seyei 
Seyde, and sworen hyt was so. 

And thogh they ne hadde, I woldd the 
Have loved best my lady fre, 

Thogh I hadde had al the beauti 
That ever hadde Aldpyades, 

And al the strengthe of Ercules, 
And’therto hadde the wortbynesse 
Of Alysaundre, and al the ryebesse 
That ever was in Babyloyne, 

In Cartage, or in Maeedoyne, 

Or in Rome, or in Nynyvfc ; 

And therto also as hardy be 
As was Ector, so have I joye. 

That Achilles slow at Troye,— , 

And ther-for was he slayn also 
In a temple, for botbe two 
Were slayn, he and Antylegyus, 


986! Hnttr, Esther. 

10S4. Pruyu, Prussia. 

ioS7- Hu dry* sr. According to Mr. Brae 
(Appe n d i x to his ed. of Chaucers AHrotmbt K p. 
Ml) this rulers to the variable Lake Csirkmtz, 
hear Laibach, N.E. of Trieste, which is soute- 
. . times dry. 


xosB. Mr. Brae suggests that this is the f 
of Caraaro or Quamaro in the Adri a t ic tow] 
Dante refers; cp. Inf- ix. n> It ifewitbk 
miles of Lake Cslrknzts. 

1039. gnutt Hut. All read fddum. S 


1056. A leUy a da , Aicibiades. 
toil. An&ugyuit Antilochns. 
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And to seyth Dare* Frigius, 

For lovi of Polixena,— 1070 

Or. ben as wys as Mynerva, 

I wolde ever, withoute drede. 

Hive loved hir, for I moste nede I 
‘ “ Nede I" nay, trewly, I gabbi 
now,— 

Noght “ nede,” and I wol telle how, 
•JFor of gobd wille myn herte it woldc, 
And eek to love hir I was holde. 

As for the faireste and the bcste. 

* She was as good, so have I reste, 

As ever was Penelope of Grece, 1080 
Or as the noble wyf Lucrece, 

That was the heste,—he telleth thus 
The Romayn, Tytus f.yvyus,— 

She was as good, and no thyng lykc, 
Thogh hir stories be autentykc ; 

Algate she was as trewe as she. 

‘ Bat wherfor that I telle the " 

Whan I first my lady say ? 

I wax right yong, sotb to say. 

And fid greet need I hadde to leme 1090 
Whan my herte wolde yern 
To love, it was a greet emprise ; 

But as my wyt coude beste suffisc, 

After my yonge, childly wyt, 

Withoute drede, I bc-selte hit 
To love hir in my beste wyse, 


■ Now, by my trouthi, sir,’ quod I, 

' Me thynketh ye have such a chaunce, 
As shrift wythouti ripentaunce.’ 

' 11 Ripenlaunce I" nay, fy I ’ quod he, 

‘ Shulde I now repente me 

To love ? nay, certes, than were I wel 

Wers than was Achitofel, 

Or Anthenor, so have I joye, 

The traytour that betraysed Troye, 

Or the false Genellon, nao 

lie that purchased the treson 
Of Rowland and of Olyvere. 

Nay, whil I am a-lyve here 
1 nyl forycte hir, never mo 1 ’ 

‘ Now, goode sire,’ quod I tho, 

‘ Ye han wel told me her-bcfore, 

Hit is no need to reherse hit more 
How ye sawe hir first, nnd where ; 
liul wolde ye telle me the manerc 
To hir which was your finite speche,— 
Thcrof I wolde yow he-seche,— 1131 

And how she knewe first your thoght, 
Whether ye loved hir or noght. 

And telleth me eek what ye have lore, 

I herde yow telle herhefore.’ 

‘ Ye,’ seyde he, ‘ thou nost what 
thou menest; 

I have lost more than thou wcnest.’ 

* What los is that ?’ quod I tho ; 


To do hir worship, and the servtse. 

That I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Without^ feynyng, outher slouthe, 

For wonder fayn I wolde hir se. noo 
, * So mocbel hit amended me, 

i That whan I saw hir "first a-morwe, 

I was warished of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, tit hit were eve; 

Me thoghte no-thyng myghte me greve, 
•Were my sorwes never so smerte ; 
fehd yet she syt so in myn herte, 

*That by my trouthe, I nolde noght, 

For al this worlde, out of my thoght 
Levi my lady; no, trewdly l‘ mo 

1069. Dana Phrygras, the Trojan priest of 


the nadlsval version of the story, written by 
tddo CoIoodc, which «u ha»H on Benoit 
1 Saute-htsnre's JTmms tU Trvit. 

Up Possibly,'as Sheet thinks, tkt has heat 
sirred jjpfare joSt, but cp. L 1180. 


‘ Nyl she not love yow ? is hit so ? 

Or have ye oght doon amys, 1140 

That she hath left yow t is it this ? 

For Goddes love, telle me al.’ 

‘ Ile-fore God,’ quod he, ' and I shah 
I saye right as I have seyd, 

On hir was al my love leyd. 

And yet she nyste it never a del 
Noght longe tyme, leve it wel 1 
For be right siker, I durete noght, 

For al this worlde, tel hir my thoght, 

Ne I wolde have wrntthed hir trewely. 
For wostow why ? she was lady 1191 
Of the body,—she bad the herte. 

And who hath that may not asterie. 

. * But, for to kepe me fro ydelneste, 

11 so. GnvZbs, one of Chariemaana's officers, 
whose treachery caused the defeat at Rooceraos 
and the death of Roland. 

lies. Rnoiamd mad OUptr. the two moat 
celebrated of Charlemagne's knights. 

1x46. All read not mevtr, » 
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Trewly I did my besynesse 
To rnaki songes, u I best coude ; 

And ofti tyme I song hem londe, 

And modi songes thus a greet del, 

A 1 thogh I coude not make so wel 
SongA ne knowi the art al nto 

As coudi Lam ekes gone. Tubal, 

That fond out first the art of songe;— 
For as his brothres hamers ronge 
Upc;-, his anvelt up and doun 
Therof he took the firsti soun j 
But Grekes seyn Fictagoras, 

That'he the firsts fynder was 
Of the art, Aurora telleth so; 

But therof no fors, of hem two. 

Algatis, songes thus I made 1170 

Of my felyng, myn herte to glade. 

And lo I this was the alther-firste,— 

I not wher it were the werste. 

Londe, hyt maketk myn herti lyght 

Whan / thenke on that swetl svyght 
That is so sanely on to see ; 

And wisshe to God it myght so bee 

That she toolde holde me for hir knyght. 

My lady that is so fair and bright / 

‘ Now have I told the, soth to saye, 
My firsti song. Upon a daye 1181 
I be-thoghti me what wo 
And sorwe that I sufficed tho 
For hir, and yet she wyste it noght, 

Ne telle hir durste I oat my thoght. 

Allas I thoghte 1 , I can no reed ; 

And but I telle hir I nam but deed, 

And if I telle hir, to seye right sooth, 

I am a-dred Bhe wol be wrooth. 

Allas 1 what shal I thanne do? 1190 

* In this debat I was so wo. 

Me thoghte myn herti braste a-tweyn 1 
So at the laste, soth to sayn, 

I be-thoghte me that Nature 
Ne formed never in creature 
So mochi beauti, trewely, 

And bounti, wyth-oute mercy. 


' In hope of that my tale I tolde 
With sorwe, as that I never sholde 
For nedes; and, maugree my heed, rsc 
I moste have told hir or be deed. 

I not wel how that I began, 

Ful evel rehersen hit I can. 

And eek, as helpe me God, with-al 
I trowe hit was in the dismal 
That was the ten woundes of Sgipte, 
For many a word I over-skipte 
In my tale, for pure fere 
Lest my wordes mys-set were , 

With sorwful herte, and woundes dede, 
Softe, and quakyng for puri drede rs 
And shame, and sjyntyng in my tale 
For ferde, and myn hewe al pale, 

Ful ofte I wex bothe pale and reed; 
Bowyng to hir, I heng the heed, 

I durste nat ones loke hir on, 

For wit, manere, and al was goon. 

I seydi “ Mercy 1 ” and no more. 

Hit nas no game, hit sat me sore. 

• So at the laste, sooth to seyn, 1: 
Whan that myn herte was come ageyn, 
To tulle shortly al my speche, 

With hool herte I gan hir beseche 
That she wolde be my lady swete; 

And swor, and gan hir hertely hete 
Ever to be stedfast and trcwe. 

And love hir alwey freshly newe. 

And never other lady have, 

And al hir worship for to save 
As I best coude,—I swor hir this,— s 
"For youres is al that ever ther is 
For evermore, myn herti swete I 
And, never to false yow. Wit I mete, 

I nyl, as wys God helffe me so 1 ” 

‘ And whan I hadde my tale y-do, 
God wot she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so thoghti me. 

To telli shortly,, right as it is, 

Trewly hir answere hit was this | 

I can not now wel counterfete' 

Hir wordis, but this was the g^ete 


. iz6x. Tubal, an error for Jahal, ' tha father of 
all such as handle the harp and organ.' 


1160. Pietageras, Pythagoras. 

rxfiS, Aurora, a Latin metrical version oft 


ixfiS. Aurora, a Latin metrical version ofparts 
of the BtMa allegorised hy Petros da Riga, Canon 
- of Khaims, hr tho rath cantors. 

, 117a. the aUh en j trst e. All omit the, hat the 

rimeyfovas tho enrmslty of tho demotmuadve. 


Of hir answere : she saydi, “ Nay ! 
Al-outerly. Allas 1 that day 
The sorwe I sufTred and the wo, 

isos, d is m al , an an evil day; Anglo-Fr 
dts malQjnldies matt). The form of the 1 
caused it to be used as an adjective bt|s. * 
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That trewly Cassandra, that 10 
BewaylAd the destrucdoun 
Of Troy* end of Ilioun, 

Had never iwich aorwe as I tho. 

I duiste no mote say ther-to 
For pari fere, but stal away; » 

And thus I lyved fill many a day. 

That trewAly, I hadde no need, 

Ferther than njy beddes heed, 

Never a day to sechA sorwe; 

I fond hit redy every morwe, 

For why I loved hir in no gere. 

'So bit befel another yere, 

1 thought* ones I wold* fonde 
To do hir knowe and understonde 
My wo; and she wel understood is 
That I ne wilned no thyng but good, 

And worship, and to kepe hir name 
. Over all* thyng, and drede Mr shame, 

| And was bo bray Mr to serve, 

I And pite were I shuldi sterve, 

Sith that I wilned noon harm y-wys. 

' So whan my lady knew al this, 

My lady yaf me al hoolly 
The noble yift of hir mercy, 

Savyng hir worsMp by al weyes; 1 

Dredles, I mene noon other weyes. 

And therwith she yaf me a ryng, 

I trowe hit was (he first* thyng ; 

Bat if myn herte was y-waxe 
Glad, that is no need to axe I 
As helpe me God, I was as blyve 
Reysed, as fro dethe to lyve. 

Of al happes the alder-besfe, 

The gladdest, end the moste at teste. 

For trewely that swete wyght _ iste 
Whan 1 hadde wrdng and she the right. 
She wolde alway so goodely 
fcr-yeve me so debonairly 1 
M alle my youthe, in alle chaunce 
ohetook me in hir govemaunce. 

‘Therwyth she was alway so trewe 
Our joye was ever y-liche newe. 

Our hertAs wem so even a pay re 
That never nas that oon contraire 
To that ether, for no wo j ago 

For y-liche they sufixed tho 
Oo blysae, and eek 00 sorwe bothe ; 
tMh'A fa vi AH rsad Ogmftt . onld i o m a tfc al l y. 


Y-liche they were bothe gladde andwrothe, 
Al was us oon without* were. 

And thus we lyved ful many a yere 
So wel, I can nat tell* how.’ 

• Sir,’ quod I, ‘ wher is she now.?’ 

* “ Now 1 ” ’ quod he, and stynte onoon. 
Therwith he wex as deed as stoon 
And seyde, ' Allas, that I was bore I 1300 
That was the las, that her-before 
I told* the that I hadde lorn j 
Bethenk how I seyde herbefom ; 

“ Thow wost ful litel what thou merest | 

I have lost more than thou wenest I" 

God wot, alias 1 right that was she I' 

• Allas 1 sir, how ? what may that be?' 

' She ys deed 1 ’ 

• Nay I ’ 

•Yis, by mytrouthel' 
‘Is that your los? by God, hit is 
routhe 1' 

And with that word* right anoon 1310 
They gan to stroke forth; al was doan 
For that tyme, the hert-huntyng. 

With that me thoghte that this kyng 
Gdn homwardes for to tyde, 

Unto a place was ther besyde, 

Which was from us but a lyte; 

A long castel with waller white 
Be Seynt Johan 1 on a riche hil. 

As me mette; but thus hyt El. 

Ryght thus me mette, as I yow telle, 13a 
That in the castell ther was a belle, 

As Mt hadde smyten houres twelve. 

Therewyth I a-wook my selve 
And fond me lying in my bed; 

And the book that I hadde red, 

Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng. 

And of the goddAs of slepyng, 

I fond it in myn honde ful even. 

■Thoghte I, ’ This is so queynt a sweven, 
That I wol, be processe of tyme, >331 
Fonde to putte this sweven in ryme 
As I can best'; and that anoon. 

This was my sweven; now Mt is doon! 


1314. All read Cm tmeard, which m 
to mau the lias too abort. 

1317. A lageuttl, pnamaably Windsor. 
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THE COMPLEYNTE UNTO 
PITE 

Complaint! of the Death t of Pitie, in 
Stome's hand. 

Pit 4 that I have sought so yore ago 
With herti sore and fill of besy peyne, 
That in this worlde was never wight so wo 
With-oute dethe ; and if I shal not feyne. 
My purpos was to Pile to compleyne 
Upon the crueltee and tirannye 
Of Love, that for my trouthedothme dye. 

■ And when that I, by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres. 

Had evere in oon a tyme sought to speke. 
To Pite ran I, al bespreynt with teres, so 
To preyen hir on Crueltee me a wreke s 
But er I myght with any worde out-breke, 
Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 

I fond hir deed and buried in an herte. 

Adoun fel I when that I saugh the herse. 
Deed as a stoon, whyl that the swogh me 
laste; 

But up I roos with colour ful dyverse. 
And pitously on hir myn eyen I caste, 
And ner the corps I gan to presen faste, 
And for the soule I shoop me for to 
preye; bo 

I nas but lorne, ther was no more to sey. 

Thus am I slayn sith that Pite is deed ; 
Allas the day 1 that ever hit shulde faille 1 
What maner man dar now holde up his 
heed? 

To whom shal any sorwful herte calle ? 
Now Crueltee hath cast to sleen us alle. 
In ydel hope, folk redelees of peyne,— 
Sith she is deed, to whom shul we com¬ 
pleyne ? 

But yet encreseth me this wonder newe,' 39 
That no wight woot that she is deed but I; 
So mony men as in her tyme hir knewe, 
And yet die dyid not so sodeynly; 

For I have sought hir ever ful besily 
SUh I first haddt wit or minnis mynde; 
But she was deed er that I coude hir fynde. 

si. su. Allmdaw.^ 


Aboute hir herse ther stoden lustily, 
Withouten any wo, as thoughte me, 
Bountee parfit, wei-armed and richely. 
And fresshe Beautee, Lust and Jolitee, 
Assured Maner, Youthe and Honestee, . 
Wisdom, Estaat, and Dreed, and Goven 
aunce, 

Confedred bothe by bonde and alliauno 

A compleynte hadde I writen in mj 
hond, 

For to have put to Pite as a bille; 

But whan I al this companye ther fond 
That rather wolden al my cause spille 
Than do me help, I held my pleynti still 
For to tho folk, with-outen any foile, 
Withoute Pite may no bille availe. 

Then leve I al thise vertues, sauf Piti, 
Kepyng the corps, as ye have herd mesej 
Cofedred alle by bonde of Cruelte, 

And ben assented that I shal be sleyn 
And I have put my Compleynte up age; 
For to my foes my bille I dar not shev 
Theflfect of whichseith thus in worries fer 


The Bille 

Humblest of herte, highest of reveres 
Benygne flour, coroune of vertues alle 
Sheweth un-to your riaf excellence 
Your servaunt, if I durste me so calle, 
His mortal haipi in which he is y-fall 
And noght al only for his evel fare. 
But for your renoun, as he shal dedal 

Hit stondeth thus, your contr 
Crueltee 

Allyed is ageynst your regalye, 

Under colour of womanly Beautee,— 
For men ne shulde not knowe 
tirannye,— 

With Bountee, Gentilesse, and Carte 
And hath depryved yow now of your pi 
That highte ‘Beautee apertenaat 
Grace.’ 


4t. All omit mad after R s tmm i; Ten Brlnl 
piles It 

67. All emit ar, which Tea Brisk sappHe 
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For kyndly, by your heritage right. 

Ye been annexed Over unto Bountee, 

And verrayly ye oughte do your myght 
To helpi Trouthe in his adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee, 

And eertes, if ye wanten in thise tweyne 

The world is lore; thernisnomoretoseyne. 

Eek what availeth Maner and Gentilesse 
Withoute you, benygne creature 1 
Shal Crueltee be your govemeresse ? 80 

Allas I what herte may hit long endure ? 
Wherfor but ye the rather take cure 
To breke that perilous alliaunce, 

Ye sleen hem that ben in your obeisaunce. 

And further over, if ye suffre this, 

Your renoun is fordo than in a throwe ; 
Ther shal.no man wite wel what Pitc is. 
Allas! that your renoun shoulde be solowc; 
Ye be than fro your heritage y-throwe 
By Crueltee, that occupieth your place, 90 
And we despeired that sekento yourgrdce. 

Have mercy on me, thou serenous quene, 
That you have sought so tenderly and yore, 
Let somstreemof your light on me be sene, 
That love and drede yow ever lenger the 
more; 

For, sothly for to seyne, I be re the sore, 
And though I be not cunnyng for toplcyne, 
For Goddis love, havemercy on my peyne 1 

My peyne is this, that what-so I desire, 99 
That have I not, ne no thing lyk therto ; 
And ever set Desire myn herte on fire, 
Eek on that other syde where-so I go. 
Whatmaner thinge that may encrese my wo 
That have X redy, unsoght, everywhere. 
Me ne lakketh but my deth, and than my 
here. 

What ncdeth to shewe parcel of my 
peyne, 

Sith every wo that herti may be-thynke, 
Isufire? Andyetldarnottoyoupleyne, 
For wel I wool, although I wake or wynke, 
Ye rekki not whether I flete or synke 110 

)‘ t[ | ,nm[ Mr. Liddell’s emendation for 
tmtiui, kmrniu, and otrhaust, of the MSS. 
'*ajk AB emit**. 


But nathiles, my trouthe I shal sustene 
Unto my deth, and that shal wel be sene. 

This is to seyne, I wol be youres ever ; 
Though ye me slee by Crueltee yonr fo, 
Algate my spirit shal never dissever 
Fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo t 
Sith ye be deed,—alias ! that hit is so !— 
Thus for your deth I may wel wepe and 
pleyne 

With herte sore, and ful of besy peyne I 

Here endeth the exclamation of the Deth 
of 1 ’yte. 


CHAUCER’S ABC 

Iucipit carmen secundum ordinem 
Litterarum alphaheti. 

Al- myghty and al mercyable Queene, 
To whom that al this world fleeth for socour 
Tohave relees ofsinne, of sorwe, andteene 1 
Glorious Virgine, of alle floures flour, 

To thee I flee confounded in errour. 

Help, and releevc, thou mihti debonayre, 
Have mercy on my perilous langour I 
Vcnquisshed me hath my cruel adversaire. 
Bountee so fix hath in thyn herte his 
tente, 

That wel I wot, thou wolt my socour be; 
Thou canst not warne him that with good 
entente «» 

Axeth thyn helpe, thyn herte is ay so free! 
Thou art largesse of pleyn felicitee, 
Haven of refute, of quiete, and of reste. 

1.00 ! how that theeves seven chascn mee I 
Help ! Lady bryght/er that my ship 10- 
breste I 

Comfort is noon, but in you, Ladideere! 
For loo, my sinne and my confuiioun, 
Which oughten not in thy presence appeere, 
Han take on me a grevous accioun V> 

Of verrey right and desperacaOun I 
And as bi right they mighten wel susteene 
That I were worthy my dampnadotu, 
Nere mere! of you, blisful heveni Queene I 
Doute is ther noon, Queen of miaeri- 
corde. 

That thou nart cause of pace and merd 
Jterej 
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God vouchdd-sauf thurgh thee with os to 
accorde. 

for certds, Crystes blisful mooder dere, 
Were now the bowe bent in swich manere 
As it wu first, of justice and of ire, 30 
The rightful God nolde of no mercy here s 
But thurgh thee han we grace as we desire. 

Ever hath myn hope of refut been in thee, 
For heer-biforn ful ofte in many a wyse 
Hast thou to misericorde resceyvdd me; 
But merd, Lady at the grete assy sc, 
Whan weshul come bifore thehye justyse! 
So litel fruit shal thanne in me be founde 
That, but thou erthat day me wel chastyse. 
Of verrey right my werk wol me confounde. 

Fleeyng, I flee for socour to thy tente 41 
Me for to hide from tempest fill of dreede, 
Biseeching you that ye you not absente 
Thoughlbewikke; O help yit at this neede! 
A 1 have I ben a beste in wille and deede, 
Yit, Lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. 
Thyn enemy and myn. Lady, tak heede, 
Un-to my deth in poynt is me to chace 1 
Glorious mayde and moder which that 
never 49 

Were bitter, neither in erthe nor in see. 
But fill of swetnesse and of merd ever. 
Help that my Fader be not wroth with me! 
Spek thou, for I ne dat not him y-see. 

So have I doon in erthe, alias the while 1 
That cert 4 s, but if thou my socour be 
To stynk eteme he wol my gost exile 1 
He vouchdd-sauf, tel him, as was his 
' wille 

Bicome.a man to have our alliaunce, 

And with his predous blood he wrot the 
- Mile 4 

Up-on the ends as general acquitaunce 
To every penitent in fill creaunce. 61 
Andtherfor, Lady bright, thou foruspraye 1 
Thanne shalt thou bothi stinte al his 
l grevaunce. 

And mokesour foo to fallen of his praye. 

Z wot it wel thou wolt ben our socour. 
Thou art so fill of bountee in certeyn; 
For whan a sould falleth in errour 


Who-so thee loveth he shal not love ii 
veyn: T 

That dial he fynde as he the lyf shal lete 
Kalenderes enlumyned ben they 
That in this world ben lighted with th; 
name, 

And who-so goth to yow the rihti way. 
Him thar not drede in soule to be lame. 
Now, Queen of comfort 1 sith thou ar 
. that same 

To whom I sechd for tny medicyne, 

Lat not my foo no more my wounde entame 
Myn hele in-to thyn hand al I resigne. S 
Lady, thi sorwe kan I not portreye 
Under the cros, ne his grevous penauncc 
But for your bodies peynds I yow preye 
Lot not our alder foo make his bobaunc 
That he hath in his listes of mischaunec 
Chnvict that ye bo the have bought so den 
As I seide erst, thou ground of ot 
substaunce 

Continue on us thy pitous eyen dere. 
Moises that saugh the bush wif 
fiaumes rede i 

Brenninge, of whiche never a stikke brend' 
Was signe of thyn unwemmed maidenhedt 
Thou art the bush on which ther gs 
descende 

The Holy Goost, the which that Moya 
wende 

Had ben a-fyr; and this was in figure. 
Now, Lady, from the fyr thou us defeat 
Which that in hdle eternally shal dure 
Nobleprin cease that never haddest per 
Certes, if any comfort in us be 
That cometh of thee, thou Cristds mod 
deere, 

We han noon other melodye ol glee 1 
Us to rejoyse in our adversifee, 

Ne advdeat noon that wol and dar so pre 
For us, and that for litel hire as ye. 
That helpen for an Ave Marie or twey 
0 verrey light of eyen that ben blyno 
O verrey lust of labour and distresse I. 
O tresorere of bountee to mankypdel 
Thee whom God dies to moder 


Thi pitee goth and haleth him ageyn. 
Thanne makest thou his pees with his 


:-^ndfaejngest him ou| of the crooked strete. 


humblesse I 

From his andlle he madd thee malstrc 
Of hevene and erthe, our Mile up 
to bede. 



THE COMPLBYNTB OS MASS 


Thisworldawaiteth ever on thygoodnessc, 
.For thou ne failest never wight et cede. 

Pnrpoe I have com tymi for to enquere 
Wherfore and why the Holy Goat the 
looghte, 

Whan Gabridlis vois cam to thyn ere; 
He not to werre 11s swich a wunder 
wroughte. 

But for to save us that he sithen bough te; 
Than needeth us no wepen us for to save, 
But oonly ther we did not as us oughte,— 
Do penitence, and merd axe and have. no 
Queen of comfort I yit whan I me bi- 
thinke 

That I agilt have bothi him and thee, 
And that my soule is wurthi for to sinke, 
Allas 1 I caitif, whider may I flee ? 

Who shal un-to thi Sone my meni bee ? 
Who, but thy-self, that art of pitee welle ? 
Thou hast more reuthe on our adversitee 
Than in this world migbte any tunge telle. 

Bedressd me, moder, and me chastise, 
For certeynly my Fadres chastisynge 130 
That dar I nought abiden in no wise, 

So hidous is hys rightful rekenynge. 
Moder, of whom our merd gan to sprynge, 
Beth ye my juge and eek my soulfa leche. 
For ever in you is pitee haboundynge 
To eche that wol of pitee you biseche. 

Both is that God ne granteth no pitee 
With-outithee; forGod.ofhisgoodnesse, 
Foryiveth noon, but it like un-to thee ; 
He hath thee maktd vicaire and 
maistresse 140 

Of al the world, and eek governeresse 
Of hevene, and he represseth his justise 
After thy wille, and therfore in witnesse, 
He hath time crooned in so ryal wise. 
Temple devout, ther God hath his 


Of paradys, thou me wisse and counsalle 
Howl may have thy grace and thy socdur, 
Al have I ben in filthe and in errdur. 
Lady, un-to that court thou me ajoume 
That cleped is thy bench, O freshi flour 
Ther as that merd evere shal sojourne. ife 
Zristus, thi sone, that in this world 
alighte 

Up-on the cros to suflre his passioun, 

Eek suffred that Longius his herti prihte. 
And made his herti blood to renne adoun, 
And al was this for my salvadoun, 

And I to hym am fals and eek unkynde. 
And yit he wol not my dampnadoun; 
This thanke I you, socour of al mankynde 1 
Tsaac was figure of his deth certeyn, 
That so fer forth his fader woldeobeye, rye 
That him ne rouhte no thing to be slayn; 
Right soo thy Sone lust as a lamb to deye. 
Now, Lady ful of mercy 1 I you preye, 
Sithe he his mercy mesudd so large, 

Be ye not skant, for alle we singe and scye 
That ye ben from vengeaunci ayoure targe. 

Zacharte you depeth the opene welle, 
To wasshi sinful soule out of his gilt; 
Therfore this lessoun ought I wel to telle, 
That nere thy tender herte we weren spilt. 
Now, Lady brihte, sith thou canst and wilt, 
Ben to the seed of Adam merciable, 

So bring us to that palais that is bilt 
To penitents that ben to mercy able. 

Amen. 

Explicit carmen. * 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF MARS 
The Proem 

* Gladeth, ye foules, of the morwi 


1 , wonynge 

Fro which these mistnleved deprived 
been, 

To you my soule penitent I brynge. 
Reaceyvi me,—I can no ferther fleen. 
Withthornis venymous, O hevene Queen! 
Far which the erthe acursid was ful yore, 
lamed wounded as ye may wel seen 151 
that I am lost almost, it smert so sore. 

Vhg&se, thrt art so noble of appanile, 
Aadijedurt US b-to the hyi tour 


gray 1 

Lo, Venus, risen among you rowts rede 1 
And fiouris fresshe, honoureth ye thisday ; 
For when the sonne uprist, that wol ye 
sprede. 

163. All rad ,Wmttheb«elnnlnf of Akilov, 
daatroyinK tha lynuut of tha stanra. llkdob 
cmuzfat from tha linaa below. All raad /fl/r Ac 
trigue, which h Skaat'a w m aa ri o n ; /OUiam 
not mean •pierced.' * 

a. Vemut the piaaalwhfcb meiaHnm riaaa la 
the mcniin*. 
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But ye lovers, that lye in any drede, 
Fleith, lest wikked tongds yow espye! 
Lo yond the sonne, the candel of jelosye t 

' Wyth teres blewe, and with a 
wounded herte, 

Taketh your levej and with Seynt John 
to borwe, 9 

Apeseth somwhat of your sorwes smerte, 
Tyme cometh eft that cese shal your 
sorwe; 

The glade nyght is worth an hevy morwe !’ 
(Seynt Valentyne 1 afoul thus herdelsynge 
Upon thy day, er sonne gan up-spryngc.) 

Yet sang this foul, 1 I rede yow alle a- 
wake, 

And ye that hannotchoscninhumble wyse, 
With-out repentyng cheseth yow your 
make; 

' And ye that han ful chosen as I devyse, 
Yet at the leste renoveleth your servyse ; 
Confermeth hit perpetuely to dure, 20 
And paciently taketh your aventure.' 

And for the worship of this highi feste. 
Yet wol I, in my briddes wise, synge 
The sentence of the compleynt at the leste 
That woful Mars made atte departynge 
Fro frepshi Venus, in a morwenynge 
Whan Phebus,* with his 6ry torches rede, 
Ransaked every lover in his drede. 


Whilom thethriddc hevenes lord above, 
As wel by hevenysh revoiucioun 30 
As by desert, hath wonne Venus, his love. 
And the hath take him in subjecdoun, 
And as amaistresse taught him his lessoun, 
Commaundyng him that never, in her 
servyse, 

«He nere so bold no lover to despyse. 

For the forbad him jelosye at alle, 

And crumtee, and bost, and tyrannye; 
She made hym at hir lust so humble and 
talle, 

.That when hir deyned caste on hym her jre, 
- He took in pad en ce to lyve or dye; to 


And thus she brydeleth him in hir mane 
With no-thing but with icourgyug of 1 
chere. 

Who regneth now in blisse but Vent 
That hath this worthy knyght in go vet 
ounce? 

Who syngeth now but Man, that servr 
thus 

The faire Venus, causer of plesaunce? 
He bynt him to perpetual ob e iaa u nce. 
And she bynt hir to loven him for eve: 
But so be that his trespas hit dissever. 

Thus be they knyt, and regnen as 
heven 

Be lokyng most; til hit fil on a tyde 
That by her bothe assent was set a ate 
That Mars shal entre, as last as he r 
glyde, 

Into hir nexte paleys, and abyde, 
Walkynghiscouistilshehaddehim a-ta' 
And he preyde hir to haste hir for his sa 

Then seyde he thus, * Myn hertis L 
swete 

Ye knowS wcl my myschef in that plai 
For sikerly, til that I with yow mete, 
My lyf stant ther in Aventure and grace 
But when I se the beautee of your fat 
Ther nisnodreedof deth may dome sme 
For ol your lust is ese to myn herte.' 

She hath so gret compassion ofhirkn; 
That dwelleth in solitudi til she comt 
For hit stood so, that ilke tyme, now; 
Counseyled hym, ne seyde to him 1 
come,— * 

That nygh her wit for sorwe was overeo 
Wherfore she spedde hirosfaste in herr 
Almost in oon day as he dide in tweyt 

The greti joy e that was betwix hem 
When they bemet, ther mayno tungi t 
Ther is no more, but unto bed they 
Andthusinjoyeandblissel lethemdw 
This worthi Mars, that is of knygfa 
welle. 


9. Stjmt /t* is^tho apostkof truth. _ 




exes pc Hart, which omits 


6s. ok An read it. 

70. The nrhit of Venus is nallarthaari 
Man, so her appatoat mode* is twice asp 
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The floor of fumes lappeth in his armfa, 
And Venus Icisseth Man, the god of arm fa. 

Sojourned hath this Man of which I rede 
In chambre amyd the paleys, prively, 

A certeyn tymi, til him fel adrede, 80 
Through Fhebus, that was comen hastely 
Within the paleys gates, sturdely, 

With torche in honde, of which the 
stremfa bryghte 

On Venus chambre knokeden ful lighte. 


Is pnssM halfe the stremfa of thyn yen | 
That thou nere swift wel mayst thou wepe 
and crien. 

Now fleeth Venus un-to Cylenius tour, 
With voide coura, for fere of Fhebus light, 
Alas 1 and ther ne hath she no socour, 
For she lie fond ne saugh no maner wyght \ 
And eek as ther she had but litil myght; 
Wher-for her-selven for to hyde and save, 
Within the gate she fledde in-to a cave. 


The chambre ther as lay this fresshe 
quene 

Depeynted was with white bolfa grete. 
And by the light she knew, that shoon 
so shene, 

That Fhebus cam to brenne hem with his 
hete; 

This sely Venus, nygh dreynt in teres we te, 
Enbraceth Man, and seyde, ‘Alas, I dye! 
The torch is come that al this world wol 
wrie.’ 9 * 

Up sterte Man, hym liste not to slcpe, 
When he his lady herde so conipleyne, 
But for his nature was not for to wepe, 
Instede of terfa, from his eyen tweyne 
The firy sparkfa brosten out for peyne ; 
Andhentehis hauberk, thatlayhymbesyde. 
Flee wolde he not, ne myghte him-seiven 
hyde. 

Hethrowethonhishelmofhugewyghte, 

And girt him with his swerde; and in 
his honde xo ° 

His myghty spere, as he was wont to fighte 
He shaketh so that almost hit to-wonde. 
Ful hevy was he to walken over londe. 
He may not holde with Venus companye, 
But bad her fleen, lest Fhebus bir espye. 


O woful Man 1 alas I what mayst thou 
sejm. 

That in the, paleys of thy disturbaunce 
Ait left behynde in peril to be sleyn ? 
And yet ther-to is double thy penaunce. 
For she that hath thyn herte in govern 
; ounce • 1,0 

Wge Ml, the sign of Taurus, in which 


Derk was this cave, and smokyng as 
the helle, _ isn 

Not but two pas within the gate hit stood; 
A naturel day in derk I lete her dwelle. 
Now wol I spekeof Man, furious and wood. 
For sorwe he woldc have seen his herti 
blood ; 

Sith that he myghte don her no companye, 
lie ne roghte not a myte for to dye. 


So feble he we* for hete and for his wo 
That nygh he swelt, he myghte unnethe 
endure, 

He passeth but oo steyre in dayfa two, 
Hut natheles for al his hevy amiure, 

He foloweth hir that is his lyvfa cure [ tji 
For whos departyng he toke gretter ire 
Thannc for al his brcnnyng in the fire. 


After he walketh softely a pas, 
Compleynyng, that it pile was to here ; 

I le seyde, 1 0 lady bryght, Venus I irlas I 
That ever so wyde a compns ys my spere I 
Alas I when shal I meteyow, hertidere? 
This twelfte day of April I endure, 
Through jelous Fhebus, this mysaventure.' 


NowGodhelpeselyVeniis,ala-lonel 14s 
But, as God wolde, hit happ 4 d for to^re ; 
That while that Venus weping made her 


is. (.ms bhi uw... ™ 

Lrcadia. The Tower of CyUemum. ij. man- 
> of Mercury, ie the «ign Gemini into which 


mone 

ns. CfUnluM, Mercury,^born, 00 MlCyDene 
in Arcadia. " 
sion t 

Venue now passes. 

ns. cm, according to Slteat a translation of 
the technical Latin astrological term' fmtnu. 
The /eM in Gemini ere the degraee numbered 
e, is, «7, ed, jo. So Venue Waa now In the 
second degree at tha eign. 

tjp. On teth April tbs son etttared Taurus. 
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Cylenius, ridyng in his chevauche j 

Fli? Venus valance, myghte his paleys se, 
‘End Venus he salueth, and maketh chere, 
And her receyveth as his frend fill dere. 

Mars dwelleth forth in his adversitb, 
Compleynyng ever in on hir departynge. 
And what Ms compleynt was, remem- 
breth me, ija 

And therfor in this lusty morwenynge. 

As I best can, I wol it seyn and synge, 
And after that I wol my leve take; 

And God yeve every wyght joye of his 
make I 

The Compleynte of Maks 
The Proem 

The ordre of compleynt requireth skil¬ 
fully. 

That if a wyght shal pleyni pitously 
Thermot be cause wherfor that men pleyne; 
Or men may deme he pleyneth folily, 

And causiles ; alas, that am not I ! 
Wherfor the ground and cause of al my 
peyne, iGo 

So as my troubled wit may Mt ateyne, 

I wol reherse ; not for to have redresse, 

• But to declare my ground of hevynesse. 

I 

The firsts ty me, alas 1 thatl waswroght, 
Aqd for certeyn effectbs Mder broght, 

By Mm that lordeth ech intelligence, 

I yaf my trewe servise and my thoght, 
For ever-more,—how dere I 'have it 
boght 1— 

To Mr,'that is of so gret excellence ■ 

what wyght that first sheweth his 
presence ijo 

When she is wroth and taketh of bym no 


This is no feynbd mater that 1 telle j 
My lady is the verrey sours and welle 
Of beaute, lust, fredom, and gentilnessr 
Of riche aray,—how detfi men it selle I- 
Of al disport in which men frendly dwell* 
Of love and pley, andofbenigne humbles* 
Of soune of instruments of al swetnesse 
And therto so wel fortunbd and thewbd 
That through the world hir goodnesse 
y-shewed. ii 

What wonder is then, thogh that I beset! 
Myserviseon suche oon that may me lcneti 
To wele or wo, sith hit lyth in her myght 
Therfor my herte for ever I to her hetti 
Ne trewly for my dethe I shal not lette 
To ben her trewest servaunt, and hi 
knyght. 

I flater noght, that may wite every wygh 
For this day in hir servise shal I dye; 
But grace be, I se Mr never with ye. * 


II 

To whom shal I then pleyne of n 
distresse? 

Who may me helpe ? Who may my har 
redresse? 

Shal I compleyne unto my lady fie? 
Nay, certes I for she hath such hevynea 
For fere, and eek for wo, that, as I gess 
In litil tyme it wol her bani be. 

But were she sauf, it were no fora of nx 
Alas 1 that ever lovers mote endure. 
For love, so many a perilous aventare 1 

For thogh so be that lovers be as tre* 
As any metal that is forgid newe, < 
In many a cas hem tydeth ofti sorwe. 
Somtyme hir ladies trill not bn hem tew 
Somtyme if that lelorie Mt knewe. 
They myghten lightly leye hir heed 



He may not longe in joye of love endure. 

X45- vrnhmce, according to Skeat, la either the 
Pr. JhlUmee, fmtUanre, failure, and aa exact 
transbgioQ of the Latin natmlagioal Lei in detri- 
menheit, at it*ia m m latt e* , a ttanelarion of the 
Mtaoman alternative e arrye e in n for the 
> thfey. The ditrlmtntvm to the eign of the 
' ) oppoaita the planet's maneioa, ana is ‘ 

‘ tie * ’ 


borwe; 

Somtyme envyous folke withtungbs hort 
Depraven hem; alas I Whom may. th 
plese? 

But he be fals, no lover hath his esc I 

But what availeth suche ia long sermqi 
Of dventoies of lo vi up and donb ? ^ « 



TBE COUPLE YNTE OF MAKS 


211-183 


I wol ntorne and speken of my peyne; 
The poynt U this of my destrucaoun,— 
My righti lady, my salvacyoan, 

Is in afftay, and not to whom to pleyne. 
O heiti swete I O lady sovereyne 1 
For your disese wel oghte I swoune and 
swelte, 

rhogh I non other harm ne dredd felte. 
in 

Towhat fynmadethe God that sit sohye, 
Be-nethen him love other companye. 

And streyneth folk to love malgri birhede, 
And then hir joye, for oght I canespye, an 
Ne lasteth not the twynkelyng of an ye ; 
Andsommehan never joye til they be dede. 
What meneth this? what is this mystihede? 
Wherto constreyneth he his folk so faste 
Thyng to .desyre, but it sholde laste ? 

And thoghhemade a lover love a thyng, 
And maketh it seme stedfast and duryng, 
Yet pntteth he in it such mysaventure 
That rest* nis thernoon in his yevyng ;.aso 
And that is wonder that so just a kyn'g 
Doth such hardnesse to his creature. 
Thus, whether love breke, or elles dure, 
Algatts he that hath with love to done 
Hath oiler wo then changed is the mone. 

Hit semeth h^ hath to lovers enmyte. 
And lyk a fissher, as men alday may se, 
Baiteth his angle-hook with somplesaunce, 
Til mon ya fish is wood, til that he be >39 
Sestd ther-with ; and then at erst hath he 
A 1 his desire, and ther- with al myschaunce; 
And thogh the lyne brake, he hath pen- 
aunce, 

For with the hook he wounded is so sore 
That he his wages bath for ever-more. 

- . iv 


So ful of rubies, and of ston4s Inde, 

That every wyght that sette on hit an ye, 
He wende anon to worthe out of his 
mynde,— 

So sore the benutfe wold his herti bynde,— 
Til he hit hadde him thoghte he mostidye, 
And whan that hit was his, then sholde 
he drye aji 

Such wo for drede, ay while that he hit 
hadde, 

That welnygh for the fere he sholdimodde. 

And whan hit was fro his possessioun 
Then hadde he double wo and passtoun. 
For he so fair a tresor had forgo ; 

But yet this broche, as in condusioun, 

Was not the cause of this confusloun ; 

But he that wroghte hit enfortuned hit so 
That every wyght that hadde hit sholde 
have wo; ifa 

And therfor in the worcher was the vyce. 
And in the covctour that was so nyce. 

So fareth hit by lovers and by me; 

For thogh my lady have so gret beauti 
That I was mad til I had gete hir grace, 
She was not cause of myn adversitfe, 

But he that wroghte hir, also mot I thee, 
That putte such a beaute in hir face, 

That made me coveten and purchace 169 
Myn owne deth; him wyte I that I dye. 
And myn unwit that ever I<clomb so hye. 

v 

But to yow, hardy knyghtes of renoun, 
Syn that ye be of my divisioun,— 

Al be I not worth to so grate a name, 

Yet seyn these clerkes I ain your patrodn,— 
Ther-for ye oghte have som compassioun 
Of my disese, and take hit noght a- 
The proudest of yow may be mad fill tarn*. 
Wherfor I prey yow of your gentiiesse, , 
That ye compleyni for myn hevynesse. at* 


The broche of Thebes was of such a 
"Tkyndej * 

bndu Ttubn or magic bracelet 
“ of Staflus, Bk. it.) w«s made to 
. a daughter of Mars and 
ing an evil fata oo her and 

1 off 



And ye, my ladies, that ben trewo and 
stable, 

By way of kynde, ye ogbten to bfeenable 
To have pite of folk that been in peyne} 

14& Indt is an adjaedra; cp. X* mm t tti 
Jtoir, L 67. ' 
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Now have ye cause to dothi yow in sable; 
Sith that your emperici, the honorable. 
Is desolat, wel oghti ye to pleyne j 
Nowsholde your holy terts falle and reyne. 
Alas I your honour and your emperice, 
Nighdeed fordrede, necan hir not chevise I 

Compleyneth eek, ye lovers, al in-fere, 
For hir that with unfeyned humble chere 
Was ever redy to do yow socour; 093 

Compleyneth hir that ever hath had yow 
- dere; 

Compleyneth beaute, fredom, and manere; 
Compleyneth hir that endeth your labour; 
Compleyneth thilkeensampleof al honour, 
That never didi but al gentilesse; 
Kytheth therfor on hir som kyndenesse! 


A COMPLEYNTE TO HIS 
LADY 
1 

The longi nightes, whan every creature 
Shulde have hir rest in somwhat, as by 
kynde, 

Or elles ne may hir lif nat long endure. 
Hit falleth most into my woful mynde 
How I so fer have broght myself behynde, 
That, sauf the deeth, ther may no-thyng 
me lisse, * i >. > J 
So desespoirecPl am from alle blisse. 

This same thoght me lasteth til the morwe 
And from the morwi forth til hit be eve| 


Can I nat fynde; and yit my sorwfrs 
herte, 

For to be deed, I can hit nought arg£g 
The more I love, the more she doth m 
smerte. • 

Through which I see, withoute remedy 
That from the deeth I may no wy» 



in 

Nowsothly, whatshchightl wolreherse 
Hir name is Bountee, set in womanhede 
"Sadnesse in youthe and Beaute< 
prydelees. 

And Flesaunce, under govemauno 
and drede; 

Her surname is eek Faire Rewthelees, 
The Wyse, y-knit un-to Good A venture 
That, for I love hir, she sleeth mi 
giltelees. 3 

Hir love I best, and shal, whyl I may dure 
Bet than my-self an hundred thousam 
deel, 

Thanal this worldes rich esse or creature 
Now hath not Love me bestowed weel 
To love ther I never shal have part ? 
Allas 1 right thus is turned me the wheel 
Thus am I slayn with Loves firy dart 
I can but love hir best, my swete fo; 
Love hathjne taught no more of his ar 
But serve al^by, and stinti for no wo. « 

IV 


Ther oedeth me no care for to borwe, 10 
Forbothel have good leyser and good leve; 
Ther is no wyght that wol me wo bereve 
Tft,wepe y-nogh, and wailen al my fille; 
Tlfrao r t spark of peync now doth m espille. 

11 

This Love, that hath mp set in swich 
a place 

. - That n>y desir wol never he fulfille. 
Foe neither pitee, mercy, neither grace, 

* / 

». »■ ShWey, tUfrr tor Ur. 

- * 3 - 43 * Thii p>— gt u in itrwm rfmm , tbe first 
to Bunau - 


In my trewe and careful herte ther is 
So moche wo, and [eekj so litel blis 
That wo is me that ever I was bore ; 

a3. It is possible that another line to rim 
with 1. aa is missing here. * 

»4- Skeat thinks two lines have fallen out befor 
this, forming-the opening to this section, but it i 
more probable that 1. aa, which is not 
the ‘ ‘ 













A COUPLEYNTB TO S/S LADY 


44-1» 


For *1 that thyng which I desyre I mys, 
And al that ever J> wolde not, y-wys. 
That finde I rcdy to me evermore; 
And of al this I not to whom me pleyne. 
Forshethatmightemeout of this brynge 
Me reccheth nought whether I wepe 
- or synge j 49 

So litel rewthe hath she upon my peyne. 

Allas 1 whan slepyng-tyme is, than I wake, 
Whan I shulde daunce, for fere than I 
quake; . 

This hevy lif I lede for your sake 
Thogh ye ther-of in no wyse hede take, 
My hertds lady, and hool my Iyves quene I 
For trewly dorste I seye, as that I fele. 
Me semeth that your swete herte of stele 
Is whettid now ageyngs me to kene. 

My dere herte and best beloved fo, 

Why liketh yow to do me al this wo, 60 
What have I doon that grcveth yow, or 
sayd, 

But for I serve and love yow and no mo ? 
And whilst I lyve I wol ever do so; 

And therfor, swete, ne beth nat yvcl 
apayd. 

For so good and so lair as ye be 

Hit wereright gret wonder but ye hadde 
Of alii servantes, bothe of goodc and 
badde; 

And leest worthy of alle hem, I am he. 

But never-the-les, my righte lady swete, 
Thogh that I be unconnyng and unmete 
' To serve, as I coude best, ay your 
hynesse. v 

Yit is ther fayner noon, that wolde I hete. 
Than I, to do yow ese, or elles bete 
What so I wiste that were to your 
[distresseji 


And hadde X myght as good as I have wille 
Than shulde ye fele wher it were so 
or noon; 

For in this worlds lyvyng is ther noon 
That byner wolde your hert&l wil fiilfille. 

For bothe I love and cekdredeyowsosore. 
And al gates moot, and have doon yow, 
fill yore. So 

That bettre loved is noon,ne never shal j 
And yit I wolde beseche yow of no more, 
But leveth wel, and be not wrooth ther-fore, 
Andlatmeservcyowforth; lo, this is al I 
For I am not so hardy, ne so wood, 

. For to desire that ye shulde Iov 4 me; 

For wel I wot, alias 1 that may nat be | 
I am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

For ye be oon the worthiest on-Iyve 
And 1 the most unlikly for to thryve ; 90 
Yit for al this witeth ye right wele 
That ye ne shal mefromyourservycedryve 
That I nil ay, with alle my wyttes fyve. 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that I fele. 
For I am set on yow in swich manere, 
That, thogh ye never wil upon me rewe, 
I moste yow love, and been ever as trewe 
As any man can, or may, on-lyve [here} 

But the more that I love yow, goodly free, 
The lasse fynde I that ye loven me; >00 
Allas 1 whan shal that hardewyt amende? 
Wher is now al your wommanly pitee, 
Your gentilesse and your debonairtee 
Wil ye no-thyng ther-of uponmespende? 
And so hool, swete, as I am youres al. 
And so gret wil as I hgve yow to serve. 
Now, ccrtes, and ye lcte me thussterve, 
Yit have ye wonne ther on but a smal. 

F6r at my knowyng, I do nought wh^f ' 
And this I wol beseche yow hertely, x» 


4ui. Cp. Pari. Fault*, 1 L 90,91, mud Comfl. 

52. This stanza is different in form from those 
tbat precede and follow it. 

93. Bhhiey inserts b after Udt. 
iV^Urawnu here to be dissyllabic as In A.S. 
7* a&hy, _ 


not in the original text and wirtewaipwnsimwd 
as a dissyllable. 

91. Skeat inserts nsw before tsiUthy but the 
wholepoem is experimental, and possibly tblelina 
is as Chaucer wrote it. Cp. IL 39, xoO, and zx6. 
In all a heavy stress on the first syflabU I 
dramatic value to the line. 

93. Shirley, si t nil. 

98. firrv supplied fajSkeatw 

99. Shirley, But tk* m 49 % ate. Skeat t 
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That, ther ever ye fyudd, wbil ye lyve, 
A trewer servant to yow than am I, 
Leveth thanne, and sleeth me hardily 
And I my deeth to yow wol al foryive. 
And if ye fynde no trewer verely 
Will ye suffre than that I thus spile, 
And for no maner gilt but my good wille? 
As good wer thanne nntrevre as treweto be. 

But I, my lyf and deeth, to yow obeye. 
And with right buxom herte hooly I preye 
As is your moste plesure, so doth by me; 
Wei lever is me liken yow and dye iss 
Than for to anythyng or thynke or seye 
That myghte yow offende in any tyme. 
And ther-for, swete, rewe on my peynes 
smerte 

And of your grace granteth me som 
drope; 

' For elUs may me laste ne blis, ne hope. 
Me dwellen in my trouble careful herte. 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF FAIRE 
ANELIDA AND FALSE 
ARCITE 

Thou feme God of armis, kfars the rede, 
That in the frosty contree called Trace, 
Within thy grisly temple fill of drede. 
Honoured art, as patroun of that place 1 
With thy Bellona, Pallas, fill of grace 1 
Be present, and my song contynueand gye. 
At my begynnyng thus to the I crye. 

For hit fill depe is sonken in my mynde, 
With pitous hem, in Englysh for tendyte 
This oldd storie, in Latyn which I fynde, 10 
Of quenc Anelyda and fols Arcite, 

' That eldd, which that al can frete and 
toe,— 

. I» Shirley, mkylu. 

r ■ 115. Shblay, w frrwer as verrmyly. Ed. 1561 
5 a* tmoer verify, a Use rime. 

- uo-isS. This stansa Is only found in the Philippa 
iM8..aad I lake the text from Skaat. Iamdoobt- 
' jSipw itsmitheotieitjr. . 

I ten sumaae « hamd 00 the 

<-.T».JTirv the rode, <0 Marts rabicoodo,’ To. 


As hit hath firetdn mony a noble storie,— 
Hath nygh devoured out of our memdrie. 

Be favorable eek, thou Pofymnyd, 

On Pdrnaso that with thy sustrds glade. 
By Elicon, not for from Cirrei, 

Syngest with vois memorial in the shade. 
Under the laurer, which that may not fade. 
And do that I my shippe to haven Wynne. 
First folwe I Stace, and after him Corynpe. 

[The Story ] 

When Theseus, with wends longe and 
grete, « 

The aspre folk of Cithe hadde overcome. 
With laurer croundd, in his char, goldbete, 
Home to his contre houses is y-come; 
For which the peple, blisful al and somme, 
So cryden, that un-to the sterres tut wente, 
And him to honouren dide al hir entente. 

Befora this duke, in signe of hy vietdrie, 
The trompes come, and in his barter large, 
The ymrfge of Mars; and in tokening of 
gldrie, _ 31 

Men myghte seen of tresor mony a charge, 
Mony a bright helm, and mony a spare 
and targe, 

Mony a fresh knyght, and mony a blis¬ 
ful route, 

On hors, and fote, in al the felde aboute. 

. Ipolita, his wyf, the hardy queue 
Of Cithia, that he « •. qudrdd hadde. 
With Emelye her yongd suster diene, 

15. Palymnye, QflXquk, on of the dIm 
Mums. 

16. Parwue, Mount Paraasaua. 

17. EHcoh, Mount Helicon In Betotia, lnl 
Chaucer seems to have confused It with tk 
Cswslisn spring. Cp. H. of P. L gea, an 
TroiL iii. slop. 

17 . Chars, dm, an ancient town near Ddphc 
it tna foot otPfeniaflna. / 

11. Stmc*. Statius, whose TMmid b tin MdiSl 
of boom of tha following ihiniM. 

«• Ceryme, Corinnns, who is sold to haw 
wr i tten an account of tbk TVoju wtt fat Dw 
Croak. 

a> CUhty Scythia. 

•4. Cp. Rm. T. if* tat. 

3? >*• S? (£4 “»• 1I# - 
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Fain In a char of golde he with hym ladde, 
That al the ground aboute her char she 
spcadde 40 

With brightnesse of the faeautee in her face, 
'Fulfilled of largesse and of al grace. 

With his trydmph, and laurer-crouned 
thus. 

In al the floure of fortunes yevynge, 

Lets I this noble prince, this Theseus, 
Toward Afh&its in his. wey ridynge, 

And founde I wol in shortly for to brynge 
The slyi wey of that I gar to write, 

(ft quene Andlida and fills Arcite. 

Mars, which that through his furious 
course of yre, 50 

The old£ wrath of Juno to folfille, 

Hath set the peplSs hertes bothe on fire 
Of Thdbes and Gnce, eche other for to kille 
With blody speres, ne rested, never stille, 
But throng now her, now ther, among hem 
bothe. 

That everyth other slough, so were they 
wrothe. 

For when Amphiorax and Tydeus, 
Ipomedon, Farthonopee also 
Wen dede, and slawen proud Campaneus, 
And when the wrecched Thebans bnthenn 
two fc 

Were slayn, and kyng Adrastus home a-go, 
So desolat stood Thebes and so ban, 
That no wyght coude remidie of his fine. 

And when that oldi Croon gan espye 
How that the blood roial was broghtadoun. 
He held the cite by his tyrannye. 

And dide the gentils of that regioun 
To ben his frend&s, and wonnenin the toun. 


So, what for love of him, and what for awe, 
The noble folk wer to the toune y-drawe. 

Among al these, Anflida the quene 71 
Of Ermony was in that toune duellynge. 
That fiiirer was then is the sonni shene j 
Throughout the world so gan her nam£ 
sprynge, 

That her to seen had every wyght lik^nge j 
For, as of trouthe, ther is noon her liche, 
Of al the women in this worldi riche. 

Yong was this quene, of twenty yeer 
of elde, 

Of mydel stature, and of swich fairnesse, 
That Nature had a joye hir to behelde; So 
And for to speken of her stidfastnesse, 
She passed hath Penelope and Lucresse, 
And shortly, yf she shal be comprehended, 
In her ne myghte nothing been amended. 

This Theban knyght [Arcite] eek, soth 
to seyn, 

Wasyonge, and ther-withal a lusty knyght, 
But he was double in love, and nothyng 
pleyn. 

And subtil in that crafte over any wyght, 
And with his cunnyng wan this lady bright 1 
For so ferforth he can hir trouthe assure, 90 
That she him trust over any creature. 

What shulde I seyn? She lovede 
Arcite so 

That when that he was absent any throwe, 
Anon hir thoghte hir herte brast a-two? 
For in hir sight to hir he bar him lowe. 
So that she wende haveal his herte y-knowe j 
But he was fids, hit nas but feynfd chere,— 
As nedeth not to men such craft to lore 1 


507a. Co. TatUk, ft sL xo-xa. 

AmiUtnut, Amnhiaimiu, swallowed op by 
1 mm of Thebe*, 
named a danabter of Adxastoa. 

v mist rgflgdMiiif (Cananeus) 
: with lightning by Jupit er, 
a mAfrtud ; .tart tUjm 
Sbk“** Mascha and Polyaices, who caoaad tha 

I of Algos, who asristed Us 


But natheles fill mychel besynease 
Haddehe, erthathe myghtehia lady Wynne, 
And swor he wolde dyin for distract, xos 
Or from his wyt, he seyde, he woldd twynne. 

7a. Rrmtmy, Armenia. 

7& So Lt.; tha rest iiiktr; perhaps Chaocw 
wrote nil tkir. 

8a Aatrwar, LocretU. 

85. Skaat hmerte ArciU. 

9t. Skaat rends tnuti B U f R D Cs 
tnutid; Ha. To. tnttUtk, 


337 



103-176 


EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


Alasthewlkilel for bit was rou the and synne, 
That she upon his sorwes wolde rewe. 

But nothyng thenketh the fals as doth the 
' trewe. 

Hir ftedom fond Arcite inswichmanere, 
Thatalwas his that shehath, mocheor lyte; 
Ne to no creature ne made she chere, 

Feither than that it lykede to Arcite; 
Ther was no lak with which he myghte 
hir wyte, ‘ no 

She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 
That al that lykede him it dide hir ese. 

Ther nas to hir no maner lettre y-sent 
That touched love, from eny maner wyght, 
That she ne shewed hit him er hit was 
brent; 

Sopleyn she was, and dide hir fulle myght, 
That she nyl hiden nothyng from her 
knyght. 

Lest he of any untrouth hir upbreyde; 
Withoute bode his hest£ she obeyde. 119 

And eek he made him jelous over here, 
That what that eny man hadde to hir seyd, 
Anoon he wolde preyen hir to swere 
What was that word, or make him evel 
apaid j 

Then wende she out of her wyt have brayd. 
But al this nas but sleight and fiaterie; 
Withouten love, he feyned jelousye. 

And al this took she so debonairly. 
That al his wylle, hir thoghte hit skilful 
thyng; 

And ever the lenger she loved him tenderly, 
Anddidehimhonour as he were a kyng. 130 
Hir herte was to him wedded with a ring; 
So ferforth upon trouthe is hir entente, 
That wherhegoth,hirhert£ with him wente. 

. When she dial ete, on him is so hir 
fhogjht* 

That wel unnethe of mete took she kepej 
And whan that die was to her rest* broght, 
Otthimshe thoghte olweytil that she sleep; 
When he was absent, prevgly she weep. 
Thus lyveth fair Anelida the quene, 139 
For fals Arcite, that dide her al this tene. 


This fids Arcite, of his newfangelnesse, 
For she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lease deyntee for her stedfiistnesse. 
And saw another lidy, proud and newe, 
And right anon he cladde him in hu 
hewe,— 

Wot I not whether in whitf, rede, 01 
grene,— 

And felsM fair Anelida the quene. 

Butnathelesse, gret wonderwas hit noor 
Thoghhe were fills, for nit is kynde of man, 
SithLamekwas,thatis$olongeagoon, >51 
To been in love as fals as ever he can; 
lie was the firste &der that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye. 

And he found tentes first, but if men lye. 

This fals Arcite somwhat moste hefeym 
When he was fals, to covere his tnutorye 
Right as an hors, that can both bite anc 
pleyne; 

For he bar hir on honde of trecherye, 
And swoor hccoude her doublenesse espye 
And al was fiilsnes that she to him mente 
Thus swoor this theef, and forth his we; 
he wente. 16 

Alas I what herte myghte endurin hit 
For routhe or wo, hir sorwe for to telle i 
Or what man hath the cunnyng or the wyt 
Or what man myghte within the chambn 
duelle. 

If I to him rehersen shal the helle 
That sufireth fair Anelida the quene 
For fills Arcite, that dide her al this tene 

She wepeth, waileth, swouneth pitoosly 
To grounde deed she folleth as a stoon; 
Al crampissheth hir lymis crokedly; 17 
She speketh as hir wyt were al agoon j 
Other colour then asshen hath she noon, 
Non other word she speketh mocbe or lyte 
But ■ Mercy I cruel herte myn, Arcite 1 * 

And thus endureth, til die wts si 
mate 

146. Bat not blue, the colour of coaatSDCT- 
174. ABmdtftWIifaL - - 
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That she ne hath loot, on which die may 
austene. 

Bat forth, i°ngiii«»hing eve re in this estate. 
Of which Arcite hath nother routhe ne 
tenej 

His herte is elleswher so newe and grene, 
That on hir wo ne deyneth him not to 
thinke, 181 

Him rekketh never wher she flete or synke. 

His newi lady holdeth him so narwe 
Up fay the brydel, at the staves ende, 

That every word he dradde hit as an arwc; 
Hir dannger made him bo the bowc and 
hende, 

And as hir liste, madehim tume or wende; 
For she ne graunted him in her lyvynge 
No grace, why that he hath lust to synge; 

But 'drof hint forth, unnethe liste hir 
knowe _ »9° 

That he was servaunt to her ladishippe ; 
But lest that he wer proude, she hcldc 
lpm lowe. 

Thus serveth he, withouten fee or shipe 
She sent him now to londe, now to shippe, 
And for die yaf him daunger al his fille, 
Therfor die hadde him at her owne wille. 

Ensample of this, ye thrifty wymmen, 
alle, 

Take here of Anelida and fals Arcite, 
That for hir liste him ‘ dere herte ’ ealle, 
And waf so roeke, therfor he loved hir lyte; 
The kynde of marines herte is todclyte wi 
In thyng that straunge is, also God me 
save 1 

For vfbat he may not gete, that wolde he 
have 

Now tume we to Anelida ageyn, 

That pyneth day be day in languisshyng: 
Birt when die saw that hir ne gat no geyn, 
Updtt a day, fill sorwfolly wepyng, 

She ctote hir for to make a corapleynyng; 
And with her owne hond sheganhit wryte, 
And sente it toh^ Theban knyght Arcite. 

1(3. A metaphor borrowed from a homo lightly 
nitMMd to th» pda of a aut. 
tgnpdadM/o 


[The Compltynl of Fair* Anelyda upon 
Fob Artylt) 

(Proem) 

So thirleth with the poynt of remem¬ 
brance, ■» 

The swerd of sorwe, y-Whet with fals 
plesauncc, 

Myn herte bare of blis, andblak ofhewe, 
That turned is to quakyng al my daunce, 
My surety in a-whaped countenaunce, 

Sith hit nvaileth not for to ben trewe : 
For who-so trewest is, hit shall hir rewe 
That serveth love, and doth hir observaunee 
Alwey to oon, and chaungeth for no 
newe. 

(Strophe) 

I wot my-sclf as wcl as any wyght, •*» 
For I loved oon withal my herte and myght, 
More then my-self an hundred thousand 
sithc, 

And callcde him myhertes lyf, my knyght, 
And was al his, as fer as hit was right; 
And whan that he was glad, than was 
I blithe. 

And his discse was my deeth as swythe. 
And he ageyn his trouthe me hadde plight. 
For cver-more, his lady me to kythe. 

Now is he fals, alas 1 and causeles. 

And of my wo he is so routhcles, 130 
That wilhawordehimlistnot ones deyne 
To bringe ageyn my sorwfol herte in pees, 
For he is caught up in another lees; 
Right as him list, he laugheth at my 
peyne, 

And I ne can myn herte not restreyne 
That I ne love him alwey natheles, 

And of al this I nootto whom me pleyne. 

And shal I pleyne (alas 1 the hardi 
stounde) *38 

Unto my foo, that yaf my herte a wounde. 
And yet desireth that myn barm be more? 
Nayv certes I ferther wol I never founde 
Non other help my sores for to soonde | 
My desteny hath shapen fait fill yore, e 
I wil non other medecyne ne lore, 

aso. F B H Allot moor hoik A> *« 

contrite. 
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I v*i1 ben\y ther I was ante bounde; 
That I have seid, be seid for evermore. 

j Alas! wher is become your gentilesse? 
Your wordte fill of plesaunce and bum- 
blesse? 

Your observaonces in soo low manere ? 
Andyourawayting, and your besynesse, a so 
Upon me, that ye callede your maistresse. 
Your sovereyn lady in this world here? 
Alas I and is ther now nother word ne 
chere, 

■ Ye vouchteauf upon myn hevynesse ? 
Alas 1 your love, I bye bit al to dere 1 

Now certte, swete, tbogh that ye 
Thus causiles the cause be. 

Of my dedty adversity, 

Your manly resoun oghte it to respyte. 
To llee your fiend, and namely me, 
That never yet in no degr 4 
Ofiended yow, as willy he. 

That al wot, out of wo my soule quyte. 

But for I was so pleyne, Arcite, 
bl alle my werkte, muche and lite. 

And so besjl yow to delyte,— 

Myn honour save,—meke, kynde, and fie, 
Therfor ye putte on me this wyte : 
And of me recche not a myte, 

Thogh that the swerde of sorwf byte 370 
My wofiil herte, through your crueltf. 

My swetf foo, why do ye so, for shame ? 
And thenki ye that furthered be your 
name, 

Tolovea-newe, ondbenuntrewi? Nay I 
Andputtiyou in sclaundernow and blame. 
Add do to me adversitee and grame, 
That love you most—God, wel thou 
woct I—al way ? 

And come ageyn, and be al pleyn som 
day, 

And then shal this, that hath be mys, 
be game, 

' Andal foryivi, whyl I lyvi may. afe 

§ts«4-f£& r B Tn. B O It. FT.— 

Bttflw I ahtpadvoM, Arete, 

£&SVS 


; S7*. ■ FerHAarf new#*/ 


(AntistnpAt) 

Lo, herti myn, al this is for to seyn, 
As whether shal I preye or elite pleyn ? 
Which is the wey to doon yow to be 
trewe ? 

For either mot I have yow in my cheyn, 
Or with the dethe ye mot deporteustweyn \ 
.Ther ben non other mend weyte newe. 
For, God so wisly upon my souli rewe, 
As verily ye sleen me with the peyn ; 
That may ye see unfeyned of myn bewe. 

For thus ferforth have I my deethy-soght, 
My-si lf I mordre with my prevy thoght; 991 
For sorwe and routhe of your unkynde- 


I wepe, I wake, I faste; al helpeth noght j 
I wey ve joy that is to speke of oght, 

I voyde companye, I fine gladnesse ; 

Who may avaunte hir bet of hevynesse 
Then I ? And to this plyte have ye me 
broght, 

Withoute gilt,—me nedeth no wjtnesse. 

And sholde I preye, and weyvi woman- 
hede? wgg 

Nay I rather deeth, then do so cruel dede. 

And axe mercy, cauaeles,—what nede? 
And if I pleyne what lyf that I lede, 
Thanwol ye laugh; Iknowitoutofdrede; 

And if I unto you myn othte bede 

Formyn excuse, a scorn shalbemymede, 
Your cheri fiouretb, but it wol not aerie, 

Ful longeagoon I oghte have takd hede. 

For thogh I hadde yow to-morwfeageyn, 
I myghte as wel holde Avteill fro reyn, 

As holde yow to makf yow stedfisb ju 
Almyghty God, of trouth the sovereign 1 
Wher is the trouthe of man ? who hath it 
sleyn ? 

Who that hem lovith, dal hem 1 
as lost 

As in a tempest is a rotenmast 
Is that a tami best, that is ay foyn „ - 

To renne away, when ha is leest : aga*M 

•Mb Hail Cz. omit dpi i 
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Now mercy, swete, if I mysseye I 
Hem I icyd aght amys, I preye? 

I aoot, my wit ix ol aweye. 

I fire aa doth the songe of ChauntepUure; 

Fear now I pleyne, and now I pleye, 391 
I am ao mated that I deye, 

Ardte bath bom awey the fceye 
Of al my worlde, and my good aventure. 

For In this worlde nys creature, 
Walkynge, in more discomfiture, 

Then I, ne more sorwe endure; 

And if I slepe a furlong wey or tweye. 
Than thinketh me, that your figure 
Before me etnas clad in asure, 330 

To profren eft a newe assure. 

For to be trewe, and mercy me to preye. 

The longi nyght, this wonder sight I 
drye. 

And on the day for this afray I dye. 

And of al this rightnoght, ywys, yerecche; 
Ne nevermo myn yen two be drye. 

And to your routhe and to your trouthe 
I crie I 

But, welawey I to fer be they to fecche. 
Thus holdeth me mydestynee awrccche, 
But me to rede out of this drede, or gye, 
Ne may my wit, so weyke is hit, not 
strecche. 34 , 

-f' 

{Conclusion) 

Then endel thus, si thlmaydono more,— 
I yeve hit up for now and evermore ; 

Foe I dial never eft puttin in balaunce 
My sekemes, ne leme of love the lore; 
But aa the swan, I have herd seye fill yore, 
Ayeyns his deeth shal singen his penaunce, 
So singe I here the destyny or chaunce. 
How that Ardte, Anelida so sore 
Had thirl£d with the poynt of remem- 
braunce. 350 


[ 77 u Story continued) 
FT Whan that Ahelida, this woful quene. 
Rath of her bandi writen in this wyse. 


a Cl—IMftwr, tba name of a famous 
Bfoftlm otijaui; addr—ed to those who 
h>thjawockf ^ptdi all weep in tho next 

^^LawnabWa^ only in To. D Ft 


With fact deed, betwyxt pale and grene, 
She fel a-swowe; and sith she gan to rise. 
And unto Man avoweth sacrifiae 
Within the temple, with a sorwful chere, 
That shapen was, as ye shal after here. 


THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

Hen begynyth the Parlement of Foulyt 
The Proem 

The lyf so short, the craft so long to leme, 
Ihassayso hard, so sharp theconquerynge, 
The dredful joye, alwey that slit so yeroc 1 
Al this mcne I be love, that my felyiig . 
A^tnnysth with his wondyrful werkyng, 
So sore y-wi»- that whan I on hym thynke 
Nat wot I wel wher that I flete or synke. 

Foral be that I knowe not Love indede, 
Ne wot how that he quyteth folk hir hyre, 
Yit happeth me fill ofte in bokes rede sc 
Of his myracles and his cruel yre j 
Thcr rede I wel he wol be lord and sjrre, 

I dar nat seyn, his strokes been so sore,' 
But God save swich a lord 1 I sey no more. 

Of usage, what for lust and what for Ate, 
On bokes rede I ofte, as I yow tolde. 
Butwherforthat I speke al this ? Not yon 
Agon, it happed me for to be-holde si 
Upon a bok, was write with Iettrjs olde 
And ther-upon, a certeyn thing to leme, 
The longe day ful taste I radde and yeroe. 


For out of olde feldes, as men aeith, 
Cometh al this new£ com from yeft tc 
yere; 

And out of oldi bokes, in good feith^ 
Cometh al this newe science that irMn ten 
But now to purpos as of this matere ,—• 
To rede forth it gan me so delyte. 

That al the day me thoughte but a lyte. 


This bok, of which I makd mendott 
Entitled was al thus as I schal tel^,. ? 

3Sr-.Lt. Th. —»jurists. 

1. Hippoaa—* fim af—sisBs*-? 
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Earlier mihor poems 


' JfeiJDnsm of Scipioun. ’ 

■ Chapitfs it hadde serene, of hevene and 
helle 

And erthe, and soules that theiynni dwelle. 
Of whiche, as shortly as I can it trete, 

Of his sentence I wol you seyn the grete. 

<> 

First, tellethit, whan Sripicnin was come 
In Affrik, how he mette Massynisse 
That him for joye in armSThathy-norae. 
Than telleth he hir speche, and al the 
blisse 39 

That was betwix hem til the day gan misse. 
And how his auncestre, African so dere, 
Gan in his slep that nyght to him appere. 

Than telleth it, that from a sterry place. 
How African hath him Cartage shewed. 
And warned him be-fore of al his grace. 
And seyd him, what man lered other lewed 
That loveth comun profit, wel y-thewed. 
He shulde in-to a blisfol place wende, 
Ther as joye is that last with-outen ende. 

Than axede he if folk that heer been 
dede 50 

Han lyf and dwellyng in another place. 
African seyde, ‘ Ye, withoute drede,’ 
that our present worldes lyres space 
Nis but a roaner deth, what wey we trace, 
And rightful folk shul gon after they dye 
To hevene ; and shewede him the Galaxy e. 

Than shewede he hym the litel erthe 
’• that here is,— 

. At regard of the herenes quantity,— 

AM after shewede he hym the ny ne a peres, 
And after that the melodye heide he Co 
That cofneth of thilke speres thryes three. 
That yelle is of musik and melodye 
In tMa world heer, and cause of armonye. 


Than bad he him, syn erthA was so lj 
And ful of torment mid of hardi graci 
That he ne schulde him in the world ddj 
Thanne tolde he him in certefynyens sp 
That every sterre shulde come into his pi 
Ther it was first, and al shulde out ofmyt 
That in this world is don of al mankyn 

Than praydehim Scipioun totellehyc 
The weye to come in-to that hereni bliai 
And he seyde, 'Know thy-self £ 
immortdl, 

And loke ay besily thow werche and wy 
Tocomoun profit, and thowshalt not my 
To comen swiftly to that place dere 
That iul of blysse is and of soules cler 

• But brekers of the lawe, soth to se; 
And lecherous folk, after that they be de 
Shul whirle a-boute the erthe alwey 
peyne, 

Til many a world be passed, out of dr© 
And than, for-yeven alle hir wikked de 
Thanshul they come in-to thatblysfulpla 
To which to comen God thee sende 
grace 1’ 

The day gan fallen, and the derkfi nyg 
That reveth bestes from hir besynesse, 
Berafte me my book for lakke of lyghi 
And to my bed I gan me for to dressc 
Fulfild of thought and besy hevynesse; 
Forbothe I haddethyng which thatlnol 
And ek I ne hadde tint thyng that I wol 

But fynally, my spirit at the laste, 
For-wery of my labour al the day. 
Took rest, that made me to slept fast 
And in my sleep I mette, as thiu I la; 
How African right in the same aray 
That Scipioun him saw before that tyi 
Was come and stood right at my bed 



31. Marcus Tullius Cicero, whose Scmmium 
IfWtnur was originally inc lu ded in the D* Rt- 
teHfae, Bit. vi. 

36, SdpimMj P. Cornelias Scipio Atmilianua 
udcanus Minor, who won the third Punic War. 
jh » went in 130 B.C. to meet Me elni se e, King of 
rumldla, who had received ninny favours from 
Ms unres tra 1 AfricanurMsior. 

61,6s. An allusion to the so-called * harmony 
a the spheres' which anas from the supposed 

esewilCai .' IWaifcaw rfj^ia fdanite ami 


the number of musical notes in toe seals. 
Shalt. M. of V. v.60. 

80. whirl* »J*uU K 'vdnUntiir,' Cioani. 
83 f. Cp. /iyinw, u. 1-3. 
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99-166 


The wery hunter, slepyng in his bed, 
Towodeayein his mynde goth anoon; ioo 
The juge dremeth how his plees ben sped; 
The carter dremeth how his carte is goon; 
The riche of gold; the knyght fight with 
his fbon; 

The syki met he drynketh of the tonne; 
The lover met he hath his lady wonne. 

Can I not seyn if that the cause were 
For I hadde red of African befom, 

That made me to-mete that he stood there. 
But thus seyde he: ‘Thou hast thee so 
wel bom 

In lokyng of myn olde book to-torn, no 
Of which Maciobie roghte not a lyte, 
That somdel of thy labour woldc I quyte. ’ 


Ther grene and lusty May shal ever 
endure; 130 

This is the wey to al good a venture; 

Be glad, thowreder and thysorweof-caste. 
AI open am I, pas in and sped the 
fastc! ’ 

1 Thurgh me men gon,* than spak that 
other syde, 

' Unlo the mortal strokes of the spere 
Of which Disdaynand Daungeris thegyde, 
Ther never tre shal fruyt ne leves here. 
This streem yon ledeth to the sorwful were 
Ther as the fish in prison is al drye ; 
Thcschewyng is only the remedye.’ 140 

Thise vers of gold and blak y-writen 


Cytherea, thou blisiul lady swetc. 

That with thy fyrbrond dauntest whom 
thee lest, 

And madest me this sweven for to mete. 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thow mayst 
best 

As widy as I say the north-north-west, 
Whan I began myn sweven for to wryte ; 
So yif me myght to ryme it and endyte. 


The Story 

This foreeyd African me hente a-noon, 
And forth-with him untoa gate me broghte 
Right of a pork, walled with grene stoon ; 
And over the gate with lettres large 
y-wroghte 

There werin vers y-writen, as me thoghte. 
On eyther syde of fill gret difference, 

Of which I «hai now seyn the pleyn 
sentence. 


‘Thurgh me men goon in-to that blisful 
place 

hertts hele and dedly wound6s cure; 
me men gon un-to the welle of 
Grace 

nn Co, In Sextum Cement turn 

t tS e rU AngneH Prm/iuta, 1L 3 -jo. 
set. Cp» fm/erm, L S3. 

sn!;^rfS5mloSI«riaiKtVenus, eoy.mw. 
<%X^ htfqmo, in. 1 n. 


were, 

The whichc I gan a-slunied to bc-holde s 
For with that oon encrestde ay my fere, 
And with that other gan myn hertc Inldc; 
That oon me hette, that other dide me 
coldc; 

No wit hadde I, for errour, for to chesc 
To enlrc or fleen, or me to save or lese. 

Right as bc-twixen adamaunt6s two 
Of even myght a pcce of yren set, 

That hath no myght to meve to nc frej— 
For what that oon may halcthat other let,— 
Ferdc I, that nystc whether me was best 
To entre or leve, til African, my gyde, 

Me hente, and shoof in at the gates wyde. 

And seyde, ‘ It stondeth writen in thy 
lace 

Thyn errour, though thou telle it not to me, 
But dred thee not to come ia-to this place. 
For thiswrityng nis no thyng ment by thee, 
Ne by noon, but he loves servaunt be,' 
For thou of love hast lost thy tast,-I gene. 
As seek man hath of swete and Uttenai^; 

* But natheles, al-though that thou be 
dulle, x6t 

Yit that thou const not do, yit mayst thou SO, 
For many a man that may not stands a 
pulle, 

It liketh,bim at wrastlyng for to be. 

And demen yit wher lie .do bet or be; .. 


343 
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EARLIER MOTOR POEMS 


And, if thou haddest cunnyng for tendite, 
I dial thee shewd mater of to write.' 


With that myhond inhishetooka-noon. 
Of which I comfort caughte, and wente 
in foste; 17a 

But Lord 1 go I was glad and wel begoon I 
For overal wher that I myn eyen caste 
Were trees dad with leves that ay shal 
laste, 

Eche in his kynde, of colour fresch and 
grene 

As emeraude, that joye it was to sene. 

The bildereookand eek the hardy asshe; 
The piler elm, the coffe unto careyne; 
Theboxtreepiper; holmtowhippeslasshe; 
The saylyng firr; the dpres, deth to 
{deyne; 

The sheter ew ; the asp for shaftes pleyne ; 
The olyve of pees, and eek the drunken 
_ vyne; 1S1 

The victor palm, the laurer to devyne. 

A garden saw I fill of blosmy bowes 
Up-on a river in a grene mede, 

There as ther swetnesse evermorey-nowis; 
Db fiourte whiti, blewe, yelwe, and rede, 
AaPcoldd welle-stremes, no-thyng dede. 
That swommen fill of smald fisches lighte, 
With fynnds rede and scales silver-brighte. 


- On every bough the briddes herde I 
- synge, igo 

With voys of aungel in her armonye; 
Som besyede hem hir briddes forth to 
brynge. 

The lltel conyes to hir pley gunne hye ; 
And further al aboute I gan aspye 
The dredful too, the buk the hert and 
. . hynde, 

^querela and bestfs smale of gen til kynde. 


tt_. 

■138-1368. 


. BL 19. 

Qtutnt, I. L B, o. The above 
u and X. , 


e, jcL M44, antTff. «U im. X. 

gim, S p m er' v in e-prop elm. 

"Vr, *r. used for pipes or horns. 

« ~jUr*w t beca us e used for bows. 
to bpcatase used for dhMod, 


B* tg gtvyme. imcaUsa used (Or (Urination. 
W* Cp. nJf/A WL.et. $«-6o; UtoKinfit 


sw. fiUr 


Of instruments of strengds in scord 
Herde 1 so pleye a ravisshyng swetnei 
That Cod, that maker is of td and Lc 
Ne heidi never beter, as I gease; 
Therwith a wynd, unnethe it myghte 
lease, 

%fade in the levds grene a noysd softe, 
Acordant to the foulds songe on-lofte. 

The air of that place so attempid w 
That never was grevaunce of hoot ne co 
There wex eek every holsom spice and gr 
Ne no man may ther wex4 seek ne ole 
Vit was ther joy£ more a thousand fol< 
Than man can telle; ne never wold< 
nyghte. 

But ay cleer day to any sighte. 

Under a tie beside a welle, I say 
Cupide our lord his arwes forge-and fi 
And at his fet his bowe al redy lay. 
And Wille his doghter temprede al this wl 
The hedes in the welle; and with hirw 
She couchede hem after as they shu 
serve, 

Som for to slee, and som to wounde 1 
kerve. 

Tho was I war of Plesaunce anon-rig 
And of Aray and Lust and Curtesye, 
And of the Craft that can and hath ( 
myght 

To doon be force a wyght to doon foly 
Disfigurat was she, I nyl not lye ; 

And by him-self, under an ok I gesse, 
Saw I Delyt that stood with Gentilesst 

I saw Beauti, withouten any atyr; 
And Youthe, fill of game and Jolytd; 
Fool-hardinesse, Flatery and Desyr, 
Messagerye and Mede and other three, 
Hir namfo shal not here be told for me, 
And upon pilen greteof Jasper longe, 1 
I saw a temple of bras y-foundpd strong 

Aboute the temple daunsdddn. alwey 
Wommen y-nowe, of wbfoh 4 somme U 
were 

Faire of hem-self, and Somme ^ of hf 
were gay | 
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In kirtels, si disihcvclc wente they 
there,— 

That m hir office alwey, yeer beyere,— 
And on the temple of dovis white and 
foire 

Saw I mttynge many an hundred peire. 

Be-fore die temple dore, ful soberly. 
Dame Peps sat with a curteyn in hir 
hond, * 240 

And hir besyde, wonder discretly. 

Dame Padencd sittyng ther I fond 
With foci pale, up-on an hille of sond ; 
And sldemext within and eek with-ontc, 
Beheste and Art, and of hir folk a route. 

Within the temple, of syghes hote as 
iyr • 

I herde a swogh that gan aboute renne ; 
Whiche syghes were engendred with 
desyr 

That maden every auter for to brenne 
Qf newi fiaume; and wel espyed I 
thenne 250 

That al the cause of sorwes that they 
drye 

Com of the bitter goddesse Jelousye. 


Hir gilte here* with a golden thred 
Y-bounden were, untrussM as she lay. 
And naked fro the bieste unto the hed 
Men myghte hir seen; and sothly for to 
say, «7° 

The remenaunt was wel kevered to my 

.p»y. 

Right with a subtil kerchef of Valence, 
Ther nas no thikkcr doth of no defence. 

The place yaf a thousand savours swote. 
And Bachus, god of wyn, tat hir besyde, 
And Scrcis next, that doth of hungir 
bote; 

And as I seyde, amyddes lay Cypride, 

To whom, on knees two yonge folkes cryde 
To ben hir help; but thus I let hir lye, 
And ferther in the temple I gan espye slo 

That, in dispit of Diane the chaste, 

Ful many a bow y-broke heng on the wal, 
Of maydens swiche as gunne hir tymds 
waste 

In hir servyse; and peynted oveial 
Ful many a story of which I touch* shal 
A fewe, as of Calyxte and Athalante, 
And many a mayde of which the name I 
wante: 


The god Priapus saw I as I wente 
Within the temple, in sovereyn place 
stonde 

In swich aray as whan the asse him 
shente. 

With ay by nyght, and with his ceptre 
in honde. 

Ful bealy men gunne assaye and fonde 
Up-on his hede to sette, of sondry hewe 
Garlondes fill of fieshe floutes newe. 299 

And in a privee corner in desporte 
Fond I Venus and hir port^re Richesse, 
That was fill noble and hauteyn of hir 
JL ’ porte; 

DBk was that place, but afterward 
lightnesse 

I saw n lyte, unnethe it myghte be lease. 
And 00 a bed of golde die lay to reste 
Tfl-thu* the hot* sonni gan to wests. 




Semyramus, Candace and Hercules, 
Biblis, Dido, This be, and Piramus, 
Tristram, Isoude, Paris, and Achillas, 990 
Eleyne, Cleopatre, and Trdilus, 

Silla, and eek the moder of Romulus,— 

97a. V*Unce , probably Valence near Lrnoa, 
where silk is still made. Boccac c io has 'Tests, 
tanta sottiL' 

976. Strtit, Ceres. 

977. Cypride x i.e. Venus, because of bar wor¬ 
ship in Cyprus. 

981-994. Cp. Tettid ir, viL st. 6i, 69. 

a86. Calixt r, daughter of Lycaon, King of 
Arcadia, and mother of Areas, changed \n Juno 
from jealousy into a she-bear, and mued to 
heaven by Jupiter as Una Major. 

988. Semyrmmut, Semiram is. Quean of As¬ 
syria. 

988. Candmct, an Indian queen loved by Alex¬ 
ander the Great. 

too. Triitrmm, Iumdt, Tristran (or Tristan) 
anoY solde (YaolQof French nimllwgsl romance. 

299. Silla, ScyUa, daug* ‘ 
love of Minos cut off her 11 
life dfp t w lo i li and wi 

292. wudtr 4 fR».. 
danfhtrr of Numitur. 


r. 00 wmcii lus 
tb. bird Cbb. 
or ShatSMs, 
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AUe these were peynted on that other 
*yde. 

And al hir love and in what plyt they 
dyde. 


Whan I was come ayen un-to the 
place 

That I of spak, that was so swote and 
grene, 

Forth welk I tho my-selven to solace. 

Tho was I war wher that ther sat a 
quene 

That as of light the somer-sunne shene 

Passeth the sterre, right so over mesure 30a 

She fairer was than any creature. 


And in a launde upon an hille of 
floures 

Was set this noble goddessc Nature. 

Of braunches were hir halles and hir 
boures 

Y-wrought after hir craft and hir mesure; 

Ne there nas foul that cometh of cngen- 
drure, 

That they ne were prest in hir presence, 

To take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 


f'tNjfar this was on Seynt Valentynes 
day, 

Whan every bryd cometh ther to chese 
his make, 310 

Of every kynde that men tbynke may; 
And that so huge a noyse gan they make. 
That erthe and eyr and tre and every 
lake 

So fill was, that unnethe was there space 
For me to stonde, so ful was al the 
place. 


And right as Aleyn, in the Pleynt of 
Kynde, 

Devyseth Nature of aray and face, 

In swich aray men myghtdn hir ther 
fynde. 

This noble emperessi, fill of grace. 

Bad every foul to take his owne place, 300 


As they were wont alwey fro yeer to yen 
Seynt Valentynds day to stonden there. 

That is to seyn, the foulds of ravyne 
Were hyest set, and than the fbule 
smale, 

That eten as hem nature wolde enclyne. 
As worm or thyng, of whiche I telle nt 
tale; 

And water-foul sat lowest in the dale, 
But foul that lyveth by seed sat on th 
grene. 

And that so fele that wonder was to sene 

There myghte men the royal egle fynde 
That with ids sharpd look persdth th 
sonne; 3: 

And other egles of a lower kynde, 

Of whiche that clerkes wel devyse cunn< 
Ther was the tyrauntwithhis fethres dom 
And greye, I mene the goshauk that dot 
pyne 

To btyddes for his outrageous ravyne. 

The gentil faucon that with bis fe 
distreyneth 

The kynges bond; the hardy sperhai 
eke, ; 

The quayles foo; the merlion that peyne 
Hym-self fill ofte the larke for to seke 
There was the douve, with hir eyin mek 
The jalous swan, ayens his deth tl 
syngeth; 

The oule eke, that of deth the bo 
bryngeth; 

The crane the geaunt, with his trom; 
soune; 

The theef die chough, and eek t 
jangelyng pye; 

The scomynge jay; the dUs foo, ' 
heroune; 

The false lapwyng, fill of trecherye; 
The staid, that thecounseyl can be-wr 
The tame ruddok, and the coward ky 
The cok, that orloge is of thorpds lyte 


lA A nfrnaca 
AJamu da Insult# < 


to tha Plmmchu Naturm of 
r Alain Odilla, a poet of tha 


mantSm. u to this lilfe. 


34a, 343. From Alanoa; cp. AntU-L^ 
Satirical Petit, voL ii. p. 74 (Reeont Bar 
Host of the natural history of this whole pan 
comas from him. 
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The sparwe, Venus sone; the nyhtyn- 

35 * 

That depeth forth the grene leves newe ; 
The swalow, mortrer of the flyes smale, 
That maken bony of floures fresshe of 
hevre ; 

The wedded turtel, with hireherte trewe. 
The pecok, with his aungels fethres 
bright; 

The fesaunt, scomer of the cok by nyght; 

The waker goos; the cukkow ever un- 
kynde; 

The popynjay, ful of delicasye ; 359 

The drake, stroyer of his owne kynde; 
The stork, the wreker of avouterye ; 

The hote cormeraunt of glotenyej 
The raven wys; the crow, with vois of care; 
The throstel old; the frosty feldefare. 

What shulde X seyn ? Of foules every 
kynde 

That in this world han fethres and stature, 
Men myghten in that place assembled fyndc 
Before the noble goddesse Nature. 

And everich of hem did his besy cure 
Benygnely to chese or for to take 37a 
By her acord bis forme! or his make. 

But to the poynt,—Nature held on 
hir hond 

A formel egle, of shap the gentil&te 
That ever she a-mong hire werkes fond ; 
The moste benygne and the goodlieste ; 
In hir was every vertu at his reste 
So ferforth, that Nature hir-selfe hackle 
blisse 

To Idee on hir and ofte hir bek to kissc. 

Nature, the vicaire of the almyghty 
Lord, 

That hoot, cold, hevy, light, and moist, 
and dreye 38 ° 

Rath knyt,with evene noumbresof a-cord, 
In esy vois began to speke and seye, 
‘Foul 4 s, tak hede of my sentence, I preye, 


And, foryouresein furtheryngof yournede. 
As foste as I may speke I wol me speede. 

' Ye know wel howseynt Valentyn 4 sday, 
By my statut and through my governauncc, 
Ye comcn for to chese—and flee your 
way— 

Your makes, as I prike yow with plesaunce; 
But nathclcs my rightful ordenaunce 390 
May I nat lete for al this world to wynne, 
That he that most is worthy shal begynne. 

‘ The tercel egle, as that ye knowen wel, 
The foul royal, a-lxive yow in degree, 

The wyse and worthy, secrce, trewe as stel. 
The which I have y-formed, as ye may see. 
In every part ns it best liketh me,— 

Hit nedeth not his shap yow to devyse,— 
He shal first chese and speken in hisgysc. 

‘ And niter him by order shul ye chese, 
After your kynde, everich as yow lyketh, 
And as your hap is shul ye Wynne or lese s 
But which of yow that love most entriketl) 
God sendc him hir that sorest for him 
syketh.’ 

And therwithal the tercel gan she calle. 
And scyde, ' My sone, the choys is to 
thee fallc. 

‘ But nathelcs, in this condicioun 
Mot be the choys of everich that is here, 
That she a-grcc to his cleccioun, 

Who-so he be that shulde be hir fere; 4(0 
This our usage alrfcy from yeer to yere, 
And who-so may at this tymehavehiagrace, 
In blisful tyme he com into this place.’ 

With hed enclyned and with humbl 4 
chere 

This royal tercel spak, and taried nought t 
* Un-to my sovereyn lady, and nought 
my fere— 

I chese, and chese with wille and herte 
and thought, ' 

The formel on your hond.sowely-wroughf? 
Whoa I am al and ever wol his serve, 419 
Da what hir list, to do me live or starve. 

4x1. Tkit —this is. CpSL 600, 649; also K. T. 
■33 and 8(5. 


, The nuiDW was sacred to Venus. 

' * Neckam, Liber tit Ntiluru Return 

, lib. L c. 64). 

vth tf art, a mistranslation of 

\Gttrg. L.3ML 
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‘ Besechyng hir of mercy and of grace, 
Am she that is my lady so v ereyne; 

Or let me dyA present in this place; 

For certAs, longe I may nat live in payne. 
For in myn herte is corven every veyne; 
And havyng reward only to my tronthe, 
My derA herte have of my wo som routhe 1 

‘ And if that I to hir be fbunde untrewe, 
Disobeysaunt, or wilful negligent, 
Avanntour, or in proces love anewe, 430 
I preye to yow this be my jugement. 
That with these foulAs be I al to-rent, 
That ilke day that ever she me fynde 
To hir untrewe, or in my gilt unkynde. 

•And.syn thatnoonlovethhirsowelasl, 
Al be she never of lovA me behette. 

Than oughtA she be myn thourgh hir mercy, 
For other bond can I noon on hir knette; 
Ne never for no wo ne shal I lette 439 
To serven hir, how fer so that die wende; 
Say what yow list, my tale is at an ende.’ 

m Right as the fresahA, rede rose newe 
A-yen the somer sonnA coloured is. 

Right so for shame al wexAn gan the hewe 
Of this formel. Whan she herde al this, 
She vneyther answerdA ‘Wei,’ ne seyde 
amys, 

So sore abasshed was she, til that Nature 
Seyde, • Doughter, dred yow nought, I 
• yow assure.’ 

Another tercel egle spak anoon. 

Of lower kynde, and 'seyde, ‘ That dial 
not be I 450 

I love hir bet than ye do, by Seynt John 1 
Or attA leste I love as wel as ye. 

And lenger have servAd hir in my degree; 
And if die shulde have loved for long 
lovyng, 

me allone hadde been theguerdonyng. 


Fro poynt to poynt Mr honour for to save, 
Tak she my Uf and al the good I have.' 

The thridde tercel egle answAtdA tho, 

‘ Now, sirs, ye seen the litel leyser hoe, 
For every foul cryeth out to ben a-go 
Forth with his make, or with his lady dere, 
And eek Nature Mr-self ne wol not here, 
Fortarying here, not half that I volde seye, 
And but I speke I mot for sorwA deye. 

* Of long servyse avaunte I me nothing 
But as possible is me to deye to-day 471 
For wo, as he that hath ben languyssbyng 
Thise twenty winter, and wel happen may 
A man may serven bet and more to pay 
In half a yer, although it were no more 
Than som man doth that hath served fill 

yore. 

/ 

* I ne sey not this by me, for I ne can 
Don no servyse that may my lady plese; 
But I darseyn I am hir trewest man, 479 
As to my dom, and feynest wolde Mrese; 
At shorte worries, til that detb me sese, 

I wol ben hires, whether I wake or wynke, 
And trewe in al that herte may bethynke.’ 

Of al my lyf syn that day I was born 
So gen til pie in love or other thyng 
Ne herde never no man me befom, 
Who-so that hadde leyser and cunnyng 
For to reherse hir chere and hir spekyng: 
And from the morwA gan this specbA laste 
Til dounward draw the sonnA wonder foste. 

The nqyse of foules for to ben delyverAd 
So loudA tong, ' Have doom and let us 
wendeI’ 

That wel wende I the wode hadde al to* 
shyverAd. 

‘Come of 1’ they cryde, /alias, ye wil 
us shende 1 


r .‘ I dar eek seyn, if she me fyndA fids, 
Fnkynde, janglerc, or rebel any wyse, 

Ir ialous, do me hangen by the hals 1 
jba, bpt I herd me in hir servyse, 459 
t|yrel as that my wit can me suffyse, 


Whan shal your cursed pleyng have at 
ende? * • 

How shulde a jugA eyther party leve : 
For yee or nay, with-outen any prove?’ 


The goos, the cokkow, and 
aUo ’ 
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So eqpden, ‘ Kek, kekl’ MGokkow 1 ’ 
' Quek, quek ! ’ hye, 499 

That thurghmyn ere* the noyse wente tho. 
Thq goo* seyde, ‘ A 1 this nys not worth 
a flye I 

But I can shape hereof a remedye, 

And I wol sey my verdit Sure and swythe, 
For water-foul, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe.’ 

‘And I for worm-foul I ’ quod the fol 
colckow; 

1 And I wol of myn owne autoriti, 

For comun sped take on the charge now,— 
For to delyvere us is gret chariti.’ 

1 Ye may abyde a while yet, pardi I ’ 
Seidi the turtil, ‘ if it be your wille s lt > 
A wight may speke, him were as fayr be 
stUle.’ 

* I am a seed-foul, oon the unworthieste. 
That wot I wel, and litel of cunnynge. 
But bet is that a wyghtes tonge reste, 
Than entrimeten him of swiche doynge 
Of which he neyther rede can, ne synge; 
And who-so doth, fol foule himself acloyeth, 
For office uncommytted ofte anoyeth.’ 

Naturi, which that alway hadde an ere 
To murmur of the lewednes behynde, s» 
With focound voyse seyde, ' Hold your 
tunges there 1 

And I shal sone, I hope, a conseyl fynde, 
Yow to delyvere, and fro this noyse un- 
bynde. 

I juge, of every flok men shal oon callc 
To seyn the verdit for yow foules alle.’ 

Asapnt£d were to this conclusioun 
The brid'.is alle; and foules of ravyne 
Han chosen first, by playn elecdoun, 
the tercelet of the faucon, to diflyne 529 
A 1 hit sentence as him list to termyne; 
And to Nature him gonnin to presente, 
And die accepteth him with glad entente. 

The tercelet seide then in thisman&re: 
' Ft|i|jtad were hit to preven by resoun 
BUKtl) best this gen til fennel here, 
Fdrdfi£fch hath swich replicackran 


That noon by skillfs may be brought a- 
doun; 

I can not se that arguments avayle 1 
Than semeth hit ther must* be batayle.' 


■ A 1 redy I ’ quod these eglfs tercels 

tho. 540 

‘Nay, sirs,’ quod he, 'if that I derate 
it seye 

Ye doon me wrong, myn tale is not y-do. 
For sirs, ne taketh nought a-gref, I preye. 
It may not gon, as ye wolde, in this weye 1 
Oure is the voys that han the charge in • 
hondc, 

And to the juges dome ye moten stonde; 

* And therfor, pes I I seye, as to my wit, 
Me wolde thynke how that the worthieste 
Of knyghthode, and lengest hath used hit, 
Mostu of estat, of blod the gentileste, 550 
Were sittyngest for hir, if that hir leste, 
And of these thre she wot hir-self, I trowe, 
Which that he be, for hit is light to knowe.’ 


The watcr-foules han her hedes leyd 
Togedre, and of a short avysiment. 

Whan everich hadde his largi golee seyd. 
They seyden sothly, al by oon assent, 
How that the'goos, with hir focoundi gent. 
That so desyreth to pronounce our nede, 
Shal telle our tale,’ and preyden ‘ god hir 
spede.’ 560 

And for these water-foules tho began 
The goos to speke, and in hir kakelynge 
She seyde, ‘ Pees 1 now tak keep every man, 
And herkeneth which a resoun I shal 
brynge; 

My wit is sharp, I love no taryinge } 

I seye, I rede him, though he wen my 
brother, 

But she wol love him let him take another.* 


‘ Lo here I a perfit resoun tdagootlA' 
Quod tho the sperhauke, ‘ never mot shij 
- the 1 . 

Lo, sich it is to have a tungi loos 1 , 970 
Now pardi, fool, yet were it bet for the 
Han holde thy pea, 'than shewed thy 
Bjntel 
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It lyth tut in Us wit, ni in his wille, 

But moth is seyd, “a fool can noght be 
stille.’” 

The laughter aroos of gen til foules alle, 
And righta-noon the seed-foul chosen hadde 
The turteltrewe, and gunnehir to hemcalle 
And preyden hir to seyn the sothe sadde 
Of this tnatere, and asked what she radde. 
And she answlrde, that pleynly Ur entente 
She wolde shewe, and sothly what she 
mente. 581 

‘Nay, god forbede a lover shulde 
chaunge I ’ 

The turtel seyde, and wex for sham£ red; 
'Though that Us lady ever more be 
straunge, 

Yet let him serven hir til he be deed. 
Forsothe I preyse noght the gooses reed. 
For though she deyede I wol non other 
make, 

‘ I wol ben hires til that the deth me take 1 ’ 

‘Wei bourded .’ouodthedoke. ‘bymy 
hat I 

That men shul loven alwey, causeles, 590 
Who can a resoun fynde,‘or wit in tlut? 
Daunceth he mury that is myrtheles ? 
Who shulde recche of that is reccheles ? 
Ye, kek 1 ’ yit seyde the gos, fill wel 
and byre, 

1 There been mo sterres, god wot, than a 
payee 1’ 


For foul that eteth worm, and seyde blythe, 
* So I,’ quod he, ' may have my make in 
pees 

I recche rut how longi that ye stryv$; 
Lat ech of hem be soleyn al Ur lyve; 
This is my reed, syn they may not acorde, 
This shorte lessoun nedeth not recorde.’ 

* Ye 1 have the glotoun fild y-nogh his 

paunche, 610 

Than are we wel,’ seyde the merlioun; 

' Thow mordrer of the heysugga on the 
braunche 

That broghte thee forth 1 thou [rewthilees] 
glotoun 1 

Live thou soleyn, wormes corrupdoun 1 
For no fors is of lakke of thy nature 1 
Go, lewed be thou, while the world may 
dure 1 ’ 

* Now pees,’ quod Nature, ‘I comaunde 

here 1 

For I have herd al your opynyouu, 

And in effect yet be we never the nere; 
But fynally, this my conclusioun,— 1 6» 
That she hir-self shal han the flecdoun 
Of whom hir list, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe. 

Him that die cheseth, he shal hir han as 
swythe; 

* For syn it may not here discussed be 
Who loveth hir best, as seyde the tercelet, 
Than wol I don hir this favour, that she 
Shal han right him on whom hir herte is 


‘ Nowfy, cherl l’quodthegentil tercelet, 
‘ Out of thedonghil com that word fill right. 
Thou canstnotsee whatthyng is wel be-set; 
Thow forest by love as oules doon by light, 
The day hem blent, but wel they sen by 
nyght; . &» 

Thy kynde is of so lowe a wrechednesse, 
That what love is thow canst nat see ne 
gesse.’ 


^ Tho gan the cukkow put him forth in 
prees 

, Cp. 'A fooTs.boIt Is soon shot,' At Ytu 
fit, v. 4, £7, an icHm/ry KU. », tjs 

a, escape that it ri»d» Zm (pukt. 


set, 

And he Ur that his herte hath on hir lcnet, 
Thus juge I, Nature, for I may not lye 
To non estat, I have non othir ye. £30 


1 But as for conseyl for to chese a make. 
If I were Resoun, cedes than wolde I 
Conseyle yow the royal tercel take. 

As seyde the tercelet ful skylfoUy, 

As for the gentilest and most worthy 
Which I have wrought so wel to my 
plesaunce 

That to yow oughtt been a sufferiM#*’ 


£13. Skaat's rmsndatfan for iimfltFEi tiW>l 
MSi Gg. rtn/kOu: V, t wm t ty iff' ’ 



TBS PARLBMBNT OF FOVLBS 


«3M9?, 


With dredfiil vois the fennel hir 
answerde 

• Myn rightful lady, goddesse of Nature, 
Solh is that I am ever under youryerde, 
Like os is everich other creature, 641 
And mot ben youres whil my lyf may dure; 
And therfor graunteth me my firste hone, 
And myn entent I wol yow seyn right sone. ’ 

‘ I graunte it yow,’ quod she, and right 
a-non 

•This formel egle spak in this degre: 

' Almyghty queue, unto this yer be gon 
I aske rfepit for to a-visc me, 

And after that to have my choys al fre; 
This al and som that I wol spekc and 
Seyej 

Ye gete no more al-though ye do me deye. 

‘ I wol not Serven Venus ne Cupide, 
For sothe as yet, by no manure wcye.’ 

«Now, syn it may non otherweys betyde,’ 
Quod tho Nature, ‘here is no more to 
seye; 

Thanwolde Ithat these foules werea-wcye, 
. Ech with, his make,, for taiying lengcr 
here,’— 

And ssyde hem thus, as ye sh^l after here. 


But first were chosen foules for to synge, 
As, yeer be yere, was alwey hir usance 
To synge a roundel at hir departynge, 

To don to Nature honour and plesaunee. 
The note, I trowe, y-maked was in 
Fraunce; 

The worries were swiche as ye may here 
fynde 

The ncxte vers, as I now have in mynde. 

1 Now welcom, somer, with thy sonne softe, 
That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake 6li. 

And driven a-wcy the longenyghtes blake; 

Seynt Valentyn, tliat art ful hy on lotto. 
Thus syngen smalt: foules for thy sake 
Now welcom, somer, with thy sonnl 
softe. 

That hast this wintres weders over¬ 
shake. 

Welc han they cause for to gladen ofte, 
Sith ech of hem recovered hath his make) 
Ful blisful mowe they ben when they 
awake. 

Now welcom, somer, with thy soseni 
softe, «9° 

That hast this wintres weders over- 


•To you speke I, ye tercelets,’ quod 
Nature, 

‘Beth of good herte and serveth, alle thre j 
A yeer nis nat so longe to endure, 661 
And ech of yow peyne Mm in his degre 
For to do well; for, God wot, quit is she 
Ftp you this yeer; what after so be-falle; 
This entremes is dressed for you alle.’ 

And whan this werk al. broght was to 
an ende, 

To every foul* Nature yaf his make 
Byeven acorde, and onhir wey they wende; 
And, Lord, the blisse and joye that they 
make 1 

For ech gan other in his wyngfe take, 670 
And with hir nelckes ech gan other wynde, 
Thefljcyng alwey thenoble quene ofkynde. 


shake 

And driven a-wey the longi nyghles 
bloke ; ’ 


And with the showtyng whan the song 
was do 

That foules maden at hir flight awey, 

I wook, and other bok£s tok me to. 

To rede upon; and yet I rede alwey i 
In hope y-wys to rede so sum,day. 

That I shall mete somthyng for to fare 
The bet; and thus to rede I nyl not spare. 


675. roundel, also called Motet In its « 

3m, a short poem in which the first line or I 
rcur in the middle and at the end. 

676. All but Gg. om. second to. . 

68j f. These lines an not repeated either braB 

r at 1 . 600 ff. in Ga. and Jo., the only USfl 
rhich give the rouodel. In Jo the first three Unas 
re wanting altogether. 
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XNCIPXT LIBER BO ECU DE CONSOLA- 
CIONE PHILOSOPHIE 

1 Carmina qui quondam studio flortnte 
peregi .’—Metrum x 

.Allas I I, wepynge, am constreyned to 
bygynnen vers of Borwful matere, that 
whilom in florysschyng studie mode de- 
litable ditees. For lo 1 rendynge Muses 
of poetes enditen to me thynges to ben 
wxiten, and drery vers of wrecchidnesse 
weten my face with verray teres. 

At the leeste, no drede ne myghte 
overcomen tho Muses, that tbei ne were 
felawes, and folwyden my wey (that is to 
*seyn, whan I was exiled). They that 
weren glorie of my youthe, whilom wele¬ 
ful and grene, conforten nowe the sorwful 
wyerdes of me, olde man. For eelde is 
comyn unwarly uppon me, hasted by the 
holmes that y have, and sorwe hath 
comandid his age to ben in me. [5] 
Heeds hore am schad over-tymeliche 
up-on myn heved, and the slakke skyn 
trembleth of myn emptid body. 

Thilke deth of men is weleful that ne 
comyth noght in yeeris that ben swete, 
but cometh to wrecches often yclepid. 
Alim | alias I with how deef an ere deth, 
cruwel, tumeth awey fro wrecohes, and 
nayteth to closen wepynge eien. Whil 
fortune, unfaithful, favourede me with 


For the relation rf MSS. mo Introduction. 
Abbreviations—Q, Camb. Univ. Libr. Ii. L 
S; Afc Brit Mtu. Additional 16,163; H, Brit. 
Xu. Harleian seat} On, Caaton's Ed.J B., 
Iibr., Dodley m ; C®, Camb. Univ. 



TitSLrX 5; Ft., BibL Nat. Fonda Fnuif. 
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lyghte goodes, the sorwful home (that is 
to seyn, the deth) hadde almoost dreynt 
myn heved. But now, for fortune 
cloudy hath chaunged hir deceyvable 
chere to me ward, myn unpietous lif 
draweth along unagreable dhellynges in 
me. [10] 

O ye, my frendes, what, or wher-to 
avaunted ye me to be weleful ? For he 
that hath fallen stood noght in stedefast 
degre. 


‘ Hu dum muum tacitus .’—Frosa i 


In the mene while that I, stille, re- 
cordede these thynges with my-self^ and 
merkid my weply compleynte with office 
of poyntel, I sawe, stondynge aboven the> 
heigbte of myn heved, a wommon of ful 
greet reverence by semblaunt, hir eien 
brennynge and elder seynge* over the 
comune myghte of men; with a lifly 
colourand with swich vigour and strengthe 
that it ne myghte nat ben emptid, al 
were it so that sche was fill of so greet 
age that men ne wolden not trowen in no 
manere that sche were of our elde. [15] 
The stature of hire was of a doutous 
jugement, for som-tyme sche constreyned 
and schronk hir-selven lik to the comune 
mesure of men, and som-tyme it temdde 
that sche touchede hevene with the 


heighte of here heved; and whan sche 
hef hir heved heyere, sche percede the 
selve hevene so that the sighte of men 
lokynge was in ydeL 

Hir clothes weren makid of right delye 
thredes and subtile craft, of podurable 
matere, the whiche clothes sche hadde 

n. unfUtous, 'impbu' Ci H Cm Aa amh As 


11. wkmt hoe, as often, la ChancpfSJ 
tlooof 'quU,’ ‘why.’ M 
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woven with hir owene bandes, as I knewe 
wel aftir by hir-selve declaiynge and 
achewynge to me the beaute. The whiche 
clothe* a derkneaie of a for-leten and de¬ 
spised elde hadde duskid and dirked, a* it 
ii wont to dirken besmokede ymages. In 
the netherette hem or bordure of thise 
clothe*, men redden .y-woven in a Grek- 
irnch F (that signifieth the lif actif) ; M 
and aboven that lettre, in the heieste 
bordure, • Grekyssh T (that signifieth 
the lif contemplatif). And bytwixen 
thise two lettres ther were seyn degrees 
nobly y-WTOught in manere of laddres, 
by whiche degrees men myghten clymben 
fro the nethereste lettre to the uppereste. 

Nathele* habdes of some men hadden 
korve that cloth by violence and by 
Btrengthe, and everich man of hem hadde 
boren awey swiche peces as he myghte 
-geten. And for sothe this forseide 
womman bar smale bokis in hir right 
hand, and in hir left hand sche bar a 
centre. And whan she saughe thise 
poetical Muses aprochen aboute my bed 
and ehditynge wordes to my wepynges, 
sche was a* litil amoeved, and glowede 
with cruel eighen. [as] ‘Who,’ quod 
sche, ' hath suffred aprochen to this sikc 
man thise comune strompettis of swich a 
place that men clepen the theatre; the 
whiche not oonly ne asswagen noght his 
sorwes with none remedies, but thei 


flateries, any unkunnynge and unprofit¬ 
able man as men ben wont to fynde 
comonly among the peple, I wolde wene 
suflfre the laase grevosly; [so] for-whi, 
in swych an unprofitable man, myne en¬ 
tentes weren nothyng endamaged. But 
ye with-drawen me this man, that hath 
ben noryssed in the studies or scoles of 
Eleaticis and of Achademycis in Grece. 
But goth now rather awey, ye mermay 
denes, whiche that ben swete til It be at 
the laste, and suflreth this man to be- 
cured and heeled by myne muses (that is 
to seyn, by noteful sciences). And thus 
this companye of Mpses, I - blamed, 
casten wrothly the chere dounward to 
the erthe, and, schewing by rednesse hir 
schame, thei passeden sorwfully the 
thresschefoldc. And I, of whom the 
sightc, ploungid in teeres, was dirked so 
that y ne myghte noght knowen what 
that womman was of so imperial auctorite, 
[35] I wax al abayssched and astoned, 
and caste my syghte doun to the erthe, 
and bygan, stille, for to abide what 
sche woolde doon aftirward. Tho com 
sche ner, and sette her doun uppon the 
uttcreste comer of my bed; and sche, 
byholdynge my chere that was cast to 
the erthe hevy and grevoua of wepynge, 
compleynede, with thise word!* that I 
schal seyn, the perturbadon of my 
thought. 


wolden fedyn and noiyssen hym with 
sweete venym. For sothe thise ben 
tho that with thoraes and prikkynges 
of dlentes or affecdons, whiche that ne 
biea nothyng fructifyenge nor profitable, 
destroyen the come plentyvous of fruytes 
of reaonn. for thd holden hertes of 
men in usage, but thd delyvre noght 
folk firo maladye. But yif ye muses 
hadden with-drawen fro me with you re 


•o, «. T, T, it. U/mmirf, 0a«4nxfi referring 
to* tarn dlmaioui ofgnlosophy. 

•3- Cl A, H read orfac fim mnj 
■7, md 101 M 0 I 

T ytoTiiioi irjUrr. ‘-*-—7 fructibus. 1 
. *9- -'-J^bmlnum nwUtes sdndknot naorbo, 
eon ttMt 1 But Chancer has mistranslated, 
TlatfgHgiu nensees daa hommea a coatuma 
** ~i lMMsiwn twCrts maladk.' 


* lieu quam precipiti menu prefuude.' 

Metrum 3 

• Allas how the thought of this man, 
dreynt in overthrowynge depnesae, dulleth 
and for-leteth his propre clemesse, mynt* 
ynge to gon in-to fbreyne dirknesse* as 
ofte as his anoyos byaynea waxeth with- . 
oute mesure, that is dryven with werldly 
wyndes. This man, that whilom was 
ire, to whom the hevene waa opyn and -' 
knowen, and was wont to gon in bevwj -; 
licbe pathes, [40] and saughe the lygbt- -4 
nesse of the rede sonnc, and sangha the ' 
sterres of the coolde mone, and whiche 
sterre in hevene usgthwandrynge recouisea 

39. C] Aj am^dryvtn U end fie. 
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I-flyt by diverse speeris, thia man, over- 
corn ere, hi .de comprehendid al this by 
nombres (of acqntynge in astronomye). 
And, over this, he was wont to seken 
the causes whennes the sounynge wyndes 
moeven and byaien the smothe watir of 
the see; and what spirit turneth the 
stable hevene; and why the stem ariseth 
oat of the rede est, to fallen in the westrene 
wawes; and what attemprith the lusty 
houres of the firste somer sesoun, that 
highteth and apparaileth the erthe with 
rotene floures ; [45] and who maketh 
that plentyvous autumpne in fulle yens 
fletith with bevy grapes. And eek this 
man was wont to’tellen the diverse causes 
of*naturethatwerenyhidde. Alias! now 
lyth he emptid of lyght of his thoght, 
and his nekke is pressyd with hevy 
cheynes, and bereth his chere endyned 
adoun for the grete weyghte, and is con* 
streyned to loken on the fool erthe I 


‘ Set medicine inquit tenipus .'—Prosa 2 


‘But tyme is now,* quod sche, ‘of 
medicyne more than of compleynte.’ 
Forsothe thanne sche, entendynge to me 
ward with al the Iookynge of hir eien, 
seyde :—{50] ‘ Art nat thou he,’ quod sche, 

* that whilom, nqrissched with my melk 
and fostred with myne metes, were escaped 
and comyn in-to corage of a par (it man. 
Ccries I yaf the swiche armures that, yif 
thou thi-selve ne haddest first cast hem 
a-wey, they schulden han defended the 
hi seksrnfesse that mai nat ben overcomyn. 
Knowestow me nat ? Why arttow stille? 
Is it for scheme or for astonynge? It 
were me levere that it were for scheme, 
but it' semeth me that astonynge hath 
oppresside the.’ [ss] And whan rite say 
me.-nat donly stille, but withouten office 
' bf tunge and al dowmbe, sche leyde hir 
band soofily uppon my breest, and seide: 


■'4» ijtft hy diverts speeris, ‘Sena, I.e. mots, 
per vanes' ms'-rtfai to the ancient theory of 
Urect and. retrograde planetary morions; ep. 

yOuflup temp 1 F r. MtuM wrt 


* Here nys no peril,* quod sche, ‘he is 
fallen in-to a litargye, whiche that is 
a comune seknesse to hertes that been 
desceyved. He hath a litil foiyeten 
hym-selve, but certes he schal lightly 
remembren hymself, yif it so be that he 
hath knowen me or now; and that he 
may so doon, I will wipe a litil his eien 
that ben dirked by the doude of mor- 
tel thynges.’ [&>] Thise woordes seide 
sche, and with the lappe of hir garne- 
ment, yplited in a frownce, sche dryede 
myn eien, that weren fulle of the wawes 
of my wepynges. 


* Tunc me discussa .'—Metrum 3 

Thus, whan that nyght was discussed 
and chased a-wey, dirtinesses forleten me, 
and to myn eien repeyred ayen hir fiiste 
strengthe. And ryght by ensaumple as 
the sonne is hydd whan the stems ben 
dustred (that is to seyn, when stems 
ben covered with doudes) by a swyft 
wynd that byghte Chorus, and that the 
firmament stant dirked with wete plowngy 
cloudes, and that the stems nat apeeren 
upon hevene, so that the nyght semeth 
sprad upon erthe : yif thanne the wynde 
that hyghte Boreas, I-sent out of the 
kaves of the cuntre of Trace, betith this 
nyght (that is to seyn, cfaaseth it a-wey), 
[65] and discoveteth the dosed day, 
thanne schyneth Phebus I-schaken with 
sodeyn light, and smyteth with his beemes 
in merveylynge eien. 


' Haul aliter tristicie. ’—Prosa 3 

Ryght so, and noon other wise, the 
doudes of sorwe dissolved and door 
a-wey, I took hevene, and resceyvec 
mynde to knowe the face of my fisyaen 
so that I sette myne eien on hir ant 
fostned my Iookynge. I byholde mj 
noryce, Philosophic, in whoos houses 1 


63. stems ten chaired, Bteml msdsriW 0 

* riders glomenurtur.' ."«!?- 
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hadde converted and hauntyd fro my 
youfhe; and I seide thus: ‘ O thou 
maystresse of alle vertues, descended 
from the soveieyne sete, whi arttow 
comen in-to this solltarie place of myu 
exil? Artow comen for thou art maad 
coupable with me of false blames ? ’ [70] 
‘OP quod sche, ‘my nory, schulde I 
forsake the now, and schulde I nat 
parten with the, by comune travaile, the 
charge that thow hast suffred for envyc 
of my name? Certes it nere nat leveful 
ne syttynge thyng to philosophie, to leten 
with-outen companye the weye of hym 
that is innocent Schulde I thannc 
redowte my blame, and agrysen as though 
ther were by-fellen a newe thyng ? For 
trowestow that philosophie be now alder- 
ferst assailed in periles by folk of wykkide 
maneris ? Have I noght stryven with 
ful greet strif in olde tyme, byfor the age 
of my Plato, ayens the foolhardynesse of 
folye? [75] And eek, the same Plato 
lyvynge, his mayster Socrates desserved 
victorie of unryghtful deth in my presence. 
The heritage of the whiche Socrates (the 
, heritage is to seyn, the doctryne of the 
whiche Socrates in his opinyoun of 
feticite, that I clepe welefulnesse) whan 
that the peple of Epycuriensand Stoyciens 
and many othre enforceden hem to gon 
ravyssche eveiyche man for his part 
(that is to seyn that everych of hem 
wolde drawen to the defense of his 
opinyoun the wordes of Socrates), they 
as in partye of hir preye to-drowen me, 

’ cryinge and debatyng ther ayens, and 
korven and to-rente my clothes that I 
, hadde woven with myn handes; and 
with the doutes that thei hadden arased 
out of my clothes, thei wenten a-wey 
wenynge that I hadde gon with hem 
every del. [So] In whiche Epycuriens 
and Stoyciens for as myche as ther semede 
some traces or steppes of myn abyte, the 
folte of men wenynge tho Epycuryens 
and Stoydens my familiers pervertede 
Some thurw the errour of the wikkide or 
Unkundynge multitude of hem. (This is 
to seyn, that, fpr .they temeden philoso- 


phres, thei weien pursued to the deth 
and slayn.) So yif thou ne hast neght 
knowen the exilynge of Anaxogore, ne 
the enpoisonynge of Socrates, ne the 
turmentes of Zeno, for they weren 
straungiera, yit myghtestow han knowen 
the Seneciens, and the Canyos, and the 
Soranas, of whiche folk the renoun is 
neyther over-oold ne unsollempne. [8j] 
The whiche men no thyng ellcs 
broght hem to the deeth, but oonly for 
thei weren enformyd of myne maneris, 
and semyde moost unlyk to the studies 
of wykkid folk. And for-thi thou ought- 
est noght to wondren thoughe that I, in 
the bytten: see of this lif, be fordiyvcn 
with tempestes blowynge aboute. In 
the whiche this is my moste purpoos, 
that is to seyn to displcsen to wikkide 
men. Of whiche schrewes al be the 
oost nevere so greet, it is to despise; for 
it nys nat governyd with no ledere (of 
rcsoun), but it is ravyssched oonly by 
ilcetyngc errour folyly and lightly; and 
yif they som-tyme, makynge an oost ayens 
us, assayle us as strengere, our ledere 
draweth to-gidre his richesses in-to his 
tour, and they ben ententyf aboute sar- 
pleris or sachelis, unprofitable for to 
taken. [9a] But we that ben heighe 
above, syker fro alle tumolte and wood 
noyse, wamstoryd and enclosed in awiche 
a palcys whider as that chaterynge or 
anoyinge folye ne may nat atayne, we 
scome swyche ravyneres and henteres of 
foulcste thynges. 

1 Quisquis compostin' —Met rum 4 

Who-so it be that is deer of vert no, 
sad and wel ordynat of lyvynge, that hath 
put under fote the proude weerdes and 
loketh, up-right, up-on either fortune, 
he may holden his chere undesconfited, 

t' 

84 . Anoxtfon, like Carnot (sad Stroma* f) 
below, owes its form to the Latin tent. 
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Xhj rage ne the manaces of the see, 
commoevynge or chasynge upward hete 
fitt the botme, ne achal nat moeve that 
man. Ne the unstable mowntaigne that 
highte Visevus, that writhith out thurw 
bis brokene chemeneyes smokynge fieres, 
ne the wey of thonder leit, that is wont 
to smyten hye toures, ne schal nat moeve 
that man. Whar-to thanne, o wrecches, 
drede ye tiniuntes that ben wode and 
felenous withouten ony strengthe? [95] 
Hope aftir no thyng, ne drede nat; and 
so schaltow desarmen the ire of thilke 
unmyghty tiraunt. But who so that, 
qwakynge, dredeth or desireth thyng 
that nys noght stable of his ryght, that 
man that so dooth hath cast awey his 
scheeld, and is remoeved from his place, 
and enlaceth hym in the cheyne with 
whiche he mai ben drawen. 

•Seniit tu inquit .'—Prosa 4 

■ Felistow,’ quod schc, ‘ thise thynges, 
and entren thei aughte in thy corage? 
Artow like an asse to the harpe ? Why 
wepistow, why spillestow teeris? Yif 
thou abidest after helpe of thi leche, the 
byhoveth discovre thy wownde.’ 

Tho I, that hadde gaderyd strengthe 
in my corage, answeride and seide: 

' And nedeth it yit,’ quod I, ‘ of rehers- 
ynge or of ammonicioun ? [100] And 
scheweth it nat y-noghe by hym-selve 
the Sharpnesse of fortune, that waxeth 
wood ayens me ? Ne moeveth it nat the 
to seen the face or the manere of this 
place? Is this the librarye whiche that 
thou haddest chosen for a ryght certein 
sege to the in myn hous, there as thow 
- disputedest ofte with me of the sciences 
of thynges touchynge dyvinyte and man- 
kynde? Was myn habit swiche 

as it is now? Was my face or my chere 
■aryche as now whan 1 soghte with the 

ktft. • atom,' which mean! ‘ ,urgo ’ here ; 



the secreds of nature, whan thow en- 
formedest my maneris and the resoun of 
al my lif to the ensaumple of the ordre 
of hevene? Is noght this the gerdouns 
that I referre to the, to whom I have 
ben obeisaunt ? [105] 

Certes thou confermedest by the 
mouth of Plato tins sentence, that Is to 
seyne that comune thynges or comunalites 
weren blisfol yif they that hadden studied 
al fully to wysdom governeden thilke 
thynges; or elles yif it so befille that the 
govemours of comunalites studieden to 
geten wysdom. Thou seidest eek by 
the mouth of the same Plato that it was 
a necessarie cause wise men to taken and 
desire the governance of comune thynges, 
for that the govemementa of cites, I- 
lefte in the handes of feionous turmentouis 
citezeens, ne schulde noght bryngen in 
pestilence and destruedoun to good 
folk. And therfore I, folwynge thilke 
auctorite, desired to putten forth in exe- 
cucion and in acte of comune administra- 
cioun thilke thynges that I hadde lemyd of 
the among my secre restyng-whiles. [no] 
Thow and god, that putte the in the 
thoughtes of wise folk, ben knowynge 
with me that no thyng ne brought me to 
maistrie or dignyte but the comune studie 
of alle goodnesse. And therof cometh it 
that bytwixen wikkid folk and me ban 
ben grevous discordes, that ne myghte 
nat ben released by preyeriss for this 
liberte hath fredom of conscience, that 
the wraththe of more myghty folk hath 
alwey ben despised of me for savacioun 
of right How ofte have I resisted and 
withstonden thilke man that highte 
Conigaste, that made alwey assawtes 
ayens the prospere fortunes of pore feblc 
folk! How ofte eek have r put of o» 
cast out hym Tiygwille, provost of th< 
kyngis hous, bo the of the wronges that 

105. It norhi Ms, etc., ' Haccjp*. 
refedmni tfmT' „ : ’ ... ' 

108. win non, ate., (enuadba Mioin, U 
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he hadde bygunne <6 doon, and ek fully 
perforated 1 [115] How ofte have I 
covered and defended by the auctonte 
of me pot ayens perils (that is to seyn, 
put myn auctonte in peril for) the 
wrecche pore folk, that the covetise of 
straungiera unpunyschid tonnentyde al- 
wey with myseses and grevances out of 
nombre I • 

Nevere man ne drow me yit fro right 
to wrong. _Whan I say the fortunes and 
the rich esses of the peple of the provinces 
ben harmed or amanuced outher be pryve 
rauynes or by comune tributes or 
triages, as sory was I as they that 
suffriSen the harm. (Glosa. Whan 
that Theoderic, the kyng of Gothes, in a 
dere yeer, hadde his gemeeris ful of corn, 
and comaundede that no man schulde 
byers no room til his com were sooid, 
and that at grevous dere prys, Boece 
with-stood that ordenaunce and overcome 
it, knowynge al this the kyng hym-selve. 
[no] Coempdoun is to seyn comune 
achat or beyinge to-gidre, that were 
establiased up-on the peple by swiche a 
manere imposicioun, as whoso boughte 
a busschel come, he most yyve the kyng 
the fyfte part.) Textus. Whan it was 
in the sowre hungry tyme, ther was 
establiased or cryed grevous and unplit- 
able coempdoun, that men sayen wel it 
schulde gretly tormenten and endamagen 
al the provynce of Campayne, I took 
stryf ayens the provost of the pretorie for 
comune profit; and, the kyng knowynge 
of it, overcom it, so that the coempcioun 
ue was nat arid ne took effect. Paulyn, 
a conseiller of Rome, the richesses of the 
whiche Paulyn the howndes of the paleys 
(that is to seyn the officeres) wolden han 
devoured by hope and covetyse, yit drowe 
I hym out of the jowes of hem that 
gapeden. And lor as moche as the 
peyne of the accusacioun ajugid byfom 
ne sriwddf 1 noght sodeynli hen ten ne 
punyaeche wrongfally Albyn, a conseiller 


UA :<k Ck. B C| read tormontydo*. 

,»«» jwa. w«ariW W prwwdsa, in m »“* 


of Rome, I putte me ayens the hates and 
indignadons of the accusour Cyprian. 
[»s] Is it not thanne I-noghe sene, that 
I have purchaccd grete discordes ayens 
my-self? But I oughte be the more 
asseured ayens alle othere folk, that, for 
the love of rightwisnesse, I ne reservede 
nevere no thyng to my aelve to hem ward 
of the kyngis halle, by whiche I were the 
more sy ker. But thurw the same accusoura 
accusynge I am condempned. Of the 
nombre of whiche accusoura, oon Basilius, 
that whilom was chased out of the kyngis 
servyse, is now compelled in accusynge 
of my name for nede of foreyne moneye. 
Also Opilion and Gaudendus han accused 
me, al be it so that the justise regal 
hadde whilom demed hem bothe to gon 
in-to exit for hir trecheries and frawdes 
withouten nombre, [130] to whiche 
juggement they nolden nat obeye, but 
defendedcn hem by the sikemesse of holi 
houses (that is to seyn, fledden into 
seynte warie); and whan this was aper- 
ceyved to the kyng, he romandide that, 
but they voydide the dte of Ravenne by 
certeyn day assigned, that men scholde 
marken hem in the forheved with an hoot 
iren and chosen hem. out of towne. 
Now what thyng semyth myghte ben 
likned to this cruelte ? For certes thilke 
same day was resceyved the accusynge of 
myn name by thilke same accusoura. 
What may ben seyd her-to? Hath my 
studie and my kunnynge disserved thus? 
Or elles the forseyde dampnadoun of me 
—made that hem ryghtfuile accusoura or 
no? Was noght fortune aschamed of 
this ? [135] Certes, al hadde noght for¬ 
tune ben aschamed that innocence was 
accused, yit oughte ache han h a dd e 
schame of the fylthe of myn accusoura.' 
But axestow in somme of what gylt I am 
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accused? Men seyn that I wolde seven 
the companye of the senatoun. And 
desirestow to heren in what manere? I 
am accused that I schulde han disturbed 
the accusour to beren lettres, by whiche 
he scholde han maked the senatoun 
gylty ayens the kynges real maieste. O 
Maystresse, what demestow of this? 
Schal I forsake this blame, that y ne be 
no scheme to the ? Certes I have wolde 
it (that is to seyn the savacioun of the 
senat), ne schal I nevere letten to wilne 
it) and that I confesse and am aknowe; 
but the entente of the accusour to ben 
distorbed schal cese. [140] For shal I 
clepe it thanne a felonye or a synne, that 
I have desired the savacioun of the ordre 
of the senat? And certes yit hadde 
thilke same senat don by me thurw hir 
dacretes and hir jugementes' as thoughe 
it were a synne and a felonye (that is to 
seyn, to wilne the savacioun of hem). 
But folye, that lyeth alwey to hym-selve, 
may noght chaunge the merite of thynges, 
pe I trowe nat by the jugement of 
Socrates, that it were leveful to me to 
hide the sothe, ne assente to lesynges. 
Bnt certes, how so evere it be of this, I 
putte it to gessen or prisen.to the juge¬ 
ment of the and of wys folk. Of whiche 
thyng all the ordenaunce and the sothe, 
for as moche as folk that been to comen 
afUr our dayes schullen knowen it, I have 
put it in scripture and in remembraunce. 
[145] For touchynge the lettres falsly 
maked by whiche lettres I am accused to 
han hoped the fredom of Rome, what 
aperteneth me to speken ther-of? Of 
whiche lettres the fraude hadde ben 
■chewed apertely, yif I hadde had liberte 
at to han used and ben at the confessioun 
i myn accusours, the whiche thyng in alle 
tedes hath greet atrengthe. For what 
ither fredom mai men hopen ? Certes I 
volde that som other fredom myghte ben 
toped; I wolde thanne han answeryd 
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by the wordys of t man that hyghte 
Canyus. For whan he was accused by- 
fore Gaius Cesar, Germaynes sone, that 
he was knowynge and consentynge of a 
coniuracioun ymaked ayens hym, this 
Canyus answeride thus: “Yif I hadde 
wyst it, thou haddest noght wyst it.” 
In whiche thyng sorwe hath noght so 
dullid my wjft, that I pleyne oonly that 
schrewed folk apparailen felonyes ayens 
vertu; but I wondre gretly how that 
thei may performe thynges that thei han 
hoped for to doon. [150] For-why to 
wylne schrewydnesse—that Cometh pet- 
aventure of our defaute; but it is lyk a 
monstre and a merveyle, how tbit, in 
the presente sight of god, may ben 
acheved and performed Bwiche thynges 
as every felonous man hath conceyved in 
his thoght ayens innocentes. For whiche 
thynge oon of thy familiers noght unskil¬ 
fully axed thus: “Yif god is, whennes 
comen wikkide thyngis? And yif god 
ne is, whennes comen gode thynges?” 
But al hadde it ben leveful that felonous 
folk, that now desiren the blood and the 
deeth of alle gode men and ek of al the 
senat, han wilned to gon destroyen me, 
whom they han seyn alwey bataylen and 
defenden gode men and eek al the senat, 
yit hadde I nought disservyd of the 
faderes (that is to seyn, of the senatours) 
that they schulden wilne my destmccioun. 
Thow remembrest wel, as I gesse, that 
whan I wolde doon or seyn any thyng, 
thow thi-selve alwey present reuledesi 
me. [195] Atte cite of Verone, what 
that the kyng, gredy of comune slaughtre 
caste hym to transporten up-on al tin 
ordre of the senat the gilt of his res 
maieste, of whiche gilt that Albyn ws 
accused, with how gret sykernesse c 
peril to me defended I al the senat 
Thow woost wel that I sey sooth, ne 
ne avawntede me nevere in preysynge c 
my-selve. For alwey whan any wygti 
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esceyveth precious renoun in avauntynge 
lym-selve of his werkes, he amenuseth 
he secre of his conscience. But now 
ihow mayst wel seen to what eende I 
un comen for myn innocence; I resceyve 
peyne of fab felonye for guerdoun of 
rani vertue. And what opene con- 
fessioun of felonye hadde evere juges so 
sccordaunt in cruelte (that is to seyn, as 
myp accusynge hath) that either errour 
of mannys wit, or elles condicion of 
fortune, that is uncerteyn to alle mortel 
folk, ne submyttede some of hem (that is 
to seyn, that it ne enclynede some jnge 
to have pite or compassioun)? [160] For 
al-thdug’ne I hadde ben accused that I 
wolde brenne holi houses and stmungle 
ireettis with wykkid sweerd, or that I 
ladde greythed deth to alle gode men, 
ligates the sentence scholde hanpunysshed 
me present, confessed or convict. But 
now I am remuwed fro the cite of Rome 
almest fyve hundred thowsand pans, I am 
withoutedefiensedampnyd to proscripcion 
and to the deth for the studie and bountes 
that I have doon to the senat. But O 
wel ben the! worthy of meryte 1 (As who 
seith, nay.) Ther myghte nevere yit 
noon of hem ben convicte of swiche a 
blame as myn is. Of whiche trespas 
myne accusours sayen ful wel the dignete ; 
the whiche dygnyte, for thei wolden 
derken it with medlynge of some felonye, 
they bare me on hande and lieden that 
I hadde pollut and defouled my con¬ 
science with sacrilegie for covetise of 
dignyte. 'And eertes thou thi-selve, that 
art {daunted in me, cbacedest out of the 
*ege of my corage alle covetise of mortel 
bynges, ne sacrilege hadde no leve to han 
> {dace in me byforn thyne eien. [165] 
for thow droppiddest every day in myn 
iris and in my thought thilke comaunde- 
aent of Pittagoras, that is to seyn men 
ichal serven to god, and noght togoddes. 
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Ne it was noght convenient ne no nede 
to taken help of the fbuleste spirites—I, 
that thow hast ordeyned and set in 
swiche excellence, that thou makedest 
me lyk to god. And over this, the right 
ciene’ secre chaumbre of myn hous (that 
is to seyn my wif), and the companye of 
myne honeste freendes, and my wyves 
fadir, as wel holi as worthy to ben 
reverenced thurw his owene dudes, 
defenden me fro alle suspecioun of swiche 
blame. But O malice I For they that 
accusen me taken of the, philosophic, 
feith of so greet blame, for they trowen 
that I have had affinyte to malefice or 
enchaunlement, bycause that I am 
replenysshid and fulfild with thy 
tcchynges, and enformed of thi maneris. 
And thus it suffiseth nat oonly that thi 
reverence ne'avnyle me nat, but that thow 
of thy free wil rather be blemessched 
with myne oflencioun. [170] But eertes 
to the harmes that 1 have ther bytideth 
yit this cncrees of harm, that the gessynge 
and the jugement of moche folk loken 
no thyng to the desertes of thynges, but 
oonly to the a venture of fortune; and 
jugen that oonly swiche thynges ben 
purveied of god, whiche that temporel 
wclefulnesse commendeth. (Close. As 
thus: that yif a wyght have prosperite, 
he is a good man and worthy to han that 
prosperite; and who-so hath adversite, 
he is a wikkid man, and god hath forsake 
hym, and he is worthy to han that 
adversite. This is the opinyoun of some 
folk.) Textus. And ther-of cometh 
that good gessynge, first of alle thynge, 
forsaketh w reaches. Certes it greveth 
me to thynke ryght now the diverse 
sentences that the peple seith of me, 
[175] And thus moche I seie, that the 
laste charge of contrarious fortune is this t, 
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that whoa that eny blame is leid upon a 
caytif, men wenen that he hath desservyd 
that he suflrath. And I, that am put 
a-wey fro gode men, and despoyled of 
dignytes, and defouled of myn name by 
gesaynge, have sufiride torment for my 
gode dedes. Certes me semyth 'that I 
se the felonous covynea of wykkid men 
habounden in joye and in gladnesse; and 
I se that every lorel schapeth hym to 
fynde out newe fraudes for to accuse 
good folk; and I se that goode men ben 
overthrowen for drede of my peril, and 
every luxurious turmentour dar doon alle 
felonye unpunysschyd, and ben excited 
ther-to by yiftes; and innocentes ne ben 
noght oonly despoiled of sikernesse, but 
of defence; and ther-fore me lyst to crie 
to god in this manere:' [x8o] 


* O ttclliftri conditor orbit .'—Metrum 5 

• O thow makere of the wheel that 
bereth the sterres, whiche that art festnyd 
to thi perdurable chayer, and turnest 
the hevene with a ravysschynge sweighe, 
and eonstreynest .the sterres to suffren 
thi lawe ; so that the moone som-tyme, 
schynynge with hir fulle homes metynge 
with alle the beemes of the sonne hir 
brothir, hideth the sterres that ben 
lasse, and som-tyme, whan the moone 
pale with hir derke homes aprocheth 
the.sonne, leeseth hir lyghtes; and that 
the eve sterre, Hesperus, whiche that in 
the first tyme of the nyght bryngeth 
forth bir colde arysynges, cometh eft 
ayen hir used cours, and is pale by the 
morwe at ryaynge of the sonne, and is 
thanne clepid Lucyfer t Thow te- 
streynest the day by schortere duellynge 
Jn the tyme of coold wynter, that maketh 
The leaves falle. Thow devydest the 
swyfte tydes of the nyght, whan the 


hote somer is comen. [185] Thy myghte 
attempted) the variauntes sesouns of the 
yer, so that Zephirus, the debonere 
wynd, bryngeth ayen in the first somer 
sesoun. the leeves that the wynd that 
hyghte Boreas hath reft awey in 
autumpne (that is to seie, the laste ende 
of somer) ; and the seedes that the sterre 
that highte Aucturus saugh, ben waxen 
heye comes whan the sterre Syrius 
eschaufeth hem. Ther nys no thyng 
unbounde from his olde lawe, ne for. 
leteth the werk of hip propre estat. 0 
goveroour, govemynge alle thynges by 
certein ende, whi refnsestow oonly to 
goveme the werkes of men by duwe 
manere? Why suffrestow that slydynge 
fortune tumeth so grate enterchaungynges 
of thynges; so that anoyous peyne, that 
scholde duweliche punysche felons, 
punysscheth innocentes ? [190] And foil 
of wikkide maneres sitten in hei< 
chayeres; and anoyinge folk treden. 
and that unrightfully, on the nekkes 0 
holi men; and vertue, deer ant 
schynynge naturely, is hidde in derki 
derknesses ; and the rightful man beret) 
the blame and the peyne of the fdoun 
ne the for-swerynge, ne the fraud 
covered and kembd with a false colour, 
ne anoieth nat to schrewes ? The whiche 
schrewes, whan hem list to usen hir 
strengthe, they reioyssen hem to putten 
undir hem the sovereyne kynges, whiebe 
the peple withowten, nombre dreden. 
O thou, what so evere thou be that 
knyttest alle boondes of thynges, lake 
on thise wrecchide erthes. We men, 
that ben noght a foul partie, but a fair 
partie of so greet a werk, we ben 
turmented in this see of fortune. Thow 
govemour withdraughe and rastreyne 
tlfe ravysschynge fiodes, and fastne and 
ferme thise erthes stable with thilke 
boond by whiche thou governest the 
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•Bet teB eentimiato delore delatrauV — 
Pros# 5 

WJun I hadde, with a contynuel 
sorwe, sobbyd or borken out thise 
thynges, *che, with hir cheere pesible 
and no thyng amoeved with my com- 
pleyntes, seide thus: ‘Whan I saugh 
the,’ quod ache, * sorwful and wepynge, 
I wiste anoon that thow were a wrecche 
and exiled ; but I wyste nevere how fer 
thyn exil was yif thy tale ne hadde 
schewid it me. But certes, al be thow 
fer fro thy cuntre, thou nart nat put out 
of it, but thow hast fayled of thi weye 
snd gon a-mys. And* yif thou hast 
lev ere for to wene that thow be put out 
of thy cuntre, thanne hastow put out 
thy-selve rather than ony other wyght 
hath. For no wyght but thy-selve 
myghte nevere hen doon that to the. 
[am] For yif thow remembre of what 
cuntre thow art bom, it nys nat governed 
by emperoures, ne by gouvemement of 
multitude, as veren the cuntrees of hem 
of Atthenesj but o lord and o kyng, 
and that is god, is lord of thi cuntre, 
whiche that reioisselh hym of the 
duellynge of his citeseens, and nat for to 
putten hem in exil; of die whiche lord 
it is a sovereyn fiedom to ben governed 
by the brydel of hym and obeye to his 
justice. Hastow foiyeten tbilke ryghte 
oolde lawe of thi dtee, in the whiche cite 
it is ordeyned and establysschid, that 
what wyght that*hath levere founden 
ther-in his sete or his hous than elles 
when, he may nat ben exiled by no 
ryght fro that place ? For who-so that 
■s cantened in-with the palays and the 
doe of, thilke cite, ther nys no drede 
that he mai deserve to ben exiled ; but 
who that leteth the wil for to enhabyten 
there, he for-leteth also to deserve to 
ben dtexen of thilke cite, [mj] So that 
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I seie that the fece of this place ne 
moeveth me noght aa mochel as thyn 
owene face, ne I ne axe nat rather the 
walks of thy libnuye, apparayled and 
wrought with yvory and with glas, 
than after the sete of tbl thought, in 
which* I put noght whilom bookes, but 1 
putte that that maketh bokes worthy of 
prys or precyous, that is to seyn the 
sentence of my bookes. 

And certeynly of thy dessertes bystowed 
in comune good thow hast seyd soth, but 
after the multitude of thy gode dedes 
thou hast seyd fewe. And of (he 
honestetc or of the falsnesse of thynges 
that ben opposed ayens the, thow hast 
rememhred thynges that ben knowen to 
alle folk. And of the felonyes and 
fraudes of thyn accusours, it semeth the 
have touched it for sothe tyghtfully and 
schortly, al myghten tho same thynges 
betcrc and more plentevously ben couth 
in the mouth of the peple that knoweth 
all this. [2:0] Thow hast eek blamed 
gretly and compleyned of the wrongful 
dede of the senat, and thow hast eorwyd 
for my blame, and thow bast wepen for 
the damage of thi renoqn that is apayredj 
and thi laste sorwe eschaufede ayens 
fortune and compleyndest that guerdouns 
ne ben nat eveneliche yolden to the 
dessertes of folk. And in the lattre , 
eende of thy wode muse, thow preydest 
that thilke pees that govemeth the 
hevene schulde goveme the erthe. 

But for that many tribulacions of 
affeccions han assailed the, and sorwe 
and ire and wepynge to-drawen the 
diversely, as thou art now feble of 
thought, myghtyere remedies ne schulten 
noght yit toucher the. For wyche we 
wol user somdel lyghtere medicynea, SO 
that thilke passiouns that ben waxem 
hard in swellynge tnr perturbadow 
flowynge in to thy thought, mowen 
waxen esy and softe to re ace yve n the 
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strengths of a more myghty and more 
egre medicyne, by an esyere touch- 

yoge- [*«d 

' Cum Pkebi ratiiis grave Cancri st'dus 
inestuat. ’—Met rum 6 

• 

Whan that the hevy stem of the 
Cancre eschaufeth by the bemes of 
Fhebua (that is to aeyn, whan that 
Phebns the sonne is in the sygne of the 
Cancre), who-so yeveth thanne largely 
his seedea to the feeldes that refusen to 
resceyven hem, lat hym gon, be-giled of 
trust that he hadde to his corn, to 
accomes of okes. Yif thow wolt gadere 
vyolletea, ne go thow nat to the purpre 
wode whan the feeld, chirkynge, agryseth 
of cold by the felnesse of the wind that 
hyghte Aquilon. Yif thou desirest or 
wolt uaen grapes, ne seek thou nat with 
a. glotonoua hand to streyne and presse 
the stalkes of the vyne in the first somer 
sesoun; for Bachus, the god of wyn, 
hath rather yyven his yiftes to autumpne 
(the lattere ende of somer). God tokneth 
and assigneth the tymes, ablynge hem to 
hir propre office, ne he ne suffreth nat 
the stowndes whiche that hym-self hath 
devyded and constreyned to ben I- 
tpedled to-gidre. [no] And for-thy 
he, that forleteth certein ordenaunce of 
* doynge by overthrowynge wey, he hath 
no glad issue or ende of his werkes. 

i Pritnum igitur paterisne me pauculit 
rogacionibus .'—Prosa 6 

■ 'First wiltow suffre me to touche and 
aasaye the staat of thi thought by a fewe 
demaundes, so that I may underatande 
What be the manere of thi curacioun ? ’ 


1 Certes,’ quod I, • I ne trowe nat in 
no manere that so certeyn thyngesschulden 
be moeved by fortunows [folie] ; [ms] but 
I woot wel that god, makere and maister, 
is govemour of his werk, ne nevere nas 
yit day that myghte putte me out of the 
sothnesse of that sentence.’ 

'So it is,’ quod' sche, ‘for the same 
thyng songe thow a iitil here by-fom, 
and by-wayiedest and by-weptest, that 
oonly men weren put out of the cure of 
god ; for of alle othere thynges thou ne 
doutedest the nat that they nere governed 
by resoun. But owgh I wondre gretly, 
certes, whi that thou art sik, syn that 
thow art put id so hoisome a sentence: 
but lat us seken deppere; I coniecte that 
thcr lakketh y not what. But sey me 
this: syn that thow ne doutest noght 
that this world be governed by god, 
with whiche govemayles takestow heede 
that it is governed ? ’ 

I Unnethes,’ quod I, ‘knowe I the 
sentence of thy questioun, so that I ne may 
nat yit answeren to thy demandes.’ [130] 

‘ I nas nat desseyved,’ quod sche, 
1 that ther ne faileth som-what, by whiche 
the maiadye of perturbacion is crept in to 
thi thought, so as [thorw] the strengthe 
of the palys chynynge [and] open. But 
sey me this : remembrestow whnt is the 
ende of thynges, and whider that the 
entendon of alle kende tendeth ?’ 

‘ I have herd tolde it som-tyme,’ quod 
I, * but drerynesse hath dulled my mem- 
orie.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘thou wost wel 
whennes that alle thynges bien comcn 
and proceded?’ 

I I woot wel,’ quod I, and answered e 
that god is bygynnynge of aL [sjj] 


1 ■ Axe me,’ quod I, * at thi wille what 
Aon wolt, and I schal answere.’ Tho 
Seyde sche thru: 1 Whethir wenestow,’ 
quod sche, 1 that this world be governed 
by" foolyssche happes and fortunows, or 


elles wenestow that ther be fame it ony 
go u ve m ement of resoun?’ 


fn& hem stem, * grsvs Cancri aid on. 1 
ssi. Ip e rtn kmnm f WS 1 prwdpiu via. 
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'And bow may this be,’ quod sche, 
■that, ayn thowknowest the bygynnynge 
of thynges, that thow ne knowest net 
what is the eende of thynges? But 
swiche ben the customes of perturba- 
ciouns, and this power they han, that 
they mai raoeve a man from his place 
(that is to seyn, fro the stabelnesse and 
perfecdon of his knowynge); but certes, 
thei mai nat al amice hym, ne aliene 
hym in al. But I wolde that thou wold- 
est answers to this : Remembrestow that 
thow art a man ? ’ 

‘ Whi schulde I nat remembren that?’ 
quod I. 

1 Maystow noght telle me thaDne,’ 
quod sche, * what thyng is a man ? ’ 

‘Azestow me nat,’ quod I, ‘whethir 
that I be a resonable mortel beste ? I 


I have gret noryssynge of thy hele, and 
that is, the sothe sentence of governance 
of the world, that thou by-levest that 
the govemynge of it is nat subgit ne 
underput to the folye of thise bappes 
arenturous, but to the resoun of god. 
And ther-fore doute the nothing, for of 
this litel spark thine heet of lijf schal 
shine. 

But for as mochc as it is nat tyme yet 
of fasterc remedies, and the nature of 
thoughtes dcsccyvcd is this, that, os ofte 
as they casten awey sothe opynyouns, 
they clothen hem in false opynyouns, 
[350] of the whiche false opynyouns the 
derknesse of perturbacion waxeth up, 
that confowndeth the verroy insyghte— 
that derknesse schal I assaie som-what 
to maken thynne and wayk by lyghte 


wool wel, and I confesse wel that I am 
it.’ [mo] 

• Wystestow neverc yit that thow were 
ony othir thyng?’ quod sche. 
t ‘ No,’ quod I. 

‘Now wool- I,’ quod sche, ‘other 
cause of thi maladye, and that ryght 
greet: thow hast left for-to knowen 
thy-selve what thou art. Thurw whiche 
I have playnly fownde the cause of thi 
maladye, pr elles the entree of recover- 
ynge of thyn hele. For-why, for thow 
art confunded with foryetynge of thi-self, 
for-thi sorwestow that thow art exiled 


and mencliche remedies; so that, aftir 
that the derknesse of desceyvynge de- 
syrynges is doon away, thow mowe knowe 
the schynynge of verraye light. 

• Nubibus atris condita .'—Metrum 7 

The sterres, covrcd with blake cloudes, 
ne mowen yeten a-doun no lyght. Yif 
the treble wynd that hyghte Auster, 
turnyngc and wallwynge the see, medle- 
eth the heete (that is to seyn, the boyt- 
yngc up fro the botme), the wawes, that 
whilom weren clere as glas and lyk to 


"T Lj the fayre bryghte dayes, withstant anon 

fro thy propre joodes ; »nd for thow ne ^ J the fihhe „, d 

woost what is the eende of thynges, for- , r And the 

thy demestow that felouns and wikkide fl( £ h st that royleth doun di¬ 
men ben myghty and weleful; [ms] and *>. ._ >KHI m 


men ben myghty and weleful; [ms] * nd 
for thow hast foryeten by whiche governe- 
mentes the werld is governed, for-thy 
weenestow that thise mutacions of for¬ 
tunes Helen withouten governour. Thise 
hen grete causes, noght oonly to maladye, 
but certes gret causes <0 deth. But I 
thanke the auctour and the makere of 
hele, Jhat nature hath nat al forleten the. 

MS, Thttrm vtkickt, etc., ‘qneie pleousime 
• ■ . inveni’: Fr. ‘per quoy (for feumtO ie ai 
PUbcment (Le. /Mwmf, imatalwn by Chaucer 
•war. plmimmnt, ouvertement) trouvee, etc. 

‘foKtanarum ; found only in Cl 
Cx.j etlienySrrtww. - 


versely fro heye montaygnes, is areestid 
and resisted ofte tyme by the encountrynge 
of a stoon that is departed and fallen fro 
some roche. And for-thy, yif thou wolt 
token and demen soth with deer lyght, 
and hoolden the weye with a ryght path, 
weyve thow joic, dryf fro die drede,* 
flemc thow hope, ne lat no sorwe aproche - 
(that is to seyn, lat non of thise passloumi 
overcomen the or blenden the). For 

•48. meryityngt, ‘ foment urn’; found only la 
Cs.; B trutt; others ntrytmwn. 
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cloudy and derk it thilke thoght, and 
bownde with bridelii, where aa thise 
thynges reignen.' 

EXPLICIT LIBER PRIMUS 


INCIFIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


1 Pestea paulisper conticuit .'—Frosa i 


After this ache stynte a lytel; and 
after that ache hadde gadrede by atempre 
stilleneue myn attencioun (as who so 
myghte aeyn thus : after thise thynges 
ache stynte a litil, and whan sche aper- 
ceyved by atempre stillenesse that I was 
ententyf to herkne hire), sche bygan to 
speke on this wyse: ‘ If I,’ quod sche, 
< have nndiratonden and knowen outrely 
the causes and the habyt of thy maladye, 
thow languyssest and art deffeted for 
dear and talent of thi rather fortune, [sfa] 
Sche (that ilke Fortune) oonly, that is 
chaunged, as thow feynest, to the ward, 
hath perverted the deemesse and the 
eatat of thi corage. I understonde the 
' tele folde colours and desceytes of thilke 
merveylous monstre (Fortune) and how 
■che uaeth fill flaterynge famylarite with 
hem that sche enforceth to bygyle, so 
kmge, til that sche confounde with un- 
auffrable sorwe hem that sche hath left 


in despeir unpurveied. . And yif thou 
remembrest wel the kynde, the maneris, 
and the desserte of thilke fortune, thou 
(halt wel knowe that, as in hir, thow 
neve re ne haddest ne bast ylost any fair 
tbyng. But, as I trowe, I schal nat 
greedy travailen to don the reraembren 
on thise thynges. [*6j] For thow were 
wont to hurtlen hir with manly woordes 
- whan sche was blaundyssching and 
(present, and pursuydest hir with sentences 
. that weren drawen out of myn entre 


(that is to seyn, of myn enformadon). 

a mi tm kb\ Ce. aa Cu as aha ia concerned. 
C, Ha C*. kmrtttym and dttfyttni Lab 
Uv‘: Fr. ‘iMa fllir . 1 

: aSf. tmtn, m. Aq., 'Itditu id ret da noatia in- 
Ihnnllips* The received Mat has simply 


But no sodeyn mutacioun ne bytideth 
noght with-outen a manere channgynge 
of corages; and so is it by-fallen that 
thou art a litil departed fro the pees of 
thi thought. 

But now is tyme that then drynke 
and a-taste some softe and delitable 
thynges, so that whanne thei ben entred 
with-ynne the, it mowen maken wey to 
strengere dtynkes of medydnes. Com 
now forth, therfore, the suasyoun of 
swetnesse rethorien, whiche that goht 
oonly the righte wey while sche forsak- 
eth nat myn ^statutes. And with 
Rethorice com forth Muslce, a damoysele 
of our hous, that syngeth now lightere 
moedes or proladons, now hevyere. [17a] 1 
What eyleth the, man ? What is it that 
hath cast the in-to mooraynge and in-to 
wepynge? I trow that thou hast seyn 
some newe thyng and unkouth. Thou 
wenest that fortune be chaunged ayens 
the; but thow wenest wrong, yif thou 
that wene: alwa/ tho ben hir manerea. 
Sche hath mther kept, as to the ward,' 
hir propre stablenesse in the chaungynge 
of hir-self. Ryght swiche was sche 

whan sche fiateryd the and desseyved the 
with unleful lykynges of false weleful- 
nesse. Thou hut now knowen and 
ateynt the doutous or double visage of 
thilke blynde goddesse (Fortune). [«7s] 
Sche, that yit covereth and wympleth 
hir to other folk, hath schewyd Ur ever; 
del to the. Yif thAu*approvest hen 
and thynkest that sche is good, use hii 
maneris and pleyne the nat; and yi 
thou agrisest hir false trecherie, despia 
and cut a wey hir that pleyeth so harm 
fully. For sche, that is now cause of • 
mochel sorwe to the, scholde ban cans 
to the of pees and of joye. Sche hat 
foreaken the, forsotbe, the wUche thi 
nevere man mai ben siker that sche r 
schal forsaken hym. (Glose. Butnajtheli 
some bookes ban the texte thus: fo 

•70. m o td uorprotmci mi y 'modoi*; hutpreb 
ably due to some gloo, 
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sothe (die hath forsaken the, ne ther nys 
no man siker that ache hath nat forsake.) 
[•80] Holdestow thanne thilke weleful- 
nesse precious to the, that schal passen ? 
And is present Fortune dere-worth to the, 
whiche that nys nat feithful for to duelle, 
and whan ache goth awey that ache 
bryngeth a wyght in aorwe? For syn 
ache may nat bat with-holden at a mannys 
wille, ache maketh hym a wrecche when 
ache departeth fro hym. What other 
thyng is flyttynge Fortune but a maner 
■chewynge of wrecchidnesse that is to 
comen ? Ne it suffiseth nat oonly to loken 
■n thyng that is present byfom the eien 
f a man ; but wisdom loketh and mesur- 
th the ende of thynges. And the same 
haungynge from oon in-to another (that 
1 to seyn, fro adversite in-to prosperite), 
aaketh that the manaces of Fortune ne 
en nat for to dreden, ne the flaterynges 
if hir to ben desired. Thus, at the 
aste, it byhoveth the to suffren wyth 
irene wil in pacience al that is doon in- 
nth the floor of Fortune (that is to seyn, 
u this world), syn thou hast oonys put 
hy nekke undir the yok of hir. [285] 
for yif thow wilt writen a lawe of wend- 
uge and of duellynge to Fortune, whiche 
hat thotf hast chosen frely to ben thi 
ady, artow nat wrongful in that, and 
nakest Fortune wroth and aspre by thyn 
mpadence? And yit thow mayst nat 
:haungen hir. Yif thou committest and 
•e-takest thi seyles to the wynd, thow 
lhalt ben shoren, nat thider that thow 
"reddest, but whider that the wynd 
shouveth the. Yif thow castest thi 
•cedes in feeldea, thou aholdest had in 
mynde that the yeres ben amongea 
outher-while plenteroua and outher- 
while bareyne. Thou hast by-taken thi- 
self to the goremaunce of Fortune and 
for-thi it byhoveth the to ben obeisaunt 
to the maneris of thi lady. Enforceatow 
ike to areaten or withholden the swyft- 
neaae sad the sweighe of hir turnynge 
wheel? - O thow fool of alle mortel 
fooflalYlf fortune bygantodueile stable, 
•he censed* thanne to ben Fortune. [190] 


‘ Etc turn tuptrba .'—Metrum 1 

Whan Fortune with a proud ryght 
hand hath turned hir chaungyngestowndes, 
sche fareth lyke the maneres of the 
boylynge Eurippe. (Glosa. Eurippe is 
an arm of the see that ebbeth and floweth, 
and som-tyme the streem is on o aide, and 
som-tymc on the tothir.) Textua. She 
cruel (Fortune) casteth adoun kyngea 
that whilom weren y-dradd; and ache, 
desceyvable, enhaunceth up the humble 
chcre of hym that is discouniited. Ne 
sche neither heereth, ne rekketh of 
wrecchide wepynges; and she is so hard 
that sche leygheth and acometh the 
wepynges of hem, the whiche ache hath 
maked wepc with hir free wille. Thus 
schc plcyeth, and thus sche proeveth hir 
strengthes, and scheweth a greet wonder 
to alle hir servauntes yif that a wyght 
is seyn wcleful and overthrowe in an 
hourc. [295] 


■ Vellctn autem pauen '—Frota 3 


Certes I woklc pleten with the a fewe 
thynges, usynge the woordes of Fortune. 
Take hede now thy-selve, yif that sche 
asketh ryglit: “ O thou man, wberfore 

makestow me gylty by thyne every dayea 
pleynynges? What wrong have I don 
the ? What godes have I byreft the that 
weren thyne? Stryf or pleet with me 
byfom what juge that thow wolt of the 
possessioun of rychessea or of dignytees | 
and yif thou maist schewen me that ever 
any mortel man hath resceyved ony of 
tho thynges to ben hise in propre, thanne 
wil I graunte freely that thilke thynges 
weren thyne whiche that thow axest. 

Whan that nature brought the fborth 
out of thi modir wombe, I resceyved the 
nakid and nedy of alle thynges, and l 
norissched the with my .richraaes, and 
was redy and ententyf thurwe my favour 


*95. in m kntrt, If. in DM hoar, 
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to sustene the [300]—and that maketh 
the now inpadent ayens me; and I 
envyrounde the with al the habundaunce 
and schynynge of alle goodes that hen in 
my ryght. Now it liketh me to with* 
drawe myn hand. Thow hast had grace 
as he that hath used of foreyne goodes; 
thow hast no ryght to pleyne the, as 
though thou haddest outrely forlorn 
alle thy thynges. Why pleynestow 
thanne? I have doon the no wrong. 
Richesses, honours, and swiche othere 
thinges hen of my right. My servauntes 
knowen 'me for hir lady; they comen 
with me, and departen whan I wende. 

I dar wel affermen hardely that, yif tho 
thynges of whiche thow pleynest that thou 
hast for-lom [hem] hadden ben thyne, 
thow ne haddest nat lorn hem. Schal I 
thanne, oonly, be defended to usen my 
ryght ? Certes it is leueful to the hevene 
to maken clere dayes, and after that to 
coveren the same dayes with dirke 
nyghtes. [303] The yeer hath eek leve 
to apparaylen the visage of the erthe, 
now with fioures, and now with fruyt, 
and to qonfownden hem som-tyme with 
reynes and with coldes. The see hath 
eek his ryght to ben som-tyme calm and 
blaundysschyng with smothe watir, and 
som-tyme to ben horrible with wawes 
and with tempestes. But the covetise of 
men, that mai nat be stawnched,—schal 
It bynde me to ben stidfast, syn that 
stid&stnesse is uncouth to my maneris? 
Swiche is my strengthe, and this pley I 
pleye continuely. I torne the whirlynge 
wheel with the tumynge sercle; I am 
glad to chaungen the loweste to the 
heyeste, and the heyeste to the loweste. 
Worth up yif thow wolt, so it'be by this 
la we, that thow ne holde nat that I do 
the wrong, though thow descende a-down 
whan the resoun of my pley axeth it. 
[3x0] [Wystestow nat thanne my maneris ?] 
Wystestow nat how Cresus, kyng of 
Lydyens, of whiche kyng Cirus was ful 

304. kirn, supplied from Fr. B omits f f, and 
IbrAW than *ati nads t* Any. 

■ 311. H 'jut mtrm, see. Supplied from Lat. and 
Fr.; probably omitted by Adam Scrivener. 


■ore agast a lytil by fora,-—that this 
rewliche Cresus was caught of Cirus and 
lad to the fyer to ben brend; but that a 
myn deacendede down fro hevene that 
rescowyde hym. And is it out of thy 
mynde bow that Paulus, consul of Rome, 
whan he had taken the kyng of Percyens, 
weep pitously for the capdvyte of the 
selve kyng. What other thynge by- 
waylen the cryinges of tragedyes bat 
oonly the dedes of fortune, that with 
unwar strook overtumeth the realmes of 
greet nobleye ? (Glose. Tragedye is to 
seyn a dite of a prosperite for a tytnc, 
that endeth in wrecchidnesse.) Textus. 
[315] Lemedest nat thow in Greek whan 
thow were yong, that in the entre or in 
the seler of Juppiter ther ben cowched 
two tonnes; the toon is fol of good, and 
the tother is ful of harm. What ryght 
hastow to pleyne, yif thou host taken 
more plentevously of the gode side (that 
is to seyn of my richesses and prosperites)! 
And. what ek yif y ne be nat al departed 
fro the? What eek yif my mutabilih 
yeveth the ryghtful cause of hope to hat 
yit bettere thynges? Natheles dismay) 
the nat in thi thought; and thow tha 
art put in the comune realme of alle 
desire nat to lyven by thyn oonly propn 
ryght. 

‘ Si quanta* rapidii '—Metrum a 

Though Plente (that is, goddesse 0 
rychesses) hielde a-doun with fill horn 
and withdraweth nat hir hand, as man 
richesses as the see tometh upward 
san'des whan it is moeved with ravysshynge 
blastes, [300] or ellea as manye rychesses 
as ther schynen bryghte stems in hevene 
on the.steny nyghtes; yit for all that 
mankynde nolde nat cese to wepe 
wrecchide pleyntes. And al be it so 
that god resceyveth gladly hir preiers. 


‘ladL’ 
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and yyveth hem, a* fool large, moche 
gold, and appamyleth coveytous folk 
with noble or cleer honours j yit semeth 
hem haven I-geten no thyng, bat alwey 
hir cruel ravyne, devourynge al that they 
ban geten, scheweth othere gapynges 
(that is to seyn, gapyn and desiren yit 
after mo rychesses). What brydlcs 
myghte withholden to any certeyn ende 
the disordene covetise of men, whan 
evere the rather that it fletith in large 
yiftes, the more ay brenneth in hem the 
tharst of havynge? Certes he that 
qwakynge and dredful weneth hym-selven 
nedy, he ne lyveth never-mo ryche.” [325] 

'Hits igitur si pro se .’—Prosa 3 

Therfore, yif that fortune spake with 
the for hir-self in this manere, for-sothe 
thow ne haddest noght what thou 
myghtest answere. And yif thow hast 
any thyng wher-wilh thow mayst right¬ 
fully defenden thi compleynte, it be- 
hoveth the to schewen it, and I wol yjve 
the space to tellen it.’ 

‘Certeynly,’ quod X thanne, ‘thise 
ben faire thynges and enoyntcd with 
hony swetnesse of Rethorik and Musike ; 
and oonly whil thei ben herd thei ben 
delycious, but to wrecches it is a deppcre 
felyng of harm. (This is to seyn, that 
wrecches felen the harmes that thei 
suflren more grevously than the remedies 
or the delices of thise wordes mowen 
gladen or conforten him.) So that, 
whonne thise thynges stynten for to 
soune in eris, the sorwe that is in-set 
greveth the thought.’ [330] 

‘Right so it is,’ quod sche. ‘For 
thise ben yit none remedies of thy 
maladye, but they ben a maner norissch- 
ynges of thi sorwe, yit rebel ayen thi 
curacioun. For whan that tyme is, I 
schal moeve and adiust swiche thynges 


Cs Hn. Al A, H omit 
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that percen hem - aelve depe. But 
natheles that thow schalt noght wilne to 
leten thi-self a wrecche, hastow foiyeten 
the nowmbre and the maner of thi wele- 
fulnesse? I bolde me stille how that 
the sovereyn men of the city token .the 
in cure and in kepynge,' whan thow were 
orphelyn of fader and of modir, and were 
chose in aflynite of prynces of the cite ; 
and thow by-gonne rather to ben leef 
and deere than for to been a neyghebour, 
the whiche thyng is the moste precyous 
kinde of any propinquyte or alliaunce' 
that mai ben. [333] Who is it that ne 
seide tho that thow nccrc right weleful, 
with so gret a nobleye of thi fadres-in- 
lawe, and with the cliastcte of thy wyf, 
and with the oportunyte and noblesse of 
thyne masculyn children (that is to seyn, 
thy sanes) ? And over al this—me list 
to passen of comune thynges—how thow 
haddest in thy youthe dignytces that 
wercn wemd to oolde men. But it 
deliteth me to comen now to the synguler 
uphepynge of thi weiefulnesse. Yif 
any fruyt of mortel thynges mai han 
any weyghte or pi is of weiefulnesse, 
myghlestow evere forgeten, for any 
charge of harm that myghte byfalle, the 
remcmbraunce of thilke day that thow 
suyc thi two sones maked conseileris, and 
I-ladde to-gidre fro thyn hous under so 
greet assemble of senatours and under 
the blithnesse of pcple; [340] end.whan 
thow saye hem set in the court in hir 
chayeres of dignytes? Thow, retborien 
or pronouncere of kynges preysynges, 
dcsservedst glorie of wit and of eloquence 
when thow, syttynge bytwixen thi'two 
sones conseylers, in the place that highte 
Circo, fulfildest the abydynge of the 
multitude of peple that was sprad abouten 
the with so large preysynge and laudc 
as men syngen in victories. Tho yave 
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' thow woorde* to Fortune, u I trowe, 
(that is to seyn, tho fcddestow. fortune 
with gloiynge wordet and desceyvedest 
hlr) whan ache accoyede the and norysside 
the as hit owne delices. .Thow bare 
awey of Fortune a yifte (that is to seye 
swich gueidoun) that sche nevere yaf to 
prive man. [345] Wiltow therfore leye 
a reknynge with Fortune? Sche hath 
now twynkied first upon the with a 
wikkid eye. If thow considere the 
nowmbre and the maner of thy blisses 
and of thy sorwes, thou mayst noght 
forsaken that thow nart yit blisful. For 
yif thou therfore wenest thi-self nat wele- 
ful, for thynges that tho semeden joyeful 
ben passed, ther nys nat why thow 
sholdest wene thi-self a wrecche ; for 
thynges that semen now sory passen also. 
Artow now comen first, a sodeyn gest, 
into the schadowe or tabernacle of this 


rysen, the day-sterre waxeth pale, and 
leeseth hir lyght for the grete bryght- 
nesse of the sonne.) Whan the woda 
waxeth rody of rosene floures in the 
fyrst somer sesoun thutw the breeth of 
the wynd Zephirus that waxeth warm, 
yif the cloudy wynd Auster blowe felliche, 
than goth awey the fairnesse of thorn es. 
[ass] Ofte the see is cleer and calm with¬ 
out moevynge flodes, and ofte the horrible 
wynd Aquylon moeveth bqylynge tem- 
pestes, and overwhelveth the see. Yif 
the forme of this world is so seeld stable, 
and yif it tometh by so manye entre- 
chaungynges, wiltow thanne trusten in 
the tumblynge fortunes of men? Wiltow 
trowen on fiyttynge goodes? It is certeyn 
and establissched by lawe perdurable, 
that nothyng that is engendred nys sted- 
fast ne stable.’ 


lif ? Or trowestow that any stedfastnesse 
be in mannes thynges, whan ofte a swyft 
hour dissolveth the same man (that is 
to seyn, whan the soule departeth fro the 
body). [330] For al though that selde 
is ther any feith that fortunes thynges 
wollen dwellen, yet natheles the laste 
day of a mannes lif is a maner deth to 
fortune, and also to thilke that hath 
dwelt. And therfore what wenestow 
thar rekke, yif thow forleete hir in 
deyinge, or elles that sche (Fortune) 
forleete the in fleynge awey ? 

* Cum prime polo .'—Metrum 3 

Yjfhan Phebus (the sonne) bygynneth 
*0 spreden his dernesse with rosene 
harhrttes, thanne the sterre, y-dymmed, 
mleth hir white cheeres by the fiambes 
if the sonne that overcometh the sterre 
yght (This to seyn, whan the sonne is 
- dsiicei, 'at buu deUcfas* (as 
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' Turn ego vera inquam .'—Praia 4 

Thanne seide 1 thus : ‘ O norice of 
alle vertues, thou, seist ful sooth ; ne I 
mai noght forsake the ryght swyfte court 
of my prosperite (that is to seyn, that 
prosperite ne be comen to me wonder 
swyftli and sone); but this is a thyng 
that greetly smerteth me whan it remem- 
breth me. [380] For in alle adversite: 
of fortune the moost unseely’kynde ol 
contrarious fortune is to han ben weleful. ! 

‘ But that thow,’ quod sche, 1 abyest 
thus the torment of thi false opynioun, 
that maistow nat ryghtfully blamen ne 
aretten to thynges. (As who seith, for 
thow hast yit manye habundances of 
thynges.) Textus. For al be it so that 
the ydel name of a venturous welefolnesse 
moeveth the now, it is leveful that thow 
rekne with me of how many grete thynges 
thow hast yit plente. And therfore yif 
that thilke thyng that thow haddest for 
moost precyous in al thy rychesse of 
fortune be kept to the yit by the grace 
of god unwemmed and undefeated, b*s] 
maistow thanne pleyne ^yghtfeily upon 
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the mescheef of fortune, .syn thow hut 
yit thi beste thynges ? Certes yit lyveth 
t in good poynt thilke precyous honour of 
mankynde, Symacus, thi wyves fader, 
whiche that ia a man maked al of sapience 
and of vertu, the whiche man thow woldest 
byen redyly with the pris of thyn owene 
lif. He bywayleth the wronges that men 
don to the, and nat for hym-self; for he 
lyveth in sikemesse of any e sentences put 
ayens hym. And yit lyveth thi wyf, 
that is a - tempre of wyt and passynge 
othere wommen in dennesse of chostete; 
and, for I wol closen schortly hir bountes, 
ache is lyk to hir fadir. I telle the wel 
that ache lyveth, loth of this lyf, and 
kepeth to the oonly hir goost, and is al 
mut and overcomen by wepynge and 
sorwe for desir of the; [370] in the 
whiche thyng oonly I mqpt graunten 
that thi welefulnesse is amenused. What 
wbnl I seyn eek of thi two sones coh- 
teylours, of Whiche, as of children of hir 
age, ther shyneth the liknesse of the wit 
of hir fadir or of hir eldefader I And syn 
the sovereyne cure of al mortel folk is to 
saven hir owene lyves, O how weleful 
aitow, if thow knowe thy goodes ! For 
yit ben ther thynges dwelled to the 
ward that no man douteth that they ne 
be more derworthe to the than thyn 
owene lit And for-thy drye thi teeris, 
for yit nys nat every fortune al hateful 
to the ward, ne over greet tempest hath 
nat fallen upon the, [375] whan that 
thyne ancres clyven faste, that neither 
wolen suffiren the counfort of this tyme 
present ne the hope of tyme comyng to 
paseen ne to faylen.’ 

‘And I preie,’ quod I, ‘that faste 
mote thei halden ; fr v. whiles that thei 
hsldn, how so ever that thynges been, 
I shal wel fleetyn forth and escapyn; 
but thou mayst wel seen how grete 
appeniles and array that me lakketh, 
that ben passed awey 60 me.’ 

*1 have somwhat avannced and for 
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thred the,' quod ache, ‘yif that thow 
anqye nat, ne forthynke nat of al thy 
fortune. (As who sdth, I have aom-what 
comforted the, so that thou tempute the 
nat thus with al thy fortune, syn thow 
hut yit thy beste thynges.) [380] But I 
mni nat suffiren thi deiices, that pleyn- 
est so wepynge and angwysschous for 
that ther lakketh som-what to thy wele¬ 
fulnesse. For what man is so sad or of 
so parfite welefulnesse, that he ne sttyveth 
or pleyncth on some halfe ayen the qualite 
of his estat ? For-why ful anguysschous 
thing is the condieioun of mannes goodes | 
for eythcr it cometh nat altogidre to a 
wyght, or elles it ne lut nat perjietuel. 
For som man hath gret rychesse, but he 
is uchamed of his ungentil lynage; and 
som man is renomyd of noblesse of kyn- 
rcde, but he is enclosed in so greet 
angwyssche of nede of thynges that hym 
were lcvcre that he were unknowe j and 
som man haboundeth bothe in rychesse 
and noblesse, but yit he bewayleth his 
chute lyf, for he ne hath no wyf S [3*3] 
and som man is wel and selyly y-maried, 
but he hath no children, and norisshetb 
his rychesses to the eyres of straunge 
folk; and som man is gluded with 
children, but he wepeth ful sory for the 
trespu of his sone or of his doughter. 
And for this ther ne accordeth no wyght 
lyghtly to the condieioun of his fortune) 
for alwey to every man ther is in sold- 
what that, unassayed, he wool nat, or 
elles he dredeth that he hath aasaied. 
And adde this also, that every weleful 
man hath a ful delicaat feelynge j so 
that, but yif alle thynges by&lle at his 
owene wil, for he [is] inpacient or is nat 
used to have noon odversite, anoon be 
is throwen adoun for every litil tbyng. 
[390] And ful litel thynges ben tho that 
withdrawen the somme or the perfoedoun 
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i|f blisfulnesse fro hem that been most 
fortuniL . How manye men trowestow 
wolde demen hemself to ben almoete in 
hevene, yif thei myghten atayne to the 
leste partye of the remenaunt of thi 
fortune? Thii same place that thow 
depest exil is contre to hem that enhab- 
iten here, and forthi no-thyng wrecchide 
but whan thou wenest it. (As who 
seith, thow thi-self, ne no wyght ellis, 
nis a wrecche but whanne he weneth hym 
self a wrech by reputacion of his corage.) 
And ayenward, alle fortune is blisfiil to 
a man by the aggreablete or by the 
egalyte of hym that suffreth it. [39s] 
Whip man is that that is so weleful that 
nolde chaunge his estat whan he hath 
lost pacience ? The awetnesse of mannes 
welefulnesse is spraynd with many bitter¬ 
nesses; the whiche welefulnesse although 
it seme swete and joieful to hym that 
liseth it, yit mai it nat ben withholden 
that it ne goth awey whan it wole. 
Thanne is it wele seene how wrecchid 
is the blisfulnesse of mortel thynges, 
that neyther it dureth perpetuel with 
.hem that every fortune resceyven agre- 
ablely or egaly, ne it deliteth nat in al to 
hem that ben angwyssous. 

O ye mortel folk, what seeke ye thanne 
blisfulnesse out of your-self whiche that is 
put in your-self? Errour and folie con- 
foundeth yow. I schal schewe the shortly 
the poynt of soverayn blisfulnesse. Is 
there any thyng more precyous to the 
than thi-self? [300] Thow wolt answere, 
“nay.” Thanne, yif it so be that thow 
art myghty over thyself (that is to seyn, 
by tranquillite of tin soule), than hastow 
thyng in tbi poWere that thow noldcst 
nsvere leesen, ne fortune may nat bynymen 
it, the. And that thow mayst knowe 
that blisfulnesse ne mai nat standen in 
thynges that ben fortunous and temporel, 
now nndirstond and gadere it togidre 
•' thus: yif blisfulnesse be the soverayn 


good of nature that lyveth by resoun, 
ne thilke thyng nys nat soverayn good 
that may ben taken awey in any wise 
(for more worthy thyng and more dygne 
is thilke thyng that mai nat ben take 
awey); than scheweth it wel that the 
unstablenesse of fortune may nat atayne 
to receyven verray blisfulnesse. [305] And 
yit more over, what man that this 
towmblynge welefulnesse ledeth, eythcr 
he woot that it is chaungeable, or eller 
he woot it nat. And yif he woot it 
nat, what blisfiil fortune may ther ben 
in the blyndnesse of ignoraunce? And 
yif he woot that it is chaungeable, he 
mot alwey ben adrad that he ne lese 
that thyng that he ne douteth nat but 
that he may leseen it (as who seith he 
mot bien alwey agast lest he lese that he 
woot wel hq may lese it); for whiche the 
contynuel drede that he hath, ne suffreth 
hym nat to ben weleful, or elles yif he 
lese it, he weneth to ben* despised and' 
forleten. Certes eek that is a fill litel 
good that is born with evene herte whan 
it is lost (that is to seyn that men do no 
more force of the lost than of the 
havynge). [4:0] And for as moche as 
thow thi-self art be to whom it hath be 
schewed and proved by ful many demon- 
stracyons, as I woot wele, that the soules 
of men ne mowen nat deyen in no wyse ; 
and ek syn it is deer and certeyne that 
fortunous welefulnesse endeth by the 
deth of the body; it mai nat be douted 
that, yif that deth may take awey blisful¬ 
nesse, that al the kynde of mortel thynges 
ne descendeth into wrecchidnesse by the 
ende of the deth. And syn we knowe 
wel that many a man hath sought the 
fruyt of blysfulnesse, nat oonly with 
suffitynge of deeth, but eek with suf&ynge 
of peynes and tormentes, how myghte 
thanne this present lif make men blisful, 
syn that whanne thilke selve lif is ended 
it ne maketh folk no wrechches? [41s] 
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• Quisquis volet perhenntm cautus .'— 
Metrum 4 

What maner man stable and war, that 
wol fbwnden hym a perdurable seete, 
and ne wol noght ben cast doun with the 
lowde blsstes of the wynd Eurus, and wole 
despice the see manasynge with flodes ; 
lat hym eschuwen to bilde on the cop of 
the mountaigne, or in the moyste sandes ; 
for the felle wynd Auster tormenteth the 
cop of the mountaigne with alle hisc 
strengthes, and the' lause sandes refusen 
to beren the hevy weyghte. And for-thi, 
yif thou wolt fleen the perilous aventure 
(that is to seyn, of the werld) have myndc 
certeynly to fycchen thin hous of a myrie 
die in a low stoon. For al-though the 
wynd troublynge the see thondre with 
overthrowynges, thou, that art put in 
quiete and weleful by strengthc of thi 
palays, schalt’leden a cler age, seomyngc 
the woodnesses and the ires of the 
eyr. [.**>] 


• Set atm racionum iam in te.' - 
Prosa 5 


But for as mochel as the norisschynges 


of my resouns descenden now into the, I 
trowe it were tyme to usen a litel strengere 
medicynes. Now undirstand heere; al 
were it so that the yiftes of fortune ne 
were noght brutel ne transitorie, what is 
thegin hem that mai be thyn in any tyme, 
or elles that it nys fowl,* yif that it be 
considered and lookyd perfitely ? Rich- 
esses ben they preciouse by the nature of 
hem-self, or elles by the nature of the ? 
What is most worth of rychesses ? Is it 
nat gold or myght of moneye assembled ? 
Certes thilke gold and thilke moneye 
schyneth and yeveth bettre renoun to 
hem that dispenden it than to thilke folk 


* sis. tf a myru tiU (Ci H B ntr, Aj cyttt, Hn. 
Ct mtt) should follow aveatun, ‘sortem aedu 

(Ur aft, 1 duces scramis aras, 1 mis- 
nadae **ducos seresum asvum-’ 
in. JVew aadirtUmi Atm, mi st i a ns laa ou of 


that mokeren its for avaryce maketh 
alwey ' mokereres to ben hated, and 
largesse maketh folk, deer of renoun. 
[435] For, syn that swiche thyng as is 
transferred fro o man to an othir ne may 
nat duellen with no man, certes thanne 
is thilke moneye precyous whan it is 
translated into other folk and stynteth 
to ben had by usage of large yyvynge of 
hym that hath yeven it. And also yif al 
the moncye that is over-al in the world 
were gadryd to-wnrd o man, it scholde 
make alle othcre men to be nedy as of 
that And certes a voys al hool (that is 
to seyn with-outen amenusynge) fulfilled! 
to-gydre the hcrynge of moche folk. 
But certes your rychesses ne mowen 
noght passen unto moche folk withouten 
amenusynge ; and whan they ben apassed, 
nedcs they maken hem pore that foigoon 
tho rychesses. O streyte and nedy depe 
I this richessc, syn that many folk mai 
nat han it al, ne al mai nat comen to 0 
man without pouert of alle othere folks. 
[430] And the schynynge of gemmea, that 
I clepe precyous stones, draweth it nat 
the eighen of folk to hem-ward (that is to 
seyn for the beautes)? But certes, yif 
ther were beaute or bountee in the 
schynynge of stones, thilke demesse is 
of the stones hem-selve, and nat of men; 
for whiche I wondre gretly that men 
mcrveylen on swiche thynges. For-whl 
what thynge is it that, yif it wanteth 
moevynge and joynture of souie and 
body, that by right myghte semen a fair 
creature fo hym that hath a souie of 
resoun? For al be it so that gemmea 
drawen to hem-self a litel of the lasts 
beaute of the world thurw the entente of 
hir crealour and thurw the distinedoun of 
hem-self, yit, for as mochel as the! bon 
put under your excellence, thei ne han 
nat desserved by no way that ye scbulde 
merveylen on hem. [43s] And the beaute 
of feeldes, deliteth it nat mochel unto you?’ 
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•Why schutde it nat ddlten 
Us, syn that it is a ryght fayr porcioon of 
theryght fail werk (that ia to aeyn, of 
Qua worlds)? And right so ben we 
gladed aom-tyme of the face of the see 
Whan it is deer; and also merveylen we 
on the hevene, and on the aterres, and 
on the aonne, and on the moone.’ 

Philosophic. 1 Aperteneth,’ quod ache, 
'any of thilke thyngea to the? Why 
darstow glorifye the in the shynynge of 
any swiche thyngea? Artow distyug- 
wed and embdysed by the spryngynge 
domes of the first somer sesoun, or 
awelleth thi plente in fruites of aomer? 
Whi artow ravyaached with idel joies? 
Why enbraeeat thow straunge goodes au 
they weren thyne? [440] Fortune schal 
nevere maken that awiche thyngea ben 
thyne that nature of thyngea hath maked 
foreyne fro the. Soth is that, withouten 
doute, the fruites of the erthe owen to 
be to the noryssynge of bee&tis; and yif 
thow wilt fulfille thyn nede after that it 
auffiaeth to nature, thanne is it no nede 
that thow seke aftir the superfluyte of 
fortune. For with fill fewe thyngea and 
With fill litel thyngea nature halt hir 
•payed; and yif thow wolt a-choken 
the fulfillynge of nature with superiluytees, 
certea thilke thyngea that thow wolt 
threaten or powren in-to nature achulle 
£e» unjoyeful to the, or dies anoyous. 
Weneatow eek that it be a fair thyng to 
achyne with diverse dothynge ? [449] Of 
whiehe dothynge yif the beaute be aggre- 
able to token uppon, I wol merveylen on 
the nature of the mature of thilke clothes, 
or dies on the werkman that wroughte 
hem. But also a long route of meyne, 
maketh that a bliaful man ? The whiehe 
aervantea yif thd ben vicyoua of condy- 
Cipuna, it ia a gret charge and 
destruedoun to the houa, and a gret 
gMUHny to the lord hym-self; and yif 
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they ben gode men, how schal straunge 
or foreyne goodnesse ben put in the 
nowmbre of thi richessea? So that by 
alle thise forseide* thyngea it ea cleerly 
schewed, that nevere oon of thilke thyngea 
that thou acountedeat for thyne goodes 
naa nat thi good. 

In the whiehe thyngea yif ther be no 
beaute to ben desired, why acholdestow 
ben sory yif thou leeae hem, or whi 
scholdestAw reioysen the for to holden 
hem ? [450] For yif thd ben fiure of hir 
owene kynde, what aperteneth that to 
the ? For ala so wd scholde they han 
ben fayre by hem-sdve, though thei 
were departed fro alle thyne rychesses. 
For-why fair ne precyoua were thd nat 
for that thei comen among thi rychesses; 
but for they semeden fair and precyoua, 
therfore thou haddest levere rekne hem 
among thi rychesses. But what desires- 
tow of fortune with so greet a noyse and 
with so greet a fare ? I trowe thou seelce 
to dryve a-wey nede with habundaunce of 
thyngea, but certea it turneth to you al 
in the contrarie. For-why certea it 
nedeth of ful manye helpyngea to kepyn 
the diversite of precious ostdementes; 
and sooth it ia that of many thyngea han 
they nede, that many thyngea han; and 
ayenward of litd nedeth hem that 
mesureth hir fille after the nede of kynde, 
and nat after the oultrage of covetyae. 
[45s] Is it thanne so, that ye men ne han 
no propre good I-set in you, for wlpche 
ye mooten scire outward your goodes in 
foreyne and subgit thynges ? So is thanne 
the condidon of thynges turned up so 
doun, that a man, that is a devyne beest 
be meiyte of his resoun, thynketh that 
hym-self nys neyther fair ne noble but 
it be thurw posse ssioun of ostelementea 
that ne han no aoules. And certea alle 
othere thynges ben apayed of hir owene 
beautes, but ye men that ben aemblaWe 
to god by your reaonable thought, 
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of the loweste thynges; ne ye undir- 
standen nat how greet a wrong ye don 
to your creatour. For he wolde that 
mankynde wen moost wurthy and noble 
of any othere erthly thynge*, and ye 
threaten a-doun yowre dignytea bynethen 
the loweate thynge*. [460] For yif that 
al the good of every thyng be more 
precyoua than ia thilke thyng whoa that 
the. good ia, ayn ye demen that the 
fowleste thynge* ben your goodes, thanne 
submitten ye and putten your-aelven 
undir the fouleste thynges by your estima- 
cioun; and certe* this betydeth nat 
withouten your desert For certes swiche 
is the condidoun of alle mankynde, that 
oonly whan it hath knowynge of it-self, 
thanne passeth it in noblesse alle othere 
thynges; and whan it forletith the 
knowynge of it-self thanne it is brought 
by-nethen alfe beestes. For-whi die 
othere lyvynge beestes han of kynde to 
knowe nat hem-self; but whan that men 
leeten the knowynge of hem-self, it cometh 
hem of vice. But how broode scheweth 
the errour and the folie of yow men, that 
wenen that anythyng mai ben apparailed 
with straunge apparailementes I But for- 
sothe that mai nat be don. [465] For 
yif a wyght schyneth with thynges that 
ben put to hym (as thus, yif thilke 
thynges schynen with whiche a man is 
aparayled), certes thilke thynges ben 
comended and preysed with whiche he is 
appamyled; but natheles, the thyng that 
is covered and wrapped under that 
duelleth in his felthe. 

And I denye that thilke thyng be good 
that anoyeth hym that hath it. Gabbe 
I of this? Thowwoltsey “nay.” Certes 
lychesse* han anoyed ful ofte hem that 
hut tho rychesses, syn that every wikkid 
schrewe, ami for his wiklddnesse is the 


463. Am , . . to kmowe, ‘ceteris animantibus 
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more gredy aftir othir folkea rycheasei 
wher so evere it be in ony place, be it 
gold or precydus stone*; and weneth 
hym oonly most worthy that hath hem. 
[470] Thow thanne, that so bysy d red eat 
now the swerd and the spere, yif thou 
haddest entred in the path of this Ilf a 
voyde wey farynge man, thanne wolde*tow 
syngen by-for the theef. (As who seitb, 
a pore man that bereth no rychesse on 
hym by the weie may boldely synge 
byfom theves, for he hath nat where-of 
to be robbed.) O precyous and ryght 
deer is the blisfulnesseof mortel rychesses, 
that, whan thow hast geten it, thanne 
hastow lorn thi sikemesse ! 


‘Felix ttimium prior etas’ —Metrum 5 

Blisful was the firste age of men. 
They heelden hem apayed with the 
metes that the trewe feeldes broughten 
forth. They ne destroyeden ne des- 
seyvede nat hem-self with outrage. They 
weren wont lyghtly to slaken hir hungir 
at even with accornes of ookea. [479] 
They ne coude nat medle the yilt of 
Bachus to the deer hony (that is to seyn, 
they coude make no pyment or clarree), 
ne they coude nat medle the bryghte 
ficeses of the contre of Seryens with the 
venym of Tyrie (this is to seyn, the! 
coude nat deyen white flecses of Syrian 
contre with the blood of a maner schelle- 
fyssche that men fynden ib Tyrie, with 
whiche blood men deyen purpre). They 
slepen holsome slepes uppon the gras, 
and dronken of the rennynge watres, and 
Iayen undir the schadwes of the heye 
pyn trees. Ne no gest ne straunger ne 
karf yit the heye see with oore* or.with 
schipes; ne thei ne hadden seyn yit none 
newe stroondes to leden marchendlee into, 
diverse contrees. Tho weren the crude 
clariouns fill hust and ful st&le. Ne, 
blood I-schad.by egre hate ne hadde not 
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deyed yit annum. [48a] For wher-to or 
Which woodnesse of enemys wolde first 
moeven armes, whan thei seycn crude 
wowndes ne none medes be of blood I- 
shnd. I wolde that our tymes sholde 
tome ayen to the oolde maneris I But 
the anguysschous love of havynge bren- 
neth in folk more cruely than the fyer of 
the mountaigne of Ethna that ay brenneth. 
Allas 1 what was he that first djilf up the 
gobbettes or the weyghtes of gold covered 
undir erthe and the precyous stones that 
wolden han be hydd? He dalf up 
precious periles. (That is to seyn, that 
he that hem first up dalf, he dalf up a 
precious peril for-wny, for the precious- 
nesse of swich thyng hath many man ben 
ia peril.) 

* Quidautem de dignitatibus' —Prosa 6 

But what schal I seye of dignytes and 
qf powers, the whiche ye men, that 
neither knowen verray dignyte ne verray 
powere, areysen hem as heyghe as the 
hevene? [4S5] The whiche dignytees 
and powyeres yif thei comen to any 
wikkid man, thei doon as greet damages 
and destrucciouns as doothe the flaumbe 
of' the mountaigne Ethna whan the 
flaumbe walweth up, ne no deluge ne doth 
so crude harmes. Certes the remembreth 
wd, as I trowe, that thilke dignyte that 
men depyn the Impede of considers, the 
whiche that whilom was begynnynge of 
fredom, yowr eldren coveyteden to han 
don awey that dignyte for the pride of 
the considers. And ryght for the same 
pride yowr eldres by-forn that tyme 
hadden doon awey out of the cite of 
Rome the kynges name (that is to seyn, 
thei nolden han no lengere no kyng). 

But now, if it so be that dignytees and 
poweris ben yyven to gode men, tbe 
whiche thyng is fill selde, what aggreable 
thysges is ther in the* dignytees or 
powyers Jrat oonly the goodnesse of folk 
that use* hem? • And therfore it is thus 
w honour ne cometh nat to vertu for 
""tts- to Hi,pn jH jm t *, miming from Hn. 


cause of dignyte, but, ayen ward, honour 
cometh to dygnite for cause of vertu. [450] 
But whiche is thilke your derworthe 
power that is so deer and so requerable? 
O ye erthliche bestes considers ye nat 
over whiche thyng that it semeth that 
ye han power? Now yif thou saye 
a mows among othere mys that 
chalanged to hym-self ward ryght and 
power over alle othere mys, how gret 
scorn woldestow han of it 1 (Glosa. 
So fareth it by men; the body hath 
power over the body.) For yif thou 
looke wel upon the body of a wyght, 
what thyng shaltow fynde more freele 
than is mankynde ; the whiche men ful 
ofte ben slayn by bytynge of smale flyes, 
or elles with the entrynge of crepynge 
wormes in-to the pryvetees of mannes 
body ? [493] But wher schal men fynden 
any man that mai exerceh or haunten 
any ryght up-on another man, but oonly 
on his body, or elles up-on thynges that 
ben lowere than the body, the whiche I 
clepe fortunous possessiouns ? Maystow 
evere have any comaundement over a 
free corage ? Maystowe remuwen fro 
the estat of his propre reste a thought 
that is clyvynge togidre in hym self by 
stedfast resoun? As whilom a tyraunt 
wende to confownde a fre-man of corage, 
and wende to constreyne hym by torment 
to maken hym discoveren and accusen 
folk that wisten of a coniuradoun (whiche 
I clepe a confederacye) that was cast 
ayens this tyraunt; but this fireman boot 
of his owene tonge, and caste it in the 
visage of thilk wode tyraunt. So that 
the tormentes that this tyraunt wende to 
han maked matere of cruelte, this wise 
man maked it matere of vertu. [9m] But 
what thing is it that a man may doon to 
an other man, that he ne may resceyven 
the same thyng of other folk in hym-self? 
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(Or that: what may a man don to folk, 
that folk ne may don hym the same?) 
1 have herd told of Busyrides, that was 
wont to sleen his gestes that herberweden 
in his hous, and he was slayn hym-self 
of Ercules that was his gest. Regulus 
hadde taken in hataile manye men of 
Affryke and cast hem in-to feteres, but 
■one ther after he most yyve hise handes 
to -ben bownde with the cheynes of hem 
that he hadde whilom overcomen. 
Wenestow thanne that he be myghty 
that hath no power to doon a thyng that 
othere ne mai doon in hym that he doth 
in othere? [505] And yit moreover, yif 
it so were that thise dygnytes or poweris 
hodden any propre or natnrel goodnesse 
in hem-self, nevere nolde they comen to 
■chrewes. For contrarious thynges ne 
ben nat wont to ben I-felaschiped togydre. 
Nature refuseth that contrarious thynges 
ben I-joygned. And so, as I am in 
certeyn that ryght wykkyd folk han 
dignytees ofte tyme, thanne scheweth it 
wel that dignytees and poweres ne ben 
nat gode of hir owene kynde, syn that 
they suffren hem-selve to eleven or joynen 
hem to schrewes. And certes the same 
thyng mai I most digneliche juggen and 
seyn of alle the yiftes of fortune that 
most plentevously comen to schrewes. 
Of the whiche yiftes I trowe that it 
oughte ben considered, that no man 
donteth that he ne is strong in whom he 


avarice unstaunched; ne power ne mak- 
eth nat a man myghty over hym-selve, 
whiche that vicyous lustes holden de- 
streyned with cheynes that ne mowen 
nat ben unbownden. And dignytees 
that ben yyven to schrewide folk nat 
oonly ne maketh hem nat digne, but it 
scheweth rather al opynly that they been 
unwonhy and undigne. And whi is it 
thus ? Certes for ye ban joie to depen 
thynges with false names, that beren 
hem al in the contrarie ; the whiche 
names lien ful ofte reproved by the effect 
of the same thynges; [515] so that thise 
ilke rychesscs ne oughten nat by ryghte 
to ben cleped rychesscs, ne swyche power 
ne aughte nat ben clepyd power, ne 
swichc dignyte ne aughte nat ben clepyd 
dignyte. And at the loste, I may con¬ 
clude the same thyng of alle the yyftes 
of fortune, in whiche ther nys no thyng 
to lien desired, ne that hath in hym-selve 
naturel bowntc, as it is ful wel yscene.. 
For neither thei ne joygnen hem nat al- 
wey to gode men, ne maken hem alwey 
gode to whom they been 1-ioyned. 

1 Novi mu s quantas dederit.’ —Metrum 6 

We han wel knowen how many grete 
harmes and dcstrucciouns weren I-doon 
by the emperour Nero. He leet brennen 
the cite of Rome, and made sleen the 
senatours; and he cruel whilom sloughe 


seeth strengthe; [510] and in whom that j,is hrothir, and he was maked moyat 
swyftnesse is, sooth it is that he is swyft; w ; t b the blood of his modir (that is to 
also musyke maketh mucisyens, and n> he ] eet ,i ccn slitten the body 


phisyk maketh phisicyeens, and rethoryke, 
rethoriens. For-why the nature of every 
thyng maketh his proprete, ne it is 
nat entremedlyd with the effect of con¬ 
trarious thynges, and of wil it chaseth 
out thynges that to it ben contrarie. 
But certes ryebesse mai qpt restreync 

50a. gwjtidtt, rather ‘ Budnis,’ as in a 
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seyn, he leet sleen and slitten the body 
of his modir to seen wher he was con- 
ceyved); [5*1] and he lookede on every 
halve uppon hir cold deed body, ne no 
teer ne wette his face, but he was so hard- 
herted that he myghte ben domesman Or 
juge of,hir dede bcaute. * And natheles 
yit governed this Nero by septre alle the 
peples that Phebus (the sonne) may seen, 

514. MgupUtt . ■ . it, Migncta (L. dlgAci) 
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comynge fro hi* uttreate aryiynge til he 
bidde hi* beme* undir the wawes. 
(lint Is to seyn he govemede al the 
peple* by ceptre imppriale that the 
wane goth aboute from est to west) 
And ek this Nero govemyde by ceptre 
all the peple* that ben undir the colde 
stems that highten the vij Tiyones. 
(This is to seyn he govemede alle the 
peples that but under the paitye of the 
north.). And eek Nero govemede alle 
the peples that the vyolent wynd 
Nothus scorklith, and baketh the 
brennynge sandes by his drye heete 
(that is to seyn, al the peple in the 
south). [315] But yit ne myghte .nat al 
his heie power tome the woodnesse of 
tins wikkid Nero. Allas ! it is grevous 
fortune as ofte as wikkid sweerd is 
joyned to cruel venym (that is to seyn, 
venyznows craelte to lordschipe).* 


‘ Turn ego sets ittquam .'—Prosa 7 

' Than seyde I thus: ‘ Thow woost wel 
thi-selve that the covetise of mortel 
thynges ne hadden nevere lordschipe of 
me, but I have wel desired matere of 
thynges to done (as who seith, I desirede 
to have matiere of govemaunce over 
eomunalites), for vertue stille sholde nat 
elden (that is to seyn that, list that, or 
he waxe oold, his vertu, that lay now 
fill stille, ne schulde nat perysshe un- 
ovirdeoH in govemaunce of comune, 
whiche men myghten speken or 
wryten of his gode govemement).’ 

‘For sothe,* quod sehe, ‘and that 
is a thyng that mai drawen to govem- 
. annee swiche hertes as ben worthy and 
noble of hir nature, [jss] but natheles 
it may nat drawen or tollen swiche 
hertes ss ben*I-brought to the fill per- 
feedoon of 1 vertue, that is to seyn, 
Covetise of glorie and renoun to han wel 
pdlptayatred the comune thynges, or 
l^ppn gode deaertes to profyt of ,the 


comune. For see now and conddere 
nova litel and )iow voyde of alle prys is 
thylk glorye. Certeyn thyng is, as thou 
hast leemed by the demonstracioun of 
astronomye, that al the envyrounynge of 
the erthe aboute ne bait but the resoun 
of a prykke at regard of the gretnesse of 
hevene; that is to seyn that, ytf ther were 
maked comparysoun of the erthe' to the 
gretnesse of hevene, men wolde juggen 
in al that the erthe heelde no space. 
Of the whiche litel regioun of this world, 
the ferthe partye is enhabited with 
lyvynge beestes that we knowen, as thou 
hast thy-selve leemed by Tholome that 
proveth it. [53s] And yif thow haddest 
withdrawen and abated in thy thought 
fro thilke ferthe partie as moche space as 
the see and the mareys contene and 
overgoon, and as moche space as the 
regioun of drowghte overstreccheth (that 
is to seyn sandes and desertes), wel an- 
nethe sholde ther duellen a ryght streyte 
place to the habitadoun of men. And ye 
thanne, that ben envyrouned and cIosk! 
with-ynne the leeste prykke of thilke 
prykke, thynken ye to manyfesten or 
publisschen your renoun and doon yowr 
name for to be bom forth? But yowr 
glorye that is so narwe and so streyt I- 
thrungen into so litel bowndes, how 
mochel conteneth it in largesse and in 
gTeet doynge ? And also set this therto: 
that manye a nacioun, diverse of tonge 
and of maneris and ek of resoun of bir 
lyvynge, ben enhabited in the eloos of 
thilke lytel habitade; [340] to the whiche 
nacyons, what for difficulte of weyes, 
and what for diversite of langages, and 
what for defaute of un-usage and entre- 
comunynge of marchandise, nat oonly 
the names of synguler men ne may nat 
strecchen, but eek the fame of dtees 
ne may na£ strecchen. At the laste, 
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certes, in the tyme of Marcus Tulyus, 
as hym-selve writ in his book, that-the 
renoun of the comune of Rome ne hadde 
□at net yit passid ne clomben over the 
moantaigne that highte Caucasus'; and 
yit was thilke tyme Rome wel waxen 
and greedy redouted of the Parthes, 
and eel[ of the othere folk enhabitynge 
aboute. Seestow nat thanne how streyte 
and howcompressid is thilke glorie that 
ye travailen aboute to schewe and to 
multeplye ? [545] May thanne the glorie 
of a synguler Romeyn strecchen thider 
as the fame of the name of Rome may 
nat clymben*ne passen ? And ek seestow 
nat that the maneris of diverse folk and 
ek hir lawes ben discordaunt among hem- 
selve, so that thilke thyng that som men 
juggen worthy of preysynge, other folk 
juggen that it is worthy of torment? 
And therof comyth it that, though a man 
delyte hym in preysynge of his renoun, 
he ne mai nat in no wyse bryngen forthe 
ne spreden his name to many manere 
peples. And therfore every maner 
man aughte to ben apayed of his glorie, 
that is publysschid among his owene 
neyghebours; and thilke noble renoun 
schal ben restreyned witbynne the 
boundes of o manere folk. But how 
many a man, that was fill noble in his 
tyme, hath the wrecchid and nedy 
foryetynge of writeris put out of mynde 
and doon awey; [530] al be it so that, 
certes, thilke wrytynges profiten litel, 
the whiehe writynges long and dirk eelde 
doth awey, both hem and ek hir auctours I 
But yow men semeth to geten yow a 
peidurablete, whan ye thynken that in 
tyme comynge your fame schal lasten. 
But natheles yif thow wolt maken com- 


ParysOun to the endles spaces of etemyte, 
what thyng hastow by whiehe thow 
mayst reioisen the of long, lastynge of 
thi name ? For yif ther were makyd 
comparysoun of the abydynge of a 
moment to ten thowsand wynter, for as 
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mochel as bo the two spaces ben endyd, 
for yit hath the momentsomporcioun of it, 
although it litel be. But natheles thilke 
selve nowmbre of, yeeris, and eek as 
many yeris as ther-to mai be multiplyed, 
ne mai nat certes be comparysoned to 
the perdurablete that is endlees; [jjj] 
for of thinges that han ende may ben 
maked com parysoun, but of thynges that 
ben withouten ende to thynges that han 
ende may be makid no com parysoun. 
And for-thi is it that, al-though renome, 
of as longe tyme as evere the list to 
thynken, were thought to the regard of 
etemyte, that is unstaunchable and 
infynyt, it ne sholde nat only semen litel, 
but pleynliche ryglit noght. But ye 
men, certes, ne konne doon no thyng 
aryght, but yif it be byfore the audience 
of the pcple and for idel rumours; and 
ye forsaken the grete worthynesse of 
concience and of vertu, and ye seeken 
yowr gerdouns of the smale wordes of, 
straunge folk. Have now (here and 
undirstand) in the lyghtnesse of swiche 
pryde and veyne glorye how a man 
scomede festyvaly and myriely swich 
vanyte. [560] Whilom ther was a man 
that hadde assaiede with stryvynge wordes 
another man, the whiehe, nat for usage 
of verray vertu but for proud veyn glorie, 
had taken upon hym falsly the name of 
a philosophre. This rather man that I 
spak of thoughte he wolde assaie where 
he thilke were a philosophre or no; that 
is to seyn, yif that he wolde han suflride 
[ lyghtly in pacience the wronger that 
weren doon unto hym. This feynede 
philosophre took pacience a litel while; 
and whan he hadde resceyved wordes of 
outrage, he, as in stryvynge ayen and 
reioysynge of hym-self, seide at tips laste 
ryght thus : “ undirstondistow nat that 
I am a philosophre?” The tother awn 
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answerede ayen fal bytyngely and seyde: 
“ I hadde wel undintonden it yif thou 
haddest bolde thi tonge stille.” But 
what ia it to thise noble worthy men? 
—for, certes, of swych folk speke I that 
seken glorie with vertue—What is it,’ 
quod ache; ‘what atteyneth fame to 
awiche folk, whan the body is resolved by 
the deeth at the laste ? [56s] For if it so 
be that men dyen in all (that is to seyen, 
body and soule), the whiche thing our 
4 reaon defendeth us to byleeven, thanne 
ig ther no glorie in no wyse; for what 
^JCjralde thilke glorie ben, whan he, of 
^wbom thilke glorie is seyd to be, nys 
ryght naught in no wise ? And yif the 
soule, whiche that hath in hym-self 
science of gode werkes, unbownden fro 
the prysone of the erthe, weendeth frely 
to the hevene, despiseth it nat thanne 
al erthly ocupacioun; and, beynge in 
hevene, reioyseth that it is exempt fro alle 
erthly thynges? (As who seith, thanne 
rekketh the soule of noon othir thyng, 
ne of renoun of this world.) [570] 

‘ Quieumqm solam mente.’ —Metrum 7 
Who so that with overthrowynge 
thought oonly seketh glorie of fame, and 
weneth that it be soVfereyn good, lat hym 
looke upon the brode schewynge contrees 
of the hevene, and upon the streyte sete 
of this erthe ; and he shal be asschamed 
of the encres of his name, that mai nat 
fulfille the litel compas of the erthe. - OI 
what coveyten proude folk to .lyften up 
hir nekkes on idel in the dedly yok of 
this world? For al though that renoun 
Jr-Sprad, passynge to feme peples, goth 
-by diverse tonges; and al-though that 
greet houses or kynredes shynen with 
deer titles of honours; yit natheles deth 
despiseth al heye glorie of feme, and 
deth wnappeth to gidire the heyghe heved 
and the lowe, and moketh egal and evene 
the‘ heygheste to the loweste. [97s] 
Where wonen now the bones of trewe 
'■'abridus? What is now Brutus or 
pa Cj Ho. Cn-rthketh the mmUtfneglene 
yjnema. Al omiu from At whe to Me werTi. 


stieme Caton? The thynne fame yit 
lastynge of here idel names is marked 
with a fewe lettres. But aJ-though e that 
we han k no wen the fayre worries of the 
fames of hem, it is nat yyven to knowen 
hem that ben dede and consumpL 
Liggetb thanne stille, al outrely unknow¬ 
able, ne fame maketh yow nat.knowe. 
And yif ye wene to lyve the longere 
for wynd of yowr mortel name whan o 
cruel day schal ravyssche yow, than is 
the seconde deth dueliynge unto'yow.’ 
(Glose. The first deeth he depeth here 
departynge of the body and the soule, 
and the seconde deth hi depeth as 
here the styntynge of the renoun of 
fame.) [580] 

■ Set ne me inexorabile. ’—Prosa 8 

‘But for as mochel as thow schalt 
nat wenen,’ quod sche, 'that I here an 
untretable batayle ayens fortune, yit som- 
tyme it by-falleth that sche desceyvable 
desserveth to han ryght good thank of men. 
And that is whan sche hir$elf opneth, 
and whan sche discovereth bir frownt 
and scheweth hir maneris. Peraventure 
yit undirstandestow nat that I schal seie. 
It is a wonder that I desire to telle, and 
for-thi unnethe may I unplyten my 
sentence with wordes. For I done that 
contrarious Fortune profiteth pore to 
men than Fortune debonayre. For 
alwey, whan Fortune semeth debonayre, 
thanne sche iieth, fal sly byhetynge the 
hope of welefulnesse; but forsothe con- 
traryous Fortune is alwey sothfast, whan 
sche scheweth hir-sdf unstable thurw hir 
chaungynge. [585] The amyable Fortune 
desceyveth folk; the contrarie Fortune 
teebeth. The amyable Fortune byndeth 
with the beaute of false goodes the hertes 
of fo]k that usen hem; the contrarye 
Fortune unbyndeth hem by the knowynge 
of freel welefulnesse. The amyable 
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Fortune maystow seen al-wey wyndy and 
flowynge, and evere mysknowynge of hir- 
self; the contrarie Fortune is atempre 
and restreyned and wys thurw exercise of 
hir adversite. At the laste, amyable 
Fortune with hir flaterynges draweth 
myswandrynge men fro the sovereyne 
good; the contrarious Fortune ledeth ofte 
folk ayen to sothfast goodes, and haletli 
hem ayen aa with an' hook. Wenestow 
than that thow augghtest to leeten this a 
litel thyng, that this aspre and horrible 
Fortune hath descovered to the the 
thoughtes of, thi trewe freendes. ts9°] 
For-why this like Fortune hath departed 
and uncovered to the bothe the certein 
visages and eek the doutes visages of thi 
felawes. Whan she departed awey fro 
the, she took awey hir freendes and lefte 
the thyne freendes. Now whanne thow 
were ryche and weleful, as the semede, 
with how mochel woldestow han bought 
the fulle knowynge of thys (that is to 
seyn, the knowynge of thyne verray 
freendes)? Now pleyne the nat thanne 
of rychesseg-lorn, syn thow hast fownden 
the raoste precyous kynde of rychesses, 
that is to seyn, thi verray freendes. 

‘ Quod mundw staii/i fide .'—Metrum 8 

That the world with stable feyth 
varieth accordable chaungynges; that the 
contrarious qualites of elementes holdcn 
among .hemself allyaunce perdurable; 
[591] that Phebus, the sonne, with his 
goldene chariet bryngeth forth the rosene 
day; that the moone hath comaundement 
over the nyghtes, whiche nyghtes Esperus, 
the eve sterre, hath brought; that the 
see, gredy to flowen, constreyneth with 
a certein eende his floodes, so that it is 
nat levefal to strecche his brode termes 
or bowndes uppon the erthes (that is to 
seyn, to coyeren al the erthe)—al this 
accordaunce of thynges is bounde with 
love, that govemeth erthe and see, and 

sNAanrebr, 'eaerdtatione,' ..r. ea perie nco. 


hath also comandement to the hevene. 
And yif this love slakede the bridelis, alle 
thynges that now loven hem to-gidres 
wolden make batayle eontynuely, and 
stryven to fordo the fassoun of this world, 
the which they now leden in accordable 
feith by fayre moevynges. This love 
halt togidres pcplcs joyncd with an holy 
boond, and knytteth sacrament of 
manages of chaste loves; and love 
enditeth lawes to trewe felawes. [foo] 
O weleful were mankynde, yif thilke* 
love that govemeth hevene governed* 
yowr corages. ’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


INCIPIT LIBER TBRTIVS 

‘ lam cati/um ilia.' —1’rosa 1 

By this sche hadde ended hir song, 
whan the swetnesse of here dite hadde 
thurw perced me, that was desyrous of 
herknynge, and I a-stoned hadde yit 
streyghte myn cres (that is to seyn, to 
herkne the bet what sche wolde seye). 

So that a litel hcrafter I seide thus : 
‘O thow that art sovereyne confort of 
angwyssous corages, so thow hast 
remounted and norysshed me with the 
weyghte of thi sentences and with delyt 
of thy syngynge; so that I trowc nat 1 
nowe that I lie unparygal to the strokef 
of Fortune (as who seith, I dar wel now 
suflren alle the assautes of Fortune and 
wel defende me fro hir). And tho 
remedies whiche that thou seydest her 
byfom that weren ryght scharpe, nat 
oonly that I ne am agrisen of hem now, 
but I, desiros of herynge, axe gretly to 
heren tho remedies.' [60s] 

Thanne seyde sche thus: 1 That feeled 

J98. hath eomtuuUmnt it, Mmpetitane oelo,' 
'commandant mu dcL’ 
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1 fill wel,’ quod »che, * whin thow 
ententyf and stille ravysschedest my 
wordes, and I abood til that thou 
haddest awich habile of thi thought as 
thou hast now, or elles til that I my-self 
hadde malted to the the same habite, 
whicfae that is a more verray thyng. 
And certes the remenant of tbynges'that 
ben yet to seie ben swiche, that first 
whan men tasten hem, they ben bytynge; 


but whan they ben resceyved with-ynne 
-a wyght, thanne ben thei swete. But 
for thou seystthat thow art so desyrous 
atodierkne hem*, with how greet brennynge 
jr&Iidestow glowen,' yif thow wistest 


whider I wol leden the !’ 


[615] Hony is the more swete, if mcrathes 
ban first tasted savours that ben wylcke. 
The stems schynen more aggreablely 
whan the wynd Nothus leteth his plowngy 
blastes; and aftir that Lucifer, the day- 
stem, hath chased awey the dirke nyght, 
the day the failure ledeth the rosene hors 
of the sonne. And ryght so thow, by- 
hooldyng first the false goodes, bygyn 
to withdrawe thy nekke fro the yok of 
erthely affecdons; and afterward the 
verray goodes schullen entren into thy 
corage. 1 

1 Cum defixo paululum.' —Prosa 2 


• Whider is that ? ’ quod I. 

• To thilke verraye welefulnesse,’ quod 
tebe, ' of whiche thyn herte dremeth; 
[610] but forasmoche as thi syghte is 
oenpyed and destourbed by imagynacoun 
of erthiy thynges, thow mayst nat yit 
seen thilke selve welefulnesse.’ 


Tho fastnede sche a litel the syghte of 
hir eyen, and withdrowghe hir ryght as 
it were into the streyte seete of here 
thought, and bigan to speke ryght thus: 
' Alle the cures,’ quod sche, ' of mortel 
folk, whiche that travailen hem in many 
manere studies, gon certes by diverse 


♦Do,’ quod I, ‘and schewe me 
what is thilke verray welefulnesse, I preie 
the, withoute taryinge.' 

. ‘That wol I gladly do,’ quod sche, 
•for the cause of the. But I wol first 
jaarken the by woordes, and Iwolenforcen 
me to enfbrme the thilke false cause of 
blisfulnesse that thou more knowest; so 
♦hat whanne thow hast fully byhoolden 
thilke false goodes and tomed thin eighen 
to the tother syde, thow raowe knowe 
the deemesse of verray blisfulnesse.’ 


- * Qui urere ingtnttum .'—Metrum 1 


* Who-so wole sowe a feld plentevous, 
let hym first delyvren it of thoraes, and 
kerve asondir with his hook the bussches 
and the feem, so that the com may 
oomen hevy of erys and of greynes. 
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weyes; but natheles thei enforcen hem 
alle to comyn oonly to oon ende of blis¬ 
fulnesse. [6ao] And blisfulneue is swiche 
a good, that who-so that huh geten it, 
he ne may over that nothyng more desire. 
And this thyng forsothe is the goverayn 
good that conteneth in hym-self alle 
maner goodes; to the whiche goode if 
ther fayled any thyng, it myghte nat ben 
sovereyn good, for thanne wer ther som 
good out of thilke sovereyn good,' that 
myghte ben desired. Now is it cleer 
and certeyne thanne, that blisfulnesse is 
a parfyt estat by the congregadoun of 
alle goodes; the whiche blisfiilnesse, as 
I have seyd, alle mortel folk enforcen 
hem to geten by diverse weyes. For- 
why the covetise of verray good* is 
naturely I-plauntyd in the hertes of men, 
but the myswandrynge errour mysledeth 
hem into false goodes. [fiaj] Of the 
whiche men, some of hem wenen that 
sovereyn good be to lyven with-oute nede 
of any thyng, and travaylen hem to .ben 

4 ,6. ueeuthee ham, ate., ‘d-malas am (® ta ‘ 
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mt of tychesses. And some he deraeth that it be the sovereyn good ; 

otj^e men demen that sovereyn good be but I have diflyned that blisfulnesse is 
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for to he ryght digne of reverence, and 
fnfyjn hem to ben reverenced among 
hir neyghbours by the honours that thei 
han l-geten. And some folk ther ben 
tut holden that ryght heye power be 
soveteyn good, and enforcen hem for to 
reignen or elles to joygnen hem to hem 
that' reignen. And it semeth to some 
other folk, that noblesse of renoun be 
the soveteyn good, and hasten hem to 
geten hem gloryouse' name by the artes 
of werre or of pees. And many folk 
mesuren and gessen that the sovereyne 
good be joye and gladnesse, and wenen 
that it be ryght blisful thyng to plowngen 
hem in voluptuous delyt. [630] And 
ther ben folk that entrechaungen the 
causes and the endes of thyse forseyde 
goodes, as they that desiren rychesses to 
t»gn power and delites, or elles they 
desiren power for to have moneye or for 
cause of renoun. In thise thynges and 
in swiche other thynges is torned al the 
entendoun of desyrynges and werkes of 
men; as thus : noblesse, and favour of 
peple whiche that yyveth to men, as it 
semeth hem, a maner cleernesse of 
renoun ; and wyf and children, that men 
desiren for cause of delyt and myrynesse. 
But for-sothe freendes schulde nat ben 
rekned among the goodes of fortune, but 
of vertu, for it is a fill hooly maner thyng; | 
alle thise othere thinges for-sothe ben 
taken for cause of power or elles for 
cause of delyt. [635] Certes now am I 
redy to referren the goodes of the body 
to thise fbrseide thynges aboven; for it 
semeth that strengthe and gretnesse 
of* body yyven power and worthynesse, 
and that beaute and swyfinesse yyven 
noblesse and glorie of renoun ; and heele 
of body semeth yyven delyt. In alle 
thise thynges it semeth oonly that blisful¬ 
nesse is desyred; for-why thilk thing that 
every man desireth moost over alle thynges 
«3fc U W mbtnjMlation of 'venatur*; 

endc-ma/ »cn~ the 


the sovereyn good; for whiche every 
wyght demeth that thilke eitat that be 
desireth over alle thynges, that it be blis¬ 
fulnesse. Now hastow thanne byfom 
thyne den almest al the purpoaede forme 
of the welefulnesse of mankynde; that 
is to seyn rychesses, honour*, power, 
glorie, and delites. [640] The whiche' 
delit oonly considered Epicurus, and 
juggid and estabiissyde that delyt ia 
the soverayn good, for as moche as alle 
othere thynges, as hym thoughte, by- 
refte awey joye and royrthe from the 
herte. But I retome ayen to the studies 
of men, of whiche men the corage alwey 
reherceth and seketh the sovereyne good, 
al be it so that it be with a dyrkyd 
mcmoric; but he not by whiche path, 
ryght as a dronke man not nat by whiche 
path lie may rctourne hom to his houi. 
Semeth it thanne that folk foleyen and 
erren, that enforcen hem to have ned* of 
no thyng? Certes ther nys noon other 
thyng that mai so wel performe blisful- 
ncsse, as an eslat plcntevous of alle 
godes, that ne hath nede of noon other 
thyng, but that it is suffisant of hym-seli 
un-to hym-self. [645] And foleyen 
swiche folk, thanne, that wenen that 
thilke thyng that is ryght good, that it 
lie eek ryght worthy of honour and of 
reverence? Certes, nay. For that 
thyng nys neither foul ne worthy to ben 
despysed that wel neyghe al the enten¬ 
doun of mortel folk travaylen for to 
geten it. And power, aughte nat that 
ek to ben rekned amonge goodes ? What 
elles ? For it nys nat to wene that thilke 
thyng that is most worthy of alle thynges 
be febie and withoute strengths. Ana 
cleernesse of renoun, aughte that to bet; 
despysed ? Certes ther may no man for- 


. . . iouuhartt; *a®*ie mimed*, eofcrto 

641. rthtratk md tthttk,' reprtk i 

is probably doe to lOdla, 'stadia (wUdl hero 
« 'efforts'). t 




take) that site thyng that ie rightwxcellent 
end noble, that it he semeth to ben ryght 
deer and renomed. Forcertea it nedeth 
aat to aaie that blisfulnesse [ne] be 
angwysaous ne drery, ne subgit to grev- 
auncea ne to sorwes ; ayn that in lyght 
litele thynges folk aeken to haven and to 
uaen that may delyten hem. [6jo] Certes 
thiae ben thise thingea that men wolen 
mid desiren to geten, and for this cause 
desiren they rychesses, dignytes, reignes, 
glorie, and delices; for ther-by wenen 
they to han suffysaunce, honour, power, 
renoun, and gladnesse. Thanne is it 
good that men seken thus, by so manye 
diverse studies. In whiche desir it mai 
lyghtly be schewyd how greet is the 
strengthe of nature. For how so that 
men han diverse sentences and discord- 
ynge, algates men accorden alle in lovynge 
the eende of good. 

^Quanta* rerum flee tat. ’—Metrum 2 

, It likethc me to schewe by subtil 
aoong, with slakke and delytable sown of 
strenges, how that Nature, myghty, en- 
clyneth and Sytteth the governementes of 
thynges ; and by whiche lawes sche, pur- 
Veiable, kepith die grete world ; and how 
ache, byndynge, restreyneth alle thynges 
by a boond that may nat be unbownde. 
t«S*l A 1 be it so that the lyouns of the 
contra of Pene beren the fayre chaynes, 
and taken metes of the handes of folk 
that yeven it hem, and dreden hir stourdy 
maistres of whiche thei ben wont to 
sufifre betynges; yif that hir horrible 
mauthes ben by-bled (that is to seyn, 
of beestea devoured), hir corage of tyme 
passed, that hath ben idel and rested, 
repeireth a yen, and thei roren grevously, 
and remembren on hir nature, and slaken 
hir' nekkes from hir cheynes unbownde; 
and hir mayster fyrst, to-tom with blody 


tooth, aasaieth the wode wratthea ofiwtti 
(this to seyn thei freten hir maister).* 
And the janglynge brid that syngeth 
on the heighe braunches (that ia to tayn, 
in the wode), and after ia encloadB.dn 
a streyte cage, al thoughe that the 
pleyinge bysynes of men yeveth htni 
honyed drynkes and large metes with 
swete studyes, yit nathelea yif thilke bryd 
skippynge out of hir streyte cage seitli 
the agreable schadwes of the wodes, 
sche defouleth with hir feet hir metes 
I-schad, and seketh momynge oonly the 
wode, and twytereth desyrynge the wode 
with hir swete voys. [660] The yerde of 
a tree, that is haled a-doun by myghty 
strengthe, boweth redily the crop adown; 
but yif the hand of hym that it bentc 
leet it goon ageyn, anoon the crop loketh 
upryght to hevene. The sonne, Phebus, 
that falleth at even in the westrene 
wawes, retorneth ayen eft sones his cart, 
by a pryve path, there as it is wont 
aryse. Alle thynges seken ayen to hir 
propre cours, and alle thynges reioysen 
hem of hir retomynge ayen to hir nature. 
Ne noon ordenaunce is ty-taken to 
thynges, but that that hath joyned the 
endynge to the bygynnynge, and hath 
maked the cours of it-self stable (that 
it channge nat from his propre kynde). 

‘ Vos guojue terrena animatin '— 
Prosa 3 

Certes also ye men, that ben erthliche 
beestes, dremen alwey your bygynnynge, 
al thoughe it be with a thynne ymagin- 
acioun ; and by a maner thought, al be 
it nat clerly ne parfitely, ye loken from 
afer to thilke verray fyn of blisfulnesse. 
[685] And therfore natural entencioun 
ledeth yow to thilke verray good, but 
many maner errours myatbmeth yow 
ther fro. Considere now yif that by 
thilke thynges by whiche a man wenetb 

658. anaieth, ‘imbuit.’ Perhaps we abould 
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fb^geten hym blisfulnesse, yif that he 
tail comen to thilk ende that he weneth 
to come by nature. For yif that moneye, 
or .honour*, or thiae othere forseyde 
th^fee*. brynge to men swiche a thyng 
that tio good ne fayle hem ne semeth 
file, certes thanne wol I graunte that 
they ben maked blisful by thilke thynges 
that thei han geten. But yif it so be 
that thilke thynges mowen nat performen 
that they byheten, and that there be 
definite of manye good is, scheweth it 
nat tbanne clerly that false beaute of 
blysfalnesse is knowen and ataynt in 
thilke thynges. First and forward thow 
tbi-self, that haddest haboundances of 
rychesses nat longe agoon, I aske yif 
that, in the habowndance of alle swiche 
rychesses, thow were nevere angwyssous 
ne sory in thy corage of any wrong 
or grevance that by-tydde the on any 
side ? ’ [670] 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘it ne remembreth 
me nat that evere I was so fire of my 
thought that I ne was alwey in angwyse 
of som-wbab’ 

‘And was nat that,’ quod sche, 'for 
that the lakkide somwhat that thow 


it that - thei byhighten, as it semeth. 
And eek certes I trow that this be 
gretly to considere, that moneye ne hath 
nat in his owene kynde that it ne mal 
ben bynomen of hem that han it, maugre 
hem.’ 

‘ I byknowe it wel,’ quod I. 

‘Whi sholdestow nat byknowen it,' 
quod sche, ' whan every day the streng- 
ere folk bynymen it fro the feblere, 
maugre hem ? For whennes comen elles 
thise foreyne compleyntes or quereles of 
pledyngcs but for that men axen bir 
moneye that hath ben bynomen hem 
by force or by gyle, and alwey maugre 
hem ? ’ [£80] 

‘ Right so is it,’ quod X. 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘hath a man 
nede to seken hym foreyne help by 
whichc he may defenden his moneye ? ’ 

‘ Who mai seic nay ? ’ quod I. 

' Certes,’ quod sche, ' and hym nedide 
noon help yif he ne hadde no moneye 
that he myghte leese.’ 

‘ That is doutelcs,’ quod I. 

‘Than is this thyng torned into the 
contrarie,’ quod sche ; ‘ for rychesses, 
that men wenen scholde maken suffi- 


woldest nat han lakkid, or elles thou 
haddest that thow noldest nat han bad ?’ 
' Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

* Than desiredest thow the presence of 
the toon and the absence of the tolhir ? ’ 

‘ I graunte wel,'quod I. 

‘ For-sothe,’quod sche, ‘thanne nedeth 
ther som-what that every man desireth ? ’ 
‘ Yee, ther nedeth,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ' and he that 
hath lak or nede of aught nys nat in 
every wey suffisant to hym-self?’ 

‘ No,’ quod I. [675] 

‘And thow,’ quod sche, ‘in al the 
plente of" thy richesses haddest thilke 
lakke of suffisaunce ? ’ 

' What elles ? ’ quod I. 

'Thanne mai nat richesses maken 
thet a man nys nedy, ne that he be 
(uifisaant to hym-self; and yit that was 

*>&'CiiiMits that, Cx. H Mr after atkt. 
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saunce, they maken a man rather have 
nede of foreyne help. Whiche is the 
maner or the gyse,' quod sche, ‘that 
rychesse mai dryve awey nede? Riche 
folk, mai they neyther han hungir ne 
thurst ? Thise riche men, may they 
fele no cold on hir lymes in wynter? 
But thow volt answeren that ryche men 
han Inoghe wher-with thei mai staunchen 
hir hungir, and slaken bir thurst, and 
don awey cold. [685] In this wise mal 
nede be conforted by richesses, hut castes* 
nede mai nat al outrely be doon awey ) 
for thoughe this nede that, is alwey 
gapynge and gredy, be fulfild with 
richesses and axe any thyng, yit duelleth 


677. byhighten, i.e. promised. 
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thanne a nede that myghte be fulfild. I ropciounj, al were this Nomyus iet t in 
holde me etille and telle nat how that chayere of dygnite. Sestow nat thanne 
litel thyng auffieeth to nature ; but certes how grete vylenye digny tea don to 
to'avarice Inowghe suffiseth pothyug. wikkide men? • Certes unworthynesse 
For syn that rychesse ne mai nat al doon of wikkide men schulde ben the fesae 
awey nede, hut richesses maken nede, I-sene if thei nee re renomed of none 
what mai it thahne be that ye wenen honours. [69s] Certes thou thi-self 'ne 
that tichesses mowen yyven yow suffi- myghtest nat ben broght, with as many 
saunce? perils as thow myghtest sufiren, that 

thow woldest beren the magistret with 
‘ Quamvis fluent* dives .'—Metrum 3 Decorat (that is to seyn, that for no 

Al weete it so that a riche coveytous peril that myghte byfallen the by offence 
man hadde a ryver or a goter fletynge al of the kyng Theodorik, thou noldest nat 
of gold, yit sholde it nevere staunchen be felawe in governaunce with Decorat), 
him covetise i and thoughe he hadde his whan thow seye that he hadde wikkide 
nekke charged with precyous stones of corage of a likerous schrewe and of an 


the rede see, and thoughe he do ere his 
feeldes plentevous with an hundred oxen, 
nevere ne schal bis bytynge bysynesse 


accusour. Ne 1 ne mai nat for swiche 
honours juggen hem worthy of rever¬ 
ence that I deme and holde unworthy 


forleeten hym whil he lyveth, ne the to han thilke same honours. Now yif 


lyghte richesses ne schal nat beren hym 
companye whan he is deed. [69a] 

’Set dignitatibus .'—Frosa 4 
But dignytees, to whom thei ben comen, 
make they hym honourable and reverent? 
Han thei nat so gret strengthe that thei 
may putten vertus in the hertes of folk 
that usen the. lordschipes of hem, or 
elles may they don awey the vices? 
Certes thei ben nat wont to don awey 
wikkidnesse, but thei ben wont rather 


thow seie a man that were fulfild of 
wysdom, certes thou ne myghtest nat 
deme that he were unworthy to the 
honour or elles to the wisdom of whiche 
he is fulfild ?’ 

• No,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes dignytees,’ quod ache, ' aper- 
teignen properly to vertu, and vertu 
transporteth dignyte anoon to thilke man 
to whiche sche hir-self is conioigned. [700] 
And for as moche as honours of..peple 
ne mai nat maken folk digne of honour, 
it is wel seyn deerly that thei ne han 


to schewen wykkydnesse. And ther-of no p rop re beaute of iignyte. And yet 


someth it that y have right gret disdayn 
that dignytes ben yyven ofte to wikkide 
men. For which thyng Catullus clepid 


men aughten taken more heedt-i in this. 
For yif a wykkyd wyght be in so mochel 
the fowlere and the more out-cast that 


a consul of Rome that hyghte Nomyus he is despysed of mbost folk, so as dig- 
noatum ” or “ boch ” (as who seith. morthr 


ff postura ” or “boch” (as who seith, 
hfitflepkl hym a congregarioun of vices 
Lnnis brest, as a postum is ful of cor- 
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nyte ne mai nat maken- scbrewes worthy 
of no ‘ reverence, than makeih dignyte 
schrewes rather so much more despised 
than preysed, the whiche schrewes dig¬ 
nyte scheweth to moche folk f and for- 
sothe nat unpunyssched (that is for to 
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seyp that schrewes rev e ngen bem ayen- 
ward uppon dignytes), for thei yelden 
ayea to dignytees as greet gerdoun, 
whan they by - spotten and defoulen 
dignytea with hir vylenye. And for aa 
mochel as thou mow knowe that thilke 
verray reverence ne mai nat comen by 
thise schadwy transitorie dignytea, undir- 
ftond now thus: [705] yif that a man 
hadde used and had manye maner 
dignftees of consules, and weere comen 
peraventure among . straunge nacions, 
icholde thilke honour maken hym wor- 
schipful and redouted of straunge folk ? 
Certes yif that honour of peple were a 
natureel yifte to dignytes, it ne myghte 
nevere cesen no where amonges no maner 
folk to don his office; right as fyer in 
every contre ne stynteth nat to eschaufen 
and to bfcn hoot. But for as mochel as 
for to he holden honourable or reverent 
ne cometh nat to folk of hir propre 
strengthe of nature, but oonly of the 
false opynyoun of folk (that is to seyn, 
that weenen that dignytees maken folk 
digne of honour), anoon therfore, whan 
that thei comen there as folk ne knowen 
nat thilke dignytees, hir honours van- 
yssehen a-way, and that anoon. But 
that is amonges straunge folk, maystow 
seyn. Ne amonges hem ther thei weren 
born, ne duren nat thilke dignytes al- 
wey? [710] Certes the dignyte of the 


schynynge, and som-tyme leeseth it, by 
the opinyoun of uaaunces, Now yif that 
dignytes thanne ne mowen nat make folk 
digne of reverence, and if that dignytees 
waxen foule of hir wil by the filthe of 
schrewes,' and yif dignytees lessen hir 
schynynge by chaungynge of tymcs, and 
yif thei waxen fowls by estimacioun of 
peple, what is it that they han in hem- 
self of beautc that oughte ben desired ? [715] 
(As who seith noon.) Thanne ne mowen 
they yeven no bcaute pf dignyte to nocme 
othere. 

* Quamvis a Tirie' —Metrum 4 

A 1 be it so that the proude Nero, with 
id his wode luxure, kembde hym and 
apparayled hym with faire purpres of 
Tyrie and with white peerles, aigates 
yit throf he haatfol to alle folk (this is to 
seyn that, al was he byhated of alle folk, 
yit this wikkide Nero hadde gret lonl- 
schipe), and yaf whilom to the reverentes 
senatours the unworschipful seetis of 
dignytees. (Unworschipful seetes he 
depeth here, for that Nero, that was so 
wikkide, yaf tho dignytees.) Who wolds 
thanne resonably wenen that blisfulnesse 
were in swiche honours as ben yyven by 
vycious schrewes 7 [700] 

■ An vero regno .'—Prosa 5 


provostrye of Rome was whilom a greet 
power; now nys it no thyng but an 
idel name, and foe rente of the senatorie 
a greet charge. And yif a wyght whilom 
hadde the office to taken heede to the 
vitxyles of the ‘peple, as of 00m and 
othere thynges, he was holden amonges 
pete; but what thyng is now more out 
cast than thilke provostrye? And, as 1 
have aeyd a litel here byfom, that thilke 
thyng that hath no propre beute of 
hym-self resceyveth somtyme piys and 
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But regnes and familiarites of kynges, 
mai thei maken a man to ben myghtl 7 
How elles, whan hir blisfulnesse dureth 
perpetuely 7 But certes the olde a ge o f 
tyme passed, and ek of present tyme 
now, is fill of ensaumples how that kypgsa 
han chaungyd into wrecchidnesse out cf 
hir welefolnesse. O, a noble thyng and 
a cleer thyng is power that is nat fownden 
myghty to kepe it-selfl And yif thgt 
power of rernes be auctour and makers 
of blisfulnesse, yif thilke power lakketh 

713. ef mmunat, , utemlom, , it MaiAijr ‘to 
mans'mistaken for‘da uwaett’(it should he 
‘of hem that naen bat.’ 

790. Ci Hn. HLtem*f- • . 

791. Hem tiler, etc., gl awtj /m s frr In Cp,.,. 


BOBCE 


'.‘BOOK in 


- 7 * 4*746 


(Hi ahy syde, amenuseth it nat thilke 
blisfulnesse and bryngeth in wrecchid- 
neaie? But yit, al be it so that the 
semes of mankynde stiecchen brode, yit 
moot ther nede ben moche folk over 
whiche that every kyng ne hath no lord- 
schipe ne comaundement. [735] And 
certei uppon thilke syde that power 
fayleth, whiche that maketh folk blisfiil, 
ryght on the same syde noun-power 
entreth undir-nethe, that maketh hem 
wrecches. In this manere thanne moten 
kynges ban more porcioun of wrecchid- 
nesse than of welefulnesse. A tyraunt, 
that was kyng of Sysile, that hadde 
assayed the peril of his estat, schewede 
by simylitude the dredes of remes by 
gastnesse of a swerd that heng over the 
heved of his familyer. What thyng is 
thanne this power, that mai nat doun 
awey the bytynges of bysynesse, ne 
eschewe the prykkes of drede? And 
certes yit wolde thei lyven in sykernesse, 
.but thei may nat, and yit they glorifien 
hem in hir power. [730] Holdestow 
thanne that thilke man be mighty, that 
thow seest that he wolde doon that 
he may nat doon ? And holdestow thanne 
hym a myghti man, that hath envyrowned 
his sydes with men of armes or sergeantes, 
and dredeth more hem that he maketh 
agast thanne thei dredden hym, and 
that is put in the handes of hise servauntes 
for he scholde seme myghty ? But of 
familiers or servantes of kynges, what 
scholde I telle the any thyng, syn that I 
my-self have schewyd the that rewmes 
hem-self ben fill of greet feblesse ? The 
whiche famylieres certes the real power 
of kynges, in hool estat and in estaat 
abated, fill ofte throweth adoun. Nero 
. constreynede Senek, his familyer and his 
mayster; to chesen on what deeth he 
' wolde deye. [735} Antonyus comaundede 
that knyghtes slowen with here swerdes 
Papynian, his famylier, whiche Fapynian 
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that had ben long tyme fill myghty 
amonges hem of the court. And yet 
certes thei wolden bo the. ban renounced 
hir power; of whiche two Senek en- 
forcede hym to yeven to Nero hisrichesses, 
and also to han gon into solitarie exit. 
But whan the giete weyghte (that is to 
seyn of lordes power or of fortune) 
draweth hem that schullen "ille, neither 
of hem ne myghte don that he wolde. 
What thyng is thanne thilke powered that 
though men han it, yit thei ben agast; 
and whanne thou woldest han it, thou 
nart nat siker; and yif thou woldest 
forleeten it, thow mayst nat eschuen it? 
But whethir swiche men ben fiteendes at 
nede, as ben conseyled by fortune and 
nat be vertu ? [740] Certes swiche folk 
as weleful fortune maketh frendes, con¬ 
tra ryous fortune maketh hem enemys. 
And what pestilence is more myghty for 
to anoye a wyght than a famylier enemy? 

* Qui se volet esse potentem.' —Metrum 5 
Who so wol ben myghti he moot 
daunten his cruel corages, ne putte nat 
his nekke, overcomen, undir the foule 
reynes of leccherie. For al be it so that 
thi lordschipe strecche so fer that the 
contre of Ynde quaketh at thy comaunde- 
mentes or at thi lawes, and that the last 
ile in the see that highte Tyle be 
thral to the, yit yif thou maist nat putten 
awey thi foule dirke desires, and dryven 
out fro the wrecchide compleyntes, certes 
it nys no power that thow bast. [745] 


* Gloria vero quota fallax' —Prosa 6 


But glorie, how deceyvable and how 
foul is it ofte 1 For which thyng nat 
unskilfully a tragedien (that is to seyn a 
xnakere of dytees that highten tragedies) 
cride and seide: “ O glorie, glorie,’ 
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quod be, “thow nart nothing elles to 
thousande* of folk but a greet swellere 
of ores 1 ” For manye ban had ful greet 
renosn by the false opinyoun of the pcple, 
and what tbyng mai ben thought foulere 
thin awiche preysynge ? For thilke folk 
that ben preysed falsly, they mote ncdes 
han schame of hire preysynges. And yif 
that folk ban geten hem thonk or preys¬ 
ynge by here dissertes, what thyng hath 
thilke pria echid or encresed to the 
conscience of wise folk, that mesuren hir 
good, nat by the rumour of the peple, 
but by sothfastnesse of conscience ? And 
yif it seme a fair thyng a man to han 
encreced and sprad his name, thanne 
folweth it that it is demed to ben a foul 
thyng yif it ne be yspradde and encreced. 
[750] Bnt, as I seide a litel here byforn, 
that syn ther moot nedes ben many folk 
to whiche folk the renoun of a man ne 
mai nat comen, it byfalleth that he that 
thow wenest be glorious and renomed 
semeth in the nexte pnrtie of the erthes 
to ben witbouten glorie and withouten 
renoun. And certes amonges thise thyngcs 
I ne trowe nat that the pris and the 
grace of the peple nys neyther worthi to 
ben remembred, ne cometh of wys juge- 
ment, ne is ferme perdurably. 

But now of this name of gentilesse, 
what man is it that ne may wele seen 
how veyn and how flyttynge a thyng it 
is? For yif the name of gentilesse be 
referred to renoun and deemesse of 
lynage, thanne is gentil* name but a 
foreyne thyng (that is to scyn to hem 
that gloryfien hem of hir lynage). [755] 
For it semeth that gentilesse be a maner 
preisynge that cometh of the dessertes 
of auncestres; and yif preisynge make 
gentilesse, thanne mpte they nedes ben 
gen til that been preysed. For whiche 
thing it folweth that yif thou ne have no 
gentileae of thi-self (that is to seyn prys 
* that cometh of thy deserte), foreyne gen- 
tileme ne maketh the nat gentil. But 


certes yif ther be ony good in gentilesse, 

I trowe it be al only this, that it semeth 
as that a maner necessite be imposed to 
gentil men for that thei ne schulde nat 
owtrayen or forlyven fro the vert us of 
hir noble kynrede. 

‘ Omne hominum genus in Itrris .’— 
Met rum 6 

Alle the lynage of men that ben in 
erthe ben of aemblable byrthe ; on 
allone is fadir of thynges, on allone 
mynystreth alle thynges. He yaf to the 
sonne his bemes, he yaf to the moone hir 
homes, he yaf the men to the erthe, he 
yaf the slcrres to the hevene. [760] lie 
cncloseth with membres the soules that 
comen from his heye sete. Thanne 
comen alle mortel folk of noble seed. 
Why noysen ye or bosten of your eldrcs ? 
For yif thow loke youre bygynnyng, and 
god your auctour and yowr makere, 
thanne nis ther none for-lyved wyght or 
on-gentil but if he noryssche his corage 
un-to vices and forleten his propre byrthe. 

• Quid autim de corporibus.' —Frosa 7 

But what schal I scye of delyces oi 
Ixxly, of which delices the desirynges 
ben ful of anguyssch, and the fulfillynges 
of hem ben ful of penance ? How grete 
seknesses and how grete sorwea un- 
suffrable, ryght as a maner fruyte of 
wykkidnesse, ben thilke delices wont to 
bryngen to the bodyes of folk that usen 
hem 1 Of whiche delices I not what 
joie mai ben had of here moevynge, [7*5] 
but this woot I wel, that who-so-evere 
wol remembren hym of hise luxures, he 
schal wel undiratonden that the issues of 
delices ben sorweful and sorye. And 
yif thilke delices mowen midten folk 
blisfol, thanne by the same canse moten 
thise beestis ben clepid blisfol, of whiche 
beestes al the entencioun hasteth to fai¬ 
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fill* lien bodily jolyte. And the glad- 
uesse of wyf and children were an honest 
foyttg, but it hath ben seyd that it is over- 
mochel ayens kynde that- children ban 
ben fownden tormentours to here fadris I 
not how manye ; of whiche children how 
bytynge is every condicioun, it nedeth 
nat to tellen it the that hast or this tyme 
' assayed it, and art yit now angwysshous. 
In this approve I the sentence of my 
disciple Euridippis, that seide that he 
that hath no children is weleful by in¬ 
fortune. [77a] 


‘ Habet hoe voluptas .'—Metrum 7 

< Every delit hath this, that it angwissch- 
eth hem with prykkes that usen it. It 
resembleth to thise flyenge flyes that we 
clepen ben; that, aftir that the be hath 
ached hise agreable honyes, he fleeth 
awey, and styngeth the hertes of hem 
that ben y-smyte, with bytynge over- 
longe haldynge. 


•Niehil igitur dubium. ’—Prosa 8 

Now is it no doute thanne that thise 
★eyes ne ben a maner mysledynges to 
blisfiilnesse, ne that they ne mowen nat 
leden folk thider as thei byheten to 
leden hem. But with how grate harmes 
thise foneide weyes ben enlaced, I schal 
aehewe the shortly. For-why yif thou 
cnforcest the to assemble moneye, thow 
must byreven hym his moneye that bath 
it j [775] and yif thow wolt schynen with 
diguytees, thow must bysechen and 
sapplyen hem that yyven tho dignytees ; 
and yif thow caveytest be honour to gon 
byfare othere folk, thow schalt defoule 
•fok-self thurw humblesse of axynge. 
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Yif thou desirest power, thow schalt, be 
awaytes of thy subgetis, anoyouily ben 
cast undir by manye periles. Axestow 
glorye? Thow shalt so bien distract by 
aspere thynges that thow schalt forgon 
sykernesse. And yif thow wolt'leden 
thi lif in delyces, every wyght schal 
despy sen the and for-leeten the, as thow 
that art thral to thyng that is right foul 
and brutyl (that is to seyn, servaunt to 
thi body). [78a] IJTow is i( thanne wel 
yseyn how litil and how brotel posseisioun 
thei coveyten that putten the goodes of 
the body aboven hir owene resoun. For 
maystow surmounten thise olifauntes in 
gretnesse or weighte of body? Or 
maistow ben strengere than the bole? 
Maystow ben swyftere than the tigre? 
Byhooldthe spaces and the stablenesse 
and the swyft corns of the hevene, and 
stynt som - tyme to wondren on foule 
thynges. The whiche hevene certes nys 
nat rathere for thise thynges to ben won- 
dryd upon, than for the resoun by whiche 
it is governed. [789] But the schynynge 
of thi forme (that is to seyn, the borate 
of thi body), how swyftly passynge is it, 
and how transitorie I 

Certes it is more flyttynge than the 
mutabilite of floures of the somer aesoun. 
For so as Aristotle telleth, that if that 
men hadden eyghen of a beeste that 
highte lynx, so that foe lokynge of folk 
myghte percen thurw the thynges that 
withstonden it, who-so lokide thanne in 
the entrayles of the body of Alcibiades, 
that was ful fair in foe superfice withoute, 
it schulde seme ryght foul. And for-tld 
yif thow semest fair, foy nature ne makefo 
nat that, but foe deceyvaunce or the 
feblesse of foe eighen that loken. [79°] 
But praise 'the goqdes of foe body as 
mochil as evere foe lyst, so that foowe 
knowe algatis that, what-so it be (that is 
to seyn, of the godes of the body) whiche 
that form wondrist uppon, mai ben 




778. amtayUs. 'inddQa! 

778. OMoycush hen cast nadir iyt 'oboOflBW 
Aubjfoccblirifiiktni nahi ted. . 

tm <*• • 


&ORCR 


79r*«» 


soo*m 


destroied or dissolvid by the beete of a 
fevers of this dayes. Of alle whiche 
forsdde thynges y mai reducen this 
schortly ia a somme : that Ihise worldly 
goodjs, whiche that ne mowen nat 
yeven that they by-beeten, ne ben nat 
partite by the congregacioun of olle 
goodis; that they ne ben nat weyes ne 
pathes that bryngenmen to blisfulnessc, 
ne maken men to ben blisful. 


• Heu qua mis arcs tramite .'—Metrum 8 

Allas I whiche folie and whiche ignor¬ 
ance mysledeth wandrynge wrecchis fro 
die path of verray good 1 Certes ye ne 
seke no gold in grene trees, ne ye gadere 
nat precyous stones in the vynes, ne ye 
ne hiden nat yowr. gynnes in heye moun- 
taignes to kacchen fyssche of whiche ye 
mai maken riche festes. [79s] And if 
yow liketh to hunt to roos, ye ne gon 
nat tp the foordes of the watir that 
highte Tyrene. And over this, men 
knowen wel the krikes and the cavemes 
of the see yhidde in the flodes, and 
knowen ek whiche watir is moost 
plentevous of white peerlis, and knowen 
whiche watir haboundeth moost of reed 
purpre (that is to seyn, of a maner schellc 
fyssche with whiche men deien purpre), 
and knowen whiche strondes habounden 
most of tendie fysches, or of scharpe 
fysiches that hyghten echynnys. But 
folk suffren hem-selve to ben so blynde, 
that hem ne reccheth nat to knowe 
where thilke goodes ben yhidd whiche 
that thei coveyten, but ploungen hem in 
erihe, and seken there thilke good that 
surmonnteth the hevene that bereth the 
sterria. What prsyere mai I make, that 
be digne to the nyce thoughtes of men ? 
[Boa] Bat I pieie that thei coveyten 
rychesses and honours. So that, whanne 
thei han geten tbo false goodes with 


greet travaile, that ther-by they mowen 
knowen the verray goodes. 

* ffaetenus mendacis/ormattt. ’—Pros* 9 
It suffiseth that I have schewyd hiderto 
the forme of fals welefulnesse, so that 
-yif thou loke now cleerly, the ordre of 
myn entencioun required from henncs 
forth to schewe the verray welefulnesse,’ 

‘ For sothe,’ quod I, 1 1 se wel now 
that suflisaunce may nat comen by 
rychesses, ne power by remes, ne rever¬ 
ence by dignites, ne gentilesse by glorle, 
ne joie be dclices.’ •> 

‘ And hastow wel knowen the causes,' 
quod sehe, ‘ whi it is ? ’ 

‘Certes me semeth,’ quod I, ’that 
y see hem ryght as thoughe it were 
thurw a litil clyfte, but me were levere 
to knowen hem more opynly of the.’ [809] 
■Certes,' quod sche, ’the resoun is 
al redy. For thilke thyng that symply 
is o thyng with outen ony devysioun, the 
errour and folie of mankynde departeth 
and divideth it, and mysledeth it and 
transported from verray and parfit good 
to godcs that ben false and Imparfit. 
But seye me this. Wenestow that he 
that hath nede of power, that hym ne 
lakketh nothyng ? ’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

• Certes,’ quod sche, ' thou seyst 
n ryght; for if it so be that ther is a 
thyng that in any partie be febiere of 
power, certes, as in that, it moot needes 
be nedy of foreyne help.’ 

‘ Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

‘ Suflisaunce and power ben thanne of 
o kynde?’ [Sio] 

' So semeth it,' quod I. 

‘And demestow,’ quod sche, ‘that 
a thyng that is of this manere, that is to 
seyn suffisaunt and mighty, ougbte hen 
despised, or ellis that it be right digne 
of reverence aboven alle thynges?’ 
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‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘it nys no doute 
. that it nys right worthy to ben reverenced. ’ 

‘Lat ns,’ quod sche, ‘addeh thanne 
reverence to auffisaunce and to power, so 
that we demen that thise thre thynges *be 
a! o thyng?’ 

‘Certes,’ quod 1 , ‘lot us adden it, 
ft we wiln graunten the sothe.’ [815] 

‘What demestow thanne,’ quod 
' sche, ‘ is that a dirk thyng and nat 
rfoble that is suffisaunt, reverent, and 
myghty; or elles that it is ryght noble 
and ryght deer by celebrate or renoun ? 
Considers thanne,’ quod sche, ‘as we 
Iran grauntide her-by-fore, that he that 
ne hath nede of no thyng and is moost 
myghty and moost digne of honour, if 
hym nedeth any cleemesse of renoun, 
whiche demesse he myght nat graunten 
of hym-self; so that for lak of thilke 
cleemesse he myghte seme the feblere on 
any side, or the more out-cast.’ (Glose. 
This to seyn, nay; for who-so that is 
suffisaunt, myghty, and reverent, clemesse 
of renoun folweth of the forseyde thynges, 
so that there ne be amonges hem no 
difference; he hath it al redy of his 
suffysaunce.) 

•I mai nat,’ quod I, ‘denye it, but I 
moot gianten, as it is, that this thyng be 
ryght celebrable by demesse of renoun 
and noblesse.’ [8ao] 

* Thanne folweth it,’ quod sche, * that 
we adden demesse of renoun to the thre 
forseyde thynges, so that there ne be 
amonges hem no difference.’ 

* This is a consequence,’ quod I. 

* This thyng thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne hath nede of no foreyne thyng, and 
t h a t may don alle thynges by hise 
strengthis, and that is noble and honour- 

’ able, nya nat that a myry thyng and a 

joyful?’ 

‘But wbennes,’ quod I, ‘that any 

817. /.*■ Consider whathar ha who nodes 
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sorwe myghte comen to this thyng that 
is swiche, certes I mai nat thynke.’ 

‘Thanne mote we graunten,’ quod 
sche, * that this thing be ful of gladnesse, 
if the forsdde thynges ben sothe ;[8as] 
and certes also mote we graunten that 
suffisaunce, power, noblesse, reverence, 
and gladnesse be oonly diverse by names, 
but*hir substaunce hath no diversite.’ 

‘ It moot nedly ben so,’ quod I. 

‘Thilke thyng thanne,’ quod sche, 
‘that is oon and symple in his nature, 
the wikkidnesse of men departeth it and 
divideth it; - and whanne thei enforcen 
hem to gete partie of a thyng that ne 
hath no part, thei ne geten hem neyther 
thilke partie that is noon, ne the thyng 
al hool that thei ne desire nat.’ 

‘ In whiche manere ?’ quod I. 

■ Thilke man,’ quod sche, ‘ that seketh 
richesse to Seen poverte, he ne travaileth 
hym nat for to geten power, for he hath 
lever to ben dirk and vyl; [B30] and 
eek withdraweth from hym-self manyc 
natural delites, for he nolde leese the 
moneie that he hath assembled. But 
certes in this manere he ne geteth hym 
nat suffisance, that power forleteth, and 
that moleste prikketh, and that filthe 
maketh out-caste, and that dirknesse 
hideth. And certes he that desireth oonly 
power, he wasteth and scatereth rychesse, 
and despyseth delices and eek honour 
that is withoute power, ne he ne preiseth 
glorie no thyng. Certes thus seestow 
wel that manye thynges fallen to hym, 
for he hath som tyme defaute of manye 
necessites, and manye anguysshes byten 
hym; and whan he ne mai nat do tho 
defautes awey, he for-letith to hen 
myghty, and that is the thyng that he 
moost desireth. [B35] And ryght thus 
mai I make semblable resouns of honour, 
and of glorie, and of delyces ; for so as 
every of thise forseide thinges is the 
same that thise othere thyngeB ben (that 
is to seyn, al oon thyng), who-so the* 
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evere aeketh to geten that oon of thise, 
»nd nat that othir, he ne geteth nat that 
he desketh.’ 

* What seystow thanne, yif that a man 
coveyte to geten alle thise thynges 
togidre - ? ’ 

‘Certes,’ quod ache, ‘I wolde seye, 
that he wolde geten hym sovereyn blis¬ 
fulnesse ; but that schal he nat fynde in 
tho thynges that I have schewed that ne 
mowen nat yeven that thei byheeten ? ’ 

. * Certes no,’ quod L [840] 

• Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ ne scholde 
men nat by no weye seken blisfulnesse 
in siche thynges as men wenen that 
they ne mowen yeven but o thyng sengly 
of al that rpen seken ? ’ 

‘I graunte wel,’ quod I, ‘ne no 
sothere thyng ne may be seyd.’ 

‘Now hastow thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ the forme and the causes of false 
wqlefalnesse. Now tome and flytte the 
eighen of thi thought, for ther shallow 
seen anoon thilke verray blisfulnesse 
that I have be-hyght the.’ 

' Certes,’ quod I, ‘ it is cler and openc, 
though it were to a blynd man ; [845] 
and that schewedestow me ful wel a litel 
her byforo, whan thow enforcedest the 
to schewe me the causes of the fals 
blisfulnesse. For, but if I be begiled, 
thanne is thilke the verray perfit blis¬ 
fulnesse that perfitly maketh a man 
suffisaunt, myghty, honourable, noble, 
and ful of gladnesse. And for thow 
schalt wel knowe that I have wel undir 
stonden thise thinges withynne myn 
herte, I knowe wel that thilke blisful¬ 
nesse that may verrayly yeven on of the 
forseyde thynges, syn thei ben alle oon 
■—I knowe dowtelees that thilke thyng 
is the ful blysfulnesse. ’ 

830. What seystowt ‘Quid igiturf inqusm, 
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O my noty,’ quod sche, 'by this 
opynyoun I seie thow art blisful, yif 
thow putte this therto that I schal seyn.' 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. [850] 
Philosophic. * Trowestow that ther be 
any thyng in this erthiy, mortel, 
toumblynge thynges that may brynge 
this estat ? ’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, • y trowe it nought ; 
and thow hast schewyd me wel that over 
thilke good ther nys no thyng more to, 
ben desired.' 

■Thise thynges thanne,’ quod sche, 
(that is to seyn, erthiy suffysaunce, and 
powere, and swiclie thynges) outher thei 
semen lyknesse of verray good, or elles 
it semeth that thei yeve to mortel folk a 
mancr of goodes that ne be nat perfyt. 
But thilke good that is verray and perfyt 
that mai thei nat yeven.’ [83s] 

‘ I accorde me wel,’ quod I. 

‘Thnnne,’ quod sche, ‘for as moche 
as thou hast knowen whiche is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse, and eek whiche thilke 
thynges ben that lyen falsly blisfulnesse 
(that is to seyn, that be deccyte semen 
verray goodes), now byhoveth the to 
knowe whennes and where thow mowe 
seke thilke verrai blisfulnesse.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * that desire I gretly 
and have abyden longe tyme to herkne 
it.’ 

• But for as moche,’ quod sche, ' as it 
liketh to my disciple Plato, in his book 
of In Thymeo, that in ryght litel 
thynges men schulde byseche the help of 
god, [860] what juggestow that be now 
to done, so that we may desserve to 
fynde the seete of thilk sovereyn 
good ?’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘y deme that we 
schul clepe to the fadir of alle goodes, for 
withouten hym is ther no thyng founded 
aryght. 

‘Thow seyst aryght,’ quod sche, and 
by gun anoon to syngen right thus 1 
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* O guam ptrpttua, ’—Metram 9 

* O thow fadir, soo were and creatour of 
hevene and of erthes, that govern est this 
world by perdurable resoun, that com- 
aondest the tymes to gon fitom syn that age 
hadde bygynnynge; thow that duellest 
thi-selve ay stedefest and stable, and 
yevest alle othere thynges to ben meved, 
[sfij] ne foreyne causes necesseden the 
nevere to compoune werk of floterynge 
matere, but oonly the forme of sovereyn 
good I-set with-in the withoute envye, 
that moevede the firely. Thow, that art 
althir-fayrest, berynge the feire world in 
thyn thought, formedest this world to the 
lyknesse semblable of that feire world in 
thy thought. Thou drawest alle thyng of 
thy sovereyn ensaumpler and comaund- 
est. that this world, parfytely ymakid. 


hem beye by lyghte wa'ynes or cartes, 
thow sowest hem in-to hevene and in-to 
erthe. [87s] And whan thei ben con- 
vertyd to the by thi henygne la we, thow 
makest hem retoume ayen to the by ayen- 
ledynge fyer. O fedir, yyve thou to the 
thought to steyen up in-to thi streyte 
seete ; and graunte hyrb to enviroune the 
welle of good; and, the lyght I-founde, 
graunte hym to fycchen the clere syghtes 
of his corage in the; and skatere thou 
and to-brejte the weyghtes and the Claudes 
of erthly hevynesse; and schyn thou by 
thi bryghtnesse, for thou art deemesse, 
thow art pesible reste to debonayre folk; 
thow thi-self art bygynnynge, berere, 
ledere, path and terme; to looke on the, 
that is our ende. [880] 

‘ Quoniam igitur gut sit .’—Prosa IO 


have firely and absolut hise parfyte 
parties. Thow byndest the elementis by 
nombres propordonables, that the coolde 
thinges mowen accorde with the hote 
things*, end the drye thinges with the 
moyste s that the foyer, that is purest, 
JMsh nat over-heye, ne that the hevy¬ 
nesse diawe nat adoun over-lowe the erthes 
that ben ploungid in the watris. [870] 
Thow knyttest togidere the mene soule 
of treble kynde moevynge alle thingis, 
«nd divydest it by membrys accordynge; 
and whan it is thus divyded [and] it bath 
■inamhlrd a moevynge in-to two rowndes, 
it gobih to tome ayen to hym-self, and 
C n ry r o u ncth a fill deep thought and 
turneth the hevene by semblable ymage. 
Thow by evene lyke causes enhauncest the 
souks and the lasse lyves; and, ablynge 

864. Cf At Hu. omit ttetutn and; H Cx. 
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For as moche thanne as thow hast 
seyn which is the fourme of good that 
nys nat parfit, and whiche is die forme 
of good that is parfit, now trowe I that it 
were good to schewe in what this per- 
fecdoun of blisfolnesse is set And in 
this thing I trowe that we schulde first 
enquere for to witen, yf that any swich 
maner good as thilke good that thou hast 
dyffinysshed a litel herc-hyfom (that is to 
seyn sovereyn good) may be fininde in 
the nature of thinges, for that veyn 
ymogynacioun of thought desceyve us 
nat, and put us out of the sothfiatnesse 
of thilke thinge that is summytted to us. 
But it may nat he denyed that thilke 
good ne is, and that it nys ryght as a 
welle of alle goodes. For alle thing that 
is cleped inparfyt is proevid inparfit be 
the amenusynge of perfecdoun or of thing 
that is parfit. [88s] And herof cometh it 
that in every thing general, yif that men 
seen any thing that is inparfit, certea in 
thilke general ther moot ben som thing that 
is parfit. For yif so be that perfoocioun 
is don awey, men may nat thinks ne say 
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ro whennes thilke thing is that is deped 
npaifyt. For the nature of thinges ne 
ook nat hir begynnynge of thinges 
imenused and inparfit, but it procedith 
if thinges that ben alle hole and ab- 
olut, and descendith so doun into 
ittereste thinges and in-to thinges empty 
tnd withouten fruyt. But, as I have 
chewid a litel here byfqrn that yif ther 
je a blisfulnesse that be heel and veyn 
ind inparfyt, ther may no man doute that 
her nys som blisfulnesse .that is sad, stede- 
ast, and parfyt.’ 

■ This is concluded,’ quod I, ‘ feermely 
md soothfastly.’ [89c] 

'But considere also,’ quod sche, ‘in 
whom this blisfulnesse enhabiteth. The 
tomune accordaunce and conceyt of the 
sorages of men proveth and grauntcth 
.hat god, prince of alle thinges, is good. 
For, so as no thyng mai ben thought 
retere than god, it mai nat ben douted 
hanne that he that no thinge nys beterc, 
hat he nys good. Certes resoun scheweth 
hat god is so good that it proeveth by 
rerray force that parfyt good is in hym. 
For yif god nys swyche, he ne ,mai nat 
be prince of alle thinges; [895 J for 
xrtes som-thing possessyng in it-self 
parfyt good schulde be more worthy than 
jod, and it scholde semen that thilke 
were first and eldere than god. For 
we ban schewyd apertely that alle thinges 
that ben parfyt ben first er thynges that 
ben inparfit; and for-thy, for as moche 
is that my resoun or my proces ne go 
nat awey withouten an ende, we owe to 
graunte that the sovereyn god is right 
fill of sovereyn parfit good. And we 
ban established that the sovereyne good 
is venay blisfulnesse. Thanne moot it 
nedis be that verray blisfulnesse is set in 
sovereyn god.’ [900] 

‘This take I wel,’ quod I, ‘ne this 
he mai nat be withscid in no manere.’ 

‘Alt I preye the,’ quod sche, ‘see 
how how thou mayst proeven holily and 

^ 894. SkMi a u tUv, etc-, ».*• to whom nothing 
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withoute corrupdoun this that I have aeid, 
that the sovereyn god is ryght fid of 
sovereyne good.’ 

* In whiche manere ?* quod I. * 

‘Wenestow aught,’ quod ache, ‘that 
the prince of alle thynges have I-take 
thilke sovereyne gawd any-wher out of 
hym-self, of whiche sovereyne good men 
proeveth that he is ful; ryght as thou 
myghtest thynken that god, that hath 
blisfulnesse in hym-self, and thilk blisful- 
nesse that is in hym, were divers in 
substaunce? [90s] For yif thow wane 
that god have resseyved thilke good out 
of hym-self, thow mayst wene that be 
that yaf thilke good to god be more worth 
than is god. But I am beknowe and 
confesse, and that ryght dignely, that god 
is ryght worthy aboven alle thinges. And 
yif it so be that this good be in hym by 
nature, but that it is dyvers from him by 
wenynge resoun, syn we speke of god 
pryncc of alle thynges,—feyne who to 
feyne mai—who was he that hath con- 
ioyned thise divers thynges togidre ? And 
cck at the laste se wel that a thing that is 
divers from any thing, that thilke thing 
nys nat that same thing fro whiche it is 
undirstonden to be diverse. Thanne 
folweth it that thilke thing that fay his 
nature is divers from sovereyn good, that 
that thyng nys nat sovereyn good. [910] 
But certes it were a felenous cursydnease 
to thinken that of hym that no thing nys 
more worth. For alwey, of alle thinges, 
the nature of hem may nat ben betere 
thanne his begynnynge. For whiche I 
mai concluden by ryght verray resoun 
that thilke that is begynnynge of allq 
thinges, thilke same thing is sovereyn goo 4 
in his substaunce.’ * 

‘ Thow hast seyd ryghtfally,’ quod I. 

‘But we han giaunted,’ quod sche, 
• that the sovereyn good is blisfulnesse.* 

• That is sooth,’ quod I. [919] 
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• Thanne,’ quod idle, ‘ moten we nedes 
gran ten and confessen that thilke same 
sovereyn good be god ? 1 

•tertes,’ quod I, ‘y ne may nat denye, 
ne withstonde the resouns purposed; and 
I se wel that it folweth by strengthe of 
the premisses.’ 

1 Loke now,’ quod sche, ‘ yif this be 
proevid yet more fermely thus that there ne 
mowen not ben two sovereyn good is that 
ben divers among hem-self For certes 
the goodis that hen divers among hem- 
self, that oon is nat that that that othir is; 
thanne mowen neither of hem ben parfit, 
so as eyther of hem lakketh to othir. But 
that that nys nat parfit, men mai seen 
apertely that it nys not sovereyn. [gao] 
The thlnges thanne that ben sovereynly 
gode ne mowe by no weie be divers. 
But I have wel concluded that blisful- 
nesse and god ben the sovereyn good; for 
whiche it mote nedes be that sovereyne 
blisfulnesse is sovereyn devynite.’ 

‘ No thing,’ quod I, * nys more soth- 
faste than this, ne more ferme by resoun, 
ne a more worthy thing than god mai not 
ben conduded.’ 

* Upon thise thynges thanne,’ quod 
sche, ‘ ryght as thise geometriens whan 
thei ban schewed her propositions ben 
wont to bryngen yn thinges that thei 
depen porismes or declaradons of for- 
seide thinges, right so wol I yeve the 
here as a corolarie or a meede of 
coroune. For-why for as moche as by 
tile getynge of blisfulnesse men ben 
makid blisfol, and blisfulnesse is dyvinite, 
than is it manifest and opene that by the 
getynge of dyvinite men ben makid blisfol. 
b*s] Right as by the getynge of justice 
[men ben maked just], and be the getynge 
of sapience thei ben maked wise, ryght 
so nedes by the semblable resoun, whan 
‘they ban geten dyvinite thei ben maked 
goddes. Thanne is every blisfol man 


918* tikm that, iJ. from the fact that 
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god. But certes by nature ther nys but 
o god; but by the participadoun of 
dyvinite ther ne let ne distourbeth no 
thyng that ther ne ben many goddis.’ 

‘This ys,’ quod I, *a fair thing and 
a precious, clepe it as thou wilt, be 
it corolerie, or porisme, or mede of 
coroune, or declarynges.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘no thing nys 
fairere than is the thing that by resoun 
schulde ben addide to thise foreeide 
thinges.’ [930] 

' What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘So,’ quod sche, ‘as it semeth that 
blisfulnesse conteneth many thinges, it 
weere for to witen whether that alle 
thise thinges maken or conioynen as a 
maner body of blisfulnesse by diversite 
of parties or membres, or elles yif any 
of alle tbilke thinges ben swich that it 
acomplise by hymself the substaunce of 
blisfulnesse, so that alle thise othere 
thynges ben referrid and brought to 
blisfulnesse (that is to seyn, as to the 
cheef of hem).’ 

‘ I woldc,’ quod I, ‘ that thow madest 
me clcrly to undirstonde what thou seist, 
and that thou recordidest me the for- 
seide thinges.’ 

• Have I not jugged,’ quod sche, ‘that 
blisfulnesse is good ? ’ [933] 

‘Yys for sothe,’ quod I, ‘and that 
sovereyn good.’ 

<Adde thanne,’ quod sche, ‘thilke 
good that is maked [of] blisfulnesse to alle 
thise forseide thinges. For thilke same 
blisfulnesse that is demed to ben sovereyn 
suffisaunce, thilke selve is sovereyn power, 
sovereyn reverence, sovereyn clemesse or 
noblesse, and sovereyn delyt What 
seistow thanne of all thise thinges, 
that is to seyn, suffisaunce, power, and 
alle thise othere thinges,—ben thei thanne 
as membris of blisfulnesse, or ben they 
reffered and brought to sovereyne good 
ryght as alle thinges that ben brought to 
the cheef of hem?’ 

*1 undirstonde wel,’ quod I, ‘what 

998. Ut, hindereth. _ . 
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thou purposest to seke, but I desite for 
to herkne that thow schewe it me.’ [940] 

‘ Tak now thus the discredoun of this 
questioun,’ quod sche; ‘ yif alle thise 
thinges,’ quod sche, * weren membris to 
foliate, thanne weren thei dyverse that 
on fro that othir. And swich is the 
nature of parties or of membres, that 
diverse membris compounen a body.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * it hath wel ben 
schewyd here byfom that alle thise 
thinges ben al o thyng.’ 

■Thanne ben thei none membres,’ 
quod sche, ‘for elles it schulde seme 
that blisfolnesse were conioyned al of o 
membre allone ; but that is a thing that 
mai not ben don.’ 

‘This thing,’ quod X, ‘nys not doutous; 
but I abide to herknen the rcmcnaunt of 
the question.’ [94s] 

‘This is opene and cler,’ qnod sche, 

' that alle othere thinges ben referrid and 
brought to good. For therfore is suffi- 
saunce requerid, for it is demyd to ben 
good; and for-thy is power requirid, for 
men trowen also that it be good; and 
this same thing mowen we thinken and 
coniecten of reverence, and of noblesse, 
and of delyt. Thanne is sovereyn good 
the somme and the cause of al that 
oughte ben desired; for-why thilke thing 
that with-holdeth no good in it selve, ne 
semblance of good, it mai not wel in no 
manere be desired ne requerid. [950] 
And the contrarie; for thoughc that 
thinges by here nature ne ben not godc, 
algates yif men wene that ben godc, yet 
ben thei desired as though that thei were 
verrayliche gode; and ther-fore is it that 
men oughte to wene by ryghte that bounte 
be the sovereyn fyn and the cause of alle 
the thinges that ben to requiren. But 
certes thilke that is cause for which men 
requiren any thing, it semeth that thilke 
same be moost desired. As thus: 
yf that a wyght wolde ryden for cause of 
hele, he ne desireth not so mochel the 
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moevyng to ryden, as the effect of his 
hele. Now thanne, syn that alle thynges 
ben required for the grace of good, thei 
ne ben not desired of alle folk more than 
the same good. [95s] But we han grauntide 
that blisfolnesse is that thing, for whiche 
that alle thise othere thinges ben desired; 
thanne is it thus that certes oonly 
blysfolncssc is requered and desired. By 
whiche thing it scheweth cleerly that of 
good and of blisfolnesse is al on and the 
same subslaunce.’ 

'I se nat,’ quod I, ‘wherfore that 
men myghten discordcn in this.’ 

‘And we han schewcd that god and 
verray blisfulncssc is al o thing.’ 

‘ That is sooth,’ quod I. 

' Thanne mewen we concludes* sykerly, 
that the substaunce of god is set in 
thilke same good, and in noon other 
place. [96a] 

‘ Nunc omnes fariter venite capti .'— 
Metrum to 

Cometh alle to gidre now, ye that ben 
ykaught and yhounde with wikkide 
cheynes by the descey vable delyt of erthly 
thynges enhabitynge in yowr thought I 
Her schal ben the rcstc of your labours, 
her is the havene stable in pcsible quiete; 
this allone is the open refot to wreches. 
(Glusc. This to seyn, that ye that ben 
combryd and disseyvid with worldly 
affcccions, comcth now to this sovereyn 
good, that is god, that is refot to hem 
that wolen come to hym.) Textus. Alle 
the thinges that the ryver Tagus yyveth 
yow with his gotdene gravelis, or dies 
alle the thinges that the ryver Herinus 
yeveth with his rede brinke, [969] or that 
Indus yyveth, that is next the hote partie 
of the world, that medleth the grene 
stones with the white, ne scholden not 
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derenthe lookynge of your thought, but 
hiden rather your blynde corages withymic 
here derknesse. A1 that liketh yow here, 
and exdteth and moeveth your thoughtes, 
the erthe hath norysschid it in his lowe 
caves. But the schynynge by whiche 
the hevene is governed and whennes that 
it hath his strengthe, that eschueth the 
derke overthrowynge of the soule; and 
who so evere may knowen thilke light of 
bliafulnesse, he schal wel seyn that the 
white beemes of the sonne ne ben nat 
deer.' [970] 

‘ Asuneior inquam cuncta .'—Prosa 11 

* I assente me," quod I, ‘ for alle thise 
thinges ben strongly bounden with ryght 
forme resouns.’ 

‘ How mychel wiltow preysen it,’ quod 
ache, ‘ yif that thow knowe what thilke 
good is?’ 

‘I wol preyse it,’ quod I, ‘be pris 
withouten ende, yif it schal betyde me to 
kdowe also to gedre god that is good.’ 

1 Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ that schal I do 
the be verray resoun, yif that tho thinges 
that I have concluded a litel here byfom 
duellen only in hir first grauntynge.’ 

‘ Thei dwellen graunted to the,’ quod 
I. (This to seyn as who seith, ‘ I graunte 
thi fbrseide conclusyouns.’) [97s] 

‘Havel nat schewed the,’ quod sche, 
‘that the thinges that ben required of 
many folk ne ben not verray goodis ne 
parfite; for thei ben divers that on fro 
that othir. And so as iche of hem is 
lakkynge to othir, thei han no power to 
hryngen a good that is' fill and absolut. 

But thanne at erste ben thei verraye 
good, whan thei ben gadred togidere alle 
in-to o forme and in-to oon werkynge. 

So that thilke thing that is suffisaunce, 
thilke same be power, and reverence, 
and noblesse, and myrtbe. And for sothe, 

, but yif alle thise thinges ben alle o same 
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thing, thei ne han not wherby that the 
mowen be put in the nombre of thinges 
that oughten ben required or desired.’ 
[9®°] 

‘ It is schewyd,’ quod I, 1 ne heraf mai 
ther no man douten.’ t 

1 The thinges thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne ben none goodis whan thei ben diverse, 
and whanne thei bygynnen to ben al o 
thing, thanne ben thei goodes, — ne 
cometh it hem nat thanne by the getynge 
of unyte that thei ben maked goodes ? ’ 

‘ So it semeth,’ quod I. 

1 But alle thing that is good,’ quod 
sche, ‘grauntestow that it be good by 
the participadoun of good, or no ? ’ 

‘ I graunte it,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne mustow graunten,’ quod sche, 
‘ by semblable resoun that oon and good 
be o same thing ; [985] for of thinges of 
whiche that the effect nys nat naturely 
divers, nedes the substaunce moot be 00 
same thing.’ 

‘ I ne may nat denye it,’ quod I. 

‘ Hastow nat knowen wel,’ quod sche, 
‘ that alle thing that is hath so longe his 
duellynge and his substaunce as longe as 
it is oon? But whanne it forletith to 
be oon, it moot nedys deien and cor- 
rumpen to gidres ? ’ 

* In whiche manere ? ’ quod I. 

' Ryght as in beestis,’ quod sche, 
‘whanne the body and the soule ben 
conioyned in oon and dwellen to gidre, 
it is cleped a beeste; and whanne her 
unyte is destroyed be the disseveraunce 
the toon fro the tothir, thanne scheweth 
it wel that it is a deed thrng, and that it 
nys no lengere no beeste. [990] And the 
body of a wyght, while it duelleth in 00 
fourme be coniuncdon of membris, it is 
wel seyn that it is a figure of mankynde; 
and yif the parties of the body ben so 
devyded and disseverid the ton fro the 
tother that thei destroyen unite, the 
body forletith to ben that it was beforo. 
And who so wolde renne in the same 
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man ere be alle thinges, he scbolde seen 
that withouten doute every thing is in 
his snbstannce as longe as- it is oon; and 
whanne it forletith to ben oon, it dyeth 
and peiyssheth.’ 

• Whanne I considere,’ quod I, • manye 
thinges, I se noon other.’ 

' Is tiler any thing thanne,’ quod sche, 
* that, in as moche as it ly veth naturcly, 
that forletith the talent or the appetyt of 


the erthes, and sheden he hir maryes hir 
wode and hir bark ? And what wyltow 
seyn of this, that thilke thing that is ryght 
softe, as the marie is, that it is alwey hyd 
in the seetc al with-inne, and that it is 
defended fro withoute by the stedfastnesse 
of wotlc; and that the outreste bark is 
put nyens the distemperaunce of the 
hevenc as a deflendour myghty to suffren 
harm? And thus certes maistow wel 


his beynge and desireth to come to deth 
and to conupcioun ? ’ [995] 

* Yif I considere,’ quod I, ‘ the beestes 
that han any maner nature of wyllyngc 
and of nyllynge, I ne fynde no beeste, 
but if it be constreyned fro withoute-forth 
that forletith or despiseth the entencion to 
lyvea and to duren; or that wole, his 
thankes, hasten hym to dycn. For every 
beest travaileth hym to defende and kepe 
the savacion of his lif, and eschucth 
deeth and destruccioun. But ccrtes I 
doute me of herbes and of trees (that is 
to seyn, that I am in a doute of swiche 
thinges as herbes or trees), that nc han 
nofclyng soules (ne no naturel werkynges 
servynge to appetites as beestes han), 
whether thei han appetyt to duellen and 
to duren.’ [1000] 

•Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne therof thar 
the nat doute. Now looke upon thise 
herbes and thise trees. They wexen first 
in suche places as ben covenable to hem, 
in which places thei mowen nat sone 
deye ne dryen, as longe as hir nature 
mai defenden hem. For some of hem 
waxen in feeldis, and some in mountaynes, 
and othere waxen in mareys, and othre 
eleven bn roches, and some wexen plenty- 
vous in soondes; and yif any wyght en¬ 
force hym to here hem in-to other places, 
thei wexen drye. [1005] For nature 
yeveth to every thing that that is con¬ 
venient to hym, and travailleth that they 
he deie nat, as longe as thei han power 
to duellen and to Iyven. What wiltow 
seyn of this, that thei drawen alle here 
Hotyaschynges by here motes, ryght as thei 
herd mouthes y-plounged withynne 
M7. hU th wtfcr, voluntarily. 


seen how greet is the diligence of nature | 
[1010] for alle thinges renovclen and 
puhlysschcn hem with seed y-multiplied, 
ne ther nys no man that ne woot wel 
that they ne lien ryght as a foundement 
and edifice for to duren, noght oonly for 
a tyme, but ryght as for to dure penlur- 
ably by gcncracion. And the thinges 
eek that men wenen ne haven none soules, 
nc desire thei nat iche of hem by semblable 
rcsoun to kepyn that that is his (that is 
to seyn, that is accortlyngc to hir nature 
in conservacioun of hir beynge and cn- 
duryngc)? For wherfore cllis bereth 
liglitnessc the flaumlies up, and the 
weyghte presseth the erthe adoun, but 
for as moche as thilke places and thilke 
moevynges ben covenable to evcryche of 
hem ? And for-sothc every thing kepeth 
thilke that is accotdyngc and propre to 
hym, ryght as thinges that lien contrari- 
ous and cnemys corrumpcn hem. [toij] 
And yet the harde thinges, as stones, 
clyven and holdcn here parties togidre 
ryght faste and hanle, and defenden hem 
in withstondynge that thei ne deporte nat 
lyghtly atwynne. And the thinges that 
ben softe and fletynge, as is watir and 
eyr, thei departen lyghtly and yeven 
place to hem that breken or divyden 
hem; but natheles they retome sone 
ageyn into the same thinges fro whennes 
thei ben arraced; but fyer fleeth and 
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refuseth alle dyvisioun. I trete not now 
here of willeful moevynges of the soule 
that U knowyng, but of the nalurel en- 
tendoun of thinges, m thus: [ion] ryght 
a* we swolwen the mete that that we 
reaseyven and ne thinke nat on it, and 
aa we drawen our breeth in slepynge 
that we witen it nat while we slepyn. 
For certes in the beestis the love of hire 
lyvynges ne of hire beynges ne cometh 
not of the wilnynges of the soule, but of 
the bygynnynges of nature. For certes, 
thurw constreynynge causes, wil desireth 
and embrace th fill ofte tyme the deeth 
that nature dredeth. (That is to seyn as 
thus: that a man may be constreyned so, 
by som cause, that his wille desireth and 
taketh the deeth whiche that nature 
hateth and dredeth fill sore.) And som- 
tyme we seen the contrarye, as thus: 
that the wil of a wyght distourbeth and 
constreyneth that that nature desireth and 
requirith alwey, that is to seyn the werk 
of generacioun, by whiche generacioun 
only duelleth and is susteyned the longe 
durablete of mortel thinges. [in;] And 
thus this charite and this love, that every 
thing hath to hym-self, ne'cometh not of 
the moevynge of the soule, but of the 
entencioun of nature. For the purveauncc 
of god hath yeven to thinges that ben 
creat of hym this, that is a fill gTete 
cause to lyven and to duren, for whiche 
they desiren naturely here lif as longe as 
evere thei mowen. For which thou 
mayst not drede be no manere that alle 
the thinges that ben any where, that thei 
ne requiren naturely the forme stablenesse 
of perdurable duellynge, and eek the 
eschuynge of destruedoun.’ 

1 Now confesse I wel,’ quod I, ‘ that y 
see wel now certeynly withouten doutes 
the thingBs whilom semeden uncer- 
teyn to me.’ 

‘ But,’ quod sche, 1 thilke thing that 
desireth to be and to duelle perdurably, 
he desireth to ben oon. [iojo] For yif 

by which tha per- 


that oon were destroyed certes beynge 
schulde ther noon duellen to no wyght’ 

• That is sooth,’ quod I. 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, 'desiren alle 

thinges oon.’ 

• I assente,’ quod I. , 

'And I have schewed,’ quail sche, 
'that thilke same oon is thilke that is 
good.’ 

' Ye forsothe,’ quod I. 

•Alle thinges thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ requiren good; and thilke good thow 
mayst descryven ryght thus: good is thilk 
thing that fevery wyght desireth.’ [nos] 

‘Ther ne may be thought,’ quod I, 
'no more verraye thing. For eyther. 
alle thinges ben referrid and brought to 
noght, and floteren withouten govemour, 
despoyled of oon as of hire propie heued; 
or elles, yif ther be any thing to whiche 
that alle thinges tenden and hyen to, that 
thing muste ben the sovereyn good of 
alle goodes.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: 'O my nory,’ 
quod sche, ‘I have greet gladnesse of 
the, for thow hast fycched in thyn herte 
the myddel sothfostnesse, that is to seyn, 
the prykke. But this thing hath ben 
discoveryd to the in that thow seydest 
that thow wisteth not a litel her byfom.’ 

• What was that ?’ quod I. 

•That thou ne wistest noght,’ quod 
sche, 'whiche was the ende of thinges. 
[1040] And certes that is the thyng that 
every wyght desireth ; and for as mochel 
as we han gad rid and comprehendid that 
good is thilke thing that is desired of 
alle, thanne mote we nedys confossen 
that good is the fyn of alle thinges. 

• Quit jutsprofunda.' —Metrum II 

Whoso that seketh sooth by a deep 
thought, and coveyteth not to ben dis- 
seyvid by no mys-weyes, lat hym rollen 
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and trenden withynne hymself the lyght 
of hia ynwaide sighte; and let hym 
gaderyn ayein, enclynynge in-to a com¬ 
ps*, the longe moevy nges of hia thoughtes; 
and let hym techyn his corage that he 
hath enclosid and hid in his tresors, al 
that he fcompasseth or secheth fro with¬ 
ou te. And thanne thilke thing, that the 
blake cloude of erroiir whilom hadde 
y-covered, schal lighte more clerly than 
Fhebus hymself ne schyncth. [104s] 
(Glosa. Who so wol seke the depe ground 
of soth in his thought, and wil nat ben 
disseyvid by false proposicouns that goon 
amys fro the trouthe, hit hym wel examine 
and rolle withynne hym-self the nature 
and the propretes of the thing; and let 
him yet eft sones examine and rollen his 
thoughtes by good deliberacion or that he 
deme, and iat hym techyn his soule that 
it hath, by naturel principles kyndeliche 
yhyd with-ynne it-self, al the trouthe the 
whiche ymagineth to ben in thinges with- 
oute. And thanne al the derknesse of 
his mysknowynge shall seen more evy- 
dently to the sighte of his undirstond- 
ynge than the sonne ne semeth to the 
sighte withoute-fbrth.) [1050] For ccrtcs 
the body, bryngynge the weighte of 
foryetynge, ne hath nat chased out of 
your thought al' the deemesse of your 
knowyng; for certeynli the seed of soth 
haldeth and clyveth within yowr corage, 
and it is a-waked and excited by the 
wynde and by the blastes of doctrine. 
For wherfore elles demen ye of your 
owene wil the ryghtes, whan ye ben 
axid, but if so were that the noryssch- 
ynges of resoun ne lyvede y-plounged 
in the depe of your herte? (This to 
seyn, how schulde men deme the sothe 
of any thing that wer axid, yif ther nere 
a rote of soth&stnesse that were y- 
plounged and hyd in the naturel prin¬ 
ciples, the whiche soth&stnesse lyvede 
within the depnesse of the thought?) 
And if it so be that the Muse and the 


doctrine of Plato syngeth soth, al that 
every wyght leemeth, he ne doth no 
thing elles thanne but rccordeth, as men 
recorden thinges that ben foryeten.’ [iojj] 

‘ Tunc ego Platoni inquam .’—Prosa is 

Thanne scidc I thus: * I accorde me 
gretly to Plato, for thou recordist and 
remembrist me thise thinges yet the 
seconde tyme; that is to seye, first 
whan I lostc my memorie be the con¬ 
tagious coniunccioun of the body with 
the soule, and eftsones aftirward, whan 
y lost it confounded by the charge and 
be the burdenc of my sorwe.’ 

And thanne scidc sche thus: • Yif 
thow lokc,’ quod sche, ‘ first the thy nges 
that thou hast graunted, it ne schal nat 
ben ryght fer that thow ne schalt remem- 
bren thilke thinges that thou seidcst that 
thou nystist nat.’ 

‘ What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘ By whiche governement,’ quod sche, 
‘that this world is governed.’ 

‘ Me remembreth it wel,’ quod I j 
‘and I confcsse wel that I ne wyste it 
nat. [1060] But al be it so that I see now 
from afer what thou purposist, algates I 
desire yit to herknen it of the more 
pleynly.’ 

‘Thou ne wendest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ a litel here byfom, that men schulde 
doute that this world nys governed by 
god.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ' ne yet ne doute 
I it naught, ne I nyl nevere wene that 
it were to doute ’ (as who seith, ‘ but 
I wool wel that god gouverneth this 
world’); ‘and I schal schortly answeren 
the be what resouns I am brought to this. 
This world,’ quod I, ‘of so manye 
and diverse and contraryous - pa r ti es, 
ne myghte nevere han ben assembled in 
o forme; but yif ther ne were oon that 
conioyned so manye diverse thinges j 
[w6j] and the same diversite of here 
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natates, that so discorden the ton fro 
that other, most departen and nnioynen 
the thinges that ben conioynid, yif ther 
de were oon that contenyde that he hath 
comoynid and ybounden. Ne the certein 
ordre of nature schulde not brynge forth 
so ordene moevynges by places, by tymes, 
by dqynges, by spaces, by qualites, yif 
ther ne were on, that were ay sted&ste 
dneUynge, that oideynide and disponyde 
thise diversites of moevynges. And 
thilke thing, what-so-evere it be, by 
whiche that alle thinges ben y-maked and 
I-lad, y clepe hym “god,” that is a 
word that is used to alle folk.’ [1070] 

Than n e seide sche : ‘ Syn thou feelist 
thus thise thinges,’ quod sche, ‘ I trowe 
that I have litel more to done that thou, 
myghty of welefolnesse, hool and sound, 
ne see eftsones thi contre. 

‘ But let us token the thinges that we 
ban purposed here-byforn.. 'Have I 
nat nombrid and seid,’ quod sche, * that 
suffisaunce is in blisfulnesse ? and we han 
accorded that god is thilke same blisful¬ 
nesse?’ 

■Vis foraothe,’ quod I. 

'And that to govemen this world,’ 
quod sche, *ne schal he nevere han nede 
Of noon help fro with-oute ? For elles, 
yif he hadde nede of any help, he ne 
schulde nat have no fill suffisaunce?’ [1075] 

* Yys thus it moot nedes be,’ quod I. 

'Thanne ordeyneth he be hym-self 

alone alle thinges ? ’ quod sche. 

' That may noght ben denyed,’ quod I. 

'And I have schewyd that god is the 
tame good?’ 

• It iemembreth me wel,’ quod I. 


that the edifice of this world is kept 
stable and withouten corrumpynge ? ’ 

* I accorde me greedy,’ quod I. • And 
I aperceyvede a Util here byfbrn that thow 
woldest seyn thus, al be it sq that it were 
by a thynnc suspedoun.’ [1080] 

‘I trowe it wel,’ quod sche; 'for, 
as I trowe, thou ledist now more ententyf- 
Uche thyn eyen to loken the verray 
goodes. But natheles the thing that 
1 schal telle the yet ne scheweth not lesse 
to loken. -' 

* What is that ?’ quod I. 

•So as men trowen,’ quod sche, ‘and 
that ryghtfiiUy, that god govemeth alle 
thinges by the keye of his goodnesse, and 
alle thise same thinges, as I have taught 
the, hasten hem by nature! entendoun to 
come to good, ther ne may no man 
douten that thei ne ben governed volun- 
tariely, and that they ne converten hem 
of here owene wil to the wil of here 
ordeynour, as thei that ben accordynge 
and enclynynge to here govemour and 
here kyng.’ 

'It moot nedes be so,’ quod I, 'for 
the reame ne schulde cat seme blisfol yif 
ther were a yok of mysdrawynges in 
diverse parties, ne the savynge of obedient 
thynges ne sdiolde nat be.’ [1085] 

‘ Thanne is ther no thyng,’ quod sche, 
‘that kepith his nature, that enforceth 
hym to gon ayen god.’ 

‘ No,’ quod I. 

' And yif that any thing enforeede hym 
to withstonde god, myghte it avayle at 
the laste ayens hym that we han graunted 
to ben almyghty be the ryght of blisful- 
cesse ? ’ 


‘Thanne ordeijjr uth he alle thinges by 
thilke good,’ quod sche, ‘ syn he, whiche 
tilat we han* accordid to ben good, 
governeth aUe thinges by hym-self; and 
he Is as a keye and a styere, by whiche 
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‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘al outrely it ne 
myghte nat avaylen hym.’ 

* Thanne is ther no thing,’ quod she, 
• that either wole or mai with-stonden to 
this sovereyn good.’ 

' I trow nat,’ quod I. 

■ Thanne is thilke the sovereyn good,’ 
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tod ache, ‘that alle thinges govemeth 
rongly and ordeyneth hem softly ? ’ [1090] 
Thanne aeide I thus: ‘ I delite me,’ 
lod I, ‘ nat oonly in the eendes or 
. the somme of resouns that thou 
1st concluded and proved, but thilke 
oordes that thou usest deli ten me moche 
ore. So that, at the laste, foolis that 
mtynle reenden grete thinges oughten 
oi asschamid of hem-self.’ (That is to 
yn, that we foolis that reprehenden 
ikkidly the thinges that touchin godis 
ivemaunce, we aughten ben asschamid 
’ our-self; as I, that seide that god 
ifuseth oonly the werkis of men and nc 
itremittith nat of it.) 

1 Thow hast wel herd,’ quod sche, * the 
.bles of the poetis, how the geaunttis 
isaileden hevene with the goddis, but 
ir-gothe the debonayre force of god 
isposide hem as it was worthy (that is to 
;y, destroyden the geauntes, as it was 
-orthy.) [109s] But wiltow that we 
lynen to-gidres thilke same resouns, 
>r paraventure of swiche coniunccioun 
lay sterten up som fair sparcle of soth ? ’ 
‘ Do,’ quod I, ‘as the list.’ 
‘Wenestow,’ quod sche, ‘that god nc 
e almyghty ?-—No man is in doute of 
?’ 

* Certes,’ quod I, ‘ no wyght ne douteth 
., yif he be in his mynde.’ 

* But he,’ quod sche, ‘ that is almyghti 
—ther nys no thyng that he ne may ? ’ 

* That is sooth,’ quod I. 

* May god don evel ? ’ quod sche. 

* Nay for-sothe,’ quod I. 

«Thanne is evel no thing,’ quod sche, 
syn that he ne may not don evel, that mai 
lood alle thinges.’ [™»] 

'Scomestow me,’ quod I,—(or elles, 
Pleyestow or disseyvistow me,’)—• that 
last so wo we n me with thi resouns the 
toua of Didalus, so entrelaced that it is 
inable to ben unlaced—thow that other- 
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while entnst ther thow insist, and other 
while issest ther thow entreat? Ne 
fooldist thou nat to-gidrc (by replicacioun 
of wordes) a manere wondirful cercle or 
envirounynge of the simplicite devyne? 
For certes a litcl here byforne, whanne 
thou bygunne at blisfulnesse, thou seidest 
that it is sovcreyn gootl, and seidest that 
it is set in sovcreyn god; and seidest 
that god liym-self is sovercyn good, and 
that good is the ful blisfulnesse; [nos] 
for whiche thou yave me as a covenable 
yifte, that is to scyn, that no wyght is 
blisful, but yif he lie god also ther-with. 
And seidest eke that the forme of good is 
the sulslaunce of god and of blisfulnesse; 
and seidest that thilke same oon is thilke 
same good that is required and desired 
of al the kynde of thinges. And thou 
provedest in disputynge that god govem¬ 
eth alle the thinges of the world by the 
govemcmentis of bounte; and seidest 
that alle thinges wolen obeycn to hym 1 
and seidest that the nature of yvel nys 
no thing. And thise thinges schewedest 
thou, naught with noone resouns y-taken 
fro withouten, [mo] but by proeves 
in cercles and homlichc knowen, the 
whiche proeves drawen to hem-self beer 
feylh and here accord everiche of hem of 
olhir.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘ I ne scome 
the nat, ne pleie, ne disceyve the} but I 
have schewed the the thing that is grettest 
over alle thinges, by the yifte of god that 
we whilome prayeden. For this is the 
forme of the devyne substauncc, that is 
swiche that it ne slideth nat in-to uttreste 
foreyne thinges, ne ne resceyveth noone 
straunge thinges in hym; but ryght as 
Parmanydes seide in Greec of thilke 
devyne substauncc—he seide thus 1 that 
thilke devyne substaunce tormth the 
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world and the moevable cercle of thinges, 
while thilke devyne substaunce kepith it¬ 
self withouten moevynge. [11x5] (That is 
to seyn that it ne moeveth nevere mo, and 
yet it moeveth alle othere thinges.) But 
natheles, yif I have styred resouns that 
ben nat taken from withouten the compas 
of the tiling of whiche we treten, but 
resouns that ben bystowyd withinne that 
compas, ther nys nat *hy that thou 
schuldest merveillen, sith thow hast 
lemyd by the sentence of Plato that nedes 
the word is moot nedes be cosynes to the 
thinges of whiche thci speken. 

‘ Felix qui potuit. ’—Metrum 12 


teche hym, and he commoevde the helle, 
and requyred and bysoughte by swete 
preyere the lordes of soules in helle oi 
relessynge (that is to seyn, to yelden hym 
his wyf). Cerberus, the porter of helle, 
with hise thre hevedes was caught and al 
abasschid for the newe song. And the 
thre goddesses, fariis and vengeresses of 
felonyes, that tormenten and agasten the 
soules by anoy, woxen sorwefol and sory, 
and wepyn teens for pite. Tho was 
nat the heved of Ixion y-tormented by 
the overthrowynge wheel. [1130] And 
Tantalus, that was destroied by the 
woodnesse of long thurst, despyseth the 
floodcs to drynken. The foul that highte 
voltor, that etith the stomak or the gyser 


Blisfol is that man that may seen the Tycius, is so fulfild of his song that it 
dere welle of good 1 Blisfol is he that nil eten ne tiren no more - At •“* “ ste 
mai unbynden hym fro the boondes of the lord and juge of soules was moevid 
the hevy erthe I The poete of Trace to misericordes, and ciyede: “We ben 
(Orpheus), that whilome hadde ryght overcomen,” quod he; “yeve we to 
greet sorwe for the deth of his wyf, aftir Orpheus his wif to beren hym compaignye; 
that he hadde makid by his weeply he hath wel y-bought hire by his Sure 
songes the wodes moevable to renne, song and his ditee. [113s] But we wolcn 
[iiso] and hadde makid the ryveris to P“tten a lawe in this and covenaunt in 
stonden stille, and hadde maked the the yifte; that is to sqm that, til he be 
hertes and the hyndes to joynen dreedles out ^elle, yif he loke byhynde hym, 
here sydes to cruel lyouns (for to horknen that his wyf schal comen ageyn unto us. 
his song), and hadde maked that the But what is he that may yeven a lawe to 
hare was nat agast of the hound, whiche loverys ? Love is a grettere lawe and a 
was plesed by his song; so, whanne the strengere to hymself (thanne any lawe 
moste aidaunt love of his wif brende the that men ““ yyven). Allas I whanne 
entrayles of ti» breest, ne the songes that Orpheus and his wyf weren^almest at the 
hadden overcomen alle thinges ne mighten termes of the nyght (that is to seyn, at 
nat asswagen hir lord (Orpheus). He the laste boundes of helle), Orpheis 
pleynid hym of the hevene goddU that lokede abakward on Erudyce his wif, and 
weren cruel to hym. He wente hym to lost hire, and was deed. This feble 
the houses of helle, and ther he tempride apertenith to yow alle, who so evere 
his blaundysschinge songes by resounynge desireth or seketh to Iede his thought m- 
strenges, [naj] and spak and song in to the sovereyn day (that is to seyn, in-to 
wepynge al that evere he hadde resceyved cleemesse of sovereyn good). [1140] For 
add lavyd out of the noble welles of his who so that evere be so overcomen that 
modir (Callyope), the goddesse. And he he ficche his eien in-to the put of helle 
song, with as mochel as he myghte of (that is to seyn, who so aette his thoughts 
wepynge, and with as moche as love, that “ erthly thinges), al that evere he hath 
doUblide his sorwe, myghte yeve hym and drawen of the noble good celestial he 
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th it, whanne he looketh the helles 
it is to seyn, in-to lowe thinges of the 
0-’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER TERCIUS 


IKCIPIT LIBER QUARTUS 

s c cum philosophia dignitate vultus .'— 
Prosa 1 

,Vhanne Philosophic hadde songen 
ly and delitably the forseide thinges 
lynge the dignyte of hir cheere and 
weyghte of hir wordes, I, thannc, 
t ne hadde nat al outrely foryeten the 
pynge and the moornynge that was 
in myn herte, for-brak the entencioun 
hir that entendede yit to seyn some 
ere thinges. * O f * quod I, * thou that 
gyderesse of verray light, the thinges 
t thou hast seid me hidir-to ben to 
so deer and so schewynge by the 
ryne lookynge of hem, and by thy 
ouns, that they ne mowen nat ben 
ucogien. [1145] And thilke thinges that 
»u toldest me, al be it so that I hadde 
ilom foryeten hem for the sorwe of the 
ong that hath ben don to me, yet 
heles thei ne weren not al outrely un- 
owen to me. But this same is namely 
ryght grete cause of my sorwe : that 
as the govemour of thinges is good, 
that the eveles mowen ben by any 
yes, or elles yif that evelis passen with- 
ten punysschynge. The whiche thing 
sly how worthy it is to ben wondrid 
pon, thou considerest it wel thi-selve 
teynly. But yit to this thing ther is 
another thing I-ioyned more to ben 
>ndrid uppon: [1*50] f° r felonye is 
iperisse, and floureth fill of richesses, 
3 vertu is nat al oonly withouten 
«des, but it is cast undir and fortroden 
dir the feet of felonous folk, and it 

I 4*» MtUu, * inferos. 1 
• or how tlut. 


abyeth the tormentes in stede of wikkide 
felouos. Of alle whiche thinges ther nys 
no wyght that may merreiUen y-nowghe, 
ne compleyne that swiche thinges ben 
don in the reigne of god, that alle thinges 
woot and alle thinges may and ne wole 
nat but oonly gode thinges.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘ Certes,’ 
quod sche, ‘ that were a greet mcrvcille 
and ahaysschinge withouten ende, and 
wel more horrible than alle monstres, yif 
it were as thou wenest; that is to seyn, 
that in the ryght ordene hous of so 
mochel a fiulir and an ordeynour of 
meyne, that the vcsselis that ben foule 
and vyl schulden ben honoured and 
heryed, and the precious vcsselis schulden 
ben defoulcd and vyl. [1155] But it nys 
nat so. For yif the thinges that I have 
concludid a litel here byfom hen kept 
hoole and unaraccd, thou schalt wel 
knowe by the auctoritc of god, of the 
whos regne I speke, that ccrtes the gode 
folk ben alwey myghty and schrewcs ben 
alwey outcast and feble; ne the vices 
ben nevcrc mo with-outen peyne, ne the 
vertus hen nat withouten mede j and 
that blisfulncsses comen alwey to good 
folk, and infortune comith alwey to 
wykkide folk. [n6o] And thou schalt 
wel knowe monye thinges of this kynde, 
that schullcn cesen thi pleyntis and 
strengthen the with stedfaste sadnesse. 
And for thou hast seyn the forme of the 
verray blisfulnessc by me that have 
whilom y-schcwid it the, and thow hast 
knowen in whom blisfulnessc is y-set, 
alle thingis y-treted that I trowe ben 
necessarie to putten forth, I schal schewe 
the the weye that schal biyngen the 
ayen unto thyn hous; and I schal fycchen 
fetheris in thi thought, by whiche it mat 
areisen in heighte; so that, alle tribu* 
lacioun I-don awey, thow, by my gyding 
and by my path and by my sledys, shalt 
mowen retoume hool and sownd in-to 
thi contree. [n6j] 
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* Sunt tttnim penne volucres micki — 
Metrum I 

‘I have, for-thi, swifte fetheris that 
sunnounten the heighte of the hevene. 
Whanne the swifte thoght hath clothid 
it-self in tho fetheris, it despiseth the 
hateful erthes, and surmounteth the 
rowndenesse of the gretwyr; and it seth 
the clowdes byhynde his bale, and 
passeth the heighte of the regioun of the 
fir, that eschaufeth by the swifte moev- 
ynge of the firmament, til that he aryseth 
hym in-to the houses that heren the 
sterres, and ioyneth his weies with the 
sonne, Phebus, and felawschipeth the 
weie of the olde colde Satumusj and he, 
I-maked a knyght of the clere sterre 
(that is to seyn, whan the thought is 
makid godis knyght by the sekynge of 
cleer trouthe to comen to the verray 
knowleche of god) [117a] —and thilke 
soule renneth by cercle of the sterres in 
alle the places there as the schynnynge 
nyght is y-painted (that is to sey, the 
nyght that is cloudeles; for on nyghtes 
that ben cloudeles it someth as the 
hevene were peynted with diverse ymages 
of sterres). And whan the thought hath 
don there I-noghe, he schal forleten the 
laste hevene, and he schal pressen and 
wenden on the bak of the swifte firma¬ 
ment, and he schal be makid parfit of the 
worschipful lyght of god. There halt 
the lord of kynges the septre of his myght 
and a-temprith the govemementes of the 
world, [1175] and the schynynge juge of 
thinges, stable in hym-self, govemeth the 
swifte wayn (that is to seyn, the circuler 
moevynge of the sonne). And yif thi 
wey ledeth the ayein so that thou be 
.brought thider, thanne wiltow seye that 
that is the oontre that thou requerest, of 
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whlche thou ne haddest no mynde—“ bat 
now it remembreth me wel, here was 1 
bom, her wol I fitstne my degree (here 
wol I duelle). ” But yif the liketh thanne 
to' looken on the derknesse of the erthe 
that thou hast forleten, thanne schaltow 
seen that these felouns tirantes, that the 
wrecchide peple dredeth now, schullen 
ben exiled fro thilke faire centre.’ 


* Turn ego pape ut magna .’•—Prosa 2 

Thanne seide I thus: ■ Owh 1 I wondre 
me that thow byhetist me so grete thinges. 
[1180] Ne I ne doute nat that thou ne, 
maist wel performe that thow behetist j| 
but I preie the oonly this, that thow ndj 
tarie nat to telle me thilke thinges that) 
thou hast moevid. ’ ! 

‘ First,’ quod sche, * thow most nedesj 
knowen that good folk ben alwey strong | 
and myghti, and the schrewes ben feble, 
and desert and naked of alle strengthen I 
And of thise thinges certes everiche oil 
hem is declared and schewed by othere. 
For so as good and yvel ben two con¬ 
traries, yif so be that good be sted&st, 
thanne scheweth the feblesse of yvel'si 
opynly; and if thow knowe clerly the 
freelnesse of yvel, the stedfastnesse of 
good is knowen. [1185] But for as moche 
as the fey of my sentence schal ben the 
more ferme and haboundant, 1 wil gon 
by the to weye and by the tothir, and I 
wil conferme the thinges that ben pur- 
posed, now on this side and now on that 
side. Two thinges ther ben in which* 
the effect of alle the dedes of mankynde 
standeth, that is to seyn, wil and power; 
and yif that oon of thise two faileth, ther 
nys nothing that may be doon. For yif 
that wille lakketh, ther nys no wygbt 
that undirtaketh to done that he wol nat 
doon; and yif power faileth, the wil ny* 
but in idel and stant for naught [zipd 
And therof cometh it that’yif thou see s 
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jht that wolde geten that he mai not thei geten the good that thei desiren, 
en, thow maist nat douten that power thei ne move nat ben wikkid.’ [iboj] 
faileth hym to have that be wolde.’ ‘ So is it,’ quod I. 

'■ This is open and cler,’ quod I, ‘ ne 1 Than so as the ton and the tothir,' 
ie mai nat be denyed in no manere.’ quod sche, ‘desiren good, and the gode 


' And yif thou se a wyght,* quod sche, 
lat hath doon that he wolde doon, 
iw ne wil nat douten that he ne hath 
1 poster to doon it?’ 

' No,’ quod I. 

'And in that that eve.iy wyght may, 
that men may holden hym myghti?’ 
i who seitb, in so moche as man is 
ghty to doon a thing, in so mochcl 
n halt hym myghti; and in that he 
mai, in that men demen hym to ben 
le.) [1195] 

* I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

' Remembreth the,’ quod sche, ‘ that X 
re gaderid and I-schewid by forseidc 
nuns that al the entcncioun of wil of 
inkynde, whiche that is lad by diverse 
dies, hasteth to comcn to blisfol- 
sse.’ 

‘ It remeipbreth me wel,’ quod I, ‘ that 
hath ben schewed. ’ 

‘ And recordeth the nat thanne,’ quod 
ie, ‘that blisfolnesse is thilke same 
od that men requiren ? so that whanne 
it blisfolnesse is required of alle, that 
od also is required and desired of 
e ? ’ [iaoo] 

‘It ne recordeth me noght,’ quod I, 
3 x I have it gretly alwey ficched in my 
tmorje.’ 

1 Alle folk thanne,' quod sche, ‘ good 
d eek badde, enfoicen hem withoute 
Terence of entcncioun to comen to 


od.’ 

' This is a venay consequence,’ quod I. 
‘And certein is,’ quod sche, ‘that by 
e getjmge of good men ben y-makid 
de.’ 

■This is certein,’quod I. 

‘Thanne geten gode men that thei 


siren?’ 

* So semeth it,’ quod I. 

‘ But- wikkide folk,’ quod sche, 


‘yif 
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folk geten good and not the wikkide folk, 
than is it no doute that the gode folk ne 
ben myghty.and wikked folk ben feble.’ 

‘ Who so that evere,’ quod I, ‘douteth 
of this, he nc mai nat considere the nature 
of thinges nc the consequence of resouns.’ 

‘And over this,’ quod sche, ‘if that 
thcr ben two thinges that han o same 
purpos by kyndc, and that oon of hem 
puisuweth and performed) thilke same 
thing by naturel office, and that oother 
mai nat doon thilke naturel office, but 
folweth, by other manere than is coven- 
able to nature, hym that acomplisseth his 
purpos kyndely, [raio] and yit he ne 
acomplisseth nat his owene purpos— 
whether of thisc two demestow for more 
myghti ? ’ 

■ Yif that I coniectc,’ quod I, ' that 
thou wilt seie, algates yit I desire to 
herkne it more plcynly of the.’ 

‘Thou nilt nat thanne denye,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that the moevement of goynge nys 
in men by kyndc ? ’ 

‘ No for sothe,’ quod I. 

‘ Nc thou doutest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ that thilke naturel office of goinge ne 
be the office of feet ? ’ 

• I ne doute it nat,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ yif that a wight 
be myghti to moeve, and goth uppon hise 
feet, and another, to whom thilke naturel 
office of feet lakkcth, enforced! hym to 
gone crepinge uppon his handes, whiche 
of these two oughte to ben holden the 
more mygbty by right ? ’ [ms] 

‘Knyt forth the remenaunt,’ quod I, 
‘for no wight ne douteth that he that 
mai gon by naturel office of feet ne be 
more myghti than he that ne may nat.’ 
‘But the soverein good,’ quod sche, 
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' that is eveneliche purposed to the good 
folk and to badde, the gode folk seken 
it by naturel office of vertus, and the 
schrewes enforcen hem to getin it by 
diverse coveytise of erthly thinges, whiche 
that nys noon naturel office to gete thilke 
same soverein good. Trowestow that it 
be any other wise?’ 

* Nai,’ quod I, ‘ for the consequence is 
opene and schewynge of thinges that I 
have graunted, that nedes good folk 
moten be myghty, and schrewes feble 
and unmyghti.’ [taao] 

•Thou rennist aryght byfom me,’ 
quod ache, ‘and this is the jugement 
(that is to sein, I jugc of the), ryght as 
thise leches ben wont to hopin of sike 
folk, whan thei aperceyven that nature 
is redressed and with-stondeth to thl 
maladye. But for I se the now al redy 
to the undirstondynge, I schal schewe 
the more thikke and contynuel resouns. 
For loke now, how greedy scheweth the 
feblesse and infemite of wikkid folk, that 
ne mowen nat comen to that hir naturel 
entendoun ledeth hem; and yit almost 
thilke naturel entendoun constreyneth 
hem. And what were to demen thanne 
of schrewes, yif thilk naturel hdp hadde 
forleten hem, the whiche naturel help of 
entendoun goth alwey byfom hem and is 
so gret that unnethe it mai ben overcome, 
[ms] Considere thanne how gret de- 
feu te of power and how gret feblesse ther 
is in wikkide felonous folke. (As who 
sdth the grettere thing that is coveyted 
and the desir nat acomplissed, of the 
lasse myght is he that coveyteth it and 
‘mi nat acomplisse; and for-thi philo¬ 
sophic sdth thus be sovereyn good.) Ne 
schrewes requeren not lighte m cedes ne 
veyne games, whiche thei ne mai nat 
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folwen ne holden; but thd fallen of 
thilke somme and of the heighte of thinges' 
(that is to seyn sovereyn good). Ne these | 
wrecches ne comen nat to the effect of 
sovereyn good, the whiche thd enforcen , 
hem oonly to geten by nyghtes and dayes .' 
[1230] In the getyng of whiche good the 
strength of good folk is fill wel yseene. 
For ryght so as thou myghtest demen 
hym myghty of goinge that goth on his 
feet til he myghte comen to thilke place 
fro the whiche place ther laye no weie 
forthere to be gon, ryght so mostow 
nedes demen hym for ryght myghty, that 
geteth and atteyneth to the.ende of alle 
thinges that ben to desire, hy-yonde the 
whiche ende ther nys no thing to desire.. 
Of the whiche power of good folk men 
mai conclude that the wikkide men semen ( 
to be bareyne and naked of alle strengthe. 
For whi forleten thd vertus and folwen 
vices ? Nys it nat for that thd ne knowen 
nat the glides ? But what thing is more 
feble and more caytif than is the blynd- 
nesse of ignorance ? [1235] Or elles thei 
knowen fol wel whiche thinges that thei 
oughten folwe, but lecherie and covetise 
overthroweth hem mys-tomed. And 
certes so doth distempraunce to feble 
men, that ne mowen nat wrastlen ayen 
the vices. Ne knowen thd nat thanne 
wel that thei forleten the good wilfully, 
and tumen hem wilfully to vices ? And 
in this wise thd ne forleten nat oonly to 
ben myghti, but thd forleten al outrely 
in any wise for to been. For thd that 
forleten the comune fyn of alle thingest 
that ben, thd forleten also therwith-al 
for to been. [1240] And peraventure it 
scholde seme to som folk that this were 
a mervdle to sden, that schrewes, whiche 
that contenen the more partie of men, ne 
ben nat ne ban no beycge; but yit 
nathdes it is so, and thus stant this 
thing. For thd that ben schrewes I 
denye nat that they ben schrewes, but I 
denye, and sde simply and pleynly, that 
thd ne ben nat, ne han no beynge. , For, 
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jht als thou myghtest seyn of the careyne 
‘ a mas, that it were a deed man, but 
ou ne myghtest nat symply callen it 
man; so graunte I wel for-sothe that 
cyoua folk ben wikkid, but I ne may nat 
aunten absolutly and symply that thei 
in. For thilke thing that with-holdeth 
dre and kepeth nature, thilke thing is, 
id hath behtge; [1943] but what thing 
at fiuleth of that (that is to seyn, he 
at forleteth naturel oidre), he forleteth 
like beinge that is set in his nature, 
lit thow wolt seyn that schrewes mowen. 
ertes, that ne denye I nat j but certcs 
r power ne desscendeth nat of strengthe, 
it of feblesse. For thei mowen don 
ikkydnesses, the whiche thei ne myghten 
it don yif thei myghten duellen in the 
rme and in the doynge of good folk, 
nd thilke power scheweth till evidently 
at they ne mowen ryght nat. For so 
: I have gadrid and proevid a litil byfom 
at evel is nawght, and so as schrewes 
owen oonly but schrewednesses, this 
inclusion is al cler, that schrewes ne 
owen ryght nat, ne han no power. 
930] And for as moche as thou undir- 
onde which is the strengthe of this 
iwer of schrewes, I have diffinyschcd a 
il her-byfom that no thing is so myghti 
1 sovereyn good ? ’ 

* That is soth,’ quod I. 

‘And thilke same sovereyn good may 
m noon yuel?’ 

‘Certcs no,’ quod I. 

‘ Is fher any wyght thanne,’ quod sche, 
.hat Weneth that men mowen don alle 


mai doon alle thinges, and thei that ben 
myghti to doon yvele thinges ne mowen 
nat alle thinges, [njs] thanne is it open 
thing and manyfest that thei that mowen 
doon yvele ben of lasse power. And yit 
to proeve this conclusioun ther helpeth 
me this, that I have schewed here-byforn, 
that alle power is to be noumbred among 
thinges that men oughten requere; and 
I have schcwed that alle thinges that 
oughten ben desired lien rcfcrted to 
good, ryght as to a mancr heighte of hir 
nature. Hut for to mowen don yvcl and 
fclononye nc mai nat ben referrid to 
good. Thanne nys nat yvcl of the nombre 
of thinges that oughten ben desired. 
Iiut alle power auglite ben desired and 
Required. [i»6o] Thanne is it open and 
cler that the power ne the mowynge of 
schrewes nis no power. And of alle 
thisc thinges it scheweth wel that the 
gode folk lien certcinli myghty, and the 
schrewes doutclees lien unmyghty. And 
it is cler and openc that thilke sentence 
of l’lato Is verray and soth, that scith 
that oonly wise men may doon that thei 
desiren, and schrewes mowen haunten 
that hem liketh, but that thei dcsiren (that 
is to seyn, to come to sovereyn good), thei 
ne han no power to acomplissen that 
For schrewes don that hem lyst whan, 
by tho thinges in whiche thei dcliten, thei 
wenen to ateynen to thilke good that thei 
dcsiren ; but thei ne geten nat je ateyne 
nat therto, for vices ne comen nat to 
blisfulncsse. [1965] 
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1)1 achulde seen thanne that thilke lordis 
berin withynne hir cyrages full streyte 
cheynes. For lecherye tormenteth hem 
on that o side with gredy venymes ; and 
trowblable ire, that areyseth in hem the 
fioodes of trowblynges, tormenteth upon 
that othir side hir thought; or sorwe 
halt hem weiy and I-cawght, or slidynge 
and desceyvynge hope turmenteth hem. 
And therfore, syn thow seest on heved 
(that is to seyn, o tiraunt) beren so manye 
tyranyes, than doth thilke tyraunt nat 
that he desireth, [1*70] syn he is cast 
doun with so manye wikkide lordes (that 
is to seyn, with so manye vices that han 
so wikkidly lordschipes over hyra). 


• Videsne igitur quanto.' —Prosa 3 

Seestow nat thanne in how greet filthe 
♦him* schrewes been I-wrapped, and with 
which clemesse thise gode folk schynen ? 
In this scheweth it wel that to good folk 
ne lakketh nevere mo hir meedes, ne 
schrewes ne lakken nevere mo turmentes, 
for of alle thinges that ben I-doon, thilke 
thing for which any thing is doon, it 
aemeth as by ryght that thilke thing be 
the mede of that; as thus: yif a man 
renneth in the starve (or in the forlonge) 
for the corone, thanne lith the mede in 
the coroune for which he renneth. [1375] 
And I have schewed that blisfulnesse is 
thillre same good for which that alle 
thinges ben doon; thanne is thilke same 
good purposed to the werkes of mankynde 
right as a comune mede, which mede ne 
may nat ben disseveryd fro good folk. 
For no wight as by ryght, fro thennes- 
forth that hym lakketh goodnesse, ne 
sclAl ben cleped good. For whiche 
thing folk of gode maneres, hir medes ne 
forsaken hem never mo. For al be it so 
that schrewes waxen as wode as hem 
■bat ayein good folk, yit nathelea the 
eoroune of wise men ne schal nat Men 
IK foden; [is8o] for foreyne schrewed- 
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nesse ne bynymeth nat fix) the corages 
of good folk hir propre honour. But yif 
that any wyght reioysede hym of good¬ 
nesse that he hadde taken ho withoute , 
(as who seith, yif any man hadde his 
goodnesse of any other man than of hym- 
self), certes he that yaf hym thilke good¬ 
nesse, or elles som other wyght, myghte 
benymen it hym. But for as moche as to 
every wyght his owene propre bounte 
yeveth hym his mede, thanne at erste 
schal he fallen of mede whan he forletith 
to ben good. And at the laste, so as 
alle medes ben requirid for men wenen 
that thei ben gode, who is he that nolde 
deme that he that is ryght myghti of 
good were partlees of the mede? And 
of what mede schal he ben gerdoned? 
Certes of ryght fair mede and ryght greet 
aboven alle medes. [«Ss] Remembre 
the of thilke noble corrolarie that 1 yaf 
the a litel here-byfom, and gadre it to- 
gidre in this manere: so as god hym- 
self is blisfulnesse, thanne is it cler and 
certein that alle gode folk ben I-maked 
blisful for thei ben gode; and thilke folk 
that ben blisful it accordeth and is coven- 
able to ben goddcs. Thanne is the mede 
of good folk swych that no day ne schal 
empeiren it, ne no wikkidnesse schal 
derkne it, ne power of no wyght ne schal 
nat amenusen it, that is to seyn, to ben 
maked goddes. And syn rt is thus (that 
gode men ne failen nevere mo of bir 
mede), certes no wise man ne may doute 
of the undepartable peyne of schrewes 
(that is to seyn, that the peyne of schrewes 
ne departeth nat from hemsdf nevere 
mo). For so as good and yvel r '|Ul4 P*? 11 ® 
and mede ben contrarie, it moot nedes 
ben that, ryght as we seen betyden in 
guerdoun of gode, that ol so moot the 
peyne of yvel answere by the contrarie 
partie to schrewes. [1*90] Now th a n ne 
so as bounte and pruesse ben foe mede 
to good folk, also is schrewidnesse it-seli 
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meat to schrewes. Thanne who so 
t evere i* entecchid or defowled with 
me, he ne douteth nat that he nys 
ecchid and defowled with yvel. Yif 
irewes thanne wol preysen hem-self, 
y it semen to hem that thei ben with- 
en parti of torment, syn thei ben 
iche .that the uttreste wikkidnesse 
at is to seyn wikkide thewes, which 
it is the nttereste and the worst kynde 
schrewednesse) ne defonleth ne en- 
cheth nat hem oonly, but enfecteth and 
renymeth hem greedy ? And also loke 
schrewes, that ben die contrarie partie 
gode men, how gret peyne felaw- 
lipith and folweth hem I [1295] For 
>u hast lemed a litil here-byfom that 
e thing that is and hath beynge is oon, 
d thilke same oon is good 1 than is this 
s consequence, that it semeth that al 
st is and hath beynge, is good. (This 
to seyn as who seith that beinge and 
ite and goodnesse is al oon.) And in 
is manere it folweth thanne that alle 


ing that fayleth to ben good, it stynteth 
r to be and for to han any beynge. 
herfore it is that schrewes stynten for 
ben- that thei weeren. But thilke 
hir forme of mankynde (that is to seyn 
e forme of the body withowte) scheweth 
t that thise schrewes weren whilom men. 
too] Wherfote whan thei ben perverted 
id turned in-to malice certes thanne 
■ve thei for-lom the nature of mankynde. 
st kb as oonly bownte and prowesse 
ay MShawnsen every man over othere 
en, than moot it nedes be that schrewes, 
hibhethat schrewednesse hath cast out 
the eeadidon of mankynde, ben put 
idlr the merit and the dissert of men. 
ban hetidith it that, yif thou seest a 
yght that be transformed in-to vices, 
tow ne mayst nat wene that he be a 
an. For if he be ardaunt in avaryce, 
id that he be a ravyaour by violence of 
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foreyne richesae, thou schalt seyn that he 
is lik to the wolf; ^rnd if he be felonows 
and withoute reste, and exercise his tonge 
to chidynges, thow schalt likne hym to 
the hownd; [1305] and if he be a pryve 
awaytour y-hid, and reioiseth hym to 
ravyssche be wiles, thou schalt seyn hym 
lik to the fox whelpes; and yif he be 
distempre, and quakith for ire, men schal 
wene that he bereth the corage of a lyoun | 
and yif he be dredful and fleynge, and 
dredith thinges that ne aughte nat to ben 
dredd, men schal holden hym lik to the 
hert; and yf he be slow, and astonyd, 
and lachc, he lyveth as an asse j yif he 
lie lyght and unstediast of corage, and 
chaungilh ay his studies, he is likned to 
briddes; and if he be ploungid in fowle 
and unclene luxuris, he is withholden 
in the foule delices of the fowle sowe. 
[1310] Than folweth it that he that fos- 
leteth bounte and prowesse, he forletith 
to ben a man; syn he ne may nat passe 
in-to the condicion of god, he is toraed 
in-to a beeste. 


‘ Vela Naricii duett' —Metrura 3 


Kurus, the wynd, aryved the sayles of 
Ulixes, due of the cuqtre of Narice, and 
his wandrynge shippes by the see, into 
the ile ther-as Cerces, the faire goddesse, 
dowhter of the sonne, duelleth, that 
medleth to hir newe gestes diynkes that 
ben touchid and makid with endiaunte- 
mentes. And aftir that hir hand, myghd 
over the erbes, hadde chaunged hir gestes 
into diverse maneres, that oon of hem is 
coverid his &ce with forme of a boor | 
the tother is chaungid in-to a lyoun. of 
the contre Marmoryke, and Us nayles 
and his teth waxen, [1315] that oother of 
hem is newliche chaunged in-to a wolf^ 
and howleth whan he wolde wepe; that 
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other goth debonayrely in the hows as a 
tigre of Inde. But al be it so that the 
godhede of Mercurie, that is deped the 
bridde of Arcadye, hath bad merci of the 
due Ulixes, bysegid with diverse yveles, 
and hath unbownden hym fro the pesti¬ 
lence of his oostesse, algates the rowerys 
and the maryneres hadden by this I- 
drawen in-to hir mouthes and dronken 
the wikkide drynkes. Thei that weren 
wozen swyn, hadden by this I-chaunged 
hir mete of breed for to eten akkomes of 
ookes. Noon of bir lymes duelleth with 
hem hool, but thei han lost the voys and 
the body; [13m] oonly hir thought 

duelleth with hem stable, that wepeth 
and by-wayleth the monstruous chaung- 
ynge that thei suffren. O over lyght 
hand I’ (As who seith: ‘ O feble and light 
is the hand of Circes the enchaunteresse, 
that chaungith the bodyes of folk in-to 
beestes, to regard and to comparysoun of 
mutadoun that is makid by vices I ’) * Ne 
the herbes of Circes ne ben nat myghty. 
For al be it so that thei mai chaungen 
the lymes of the body, algates yit thei 
may nat chaungen the hertes. For with- 
inne is I-hidd the strengthe - and the 
vygour of men, in the secre tour of hir 
hates, (that is to seyn the strengthe of 
resoun); but thilke venym of vices to- 
drawen a man to hem more myghtely 
than the venym of Circes. For vices ben 
so cruel that they percen and thurw passen 
the corage withinne; [1395] and, thoughe 
thei ne anoye nat the body, yit vices 
wooden to destroyen men by wounde of 
thoiight’ 


* Turn ego fateor inquam .’—Prosa 4 


Thanne seide I thus : ' 1 confesse and 
I am a-knowe it, 5 quod I, 1 ne I. ne se 
nat that men may seyn as by ryght that 
schrewes ne ben chaunged in-to beestes 
by the qualite of hir armies, al be it bo 
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that thei kepin yit the forme of the body 
of mankynde; but I nolde nat of schrewes, 
of whiche the thought crwel woodeth 
alwey into destruction of gode men, that 
it were leveful to hem to don that.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne it is nat 
leveful to hem, as I schal wel schewen 
the in covenable place. But natheles, 
yif so were that thilke that men wenen 
ben leveful to schrewes were by-nomyn 
hem, so that they ne myghte nat anqyen at 
doon harm to gode men, certes a gret 
partie of the peyne to schrewes scholde 
ben alegged and releved. [1330] Fa al 
be it so that this ne seme nat credible 
thing peraventure to some folk, yit moot 
it nedes be that schrewes ben more 
wrecches and unsely, when thei mai doon 
and perfoime that thei coveyten, than yif 
that thei ne myghte nat acomplissen that I 
thei coveiten. For yif it so be that it 
be wrecchidnesse to wilne to doon yvel, 
thanne is more wrecchidnesse to mowe 
don yvel, vrithoute whiche mowynge the 
wrecchid wil scholde langwisse withouten 
effect. Thanne syn that everiche of thise 
thinges hath his wrecchidnesse (that is to s 
seyn, wil to don yvel and power to donj 
yvel), it moot nedes be that thei (schrewes)' 
ben constreyned by thre unselynesses, 
that wolen, and mowen, and poformen 
fclonyes and schrewednesses.* [1335] 

* I acorde me,’ quod I ; ‘ but I desire 
gretly that schrewes losten sone thilke 
unselynesses, that is to seyn, that schrewes 
weren despoyled of mowynge to don 
yvel. 5 

‘ So schollen thei,’ quod sche^tionnere 
peraventure than thou woldest,,0|f,*onnere 
than they hem-selve wens. Fa ther nis 
no thing so late, in so schorte Jrowndes 
of this Iff, that is long to ahyde, nameliche 


>335* ttnr, C, H Cx. Cb,4| tkeyr. 

1333. MirkwNU, B H Cx. As untdftum, 

1336. B H Cx. thilho la ft. 

'casta' ('hoc'), which rams to the Iieumdol 
the thraa misfortunes. - 

1337. am. AisdASlsUnsvsMiMW' 
ynl, whilh is in Latin but Dot Id Freqcb. : 

1338. Imte, slow morins. »' \ 

1338. to saruadna, i^. thatOa has long , 

towBtfcet 



BOECE 


> 339 - 13*3 


swage immortel. Of whlche schrewes 
rete hope and the heye compassynges 
hre wednesses is ofte destroyed by a 
fn ende.-or thei ben war; and that 
; establisseth to schrewes die ende of 
ichrewednesses. [1340] For yf that 
swednesse makith wrecchis, than mot 
ides Hen moost wrecchide that lengest 
schrewe. The whiche wikkide 
:wes wolde I demen altheimost 
[y and kaytifs, yif that hir schrewed- 
i ne were fynissched at the leste 
i by the owtieste deth; for yif I have 
luded soth of the unselynesse of 
iwednesse, thanne schewith it clerly 
thilke wrecchidnesse is withouten 
the whiche is certein to ben perdur- 
1 

>rtes,’ quod I, ‘this conclusion is 
and wondirfol to graunte; but I 
»e wel that it accoideth moche to 
thinges that I have gmuntid here- 
n.’ 

fhou hast,’ quod sche, ‘the ryght 
lacion of this. [1345] But who so 
: wene that it be an hard thing to 
rde hym to a conclusioun, it is ryght 
he schewe that some of the premysses 
ialse, or elles he mot schewe that the 
jdoun of proposicions is nat sped-ful 
necessarie conclusioun ; and yif it ne 
lat so, but that the premisses ben 
Misted, ther nys nat why he scholde 
Mr the argument.. For this thing that 
isi telle the now ne schal nat seme 
i wqjMirful, but of the thingis that 
it is necessarie.’ (As who 
), itwlweth of that which is purposed 
■rn,f: 9 -V: 

iVhdt k that ? ! quod I. 
rrf#S.* quod sche, ‘that is that 
: wSWd schrewes ben more blisful, 
lies lasse wrecches, that abyen the 
testes that thei ban desservid, than 
o peyne of justice ebastisede hem. 
J Ne this ne seie I nat now for that 
mail myghte thinke that the maneris 
’iMSWSwben coriged and chastised by 
tesittt&l end thei ben brought to the 


ryghte weye by the drede of the torment, 
ne for that they yeven to other folk 
ensaumple to fleen fro vices; but 1 
undirstonde yit in another manere that 
schrewes ben more unsely whan thei ne 
ben nat punyssched, al be it so that ther 
ne be hadde no resoun or lawe of 
corTcccioun, ne noon ensample of lokynge.’ 

‘And what manere schal that be,’ 
quod I, ‘other than hath ben told her* 
ljyforn ? ’ 

‘ Have we nat thanne graunted,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that good folk ben blisful and 
schrewes ben wrecches ? ’ 

‘Vis,’ quod I. [135s] 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘yif that any 
good were added to the wrecchidnesse of 
any wyght, nis he nat more blisful than 
he that ne hath no medlynge of good in 
his solitarie wrecchidnesse ? ’ 

‘ So semeth it,’ quod I. 

* And what scistow thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ of thilke wrecche that lakketh allegoodes, 
(so that no good nys medlyd in his 
wrecchidnesse,) and yit over al his 
wikkidnesse, for which he is a wrecche, 
that ther be yit another yvel anesed and 
knyt to hym—schal nat men demen hym 
more unsely thanne thilke wrecche of 
whiche the unselynesse is relevid by the 
participacioun of som good ? ’ 

‘ Why sholde he nat ?’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne ccrtes,’ quod sche, ‘ han 
schrewes, ■ whan thei ben punyschid, 
somwhat of good anexid to hir wrecchid¬ 
nesse, [1360] that is to scyn, the same 
peyne that thei suffren, which that is 
good by the resoun of justice; and 
whanne thilke same schrewes s,»:«pen 
withouten torment, than han they somwhat 
more of yvel yit over the wikkidnesse 
that thei han don, that is to seyn, debate 
of peyne, whiche defaute of peyne thou 
hast grauntid is yvel for the disaerte of 
felonye?’ 

• I ne may nat denye it,’ quod L 

‘ Moche more thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ben 
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s c hr ewes wisely whan the! ben wrongfully 
deli vied fro peyne, thanne whan thei ben 
punyschid by ryghtful vengeaunce. But 
this ia opens thing and deer, that it is 
ryght that schrewes ben punyschid, and 
it ia wikltidnease and wrong that thei 
escapen unpunyschid.’ [13*3/ 

•Who myghte denye that?’ quod I. 

* But,’ quod ache, * may any man denye 
that al that is ryght nis good, and also 
the contrarie, that al that is wrong is 
wikke?’ 

■ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ thise thinges ben 
dere ynowe, and that we ban concluded 
a lytd here-byfom. But I preye the 
that thow telle me, yif thow accordest to 
leten no torment to the soules aftir that 
the body is ended by the deeth ? ’ (This 
is to seyn, ‘ Undirstondestow aught that 
soules han any torment aftir the deeth of 
the body?’) 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ye, and that 
ryght greet Of whiche soules,’ quod 
sche, * I trowe that some ben tormented 
by asprenesse of peyne, [1370] and some 
soules, I trowe, ben exercised by a purg- 
. ynge mekenesse ; but my conseil nys nat 
to determyne of thise peynfcs. But I 
have travailed and told yit hider-to for 
thou scholdest knowe the mowynge of 
schrewes, whiche mowynge the semeth 
to ben unworthy, nis no mowynge; and 
ek of schrewes, of whiche thou pleynedest 
that they ne were nat punysschid, that 
thow woldest seen that thei ne were 
nevere mo withouten the tormentes of hir 
wikkidnesse; and of the licence of mow¬ 
ynge to don yvel that thou preyedest that 
it myghte sone ben ended, and that thou 
woldest fiiyn lemen that it ne sholde nat 
longe endure; and that schrewes ben 
more unsely yif thei were of fengere 
dur y n ge, and most unsely yif thei weren 
perdurable, [1373] And aftir this I have 
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schewyd the that more unsely ben 
whan thei escapen withouten' hir rygh 
peyne, thanne whan thei ben puny 
byryghtful veniaunce; and of this sent 
folweth it that thanne ben schrewes cos 
streyned at the laste with most grevod 
torment, whan men wene teat thei u 
ben nat punyssched.’ 

‘Whan I considers thi resouns,’ qua 
I, ‘I ne trowe nat teat men seyn as 
thing more. verrayly. And yif I tun 
ayein to tee studies of men, who is he t 
whom it sholde seme, teat he ne schoid 
nat oonly leven thise thinges, but 4 
gladly herkne hem ?' 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘so it is. [1381 
But men may nat, for they have hir eie 
so wont to the derknesse of erthly thiuge 
that they ne may nat lyften hem up 11 ■ 
the light of cler sothfiutnesse, but the 
ben lyk to briddes of whiche tee nygb 
lightneth hir lokynge and tee day blenditi 
hem. For whan men lcdce nat tee ordn 
of thinges, but hir lustes and talenta 
they wene that either tee leve or ft 
mowynge to don wikkidnesse, or elk 
the scapynge withouten peyne be wek 
fill. But considers tee jugement of ft 
perdurable lawe. For yif thou confers* 
thi corage to tee beste thinges, thow n 
bast noon nede of no juge to yeven ft 
prys or mede; for thow hast joyned thi 
self to tee most excellent thing. An 
yif thow have endyned thi studies to ft 
wikkide thinges, ne seek no foreyn 
wrekere out of thi-self j for titter thi-sd 
hast thrist thiself in-to wikk^thinp; 1 "., 
[1383] ryght as thow myghteStloken bj P 
diverse tymes tee fowle erflfo and ft 
hevene, and teat alle others thinges stynte 
fio withoute (so that thow nerl peyther ii 
hevene ne in erthe, ne saye'llo thyng 
more) ;• thanne schdlde it semen to the, 
as by oonly resoun of lokynge, that the* 
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c fa *fas »tenw, and now in the 
the peple ne lokith nat on 
tjtfaC* What thanne? Schal we 
appfoehen ns to hem that I have 

r --d that thei ben lyke to beestes? 

knd what wyltow seyn of this: yif that 
1 man hadde al forlorn his syghte, and 
wide foryeten that he evere sawhe, and 
Rcndejhat no thing ne foylede hym of 
aerfepj jftn of mankynde; now we that 
lyghten sen the same thinges—wolde 
>e nat wene that he were filynd? [1390] 
Ife also ne accordith nat the peple to 
Ht I schal seyn, the whiche thing is 
Wtenyd by as strange foundementes of 
Ssouns, that is to seyn, that niore unsely 
len they that doon wrong to othere folk, 
than they that the wrong sufiren.’ 

! ‘I wolde hero thilke same resouns,’ 
quod I. 

‘Denyestow,’ quod sche, ‘that all 
chrewes ne ben worthy to han torment?’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

‘But, 1 quod sche, ‘I am certein by 
uny resouns that sdbrewes ben unsely.’ 

* It accordeth,’ quod I. 

’Thanne ne dowtestow nat,’quod sche, 
that thilke folk that ben worthy of tor- 
mot, that they ne ben wrecches ? ’ [139s] 
‘It accordeth wel,’ quod I. 

1 Yif thou were thanne I-set a juge or 
1 knowere of thinges, whetbir trowestow 
fat men scholden tormenten, hym that 
Rth don the wrong or elles hym that 
fah sa&ed the wrong?’ 

'I ne.dou.te nat,’ quod I, ‘ that I nolde 
—5_jtqt satisfaccioun to hym that 
•*< tSBSta 'the wrong, by the sorwe of 
'" s doon die wrong.’ 

. .-^TT^.^-seth it,’ quod sche, ‘that 

» mwafe^roiig is more wrecche than 
* tfat fadhsuffride wrong ? ’ 

‘ That folweth it wel,’ quod I., 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘by thise causes 
"u by Othere causes that ben enforced by 
** **W| ; roote, that filthe or synne be 
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the propre nature of it maketh men 
wrecches; and it acheweth wel that the 
wrong that men doon nis nat the wrecchid- 
nessc of hym that resceyveth the wrong, 
but wrecchidncsse of hym that dooth the 
wrong. [1400] But certes,’ quod sche, 

‘ thise oratours or advocattes don al the 
contrarie ; for thei enforcen hem to com- 
moeve the juges to han pite of hem that 
han suffrid and receyved the thinges that 
ben grevous and aspre, and yit men 
scholden more ryght fully han pite of hem 
that doon the grevances and the wronges: 
the whiche schrcwcs it were a more 
covenable thing that the accusours or 
advocattes, nat wrooth but pytous and 
debonayre, ledden the schrcwcs that han 
don wrong to the jugement, ryght as 
men ledcn syke folk to the leche, for that 
thei shulden seken out the maladyes of 
synne by torment. And by this covenant, 
eyther the entent of the deffendoura or 
advocates sholdc fiqrle and cesen in al, or ’ 
elles, yif the office of advocates wolde 
betre profited to men, it scholde be torned 
into the habyte of accusacioun. [1403} 
(That is to seyn thei scholden accuse 
schrcwes, and nat excusen hem.) And 
eek the schrewes hem-self, yif it were 
levefol to hem to seen at any clifte t ' 1 * 
vertu that thei han forleten, and sawen 
that they scholden putten adocn the 
filthes of hir vices by the tonnentea 
of peynes, they ne aughten nat, ryght „ 
for the recompensacioun for to geten 
hem bounte and prowesse whiche that 
thei han lost, demen ne holden that 
thilke peynes weren tormentes to hem ; 
and eek thei wolden refuse the attend- 
aunce of hir advocattes, and taken hem- 
self to hir juges and to hir , 

For whiche it betydeth that, aa to tho 
wise folk, ther nis no place y-leten to hats! 
(that is to seyn that hate ne hath no place 
among wise men); for no wyght nil hates 
gode men, but yif he were over mochtl a 
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fool, and for to haten schrewes it nil no 
moon. [1410] For ryght so as langwiss- 
ynge is maladye of body, ryght so ben 
rices and synne maladye of corage; and 
so as we ne deme nat that they that ben 
sike of bir body ben worthy to ben hated, 
bat rather^ worthy of pite; wel more 
worthy nat' to ben hated, but for to ben 
bad in pite, ben thei of whiche the 
thoughtes ben constreyned by felonous 
wikkidnesse, that is more crwel than any 
langwissynge of body. 

‘ Quid tantos Iuvat .'—Metrum 4 

What deliteth yow to exdten so grete 
moevynges of hatredes, and to hasten and 
bysien the fatal disposidoun of your deth 
with your propre handes (that is to seyn, 
by batayles or contek) ? For yif ye axen 
the deth, it hasteth hym of his owene wil, 
ne deth ne taiyeth nat his swifte hors. 
• [1415] And the men t^rnt the serpentes, 
and the lyoon, and the tigre, and the bere, 
and the boor, seken to sleen with hir teeth, 
yit thilke same men seken to sleen everiche 
of hem oothir with swerd. Lo, for hir 
maneres ben diverse and discordaunt, 
thd moeven umyghtful oostes and cruel 
batayles, and wilnen to perise by entre- 
cbaungynge of dartes 1 But the resoun of 
crudte nis nat i-nowhe ryghtful. Wiltow 
thanne yelden a covenable gerdoun to the 
. dissertes of men ? Love tyghtfully good 
folk, and have pite on schrewes.’ 


1 Hie ego video inquam .'—Prosa 5 

«Thus se I wel,’ quod I, ‘ eyther what 
Uisfolnesse or elles what unselynesse is 
establisshid in the dissert es of gode men 
and of schrewes. [1410] But in this ilke 
fortune of peple I se somwhat of good 
and somwhat of yveL For no wise man 
hath nat levere ben exiled, pore and nedy 
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and nameles, thanne for to,due 
cyte, and flouren of rychesses, 
dowtable by honour and stn 
For in this wise more clei _ 
witnesfolly is the office of wise infoy-, 
treted, whanne the blisfolnesse add the 
pouste of gouvemours is, as itywere, L 
schadde among peples that ben iilB/gbbonj 
and subgites; syn that namely fidsowid 
la we, and thise othere tormentedoflawe] 
fol peynes ben rather owed to feionql 
citezeins, for'the whiche felones dtezeou] 
the peynes ben establisschid than for goqdj 
folk.' [,405] -3 

‘ Thanne I merveile me gretely,' qudl 
I, ‘ why that the thinges ben so mys aA 
trechaunged that torznentes of felonyer 
pressen and confounden good folk, and 
schrewes ravysschen medes of vertu (and 
ben in honours and in gret estates). And 
I desire eek for to witen of the what 
semeth the to be the resoun of this so 
wrongful a confusioun; for I wolde 
wondre wel the lasse, yif I trowede that 
alle thise thinges weren medlede by fortn- 
nows bap. But now hepith and encreseth 
myn astonyenge god govemour of thinges, 
that, so as god yeveth ofte tymes to gode 
men godes and myrthes, and to schrewea 
yvelis and aspre thinges, and yeveth 
ayeinward to good folk hardenesses, and 
to schrewes he graunteth hem hir wil and 
that they desiren — [1430] what diffeti 
ence thann e may ther be bytwixen thq 
that god doth and the hap of fortune, n 
men ne knowe nat the causpwhy than 
it is?’ ; 4 

'Ne it nis no merveUe*’ qjtod sche. 
‘ thowh that men wenen that 'tlfor.be sonrj 
what foolisshe and confus, whartthe resold 
of the ordre is unknowe. jSut althouCT 
that thou ne knowe nat the cause of s°] 
gret a djsposicioun, natheles for as modai 
as god the gode govemour atempreth and, 
gouvemeth the world, ne doute the natj 
that alle thinges ne ben don aryght’ 
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the hidde causes of thinges, and to dis¬ 
co vere me the resouns covered with derk- 
nes, I preie the that thou devyse and 
juge me of this matere, and that thou do 
me to undirstonden it. For this miracle 
or this wonder trowbleth me ryght grctly.’ 

And thanne schc, a litel what smylinge, 
seide: [1445] 'Thou clepist me,’ quod 
schc, ‘ to telle thing that is gretlcste of 
allc thingis that mowen hen axed, and to 
the whiclie questioun unnethes is ther 
aught I-nowgh to laven it. (As who 
scith, unnethes is ther suffisaunlly any 
thing to answeren par fitly to thy ques¬ 
tioun. ) For the matere of it is swich, that 
whan o doute is determined and kut awey, 
ther waxen othere doutes withoute nombre, 
ryght as the hcvedcs wexen of Idre (the 
serpent tliat Hercules slowh). Nc ther 
nc were no mancrc nc noon ende, but if 
that a wyght constrcyncde tho doutes by 
a ryght lifly and qtiyk fir of thought (that 
is to scyn, by vigour and strengthe of 
wit). For in this matere men weren 
wont to maken questiouns of the sym- 
plicilc of the purvcaunce of god, and of 
the ordre of dcstync, and of sodeyn hap, 
and of the knowyngc and predestinacioun 
devyne, and of the libene of fre wil; 
[1450] the whichc lhingcs thou thi-self 
apcrceyvcst wel of what weighte thei ben. 
But for as moche as the knowynge of 
thisc lhingcs is a mancr pordoun of the 
mcdycyne to the, al be it so that I have 
litil tyme to doon it, yit nathcles y wol 
cnforccn me to schewe somwhat of it. 
But although the noryssynges of dite of 
musyk dcliteth the, thou most suffren and 
forberen a litel of thilke dclit, whil that 
I weve to the resouns y-knyt by ordre.’ 

‘As it liketh to the,’ quod I, ‘so do.’ 

Tho spak sche ryght as fay an Other 
bygynnynge, and seide thus: ' The en« 
gendrynge of alle thinges,’ quod sche, 
■and alle the progressiouns of mumble 
nature, and al that moeveth in any manere, 
taketh hise causes, his ordre, and his 
formes, of the stablenesse of the devyne 
thought [>4ss] And thilke devyne thought 
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that is I-set and put in the tour (that is 
to aeyn, in the heighte) of the-simplicite 
of god, stablissith many «"*»"«"■ gises to 
thinges that ben to done; the whiche 
manere whan that men looken it in thilke 
pure dennesse of the devyne intelligence, 
it is y-cleped purveaunce; but whanne 
thilke manere is referred by men to thinges 
that it moeveth and disponyth, than of 
olde men it was clepyd destyne. The 
whiche thinges yif that any wyght loketh 
wel in his thought the strengthe of that 
000 and of that oothir, he schal lyghtly 
mowen seen that thise two thinges ben 
dyrers. For purveaunce is thilke devyne 
tesoun that is establissed in the sovereyn 
prince of thinges, the whiche purveaunce 
diaponith alle thinges; but destyne is 
die disposirioun and ordenance dyvyng 
to moevable thinges, by the whiche dis- 
poaicion the purveaunce knytteth alle 
thingisinhirordres; [14S0] for purveaunce 
enbraceth alle thinges to hepe, al-thoghe 
that thei ben diverse and although thei 
ben infinit But destyne certes departeth 
and ordeyneth alle thinges singulerly and 
devyded in moevynges, in places, in 
formes, in tymes. As thus: lat the unfold- 
ynge of temporel ordenaunce, assembled 


streth in many fcaneris and in diverse 
tymes by destyne thilke same thinges that 
he hath disponyd. Thanne,wrhattethat 
destyne be exercised outbid' by’ some 
devyne spirites, servantes to the devyne 
purveaunce, or elles by some sod]*, or 
elles by alle nature servynge to god, or 
elles by the celestial moevynges of sterna, 
or elles by vertu of aungelis, or piles by 
divers subdlite of develis, or elles by any 
of hem, or elles by hem rile; the ddstimm 
ordenaunce is y-woven and aoomplissid, 
Certes it is opene thing that the purveauncs, 
is an unmoevable and symple forme m 
thinges to doone; [1470] and the moevabfl 
bond and the temporel ordenaunce or 
thinges whiche that the devyne symplicite 
of purveaunce hath ordeyned to doone, 
that is destyne. For whiche it is that alle 
thinges that ben put undir destyne ben 
certes subgites to purveaunce, to whiche 
purveaunce destyne itself is subgit and 
under. But some thinges ben put undir 
purveaunce, that sourmounten the orde¬ 
nance of destyne; and tho ben thilke 
that stablely ben I-fycchid neyghe to the 
first godhede. They surmounten the 
ordre of destynri moevablete. For ryght 
as cerklis that tornen aboute a same 


and oonyd in the lokynge of the devyne 
tbooght, be cleped purveaunce; and thilke 
same ass&mblynge and oonynge, devyded 
and unfolden by tymes, lat that ben called 
destyne. And ri be it so that thise 
thinges ben diverse, yit natheles hangeth 
that oon of that oother; for-whi the ordre 
destynri procedith of the simplicite of 
purveaunce. [146s] For ryght as a werk- 
man that aperceyveth in his thought the 
forme of the thing that he wol make, and 
moeveth the effect of the work, and ledith 
that he hadde lookid byfom in his thought 
symplely and presently, by temporel orde- 
naimce ; certes ryght so god cf‘ -- rith in 
liia purveaunce singulerly and stablely the 
thinges that ben to doone; but he amyni- 
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centre or aboute a poynt, thilke cerkle 
that is innerest or most withinne ioyneth 
to the symplesse of the myddle, [147s] arK * 
is, as it were, a centre or a poynt to that 
othere cerklis that tomen abouten hym ; 
and thilke that is utterest, c oinp pp i b f. 
a largere envyrownynge, is t;nf^th by 
largere spaces, in so moche as ^f fethest- 
fro the myddel symplicite 
and yif ther be any thing thflfckfcy*t<*k 
and felawschipeth hym-itlflBB- thfike 
myddel poynt, it-is (»vistrey»ed Wto rfo>‘. 
plidte (that is to seyn, into unrnqsriiblete), 
and it ceseth to hen schad and to fleten 
diversely. Ryght so, by semblable reson, 
thilke thing that departeth feirest fro the 
first thought of god, it is nnfol dop an d, 
summitdd to grettere bondes jrfig^F 16 i 
and in 10 moche ii the 
laus fro destyne, as it 
hym neer to thilke cen 
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b to toyn, god) s [1480]' and yif the thing 
dyveth to the stedfastnesu of the thought 
of god and-be withoute moevynge, certes 
it eurittounteth the necessite of destyne. 
Thanne ryght swich comparysoun as is of 
ikillynge to nndiistondyng, and of thing 
that ya engendrid to thing that is, and of 
tyme to eternite, and of the cercle to the 
centre ; ryght so is the ordre of moevable 
iegtyne to the stable symplicite of purve- 
tunce. Thilke ordenaunce moveth the 
beveoe and the sterna, and atemprith the 
dementes to-gidre amonges hem-self, and 
nnaformeth hem by entrechaungeable 
Bntackmn. And thilke same ordre 
seweth ayein alle thinges growyngc and 
Sdlynge adoun, by semblable progressions 
if redes and of sexes (that is to scyn, mat 
ind femele). [1485] And this ilke ordre 
constreyneth the fortunes and the dcdes 
if men by a bond of causes nat able to 
ben nnbownde; the whiche destynal 
stuses, whan thei passen out of the 
lygynnynges of the unmoevable purvc- 
tunce, it moot nedes be that thei ne be 
oat mutable. And thus ben the thinges 
M wel I-govemed yif that the symplicite 
iuellynge in the devyne thoght scheweth 
forth the ordre of causes unable to ben 
1-bowed. And this ordre constreyneth 
by his propre stablete the moevable 
ihingis, or elles thei scholden fieten folyly. 
For whiche it es that alle tliingis semen 
infos and trouble to us men, for 
owen nat considere thilke orde- 
Natheles the propre maner 
g, dressynge hem to gode, 

1 alle; for ther nys no thing 
1 of yvel, ne thilk thing that 
"wikkid folk nys nat doon 
S whiche schrewes, as I have 
I plentyvously, seken good, but 
errour mystometh hem; ne the 
Sdtocomynge fro the poynt of sovereyn 
Swob* declyneth nat fro his bygynnynge. 
H Cm. tmgvd. 
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'sues,' ‘fctnum' confused 
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But thou mayst seyn, “What unrests 
may ben a worse confoskran than that gode 
men han som tyme adversite and tom tyme 
prosperite, and schrewes also han now 
thingis that they desiren and now thinges 
that thei haten ? ” Whethir men lyven 
now in swich holnesse of thought (as who 
scith, ben men now so wyse) that swkhe 
folk as thei demen to ben gode folk or 
schrewes, that it moste nedes ben that 
folk ben swichc as thei wenen ? But in 
this manerc the domes of men discorden, 
that thilke men that som folk demen 
worthy of medc, other folk demen hem 
worthy of torment. [1495] But lat us 
graunten, I pose, that som man may wel 
demen or knowen the good folk and the 
lmddc ; may he thanne knowen and seen 
thilke innereste atcmpraunce of corages 
as it hath lien wont to ben seyd of bod yes ? 
(As who seith, may a man spoken and 
dctcmiincn of atcmpraunce in conges, 
as men were wont to demen oespeken of 
complexions and atempraunces of bodies?) 
Ne it ne is nat an unlike miracle to hem 
that ne knowen it nat (as who seith, but 
it ix lik a mervayle or miracle to hem that 
ne knowen it nat) whi that swete thinges 
ben covenable to some bodies (hat ben 
hole, and to some bodies byttere thinges 
lxm covenable; [1300} and also why that 
some syk folk ben holpen with lyghte 
medicyncs, and some folk ben holpen 
With sharpe medicynes. But natheles the 
lcche, that knoweth the manere and the 
atcmpraunce of hele and of maladye, 
ne merveyleth of it no-thyng. But what 
othir thing semeth hele pf corages hot 
bounte and prowesse? And what othir 
thing semeth maladye of corages but 
vices ? Who is dies kepete of good or 
dryvere awey of yvel but god, goeemour 
and lechere of thoughtes ? The whiche 
god, whan he hath byholden from the hye 
tour of his purveaunce, he knoweth what 


1493. Wkmt mmrtii f, etc., ‘QuJe, ta L 
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b corenable to every wight, and lenyth 
hem that he woot that b covenable to 
hem. [ijoj] Lo herof comyth and herof 
b don this noble miracle of the ordre 
destynal, . whan god, that al knoweth, 
dooth swiche thing, of whiche thing un- 
knowynge folk ben astonyd. But for to 
constreyne (as who seith, but for to com- 
prehende and to telle) a fewe thingis of 
the devyne depnesse, the whiche that 
mannys resoun may undirstonde, thilke 
man that thou wenest to ben ryght just 
and ryght kepynge of equite, the contrarie 
of that someth to the devyne purveaunce, 
that al woot. And Lucan, my fomylier, 
telleth that the victorious cause likide to 
the goddes, and the cause overcomen 
likide to Catoun. Thanne what so evere 
thou mayst seen that b doon in this world 
unhopid or unwened, certes it is the 
ryghte ordre of thinges; but as to thi 
wikkid opynioun, it b a confusioun. 
[ijto] But I suppose that som man be so 
wel I-thewed that the devyne jugement 
and the jugement of mankynde accorden 
hem to gidre of hym; but he b so un- 
stidfast of corage that, yif any adversite 
come to hym, he wol forleten peraventure 
to continue innocence, by the whiche he 
ne may nat withholden fortune. Thanne 
the wise dbpensacion of god sparith hym, 
the whiche man adversite myghte enpey. 
ren; for that god wol nat suiffren hym to 
travaile, to whom that travaile nb nat 
covenable. Another roan b parfit in alle 
vertus, and b an holi man and neigh to 
gad, so that the purveaunce of god wolde 
deme that it were a felonie that he were 
touched with any adversites; so that he 
wol nat sufire that swich a man be moeved 
with any bodily maladye. [1515] But so 
as seyde a philosophre, the more excellent 
by me,—hie seyde in Grec that “ vertues 
ban edified the body of the holi man.” 
And ofte tyme it be-tydeth that the somme 


of thingb that ben to done b taken to 
goveme to good folk, for that the malice 
haboundaunt of schrewes scholde ben 
abated. And god yeveth and departeth 
to other folk prosperites and adversites, 
I-meddled to hepe aftir the qualite of hir 
corages, and remordith some folk by 
adversite, for thei ne scholden nat waxen 
proude by long welefulnesse; and other 
folk he sufiteth to ben travailed with 
harde thinges, for that thei scholden con- 
fermen the vertues of corage by the usage 
and the excrdtarioun of patience. [ij»] 
And other folk dreden more than thei 
oughten the whiche thei myghte wel 
beren, and thilke folk god ledeth in-to 
experience of hem-self by aspre and 
sorwefol thingis. And many othir folk 
han bought honourable renoun of this 
world by the prys of glorious deth; and 
som men, that ne mowen nat ben over¬ 
comen by torment, han yeven ensamplc 
to other folk that vertu mai nat ben over- 
comyn by adversites. 

And of alle thbe thinges ther nb no 
doute that thei ne ben doon ryghtfiilly 
and ordeynly, to the profit of hem to 
whom we seen thise thingb betyde. 
For certes, that adversite cometh som- 
tyme to schrewes and somtyme that 
that they desiren, it comith of thbe 
forseyde causes. [159;] And of sorweful 
thingb that betyden to schrewes certes no 
man ne wondreth; for alle men wenen 
that thei han wel desservid it, andthat 
thei ben of wykkid meryt. Of Whiche 
schrewes the torment som-tyme,agasteth , 
othere to don felonyes, and ao&tyme it 
amendeth hem that suffren the fgjjjfjipentes; 
and the prosperite that % ■Siren, to 
schrewes scheweth a gret argUKtept to 
good folk what thing thei scholdb demen 
of thilke welefulnesse, the whiche pros¬ 
perite men seen ofte serve n to schrewes. 
In the whiche thing I trowe that god 


J , ,, , dispeaseth. For pera venture the nature 
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and so uncovenable, that the nedy poverte 
of hi* hotuhold myghte rather egren hym 
to don felonyes; and to the maladye of 
hym god putteth temedye to yeven hym 
rycheases. [1530] And som othir man by- 

holdeth his constiencedefouled with synnes, 
and makith compaiysoun of his fortune 
and of hym-self, and'drec|ith peraventure 
that his blisfulnesse, of whiche the usage is 
jqyefol to hym, that the lesynge of thilke 
blisfulnesse ne be nat sorwful to hym ; 
and therfore he wol chaunge his rnancris, 
and, for he dredith to lesen his fortune, 
he forletith his wikkidnesse. To other 
folke is welefulnesse I-yeven unworthely, 
the whiche overthroweth hem in-to de- 


strucdoun, that thei han disservid; and 
to som othir folk is yoven power to punys- 
shen, for that it schal be cause of con- 
tynuacioun and exercisynge to good folk, 
and cause of torment to schrewes. [is3s] 
For so as ther nis noon alliauncc bytwixe 
good folk and schrewes, ne schrewes ne 
tnowen nat acorden among hem-self. 
And whi nat? For schrewes discorden 
of hem-self by hir vices, the whiphe vices 
tl to-reenden her consciences, and doon 
ofte time thinges the whiche thingis, whan 
thei, han doon hem, they demen that tho 
thinges ne scholden nat han ben doon. 
For whiche thing thilke sovcreync purve- 
runce hath makid ofte tyme fair myracle, 
x> that schrewes han maked schrewes to 
opn,, gode men. 'For whan that some 
^hrewe* seen that they suffren wrong- 
ully felonyes of othere schrewes, they 
vexeanpachaufed in-to hate of hem that 
®oy*4:3iem, and retornen to the fruyt 
>f V®m^,|vhan thei studien to ben unlyk 
o - hifeiui ; ^hat thei han hated. Certis 
«>nly1S& is the devyne myght to the 
vhiehai mygh te yvelis ben thanne gode 
vhan itjiseth the yvelis covenably and 
Iraweth out the effect of any good. 
’54°] (As who seith that yvel is good 
rather ntragtmu, ‘inpor- 
an a» probably read as tnofruma. 

. »3M. tmt/rmuMciimm, ' contumance ('exera- 

before myrmcU. 
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only to the myghte of god, for the myght 
of god ordeyneth thilke yvel to good.) 

For oon ordre enbraseth alle thinges, 
so that what wyght that departeth fro the 
resoun of thilke ordre which that is 
assigned to hym, algatis yit he slideth 
in-to an othir ordre j so that no thing is 
leveful to folye in the resume of the 
devyne purveauncc (as who seith, no 
thing nis withouten ordenaunce in the 
reame of the devyne purveaunce), syn 
that the ryght strong god goveraeth alle 
thinges in this world. For it nis nat 
leveful to man to comprchenden by wit, 
ne unfoldcn by word, alle the subtil 
ordenaunces and disposition!* of the 
devyne entente. For oonly it owghte 
suftise to han lokid that god hym-self, 
makcre of alle natures, onltineth and 
dresseth alle thingis to gode; [1549] whil 
that he hasteth to withholden the thingis 
that he hath makid into his semblaunce 
(that is to seyn, for to withholden thingis 
in-to gode, for he hym-self is good), he 
shasith out alle yvel fro the boundes of 
his comynalitc by the ordre of nccessite 
definable. For whiche it folweth that, 
yif thou lokc the purveauncc ordeynynge 
the thinges that men wenen ben outraious 
or haboundaunt in erthis, thou ne schalt 
nat seen in no place no thing of yvel. 
But I se now that thou art charged with 
the weyghte of the questioun, and way 
with lengthe of my resoun, and that thou 
abydest som swetnesse of songe. Tak 
thanne this drawght, and, whanne thou 
art wel reffressched and refect, thou 
schalt be more stedfast to stye in-to hey ere 
questions or thinges. [<550] 


• Si vis celsi iuru.’ —Metrum 6 


Yif thou, wys, wilt demen in thi pure 
thought the ryghtes or the lawes of the 
heye thondrere (that is to seyn, of god), 
loke thou and byhoold the heightes at 
the sovereyn hevene. Ther kepin the 
sterres, be ryghtiul alliauncc of thinges, 


« 5 «- 
rise, srli 


■a, AiSivmi: CjHCx. A,Bmm. 
•rm|p>,A|Hy<Uu>>; Cs Axaoit. 


4*9 



*5»'*S7* 


hir oolde pee*. The rfonne, I-moevid by 
hi* rody fyr, ne distorbeth net tKe colde 
cercle of the mone. Ne the sterre 
yclepid the Bere, that endyneth hi* 
lavynchynge eoursii abowte the sovereyn 
hrij^ite of the wovld—ne the same sterre 
Una nis nevere mo wasschen in the 
depe weitrene see, ne coveyteth nat to 
deeyen his flaumbes in the see of the 
oodan, although it see othere sterres I- 
plowngid in the see. And Hesperus the 
sterre bodith and telleth alwey the late 
nyghtes, and Lucyfer the sterre bryngeth 
ayein tbe clere day. [1555] 

And thus maketh Love entre-chaunge- 
able tbe perdurable courses; and thus 
is discordable bataile y-put out of the 
oontre of the sterres. This accordaunce 
atempryth by evenelyke maneres the 
dementes, that the moiste thingis, 
itryvynge with the drye thingis, yeven 
place by stoundes; and that the colde 
thingis jpynen hem by feyth to the hote 
thingis; and that the'lyghte fyr ariseth 
hi-to heighte, and the hevy erthes avalen 
by her weyghtes. By thise same causes 
the floury yer yeldeth swote smelles in 
the first somer sesoun warmynge; and 
the hote somer dryeth the comes; and 
autumpne comith ayein hevy of apples; 
and the fletyng reyn by-deweth the 
wynter. This a-tempraunce norysscheth 
and bryngeth forth alle thinges that 
brethith lif in this world; [1560] and 
thilke same attempraunce, ravysschynge, 
hideth and bynymeth, and drencheth undir 
Ae bate deth, alle thinges I-bom. 

Among thise thinges sitteth the heye 
makere, lcyng and lord, welle and 
bygynnynge, lawe and wys juge to don 
equite, and govemeth and endyneth the 
brydles of'thinges. And tho thinges that 
be stireth to gon by moevynge, he with- 
draweth and aresteth, and affermeth the 
moevable or wandrynge thinges. For 

1535. ledtik, etc., 1 sans mmdat umbras. ' 

' X330. tkeieninraUe, Ci H Cx. omit the: per- 
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yif that he ne depide nat ayein the ryght 
goynge of thinges, and yif that he ne 
constreynede hem nat eftsonea into 
roundnesses endyned, the thing!* that 
ben now contynued by stable ordenannce, 
thei scholden departen from hir welle 
(that is to seyn, from hir bygynnynge), 
and fallen (that is to seyn, toroen into 
noght). This is the comnne love to 
alle thingis, and alle thinges axen to 
ben holden by the fyn of good. [1365] 
For dies ne myghten they nat lasten yif 
thei ne comen nat efrsones ayein, by love 
retomed, to the cause that hath yeven 
hem beinge (that is to seyn, to god). 

* lam ne igitur vides. ’—^Prosa j 

Sestow nat thanne what thing' folweth 
alle the thingis that I have aeyd?’ 

‘What thing?’ quod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod'sche, ‘al outrely that 
alle fortune is good.’ I 

‘And how may that be?' quod I. 

‘Now undirstand,’ quod sche, ‘so at 
al fortune, whethir so it be joyefal fortune 
or aspre fortune, is yeven eyther bycause 
of gerdonynge or elles of exercisyng of 
good folk, or elles bycause to punysachen 
or elles chastisen schrewes; thanne j> 
alle fortune good, the whiche fortune a 
certeyn that it be either ryghtful or elles 
profitable.’ [1570] 

‘Forsothe this is a*ful verray resoun,’ 
quod I; ‘and yif I fonsidere the 
purveaunce and the destyne that thoo 
taughtest me a litel here byfttn, this 
sentence is sustenyd by atedftst jtaouns. 
But yif it like unto the, lat 0* aombren 
hem amonges thilke thing!*, of whiche 
thow seydest a litel here byfctn that 
thei ne were nat able to ben rtreaed to 
the peple.’ 

‘ Why ao ? ’ quod sche. 

1364. reundneetee encfyned, ‘fbxoa orbe*,' 
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‘ For tint the eomone word of men,’ 
quod 1 , * mysuseth this man ere speehe of 
fortune, and seyn ofte tymes that the 
fortune of som wyght is wikkid.’ 

• Woltow thanne, 1 quod sche, ‘that I 
approche a litil to the wordis of the peple, 
■o that it seme net to hem that I be over- 
moche departed fro the usage of man- 
kynde?’ 

‘ As thou wilt,’ quod I. 

* Dcmestow nat,’ quod sche, ‘ that alle 
thing that profiteth is good ?’ [1575] 

•Yis,’ quod I. 

■ ‘ And certes thilke thing that exerciseth 
or corrigith prufitith?’ 

‘ I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne is it good,' quod sche. 

‘Whi nat? 1 quod I. 

‘But this is the fortune,’ quod sche, 
‘of hem that eyther ben put in vertu and 
batayllen ayein aspre thingis, or elles of 
hem that eschuen and declynen fro vices 
and taken the weye of vertu. 1 

‘ This ne mai I nat denye,’ quod I. 

'But what seiatow of the meryc 
fortune that is yeven to good folk in 
gueidoun ? Demeth aught the peple that 
it is wikkid?’ 


‘Kay forsothe, 1 quod I; ‘but thei 
«men, as it soth is, that it is ryght 
good. 1 [,580] 

' And what seistow of that othir fortune,’ 
quod sche, ' that, -although it be aspre 
and rcstreyneth the schrewes by ryghtful 
formant, wenfth aught the peple that 

•t be good?’ 

‘ Nay, 1 quod I, * but the peple demeth 
that Boost wrecchid of alle thingis 
that.mahWthought’ ' 

* W4iJnqw and loke wel,’ quod sche, 

1 lest thai we, in folwynge the opynioun 
°f tS§ 'peple, have confossid and con¬ 
cluded thing that is unable to be wened 
to the peple?’ 

'What is that? 1 quod I. 

’Certes.’ ouod sche, ‘it folweth or 
that ben graundd that 

_so evere it he, of hem 

ja pos sam oun of vertu, or 
/‘japs, d»y my. 
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in the encres of vertu, or elles in the 
purchasynge of vertu, that thilke fortune 
is good; and that alle fortune is ryght 
wikkid to hem that duellen in schrewid* 
nessc.’ (As who seith: ‘And thus 
weneth nat the peple.’)[x5>j] 

■That is soth,’ quod I, ‘al be it so 
that no man dar confessen it ne by-knowen 
it.’ 

' Whi so ? ’ quod sche; ‘ for ryght as 
the strange man ne semeth nat to abaissen 
or disdaignen as ofte tyme as he herith 
the noysc of the bataile, ne also it ne 
semeth nat to the; wise man to beren it 
grevously os ofte as he is lad into the 
stryf of fortune. For, bothc to the to 
man and cck to the tothir thilke 
difliculte is the matere, to the to man of 
encres of his glorious renoun, and to the 
tothir man to confermen his sapience 
(—that is to seyn the asprenesse of his 
estat). For therfore it is called “ vertu,” 
for that it sustenith and enforceth by hhe 
strengthes that it nis nat overeomen by 
adversites. Kc certes thou, that art put 
in the encres or in the heyghte of vertu, 
ne hast nat comen to fleten with delices, 
and for to welken in bodily lust; [1590] 
thou sowest or plawntest a ful egre bataile 
in thy corage ayeins every fortune. For 
that the sorwful fortune ne confownde 
the nat, ne that the myrie fortune ne 
corrumpe the nat, ocupye the mene by 
stidefast strengthes. For al that Cvere b 
undir the mene, or elles al that overpasseth 
the mene, despyseth welefolnesse (as who 
seith, it is vycious), and ne hath no mede 
of his travaile. For it is set in your hand 
(as who seith, it lyth in your power) 
what fortune yow is levest (that is to seyn 
good or yvel). For alle fortune that 
semeth scharp or aspre, yif it ne exercise 
nat the good folk nechastiseth the wikkide 
folk, it punysseth. [1595] 
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‘ Bella Us /itims .’—Metrum 7 
The wrekere Attridea (that is to seyn, 
Agamenon), that wrought and contynued 
the batailes by z yer, recovered and 
purgide in wrekynge, by the destracdoun 
of Troye, the loste chaumbris of mariage 
of his brothir. (That is to seyn that he, 
Agamenon, wan ayein Eleyne that was 
Menelaus wif his brothir.) In the mene 
while that thilke Agamenon desirede to 
yeven sayles to the Grykkyssche naveye, 
and boughfe ayein the wyndes by blood, 
he unclothide hym of fate of fedir; and 
the sory preest yeveth in sacrifyinge the 
wrecchide kuttynge of throte of the 
daughter. (That is to seyn that Agamenon 
leet kutten the throte of his doughter by 
the preest, to maken alliaunce with his 
goddes, and for to han wynd with whiche 
he myghte wenden to Troye.) [1600] 
Ytakus (that is to seyn Ulixes) bywepte 
his felawes I-Iom, the whiche felawes 
fyerse Poliphemus, ligginge in his grete 
cave, had fretyn and dreynt in his empty 
wombe. But natheles Poliphemus, wood 
for his blynde visage, yald to Ulixes 
ioye by his sorwfol teres. (This is 
to seyn that Ulixes smoot out the eye 
of Poliphemus, that stood in his forheed, 
for whiche Ulixes hadde ioye whan he 
say Poliphemus wepynge and blynd.) 

Hercules is celebrable for his harde 
travaile. He dawntide the proude 
Centauris (half hors, half man), and he 
byraite the dispoilynge fro the cruel 
lyoun (that is to seyn, he slouhe the 
lyoun and rafte hym his skyn); he smot 
the briddes that hyghten Arpiis with 
certein arwes; [1605] he ravysschide 
applis frc^the wakynge dragoun, and his 
hand was the more hevy for the goldene 
metal; he drowh Cerberus (the hound of 


infi. n etat r sd, etc., 'recouura' fpiavi \ and 
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helle) by his treble cheyne; he, overcomer, 
as it is seyd, hath put an unmeke lord 
foddre to Ids crwel hors (this to seyn that 
Hercules slowh Diomedes, and made his 
hors to freten hym); and he, Hercules, 
slowh Idra the serpent, and brende the 
venym; and Acheleous the flod, defowled 
in his forheed, dreynte his schamefast 
visage in his strondes (that is to seyn 
that Achaleous coude transfiguren hym- 
self into diverse liknesse, and, as he 
fought with Hercules, at the laste he 
tomed hym in-to a bole, and Hercules 
brak oon of his homes, and he for schame 
hidde hym in his ryver); [1610] and he, 
Hercules, caste adoun Antheus the 
geaunt in the sttondes of Libye; and 
Kacus apaysede the wratthes of Evander 
(this to seyn that Hercules slouh the 
monstre Kacus, and apaysed with that 
deth the wratthe of Evander); and the 
bristilede boor markide with scomes the 
scholdres of Hercules, the whiche scholdres 
the heye cercle of hevene sholde thriste; 
and the laste of his labours was .that he 
susteynede the hevene uppon his nekke 
unbowed ; and he disservide eftsoncs the 
hevene to ben the pris of his laste travaile. 

Goth now thanne, ye stronge men, thcr 
as the heye wey of the greet ensaumple 
ledith yow. [1615] O nyce men 1 why 
nake ye your bakkes ? (As who seith, “0 
ye slowe and delicat men 1 whi flee ye 
adversites, and ne fyghte nat ayeins hem 
by vertu, to wynnen the* mede of the 
hevene ? ”) For the ertHe overcomen 
yeveth the sterres. (This to seyn that 
whan that erthly lust is ov erc o m yn, a man 
is makid worthy'to the hevene.) ’ 
EXPLICIT LIBER QUARTUB 


INCIPIT LIBER QUINTUS 
‘ Dixerat orationisque curium.' —Prosa I 

Sche hadde seyd, and tomede the court 
of hir resgun to some otheHf thingis ta 
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ben treted and to ben Ispedd. Than 
seide I, ‘ Certes ryghtfol is thin amones- 
tynge and fill digne by auctorite. But 
that thou seydest whilom that the questioun 
of the devyne purreaunce is enlaced with 
many othete questiouns, I undirstande 
wel and prove it by the same thing. But 
I aze yif that thou wenest that hap be 
anything in any weys ; and yif thou 
wenest that hap be anything, what is 
it ? ’ [ifiao] 

Thanne quod sche, 'I haste me to 
yelden and assoilen to the the dette of my 
byheste, and to schewen and openen the 
wey, by whiche wey thou maist comen 
ayein to thi contre. But al be it so that 
the thingis whiche that thou axest ben 
ryght profitable to knowe, yit ben thei 
divers somwhat fro the path of my 
puipos; and it is to douten that thou ne 
be makid weery by mys-weyes, so that 
thou ne maist nat suffise to mesuren the 
ryghte weie.’ 

* Ne doute the ther-of no thing,’ quod 
I; ‘ fear for to knowen thilke thingis to- 
gidre, in the whiche thinges I dclilc me 
gretly,—that schal ben to me in steile of 
rest, syn it nis nat to douten of the 
thingis fblwynge, whan every syde of thi 
disputesioun schal ban ben stedfast to me 
by undoutous feyth.’ [tfas] 

‘ Thanne,’ seide sche, 1 that manere wol 
I don the,’ and bygan to speken ryght 
thus: ‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘yif any 
wyght difiynisse hap in this manere, that 
is to seyn that “ hap is a bytydynge I- 
brought forth by foolisshe moevynge and 
by noknyttynge of causes,” I conferme 
that hap nis ryght naught in no wise; 
and X deme al outrely that hap nis, ne 
duelleth but a voys (as who seith, but an 
idel- word), withouten any significadoun 
of thing summitted to that voys. For 
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what place myght ben left or duellyngc 
to folie. and to disordenaunce, syn that 
god ledeth and constreyncth alle thingis 
by ordre? For this sentence is venay 
and soth, that “ no thing hath his beynge 
of naught,” to the whiche sentence noon 
of thise oolde folk ne withseide nevere; 
[1630] al be it so that they ne undirstoden 
ne mcncdun it nat by god prince and 
hygynnere of wirkyngc, but thei castcn 
as a maner foundement of subject material 
(that is to scyn, of the nature of alle 
rcsouns). And yif that any thing is woxen 
nr comen of no causes, thanne schal it 
seme that thilke thing is comcn or woxen 
of nawght; but yif this ne mai nat ben 
don, thanne is nat possible that hap be 
any swich thing as I have diffynysschid 
a litcl here byfom.’ 

‘How schal it thanne be?’ quod I. 
‘ Nys thcr thanne no thing that by right 
may hen elepid other hap or ellcs aventure 
of fortune ; nr is ther awght, al be it so 
that it is hidd fro the peplc, to whiche 
thing thise wordes lien covcnablc ? ’ 

‘ Myn Aristotlcs,’ quod sche, ' in the 
book of his 1‘hisic diffynysseth this thing 
by schort resoun, and nyghe to the 
sothe.’ 

‘In whiche manere?’ quod I. [163s] 

‘ As oftc,' quod sche, ‘ as men don any 
thing for grace of any other thing, and 
an other thing than thilke thing that men 
entenden to don bytidclh by some causes, 
it is elepid “hap.” Kyght as a man 
dalf the erthe bycause of tylyinge $£ the 
feld, and founde ther a gobet of gold 
bydolven; thanne wenen folk that it is 
byfalle by fortunous bytydynge. But 
forsothe it nis nat of naught, for it hath 
his propre causes, of whiche causes the 
couis unforseyn and unwar semeth to han 
makid hap. For yif the tiliere of the 
feeld ne dulve nat in the erthe, and yif 
the hidere of the gold ne hadde hyd the 
gold in thilke place, the gold ne hadde 
nat ben founde. Thise ben thanne the 
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camel of the abregginge of fortuit hap, 
the whiche abreggynge of fortuit hap 
cemeth of causes encontiynge and Sow- 
ynge togidre to hem-self, and nat by 
the entendoun of the doere. [1640] For 
neither the hidere of the gold ne the 
delvere of the feeld ne undirstoden nat 
that the gold sholde han ben founde; 
bat, as I seide, it bytidde and ran togidre 
that he dalf there as that oothir had 
hid the gold. Now mai I thus diffinys- 
•hen " hap”: hap is an unwar bctydinge 
of causes assembled in thingis that ben 
doon for som oothir thing; but thilke 
oidre, procedinge by an uneschuable 
byndinge to-gidre, whiche that descendeth 
fro the welle of purveaunce, that ordeyneth 
alle thingis in hir places and in hir tymes, 
makith that the causes rennen and as- 
semUen togidre. 

* Rupis Achemenie .'—Met ram I 

Tigrys and Eufrates resol ven and 
springen of o welle in the cragges of the 
roche of the contre of Achemenye, ther 
as the fleinge bataile ficcheth hir dartes 
retomed in the breestis of hem that 
fblwen hem. [1645] And sone afdr the 
same ryverys, Tigris and Eufrates, un- 
ioignen and depart en hir watres. And 
if thei comen togidre, and ben assemblid 
and clepid togidre into o course, thanne 
moten thilke thingis fleten togidre whiche 
that thewatir of theentrechaungynge flood 
bryngrth. The schippes and the stokkes, 
araced with the float, moten assemblen; 
and the watris I-medled wrappeth or 
emplieth many fortunel happesor maneris; 
the whiche wandrynge happes natheles 
thilke enclynynge Iowenesse of the erthe 
and the flowinge ordre of the slydinge 
watir govemeth. Sight so fortune, that 
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semeth as it fletith with sink id or un- 
governed bridles, it sufireth bridelis (that 
is to seyn, to ben governed), and passeth 
by thilke lawe (that is to seyn, by the 
devyne ordenaunce).’ [1650] 

‘ Animadvcrto inquam .*—Trosa a 

'This undirstonde I wel,’ quod I,'and 
I accorde me that it is ryght as thou seist, 
but I axe yif ther be any liberte of fre 
wille in this ordre of causes that qlyven 
thus togidre in hem-self. Or elles I wolde 
witen yif that the destinal cheyne con- 
strenith the moevynges of the conges of 
men.’ 

‘Yis,’ quod sche, ‘ther, is liberte of 
fre wil. Ne ther ne was nevere no nature 
of resoun that it ne hadde liberte of fre 
wil. For every thing that may naturely 
usen resoun, it bath doom by whiche it 
discemith and demeth every thing; 
thanne knoweth it by it-self thinges that 
ben to Seen and thinges that ben to 
desiren. [i6sj] And thilke thing that 
any wight demeth to ben desira, that 
axeth or desireth he; and fleeth thilke 
thing that he troweth be to fieen. Wher- 
fore in alle thingis that resoun is, in hem 
also is liberte of willynge and of nillynge. 
But I ne ordeyne nat (as who seith, I 
ne graunte nat) that this liberte be evene- 
iyk in alle thinges. For-why in the 
sovereynes devynes substaunces (that is 
to seyn in e. :rites) jugement is more 
cleer, and' wil nat I-corrumped, and 
myght redy to speden thinges that ben 
desired. But the soules of men moten 
nedes be more fre whan thei 1<% e hem 
in the speculadoun or lokyngo of tho 
devyne thought; [1660] and lame fre 
whan thei slyden in-to the bodyes; and 
yit lasse fie whan thei ben garind to gidre 
and comprehended in erthli membres. 
But the laste servage is whan that thei 
ben yeven to vices and ban I-falle fro 
the possessionn of hir props* resoun. 
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For aftir that thei ban cast awey hir 
eyghen fro the lyght of the sovereyn 
soth&stnesse to lowe thingis and derke 
anon thei derken by the cloude of ignor- 
annce and ben troubled by felonous 
tolentes; to the whiche talentes whan 
thei approchen and assenten, thei hepen 
and encrecen the servage whiche thei 
han jpyned to hem-self; and in this 
manere thei ben caytife fro hir propra 
liberte. The whiche thingis natheles the 
lokynge of the devyne purveaunce seth, 
that alle thingis byholdeth and seeth fro 
eteme, and ordeyneth hem everiche in 
here merites hs thei ben predestinat; and 
it is sdd in Greke that “alle thinges he 
seeth and alle thinges he herith.” [1665] 

‘ Puro clarum htmitu .'—Metrum a 

Homer with the hony mouth, (that is 
to seyn, Homer with the swete ditees) 
smgeth that the sonnc is cler by pure 
light; natheles yit ne mai it nat, by the 
infirme light of his bemes, breken or 
percen’the inward entrayles of the erthc 
or elles of the see. So ne seth nat god, 
makere of the grete werld. To hym, 
that loketh alle thinges from an hey, ne 
witbstondeth no thinges by hevynessc of 
erthe, ne the nyght ne withstondeth nat 
to hym by the blake cloudes. Thilkc 
god seeth in o strok of thought alle 
thinges that ben, or weren, or schollen 
oomen; and thilke god, for he loketh 
and seeth alle thingis alone, 'thou maist 
•eyn that he is the verrai sonne.’ 

‘ 7 km ego m inquam. ’ — Prosa 3 

_ Thanne Seide I, ‘ Now am I confown- 
did e by a more hard doute than 1 was.’ 

‘ What doute is that ? ’ quod schc, ' for 
c *rte» X coniecte now by whiche thingis 
&ou art trubled.' [1670] 

* It iemeth,’ quod I, ‘ to repugnen and 
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to contrarien gretly, that god knoweth 
byforn alle thinges and that ther is any 
fredom of liberte. For yif it ao be *t«»* 
god loketh alle thinges byforn ne god 
ne mai nat ben desceyved in no manere, 
thanne moot it nedes ben that alle thinges 
betyden the whiche that the purveaunce 
of god hath seyn byforn to comen. For 
whiche, yif that god knoweth byfom nat 
oonly the werkes of men, but «1«i hir 
conseillcs and hir willes, thanne ne 
ther be no liberte of arbitre; ne eertes 
ther ne may be noon other dede, ne no 
wil, but thilkc whiche that the devyne 
purveaunce, that ne mai nat ben disseyved, 
hath felid byforn. [1675] For yif that 
thei myghten writhen awey in others 
manere than thei ben purveyed, thanne 
ne sholde ther be no stedefast prescience 
of thing to comen, hut rather an uncerteya 
opynioun ; the whiche thing to trowea 
of god, I deme fclonye and unlevefiil. 
Ne 1 ne proeve nat thilke same'resow 
(as who scith, I ne allowe nat, or I ne 
preyse nat, thilke same resoun) by whiche 
that som men wenen that thei mowe 
assoilen and unknytten the knotte of 
this questioun. For eertes thei seyn 
that thing nis nat to comen for that the 
purveaunce of god hath seyn byfom that 
it is to comen, but rathir the contmrie | 
and that is this; that, for that the thing 
is to comen, that therfore ne mai it nat 
ben hidd fro the purveaunce of god; and 
in this manere this necessite slideth ayein 
into the contrarie pertie: [1680] nf it ne 
byhoveth nat nedes that thinges betiden 
that ben I-purveicd, but it byhoveth 
nedes that thinges that ben to comen ben 
I-purveied : but, as it were, y travailed 
(as who seith, that thilke answers pro* 
cedith ryght as though teen travaUedcQ 
or weren besy) to enqueren the which* 
thing is cause of the whiche thing, at 
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WhBthir the prescience is cause of the 
necessite of thinges to comen, or elles 
that the necessite of thinges to comen is 
cause of the purveaunce. But I ne en¬ 
force me nat now to schewen it, that 
the bytidynge of thingis I-wyst byfom 
ia necessarie, how so or in what manere 
that the ordre of causes hath it-self; 
although that it ne seme naught that the 
prescience bringe in necessite of bytydinge 
to thinges to comen. [1685] For certes 
yif that any wyght sitteth, it byhoveth 
by necessite that the opynioun be soth 
of hym that coniecteth that he sitteth; 
and ayeinward also is it of the contrarie : 
yif the opinioun be soth of any wyght 
for that he sitteth, it byhoveth by neces¬ 
site that he sitte. Thanne is here 
necessite in the toon and in the tothir; 
far in the toon is necessite of syttynge, 
and certes in the tothir is necessite of 
soth. , But therfore sitteth nat a wyght 
for that the opynioun of the sittynge is 
soth, but the opinioun is rather soth for 
that a wyght sitteth byfom. And thus, 
althooghe that the cause of the soth 
cometh of that other side (as who seith, 
that althoughe the cause of soth cometh 
of ■ the sittynge, and nat of the trewe 
opinioun), algates yit is ther comune 
necessite in that oon and in that othir. 
[1690] Thus scheweth it that y may make 
semblable sidles of the purveaunce of 
god and of thingis to comen. For al¬ 
thoughe that for that thingis ben to comen 
therfore ben thei purveied, and nat certes 
for thei be purveied therfore ne bytide 
thei nat; naiheles byhoveth it by neces- 
iite that eyther the thinges to comen ben 
I-purveted of god, or elles that the thinges 
that ben I-purveyed of god betyden. And 
this tiling oonly suffiseth I-now to de- 
Stroien the fiedom of cure arbitre (that 
4 ^.t» seyn, of our fire wil). But certes 
IqSw scheweth it wel how for fro the sothe 
and how up-so-doun is this thing that 
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we seyn, that the betydynge of tempore] 
thingis is cause of the eteme prescience. 
[1695] But for to wenen that g ••• purveieth 
the thinges to comen for thei ben to comen, 
—what oothir thing is it but for to wene 
that thilke thinges that bytiden whilom 
ben causes of thilke governin' purveaunce 
that is in god? And her-to I adde yit 
this thing: that ryght as whanne that I 
woot that a thing is, it byhoveth by 
necessite that thilke selve thing be: and 
eek whan I have knowen that any thing 
schal betyden, so byhovith it by necessite 
that thilke same thing betide : so folweth 
it thanne that the betydynge of the thing 
that I wyste byfom ne may nat ben 
eschued. And at the laste, yif that any 
wyght wene a thing to ben oothir weyes 
than it is, it nis nat oonly unscience, but 
it is desceyvable opynioun fill divers and 
fer fro the sothe of science. Wherfore, 
yif any thing be so to comen that the 
betidynge of it ne be nat certein ne neces¬ 
sarie, who mai witen byfom that thilke 
thing is to comen ? {1700} For ryght as 
science ne may nat ben medled with fals- 
nesse (as who seith, that yif I woot a 
thing, it ne mai nat ben fals that I ne 
woot it), ryght so thilke thing that is 
conceyved by science may ben noon other 
weies than as it is conceyved. For that 
is the cause why that science wanteth 
lesynge (as who seith, why that wytynge 
ne resceyveth nat lesynge of that it woot); 
for it byhoveth by necessite that every 
thing be r^ght as science comprehendeth 
it to be. What schal I thanne seyn ? In 
whiche manere knoweth god byfom the 
thinges to comen, yif thei ne ben nat 
certein ? For yif that he deme that thei 
ben to comen uneschewably, and so may 
be that it is possible that thei ne schollen 
nat comen, god is disseyved. [1705] But 
not oonly to trowe that god is dis¬ 
seyved, but for to speke it with mouthe, 
it is a felonous synne. But yif that god 
woot that ryght so as thinges. ben to 
comen, so scboilen they com^B^so that 
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t he witeegalv (as who seith, indifferently) 
that thing* mowen ben doon or elles 
nat I-doon, what is thilke prescience that 
•ne comprehendeth no certein thine ne 
stable ? Or elles what difference* ther 
bytwae the prescience and thilke jape- 
worthi devynynge of Tyresie the divynour 
that seide, “A 1 that I seie," quod he 
“either it schal be or elles it schal nat 
be?” Or elles how mochel is worth the 
devyne prescience more than the opinioun 
of mankynde, yif so be that it demeth 
the thinges uncertayn, as men doon, of 
the whiche domes of men the betydinge 
is nat certein ? But yif so be that noon 
uncertem thing ne mai ben in hym that 
is certein Welle of alle thinges, than is 
the betydinge. certein of thilke thingis 
whiche he _hath wist byfom fermely to 
comen. [17m] For whiche it folweth that 
the frr. om of the conseiles and of the 
werkis of mankynde nis noon, syn that 
the thought of god, that seeth alle thinges 
withouten ennui of falsnesse, byndeth 
and constreyneth hem to a bytidyngc by 
necessite. And yif this thing be oonys 
t-granntid and resceyved (this is to seyn, 
that ther nis no fre wil), thanne scheweth 
•t wel how gret Hestruccioun and how gret 
damages ther folwen of thingis of man¬ 
kynde. For in idel ben ther thanne 
purposed and byhyght medes to good 
folk> end peynes to badde folk, syn that 
no moevynge of fie corage volunlaric nc 
hath nat disservid hem (that is to seyn 
neither mede ne peync). And it scholdc 
seme thanne that thilke thing is alther- 
worsk whiche that is now demed for 
alther-moost just and moost ryghtful, 
®et is to seyn that schrewes ben punys- 
schld qr elles that good folk ben I-gerdoned. 
L’i'd The whiche folk, syn that hir propre 
*11 ee sent hem nat to the toon ne to that 
5*Wr (that is to seyn neither to good ne to 
M*in); but [ther] constreyneth hem certein 
necessite of thingis to comenj thanne ne 
tchulle' thru' nevere be, ne nevere were, 
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vice ne vertu, but it scholde rather ben 
confusion of alle dissertes mcdlid with- 
outeu discredoun. And yit ther folweth 
anothir inconvenient, of the whiche ther 
nc mai be thought no more felonous ne 
more wikkc, and that is this: that, so 
as the Ordre of thingis is I-led and 
cometh of the purveaunce of god, ne that 
no thing is leveful to the conseiles of 
mankynde (as who scith that men ban 
no power to don no thing ne wiine no 
thing), thanne folweth it that oure vices 
ben referrid to the makcre of alle good 
(as who seith, thanne folweth it that god 
oughle han the blame of our vices, syn 
he constreyneth us by necessite to doon 
vices). [1720] 

Than nis ther no resoun to taw 
hope in god, ne for to preien to god. 
For what scholdc any wyght hopen to 
god, or why scholde he preien to god, 
syn that the ordcnaunce of destyne, the 
whiche that mai nat benendyned, knytteth 
and strcynelh alle thingis that men mai 
desiren? Thanne scholde ther be don 
awey thilke oonly alliaunce bytwixen god 
and men, that is to seyn, to hopen and 
to preien. But by the pris of ryghtwia- 
ncs.se and of verray mekenesse we diaserven 
the gerdon of the devyne grace whiche 
that is inestimable (that is to seyn, that 
it is so greet that it ne mai nat ben fill 
I-preysed). And this is oonly the msnere 
(that is .to seyn, hope and preieris) for 
whiche it semeth that men mowen spekyn 
with god, and by resoun of supplication 
be conioyned to thilke cleemesse that 
nis nat aprochid no rather or that men 
byseken it and impetren it. [1739] And 
yif men ne wene nat that hope ne preie r es 
ne han no strength* by the necessite of 
thingis to comen I-resceyved, what ihing 
is ther thanne by whiche we mowen ben 
conioyned and clyven to thilke sovereyne 
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prince ot thingis? For whiche it by- 
hoveth by necessite that the lynage of 
nahkynde, as thou songe a litel here 
byfbm, be departed and unioyned from 
his welle, and fallen of his bygynnynge 
(that is to seyn, god). 


* Quenam discors .'—Metrum 3 

What disgordable cause hath to-rent 
and unioyned the byndynge or the alii- 
aunce of thingis (that is to seyn, the con- 
luncdons of god and of man) ? Whiche 
god bath establisschid so grete hataile 
faytwizen these two sothfast or verreie 
thinges (that is to seyn, bytwyxen the 
purveaunce of god and fre wil) that thei 
hen singuler and dyvided, ne that they ne 
wole nat ben medled ne couplid to- 
gtdre. But ther nis no discord to the 
verray thinges, but thei dyven alwey 
certeln to hem-self. [1730] But the 
thought of man, confownded and over- 
throwen by the derke membres of the 
body, ne mai nat be fyr of his derked 
kmkynge (that is to seyn, by the vigour 
ot his insyghte while the soule is in the 
body) knowen the thynne subtile knyt- 
tynges of thinges. But wherfbre eschau- 
Mi it so by so gret love to fynden thilke 
notes of soth I-covered ? (That is to 


(As who seith, who so desfreth any thing, 
nedes somwhat he knoweth of it, or ellei 
he coude nat desiren it) Or who may 
folwen thinges that ne ben nat I-wist? 
And thoughe that he seke tho thingis, 
wher schal he fynde hem ? What wyght 
that is al unkunnynge and ignorannt may 
knowe the forme that is I-founde? [17*0] 
But whanne the soule byholdeth and seeth 
the heye thought (that is to seyn, god), 
thanne knoweth it togidre the somme and 
the singularites (that is to seyn the prin¬ 
ciples and everyche by hym-seli). But 
now, while the soule is bidd in the doude 
and in the derknesse of the membres of 
the body, it ne hath nat al foryeten itself, 
but it withholdeth the somme of thinges 
and lesith the singularites. Thanne who 
so that sekith sothnesse, he nis in neyther 
nother habite, for he not nat al, ne he ne 
hath nat al foryeten; but yit hym re- 
membreth the somme of thinges that he 
withholdeth, and aaeth consdle, and re- 
tretith deepliche thinges I-seyn by-fom 
(that is to seyn, the grete somme in 
his mynde). So that he mowe adden the 
parties that he hath foryeten to thilke 
that he hath withholden.’^[i74s] 

1 Turn Wa vettu inquit ksc eit .'—Prosa 4 
Than seide sche * This is,’ quod sche, 


seyn, wherfore eschaufeth the thought of 
tsan by so gret desir to knowen thilke 
Uotifrcaciouns that ben I-hid undir the 
c o v ert ures of soth ?) Woot it aught thilke 
tiling that it angwisshous desire th to 
knowe? (As who seith, nay; for no man 
lie travaileth for to witen thingis that he 
Wot And therfore the teste seith thus:) 
(1733] But who travaileth to wite thingis 
I-knowe ? And .yif that he ne knoweth 
hem' nat, what sekith thilke blynde 
thoght? What is he that desireth any 
'thyng of which he wot right nought? 
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‘the olde questioun of the purveaunce 
of god. And Marcus Tullius, whan he 
devyded the divynadouns (that is to seyn, 
in his book that he wrot of dyvynadouns), 
he moevede gretly this questioun; and 
thou thiself hut y-sought it mochel, and 
outrely, and longe. But yit ne hath it 
nat ben determined, ne I-sped formeiy ne 
diligently of any of yow. And the cause 
of this derknesse and of this difficulte 
is, for that the moevynge of the resoun of 
mankynde ne may nat moeven to (that is 
to seyn, applien or joignen to) the sun- 
plidte of the devyne prescience; the 
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whiche sympHeite of the devyne pre¬ 
science, yif that men myghte thinken it 
in any manere (that is to seyn, that yif 
men myghten thinken and eomprehenden 
the thinges as god seeth hem), thanne ne 
■cholde ther duelle outiely no doute. 
[, 7 jo] The whiche resoun and cause of 
difficulte I schal assaye at the last to 
sehewe and to speden, whanne I have 


thanne trowe I that thilke selve fredom 
of wii schal duellen ai hool and absolut 
and unbounden. But thou wolt seyn 
that, al be it so that prescience nis nat 
cause of the necesaite of tydynge to 
thingis to comen, algatis yit it is a sign 
that the thingis ben to bytyden by necea- 
site. [17&] By this manere thanne, 
altboughe the prescience ne hadde nevere 


first I-spendid and answerd to the resouns 
by whiche thou art y-moeved. For I 
axe wfai thou wenest that thilke resouns 
of hem that assoilen this questioun ne be 
nat speedful I-now ne sufficient; the 
whiche soludoun, or the whiche resoun, 
for that it demeth that the prescience nis 
nat cause of necessite to thinges to comen, 
than weneth it nat that fredom of wii be 
distorbed or y-let be prescience. For ne 
drawestow nat argumentes fro eiles where 
of the necessite of thingis to comen (as 
who seith, any oothir wey than thus) but 
that thilke thinges that the prescience 
woot byforn ne mowen nat unbetyde ? 
[1755] (That is to seyn, that thei moten 
betide.) But thanne, yif that prescience 
ne putteth no necessite to thingis to 
comen, as thou thi-self hast confessed it 
and byknowen a litel here byforn, what 
canya or what is it (as who seith, ther 
may no ca„a» be) by whiche that the endes 
votnntarie of thinges myghten be con- 
streyned to certein bytydynge ? For by 
grace of possessioun, so that thou mowe 
the betere undirstonde this that folweth, 
I pose that ther ne be no prescience. 
Thanne I,* quod sche, ‘ in as moche 
as aperteneth to that, scholden thanne 
thingis that comen of fre wii ben con- 
stmyned to bytiden by necessite?’ 


• Nay,’ quod I. T 

’Thanne aymnwaid,’ quod sche, t 
suppose that , ther be prescience, but 
that it ne putteth no necessite to thingis; 





ate, •expendaro' (I shall 


I-bcn, yit algate or at the leste wey it is 
certein thing that the endes and by- 
tydinges of thingis to comen sebolden 
ben necessarie. For every signe scheweth 
and signifieth oonly what the thing is, 
but it ne makith nat the thing that it 
signifieth. For whiche it byhoveth first 
to schcwen that no thing ne bytideth that 
it ne butideth by necessite, so that it mai 
apicre that the prescience is signe of this 
necessite; or clles, yif ther nere no ne¬ 
cessite, certes thilke prescience ne myghte 
nat ben signe of thinge that nis nat. 
But certes, it is now certein that the 
proeve of this, y-susteyned by stedfast 
resoun, ne schal nat ben lad ne proceed 
by signes, ne by argumentes I-taken fro 
withoutc, but by causes covenable and 
necessarie. [1765] But thou mayst seyn, 
•< How may it be that the thingis ne be- 
tyden nat that ben I-purveied to comen ? ” 
But certes ryght as we trowen that tho 
thingis whiche that purveaunce wool by- 
forn to comen, ne ben nat to bytiden. 
But that ne scholde we nat demen; belt 
rathir, althoughe that thei schal betyden, 
yit ne have thei no necesaite of hir kyndc 
to betyden. And this maystow lyghtly 
aperceyven by this that I schal seyn. 
For we seen many thingis whan thei ben 
don byforn oure eyen, ryght as men seen 
the cart ere worken in the tomynge and 
in atemprynge or adressynge of Mee c astas 
or charlottes. [177a] And by this IllUJM 
(as who seith, maistow undirstoode n) of 
alle otherc werkmen. Is ther thanM 
any necessite (as who seith, fas our look* 
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ynge) (hat conxtreynith or compelleth 
any of thilke thingis to ben don so?’ 

‘Nay,’ quod I, ‘for in idel and in 
veyn wen al the effect of craft, yif that 
alle thingis weren moeved by constreyn- 
ynge (that is to seyn, by constreinynge 
of our eyen or of our sighte).’ 

* The thingis thanne,’ quod scbe, ‘ that, 
whan men doon hem, ne han no necessite 
that men doon hem, eek the same thingis, 
first er thei ben don, thei ben to comen 
withoate necessite. For-why ther ben 
some thingis to betyden, of whiche the 
eendes and the bytydynges of hem ben 
absolut and quit of aUe necessite. [1775] 
For certes I ne trow nat that any man 
wolds Beyn thus: that tho thingis that 
men don now, that thei nc wenn to 
bytiden first or thei weren I-doon; and 
thilke same thinges, al-thoughe that men 


I-knowe. And it is al the contrarye; 
for al that evere is I-knowe, it is rather 
comprehendid and knowen, nat aftir his 
strengthe and his nature, but aftir the 
faculte (that is to seyn, the power and 
the nature) of - hem that knowen. [1785] 
And, for that this schal mowen schewen by 
a schort ensaumple, the same rowndnesse 
of a body, otherweys the sighte of the 
eighe knoweth it, and otherweys the 
touchynge. The lookynge, by castynge 
of his bemys, waiteth and seeth fro afer 
al the body togidre, withoute moevynge 
of it-self; but the touchynge clyveth and 
conioyneth to the rounde body, and 
moeveth aboute the envyrounynge, and 
comprehendeth by parties the roundnesse. 
And the man hym-self, ootherweys wit 
byholdeth hym, and ootherweys ymagina- 
cioun, and otherweyes resoun, and oother- 


hadden I-wyst hem byfom, yit thei han 
fire bytydynges. For right as science of 
thingis present ne bryngith in no necessite 
to thingis that men doon, right so the 
prescience of thinges to comen ne bryngith 
'in no necessite to thinges to bytiden. 
But thou maist seyn that of thilke same 
it is I-douted, as whethir that of thilke 
thingis that ne han noon issues and by- 
tidynges necessaries, yif therof mai ben 
any prescience; for certes thei semen to 
discorden. For thou wenest, yif that 
thingis ben I-seyn byfore, that necessite 
folwith hem; [178a] and yif necessite 
fiuleth hem, thei ne myghten nat -ben 
wilt byfom, and that nothing may be 
comprehended by science but certein ; and 
yif tho thinges that ne han no certein 
bytydingis ben I-purveied as certein, it 
acholde ben dirknesse of opinioun, nat 
iothfastnesse of science. * And thou wenest 
that it be dyvers fro the holnesse of science 
that any man schol deme a thing to ben 
otberwyie than it is it-self. And the 
cause of thi« errour is that of alle the 
-thingis that' every wyght hath I-knowe, 
(heiwenen that tho thingis ben I-knowe 
f al'only hy 'the strengthe and by the 
BMnrti Of the thinges that ben I-wyst or 
: *«We,biit certainty; cp. tju, ipi. . 


weies intelligence. For the wit compre- 
hendith withoute-forth the figure of the 
body of the man that is establisschid in 
the matere subgett; ’[1790] but the ym- 
aginacioun comprehendith oonly the figure 
withoute the matere; resounsurmountith 
ymaginacioun and comprehendith by an 
universel lokynge the comune spece that 
is in the singuler peces; but the eighe 
of the intelligence is heyere, for it sur¬ 
mountith the envyrounynge of the uni- 
versite, and loketh over that bi pure 
subtilte of thought thilke same symple 
forme of maq that is perdurablely in the 
devyne thought In whiche this oughte 
gretly to ben considered, that the heyeste 
strengthe to comprehenden thinges en- 
brasethand contienith the lo were strengthe; 
but the lowere strengthe ne ariseth nat 
in no tnanere to the heyere strengthe. 
For wit ne mai no thing corrtprehende 
out of matere ne the ymaginacioun loketh 
nat the universels specea, ne resow ne 
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taketh nat the symple forme so as intelli¬ 
gence takith it; but intelligence, that 
lookith al aboven, whanne it hath com- 
prehendeth the forme, it knoweth and 
demyth alle the thinges that ben undir 
that foonne, [2795] But sche knoweth 
hem in thilke manere in the whiche it 
com prehendeth thilke same symple forme 
that ne may nevere ben knowen to noon 
of that othere (that is to seyn, to none of 
the thre forseyde strengthis of the soule). 
For it knoweth the universite of resoun, 
and the figure of ymaginacioun, and the 
sensible material conceyved by wit; ne it 
ne useth nat nor of resoun ne of ymagina¬ 
cioun ne of wit withoute-forth; but it 
byholdeth alle thingis, so as I schal scie, 
by a strook of thought formely withoute 
discours or colladoun. Certes resoun, 
whan it lokith any thing univeiscl, it ne 
useth nat of ymaginacioun, nor of wit; 
and algates yit it comprehendith the 
thingis - ymaginable and sensible. For 
resoun is she that difiynyscheth the 
univeisel of here conceyte ryght thus:— 
Man is a resonable two-foted bcest. [1800] 
And howso that th« knowynge is universe!, 
yit is ther no wyght that ne wot wel that 
a man is a thing ymaginable and sensible; 
and this same considereth wel resoun; 
but that nis nat by ymaginacioun nor by 
wit, but it lookith it by resonable con- 
cepdoun. Also ymaginacioun, albeit so 
that it takith of wit the bygynnyngcs to 
seen and to formen the figures, algates 
althoughe that wit ne were nat present, 
yit it envyrowneth and comprehendith 
alle thing lt sensible ; nat by resoun sens¬ 
ible of demynge, but by resoun ymaginatyf. 
Seestow nat thanne that alle the thingis 
h knowynge usen more of hir faculte or 
of hir power than .thei don of the faculte 
or power of thingis that ben I-knowe ? 
Ne that nia nat wrong; for so as every 
Jngement is the dede or the doyng of 
hya that demeth, it byhoveth that every 


voght perforate the werk and his enten- 
cioun, nat of foreyne power, but of hit 
propre power. ,[«**] 

• Quondam porticus attulit .'—Metre m 4 

The porche (that is to seyn a gate of 
the toun of Athenis there as philosophris 
hadden hir congregocioun fo desputcn)— 
thilke porche broughte somtyme olde 
men, ful dirkc in hir sentences (that ia to 
seyn philosophris that hyghten Stoycenls), 
that wcnden that ymages and sensibilities 
(that is to seyn, sensible ymaginaciouns or 
ellis ymaginaciouns of sensible thingis) 
wcrcn cnpricntid in-to soulcs fro bodyes 
withoute-forth ; (as who seilh that thilke 
Sloycenis wcnden that sowle had ben 
nakid of it-self, as a mirour or a dene 
parchcmyn, so that alle figures most 
first comen fro thingis fro withoute 
in-to soulcs, and ben emprientid in-lo 
soulcs); ryght as we ben wont somtyme 
by a swift poyntcl to fycchen lettres 
emprientid in the smothnesse or in the 
pleynesse of the table of wex or in 
parchemyn that ne hath no figure ne note 
in it. (Close. But now aigueth Boece 
ayens that opynioun and seilh thus:) 
[1S10] But yif the thiyvynge soule ne 
unpliteth no thing (that is to seyn, ne 
doth no thing) by his piopre moevynges, 
but sufirith and lith suligit to the figure* 
and to the notea of bodies withoute-forth, 
and yeldilh yrfiages ydel and vdn in the 
manere of a mirour, whennes thryveth 
thanne or whennes comith thilke know¬ 
ynge in our soule, that discemith and 
byholdith alle thinges? And whennes 
is thilke strengthe that byholdeth the 
singuler thinges? Or whennes is the 
strengthe that devydeth thinges I-knowe; 
and thilke strengthe that gadreth togidre 
the thingis devyded; and the strengthe 
that chesith his entrechaunged wey ? Far 
somtyme it hevyth ap the heued (tlnd I* 
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k» seyn that it hevyth op the entendoun 
la ryght heye things), and som tyme it 
deseendifo in-to ryght lowe things; 
whan it retornefo in-tS hym-Self it 
reproveth and destroyeth the false thingis 
by the trewe thinges. [1813] Certs this 
(trengthe is cause more efficent, and 
mochel more myghty to seen and to 
knowe thinges, than thilke cause that 
mffiith and jeceyvefo the nots and the 
figures empressid * in maneze ■of matere. 
Algatis the passion (that is to seyn the 
sufffaunce or the wit) in the quyke body 
goth byfom, excitynge and moerynge the 
Strengths of the thought Ryght so as 
whan that cleemesse smyteth the eyen 
and moereth hem to seen, or ryght so as 
Voys or soun hurteleth to the eres and 
Commoevefo hem to herkne; than is the 
strengthe of the thought I-moevid and 
excited, and clepith forth to sembiabie 

addith tho specs to the nots 
and to the things withoute-fbrth, and 
medleth the ymagis of things withoute- 
' forth to the foorms I-hidd withynne 
hym-selfi [iSao] 


* Quod si us corporibus scntUndis .’— 
Prosa 5 

But what yif that in bodyes to ben 
Med (that is to seyn, in takynge of know- 
ieehynge of bodily things), and albeit 
so that qualhs of bodies (hat ben obiect 
fio Withoute-fbrth ■ moeven and ental- 
enten the instruments of the wittes, and 
albeit so that the passioun of the body 
(that is to seyn, the wit or the suff- 
raunce) goth to-fom the strengthe of the 
wirkynge corage, the whiche passioun or 
s of fraunce clepith forth the dede of the 
tfetfaght in hym-self and moereth and 
Cteiteth in this mene-while the forms 
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that rsten within-forth—and yif that in 
sensible bodies, as I have seid, our oorage 
nis nat y-taught or empriented by passioun 
to knowe thise things, but demeth and 
knowethof hisowne strengthe the passioun 
or sufimnee subiect to the body, [iSs 5 ] 
moche more than the thingis that ben 
absolut and quit fro alle talents or 
affecdouns of bodys (as god ,or his 
aungelis) ne folwen nat in discemynge 
things obiect fio withoute-forth, but tbei 
acomplissen and speden the dede of hit 
thought By this resoun thanne ther 
comen many maner knowyngs to dyverse 
and difierynge substaunces. For the wit 
of the body, the whiche wit is naked and 
despoiled of alle oothre knowyngs,— 
thilke wit Cometh to bestis that ne mows 
nat moevs hem-self her and ther, as 
oistres and muscls and oothir swich 
schelle fyssche of the ss, that clyven and 
ben norisschid to roches. But the 
ymaginacioun cometh to rqmuable bestis, 
that semen to han talent to Seen or to 
desiren any thing. But resoun is al oonly 
to the lynage of mankynde, ryght as 
intelligence is oonly the devyne nature. 
[1830] Of whiche it folweth fo«r thilke 
knowynge is more worth than thise 
oothre, syn it knoweth by bis propre 
nature nat oonly his subget (as who 
seith, it ne knoweth nat al oonly that 
apertenith properly to his knowinge) but 
it knoweth foe subiect, of alle othre 
knowyngs. But how schal it thanne be, 
yif that wit and ymaginacioun atryven 
ayein rsonynge, and seyn font, of thilke 
universel thing s that resoun wenith to 
seen, that it nis ryght naught? For wit 
and ymaginacioun seyn that that that is 
sensible or ymaginable, it ne mal nat ben 
universel. Thanne is either foe jugement 
of resoun noth ne that ther nis no thing 
sensible; or ells, for that resoun woot 
wel that many things ben subiect to 
wit and to ymoginadoun, foatma is the 
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eoncepdoun of moon veyn and fals, 
whiche that lokith and comprehendith 
that that is sensible and singuler as 
oniveraeL [1835] And yif that resoun 
wolde answers ayein to thise two (that is 
to seyn, to wit and to ymaginadoun), and 
seyn, that sothly sche hir-selve (that is to 
jeyn, resoun) loldth and comprehendith, 
by resoun of universalite, bothe that that 
is sensible and that that is ymaginable ; 
and that thillce two (that is to seyn, wit 
and ymaginadoun) ne mowen nat strec- 
chen ne enhaunsen hem-self to knowynge 
of universalite, for that the knowynge of 
hem ne exceden ne surmounten the 
bodily figures: certes of the knowynge 
of (hinges, men oughtcn rather yeven 
credence to the more stidfist and to the 
more parfit jugement. In this manere 
stryvynge thanne we that han strengthe of 
resonynge and of ymagynynge and of wit 
(that is to seyn, by resoun and by ima- 
gynadoun and by wit)—we scholde rathir 
preise the cause of resoun (as who seith, 
than the cause of wit and of ymagina- 
doun). [1840] 

SeipMaMe thing is it, that the resoun 
of mankynde ne weneth nat that the 
devyne intelligence byholdeth or knoweth 
thingis to comen, but ryght as the 
resoun of mankynde knoweth hem. For 
thou arguist and seist thus: that if it 
ae seme nat to men that some thingis han 
terteyn and necessarie betydynges, thei 
ie mowen nat ben wist byfom certeinly 
a betyden, and thanne nis ther no 
prescience of thilke thinges; and yif we 
irawe that presdence be in thise thingis, 
tmnrwa fa ther nothing that it ne bytydeth 
)y necessite. But certes yif we myghten 
lan the jugement of the devyne thoght, as 
re ben parsoners of resoun, ryght so as we 
wn demyd that it byhovith that ymagtn- 
doun and wit ben bynethe resoun, ryg 
o wolde we demen that it were rytftttuu 
himr. that tnannvs resoun oughte to 
umnryttan it-self and to ben bynethe the 
levyriSj ^bought. [1843] For whiche yif 


that we mowen (as who seith that, if that 
we mowen, I conseile that) we enhaunse 
us in-to the heighte of thilke soverdn 
intelligence; for ther schal resoun wel 
seen that that it ne mai nat byholden in 
it-self. And certes that is this, in what 
manere the presdence of god seeth alle 
thinges certeins and diffinysached, al- 
thoughe thei ne ban no certein issues or 
bytydyngis; ne this nis noon opinioun, 
but it is rather the timplidte of the 
sovcrein science, that nis nat endosed 
nor I-schet withinne none boundes. 

‘ Quam variisfiguris .'—Metrum $ 

Thu beestes passen by the erthes be fill 
diverse figures. For some of hem ban 
hir bod yes slraught, and crepyn in the 
dust, and drawen aftir hem a traas or a 
furwe I-contynued (that is to idn, as 
naddres or snakes); [iSjo] and oothra 
beestis, by the wandrynge lyghtnease of 
hir wynges beten the wyndes, and over- 
swymmen the spaces of the longe dr by 
moyst fleynge ; and oothere bestes gladen 
hem self to diggen hir traas or hir steppys 
in the erthe with hir goinges or with hir 
feet, and to gon rither by the grene 
feeldes, or dies to Walken undir the 
wodes. And al be it so that thou seest 
that thei alle discorden by diverse fbonnes, 
algatis hir laces endyned hevyeth hir 
dulle wittes. Only the lynage of man 
hcveth heyest his beie heved, and stondith 
light with his upryght body, and by* 
holdeth the erthes undir hym. And, 
but yif thou, erthiy man, waxest yvd 
out of thi wit, this figure amonesteth the, 
that axest the hevene with thi tyghte 
visage, and hast ardsed thi forheved to 
beren up an hye thi corage, [iSjs] so that 
thi thought ne be nat I-hevyed no pit 
lowe undir fote, syn that thi body o SO 
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* Qtumiam igitur utipaulo ante. ’—Prosa 6 

Therfore thanne, as I have schewed 
a Kiel here byfome that alle thing that 
is I-wist nis nat knowen by his nature 
propre, but by the nature of hem that 
comprehenden it, lat us loke now, in as 
mochil as it is levefiil to ns (as who seith, 
lat ns loke now as we mowen) whiche 
that the estat is of the devyne substaunce; 
■o that we mowe eek knowen what his 
science is. The comune jogement of 
alle creatures resonables thanne is this: 


plente of the lif interminable, to whom 
ther qe faileth naught of the future, and 
to whom ther nis noght of the pretciyt 
escaped nor I-passed, thilke same is I- 
witnessed and I-proevid by right to ben 
eterne; [>870] and yit it bybovith by 
necessite that thilke thing, be alwey 
present to hym-self, and compotent (as 
who seith, alwey present to h^m-selve, 
and so myghty that al be right at bis 
plesaunce), and that he have al present 
the infinite of the moevable tyme. 
Wherfore som men trowen wrongfully 


tb«t god is eterne. Lat us considere that, when thei heren that it semede to 
thanne what is etemite; for certes schal Plato that this world ne badde nevere 
schewen us togidre the devyne nature bygynnynge of tyme, ne that it nevere 
and the devyne science. [t86o] Etemite schal han feilynge, thei wenen in this. 
rtmiw is parfit possessioun and al- manere that this world be makid coeteme 
togidre of lif interminable. And that with his makere. (As who seith, thei 
schewethe more deerly by the compary- wene that this world and god ben makid 
soun or colladoun of temporal thinges, togidre eterne, and that is a wrongful 
For alle thing that lyveth in tyme, it is wenynge.) For other thing is it to 
present, and procedith fro preterites into hen I-lad by lif interminable, as^ Plato 
futures (that is to seyn, fro tyme passed grauntide to the world, and oothir is it to 
into tyme comynge), ne ther nis nothing enbrace togidre al the presence of the lif 
establisahed in tyme that mai enbrasen intermynable, the whiche thing it is deer 
togidre al the space of big lif. For certis and manyfest that it is propre to the 
yit ne bath it nat taken the tyme of devyne thought. [1875] Ne it ne scholde 
tomorwe, and it hath lost that of yister- nat semen to us that god is eldere than 
day. And certes in the lif of this dai thinges that ben 1 -maked by quantite 
ye ne lyve no more but right as in this of tyme, but rather by the proprete of 
moev a ble and transitorie moment. £1865] his simple nature. For this like infinit 
Thanne thilke thing that suflfreth temporal moevynge of temporal thinges folweth this 
fwiiil/nrMin, althoughe that it nevere presentane estat of the lif unmoevable \ 
bygan to be, ne thoughe it nevere ne and, so as it ne mai nat contrefetin it, 
case for to be, as Aristotile dcmed of the ne feynen it, ne be evene lik to it, for 
world, and althoghe that the lif of it be the immoevablete (that is to sein, that is 
stracchid with infinite of tyme 5 yit algatis in the etemite of god), it faileth and 
nis' it nat swich thing that men miehten fidlith into moevynge fro the simplicity of 
trowen by ryghte that it is eterne. For the presence of god, and discresith into 
althoughe that it comprehende and em- the infinit quantite of future and ot 
braae the' space of lif infinit, yit algatis ne preterit. And so as it ne mai nat ban 
enbmseth it nat the space of the lif togidre al the plente of the lif, algates yit 
altogidre 5. for. it ne hath nat the futuris for as moche as it ne ceseth nevere for to 
qo ben nat yit, ne it ne bath no bun in som manere, it semyth aomdel to 
lengere the preterites that ben I-doon or- us that it fblwith and resembleth thilke 
Ifaased. But rtifflm thing thanne that thing that it ne mai nat atayne to, ne 
and compcehendith togidre al the MmUk. 'imitatin' 
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fnlfiUen; and byndeth it-self to som 
maner presence of this title and swift 
moment, the whiche presence of this litlc 
and swift moment, [1B80] for that it bereth 
a maner ymage or liknesse of the ai 
duellynge presence of god, it grauntith to 
swich manere tlringes as it betydith to, 
that it semeth hem that thise thinges ban 
I-ben and ben. And* for that the 
presence of swiche litel moment ne mai 
oat duelle, therfore it ravysschide and 
took the infynit wey to tyme (that is to 
seyn, by successioun). And by this 
manere is it I-doon, for that it sholdc 
contynue the lif in goings, of the whiche 
lif it myght nat enbrace the plente in 
duellinge. And for-thi yif we wollen 
I putten worthi names to thinges and 
) folwen Plato, lat us seyen thonne sothly 
that god is " eteme,” and that the world 
is “perpetuel.” Thanne, syn that every 
iugement knoweth and comprehendith by 
his owne nature thinges that ben subgect 
onto hym, ther is sothly to god alweys 
an eteme and presentarie estat; [1885] 
and the science of hym that ovcrpasscth 
■die tempoiel moevement duelleth in the 
simplidte of his presence, and embraceth 
and considereth alle the infynit spaces of 
tymes preterites and futures, and lokith in 
Ids simple knowynge alle thingis of preterit 
ryght as thei weren I-doon presently 
ryght now. Yif thou wolt thanne 
thinken and a vise the prescience by whiche 
it knoweth alle thinges, thou ne schalt 
naught demen it as prescience of thinges 
to comen, but thou schalt demen more 
rightfully that it is science of presence or 
of instannee that nevere ne faileth. fror 
whiche it nis nat y-deped “ previdence,” 
but it sholde rathir ben clepid “ purve- 
lunce,” ig establisshcd fill fer fro 

ryght lowe thinges, and byholdeth fro 
•fer alle thiifges, right as it were fro the 
heye hdghte of thinges. [1890] 

Vth y axestow thanne, or whi des- 
putestotr thanne, that thilke thingis ben 
doon by neceynte.'whiche that ben y-seyn 
and kpowen by the. devyne sighte, syn 
' ; 7 ifM. eetfw, eoe^dw- 


that foraothe men ne maken nat thilke 
thingis necessarie whiche that thd seen 
ben I-doon in hir sighte ? For addith 
thi byholdynge any necevite to thilke 
thinges that thou byholdest present.?’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

Philosophic. ' Ccrtes thanne, yif men 
myglitc maken any digne eompaiysoun 
or collacioun of the presence devyne and 
of the presence of mankynde, ryght so as 
ye seen some thinges in this tempoiel 
present, tyght so sccth god alle thinges by 
his eteme present. [1891] 

Whcrforc this devyne presence ne 
chaungcth nat the nature ne the propreto 
of thinges, hut byholdeth swiche thingis 
present to hym ward as thei shollen betyde 
to yowward in tyme to comen. Me it 
nc confowndcth nat the jugementes of 
thingis; but by o sight of his thought he 
knoweth the thinges to comcn, as wol 
necessarie as nat necessarie. Ryght so as 
whan ye seen togidre a man walke on the 
erthe and the sonne arisen in the hevene, 
albeit so that yc seen and byholden the 
ton and the tothir togidre, yit nathelcs ye 
demcn and disceme that the tool is 
voluntarie and the tother is necesaurle. 
Ryght so thanne the devyne lookynge, 
byholdynge alle thinges undir hym, ne 
trowbleth nat the qualite of thinges that 
ben ccrteinly present to hym ward; but, 
as to the condicioun of tyme, forsothe thd 
ben futur. [1900] For which it folweth 
that this nis noon opynioun, but rathir a 
stidfast knowynge I-strengthid by sooth- 
ncsse that, whan that god knoweth any 
thing to be, he ne unwot not that thilke 
thing wanteth necessite to be. (This is to 
scin that whan that god knoweth any thing 
to betide, he wot wel that it ne hath no 
necessite to betyde.) And yif thou seist 
here that thilke thing that god teeth to 
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betide, it ne may nat unbytide (as who 
■eith, it moot bytide), and tbilke thing 
that ne mai nat unbytide, it mot bytiden 
by necessite, and that thou streyne me 
to this name of necessite, certes I wol we 
confessen and byknowen a thing of ful 
sad trouthe. But unnethe schal ther any 
wight mowe seen it or come therto, but 
yif that he be byholdere of the devyne 
thought [1905] For I wol answeren the 
thus: that thilke thing that is futur, whan 
h is referred to the devyne knowynge 
than is it necesserie; but certis whan it is 
nndirstonden in- his owene kynde, men 
seen it outrely fre and absolut fro atie 
necessite. 

For certes ther ben two maneris of 
necessitea: that oon necessite is symple, 
as thus; that it byhovith by necessite 
that alie men ben mortal or dedly; 
anothir necessite is condicionel, as thus: 
yif thou wost that a man walketh, it 
byhovith by necessite that he walke. 
Tbilke thing thanne that any wight hath 
I-knowe to be, it ne mai ben noon oothir 
weys thanne he knowith it to be. [1910] 
But this condition draweth nat with hir 
thilke necessite simple; for certes this 
ijftceasft e condicionel—the propre nature 
•f it ne makith it nat, but the adiectioun 
of the conditioun makith it. For no 
QCeesriie ne constreyneth a man to gon 
feat goth by his propre wil, al be it so 
that whan he goth that it is necessarie 
that he goth. Ryght on this same manere 
t h a nne, yif that the purveaunce of god 
aecth any thyng present, than moot thilke 
tiring ben by necessite, althoghe that it 
ae have no necessite of his owne nature. 
But certes tire futures that bytiden by 
firedom of arbitrie, god seth hem alie 
tagidte presentee. Thise thinges thanne, 
yf thei ben referrid to the devyne aighte, 
than ben they malred necessarie by the 
oOndidoun of the devyne knowynge. [191s] 
B<>t certes yif thilke thingis ben considered 
by hem-sel^ tfa<| ben abaoiut of necessite, 
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and ne fbrleten nat ne cesen nat of the 
liberte of hir owne nature. Thanne certes 
witboute doute alie the thingea shollen 
ben doon whiche that god woot byfom that 
thei ben to comen. But some of hem 
comen and bytiden of fre arbitrie or fit 
wil, that, al be it so that 1 thei bytiden, yit 
alga tea ne lese thei nat hir propre nature 
in beinge; by *the whiche first, or that 
thei weren I-don, thei hadden power noght 
to ban bytyd.’ 

‘ What is this to seyn thanne,’ quod I, 
‘ that thinges ne ben nat necesserie by hir 
propre nature, so as thei comen in alie 
maneris in the liknesse of necessite by the 
conditioun of the devyne science?’ 

‘This is the difference,’ quod sche, 
‘ that tho thinges that I purpoaide the a 
litel her byfom (that is to seyn, the sonne 
arysynge and the man walkynge), that 
ther whiles that thilke thinges ben I-doon, 
they ne myghte nat ben undoon; [1990] 
natheles that oon of hem, or it was I- 
doon, it by ho vide by necessite that it 
was I-doon, but nat that oothir. Ryght 
so is it here, that the thinges that god 
hath present withoute doute thei shoUen 
ben. But some of hem descendith of the 
nature of thinges (as the sonne arysynge)! 
and some descendith of the power of the 
doeris (as the man walkynge). Thanne 
seide I no wrong that, yif that eMua thinges 
ben referred to the devyne knowynge, 
thanne ben thei necessarie ; and yif thei 
ben considered by hem-self, thsm ben thei 
absolut fro the boond of necessite. Right 
so as alie thingis that apiereth or scheweth 
to the wittes, yif thou reform it to resoun, 
it is universel; and yif thou hike it or 
referee it to itself, than is it singuler. 
But now yif thou seist thus: that, " If it 
he in my power to chaunge my puipos, 
than schal I voiden the purveaunce of 
god, whan peraventure I aclud has 
chaungid the tliingla iw ha knoweth 
byfom,” [19.3] .thanne schal I answerer 
the thus: “Certes thoumailtwtiabaungen 
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thi pcrpc*; but for as mochel as the 
present sothnesse of the devyne purve- 
aunce byboldeth that thou maist chaunge 
thi purpos, and whethir thou wolt chaunge 
it or no, and whiderward that thou tome 
it, thou no maist nat eschuen the devyne 
prescience, ryght as thou ne maist nat 
fleen the sighte of the present eye, al- 
thoghe that thou tome thiself by thi fre 
wil into diverse accions. ” But thou maist 
sein ayein t “ How schal it thanne be— 
schal nat the devyne science ben chaungcd 
by my disposidoun whan that I wol 0 
thing now and now anothir; and thilke 
prescience—ne semeth it nat to cntre- 
chaunge stoundis of knowynge?’” (As 
who seith, ne schal it nat seme to us that 
the devyne prescience entrechaungith hise 
diverse stodndes of knowynge, so that it 
knowe som-tyme 0 thyng, and somtyme 
the eontrarie?) [1930] 

1 No,’ quod I. 

‘No forsothe,’ quod sche, ‘for the 
devyne sighte renneth to*fom, and seeth 
alle futures, and clepith hem ayen, and 
retometh hem to the presence of his 
propre knowynge; ne he ne entrechaungith 
u|t, so as thou wenest, the stoundes of 
foreknowynge, as now this, now that; 
but he ay dudlynge cometh byfom, and 
enbraseth at 0 shook alle thi mutaciouns. 
And this presence to comprehenden and 
to seen thingis—god ne hath nat 

taken it of the bytidynge of thinges to 
come, but of his propre symplicite. And 
herby is assoiled thilke thing that thou 
pattest a litel here byfom, that is to scyn, 


that it is unworthy thing to seyn that our 
futures yeven cause of the science of god, 
For certis this strengthe of the devyne 
science, whiche that embrasetb alle thinges 
by his prcsentarie knowynge, establissheth 
manerc to alle thinges, and it ne oweth 
nawht to latterc thinges, [1939] And syn 
that Ihise thinges ben thus (that is to 
seyn, syn that necessite his nat in thinges 
by the devyne presdence), thanne is ther 
fredom of arbitre, that duelleth hool and 
unwemmed to mortal men; ne the la wet 
ne purposes nat wikkidly modes and 
peyncs to the willynges of men, that ben 
unbownden and quyt of all necessite; and 
god, byholdcre and forwytere of alle 
thingis, duelleth above, and the present 
etemite of his sighte renneth alwey with 
the diverse qualitc of our dedcs, dis- 
pensyngc and ordeynynge medes to gode 
men and tormentes to wikkide men. 
Ne in ydel ne in veyn ne ben ther* put in 
god hope and preyeris, that ne mowen 
nat ben unspcdfol ne witbouten effect 
whan they been ryghtfol, 

‘Withstood thanne and eschue thou 
vices; worschipe and love thou vertues; 
areise thi coragc to ryghtful hopes; yilde 
thou humble preieres an heyghe. [1990] 
Grct necessite of prowesse and vertu is 
cncharged and comaunded to yow, yif ye 
nil nat dissimulen; syn that ye worken 
and don (that is to seyn, your dedea or 
your werkes) byfom the eyen of the juge 
that seeth and demeth alle thinges,’ 
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The double iorwe of Troilus to tellen, 
That was the king Priam us’ gone of 
Tioye, 

In loving how his iventurds fellen 
Fro wo to wele, and after out of joye, 

My purpos is, or that I parte fro ye.- 
Thesiphond, thou help me for t’ endite 
Thise woful vers, that wepen as I write 1 

To thee depe I, thou Goddesse of 
torment, 8 

Thou cruel Furie, sorwing evere in pcyne I 
Help me that am the sorwful instrument 
That helpeth lovers, as I can, to pleyne 1 
Far wel sit it, the sothe tor to seyne, 

A woful wight to han a drery fere. 

And to a sorwful tale, a soiy chere ! 

For I, that God of Loves servants serve, 
He dar to Love for myn unliklinesse 
Preyen for sped, al sholde I therfor sterve. 
So fer am I from his help in derkndsse : 
Bat nathdles, if this may don gladndsse 
Unt’ any lover and his cause availe, so 
Have he my thank, and myn be this 
travaile 1 

But ye lovdres, that bathen in gladndsse, 
If any drope of pitd in you be, 
Remembreth you on passed hevinesse 
Shat ye han felt, and on th’ adversity 
Of other folk ; and thenketh how that ye 
Han felt that Love dorstd you displese, 
Or ye han wonne him with too gret an 
ese. 


And preydth for hem that ben in the cas' 
Of Troilus, as ye may after here, 30 
ThatLove.bembringeinheven 4 tosol 4 s; 
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And ek for me preyeth to God so dere 
That Ibave might to shewe in som manure 
Swich peyne and wo as Loves folk endure, 
In Troilus’ unsely £ venture. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben de- 
speyred 

In love, that nevere n’il recovered be, 
And ek for hem that felsly ben apeyred 
Thorugh wikked tonges, be it he or she; 
Thus biddeth God for his benigndtd 40 
So graunte hem soone out of this world 
to pace. 

That ben despeyred out of Loves grace. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben at ese 
That God hem graunte ay good per- 
sdveraunce, 

And sende hem might hir ladies so to pi ese 
That it to Love be wotship and plesaunce. 
For so hope I my soule best t’avaunce, * 
To preye for hem that Loves servants be, 
And write hir wo, and live in charitd. 

And for to have of hem eompossioun so 
As though I were hir ownd brother dere.— 
Now herkneth with a good entendoun, 
For now wol I gon straight to my mature, 
In which ye may the double sorwes here 
Of Troilus in loving of CriSeyde, 

And how that she forsook Ms or she 
deyde. 

—It is wel wist how that the Grekes 
strange 

In armes with a thousand ahippds wente 
To Troyewaidds, and the cite longe 
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Assegiden wel ten yer or they stente, 6a 
And in divers* wise and oon entente 
The ravisshing to wreken of Elcyne 
By Paris don, they wroughten al hir peync. 


For of her lif she was fill sore in dr^de 
As she that n’isl* what waa best to rede i 
For bothe a widwc was she, and alone 
Of any fiend, to whom she doiste her 
monc. 


Now 61 it so, that in the town ther was 
Dwelling a lord of gret auctorit*, 

A gret devyn that deped was Calcas, 

That in sddnce so expert was, that he 
Knew wel that Troye sholde destroyed be 
By answer of his God, that highte thus, 
Daun Phebus, or Appotlo Dclphicus. 70 

So when that Calcas knew by calculinge, 
And ek by answer of this Appollo, 

That Grekis sholden swich a peple bringc 
Thorugb which that Troyemost* be for-do. 
He caste anon out of the town to go; 

For wd wiste he by sort that Troye sholde 
Destroyed ben, ye, wolde who-so n’olde. 

For-which for to departen softely 
Took purpos fill this fdr-knowinge wise. 
And to the Grekes oost fill privily Bo 
He stal anon j and they in curtcys wise 
Him deden both* worship and servise. 

In trust that he hath konning hem to rede 
In every peril which that is to drede. 

The noise up ros,-whan it was first aspyed 
Thorugh al the town, and generaly was 
spoken. 

That Calcas traytour fled was and allycd 
With hem of Grece; and casten to ben 
wroken 

On him that filsly badde his feyth so 
broken, 

And seyden he and al his kyn at ones 90 
Ben worthy for to brennen fel and bones. 

How haddi Calcas left in this mischaunce, 
Al nnwist of this false and wikked dedc. 
His doughter, which that was m gTe 
penaunce; 
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Criseyde was this lady name al right: 

As to my dom in al Troy*s cit* mb 
N’as non so fair; for, passing every 
wight. 

So angclik was hir natif beaut*, 

That lik a thing inmortal seined die, 

As is an hcvcnissh parfit creature 

That down were sent in scorning of natdre. , 

This lady, which that herde al-day at ere 
Ilerfedres shame, his falsnesscand tresofin, 
Wel nigh out of her wit for sorwc and fete, 
In widwes habit large of samyt broun, 

On knees she fit bifom Ectdr a-doun no 
With pilous vois, and tcndrely wepinge 
His mercy bad, her-selven dxcusinge. - 

| Now was this F-ctor pilous of natfire, 

And saw that she was sorwfiilly logon, 
And that she was so fair a creature ; 

Of his goodn*ssc he gladed her anon, 

And scydc, ‘ I-at your fadres treson goo 
Forth with mischaunce 1 And ye yourself 
in joye 

Dwellcth with us whil you good list In 
Troye I 


• And al th’ homSur that men may don you 
have, **° 

As ferforth as your fader dwelled here, 

Ye shul han, and your body shal men save 
As fer as I may aught enquere and here. 
And she him thank*d with fill hmnbl* 
cbere, 
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And ofter wolde and it had ben hi* wille. But aldermost in honour, out of donte. 
And took her leve, and hom, and held They hadde a relik, heet Palladion, 

, her stOle. That was hir trust aboren everychon. 


And in her hous sh’ abood with pwich 
meyn# 

As til her honour ned# was to holde. 

And whil she was dwellinge in that cit# 
Kepte her estat, and bothe of yonge and 
olde ,30 

Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her 
tolde. 

But whether that she children hadde ornon, 
I rede it nat; therfor I lete it gon. 

The thing#* fellen as they don of werre 
Bytwizen hem of Troye and Grekes ofte; 
For som day boughten they of Troye it 
derre. 

And eft the Grekes founden nothing softe 
The folk of Troye. And thus Fortune 
on-lofte, 

And under eft, gan hem to wheelen bothe 
After her cours, ay whil they weren 
wto the. 240 

But how this town com to destruccioun 
Ne fidleth naught to purpos me to telle. 
For it were here a long digressioun 
Fro my matdre, and for you long to dwelle. 
But the Trojdn#s gestes, os they felle. 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who-so that can may rede hem as they 
write. 


And so bifil whan comen was the time 
Of Aperil, when clothed is the mede 
With neW# grene, of lusty Ve* the prime. 
And swot# smelling flourds white and rede, 
In sondiy wises shewed, as I rede, 

The folk of Troye hir observaunces olde, 
Palladiones feste for to holde. ,6, 

And to the temple in al hir best# wise 
In general ther went# mony a wight 
To herknen of Palladion servise; 

And namely so mony a lusty knight, 

So mony a lady fressh and mayden bright, 
Ful wel arayed both# meste and leste, , 
Ye, bothe for the seson and the feste. j 

Among thise othre folk was Criseydi 
In widwes habit blak ; but nathdles, 170 
Right as our first# lettre is now an A, 

In beaut# first so stood she makilds: 

Her goodly loking gladed al the prees: 
N’asnever# seyn thing to ben jhaysed dene, 
Nor under cloud# blak so bright a stem,' 

As was Criseyde, as folk seyde everychonc 
That her behelden in her blak# wede. 
And yit she stood fill lowe and stille alone 
Bebinden othre folk in lifei brede 179 
And nigh the dore, ay under sham#s drede, 
Simple of atir and debonaire of chere, 


With fill assur#d loking and man#re. 


But .though that Grekes hem of Troy# 

shetten, This Troilus, as he was wont to gide ' 

And hir cit# byseg#d al aboute. His yong# knightes, ladde hem upand dolin' 

Hir olde usdg# n’olde they nat letten 150 In th’ilk# larg# temple on every side, 

As for t’ honoure hir Goddes fill devoute; Biholding ay the ladies of tha toon. 


13a. This maybe due to Chaucer's mil-reading 
Boccaccio, whs says 'aha had no need to Bue 
(or sou or daughter.' a 
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Now here, now there; for no devodoun 
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of Pallas. 
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Hadde he to non, to reven him hi» rcstc, 
But gan to preyse and lakken whom him 
leste. 

And in his walk fill faste he gan to wayten 
If knight or squier of his compare i 9 , 
Gan for to aike or lete his yen bayten 
On any woman that he coude esp^e: 

He wolde smile and holden it fbtye. 

And seye him thus, ' God wot, die slepeth 
softe 

For love of thee, whan thou tomestful ofte! 

1 1 have'herd told, pardieux, of your livingc, 
Ye lovera, and your lewed dbservaunccs, 
And which a labour folk ban in winninge 
Of love, and in the keping which dout- 
aunces; aoo 

And whan your preye is lost, wo and pen- 
aunces I 

0 verray fooles, nyce and blynd ben ye i 
Ther n’is nat oon can war by other be 1 1 


Til he a iasshe have of the longi whippe, 
Than >thenketh he , 1 Though 1 prmunce al 
befom nI 

First in the trais, fill fat and newi thorn, 
i it am I but an hors, and horses laws 
I mot endure and with my feres drawe.’ 

So feide it by thisfierse and proude knight s 
Though he a worthy kinges sonf were. 
And wendc no thing haddehadswichmight 
Ayein his wil, that sholde his herti stere, 
V it with a look his herte wex a-fere, ng 
That he that now was most in pride above 
Wex sodcinly most subget unto Love. 

For-thy cnsnumple takcth of this man, 

Ye wise, proude, and worthy folkds alle, 
To scornen Ixivc, which that so soon! can 
The frcdom of your hcrtes to him thralle I 
For evcre it was, and everejt shal bifelle, 
1 hat Love is he that alle thing may binde; 
For may no man for-do the la we of kinde. 


And with that word he gan caste up the 
browe . 

Ascaunces, ‘Lo I is this nat wislyspoken?’ 
At which the God of Love gan loken rowe 
Right for despit, and shopforto ben wroken: 
He kidde anon his bowe n’as nat broken ! 
For sodeinly he bitte him at the fulle; 
And yit as proud a pecok can he pulle I 

3 blindd world I O blinde entencioun ! 211 
How often felleth al th’ effect contraire 
3 f surquidrye and foul prcsumpcioun ; 

For caught is proud, and caught is de- 
bonaire I 

Fhis Troilus is domben on the staire, 

And litel weneth that he mot dcscenden I 
But aiday feileth thing that fooles wenden! 


That this be soth, hath proved, and doth yit. 
For this, trowc I, ye knowen, alle or some; 
Mcnredcnnat that folk hangretter wit *41 
Than they that han ben most with love 
y-nome; 

And strengest folk ben therwith o ve rc o me, 
The wnrthieste and grettest of degree: 
This was, and is, and yit men shal it see. 

And treweliehe it sit wel to be so; 

For aldcrwisest han therwith hen plesed. 
And they that have ben aldermost in wo, 
With love have ben confdrted most and 
esed; 

And ofte it hath the cruel herte apesed, aja 
And worthy folk maad worthier of name, 
Andcauseth most to dredenviceand shame. 


As proudi Bayard ginneth for to skippe 
But of the wey, so priketh him his com. 


ijt G S S >I, 

*°e, 103. amads: 

Onmy blyi I majrje nothhiff iect 
Kin apo otjvw jr-wai bjr Other be? 

•vti'SOs. amads: 

Pwnsiilii. Lovssboaswssnotr-brokail 
Wflfaitbiait fee . .. 


Now, sith it may nat goodly be withstonde, 
And is a thing so vertuous in kinde, 
Refuseth nat to Love for to be bonde, 
Sin, as him-selven list, he may you Mrfe. 
The yerde is bet that bowenwol and wine. 
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■ Than that that brest; and therfor I you 
rede 

.To folwen Love, that you so wel can lede. 


But for to tellen forth in special a«o 
As of this kinges sone of which I tolde. 
And leten other thing collateral, 

Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde, 
Bo the of his joye and of his cares colde; 
And al his werk as touching this mature. 
For I it gun, I wil ther-to refere. 


Within the temple he wente him forth, 
pleyinge, 

This Troilus, of every wight aboute; 

On this lady, and now on that lokinge, 
Whe’r-so she were of towne or of withoute; 
And upon cas bifil that thorugh a route >71 
His ye perced, and so depe it wente, 

Til on Crisey '.e it smot, and ther it stente. 

And sodeinly he wex ther-with astoned, 
And gan her bet beholde in thrifty wise. 

* O mercy, God ! ’ thoughte he, * wher 
hastow woned, 

That art so fair and goodly to devise?’ 
Ther-with his hertd gan to sprede and rise; 
And softe he siked lest men mighte him 
here, 379 

And caughte ayein his firsts pleying chere. 

She n’as nat with the leste of her statdre; 
But alle her limes so wel answeringe 
Weren to wommanhode, that creature 
N’as neverd lasse mannissh in seminge; 
And ek the purd wise of her movinge 
Shewedi wel that men mighte in her gesse 
Honour, estat, and wommanly noblesse. 


To Troilus right wonder wel with-alle 
Gan for to like her moving and her chere, 
Which somdel deignous was; for she let 
falle ago 

Her look a lite aside in swich manure 


S t. P Lovt-i y him; m Nmofohutik him. 

1. G y dour At. 

■63- Jhr 1 k,<X S forth /hr; G omits. 

' aM. To, so J H, y ; rust Tht. 


Ascaunces, * What I may I nat stonda 
here?’ 

And after that her loking gan she lighte. 
That neveri thoughte him sen so good ■ 
sighte. 

And of her look, in him ther gan to quakes 
So gret desir, and swich affecdoun, 
That in his hertds botme gan to stUcen 
Of her his fixe and depe inpressioun; 
And, though he erst had pourdd up and 
doun, w 

He was tho glad his homes in to shrinke: 
Unnethes wiste he how to loke or winke! 

Lo I he, that leet him-selven so conninge, 
And scorned hem that Lovds peynds dryeo, 
Was fill unwar that Love had his dwel- 
linge 

Within the subtil stremds of her yen, 
That sodeynly him thoughte hefelte dyes, 
Right withher look, thespiritofhisherte.— 
Blessed be Love, that can thus folk coo- 
verte 1 

She, this in blak, liking to Troilus & 
Over alle thing, he stood for to beholde; 
Ne his desir, ne wher-for he stood thus, 
He neither chere made, ne word tolde; 
But, from a-fer his maner for to holde, 
On other thing som time his look he caste, 
And eft on her, whil that servise laste. 

And after this, nat fullich al a-whaped, 
Out of the temple al esiliche he wente, 
Repenting him that he had ever* y-japei 
Of Lovds folk, lest folly the descente 
Of scorn fille on him-self; but what be 
mente, 3” 

Lest it were wist on any maner side, 
His wo he gan diasimulen and hide. 

Whan he was fro the templ£thus departed, 
He streight anon unto the paleys torneth 
Right with her look thorugh-shoten and 
thorugh-darted, 

Al feyneth he in lust that he sojometh; 

And al his chereandspechealso he boruetb, 

307. if, y H$. ' 
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And ay of Lov£s servants every while 
Himself to wrye, at hem he gan to smile, 

Andseyde, ‘Lordl so ye live al in lest, 330 
Ye lovers 1 For the conningeste of yow 
That serveth most ententiiliche and best. 
Him tit as often harm ther-of as prow: 
Your hire is quit ayein, ye, God wot now ! 
Naught wel_ for wel, but scorn for good 
servise I 

In feith your ordre is ruled in good wise 1 

'Innoun-certeynbenalleyourobservaunces 
But it a fewe sely pointes be; 3)8 

Ne no thing asketh so grete ittendaunces 
As doth your lay, and that knowe alte ye. 
But that is nat the worste, as mote I the 1 
But, tolde I you the worste point, I lcve, 
Al seyde I soth, ye wolden at me greve. 

‘ But takvthis : that ye lovers ofte eschue 
Or ell£s don of good entendoun, 

Ful ofte thy lady wol it mis-construe, 
And deme it harm hy her opinioun; 

And yit if she for other enehesoun 
Be wroth, than shaltow han a groin anon ! 
lord, wel is him that may ben of you oon!’ 

Butforal this, whan that hesawhistime, 351 
He held his pees; non other boole him 
gainede; 

For Love began bis fetheres so to lime, 
That wel unnethe until his folk he faincde 


And that he wel coude in his herte findc 1 
It was to him a right good (i venture 
To love swich oon; and if he dcde his cure 
To serven her, yit mighte he falle in grace, 
Or elles for oon of her servants pace. 371 

Imaginlnge that travdile nor grame 
Ne mighte for so goodly oon 1 * lorn 
As she, ne him for his desir no shame, 

Al were it wist, but in pris and up-bom 
Of alle lovers wel more than bifom,— 
Thus argumented he in his ginninge, 

Ful unavised of his wo comingc. 

Thus took he purpos Loves craft to suwe. 
And thoughte he wolde wcrken privcly 3S0 
First for to hiden his desir in muwe 
From every wight y-l»m al outrely. 

But he mighteaught recovered ben ther-by; 
Kemembring him, that love too wide y- 
blowc 

Yelt bittre fruit, though sweteseed be sowe. 

And over al this, ful muchel more he 
thoughte, 

What for to speke, and what to holden 
inne; 

And what to arten her to love he soughte, 
And on a song anon right to beginne, 3S9 
And gan loude on his sorwe for to winne; 
For with good hope he gan fulliche asaente 
Criseyde for to love, and naught repente. 


That othre bisy nedes him destrainede ; 
For wo was him, that what todon he n’iste. 
But had his folk to gon wher that hem liste. 


And whan that he in chaumbre was allone. 
He down upon his beddes feet him sette; 

Andfirsthegantosike, andeft togrone, 360 

And thoughte ay so on her withouten lette, 
That, as he sat and wook, his spirit mette 
That he her saw in temple, and al the wise 
Right of her look; and gan it uewe avise. 


Thus gut he make a mirrour of his minde. 
In which he saw al hoolly her figure, 



And of his song, not only the sentence 
As writ myn auctour called Lollius, 

But pleynly, save our tonges difference, 

I dar wel scyn, in al that Troilus 
Seyde in his song, lo, every word right thus 
As I shal seyn ! And, who-so list it here, 
Lo, next this vers he may it linden here. 


3B1. fir to, » S Hj Ad. j odwts to. 
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and other* muchel. 

*93. In Boccaccio Troflus merely give* way to 
ingmg in light-heartedne**. Ouuirrr <*lw 
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* If no love is, O God, what fele I so? 400 
And 'if love is, what thing and which 
is he? 

If love be good, from whennes com’th 
my wo? 

If it be wikke, a wonder thinketh me 
Whenne every torment and adversitd 
That com’th of him may to me savory 
thinke; 

For ay thorste I the more that ich it drinke. 

‘ And if that at myn owne lust I brenne. 
From whennes com’th my wailing and my 
pleynte ? 

If harm agree me, wher-to pleyne I thenne? 
I n’ot, ne why unwery that I feynte. 41a 
O qoiki deth 1 O swete harm so queynte! 

* How may of thee in me swich quantity, 
But-if that I consente that it be ? 

‘ And if that I consente, I wrongfully 
Compleynk y-wis.—Thus passed to and 
fto, 

A 1 sterdles with-in a boot am I 


He him ferbor in no degree for al 
His vertu or his excellent prowesse. 

But held him as his thral lowe in destreae, 
And brende him so in sondry wise ay newt, 
That sexty time a day he lost his hewe. 44, 

So mochel day fro day his owne thought, 
For lust, to her gan quiken and encresw, 
That everich other charge he sette it 
nought; 

For-thy fill ofte, his bote fir to cease. 

To seen her goodly look he gan to presse; 
For ther-by to ben esed wel he wende. 
And ay the neer he was, the more be 
brende ; 

For ay the neer, the fir the hotter is: 444 
This, trowe I, knoweth al this compare. 
But were he fer or ner, I dor seye this,— 
By night or day for wisdom or folfe 
His herte, which that is his br&tds fe, 
Was ay on her, that fairer was to sene 
Than evere was Eleyne or Polyxene. 


A-midde the see betwixen windes two 
That in contririe stonden evere mo. 

Allas 1 What is this wonder maladye? 419 
For heteof cold, for cold of hete, I dye I ’ 

And to the God of Love thus seyde be 
With pitous vote, * O Lord, now youres is 
My spirit which that oughte youres be 1 
You thanke I, Lord, that han me brought 
to this I 

But whether goddesse or wommin, y-wis, 
* She be, I n’ot, which that ye do me serve; 
‘ But as her man I wol ay live and sterve. 

‘Ye stonden in her yen mightily, 

As in a place unto your vertu digne, 
Wherfori, Lord, if my servfse or I 43a 
May liken you, so beth to me benigne; 
For myn estat roiil here I resigne 
Into her hand, and with fill hurabld chere 
Bicome her man, as to my lady dere.’ 


In him ne deyndd tparen blood roiil 
The fir of lovi,—rwher-fro God me blegse 1 


40 s. khUdrUk, •oJCx.y; aRG Idrhdu. 
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Ek of the day ther passed nought anhouie 
That to him-self a thousand time he seyde, 

‘ Good goodly, whom to serven I labduie 
As I best can, now wolde God, Criseyde, 
Ye wolden on me rewe, or that I deyde I 
My dere herte, alias, myn hele and hewe 
And lif is lost, but ye wol on me rewe I 

Alls othre dredes weren from him fledde 
Both of th’ assege and his savadoun, 

N’ in his desir none othre sounds bredde 
But arguments to his condusioun. 

That she on hum wolde han compassions, 1 
And he to ben her man, vjhil he may 
dure: 

Lo, here his lif, and from the deth his 
cure! 


44 a. « 0 dayfiv d*y (Boc. di gionio U fiomo) 1 
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fhe sharpA sbourts felle of armAs preve 470 
TiAt Ector or Us othre brethren diden, 
fe made him only ther-for ones meve; 
tnd yitwaahe, wher-somen wenteorriden, 
founde oon the beste and lengest time 
abiden 

Tier peril was, and didt ek swich travaile 
n armes, that to thenke it was mervaile. 

hit for non hate he to the Grekes hadde, 
fe also for the rescous of the toun, 
fe made him thus in armes for to madde, 
hit only, lo, for this conclusioun, 4 So 
'0 liken her the bet for his renoun: 

'ro day to day in armes so he spedde 
That alle the Grekes as the deth him dreddc. 

And fro this forth tho refte him Love his 
sleep. 

And made his mete his foo; andekhissorwe 
3 an multiple, that, who-so took keep, 

[t shewAd in his hewe on eve and morwc. 
rherfore a title he gaa him for to borwe 
3 f other siknesse, lest men of him wende 
[hat th’ hote fir of love so sore him 
brende; 49a 

And saydehehodde afevcrc, and ferdeamis. 
But how it was, certeyn, I can not seye,— 
If that his lady understood not this, 

Or feynAd her she n’iste,—oon of the 
tweye I ’ 

Bat wel rede I, that by no maner weye 
Ne semAd it as that she of him roughte, 
Or of his peyne, or what-so-evere he 
thoughte. 

But thennA fcltA Troilus swich wo 
hat he was wel nigh wood; foray hisdrede 
fas this, that she som wight had loved so 
hat nevere of him she wolde han taken 
hede. s®« 


«*•«« 


For that, him thoughte he felte his hertA 
blede; 

Ne of his wo ne durste he not biginne 
To tellen her, for ai this world to winne. 

But, whan he hadde a space from his care, 
Thus to him-sclf ful ofte he gan to pleyne: 
Ilcseyde, *0 fool, now artow in the snare, 
That whilom japedest at I.ovAa peyni I 
Now artow hunt 1 Now gnaw thyn ownA 
chcyne! 

Thou were ay wont cchlovcrto reprende jio 
Of thing, fro which thou canst thee not 
dc-fende. 

‘ What wol now every lover scyn of thee. 

If this be wist, but cverc in thyn absence 
Laughcn in scorn and scyn, " Lo, ther < 
go’th he 

That is the man of sogret sapience 
That held us lovers lecst in reverence I 
Now, thanked God, he may tpo in the 
daunce 

Of hem that I-ovc list fcblely t’avaunce I” 

1 But, O thou woful Troilus, God wolde, 
Sith thou most loven thorugh thy destinA, 
That thou biset were on swich oon that 
sholde ja, 

Knowc al thy wo, al lakkcd her pitA I 
But al-so cold in love towdrdes thee 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter moone; 

And thou for-don, as snow in fir is soone. 

1 God wolde, I were arived in the port 
Of doth, to which my sorwe wol me lede I 
A, Lord, to me it were a gret confort I 
Than were I quit of languisshinge in 
drede 1 

For, be myn hiddc sorwe y-blowe on 
brede, jga 

I shal bcjapAd ben a thousand time 
More than that fool of whosfoty men rime. 
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•But now, help, God) and ye, swetfi 
* for whom 

I pleyne y-caught, ye, neverd wight so 
foste, 

O mercy, derd herte, and help me from' 
The deth I For I, whil that my lif may 
laste, 

Mote than my lif wol love you to my laste. 
And with som frendly look gladdeth me, 
swete, v 

Though nevere no thing more ye me 
i bihetel’— 

Thise wordes, and fol many another mo 
He spak, and called evere in his com- 
pleynte 541 

Her name, for to tellen her his wo, 

Til nigh that he in salte teres dreynte. 

A 1 was for naught: she herde not his 
pleynte; * 

And whan that he bethoughte on that 
fotye, 

A thousand fold his wo gan multiplye. 

Bi-wailing in his chambre thus allone, 

A fiend of his, that called was Panddre, 
Com ones in unwar, and herde him grope. 
And saw his firend in swich distresse and 


These wordes seyde he for the nonds alle, 
That with swich thing he piighte him 
angry maken. 

And with an anger don his sorwe falle* 
As for the time, and his corage awaken; 
But wel wiste he, as fer as tonges spoken, 
Ther n’as a man of gretter bar din esse 
Than he, ne more desirdd worthinesse. 

•What cas,’ quod Troilus, ‘or what 
^venture 

Hath guided thee to see my languisshinge 
That am refiis of every crdatdre? 57s 
But for the love of God, at my preylnge 
Go henne away, for certds my deyfnge 
Wol thee disese, and I mot nedes deye; 
Therfor go wey, there n’is no more to seyel 

‘ But if thou wene I be thus sik for drede, 
It is not so; and therfor scorn me nought 
Ther is another thing I take of hede 
Wel more than aught that Grekes han > 
yit wrought, 

Whichvcause is of my deth for sorwe and j 
thought I 

But though that I now telle it theene leste, j 
Be thou naught wroth: I hide it for the 
beste.’ 581 j 


care: 590 

• Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ who causeth al this 
fore ? 

3 mercy, God I what unhap may this mene ? 
Han now thus sone Grekes maad you lene ? 

'Or hastow som reniors of conscience, 
fold art now falle in som devocioun, 
fold wailest for thy sinne and thyn offence, 
fold hast for ferdd caught attridoun ? 

3 od save hem that bi-seged han our toun, 
That so can leye our jolitd on presse, 959 
And bringe our lusty folk to holinesse I ’ 



This Pandar that nigh malt for wo and 
• routhe . 

Ful ofte seyde, ‘ Allas 1 what may this be? 
Now firend,’ quod he, ‘if everd love or 
trouthe 

Hath been, or is, betwixen thee and me, 
Ne do thou nevere swich a crueltd 
To hide fro thy firend ao gret a care I , 
Wdstow not wel that it am I, Pandire? 


‘ I wolde parten.with thee al thy peyne - 
If it be so I do thee no comfort, S 9 * 
As it is frendes right, Both for to seyne. 
To entreparten wo, as glad desport. 


963. Us sorm/mlU, R S yUw U/olU. 
566. m mmm , J no mmn. , 

969. my lnn gu iuU nge t J and othan ms urn 
tuisshin*. * 1 

576. scorn ms nought, J and other* scorMfl 

585. oris. J and others or this, 
jfig wM;%o D S| Pg.; rest «*,+#** 


Mfi 


WtOILUS AND CRISEYDE 


59 J-« 5 * 


I fair®, aid aha], for trewe or fills report, 
InNrrtng and right, y-loved thee al my 
live: 

Hyd not thy wo fro me, but tel it blivfe.’ 


'Thou coudest nevere in love thy-aelvea 
wisse: 

How devel mayst thou than bring* me to 
blisse 1 ’ . 


Then gun this sorwfiil Troilus to sike, 
And seyde him thus: ‘God leve it be 
* ' my beste 

To telle it thee, for sith it may thee like 
Yit wol I telle it, though myn herte brcste: 
And wel wot I, thou mayst do me no reste. 
'But lest thou deme I trust* not to thee, 
plow herkn*, fiend, for thus it slant with 
jFp me.— 602 

f 

' Lo, Love, ayeins the whiche who-so de- 
fendeth 

•Himselven most, him altherlest availcth. 
With desespair so sorwfully m’ offcndeth, 

■ That streight unto the deth myn herte 
1 saileth: 

Ther-to desir so brenningly m’ assaileth, 
That tobe slayn it wereagretter joye 608 
To me than king of Grece ben and Troye 1 

i Suffiseth this, my full* fiend Pandarc, 
That I have seyd, for now wostow my wo. 
And for the love of God, my cold* care 
So hyd it wel 1 X tolde it nevere to mo, 
For harm is mighten folwen, mo than 


' Ye, Troilus, now herkn*,' quod FantUre, 

' Though I be nice I sit happeth often so 
That oon that execs doth fill yvel* fare, 
By good counsel! can kepe his fiend therfio. 

I have mysclvcn seyn a blind man go, 
Thcr-as he fel that coude loken wyde: 

A fool may edk a wis-man oft* gyde. «jo 

' A wheston is no kerving instrument. 

But yit it maketh sharp* kerving toles 1 
And ther thou wost that I have aught 
miswent, 

Eschewc thou that, for swich thing to 
thee scole is:. 

Tlius often wise men ben war by foies. 

If thou so do, thy wit is wel bewared 1 
By his contrarie is every thing declared. ' 

• For how mighte ever* swetnesse ban 
ben knowc * 3 * 

To him that nevere tasted bittemesse ? 

Ne no man wot what gladnesse is, I trowe, 
That nevere was in sorwcorsom destresses 
Kek why t by lilak, by shame ck worthiness^ 
Ech set by other more for other semeth s 
Asmen may see, and so the wise it demerit. 


two, 

If it were wist—But be thou in gladnfese, 
And let me sterve, unknowe, of my des- 
tresse 1’ 


1 

■'How hast thou thus unkindely and longe 
Hid this fro me ? thou fool 1 1 quod 


Pandarus. 

jParaunter thou mayst after swich oon 
longe. 

That myn avys anon may helpen us.’. 600 
'■fhiswere a wonder thing!’ quod Troilus. 
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• Sith thus of two contraries is o tare, 

And that I have in love so ofte assayed 
Grevaunces, m’oughteconnen wel the more 
Counseilen thee of that thou art amayed; 
And ck thee n’oughtenot ben yvele spayed 
Though I desire with thee for to here 630 
Thyn hevy charge: it shal thee less* dere. 
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TROILUS AND' Ctustixi 


f I not wel that it fareth thus by me, 

Ai to thy brother Paris an herdesse, 
Which that y-clepid was Oinone, 

Wrot in a compleynt of her hevynesse: 
Ye saw the lettre that die wrot, I gesse ?’ 

* Nay, neveri yit, y-wis,’ quod Troilus. 
'Now,’ quod Panddri, ‘herlcneth, it 

was thus.— 658 

* 

' “Fhebus, that first fond art of medicine,” 
Quod she, “andcoudein every wightes care 
Remddie and reed by herbes he knew fine, 
Yit to himself his conning was fill bare; 
For Love hadde him so bounden in a snare, 
Al for the daughter of the King Amete, 
That ai his craft ne coude his sorwes bete. ” 

• Right so Sure I, unhappily for me : 

I love oon best, and that me smerteth sore; 
And yet paraunter can I reden thee, 66a 
And not myself: reprove me no more 1 
1 have no cause, I wot wel, for to sore 
As doth a hauk that listeth for to pleye; 
But to thyn help yit somwhat can I seye. 


* •* 

Mistrusten alle, or ellif alii le*e \ 

But wel I wot the mene of it no deals, 
For for to tristen som wight is a prove tsj0 
Of trouthe, and for-thy wolde I fays re¬ 
trieve 

Thy wronge conceyt, and do thee som 
wight triste 

Thy wo to telle-j and tel me, if thee lid* ' 

‘ The wise seyth, “Wo him that isallone, j 
For, and he folle, he hathnonhelp to rise"; j 
And sith thou hast a felaw, tel thy mone; j 
For this n’ is not, certiyn, the nexti wisH 
To winnen love, as techen us the wise.-^l 
To walwe and wepe as Niobi the quene/J 
Whos teres yit in marbel ben y-sene. 700 . 

* Lat be thy weping and thy drerinesse. 
And lat us lissen wo with other speche, 

So may thy wofiil time semi lease. 

Delyte not in wo thy wo to seche, 

As don thise fooles that hir sorwes eche 
With sorwe, whan they have misf venture, 
And liste not to seche hem other cute. 


1 And of 00 thing right taker maystow be. 
That certein, for to dyen in the peyne, 
That I shal neveri mo discoveren thee ; 
.Ne, by my trouthe, I kepe not restreyne 
Thee fro thy love, though that it were 
Eleyne 

That is thy brother wyf, if ich it wiste : 
Be what she be, and love her as thee liste 1 

• Therfore, as fiend, fiilliche in me assure. 
And tel me plat now what is th' enchesoun 
And final cause of wo that ye endure; 681 
For douteth no thing, myn entendoun 
N* is not to you of reprehendoun 
To speke as now, for no wight may bireve 
A man to love, til that him list to leve. 

‘And witeth wel, that bothi two ben 
* vices,— 
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‘ Men seyn, “ To wrecche is consoladqos 
To have another felaw in bis peyne.” 
That oughte wel ben our opinioun, ;n 
For, bothe thou and I, of Love we pleyne t 
So fin of sorwe am I, soth for to seyne, 
That certeynly no mori horde grace 
May sitte on me, for-wby ther is no space I 

‘ If God wile, thou art not agast of me, 
test I wolde of thy lady thee bigile 1 
Thou wostthy-sdf whom that I love, partly 
As I best can, gon si then longi while. 
And sith thou wost I do it for no wile, n 
And seyst I am he that thou trustest most 
Tel me somwhat) sin al my wo thou wost 

Yit Troilus for al this no word seyde, 
But longe he lay as stille as he ded were, 
And after this with aiking he abreyde, 
And to Panddrit vois he lente bis ext, 




Troilus and crisryde 


7*6-793 



K*fen caste he, that in fete 
arus, lest that in frenesjfe 
fie sholdi falle, or elles soone dye; 


‘No I'quodthoPandarua, 'Therfoielaeye, 

Swich is delit of foUs to Uwepe 

Hir wo, but seken boti they ne kepe I ' 


And cri’de * A-wak * fill wonderliche and 
sharpe.; 

‘.What I slombrestow as in a Iitarg^e? 730 
J&r artow lyk an asse. to an harpe, 

That hereth soun, whan men the strengcs 
plye, 

But in his mmde of that no melod^e 
May sinken, him to gladden, for that he 
fio dul is pf his bestiality ? ’ 

(fad with that Pandar of his.wordcs stente; 
And Troilus yit him no word answenle, 
For-why to tellen was not his entente 738 
Toneme no man,for whom that he so ferde. 
For it is seyd, men maketh ofte a yerdc 
With which die maker is himself y-beten 
In sundry maner, as thise wise treten. 


And nameliche in his couns&l tellinge : 
That toucheth love, that oughte ben secre, 
For of himself it wol ynough out-springe, 
But-if that it the bet governed be; 

Eek somtime it is craft to seme flee 
For thing which in effect menhuntefaste.— 
A 1 this gan Troilus in his herte caste. 749 

But nathiles whan he had herd him crye 
1 Awak I ’ he gan to sike wonder sore, 
And scydi, ‘Frend, though thatlstillc lye, 
l am not deef. Now pees, and cry no more. 
For I have herd thy worries and thy lore j 
But suflre me my mischief to biwailen, 
For thy provdrbes may me naught availen! 


* Nor other curd canst thou non for me : 
Eek I n?il not be cured > I wol deye 1 
What knowe I of thejquene Niobe 1 
hat be thine olde ensaumples, I thee 
preye!’ 7 «° 
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* Now knowe I, that ther reson in thee 

faileth I 

But tel me, if I wiste what she were 
For whom that theeal thUmisaunteraileth, 
Dorstestow that I tolde her in her ere 
Thy wo, sith thou darst not thyself for fere, 
And her besoughte on thee to ban som 
routlic ? ‘— 

* Why, nay ! ’ quod he, ‘ by (lod and by 

my trouthc 1 ’ 770 

1 What 1 not as bisily,’ quod Panrlarus, 

* As though mynownclyf lay on this nede?’ 
‘ No, cerlcs, brother 1 ’ quod this Troilus. 
‘And why?’—‘For that thou sholdest 

nevere specie.’— 

* West thou that wel ? ’—‘ Ye, that is out 

of rlredc ! ’ 

Quod Troilus. ‘ For al that evere ye conne, 
Shcn’il tonoswich wreccheas I ben wonnel’ 


Quod Pandarus, ‘Allas 1 what may this be. 
That thou dcs^eyred art thus causeles f 
What! liveth not thy lady, bendistd 1 780 

How wostow so that thou art gracflcs? 
Swich yvel is not alwey bootcles. 

Why, put not impossible thus thy eurc, 
Sith thing to come is ofte in ((venture. 


• I grauntc wel that thou endurest wo 
As sharp as doth he, Ticius, in helle, 
Whos stomak foules tiren everi mo 
That highten voltoures, as bookes telle; 
But I may not endure that thou dwelle 
In so unskilful an opinioun 790 

That of thy wo is no curacioun. 


‘ But ones n’iltow, for thy coward herte 
And for thyn ire and folissh wilfulnesae. 
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TROILUS AND CR/SS VD&i 



For wantrust, tellen of thy sorwes smerfe, 
‘Ne to thyn owhe help do bisinesse 
As muche as speke a reson more or lease. 
Bat li'st as he that list of no thing recche 1 
What woman coude love swich a wrecche? 

‘ What may she demen other of thy deth, 
If thou thus dye, and she n’ot why it is, 
But that for fere is yolden up thy breth. 
For Grekes ban biseged us, y-wis? 8<a 
Lord, which a thonk than shaltow ban 
of this! 

Thus wol she seyn, and al the toun at ones, 
“ The wrecche is dcd, the devil have his 
bones!” 

‘ Thou mayst allone here wepe and crye 
and knele; 

But love a woman that she wot it nought, 
And she wol quite it that thou shalt not 
fele,— 

Unknowe, unkist, and lost, that is 
unsought 

What 1 many a man hath love fill dere 
y-boughtf 8zo 

Ye, twenty winter, that his lady wiste, 
Thit ne vert yit his lady mouth he kiste 1 

■What! sholde he therfor fallen in despair, 
Or be recrfant for his owne tene, 

Or slen himself, al be his lady fair ? 

Nay, nay 1 but evere in oon be fressh 
and grene 

To serve and love his dere hertes quene. 
And thenke it is a guerdon, her to serve, 
A thousand fold more than he can deserve I ’ 


And with that thought he gan fiil sort sike, 
And seyde,' Allas 1 what is me best to do?’ 
To whom Panddre answerde, ‘Yif thee like, 
The beste is that thou telli me thy wo; 
And have my trouthe, but thou finde it so 
I be thy bote or that it be fill longe, 83a 
To peces do me drawe, and sithen hongel’ 

‘ Ye, so seystow 1 ’ quod Troilus tho, 
'Allas 1 

But, God wot, it is naught the rather so ! 
Ful hard were it to helpen in this cas j 
For wel finde I that Fortune is my fo, 
Ne alle the men that riden conne or go 
May of her cruel wheel the harm with- 
stonde; 

For as her list, she pley’th with free and 
bonde.’ 840 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Than blamestowFortune 
For thou art wroth : ye, now at erst I see ! 
Wostow not wel that Fortune is commune 
To every maner wight in som degree ? 
And yit thou hast this confort, lo, pardd 1 
That as her joyes motcn overgon, 

So mote her sorwes passen everychon. 

• For if her wheel stinte any thing to tome, 
Than cessed she Fortune anon to be. 
Now, sith her wheel byno way may sojome, 
What wostow, if her mutahdlirt 85: 
Right as thy-selven list wol don by thee, 
Or that she be not fer fro thyn helpinge ? 
Paraunter thou hast cause for to singe! 

‘ And therfor wostow what I thee 
beseche? 


And of that word took hede Troilus, 820 
And thoughte anon what foly he was inne, 
And how that soth him seyde Pandarus, 
That for toslen himselfmightehe not winne, 
But bothi don unmanhod and a sinne, 
And of his deth his lady naught to wite; 
For pf his wo, God woj, she knew ful life. 
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Lat be thy wo and torning to the grounde; 
For who-so list have heling of bis leche, 
To him bihoveth first unwrye his wounde. 
To Cerberus in helle ay be I bounde, 

Al were it for my suster al thy sorwe, 860 
By my wil she sholdd be thyn to-morwe! 
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TROILUS AND CRISRYDR 


862-931 



* Look “P. I *eye, and tel me what she is 
Anon, that I may gon aboute thy nede. 
Knowe ich her aught ? For my love, tel 
me this I 

Than wolde I hopen rather for to spedc.’ 
Tho gan the veyne of Troilus' to blede, 
For he was hit, and wex al red for shame. 
‘A. hal’ quod Pandar, ‘here biginneth 
game!’ 

And with that word began him for toshake, 
And seyde, 1 Thef, thou shalt her name 
telle 1 ’ 870 

But tho gan sely Troilus for to quake 
As though men sholde han led him into 
helle. 

And seyde, ‘Allas! of al my wo the wclle, 
Than is my swete fo called Criscytle ! ’ 
And wel nigh with the word for fere he 
deyde. 

And whan that Pandar herdc her name 
nevene, 

Lard 1 he was glad, and seyde, ‘ Frcnil 
so dere, 877 

Nowfitre aright! forjoves name in hcvenc, 
Love hath bi-set thee wel! Beof good chere! 
For of good name, wisdom, and manure 
She hath y-nough, and ek of gcntilessc. 
If she be fair, thou wost thyself, I gcsse! 

1 N’ I neveri saw a more bountcvous 
Of her estat, n’ a gladder, pe of spcchc 
A frendlier, n’ a more gracious 
For to do wel, ne lasse had nede to seche 
\ What for to don; and al this bet to eclic 
] In honour to as fer as she may strecche, 
l A kinges herte sem’th by heres a wrecche. 

‘ And fbr-thy look of good confiSrt thou be; 
For certeinly, the hrste point is this 89. 


Of noble corage and wel ordeynj,— 

A man to have pes with himself, ywis. 

So oughtest thou; for nought but good it is 
To loven wel and in a worthy place : 
Thee oughte not to depe it hap, but grace, 

‘ And also thenk, and therwithgladdi thee, 
That silh thy lady vertuous is al, 

So folwelh it that titer is som pit< 
Amonges alle thise othre in general t 900 
And for-thy see that thou in special 
Kcquere naught that is ayein her name, 
For vertu streccheth not himself to shame. 

‘ Hut wel is me that evcre I was tmm. 
That thou biset art in so gwxl a place ; 
For by my trouthe, in love I dorate han 
sworn 

Thee sholde ncvere han tid thus fairagracc. 
Ami wostow why ? For thou were wont 
to chace 

At Love in scorn, and for dcspit him calle 
“ Seint Idiot, lord of thise fpolesalle." 910 

* llow often hostow maud thy nice japes, 
And seyd, that “ Loves servants every- 
chone 

Of nicete ben verray Goddes apes; 

And some wolde monchc hir mete allonte 
I.igginga-beddcand make hem for togrone; 
And som,” thou seydest, “ had a blanche 
fevcrc, 

And preydcstGod he sholde ncvere kevere. 

■ “ And some of hem toke on hem for 
the cold 

More than y-nough, "so seydcstow ful ofte; 
“And some han feyned ofte time and 
told 9*0 

How that they waken whan they slcpen 
softe; 
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TROILUS AND CRISRYD& 


And thus they wolde ban brought hemself ■! 
a-lofte, 

But natheles were udder at the laste t ” 
Thu* seydestow, and japedest fill taste. 

‘ Yit seydestow that “ for the more part. 
These lovers wolde speke in general. 

And thoughten that it was a siker art 
For failing for t’ assayen over-al! ” 

Now may I jape of thee, if that 1 shal 1 
But nathiles, though that I sholdc deye, 930 
That thou art non of tho, I dorste seye. 

‘Now beet thy brest, and sey to God of 
Love, 

“ Thy grace, Lord 1 for now I me repente 
If I mis-spak, for now myself I love.” 
Thus sey with al thyn hcrte in good en¬ 
tente 1 ’ 

Quod Troilus, • A, Lord 1 I me consente, 
And preye to thee my japOs thou forgive. 
And I shal neveremore whil I live.’ 

‘Thou seyst wel,’ quod PandAre, ‘and 
now I hope 

That thou the Goddes wraththe hast al 
apesed; 940 

And sithen thou hast wopenmany a drope, 
And seyd such thing wherwith thy god 
is plesed, 

Now wolde nevere God but thou wereesed! 
And thenk wel, she of whomrist al thy wo, 
Her-after may thy confort ben also. 

* For th’ilke grounde that ber’th the wedes 
wikke 

Ber’th eek these holsom herbes as fill ofte; 
And next the foule netle, rough and thikke, 
The rose waxeth swete, smothe, and softe; 
And next tfte valey is the hil o-lofte; 950 
And next the derke night, the gladdd 
morwe; 

And also joye is next the fyn of.sorwe. 


‘Now looki that a-tempre be thy lnidel, 
And for the beste ay suflre to the tide, 

Or elles al our labour is on ydel: 

He hasteth wel that wisly can abide. 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel hide: 
Be lusty, frle, persevere in thy servfse, 
And al is wel, if thou werke in this wise. 

1 But he that parted is in every place 96a 
Is nowher hool, as writen clerkls wise. 
What wonder is, though swich oon have 
no grace ? 

Eek wostowhow? It fer’th ofsom servfse, 
As plante a tree, or herbe, in sondry wise, 
And on the morwe pulle it up as blive I 
No wonder is, though it may nevere thrive. 

‘And sith that God of Love hath thee 
bestowed 

In place digne un-to thy worthinesse, 
Stond faste, for to good port hastow 
rowed! 

And of thy-self for any hevinesse 970 
Hope alwey wel; for, but-if drerinesse 
Or over-haste our bothe labour shende, 

I hope of this to maken a good ende. 

* And wostow why ? I am the lease a-ferec 
Of this mature with my nece trete, 

For this have I herd seyd of olde lered: 
Was nevere man nor woman yit begete 
That was unapt to suflre lovfa hete— 
Celestial, or ejles love of kinde. 

For-thy som grace I hope in her to finde. 98a 

' And for to speke of her in special, 

Her beautA to bithenken and her youthe, 
It sit her naught to be celestial 
As yit, though that her listd bothe and 
couthe: 

But trewely it sate her wel right nouthe 
A worthy knight to loven and chetfce; 
And, but she do, I holde it for a vice I 
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96a parted, y departed. _ 
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' Wherfore I am, and wol be, ay redy 
To («yn£ me to do you this servise ; 

For ttothi you to plese, this hope I, 990 
Herafterward 5 for ye be bothe wise, 

And conne it counseil kepe ip swich a wise 
That no man shal the wiser of it be; 

And so we may be gladed alle three. 

* And, by my trouthe, I have right now 
of thee 

A good conceit in my wit, as I gesse ! 
And what it is, I wil now that thou see.— 
I thenki, sith that Love of his goodn&sc 
Hath thee converted out of wikkednesse, 
Thatthoushaltbethebestepostjlleve, 1000 
Of al his lay, and most his foos ay greve. 

‘Ensample why, see now these grete 
clerkes, 

ITiat erren aldermost ayein a lawe, 

And ben converted from hir wikked werkes 
rhorugh grace of God that list hem to 
him drawe,— 

Than am they folk that ban most God in 
awe. 

And strongest feithed ben, I understonde, 
And conne an errour alderbest with- 
stonde.’ 


Whan Troilus had herd Pandlre, assented 

To ben his helpein loving of Criseydc, torn 

Wen off his wo, as who seith, untor¬ 
mented; 

But hotter wear his love; and than heseyde 
With sobre chere, although his herte 
’ * pleyde:— 

' Now blisfol Venus help, or that I sterve, 
Of thee, Pandire, I may som thank 
deserve I 

‘ But, deri frend, how shal my wo be lesse 
Til this be don? And good, ek tel me this, 
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How willow seyn 

Lest she be wrot’ 

Or n’il not here 

Al this dredc I 

Of thee, her eei 

here.’ 

Quod Pandarus, 
Lest that the cl 
mono ! 
Why, Lord! I 
Why, entrcmeU 
l‘’or Goddes lor 

So lat m’alone, 1 

‘ Why, frelul,’ 
as thee 

‘ But herke, l’ai 
That thou in m 

That to my lad 

That touchetli I 

For drcdeles ni 

Than she of ns 

But that that 1 

Tho lough 1 
answer) 
‘And I thy bon 
I roughte nau 
and hei 
How that thous 
A-dieu 1 be glac 
Yif me this lat 

And of my spec 

Tho Troilus gi 
And Pandar ii 

And’seyde, * I 

Yit, pardi, Go 
And dredeles, 
And God to-i 
smertc 
And yit m’ 1 
asterte 


•Now, Pandai 
But, thou wi! 
thou a 


loss.yy/ Go 
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My lif, my deth; hool in thyn bond I leye I 

Help now I’—Quod he, ‘Yis, .by my 
trouthe I shal! ’— 

* God yelde thee, trend I And this in 
special,’ 

Quod Troilus, * that thou me recomaunde 

Til her that may me to the deth comaunde I’ 

This Fandarus, tho desirous to serve 

His tulle trend, tho seyde in this manure; 

‘ Far-wel, and thenk I wil thy thank 
deserve I 1060 

Have here my trouthe, and that thou 
shalt wel here 1 ’ 

And wente his wey, thenking on this 
mature. 

And how he best mighte her bcscche of 
grace, 

And finde a time ther-to and a space. 


A! this tho Pandar in his herte thoughte, 
And caste his werk fulwislyorhewroughte. 

But Troilus lay tho no lenger doun, 1072 
But up anon up-on his stede bay, 

And in the fold he pleyde the lidun. 

Wo was that Greek tint with him mefte 
a-day 1 

And in the toun his maner tho forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace 
That ech him lovede that loked on his free. 

For he bicom the frendlieste wight, 1079 
The gentilleste and ek the moste free, 
The thridieste and oon the beste knight, 
That in his time was or mighte be. 

Dede were his japes and his crueltd, 

His bye port and his manure estraunge; 
And ech of tho gan for a vertu ebaunge. 


For every wight that hath anhoustofounde 
Ne renneth not the werk for to beginne 
With rakel hond; but he wol bide a 
stounde, 

And sende his hertes line out fro withinne 
How alderfirst his purpos for to winne. 


1038. tho, 
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Now let us stinte of Troilus a stounde. 
That fareth lik a man that hurt is sore 
And is somdel of aking of his wounde 
Y-lissed wel, but heled no del more. 
And, as an esy pacient, the lore 1090 
Abit of him that go’th about his cure; 
And thus he drieth forth his a venture. 

1070. Al this the, so H<; rest omit tho. 

1075. a-day , so J and others i test that day. 
1078. ts, a HiCr. m. 

1092. drittk, P H a H» C*. A S drivtth. 
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OnT of thise blake wawes for to saile, 

O wind, O wind, the weder ginneth elere: 
For in this see the boot hath swich 
travaile, 

Of my conning that unnethe I it stere. 
This see depe I the tempestous maldre 
Of dfcespeyr that Troilus was inne; 

But now of.])ppe the kalendds biginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Cled, 

•Thou be my speed fro this forth, and my 
musef 

To rimd wel this book til I have do 1 » 

>• R omits 1 L 1-40. 
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Me nedeth here non other art to tae; 
For-why to every lover I m’ excuse, 

That of no sentement I this endite, 

But out of Latin in my tonge it'write. 

Wherfore I n’il have neither thank ne 
blame 

Of al this werk, but preye you mekely 
Disblameth me if any word be lame; 

For as myn auctour seyde, so seye I. 

Ek though I speke of love u nfe l in gly. 

No wodder is; for it no thing of-newe 
is, * 

A blind man can-not juggen wel in hewes. 
ss. maa, J H« wifUi &*•&*■. 



BOOK II 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


21-81 


Ve knowe ek, that in forme of speche is 
chaunge 

Withinhe a thousand veer, and wordes tho 


That hidden pro, now wonder nice and L, 

“ xurei E i 


straunge CU ** 

Us thinketh hem; and yit they spake* 
hem so, 

And spedde as wel in love as men now do : 
Ek for to winnen love in sondry ages, 

In sondry lond£s sondry ben usages. 


Sen quikea-gayn, that winter dcdi made, 
And ful of bawme is fleiiny every medc :■ 
Whan Phebus doth his brighte bcrnes' 
sprcdc 

*jj Kig lit in the white Bole, it so betiddc 
;T"iSsI shal singe, on Mayes day the 

/A _i _ 


And for-thy if it happe in any wise. 

That here be any lover in this place 31, 
That herkneth, as the story can devise 
How Troilus com til his lady grace. 

And thenketh, ‘so n’olde I not love 
purchice,’ 

Or wondreth on his speche or his dotngc, 

I n’ot; but it is me no wonderingc. 

For every wight which that to Rome went 
Halt not 00 path, ne alwey 00 manere; 
Ek in som lond were al the game shent. 

If that men ferde in love os men don 
here. 

As thus, «■ open doing or in chcrc, 4° 
In visitinge, in forme, or seyde hir sawes: 
For-thy men seyn, ech contre hath his 
lawes. 

Ek scarsly ben ther in this place three 
That han in love seyd lik, and don in al. 
For to thy purpos this jnay like thee, 

And thee right nought, yit al is seyd or 
shal 3 

Ek some men grave in tree, some in ston 
"wal, 

As it bitit.—But, sin I have begonne, 
Myn auctour shal I folwen, if I conne. 49 

—In May that moder is of monthes glade, 
firesshe flourfe, blewe, white, and 
.rede. 


That Pandarus, for al h is 

Feltc ek his part of loves __ 

Thai, coude he nevcrc so wel of loving 
£ l/tk Ike* vU.preche, 

1 It made hi.s hewe a-day ful o! 

So shoon it, that him fil that 

T« ® 1.....» f.iv III U'M I 
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In’love, for which in wo to bedde He® 
wente, 

Ami made, or it was day, ful many a 
wente. 

The swalwi- Proigne, with a sorwfill lay, 
Whan morwe com, gan make Jer way- 
mentinge fs— t—— 4 '*- «■»*” 

Why she fors hapen was j and evere lay 
Pandare ameddc, half in a slomberinge. 

Til she so nigh him made her chcteringe 
Iiow Tereus gan forth his suster take, 69 
That with the noise of her he gan awake, 

And gan to callc and drcsschimupto rise, 
Kemembring him his erand wJilo doone 
From Troilus, and jk his grete erngiy P* 
And caste, and knew in good pli^ was® 
the moone 

To don viage, and took his weyfolsoone , 
Unto his neccs paleys tjigrbjsitle.-*^* 

Now Janus, God of Kntre, thou him gide! 

Whan he was come unto his neccs place, 
‘Whcr is my lady?’ to her folk quod 
he; 

And they him tolde, and_ he forth 

race, ftm*UA •— www 

And fon 3 two othre ladies jgUkand she 
Withinne a paved parlour; and they three 

61. *»«*, J gJWwf. 
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Tho put she wondren mori than bifom 
A t hous a n d fold, and down her yen caste; 
For never* aith the time that she was bom 
To know* thing desired die so foste. 

And with a age she aeyde him at the lasted 
‘ N 6 w,.uncl 4 min, I n’il you not displese, 
Nor azen more that may do yoij_disese.’ 

So after this with many wordes glade, 
And frendly tales,‘and with mery chere, 
Of this and that they pley’de, and gonnen 

150 

In many an unrrrntlj glad and deep materc. 
As frendes don, whan they be met i-fcrc; 
Til she gan azen him how Ector ferde, 
That was the town4s wal and Grekes 
yerde. 

‘Fulwel,IthankeitGod,’quodPandarus, 
‘Save in his arm he hatha litel wounde ; 
And ek his fresshe brother Troilus, 

The wis* worthy Ector the secoundc, 

In whom that all* vertu list abounde. 

As all* trouthe and alle gentilesse, 160 
Wisdom, hon&nr, fredom, and worthi- 
nesSST 

'In good feith, em,’ quod she, 'that 
liketh me! 

They faren wel, God save hem both* two I 
For trewiliche I holde it gret deynt*, 

A Kinges sone in armes wel to do. 

And ben of good condidouns therto; 

For gret pow*r and moral vertu here 
Is selde y-seyn in o persone i-fcrc.’ 

'In good feith, that is soth,’ quod 
Pandarus; 

‘ But, by my trouthe the king hath sonis 
4 tweye, 170 

That is to mene, Ector and Troilus, 

That certeinly, though that I sholde deye, 
They ben as TOide of vices, dar I seye, 

' , 4 *> *wr, Hi G wel men. 

> 43 - time, Hi G Hd. 
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As any men that live under the aonne: 
Hir might is wide y-knowe, and what they 
conne. 

0f Ector nedeth no thing for to.telle t 
In al this world ther n’is a bettre knight 
Than he, that is of worthiness* Welle j 
And he wel more vertu hath than might 
Thisknoweth many a wisand worthy wight 
The same pris of Troilus I seye: ili 

Cud help me so, I knowe not swich* 
tweye! ’— 

‘ By God,’ quod she, 'of Ector that is soth j 
Of Troilus the same thing trowe I, 

For dreticles men telleth that he doth 
In armes day by day so worthily, 

And bcr’th him here at hom so gentilly 
To every wight, that alle pris hath ha 
Of hem that me were levcst preised be. ’ 

1 Vc seye right soth, y-wis I ’ quod 
l’andarus, ,p, 

‘ For yesterday who-so had with him beat. 
Might* han wondred upon Troilus; 

For never* yit so thikke a swarm of been 
Ne fleigh, as Grekes for him gonn* fleen ) 
And thorugh the fold in every wightes ere 
Ther n’as no cry but " Troilus is there 1 " 

* Now here, now there he hunted hem to 
fastc, 

Ther n’as but Grekes blood and Troilus t 
Now him he hurte, and him al doun he 
caste: 199 

Ay wher he wente, it was arrayed thus: 
He was hir deth, and shcld and lif for us j 
That, as that day, ther dont* non wilin’ 
stonde, 

Whilthat beheld his blodyswerdinhonde. ■ 
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‘Therto he ii the frendliesti man 
Of gret estat, that evere I saw my live, 
And, wher him list, best felawshipe can 
To swich as him think’th abli for to 
thrive.’— 

And with that word thoPandarus, as blive. 
Re took his leve and seyde, • I wol go 
henne.’— 

‘Nay, blame have I, myn uncle,’ quod 
she thenne. aio 

‘ What aileth you to be thus wery sone. 
And nameliche of wommen ? Wol ye so 1 
Nay.sittethdownl By God, I have to done 
With you, to speke of wisdom, or ye go I ’ 
And every wight that was about them tho, 
That herdi that, gan for awey to stonde, 
Whil they two hadde al that hem liste on 
honde. 

Whan thathertaleal brought was toanende 
Of her estat and of her govemaunce, 319 
Quod Pandarus,' Now is it time I wendc 1 
Rit yit, I seye, arise and lat us daunce. 
And cast your widwes habit tomischaunce I 
What list you thus your-self to disfigure, 
SitU you is tid so glad an aventure ? ’— 

‘ AI wel bithought 1 For love of God,’ 


That I best love and lothest am togreve; 
And that ye witen wel your-self^ I leve.' 

‘ Y-wis, myn unde,’ quod die, ‘ graunt 
mercy I . 

Your frendship have I founden evere yit; 

I am to no man holden trewily ati 
So muche as you, and have so litel quit; 
And with the grace ofGod, emfbrth my wit, 
As in my gilt I sbal you nevere offende5 
And if I have or this, I wol amende I 

‘ But, for the love of God, I you biseche, 
As ye ben he that I most love and triste, 
Lat be to me your fremdd maner speche, 
And sey to me your necdwhat you liste.’— 
And with that word her uncle anonherkiste, 
And seyde, ' Gladly, leve neci dere 1 >51 , 
Tak it for gode that I shal seye you 
here 1 ’— 

With that she gan her yen down to caste; 
And Pandarus to coughe gan a lite. 

And seyde, ‘Nece, alwey, lo 1 to the laste, 
How-so it be that some men hem delite 
With subtil art hir tales for t’ endite, 

Yit for al that, in hit entendoun, 

Hir tale is al for som conclusioun. 


quod die, 

‘Shal I not witen what ye mene of this?’— 
* No, this thing axeth leiser,’ tho quod he, 
‘ And ek me woldi muche greve, y-wis. 
If I it tolde and ye it toke amis. 

Yit were it bet my tonge for to stille 33a 
Than seye a soth that were aydnsyour wille. 


* For, need, by the Goddesse Minerve, 
And Jupiter that mak’th the thonder ringe. 
And by the blisful Venus that I serve. 
Ye ben the woman in this world livinge. 


Withou ten paramours, to my witinge, 
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‘ And sithen th’ende is every talis strengthe, 
And this matfre is so bihovely, 

What sholde I peynte or drawen it on 
lengthe 

To you that ben my fiend to feithfolly?’— 
And with that word he gan right inwardly 
Biholden her and token on her face. 
And seyde, ‘ On swich a mirour goods 
grace 1’— 


Than thoughtelie thus: ‘If Imy tale endite 
Aught harde, or make a proces any while, 
She dial no savour han therm but lite, 
And trowe I wolde her in my wil bigile i 
For tendrd wittds wenen al be wile *t' 


'VBX.jnntUyfrtndly. etc* , 
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Wher-as they can not pleynlich under- 
(tonde: * 

For-thy her wit to aerven wol I fonde. ’— 

And k>k£d on hej in a bisy wise; 

And she was war that he biheld her so, 
And seydd, ‘ Lord I so faste ye m’ a vise 1 
Say ye me nevere or now ? What sey ye? 
No?’— 

‘Yis,yisl’ quodhe, 1 and bet wol, or I go I 
But, by my trouthe, I thought ! now if ye 
Be fortunat, for now men shal it see. aSo 

■ For t* every wight som goodly iventure 
Som time is shape, if he it can receivcn; 
And if that he wol take of it no cure 
Whan that it com’th, but wilfulliche it 
weiven, 

Lo, neither cas ne fortune him deceiven, 
But right his owne slouthe and wrecched- 
nesse: 

And swich a wight is for to blame, I gesse ! 

‘Good iventure, O bcle nece, have ye 
Ful lightly founden, and ye conne it take ! 
And, for the love of God and ek of me, 
Cache it anon, lest iventure slake I 
What sholde I lenger pieces of it make ? 
Yif meyoui hond; for in this world is non, 
If that you list, a wight so wel bi-gon. 

•And sith I speke of good intencioun, 

As I to you have told wel her-bifom, 

And love as wel your honour and renoun 
As crdature in al this world y-born. 

By alle the oothes that I have you sworn, 
And ye be wroth therfdre, or wene I lye, 
Ne «hal t nevere see you eft with ye! 3« 

* Beth not agast, ne quaketh not! Wher- 
to? 

Ne chaungeth naught fat fere so your hewe! 
For hardily the werste of this is do; 

And though my tale as now be to you newe, 
Yit trist alwey ye dial me finde trewe; 
And were it thing that me thoughte 
faattinge, 9 

To you wolde I no swiche tales bringe. 

ZZ 7 Z', 


' Now, my goode an, for Goddds love I 
preye,’ m 

Quod she, ‘Com off, and Id me what it is I 
For bothe I am agast what ye wol seye. 
And ek me longeth it to wite, y-wis; 

For whether it be wel or be amis, 

Seyonl Lat me not in this ferddwelle 1 '— 
'Sowilldon: nowherknethl I shal telle! 

‘ Now, nece myn, the kingds derd none, 
The goode, wise, worthy, fresshe.and free, 
Which alwey for to do wel is his wone, 
The noble Troilus, so loveth thee, jif 
That, but ye helpc, it wil his band be. 

Lo, here is al 1 What sholde I more seye ? 
Do what you list, to moke him live or dtye 1 

■ But if ye lctc him deyen, I wil sterve: 
Have hcremy trouthe, nece, I n’il not lyen, 
Al sholde I with this knif my throtd 
kerven 1 *— 

With that the teres bmste out of his Jen, 
And scydc,—‘ 1 f that ye don us bothe dyen 
Thus giltclcs, than have ye flashed (hire I 
What mendc ye, though that we bothe a- 
pairc ? 9*9 

1 Allas ! he which that is my lord so dere, 
That trewe man, that noble gen til knight, 
That naught desireth but your frendly 
chere, 

I see him deyen, ther he go’th up light 
And hasteth him with al his fiille might 
For to be slayn, if his fortune assente. 
Allas, that God you swich a bcautd sente 1 

• If it be so that ye so cruel be 33 r 

That of his deth you liste not to recche, 
(That is so trewe and worthy as we see). 
No more than of a japer or a wrecche,— 
If yebeswich, your beautd may not at recche 
To make amoides of so cruel a dede I 
A viscment is good bifore the. nede I 
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• Wo -worth the fdri geminA vertules I ' 
Wo worth that herbealso that doth no bote I 
Wo worth that beautA that is routhiles 1 
Wo worth that wight that tret eeh under- 
fote 1 

And ye that hen of beauti crop and rote, 
If therwithal in you ther be no routhe, 349 
Than is it harm ye liven hy.my trouthe I 


* Swich love of frendia regn’th in al this 
toun 5 * 

And wrye you in that mantel everi mo 1 
And, God so wis be my savadoun, 38, 
As I have seyd, your bj^st is to dd so. 
But, goodi nece, alwey to stinte his wo, 
So lat your daunger sucred ben a lite. 
That of his deth ye be not for to wite.’— 


■ And also thenk wel that it is no gaude; 
For me were levere thou and I and he 
Were hanged, than I sholde be his baudc, 
As hye, as men mighte on us alle see ! 

I am thyn em : the shame were to me 
As wel as thee, if that I sholde assente 
Thorugh myn abet, that he thyn honour 
shente. 

‘Now understood, for Iyou naught requere 
To bindt you to him thorugh no biheste, 
But only that ye make him bettre chere 
Than ye han don or this, and more festc. 
So that his lif be saved at the leste: 369 
This’al and som, and pleynly our entente: 
God help me so, I neverc other mentc. 

* Lo, this requeste is not but skile y-wis; 
Me doute of reson, pard£, is ther non. 

I sette the werste: that ye drede this. 
Men woldi wondren sen him come and gon; 
And ther-ayeins answire 1 thus anon, 369 
That every wight, but he be fool of kinde, 
Wol deme it love of frendshipinhis minde. 


* What 1 Who wil demen, though he see a 


man 

To temple go, that he th’ im&ges eteth ? 
Thenk ek how wel and wisly that he can 
GovArae him-self, that he no thing 
forgeteth, 

That wher he com’th he pris and thank 
, him geteth; 

And ek therto, he shal come here so selde, 
What fors were it, though al the town 
beheldc ? 
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Criseyde, which that heidehimin thiswise. 
Thoughte, 1 1 shal felen what he mene, 
y-wis 1 ’— 

‘Now, em,’ quod she, ‘what wolde ye 
devise? 

What is your reed I sholde don of this ?’— 
‘ That is wel seyd I ’ quod he, ‘ Certein 
best is, 390 

That ye him love ayein for his lovinge, 
As love for love is skilful guerdoninge. 

* Thenk ek bow eldi wasteth every houre 
In ech of you a party of beauti; 

And therfor, or that age thee devoure, 
Go love, for, old, ther wil no wight of thee 1 
Lat this provirbe a lore unto you be: 
Too late y-war 1 quod Beauti, whan it 
paste: 

And Elde daunteth Daunger at the laste ! 


* The kinges fool is wont to cryinloude, 
Whan that him think’th a womman berth 
her hye, 

“ So longe mote ye live, and alii proude, 
Til crowes feet be growe under your fe, 
And sende you thanne a mirour in to prye, 
In which that ye may see your fece a- 
morwe 1 ” _ 

I bidde wisshe you no mori sorwe 1 ’— 


With thishe stinte, and caste adoun the bed; 
And she began to breste a-wepe anon, 
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TROILtlS AND CR/SSYDE 


409-43 


And seyde, 'Allan, for wo I Why n’ere 
I ded? ^ 

For of this world the feith is al a-gon ! 
Allas 1 What sholden straunge to me don, 
Whan he that for.my beste frend I wcnde, 
Ret me to love, and sholde it medefende ? 

'Allas ! I wolde ban trusted, douteles, 
That if that I thorugh my disdventure 
Had loved outher him or Achilla, 

Ector, or any mannes creature, 

Ye n’oldeihan had no mercy ne mesure 
On me, but alwey had me in repreve ! 4111 
This falsi world, alias, who may it levc ? 

‘What I Isthisalthejoyeandalthefesle? 
Is this your red ? Is this my blisful cas ? 
Is this the vermy mede of your biheste ? 
Is al this peynted proces seyd, alias, 
Right for this fyn ? O Lady myn, Pallas, 
Thou in this dredfol cas for me purvcyc, 
For so astoned am I that I deye I ’ 

With that she gan fill sorwfiilly tosike.— 

1 A 1 may it be no bet ? ’ quod Pandarus; 
'By God I shal no more come here this 
wilce, 

And God to-fom, that am mistrusted thus! 
I see wel that ye sette lite of us, 43a 
Or of our deth I Allas, I wofiil wrecche I 
Mighte he yit live, of me were naught to 
recche I 

' O cruel God, O dispitouse Marie ! 

O Furies three of helle, on you I cryc 1 
So lat me nevere out of this hous departe, 
If that I mente harm or vilanye I 
But sith 1 see my lord mot nedes dye, 
And I with him, here I me shrive, and scye 
That wikkedly ye don us bothe deye 1 44' 

‘ But sith it liketh you that I be ded, 
ByNeptunus, that God is of the see, 

Fro this forth ahal I nevere et£ bred 
Til I myn ownd herte blood may see ! 

For certein I wol deye as sone as he.’— 
Agjttp hesterte, and on his weyheraughte, 
W She fcgayn him by the lappe caughte. ' 

" C*. H,i other*«• 


Ctiseyde, which that wel nigh starf for fete, 
So as she was the firrfiiUcsti wight 450 
That mighte be, and herde ek with her ere 
And saw the sorwful eVnest of the knight, 
And in his prayer ek saw non unright, 
And for thchurm that mighte ek follemoie, 
She gan to reweand drede her wonder sore, 

And thoughte thus: ‘Unhappe* fallen 
thikkc 

Alday for love, and in swich maner cas 
As men lien cruel in hemself and wikke 1 
And if this man sice here himself, alias,' 
In my presence, it n'il be no soldi I 4S0 
What men wuldcof itdemc I cannot seye 1 
It nedeth me fill sleighlyfor to pleyel’— 

And with a sorwful sik she seytle thiye, 

‘ A! Lord! Wliat me is lid a suiy chance i 
For myn cslat ii'th in a jupartye, 

And ek myn ernes lif is in InMunce I 
Hut nathi-les with Guides govcmaunce 
I shal so don, myn honour shal I kepe, 
And ek his lif I'—and stinte fur to wepri 

‘ Of harmis two the I esse is for to chese: 
Yit have I levcrc maken him good chere 
In honour, than myn ernes lif to iese I 47* 
Ye seyn, ye nothing clles me requere?’— 
‘No, wis,’ quod he, 'myn owne need 
derc 1 1 — 

' Now wet! * quod she, ' and I wol do 
my peyne I 

I shal myn herte ayein my lust constreyne, 


‘ But that I n’il not holden him in honde j 
Ne love a man ne can I naught, ne may 
Aycins my wil; but riles wil I fonde, 479 
M yn honour sauf, plese him fro day to day, 
Ther-to n’olde I not ones have seyd nay, 
But-that I drede as in my fantasye | 

But, cesse cause, ay cesscth maladye t • 
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TROILUS AND CR1SBYDE 


book n 


' But here I make a pratestacioun, 

That in this praces if ye depper go, 

That certeinly for no savadoun 
Of you, though that ye sterven bothfi two, 
Though al the world on 00 day be my fo, 
Ne shal I nevere of him han other routhe 1 ’ 

1 1 granti wel,’ quod Pandax, * by my 
trouthe I 49a 

* But may I truste wel to you,’ quod he, 
‘That of this thingthatyehanhightme here 
Ye wol it holden trewely to me ? ’— 

‘Ye, douteles,’ quod she, ‘ myn uncle 

dere 1 ’— 

* Ne that I dial han cause in this mature,’ 
Quod he, *topleyne,orofteryoutopreche?’ 

‘ Why, no, pardd 1 What nedeth more 

speche?’ 

Tho fillen they in othri tales glade, 

Til at thelaste, *Ogoodeem,’quod she tho, 
‘For love of God which that us bothe 
made, 

Tel me how first ye wisten of his wo 1 501 
Wot non of it but ye?’—He seyde, 

‘ No I ’— 

‘Can he wel speke of love?’ quod she ; 
‘Xpreye, 

Tel me; for I the bet me shal purveye.’— 

Tho Pandarus a litel gan to smile. 

And seyde, ‘By my trouthe I shal you telle! 
This other day, not gon fill longe while, 
With-in the paleis gardin, by a welle, 
Gan he and I wel half a day to dwelle, 
Right for to speken of an ordinaunce 510 
How we the Grekes mighten disavaunce. 

Sone after that bigonn£ we to lepe. 

And casten with our dartes to and fro. 
Til at the laste he seyde he wolde slepe; 
And an the gres a-doun he Ieyde him tho; 
And I after gan romen to and fto, 
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Til that I herde, as that I welk allone, 
How he bigan fui wofully to grone. 

' Tho gan I stalke him softely behinde; 
And, sikerly the sothe for to seyne jio 
As I can depe ayeih now to my minde. 
Right thus to Love he gan him for to 
pleyne: 

He seyde, “ Lord, have routhe jipon my 
peyne 1 

Al have I ben rebdl in myn entente, 

Now, mea culpa, Lord, I me fepente I 

‘ “ O God, that at thy disposidoun 
Ledest the fyn, by juste pdrveyaunce. 

Of every wight, my lowe confessioun 51) 
Accepte in gr£, and send me swich penaunce 
As liketh thee; but from desdsperaunce. 
That may my gost departe awey fto thee. 
Thou be my sheld, for thy benignetd I 

‘ “ For certes, Lord, so sore hath she me 
wounded. 

That stood in blak, with lotting of heryen, 
That to myn hertes botme it is y-sounded, 
Thorugh which I wot that I mot nedes dyen. 
This is the worste: I dar me not biwryen; 
And wel the hotter ben the gled£s rode, 
That men hem wryen with asshen pale and 
dede.” 139 

* With that he smot his hed a-doun anon. 
And gan to muttre, I n’ot what trewely; 
And I with that gan stille awey to gon, 
And leet ther-of as no-thing wist had I, 
And com ayein a-non, and stood him by, 
And seyde, “Awak, ye slepen al too longet 
It semeth not that love doth you longe, 

t 

‘ “ That slepen so that no man may you 
wake I 

Who say evere or this so dul a man?” _ 
“Ye, fiend,” quod he, “doyeyourhedes 
ake 
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TRQ 1 LUS AND CRISEYDE 




For lore, and lat me liven as I can I ” jg» 
Bat though that he for wo was paleand wan, 
Yit made he tho as fressh a countenaunce 
As though he sholde have led the newe 
daunce1 

1 This passid forth, til now this other day 
It fil that I com roming al allope 
Into his chaumbre, and fond how that he 
la/ 

Upon his bed. But man so sore gronc 
Ne herde I nevere. And what that was 
his mone 

Ne wiste I not; for, as I was cominge, 
Al sodeynly he left Ids cdmpleyninge; 56a 

* Of which I took som-what suspecioun; 
And ner I com and fond he wepte sore; 
And, God so wis be my savacioun, 

As nevere of thing hadde I norouthe more; 
For neither with engine ne with no lore 
Unnethis mighte I fro the deth him kepc. 
That yit foie I myn herte for him wcpc. 

‘ And God wot, nevere sith that I was bom 
Was I so besy no man for to preche, .-69 
Ne nevere was to wight so depe y-sworn. 
Or he me tolde who mighte ben his lechc! 
But now to you rehersen al his speche. 
Or alle his wofol wordes for to soune, 

Ne bid me. naught, but ye wol see me 
swounel 

‘ But for to save his lif, and elles nought, 
And to non harm of you, thus am I driven. 
And fix the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Swich chere him doth, that he and I may 
liven 1 

Now have I plat to you myn herte shriven; 
And sith ye wot that myn entente is dene, 
Tak hede ther-of, for I nonyvel mene. 581 


Wei in the ring than is the ruby set 1 
Ther were never* two so wel y-met I 
When ye hen his al hool as he is youre, 
Ther mighty God yit graunte us see tint 
houre I'— jig 

‘Nay, therof spak I not,aha 1 ’quod die, 
‘ As help me God, ye shenden every del 1 ’ 
‘ A ! mercy, dere nece I ’ anon quod he, 

‘ What-so I spak, I mente not but wel. 
By Mars, the God that helmid is of stel I 
Now beth not wroth, my blood, my nee* 
dere ! ’ 

‘ Now wel! ’ quod she, ‘ foiyeven be It 
here! ’ 

• 

With this he took his leve and horn he 
wcutc j 

And, land, so he was glad and wel bigon I 
Criseyde arns, no lenger she ne stente. 
But streight into her closet wente anon, J99 
And sette her doun as stillc as any ston, 
And every word gan up and doun to winde 
That he had scyd, as it com her to mlnde | 

And was somdel astoned in her thought 
Right for the newe cas. But whan thatshe 
Was ful avised, tho fond she right nought 
Of peril, why she oughte afered be; 

For man may love, of possibility, 

A womman, so his herte may to-breste, 
And she not love ayein, but-if her ieste. 

But as she sat allone and thought* thus, 
Ascry aros at scarmuch al withoute, 6ti 
And men cri’de in the strete, ‘See, Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the Grek** 
route I ’ 

With that gan al her meyni for to shoute, 
‘A! Go we seel Caste up the latis wide I 
For thorugh t his strete he mot to paleys ride; 


'And right good thrift, I preye to God, 
have ye. 

That have swich oony-caught withoute net I 
And, be ye wis as ye be fair to see, 
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soot II 


■ For other wey is fro the yati non 
Of Dardanus, thcr open is the cheyne I ’ 
With that com he and al bis folk anon 
An esy pas, riding in routes tweyne, 6ao 
Right as his happy day was, soth to seyne. 
For-which, men seith, maynotdistorbed be 
That shal bidden of necessity. 

This Troilus sat on his baye stede, 

Al armdd save his hed fill richely; 

And wounded was his hors, and gan to 
blede. 

On which he tod a pas fill softely. 
Butawich a knightly sighte trewely 
As was on him, was not withouten faile 
To loke on Mats, that God is of bataile! 

So lik a man of armes and a knight <31 
He was to sen, fulfil’d of heigh prowesse j 
For hotbe he hadde a body and a might 
To don that thing, as well as hardinesse; 
And ek to sen him in his gere him dresse. 
So fiessh, so yong, so weldy semed he. 

It was an hevene upon him for to see 1 

His helm to-hewen was in twenty places, 
That by a tissu heng Ms bak biMnde ; 

. His sheld to-dasshed was with swerdes and 
maces, 

In which men mighte many an arwe finde 
That thirled haddehomandnerf and rinde; 
And ay the pepld cri’de, ' Here com’th 
our joye I 

And neat his brother, holder up of Troye! ’ 


For of hef owni thought she wen al ted, 
Remembring her right thus,' Lo, this is he 
Which that myn uncli swer’th he mot he 
ded 

But I on him have mercy and pitd ’; 

And with that pure thought for-shamdd, she 
Gan in her bed to pulle, and that as £aste, 
Whil he |md al the peple for-by paste; 

And gan to caste and rollen up and donn 
Within her thought hisexcellent prowfase, 
And his estat, and also his renoun, 661 
His wit, his shap, and ek his gentilesse ; 
But most her favour was, for Ms distresse 
Was al for her, and thoughte it was a routhe 
Toslenswichoon, if that he mentd trouthe. I 

Now mighte som envious jangle thus: 

‘ This was a sodein love I How mighte 
it be. 

That she so lightly loved Troilus 
Right for the firstesighte?’—Ye, pardt! 
Now, who-so seith so, mote he nevere the i 
For every thing a ginning hatbit nede «jj 
O r al be wrought, withouten any drede. 

For I seye not that she so sodeinly 
Yaf him her love, but that she gan enclioe 
To like him first; and I have fold yos 
why; 

And after that, bis manhod and bis pine 
Made love within her herti for to mine: 
For-which by proces and by good servise 
He gat her love, and in no sodein wise. 


For which he wex a litel red for shame, 

■ Whan he the peple upon him herde cryen, 
That to beholde it was a noble game. 
How sobreliche he caste doun Ms yen. 
Criseyde anon gan al his chere aspyen, 
And let to softe it in her herte sinks 630 
That to her-self she seyde, 1 Who yaf me 
drinke?’ 
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And also blisful Venus, wel arrayed, .» 
Sat in her seventh^ hous of hevene tbo, 
Disposed wel, and with aspdctes payed, 
To helpen sely Troilus of Ms wo; 

And, soth to seyn, she n’as not al a fo 
To Troilus in his nativitd: 

God wot that wel the soner spedde he 1 ■ 
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Now lat us stjnte of Troilua a throve, 
That rideth forth; and let us tome fitste 
UntoCriseyde, that heng her hed fill love, 
Ther-as she sat allone, and ganto caste 690 
Wher-on she wolde apoyn te her at the lasfe, 
If it so were her em ne wolde cesse 
For Troilua upon her for to presse. 

And, Loft! so she gan in her herte arguwc 
lit this mature of which I have you told ; 
And what to don best were, and what 
t’ eschuwe, 

That plited she fill ofte in many fold : 
Now was her herte warm, now was it cold ; 
And what she thoughte som-what shal I 
write, 

As to myn auctour listeth for t’ endite. 700 


I oughte not for that thing him despise, 

If it be so, he men’th in good* wise. ;u 

‘And ek I knowe, of ionge time agon, 

I lis thewcs goodc, and that he is not nice. 
N’avauntour, seith men, certeyn, he is 
non; 

Too wis is he to don so grot a vice; 

Ne als I n’il him nevcre so chcrice 
That he may make avaunt by juste eanse; 
lie shal me ncvere binde in swich a clause. 

‘ Now settc a cns, the hardest is, y-wls i 
Men mightcn demen that he loreth me. 
What dishonour to myn estat is this? jji 
May ich him lcttu of that ? Why nay, 
partly 1 


She thoughte first that Troilus’ persone 
She knew by sighte, and ek his gentilesse; 
And also thoughte, ‘ It were not to done 
To graunte him love ;'yit for his worthi- 
nesse 

It were ^ondur, with pley and with 
gladndsse, 

In honestfi witl^ swich a lord to dele, 

For myn estat, and also for his hele. 


' Ek wel wot I my kinges sone is he, 

And sith he hath to see me swich delit, 

If I wolde outreliche bis sighte See, 710 
Paraunter he mighte have me in despit, 
Thorugh which I mighte stonde in worse 
plit i * 

Now were I wis, me hate to purchace 
Wjfhoutinede, ther I may stonde in grace ? 


‘ In every thing I wot ther li’th mesure : 
For though a man forbede dronkenesse, 
He naught forbet, that every creature 
drinkiles for alwey, as I gesse; 

* sith I s»ot for me is his distresse, 
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I knowe also, and alday here and see, 
Men loven wommcn al biside hir leve; 
And whan hem list no mori, lat hem leva I 


‘ Ek wot I wel he worthy is to have 
Of wommcn in this world the thrifUeste, 
As fcrforth as she may her honour save; 
For out and out he is the worthieste, 739 
Save only Ector, which that is the beste; 
And yit his lif li’th al now in my cure I 
Hut swich is love, and ek myn iventure I 


1 Ne me to love, a wonder is it nought; 
For wel wot I myself, so God me spede, 
Al wolde I that no man wiste of my 
thought, 

I am oon of the fairest out of drede 
And goodliest^, who-so taketh hede ; 
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And so men sgyn in al the town of Troye. 
What wonder is, though he of me have 
joye? 

■ I am myn owni womman, wel at ese, 

I thanke it God, as after myn estat, 751 
Right yong, andstondeuntey’d in lusty lese, 
Withouten jalousye or swich debat: 

Shal non housbdndd seyn to me “ Chek- 
mat I ” 

For either they ben fill of jalousye. 

Or moist erful, or loven novelrye. 

■What shal I don? To what fyn live I 
thus? 

Shal I not love, in cas if that me leste ? 
What, perdA 1 I am not religious I 
And though that I myn herte sette at reste 
Upon this knight that is the worthieste, 761 
Andkepe alwey myn honour and mynamc, 
By alii right it may do me no shame 1 ’ 

But right as whan the sonne shineth brighte 
In March that chaungeth ofte time'his face. 
And thatadoudeis put with wind to ilighte. 
Which oversprat the sonne as for a space, 
A cloudy thought gan thorugh her soule 
pace, 

That overspradde her brightA thoughtes 
alle, 

So that for fere almost she gan to felle. 


That thought was this: ‘Allas I sithlam 
few, 77 * 

Sholde I now love, and putte in jupartye 
My sUcemesse, and thrallen libertA ? 

AUaa | how dorste I thenken that fofye ? 
May I not wel in other folk aspye 
Hir dredfel joye, hir ednstreynt, and hir 
pejfoe? 

Ther loveth non that she n’ath why to 
pleyne I 
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* For love is yit the mostA stormy lif, 

Right of himself, that everfi was bigonne; 
For evere som mistrust or nice strif 7Bo 
Ther is in love, som cloude is over that , 
' sonne; 

Therto we wrecched wommen nothing 
conne 

Whan us is wo, but wepe, and ritte and 
thinke: 

Our wreche is this, our owne wo to drinke. 

‘ Also these wikked tongAs ben so prest 
To speke us harm, ek men ben sountrewe, 
That, right anon as cessed is hir lest. 

So cesseth lore, and forth to love a-newe! 
But barm y-don is don, who-so it re we I 
For though these men for love hem first to- 
rende, 790 

Ful sharp biginning breketh ofte at ende. * 

‘ How ofte time hath it y-knowAn be. 

The tresoun that to wommen hath be do I 
To what fyn is swich love, I can not see, 
Or wher becom’th it whan it u a-go; 
Ther is no wight that wot, I trowe so, 
Wher it becom’th: lo, no wight on it 
spometh: * 

That erst was no thing, into nought it 
toroeth. 


• How bisy, if I love, ek moste I be 
To plesen hem that jangle of love and 
demen, a» 

And coye hem, that the^ seyn non harm of 
me; 

For, though ther be no cause, yit hem semen 
A 1 be for harm that folk hir firendAs quemen; 
And who may stoppen every wikked tonge, 
Or soun of belles whil that they be rouge?’ 

And after that her thought began to cl ere, 
And seyde, * He which that nothing under- 
taketh, 

Nothing acheveth, be him loth or dere.’ 
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And with another thought her herte 
quaketh; 

Than alepeth hope, and after drede 
awaketh j e ,„ 

Nowhot, now cold; but thus betwixe tweye 
She riat her up, and wente her for to pleye. 

A-doun the stayre anon right tho she wente 
Into the gardin, with her neces three; 
Andupanddoun theymaden manya wente, 
Flexippe and she, Tarbe and Antigone, 
To pleyen, that it joye was to see; 

And other of her wommen, a gret route, 
Her folwed in the gardin al aboute. 

This yerd was large, and railed allc th* 
aWyes, too 

And shad wed wel with blosmybowesgrene; 
'Y-benchednewe, and sonded alle the wcycs, 
In which she walketh arm in arm bitwene; 
Til 'at the Iaste Antigone the shene 
Gan on a Trojan lay to singcn clere, 

That it an heveni was her vois to here. 

She seyde, *0 Love, to whom I have and 
shal 1 

Ben humbli subgit, trewe in myn entente 
As I best can, to you, Lord, give ich al 
For evere mo myn bertes lust to rente I 830 
For nevere yit thy grace no wight sente 
So blisful cause as me, my lif to lede 
In alle joye and seurti, out of drede. 

•Ye, blisful God, han me so wel biset 
In love, y-wis, that al that bereth lif 
Imaginen ne coude how to be bet; 

For, Lord, withouten jalousye or strif, 

1 love oon which is most dntentif 
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To serven wel, unwery or unfeyned. 

That evere was, and leest with harm du- 
teyned. a,. 

‘ As he that is the welle of worthinesse, 
Of trouthe ground, mirour of goodlihed, 
Of wit Apollo, ston of sikemesse, 

Of vertu rote, of lust finddre and hed, 
Thorugh which is alle sorwe ffame ded,— 
Y-wis, I love him best, so doth he me: 
Now good thrift haste he, wher-so that 
he be 1 

* Whom xholdu I thanken but you, God 

of Love, 

Of al this blis.se, in which to bathe I ginne f 
And thanked lie ye, Lord, for that I love I 
This is the righte lif that I am inne, I51 
To flemen alle maner vice and sinne 1 
This doth me so to vertu for t’ entendc, 
That day liy day i in my wil amende. 

‘ And whoso seith that for to love is vice, 
Or thraldom, though he fete in it distresse, 
lie outher is envious or right nice, 

Or is unmighty, for his shrewednesse, 

To love. Lo, swiche maner folk, I gesse, 
Dcfamen Love, as nothing of him knowe; ■ 
They sjreken, but they benten nevere his 
bowe1 Mi 

‘ What 1 Is the sonne wers of kinde right, 
Though that a man, for fcblesse of his 
Jen, 

May not endure on it to see for bright ? 
Or love the wers, though wrecches on it 
ciyen ? 

Nowelcis worth, that may no sorwe diyen; 
And for-thy, who that hath a hed °f verre, 
For cast of stones war him in the weree 1 

* But I with al myn herte and al my might, 
As I have seyd, wol love unto my laste S70 
My dere herte, and al myn owne knight j 
In which myn herte growin id so teste, 
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itfd his in me, that it shal evere laate: 
ftdredde I first to love him to biginne, 
low wot I wel ther is no peril iane I ’ 

knd of her song right with that word she 
stente; 

And therwithal, * Now, neci,’ quod 
Criseyde, 

1 Who made this song now with so good 
entente?' ’ 

Antigone answ 4 rd^anon and seyde, 

* Madame, y-wis, the goodlieste mayde 
Of gret estat in al the toun of Troye, BBi 
And let her lif in most hondur and joye.’ 

* For-soth 4 so it semeth by her song 1 ’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and gan ther-with to 

site, 

And seyde, ‘Lord, is ther suchblisseamong 
These lovers, as they conne faire endite ? ’ 

* Ye, wis l’quodfitesshe Antigone the white, 
‘ For alle the folk that han or ben on-live 
Ne conne wel the blisse of love discrive. 

‘ But wene ye that every wrecche wot 890 
The parfit blisse of love ? Nay, y-wis ! 
They wenen al be love, if oon be hot 1 
Do wey, do wey, they wot no thing of this I 
Men mosten axe at seintes, if it is 
Aught fair in hevene, (why? for they 
can telle I) 

And axen fendes if it be foul in helle.’ 

Criseydi therto no-thing her answdrde. 
But seyde, ‘Y-wis, it wol be night as faste 1 ’ 
but every word which that die of her herde, 
Shi gan to prenten in her herte faste; 900 
And ay |an love her lasse for t’ ag&ste 
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Than it dide erst, and sinken in her hferte. 
That she wex somwhat able to convene. 

The dayes honour, and the hevene* $c, 
The nightds fo, (al this clepe I the sonne) 
Gan westren foste, and dounward for to 
wrye. 

As he that hadde bis dayes cours y-ronne; 
And whit 4 thinges gan to waxen donne 
For lak of light, and sterris for t’ apere, 
That she and alle her folk in wente i-fere. 

fio whan it liked her to gon to reste, 911 
And voided weren tho that voiden ought*, 
She seyde that to slepen wel her leste; 
Her worn en sone unto her bed her brought* > 
Whan al was hust tho lay she stille and 
thoughte r 

Of al this thing; the maner and the wise 
Reherse it nedeth nought, for ye ben wise t 

A nightingale upon a cedre grene 
Under the chambre wal ther-as she lay, 
Ful loude song ayein the moot shene, 91* 
Paraunter, in his briddes wise, a lay 
Of lov 4 which that made his herte gay; 
Him herkned she so longe in good entente; 
That at the laste the dedi slep her hente. 

And as she slep, anon right tho her mette 
How that an egle, fethered whit as bon, 
Under her brest Ids longi clawes sette, | 
And out her herti rente, and that anon, 
And dide his herte into her brest to gon! 
Of which she nought agroos, ne no-tking 
smerte; 93 ") 

And forth he fleigh, with hert 4 left l° r 
herte. 

Now 1 st her slepe, and we our tales hold* 
Of Troilus, that is to paleis riden 
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< BOOfctt 


Froth’iUrt scarmuch of the whiche I tolde, 
And in tdi chambrt sit and hath abitjen, 
Til two or three of his messages yeden 
For Pandarus, and soughten him so feste. 
HI they him fbunde and broughte him at 
the laste. 


And thertohathsheleydherfeithtobonrei 
Algate a foot is hameled of thy sorwe I ’■*- 
What sholde I lenger sermoun of it holde f 
As ye han herd bifore, al he him tolde. 


This Pandarus com leping in at ones, 939 
And sejdi thus, ‘ Who hath ben wel y-betc 
To-day, with swerdes' and with slingc- 
stones, 

But Troilus, that hath caught him an he te! ’ 
And gan to jape, and seyde, ' Lord, ye 
, swete I 

But ris and lat us soupeand go toreste l 1 
And he answdrdi;' Do we as thee leste I ’ 

With al the hasrt goodly that they mighte, 
rheyspeddehemfrothesopcrandtobedde; 
And every wight outat the dore himdighte, 
And wher him liste upon his wey him 
spedde*: 

Sut Troilus, that thoughte his herte blcddc 
For wo, til that he herde som tidinge, 951 
Heseyde, 1 Frend, shall now wepcorsinge ?’ 

Juod Pandarus, 'Bestille,and latmeslcpc, 
And don thy hood ; thy nedes spedde be! 
And chees if thou wolt daunce, or singe, 
or lepe! 

At ahorte wordgs, thou shalt truste in me! 
sire, my nec£ wol don wel by thee 
And love thee best, by God and by my 
. trouthe, 958 

But lak of pursuit make it in thy slouthe i 
«... 

1 For thus ferforth have I thy werk bigonne 
Bra. day to day, til this day by the morwe 
Her love of frendship have I to theewonne, 


Y-dos£d, slouping on hir stalkts lowe, 
Redressen hem aycin the sonni bright, 969 
And spreden on hir kind£ court by rowe, 
Right so gan tho his fen up to throwe 
This Troilus, and seyde, ‘ O Venus dere, 
Thy might, thy grace, y-heried be it here 1 

And to Panddrc he held up bothe his 
homles, 

And seyde , 1 laud, al thyn be that I have I 
For I am hnol: al brostcn be my bonder 1 
A thousand Troyes who-so that me yave, 
lich after other, God so wis me save, 

Nc mighte me so gladcn ; lo, myn herte 1 
It spredcth so for joye, it wol to-stcrte I 

1 But, laird, how shal I don ? How shal 
I liven? 9I1 

Whan shal I next my dere hcrti see ? 
How shal this longe lime awey be driven, 
Til that thou tic aycin at her fro me ? 
Thou mayst answere, "Abid, abid I" 
But he 

That hangeth by the nekke, soth to seyne, 
In gret discse abidcth for the peyne I ’ 

‘ Al csily, now, for the love of Marte 1 ' 
Quod l’andarus, 'for cveiy thing hath 
time: 9I9 

So longe abid, til that the night depute, 
For al so siker as thou li’st here by me, 
And God to-fom, I wol be ther at prime 1 
And for-thy, werk somwhat as I shal seye, 
Or on som other wight this chargd leye I 
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' For, pardd, God wot, I have evert yit 
Ben rcdy thee to serve; and to this night 
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Have I not feynid, but emforth my wit 
Don al thy lust, and tbal with al my might 
Do now as I shal seyn, and fine aright; 
And if thou n’ilt, wite al thy-Belf thy core 1 
jOn me is nought along thynyvel fine 1 iooi 

‘ I'wot wel that thou wiser art than I 
A thousand fold; but if I were as thou, 
God help me so, as I wolde outrcly 
Right of mynowne hond write her rightnow 
A lettre, in which I wolde her tellen how 
I fade amis, and her biseche of routhe : 
Now help thy-self, and leve it not fa 
sloutbe 1 

' And I my-self shal therwith to her gon; 
And, whan thou wost that I am,with her 
there, xoio 

Worth thou upon a courser right anon. 
Ye hardily, right in thy beste gere. 

And rid forth by the place, as nought ne 
were; 

And thou sbalt fade us, if I may, sittinge 
At som winddwe, into the strete loldnge. 

'And, if thee list, than maystow us saluwe; 
And upon me mak thou thy countenaunce; 
But by thy lif be war that thou eschuwe 
To tarien ought! God shilde us ho mis- 
chaunce I 

Rid forth thy wcy, and hold thy govem- 
aunce 1 nao 

And weshal speke oftheesomwhat, Itrowe, 
Whan thou art gon, to don thine eres glowe 1 

■ Touchingthy lettre, thou art wisy-nough: 
I wot thou n’ilt it digniliche endite, 

As make it with these aigumentes tough: 


Ne scrivenly ne craftily thou write: 
Betyotte it with thy terfs ek a lite: 

And if thou write a goodly word al softe, 

Though it be good, reherce it not too ofte I 

c 

‘ For though the beste harpour upon live 
Wolde on the beste souned joly harpe 103, 
That evere was, with alle his fingres five, 
Toucheayoo streng, or ay 00 werbli harpe, 
Al were his nailis pointed neveresosharpe, 
It sholde maken every wight to dulle 
To here his glee, and of his strokes fulle. 

'Ne jompre ek rio discordaunt thing i-fere, 
As thus, to usen tennis of phirik 
In lovis termes: hold of thy matire 1039 
The forme alwey, and do that it be lik: 
For, if a peyntour wolde peynte a pik 
With asses feet, and hede it as an ape, 

It cordeth nought; so n’ere it but a jape I’ 

This counseil liked wel to Troilus j 
But as a dredful lover seyde be this: 

' Allas I my deri brother Pandarus, 

I am ashamed for to write, y-wis, 
fast of myn innocence I seyde a-mis, 

Or that she n’olde it for despit receyve; 
Than were I ded, ther mighte it nothing 
weyve 1 ’ k>s» 

To that Pandfire answirdt, ‘ Yif thee lest, 
Do that I seye, and lat me therwith gon; 
For, by that Lord that formid est and west, 
I hope of it to bringe answire anon 
Right of her hond t And if that thns 
n’ilt non, 

fat ben 1 And sory mote he ben bis live, 
Ayeins thy lust that helpeth thee to thrive 1’ 
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Quod Troilus, ‘ Depardieus, I assente! 
Sith'that thee list, Iwol arise and write I 
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And bUsful God preye ich with good 
entente, . io 6o 

The dap end the lettre I shal endite, 
Sospedeitl And thou, $ilnerva, the white, 
TO thou me wit my lettre to devise 1' ’ 
And sette him doun and wrot right in this 
wise. 


First, he gan her his righte lady calle, 
His hert£s lif, his lust, his sorwes leche, 
His blisse, and ek these othre termes alle 
That in swich cas ye lovers alle seche; 
And in ful humble wise as in his spcchc 
He gan him recomaunde unto her grace: 
To telle al how, it axeth muchel space. 

And after this fill lowly he her preyde 107a 
To be not wroth, though he of bis folye 
So hardy was to her to write; and seyde 
That love it made, or elles moste he dye ; 
And pitously gan mercy for to crye; 

And after that he seyde,and leighfulloudc, 
Him-aelf was- litel worth, and lesse he 
ooude s 

And that she sholde han his conning ex¬ 
cused. 

That litel was; and ek he dredde her so; 
And his unworthinesse he ay acused; 1081 
And after that than gan he telle his wo; 
But that was infinit for ay and o; 

And how he wolde in trouthe alwey him 
holde; 

And his adieus he made, and gan it folde. 

And with his suite teres gan he bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it sette 
Upon the wax deliverliche and rathe; 
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Therwith a thousand tim4s, or he lette, 
He kiste tho the lettri that he shette, 

And seyde, « Lettre, a blisful dealing 1091 
Thee shapcn is: my lady shal thee see I ’ 

This Bandar up therwith, and that bc-timc 
On morwe, and to Sis ncces palcis sterte. 
And scide, ‘ Slcpe ye, and it is prime ? ’ 
And gan to jape, and seide thus: * Myn 
herte, 

So fressh is it though love do it smertc, 

1 may not slcpcn nevere a Mayes morwe I 
I have a joly wo, a lusty sorwc I"* 1099 

Criscydc, whan that she her unde herde, 
With dredful herte, and d&tirous to here 
The cause of his comfngc, thus answfrde: 

* Now by your fey, myn unde,' quod she, 

‘ dere, 

What mancr wind gideth you hider here ? 
Tel us your joly wo and your penaunce I 
IIow fcrforlh lie ye put in loves daunce f ’ 

‘ By God,’ quod he, ‘ I hoppe alwey 
bchindc 1 ’ 

And she tolaughc, as though her hcrt&brest. 
Quod I’andarus, 1 Loke alwey that ye finde 
Game in myn hood ! But herkneth if you 
lest.— nis 

Ther is right now come into tonne a gett, 
A Grek espye, and tellcth newi thinges, 
For-which come I to tell& you tidingea. 

' Into the gardin go w’, and ye shal here 
Al privcly of this a long sermoun.'— < 

With that they wenten arm in arm i-fere 
Into the gardin fro the chaumbre doun; 
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And whan that he so for was, that the soon 
Of that he spak ther no man heren mighte, 
He aeide her thus, and oat the lettri plighte: 

‘ Lo, he that is al hoolly yourds free xxax 
Him recomaondeth lowly to your grace. 
And sent to yon this lettre here by me: 
Aviseth you on It whan ye han space, 

And of som goodly answer you purchkce, 
Or, help me God so, pleynly for to seyne, 
He may not longe liven for the peyne 1 ’— 

» 

Ful dredfoUy the gan she stonden stille, 
And took it nought, butal her humblechere 
Gan for to chaunge; and seide, * Scrit ne 
bille, i 1x30 

For love ofGod, that touchethswich mature 
Ne bring me non; and also, uncle dere, 
To myn estat have more reward, I preye, 
Than to his lust! What sholde I more 
seye? 

‘ And loketh now if this be resondble, 

And letteth not for favour ne for slouthe 
To seyn a Both 1 Now'were it covenable 
To myn estat, by God and by your trouthe, 
To taken it, or to han of him routhe. 

In harming of my-sel^ or in repreve ? 1140 < 
Ber it ayein, for Him that ye on leve 1 ’— 

•This Pandarus gan on her for to stare, 
And seide, 1 Now is this the moste wonder 
That evete I say 1 Lat be this nice fare I 
Jo dethi mote I smiten be with thonder, 
If, for the dtd which that stondeth yonder, 
Tojfou a lettre wolde I bringe or take, 

To barm of you 1 What list you thus to 
make? 1x43 

* But thus ye feren wel nigh alle and some. 
That fie that most desireth you to serve, 
(ghim ye reccht Jecst wher he Income, 
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And whether that he live or dUs sterve 1 
But, for al that that evere I may deserve, 
Refose it not 1 ’ quod he, and hente her 
foste, , • 

And in her bosom doun the lettri thraste, 

And seide her, • Cast it now awey anon, 
That folk may sen and gauren on us 
tweyel’ 

Quod she, ‘ I can abide til they be gon 1 ’ 
And gan to smile, and seide him, ‘ Em, 
I preye 1x59 

Swich answer as you list your-seifpurveye; 
For trewely I n’il no lettre write 1 ’— 
•No? thanwolI,’quodhe,*8oyeendite!’ 

Therwith she lough, and seidi, ‘Go we 
dine I’ 

And he gan at him-self to jape foste. 

And seide, • Nece, I have so gret a pine 
For love, that everich other day I foste I ’ 
And gan his beste japes forth to caste, 
And made her so to laughe at his fotye, 
That she for laughter wende for to dye. 

And whan that she was comtn into haile, 

• Now em,' quod she, ‘ we wol go dint 
anon 1 ’ 117 

And gan some of her wommen for to calle 
And streight into her chaumbre gan sh 
gon j 

But of her bisinesse this was oon 
Amonges othre things, out of drede, 

Ful prively this lettre for to rede. 

A vised word by word in every line, 

And fond no lak, she thoughte he coudi 
. good. 

And up it putte, and wente her in to dine; 
But Pandarus, that in a study stood, xit» 
Or he was war, she took him by the hood, 
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And seid*, ‘Ye were caught or that ye 
wiste 1’ 

‘I vouch* «auf I’ quod he, 'Do what 
you liste 1 1 

Tho wesshen they, and sette hem doun, 
and ete; 

And after noon fill sleighly Pandarus 
Gan drawe him to the window next the 
strete, 

And wide, ' Nece, who hath arayed thus 
The yonder hous that slant afor-yein us ? ’ 
• Which houB?’ quod she, and com for to 
biholde, 1189 

Andknewit wel,and whositwas him tolde; 


And fillen forth in speche of thinges smale, 
And seten in the window both* twcye. 
Whan Pandarus saw time unto his talc, 
And say wel that hir folk were alle aweyc, 
‘ Now, nece myn, tel on 1 ’ quod he,' 1 seyc, 
How liketh you the lettre that he wrot ? 
Can he theron ? For by my trouthe I n’ot! ’ 

Therwith al rosy hewed tho wex she, 
And gan to humme, and seid*, ‘So I 
trowe 1 ’— 

’ Aquite him wel, for Goddes love 1 ’ quod 
he. # 

' Hy-self to-medes wol the lettre sowe ! ’ 
And held his hondes up, and fel on knowe; 
1 Now, good* Nece, be it nevere so lite, 
Yif me the labour it to sowe and plite.’ 


' Ye, for I can. so write,’ quod she tho, 

' And eek I n’ot what that I sholdehim seyc. ’ 
‘ Nay, nec*,’ quod Pandire, ' sey not so ! 
Yit at the lest* thanketh him, I preye, 
Of his good-wil, and doth him not to deye! 
Now, for the love of me, my nece dere, 
Refuseth not at this time my prey*re 1’ 
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' Depardieus,’ quod she, ' God levc al be 
wel I 

God help me so, this is the first* lettre 
That evere I wrot, ye, al or any del 1 ’— 
And ini’ a closet for t’ avise her bettrc 
She went allonc, and gan her herte unfettie 
Out of Disdcynes prison but a lite, 

And sette her doun, and gan a Ieltr* write) 

Of which to telle in short is myn entente 
Th’ effect, as for os 1 can understonde.— 
She thanked him of al that he wel mente 
Towardcs her, but holdcn him in hondc 
She n'olde nought, ne make her selven 
bonde IIIJ 

In loye; but ns his suster him to plcse 
She woldc ay fain, to don his herte an ese. 

She shettc it, and tu Pandar in gan gon 
Ther-as he sat and loked into strete, 

And doun she sette her by him, on a ston 
Of jospre, upon a quisshin gold y-bete, 
And seide, ‘As wistyhclpmeGod thegrete, 

I nevere didc a thing with mor* peyne 
Than writen this, to which ye me con- 
streync 1 ’ •■]• 

‘And took it him.—He thanked her, and 
seide, 

1 God wot, of thing ful oft* loth bigonne 
Com’th end* good 1 And nece myn,* 
Criseyde, 

That ye to him of hard now ben y-wonne, 
Oughte he be glad, by God and yonder . 
sonne, 

For-whymenseith, “ Impr«ssi*un*s lights 
Ful lightly ben ay redy to the flighte.” 1139 

‘ But ye ban pley’d the tirant ny too longe. 
And hard was it your herte for to grave, 
Now stint, that ye no lengeron Hhonge, 
(Al wold* ye the forme of daunger save), 
But hasteth you to don him joy* have } 
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for trusteth wel too longe y-don hardnfcse 
Causeth despit fill ofte for distresse.’— 

And right as they declamed this mature, 
Lo, Troil us, right at the stretes ende. 
Com riding with his tenthe some i-fere 
A 1 softely, and thiderward gan bende raw 
Ther-as they sete, as was his wey to wende 
To paleis-ward j and Pandar him espi’de, 
And seid^ ‘ Nece, y-see who com’th here 
ride 1 

* O flee not in (he seeth us, I suppose), 
Lest he maythinken that ye himeschuwe 1 ’ 
‘ Nay, nay 1 ’ quod she, and wex as red as 
rose. 

With that he gan her humblely saliiwe 
With dredfiil chere, and ofte his hewes 
muwe; 

And up his look debonerly he caste, 
Andbekkedon Panddre, and forth he paste. 

God wot if he sat on his hors aright, » 6 i 
Or goodly was biseyn that ilke day 1 
God wot whe’r he was lik a manly knight! 
What sholdeldrecche, or telle of his array ? 
Criseyde, which that alle these thinges say, 
To telle in short, her liked al in-fere, 

His person, his array, his look, his chere, 

. His goodly mancr, and his'gentilesse 
So wel, that nevere sith that she was bom 
Ne hadde she swich routhe of his distresse; 
And, how-so she bath hard ben her-bifom, 
To God hope I she hath now caught a 
thorn, 197a 

She dial not pulle it out this nexte wike 1 
God send mo swiche thoraes on to pike 1 

•Pan iixi, which that stood her faste by, 
Felte'iren hot, and he bigan to smite; 
-And seide, ‘ Nece, I preye you hertely, 
■Tel me that I dial axen you a lite : 

A womman that were of his deth to wite, 


Withoute his gilt, but for her iak of routhe, 
Were it wel don ? ’—Quod she, * Nay, by 
my trouthe 1 ’ »a< 

^God help me so,’ quod he, ‘ye sey me 
soth 1 

Ye felen wel your-self that I not lye I 
Lo, yond he rit 1 ’—‘Ye,’ quod die, ‘so 
he doth.’— 

‘ Wel,’ quod Pandire, ‘as I have told yon 
thrye, 

Lat be your nice shame and your fotye, 
And spek with him in esing of his hertc > 
Lat nicetd not do you bothe smerte 1 ’ 

But theron was to hcven and to done 1 13% 

‘ Considered alle thing it may not be.— 
And why for speche?—And it were ekj 
too sone 

To graunte him yit so gret a liberty.’ 

For pleinly her entente, as seidi she, 

Was for to love him unwist, if she mighte, 
And guerdone him with no-thing but with 
sighte. 

But Pandarus thoughte, * It shal not be so; 
If that I may, this nice opinioun 
Shal not ben holden fully yerts two I ’— 
What sholde Imakeof this a longsermoun? 
He moste assente on that conclusioun 13“ 
As for the time; and when that it was 
eve, 

And al was wel, he ros and took his leve. 

And on his wey fill faste homward ht 
spedde. 

And right forjoyehe feltehishertedaunce; 
And Troilus he fond allone a-bedde, 

That lay, as don these lovers, in a traunce 
Bi-twixen hope and derk des&peraunce; 
But Pandarus, right at his in-com(ngc, 
He song, as who seith, ‘ Somwhat I the® 
bridge 1 ’ 
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And seyde, 1 Who is in his bed so sone 
‘ Y-buried thus ?’—‘It am I, frend! * quod 
he. . 131! 

■Who? Troilus? Nay t help me so the 
mone,’ • 

Quod Pandarus, * thou shalt arise and see 
A channi that was right now sent to thee. 
The whiche can thee hele of thyn acc&se 
So thou tby-self do forth thy bisinessc.’ 

‘ Ye, thorugh the might of God ! ’ quod 
Troilus.— 

And Pandarus gan him the lettre take. 
And seide, ' Pardi, God hath holpcn us ! 
Have here a light, and look on al this 
blake 1 * 23*0 

Lord, ofte gan the herte glade and quake 
pf Troilus, whil that he gan it rede. 

So as the wordes yave him hope and drede. 

But finaly he took al for the beste 
That she himwrot; forsomwhat he beheld 
On which he thoughte he mighte his 
herte reste, 

Al covered she the wordes under sheld. 
rhus to the more worthy part he held, 
rhat, what for hope and Pandarus’ bihestc, 
His grete wo foryede he at the leste. 133a 

But, as we may alday our-selven see, 
rhorugh more wode or col, the more fir, 
Bight so, encresseth hope, of what it be, 
Hierwith fill ofte encresseth ck desir: 

Or, as an 00k com’th of a litel spir, 

5 o thorugh this lettre which that she him 
sente, 

incressen gan desir, of which he brente. 


To pressen on, as by IHindares lore, 

Ami writen to her of his sorwes sore: 
Fro day to day he let it not refreyde, 
Tliat by Panddrchcsomwhat wrotorscydc; 

And didc also his olhrc dbscrvaunces 
That til a lover longeth in this cas t 
And, after-that his dccstorncdonchaunccs, 
So was he outher glail or seide ' Allas 1 ’ 
And held, after his gc-stes, ay his pas ; 
And after sw irhc answeres as he haddc, 
So were his dayes sory outher gladdc. 1331 

But to Pandare alwev was his recours; 
And pitously gan ay unto him pleyne, 
And him hisouglilc reed or sotn socours; 
And Pandarus, that say his wode pcync,* 
Wex wel ny ded for routlie, soth to scync, 
And bisily with al his herte caste 
Som of his wo to sleen, and that as foste ; 

And seyde, 1 Lord, and Trend, and brother 
<lerc, 1359 

Gixl wot that thy disese doth me wo I 
But, wilt thou stinten of this woful cherc, 
And by my trouthe, or it lie dayes two. 
And God to-forn, yit shal I shape it so 
That thou shalt come into accrtein place, 
Ther-as thou mayst thy-self preye her of 
grace. 

‘ And certeinly, I n’ot if thou it wost. 

But tho that ben expert in love it seye, 

It is oon of the thinges forthercth most, 

A man to have a lciscr for to preye, 1369 
And siker place his wo for to biwreye ; 
Korin good hertcit mot som roulheimpresse 
To here and sec the giitles in distressc. 


"herfore I seye alwey that day and night 
this Troilus gan to desiren more 

he dide erst, thorugh hope, and 
dide his might 1340 
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To ban a maner routhe upon my wo, 
Seith Da linger, Nay, thou (halt me neveri 
winne l 

So rewletli her her hertes goat withinne. 
That, though she bende, yit she stant on 
rote: 

What in effect is this unto my bote?” 

'Thenk her-ayeins, whan that the sturdy 
ook, 138s 

On which men hakketh ofte for the nones, 
Received hath the happy falling strook. 
The greti sweigh doth it come al at ones, 
As don these rokkes or these milne-stones; 
For swifter cours com’th thing that is of 
wighte, 

"Whan it descendeth, than don thinges 
lighte. 

* But reed that boweth doun for every blast 
Ful lightly, cesse wind, it wol arise; 

But so wil not an ook whan it is cast.— 
It nedeth me not longe thee forbise. >390 
Men shal rejoysen of a gret emprise, 
Acheved wel, and stant withouten doute, 
Al han men been the lenger ther-aboute. 

‘ But, Troilus, now tel me, if thee lest, 

A thing which that I shal now axen thee : 
Whichis thy brother that thoulovcst beste, 
As in thy verray hertes privitd ? ’ 1397 

‘Y-wis, my brother Deiphebus, ’quod he.— 
Quod Pandarus, * Or houres twyes twelve. 
He shal thee ese, unwist of it him-selve. 

'Now lat m’allone, and werken as I may 1 ’ 
Quod he; and to Deiphebus wentehe tho, 
Which hadde his lord and grete ftend ben 
ay; 

Save Troilus no man he loved so. 

To telle in short, withouten wordes mo, 


Quod Pandarus, ' I preye you that ye be 
Frend to a causi which that touchethme.’ 

‘ Yis, pardd I ’ quod Deiphebus, 'wel thoj 
wost, . 

In al that evere I may, and God to-fore, 
Al n’ere it but for man I lovi most, 1410 
My brother Troilus. But sey wherfdre 
It is; for sith the day that I was bore 
I n’as, ne nevere mo to ben I thinke, 
Ayeins a thing that mightetheefor-thinke.' 

Panddre gan him thanke, and to him seyde, 

‘ Lo, sire, I have a lady in this toun, 
That is my nece, and called is Criseyde, 
Which some men wolden don oppressioun, 
And-wrongfully han her possessioun; 141; 
Wherfore I of your lordship you biscch^ 
To ben our ftend, withouten mori speche! 

Deiphebus him answdrde, ' O, is not this 
That thou spek’st of to me thus strangely, 
Criseyda, my ftend ! ’—He seidi, ' Yis.' I 
'Than nedeth,’ quod Deiphdbus, 'hardily} 
No more of this, for trusteth wel that I 
Wol ben her champioun with spere and 
yerde: 

I roughte not though alle her foos it herde. 

‘But tel me how—thou wost of this 
matdre— ros 

It mighte best availen 1 ’—‘ Now lat see I' 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ If ye my lord so dere 1 
Wolden as now do this honour to me 
And preydn her to-morwd, lo, that she 
Come unto you her pleintes to devise, 4 
Her adversaries wolde of it agrise. 

1 And if I mor 4 dorste preye as now, _ 
And chargen you to han so gret travail 6 
To han some of your brethren here win 
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"hit mighten in her causi bet availe, i 439 
'ban wot I wel she mighte never i feile 
"or to ben holpen, what at your instaunce, 


)eiphftjua,iwhich that comen was of kinde 
'o alle honour and bounty to consente, 
Lnswirde, * Itshal be don 1 And I can findu 
It gretter help to this, in myn entente ! 
Vhat wiltow seyn, if for Eleyne I sente 
'o speke of this? I trowe it be the beste; 
r or she may leden Paris-as her Ieste. 1449 

OfEctor, which thatismy lord,mybrother, 
t nedeth nought to preye him trend to be; 
'or I have herd him, 00 time and ek other, 
-peke of Criseydi swich honour, that he 
lay seyn no bet; swich hap to him hath 
she, 

t nedeth nought his help£s more crave : 
leshsi.be swich, right as we wol him have, 

Spek them thy-self also to Troilus 
hi my bihalve, and prey him with us 
dine.’— 1458 

Sire, al this shal be don! ’ quod Pandarus; 
md took his leve, and nevere gan to fine, 
hit to his neces hous, as streight as line, 
le com ; and fond her fro the mete arise ; 
md sette him doun, and spak right in this 
wise.— 

le seide, ‘O verray God, so have I ronne! 
-o. nec4 myn, see ye not how I swete ? 
n'ot whe’r ye the more thank me connc ! 
•e ye not war how false Poliphete 
* now about eft-sones for to plete, 
md bringe on you advocacies newe ? ’— 
I ? No 1 * quod she, and chaunged al 
her hewe. 

What? Is he more aboute me to drecche 
mddome wrong? What shal I don, alias? 


Yit of him-sclvcn nothing wolde I rccche, 
N’ere it for Antenor and Eneds, 

That ben his frendes in swich maner css. 
But, for the love of God, myn hnde dcre, 
No fors of that, lat him have al i-feie 1 

‘Withouten that, I havey-noughforus.’— 
‘ Nay,’ quod Panddre, ‘it shal no-thinglic 
so ; 

For I have lien right now at Deiphebus, 
At Ector and mine othre lordes mo, 1481 
And shortly -maki-d cch of hem his fo; 
That by my thrift he shal it nevere winne, 
For aught he can, whan thatsohe biginne. 1 

And, as they easten what was best to done, 
Deiphebus, of his owne curtcsye, • 

Com her to preye, in his propre peredne, 
To holde him on the morwe compan^e 
At diner, which she n’olde not denye, 

But goodly gan to his preyerc obeyc. 1490 
He thanked her, and wente upon his weye. 

Whan this was don, this Bandar up anon, 
To telle in short, and forth he gan to wende 
To Troilus, as stille as any ston ; 

And al this thing he toldc him word and 
ende. 

And how that he Deiphebus gan to blende, 
And scide him, ‘ Now is time, if that thou 
conne. 

To bere thee wel tomorwc, and al is wonne. 

< Now spek, now prey, now pitously com- 
pleync ! 

Let not for nice shame, or drede, or 
slouthe! 'Soo 

Som time a man mot telle his owne peyne I 
Bilevu it, and she shal han on thee routhe; 
Thou shalt be saved bythyfeith in trouthe I 
But wel wot I that thou art now in drede. 
And what it is I leye I can a-rede ! 

« Thou thinkest now, “ Howsholde I don 
al this? 
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For by my cherts mosten folk espye 
That for her love is that I fore amis • I50 s 
Yithaddel levereunwist for sorwedye. ”— 
Now think dot so, for thou dost gret fotye j 
For I right now have founded oo manure 
Of sleighte, for to covertn al thy chere. 

‘ "fhou shalt gon over night, and that as 
blive, 

Unto Deiphebus’ hous, as thee to pleye, 
Thy maladye awey the bet to drive, 
For-why thou semest sik, soth for to seyc. 
Sone after that, doun in thy bed thee leye, 
And sey thou mayst no lenger up endure, 
And ly right there, and byd thy n aventure. 

‘Sey that thy fevere is wont thee for to 
take 1530 

The same time, and lasten til a-morwe; 
And lat see now how wel thou canst it 
make. 

For, pardd, sik is he that is in sorwe 1 
Go now, iarwel! and, Venus here to borwe, 
I hope, and thou this purpos holde fermc, 
Thy grace she shal fully ther conferme 1 ’ 


What nedeth you to tellen al the there 
That Deiphebus unto his brother made, 
Or his accdsse, or his sikly manure j 
How men gan him with clothes for to lade 
*Vhan he was leyd; and hovy men wolde 
him glade ? 

But al for nought: heheldforthaythewise 
That ye han herd Panddre or this devise. 

But certein is, or Troilus him leyde, 
Deiphdbus had him preyed over night 1549 
To ben a trend and helping to Criseyde: 
God wot that he it graunted ahon right, 
To ben her folle trend with al his might; 
But swich a nede was to preye him thenne, 
As for to bidde a wood man for to renne! 

The morwencom, and neighengan the time 
Of mel-tid, that the foire Queene Eleyue' 
Shoop her to ben an houre after the prime 
With Deiphebus, towhomshen’oldefeyne; 
But as his suster, homly, soth to seyne, 
She com to diner in her pleyne entente; 
But God and Pandar wiste al what this 
mente. 1561 


Quod Troilus, ‘ Y-wis, thou nedeles 
Counseilest me that siklich I me feyne, 
For I am sik in emest douteles, ijag 
So that wel nigh I sterve for the peync ! ’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘Thou shalt the bettrt 
pleyne, 

And hast the lasrt nede to contrefete. 
For him men demen hot, that men seen 
swete 1 


' Lo, hold thee at thy triste clos, and I 
Shal wel the deer unto thy bowc drive ! ’ 
Ther-with he took his leve al softely. 

And Troilus to poleis wente blive, 

So glad ne was he nevere in al his live; 
And to Panddres reed gan al assente, 1539 
And to Deiphdbus’ hous at night he wente.. 


1507. dura, J tent: A R Cx. chert 
15x3. me blive, to r Ck. S; J etc. bylyve; 
others hlyve. 

15x7. Save, ea Cl .Set y And. 
xjao. fully tktr, I R thee 
iheefitUy. Cx. .4 end ( 


. tkee felly \ 

1 O Thy* for Thy. 


' ther: O Cx. 

__ _ , it Tfy. 

>532. neit te, Hf Hi nede. 

1539. PemeUrte, eo H4 G D; others Pendent 


Com ek Criseyde, al innocent of this, - 
Antigone, her suster Tarbe also.— 

But See we now prolisitd best is. 

For love of God, and lat us fasti go 
Right to th’ effect, withouten tales mo 
Why al this folk assembled in this place; 
And lat us of hir saluinges pace I 13* 

Gret honour dide hem Deiphebus certdyne, 
And feddehcm wel withal that migbte like; 
But evere-mo ‘ Allas! ’ was his refrtyne,, 
‘ My gode brother Troilus, the sike, 
Li’th yit I ’ And therwithal he gan to sike, 
And after that he peyndd him to glade 
Hem ashemighte, and chert goodhemade. 


1550. a frond, J GP good frond; ^ngdodlo^’ 
1351. it, J G* Hj omit. 

1553. was, so a* y®; J Sj was it; Cx. Ad. D* 
it was; G was/or; R was that. 

XSS7. Shoo+rfShat*?) 

1561. at, a a K Cx. non, 
x jox. this, it, 

1575. ht modi, a* RCx. G him m a ds . 
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BOOK XI 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE ' 


CompleynW ek Eleyne of his sikn&se 
So feithfolly, that pitd was to here j 
And every wight gan waxen for accesse 
A leche anon, and seide, * In this manure 
Men cnren folk.’—‘This charme I wol 
thee lere.’ 1580 

But ther sat oon, al list her not to teche, 
That thoughte, ‘ Best coude I yit ben bis 
leche I* 


And seide, ‘Joves, lat him nevere thrive 
That doth you harm, and bring him sons 
of live I 

And ycve me sorwe, but he shal it rewc 
If that I may, and alle folk be trcwe I’ 1610 

' Tel thou thy ncccs cas,’ quod Dei|)hebui 
To Pandarus, ‘forlhoucaust best it telle.’— 
‘ My lordes ami my ladies, it slant thus : 
What sholclc 1 longer,’ quod he, ‘do you 


After compleynte, him gonnen they to 
preise. 

As folk ddn yit, whan som wight hath 
bigonne 

To preise a man, and up with pris him reise 
A thousand fold yit hyer than the sunne : 
* He is, he can, that fewe lordes connc ! ’ 
And Pandarus, of that they woldeaficrme. 
He nought foigat hir preising to conferme. 

Herde alwey this Criseyde wel y-nough, 
And every word gan for to notifye ; 1591 
For which withsobrechereher herte lough; 
For who is it that n’olde her glorifye 
To mowen swich a knight do live or dye ? 
But al passe I, lest ye too longe dwelle, 
For for 00 fyn is al that evere I telle. 


The time com fro diner for to rise ; 

And as hem oughte arisen evcrychon, 

And gonne a while of this and that devise. 
But Pandarus brak al this spcche anon. 
Ami seidi to Deiphlbus, ‘ Wol ye gon, 
tf it your wille be, as I you preyde, 160a 
To speke here of the nedes of Criseyde ? ’ 


Eleyne, winch that by the hond her held, 
^ook first the tale, and seide, ‘Gowoblive!’ 
And goodly on Criseyde she biheld. 


£77^ that/it*, J it /in: Th. that it/etc; G J 

‘SjS n/i H4 y® omit. 

' 587 . « com, J Cx. that can. 

■590. atwey tin. Cx. al thu ; y» at thit tkinf. 
‘59i../Sir, }Cx. DO. omit. .. ... , 

‘593. it that. 10 J O only; R Du. Dg. that that: 
\ « that ; rat that. 

J593- *oid 0 t v n* woU*. 

For/or, m By; mJFor; J H 4 G* But/or. 


dwelle?’— 

He rung hem out a proce* lik a belle 
Upon her fo, that hightc Poliphete, 

So heinous, that men mightc on it spete. 

Answerdcoflhiscchwcrsofhem than other, 
And Poliphelc they gonnen thus to waricn, 
‘An-hanged be swich oon, were he my 
brother, 1630 

And so he shal, for it ne may not varicn I ’ 
What sholde I longer in this tale taricn ? 
Pleinlich, at ones, alle they her liightcn 
To ben he-r fiend in al that evere they 
mighlen. 

Spak than Eleyne and seide, * Pandarus, 
Wol ought my lord my brother this mature, 
I mcne Ector ? Or wot it Troilus ? ’ 

He seide, ‘ Ve ! But wol ye now me here ? 
Me thinketli this, sith Troilus is here, 1619 
It were good, if that ye woldc asscnlc. 
She tolde her-self him al this, or she wente. 

1 For he wol have the more her grief at herte 
By cause, lo, that she a lady is. 

And, by your leve, I wol but in right sterte 
And do you wite, and that anon y-wis. 

If that he slcpe, or wile ought here of this.’ 
And in he lep, and seide him in his ere, 

• God have thy soule ! Y-brought have 
I thy here!’ 


1616. Upon. J Hi G* R Unto. 

16x9. go n tun, a * K Cx. gan. 

1621. it, «* CL he* _ % 

1623- ** *"**• vi ° r ly *&&£***• 

1624. /rend, tofi; /rtndts; , 

1629. thit, sith , to R Cx. Hi etc.; aitk that ; 
Cp. CL etc. thit. sith that, 

1630. good, R right good. 

1634. in right/ »o J G Ret 

tc. right in. 

1537. 7 W** 
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BOOK II 



'tkoil dF^mp^crgsti ySS 


Shd.Paqdarus without® rekininge 1640 
5 tft wj?nte«non,l’ Eteyne and Deiphebus,'. 
\nd seide hen,"' So ther be no taryinge 
Me more pree*, be wol wel that ye bringe 
rriaeyde anon/ my lady, that is here, 
knd as he may endure he wol her here, 

' But wel ye wot the chaumbre n’is but 
Hte r 

And fewe folk may lightly make it warm. 
Now loljeth ye, for I wol han no wite 
To i .iinge in prees that mighte don him 
harm 

Or him disesen, for my bettre arm !—1650 
Whe’r it be bet sh’ abide til eft-sones : 
Now loketh yethatknowen what to done 
is. 


Eleyne in al her goodly softi wise 
Gan him salue, and wommanly to pleye, 
And seide, ‘ Y-wis, ye mote algate arise I 
Now, fairi brother, be al bool, I preye 1‘ 
G&nd gan her arm right over his shulder 
leye; 1671 

And him with al her wit to rdconforte, 
As she best coude, she gan him desporte. 

So after this quod shf, ‘We you biseke, 
My derd brother Deiphebus and I, 

For love of God—and so doth Pandar 
eke— 

To ben good lord and fiend right hertely 
Unto Criseyde, which that certeinly 1678 
Receiveth wrong,as wotwel here Pandire, 
That can her cas wel bet than I declare. 1 


1 1 seye for me,' best is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in nc wende but ye tweye, 
But it were I; for I can in a throwe 
Reherse her cas, unlik that she can seye ; 
And after this she may him ones preye 
To ben good lord in short, and take her 
leve; 1658 

This may not muchel of his ese him reve. 

* And ek, for she is straunge, he wol forbere 
His ese, which that him that not for you; 
Ek other tiring, that toucheth not to here, 
He -wol you telle—I wot it wel—right 
now, 

That secret is and for the founds prow.’ 
And they, that knowen no-thfng of his 
entente, 

Without® more to Troilus in wente. 


This Pandarus gan newe his tonge affile,' 
And al her cas reherse, and that anon. 
Whan it was seid, sone after in a while, 
Quod Troilus, * As sone as I may gon, 

I wol right foyn with al my might ben 
oon, 

Have God my trouthe, her cause to 
sustene.’ 

‘ Now good thrift have ye I ’ quod Eleyne 
the Queene. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ And it your wille be, 
That she may take her live or that die 
go—’ 

‘ O, elles God forbede,’ tho quod he, 169° 
1 If that she vouche-sauf for to do so 1 ’ 
And with that word quod Troilus, * Y e two, 
Deiphdbus and my suster, leef and dere, 
To you have I to speke of 00 matdre, ■ 


1639. JW if dd, 10 H4 Or. S; others >/ tbit 

**1644. mm, SO R C*.; rest omit (y Crittyda\ 
>645. Jbnbn,uR;H|Cs.jwtin;teafc>r 
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1648, »’t r, 1 mn; rest it. 
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thing, R S; Ad. Du. sttUtf burnt; nothing 
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‘ To ben avisdd of your reed the bettre’i 
And fond as hap was at his beddes heed 

1669. aigute, v 8 alweyet. 

1673. wot, y mm in, 

1674. St, Ci. Sent. 
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us££ HeRomltiCs.^ 
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BOOK '» TXOI&tyS ANi) b/USEYDS ' 1697-1757 


The copy of a tretia and a lettre 
That Ector hadde him sent, to axen reed 
If swich a man was worthy to ben deed. 
Wot I not who: but in a grislich wise . 
He preyed hem anon on it arise, 170* 

Deiphdbus gan this lettre to unfolde 
In ernest giet; so dide Efoyne the Queene; 
And taming outward, ftste it gan biholdc, 
Doan ward a steire, pnd in an herber grene 
This ilke thing they redden hem bitwene; 
And largely the mountaunce of an houre 
They gonne on it to reden and to poure. 

Now lat hem rede, and tome we anon 
To Pandarus, that gan fill faste prye 171a 
That al was wel j and out he gan to gon 
Into the grete chaumbre, and that in hye, 
And seidd, ‘ God save al this companye! 
Com, need myn,.my lady Queene Eleyne 
Abideth you, and ek my lordes tweync. 


1 Ris, talc with you your nece Antigone 
Or whom you list,—or no fors, hardily: 
rhe lasse pres, the bet.—Com forth with 
me; 

And fake that ye thonken humblely 17:9 
Hem alle three; ■ and whan ye may goodly 
four timd see, taketh of hem your levc, 
Lest we too longe his restes him bireve.’ 

U innocent of Pandarus’ entente, 

?uod tho Criseydd, * Go we, uncle dere ! ’ 
ind-arm inarm inward with himshe wente, 
ivised wel her wordes and her chere ; 
tnd Pandarus in emestfol manure 1797 
fflde, • Alldfolk, for Goddes love I preye, 
tinteth right here, and softdly you pleye. 

Avisdth you what folk ben here withinne, 
md in what plit oon is, God him amende! ’ 


•699. McJav; KtGtwrv. 

’Jot, matm tn. Or. botiu amm on, S MU 

1; JG* fiutta*. 

<70* . Wdi, ao J H4 G* R: Ca. mivttt; rest 

'W matmimpe t, J etc: mamttaauut- 
> 7 > 5 - 

‘ 7 * 9 . fto>, J H4G Ca./*. 


And inward, than:* Fui softdly biginn% 
Nece, I conjure; and heyly you defende, 
On His half which that socle us alld%ende, 
And in the vertu of cordunds tweync, 

Sic not this man, that hath for you this 
peyne I 

‘ Fy on the devil! Think which oon he is, 
And in what plit he li’th 1 C6m off anon 1 
Thenk. al swich taried tidd, lost it is 1 
That wol ye bothe seyn whan ye ben oon 1 
Secoundely ther yit devineth non 1741 
U pon you two: com off now, if ye conne I 
Whil folk is blent, lo, al the time is wonne I 

* In titcringe, in pursuit, and delayer, 
The folk dcvinc at wagging of a stre ; 
That, though ye wolde han, after, mcrie 
dayes, 

Than dar ye nought; and why? For 
she and she 

Spak swich a word: thus looked he and he I 
Lest time I loslc, I dar nought with you 
dele: »T 49 

Comoffthcrforc.andhringelhhim tohclel* 


But now to you, ye lovers that ben here, 
Was Troilus not in a cankcrdort, 

That lay, and mightc whispring of hem 
here, 

And thoughte, ‘O Lord, right jow 
renneth my sort. 

Fully to deyc, or han anon confdrt 1 ' 
And was the firstc time he sholde her 
preye 

Of love: O mighty God, what shal he seye? 


1733. Nece, J Hi G 0 ncce. „ u 

1734, half which that, so Ca. S etc.; R H. 
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BOOK III 


0 BLisyuL light, of which the bemesclere 
Adorneth el' the thridde hevene fiuie 1 
O sonnes lief, O Jovis daughter dere, 
Plesaunce of love, O goodly debonaire. 

In gentil hertes ay redy to repaire 1 
O verray cause of hele and of gladnesse, 
Y-heried be thy might and thy goodnesse I 

In hevene and helle, in erthe and salte see 
Is felt thy might; if that I wel disceme. 
As man, brid, test, fisslj, herbe, and grene 
tree » 

Thee fele in times with vapdur eteme, 
God loveth, and to love wol not weme; 
And in this world no lives creature, 

Wi thou ten love, is worth, or may endure. 

Ye Jovis first to th’ilke effectes glade, 
Thorugh whiche that thinges liven alle 
and be, 

Commoeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing; and as you list ay ye 
Yeve him in love ese or adversiti, 19 

And in a thousand formes down him sente 
For love in erthej and whom you list he 
hente. 

Ye fierse Mars apaisen of his ire. 

And as you list ye maken hertes digne ; 
Algates, hem that ye wol sette a-fire, 
They dreden shame, and vices they resigne; 
Ye don hem curteis ben, freshe and 


And heighe or lowe, after a wight cn- 
tendeth. 

The joyes that he hath your might him 
■endeth. 

Ye holden regne and hous in unitd; 

Ye soth&st cause of firendship ben also; 
Ye lmowe al th’ilki covered qualiti 31 

1. R omits 11. 1-49- Thk apcstrophc to V « n a», 
£ $£££ 

Cxk Mpml H* enits; Ph. kyt, 

, - 


Qf thingds which that folk an wondien 
V so. 

Whan they can not construe how it may jo 
| She loveth him, or why he loveth here, 
As why this fissh, and not that, com’th to 
were. 

Ye folk a la we han set in univers; 

And this knowe I by hem that lovers be, 
That who-so striveth with you hath the 
wers. 

Now, lady bright, for thy benigniti. 

At reverence of hem that serven thee, 40 
Whos clerk I am, so tecbeth me devise 
Some joye of that is felt in thy servisc. | 

Ye in my naked herte sentiment 
In-hielde, and do me shewe of thy swet- 
nesse!— 

Caliope, thy vois be now presint, 
Fornowisnede! Sestow not my destresse, 
How I mot telle anon-right the gladnesse 
Of Troilus, to Venus heryinge ? 

To which gladndsse, who nede bath, God 
him bringe 1 

—Lay al this mene whili Troilus 5° 
Recording his lessdun in this manire: 
‘Ma fey 1 ’ thoughte he, ‘thus wol I seye 
and thus; 

Thus wol I pleyne unto my lady dere; 
That word is good, and this shal be my 
chere; 

This n’il I not fbryeten in no wise.’ * 
God leve him werken os he can devise. 

And, Lord, so that his herti gan toquappe. 
Hering her come, and shortd for to s*e 
And Pandoras, that ledde her by 
lappe, , .. 

Com neer^and gan in at the curton P lK _ 
And seidi, • God do bote on allesike. 

. See who is here you comen to visite l 
’ Lo, here is she that isyourdeth to wite 

- iasnE&r. 1 * 


TROILUS AND CR1SRYDR 


04*116 


BOOWOT"’- 1 '-, 


Therwith it aem£d as he wepte almost 
‘ Ha a l’ quod Troilus so reufully, 
•Wb&r me be wo, O mighty God, thou 
woet 1 

Who is al there ? I see nought trewely:’ 
■Sir,’ quod Criseyde, ‘it is Panddre and I.’ 
' Ye, awete herte ? Allas, I may not rise 
To knele and do you honour in som wise.’ 

And dressed him upward; and she right 
tho 7 , 

San bo the her hand es soft e upon him leye: 
' O, for the love of God, do ye not so 
To me I’ quod she, 'ey! what is this to 
seye? 

Sir, comen am I to you for causes tweye,— 
^irst, you to thanke, and of your lordship 
eke 

Continuance I wolde you biseke.’ 

"his Troilus, that herde his lady preye 
If lordship him, wez neither quik nc ded, 
Te mighte a word for shame to it seye, 80 
Ithough men sholde smiten off his hed; 
ut, Lord, so he we* sodeinlichc red, 
nd sire, his lesson that he wende konne 
o preyen her was thorugh hiswity-ronne. 

riseyde al this aspi’de wel y-nough, 
ir die was wis, and lovede him nevere the 
lasse, 

1 n’ere he malapert, or made it tough, 
r was too bold to singe a fool a masse, 
it whan his shiftnegan somwhat to passe, 
is worries, as I may my rimes holde, 90 
rol you telle, as techen bokes olde. 

chaungid vois right for his verray drede, 
hich voisekquook, and therto his manure 
°dly abayst, and now his hewes rede, 
lW pale, unto Criseyde, his lady dere, 
th loola down-cast and humble yolden 
chere,— 


lio, th’ alderfirsti word that him asterte' 
Was, twyes, ‘ Mercy, mercy, sweti herte 1 

And stinte a while; and, whan he mighte 
out-bringe, M 

The nexte word was, ‘God wot, for I have, 
As ferfbrthliche as I have had konninge, 
Ben yourcs al, God so my soule save. 
And shal til that I, woful wight, be grave I 
And though I dar ne can unto you pleyne, 
Y-wis I suffrc not the lasse pcyne. 

■Thus muche os now, O wommanllchi wif, 
I may out-bringeand if this you displese. 
That shal 1 wrekc upon myn owne lif 
Right sone I trow, and do your herte an 
esc, 

If with my doth your wreththe I may 
apesc. no 

For, sithen ye hnn herd me somwhat seye, 
Now rccche I nevere howsone that Ideye.’ 

Therwith his manly sorwe to biholde 
It mighte have maad an herte of stoon to 
rewe; 

And Pandar wcp as he to water wolde, 
And poked everc his nccc ncwe and newe. 
And seide, ‘ Wo bigon lien hertcs trewe 1 
For love of God, mak of this thing an 
ende. 

Or slec us bothc at-ones or ye wende 1 ’ 

‘ Ey ! what ? ’ quod she, ‘ by God and by 
my trouthe '« 

I n’ot not what ye wilne that I seye.’— 

‘ “ Ey 1 what ? ” ’ quod he, ‘ that ye han 
on him routhe, 

For Goddes love; and doth him not to 
deye.’— 

‘ Now thanne thus,’ quod she, ‘ I wolde 
him preye 

To telle me the fyn of his entente} 

Yit wiste I nevere wel what that he 
mente.’ ' 
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What that I mene, O sweti hertd dere ?’ 
2 uod Troilus. • O goodly freahi free 1 
rhat with the stremda of your yen clere 
i e wolden frendly somtime on me see; 13a 
Vnd thanne agredn that I may ben he, 
lYithouten braunche of vice in any wise. 
In tiouthe alwey to don you my servise 

1 As to my lady right and chief resort. 
With al my wit and ai my diligence ; 
And I to ban, right as you list, confdrt. 
Under your yerde, egal to myn offence, 
As deth, if that I brake your defence; 
And that youdeigni meao muchehonoure, 
Me to comanden aught in any houre; 140 

* And I to ben your verray humble trewe. 
Secr e t, and in my peynes pacient, 

And evere mo desiren fresshly newe 
To serve and ben y-like diligent. 

And with good herte al hoolly your talent 
Receiven wel, how sore that me smerte,— 
Lo, this mene I, myn owne swete herte.’ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Lo, here an hard 
tequeste, 

And resonable a lady for to werae I 
Now, nece myn, by natal Jovis feste, 150 
Were I a god, yeshulden sterve as yeme, 
That heren wel this man wol no thing 
yeme 

Bat your honour, and sen him almost 
sterve, 

And ben so loth to suffren him you serve 1’ 


' Biseching him, for Goddis love, that he 
Wolde, jnhondurof trouthe and gentilesse, 
As I wel mene, ek mend wel to me, 

t nd myn hondur with wit and bisinesae 
y kepe; and if I may don him glad- 
nesse 

From hennesforth, ywis I n’il not feyne_ 

Nowbeth al hool, no lenger that yepleyne. 

* But natheles this wame I you,’ quod she, 
‘ A kinges sone although ye be y-wis, 17a 
Ye shal no more have sovereyniti 
Of me in love than right in that cas is; 
N’ I n’il forbere, if that ye don amis, 

To wrath the yaa, and, whil that ye me 
serve, 

Cherfce you right after ye deserve. 

* And shortly, derd herte and al my knight,! 
Beth glad, and draweth you to lustinesse; 
And I shal trewely with al my might 
Your bittre tornen al into swetndsse; 

If I be she that may do you gladndsse, A 
For every wo ye shal recovere a blisse.’— 
And him marines took, and gun him kisse 

Fil Pandarus on knees, and up his yen 
To hevene threw, and held his bonds 
hye i 

‘ Inmortal God,’ quod he, * that mayst tx 
dyen, 

Cupide I mene, of this mayst glorilye; 
And VenHS, thou mayst miiken melody* 
Withouten hond, me senwth that in toms 
For this mirdcle I here ech belli soune 1 


With that she gan her yen on him caste 
Ful esily and fui debdnerly, 

A vising her, and hiede her not too faste 
Wit* nevere a word, but seide him 
sobrely, 

‘ Myn honour sauf, I wol wel trewdly. 
And in swich forme as he gan now devise, 
Receiven him fiilty to q»y servise, i«i 
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1 But ho 1 no more as now of this matin 
For-why this folk wol comen up anon a 
That have the lettri red: lo 1 I hem hex 
But I conjure thee Criseyde, and—00a 
And two—thee Troilus, whan thou rnsj* 
go». .1 

That at myn hous ye ben at myuwarnlnp 
Fowl fill wel shal shapd your coming*! 

‘And eseth ther your hertds right y-noodj 

Andlat see which of you shal bere the w® 
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To speke erf love I ’—and right therwith 
he lough,— I99 

• For ther have ye a leiser for to telle.’— 
Quod Troilus, ‘ How longe shal I dwelle 
Or this be don?’ Quod he, ‘ Whan thoi 
mayst rise. 

This thing shal be right as I thee devise.' 

With that, Eleyne and also Deiphebus 
Tho comen upwird right at the staires 
ende ; 

And Lord, so tho gan gronen Troilus, 
His brother and his suster for to blende. 
Quod Pandarus, ‘It time is that wewende: 
Tak, neci myn, your leve at alle three, 
And lat hem speke, and cometh forth 
with me.’ •,« 

I She took her leve at hem ful thriftily 
' \a she wel coude ; and they her reverence 
Into the fulle diden hardily, 
tnd speken wonder wel in her absence 
)f her, in preising of her excellence, 
lergovemaunce, her wit; and her manere 
fommendeden, it joye was to here. 

fow lat her wende unto her owne place, 
Vnd tomi we to Troilus ayein, 
rhat gan fill lightly of the lettre pace *» 
fhat Dsiphebus had in the gardin seyn j 
Vnd of Eleyne and him he wolde feyn 
delivered ben, and seide that him leste 
fo slope, and after-tales to han reste. 

Ileyne him kiste and took her leve blive; 
Deiphebus ek; and horn wente every 
wight; 

Vnd Pandarus, as fiute as he may drive, 
fo Troilus tho cam, as line right; 

Vnd on a pallet al that gladde night 
3 y Troilus he lay, with blisfiil chere, »so 
fo tale;, and wel was hem they were i-fere. 


iVhan every wight was voided but they two, 

Vnd all* the dorea weren &ste y-shette— 



To telle in short without^ worries mo— 
This Pandarus withouten any lette 
U p-roos, and on his beddes side him sette, 
And gan to speken in a sobri wise 
To Troilus, as I shal gpu devise: iji 

1 Myn aldcrlevest lord and brother dere, 
God wot, and thou, that it sat me 10 sore 
When I thee saw so languishing to-yete 
For love, of which thy wo wex alwey more | 
That I with al my might and al my lore 
Have cvere sithen don my oisinetse 
To bringe thee to joye out of distress, 

‘And have it brought to swich plitasthou 
wost. 

So that thnrugh me thou stondcst now 
in weye 

To faren wel: I scye it for no boat. 

And wostowwhy? For, shame it is to seye, 
For thee have I bigonne a game pleye ajo 
Which that I nevere don shal eft for other. 
Although he were a thousand fold my 
brother; 

‘ That is to seyn, fur thee am 1 becomen, 
Bclwixen game and ernest, swich a mcne 
As maken wommen unto men to comen 1 
Thou wost thy-selven what I woldi roene. 
For thee have I my ncce, of vices clene. 
So fully maad thy gcnlilesse triste, ss* 
That al shal ben right as thy-sejven liste. 

■ But God that al wot take I to witndase. 
That nevere 1 this for coveitise wroughte. 
But only for t’ abregge that distresse 
For which wel nigh thou deydest, as me 
thoughte. 

But, goode brother, do now as thee oughts 
For Goddes love, and keep her out ofblame ; 
Sith thou art wis, so save alwey her name, 

1 For wel thou wost the nami yit of here 
Among the peple, as who seith, halwed is J 
For nevere was ther wight, I dar wel swere, 
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That evere wisti that she dide amis. >70 
But wo is me, that I, that cause al this, 
May thenlyn that she is my nece dere, 
And I her em and trattor ek i-fere 1 
• • 

' And were it wist that I thorugh myneng^n 
Had in my nece y-put this fantasy* 

To don thy lust and hoolly to ben thyn, 
Why, al the pepli wolde upon it crye 
And seyn that I the worste trecherye ' 
Dide in this cas that evere was bigonne. 
And she foraon, and thou right naught 
y-wonne I 980 


' Wherfor, or I wol further gon a pas, 
Thee preye ich eft, although thou 
shuldest deye, 

That privetA go with us in this cas: 

That is to seye, that thou us nevere wreye; 
And be not wroth though I thee oftA preye 
To holden secrA swich an heigh matAre, 
For skilful is, thou wost wel, my prayAre. 
« 

* And thenk what wo ther'hafobetidorfois 
For making of avauntes, as men rede, 
And what mischaunce in this world yit 
ther is, 990 

Fro day to day, right for that wikked dede; 
For-which thise wise clerkes that ben dede 
Han evert thus provArbed to us yonge, 

“ The firstA vertu is to kept tonge.” 


‘And n’ere it that I wilne as now abregge 
Defusioun of speche, I coude almost 
A thousand oldA stories thee alegge 
Of wommen lost thorugh fids and folisbost 
Frovtrbts canst thysclve y-nowe and wost, 
Ayeins that vice, for to ben a labbe 300 
Though men Both seide as often as they 
gabbe. 
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' Oo tonge, alias, so often her-befora 
Hath maad fill many a lady bright of he we 
Seyn “ weylawey the day that I was bom!’ 1 
And many a maydes sorwt for to newe; I 
And for foe mort pert al is untrewe 
That men of-yelpe, and it were brought 
to preve: 

Of kindt non avauntour is to leve. 

‘ Avauntour and a lier, al is on; 309 

As thus: I pose a womman graunteth me 
Her love, and seith that other wol she nos, 
And I am sworn to holden it secrA, 

And after I go telle it two or three; 
Y-wis, I am avauntour at foe leste, 

And tier, for I broke my beheste. 

‘ Now loke than ifthey ben aught toblame!. 
Such maner folk,—what shal I clepe' 
hem, what?— 

That hem avaunte of wommen, and by 
name, • 

That nevere yit behighte hem this ne 
that, 

Ne knewe hem more than myn olde hatl 
No wonder is, so god me sende hele, 
Though wommen dreden with us men to 
dele 1 


‘ I seye not this for no mistrust of you, 
Ne for no wis-man, but for foies nice, 
And for foe harm that in foe world is now 
As wel for foly ofte as for malice; 

For wel wot 1 in wise folk that vice 
No womman drat, if she be wel avised i 
For wisA ben by foies harm chastised. 


‘ But now to purpos. Leve brother dere, 
Have al this thing that I have seid is 
minde, 3 JJ 

And kep thee clos, and be now of good 
there, 

For at thy day thou shalt me trewe finde. 
I shal thy proces sette in swich a kinds. 
And God to-forn; that it phal thee su£ 5 se> 
For it foal ben right as thou wolt devise- 
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For weF Iwot thou menest wel, parddj 
rherfbre I dar this fully undertake, 
fhou wost ek what thy lady graunted thee, 
Vnd day is set the chartres up to make, 
rlave now good night, I may no length 
wake; M i 

Vnd bid for me, sith thou art now inblissc, 
[hat Qod me sende deth or sone lisse I’ 

Yho mighte tellen half the joye or feste 
Which that the soule of Troilus tho felte, 
dering th’effect of Pandarus’ beheste ? 
lit olde wo that made his herte swelte 
Jan tho for joyi wasten and to-meltc; 
Vnd al the richesse of his sikes sore 349 
Vt-ones fledde, he felte of hem no more. 

)ut right so as thise holtes and thise hay is, 
[hat han in winter dede ben and dreye, 
levesten hem in grene whan that May is. 
Whan every lusty listeth best to pleye, 
tight in that selve wise, soth to seye. 
We* sodeinly his herte fal of joye, 
that gladder was ther nevere man in Troye. 

Vnd gan his look on Pandarus up-caste 
fol sobrely and frendly for to see, 

Vnd seide, ‘Frend, in Aperil the laste, 360 
Vs wel thou wost, if it remembre thee, 
low neigh the deth for wo thou founde 
me, 

Vnd how thou didest al thy bisinesse 
"o lcnowe of me the cause of my distresse. 

Thou wost how longe ich it forbar to seye 
'o thee, that art the man that Ibest tristc; 
tnd peril non was it to thee biwreye, 
hat wiste I wel! but tel me, if thee liste, 
■ith I so loth was that thy-self it wiste, 
!ow dorste I mo tellen of this mature, 370 
hat quaki now, and no wight may us 
here? 

But nathilea by that God I thee swere 
hates him list may al this world govftne, 
“d if I lye, Achilles with his spere 


Myn herte cleve, al were my lif eteme 
As I am mortal, if I late or yeme 
Wolde it biwreye, or dorstOk or sholdc 
konne, - 

For al the gqpd that God made under 
sonne; 37s 

* That rather dye I wolde, and determine. 
As thinkcth me, now stokked in prisoun, 
In wrecchedncssc, in filthc, and in vermfnc, 
Captif to cruel King Agsimenoun i 

And this in alle the temples of this toun 
Upon the Goddis alle I wol thee ywcrc 
To-morwe day, if that it lik'th thee here. 

* And that thou hast so muchc y-dnn for me 
That I ne may it nevere mo deserve. 

This knowe I wel, al mighte I now for 

thee 

A thousand times on a morwe sterve. 3S9 
I can no more, but that I wol thee serve 
Right as thy sclavi-, whidcr so thou wende. 
For cvere-morc unto my lives endc I 

’But here with al myn herte I thee biseche 
That nevere in me thou deme swich foljie 
As I shalscyn: me thoughtc by thy speche 
That this which thou me dost for com* 
pan fe, 

I sholde wene it were a baudetye. 

I am not wood, al if I lewed be I 
It is-not 00n, that wot I wel, pardi 1 399 

‘ But he that go’th for gold or for richfon 
On swich message, callc him as thee list | 
And this that thou dost, calleit gentilesse, 
Compassioun, and felawship, and trist. 
Departe it so, for wide-wher is wist 
How that ther is diversity requered 
Bitwixen thinges like, as I have lered. 

* And that thou knowe I thenki not ne 

wene 

That this servfse a shame be or jape, 

I have my faire suster Polizene, 409 
Cassandre, Eleyne, or any of the frspe: 
Al be the nevere so Sure or wel y-shape. 
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Tell* me which them wilt of everychone 
To han for thyn, and lat me thanne allone 1 

. 1 Bat athfioa hast y-don me this servise 
My lif to’ save, and for noi^hope of mede, 
So, for the love of God, this grete emprise 
Parfonne it oat, for now is most* nede ; 

, For heigh and lowe, withouten any drede, 
I wol alwey thine hestes all* kepe: 

Have now good'night, and lat us both* 
slepe.’ 400 

Thus held him ech of other wel apayed, 
That al the world ne mighteit betamende; 
And on the morw*, whan they werearayed, 
Ech to his own* nedes gan entende. 

But Troilus, though as the fir he brendc 
For sharp desir of hope and of plesfiunce, 
He not forgat his wise governaunce, ■ 


For aoght I wot, no mori turn Was he: 
That can I deme of possibility. 

But certein is, to puipos for to go, 444 
This men* while, as writen is in geste, 
He saw his lady som-time; and also 
She with him spak whan that she derate 
and leste; 

And by hir bothe avia, as was the beste, 
Apointeden ful warly in this nede 
In every thing how they wolden precede. 

But it was spoken in so short a wise, 

In swich await alwey, and in swich fere, 
Lest any wight devinen or devise 
Wolde on this thing, or to it leye an ere, 
That al this world so lief to hem ne were 
As Cupido wolde hem a spac* sende 461 
To maken of hir speche aright an ende. , 


But in himself with manhod gan restreyne 
Ech rakel dede and ech unbridled ehere, 
That all* tho that liven, soth to seyne) 430 
Ne sholde han wist by word or by mandre 
What that he mente, as touching this 
mat*re: 

From every wight as for as is the cloude 
He was, so wel dissimulen he toude. 


1 al this while that I you devise, 

1 his lif: with al his full* might 
t was in Martes heigh servise, 
ffo seyn, in armes as a knight; 

1 for the more part the long* night 439 
Tlay and thought* how he might* serve 
His lady best, her thonk for to deserve. 



I n’il not seyn that, though he lay fill softe, 
That in his thought he n’as somwhat 
disesed, 

Ne that he tom*d on his pilwes oite, 
And wolde of that he miss*d han hen esed; 
Bat in swich Gasmen ben not alwey plesed, 
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But th’ilkelitel that they spake or wrought* 
His wise gost took ay of al swich hede, 
It semed her he wist* what she tboughte 
Witbouten word, so that it was no nede 
To bidde him aught to don, or aught 
forbedei 

For which her thoughte that love, 1 
come it late, 

Of all* joye had opned her the yate. 


And, shortly of this proces for to pace, 47° 
So wel bis werk and wordes he bisette, 
That he so ful stood in his lady grace 
That twenty thousand times or she lette 
She thonkld God she ever* with him 
mette, 

So coude he him gov*me in swich servise 
That al the world ne mighte it bet devise 

For-why she fond him so discret in al, 
So secret, and of swich obtisaunce, 

That wel she felt* he was to her a wal 
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OfiWel 7 MB*ly# 4 fi l om every dfeplesaunce, 
That to ben in his gode govemaunce, 481 
So wis he was, she was no more' afered,— 
I mene, as fer as oughte ben requered. 

And Fandarns, to quflce alwey this fir, 
Was evere y-liW prest and diligent5 
To ese bis fiend wah set al his desir; 

He shgf ay on; he to and fro was sent; 
He lettres bar whan Trail us was absent; 
That nevere wight as in his frendes nedc 
Ne bar him bet to don bis trend to spede. 


Touching bir love were at the tulle uj^ 
bo unde, 

Had, as him thoughte, a timitmit fbunde. 


For he with grpt deliberadoun ' 319 

Had every thing that ther-to mlghte availe 
Forecast and put in ezecucioun. 

And neither left for cost ne for tmvaile. 
Come if hem list, hem sholde no thing 


feile; 

And for to ben in aught aspyid there, 
That wiste he wel an impossible were. 


But now paraunter som man waiten wolde 
That every word or look, or sonde or chere 
Of Troilus that I rehersen sholde 493 
In al this while unto his lady dcre: 

I trowe it were a long thing for to here, 
Orof what wight that slant in swich disjoint 
His wordes idle or every look to-point 1 


And dredeles it cler was in the wind 
Of every pye, of every lette-game. 

Thus al is wel; for al this world is blind 
In this mature, bothe wilde and tame I 
This timber is al redy up to frame s 53b 
Us lakketh naught, but that we witen wolde 
A certein houre in which shecomensholde 1 


For-sothe I have not herd it don or this 
In storie non, ne no man here I wene ! 
And though I wolde, I coude not y-wis; 
For ther was some epistel hem bitwene 
That wolde, as seith myn auctour, wel 
contene 

An hondred vers, of which him list not 
write; 

How sholde I than a line of it endite ? 


But to the grete effect. Than seye I thus, 
That—standing in concord and in quilte 
Thise ilki two, Criseyde and Troilus, 

As I have seid, and'in this time swete, 
Save only oft6 mighte they not mete, 

Ne leiser ban hir spechi to fulfelle,— 510 
That it bifiel right as I shal you telle, 

That Pandar, which that alwey dide his 
might 

Night for the fin that I shal speke of here. 
As for to btingen to his hous som night 
His fairi nece and Troilus i-fere, 

Wher-as at leiser al this heighe mature 
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And Troilus, that al this pdrveyaunce 
Knew at the fulle and waited on it ay, 
Had hcr-upon ek maad bis ordinaunce. 
And fbunde hiscauseand ther-toai th’aray. 
That if that he were missed night or day 
Ther-whil he was aboute this servfse, 
That he was gon to don his sacrifise. 


And moste at swich a temple alloni ] 
Answered of Apollo for to be, 

And first to sen the holy laurer i 
Or that Apollo spake out of thei 
To telle him whan the Grekes shot 
flee,— 

And for-thy lette him no man, Godfbrbede, 
But preyc Apollo that he wolde him spede f 



Now is ther litel more for to done; 

But Pandar up, and (shortly fi>r to seynej 
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Right Bone upon thechaungingof the mone 
Whan lightles is the world a night or 
tmyne, 530 

And that the welfcen shop him tor toreyne, 
He streight a-morwe unto his nece wente: 
Ye han wel herd the fin of his entente. 

Whan he was come, he gan anon to pleye 
As he was wont, and at him-self to jape; 
And finaliche he swor and gan her seye 
By this and that, sheaholde himnot escape, 
Ne make him lenger after her to gape. 
Bat certeinly she moste by her leve 559 
Come soupen in his hous with him at eve. 


That dremen thingts whiche that nevere 
were, 

And wel avisehim whom he brought^ there, 
And smde him, ‘Em, sin I moste on 
* ybu triste, 

Loke al be wel, for I do as you liste.’ 

He swor her this, by stbkkes and bystones, 
And by the Goddis that in heveni dwelle, 
Or elite were him levere, fel and bones, 591 
With Pluto King as depe ben in belle 
As Tantalus 1 —What sholde I longe telle? 
Whan al was wel, he roos and took his leve j 
And die to soper com, whan it was eve, 


At which she lough, and gan her feste 
excusen, 

And seide, ' It raineth: lo, how sholde 
I gon?’— 

1 Lat be,’ quod he, ‘ ne stond not thus to 
musen: 

This mot be don: ye shal be ther anon 1 *— 
So at the taste her-of they fille at oon. 

Or elles, softe he swor her in her ere. 

He wolde nevere comen ther she were. 


And die a-game gan him for to roune. 
And axed him if Troilus were there. 569 
He swor her, ‘nay,for he was out oftoune,’ 
And seid£, ■ Nece, I pose that he were, 
Theetburft£ neveri han the more fere; 
For, rather than men sholde him ther aspy e, 
Me weri levere a thousand fold to dye.’ 

ffot list myn auctour fully to declare 
What that she thoughte whan he seidi so. 
That Troilus was out of toune y-fiire, 

As if he seidi soth ther-of or no; 

But that die graunted with him for to go 
Withoute await, sin he her that bisoughte. 
And as his nece obeyed as her oughte. 


But nathiles yit gan die him biseche, 58a 
Although with him to gon it was no fere, 
For to be war of goasissh peples speche 
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With ek a certein of her owni men. 

And with her feire nece Antigonfi 
And other of her wommen nine or ten. 
But who wasglad now ? Who, astrowenye, 
But Troilus, thatstoodandmighteitsee 60a 
Thorugh-out a litel window in a stewe 
Ther he bi-shet til midnight was in mewe, 

Unwist of every wight but of Panddre ? 
But now to purpos. Whan that she was 
come 

With alle joye and alle firendes fere, 

Her em anon in armes hath her nome. 
And after to the soper, alle and some, 
When time was, fill softe they hem sette: 
God wot, ther was no deynte for to fette 1 


And after soper gonnen they to rise 61° 
At ese wel with hertes fresshe and glade; 
And wel was him that coudfi best devise 
To liken her, or that her laughen made. 
He song: she pleyde: he toldi tale of 
Wade. 

But at the laste, as every thing hath endc, 
She took her leve, and nedts wolde wende. 


588. for / dot to ] H4K.Cz; G»y nnd&l) 

589. tktt, ■oJRC; Cz. tko; o 1 H4 D om.! 
With «8 (I), all With, 

508. o> G* And (of) fur wommt* wl (*) ***• 
trim, i' 


599. «mi. a® G* tr. 

E ^^^jtlKCz. S; z*G*t 
‘‘b^UU^/Tvndt! see C. T. K 1414. 


490 


TROILUS AND CRISSYDS 


617-688 


wx* 

- V : "v w » y 

But O Fortune, execu trice of wienies I 
0 Influences of thise hevenAs hye I 
Soth is, that tinder God ye hen our hierdes. 
Though to us beestes ben the causes wiye I 
This mene I now, for she gan horn ward 
hye; 6ax 

But execut was al biside her leve 
TheGoddeswil; for which shemostebleve. 

The bentA mone with her homes pale, 
Saturn, and Jove, in Cancro joined were, 
That swich a reyn from hevene gan a vale 
That every maner womman that was there 
Had of that smoky reyn a verray fere ; 

At which Pandire tho lough, and seide 
thenne, 629 

• Now were it time a lady to gon henne 1 

.* But, gode nece, if I mighte evere plese 
You any thing, thanpreyeichyou.’quodhe, 
1 To don myn berte as now so gret an ese 
As for to dwelle hereal this night with me ; 
For, nece, this’ your owne hous, pardA ! 
Now by my trouthc I seye it not a-game: 
To wende as now, to me it were a shame.’ 


CriseydA, which that coude as muche good 
As half a world, took hede of his preyAre; 
And sin it ion and al was on a flood, 640 
She thoughte, 'y goodchep may I dwellen 
here, 

And gmunte it gladly with a frendes chere 
And have a thank, as grucche and than 
abide. 

For horn to gon, it may not wel bi-tide.’ 


'Iwol,’quodshe, ‘mynuncleliefand dere; 
Sin that you list, it skile is to be so; 

I am right glad with you to dwellen here ; 
I seide -.it a-game, I woldA go.’— 64s 
1 V-wis,grauntmercy,neceI quodhetho; 
'Were it a-game or no, soth for to telle, 
Now am I glad, sin that you list to dwelle. ’ 


thus al is wel. But tho began aright 
Che newe jo je and'al the feste agayn; 
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But Pandarus, if goodly had he might. 
He wolde han fayed her to bedde feyn ; 
And seide, ‘ Lord, this is a huge rayn I 
This were a weder for to slepen inne I 
And that I rede us sonA to beginne I 658 


1 And, nece, wot ye wher I shal you leye ? 
For-that we shal not liggen for asonder. 
And for ye neither shullen, dar I seye, 
Here no noise of reynes nor of thonder. 
By God, right in my lite closet yonder ; 
Arid I wol in that outer hous allone 
Ben wardein of your wommen everychone. 

‘ And in this middel chaumbre that ye see 
Shul alle your wommen slepen wel and 
softe, 

And al withinne shal your-selven be; 
And if ye liggen wel to-night come (die, 
And careth not what weder is a-lofte 1 67a 
Thewynanon; and whan so that you leste. 
Than is it time for to gon to reste.' 


Ther n'is no more; but her-after sone, 
The vokle dronke, and travels draweanon, 
Gan every wight that haddenaughtto done 
Morein the place out of the chaumbrA gon. 
And alwey in this menA while it ron. 

And blew ther-with so wonderlichA loudA, 
That wel nigh no man herAn other coude. 

Tho Pandarus, her em, right as him oughte. 
With wommen swiche as were her most 
aboute, 6Sx 

Fulgladunto her beddAsside her broughte, 
And took his leve, and gan ful lowA loute. 
And seide her, * At this closet dore withoute. 
Right overthwart, your wommen liggen 
alle. 

That whom you list ofhem ye may her caUe.* 


So whan that she was in the closet leyd. 
And alle her wommen forth by ordinaunce 
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A-beddi wain ther'-u I have aeyd, 689 
Ther was no more toskippenne to traunce. 
Bat bodengon to beddi, with mischaunce, 
If Ony man was stering any-where, 

And lat hem slepen that a-beddi were. 

But Pandarus, that wel coude ech a del - 
Theoldedaunce,and every point ther-inne. 
Whan that he saw that alle thing was wel, 
He thoughts he wolde upon his werlc 
biginne, 

And gan die stewe dore al softe unpinne; 
And stille as stoon, withouten lengcr lette, 
By Troilus adoun right he him sette. 700 

And, shortly to the point right for to gon, 
Of al this thing he tolde him word and 
ende. 

And seidi, 1 Male thee redy right anon, 
‘For thou shalt into hevene blisse wende ] ’ 
f Now, seinte Venus, thou me grace sende,’ 
Quod'Troilus, ‘for nevere yit no nede 
Hadde ich or now, ne halvendel the drede i’ 
• 

« 

QuodPandarus, ‘Nedredtheenevereadel, 
For it shal ben right as thou wolt desire: 
So thrive I, this night shal I make it wel, 
* Or casten al the gruel in the fire 1 ’— 711 
'Yit, blisful Venus, this night thou m’ 
enspire,’ 

Quod Troilus, ‘ as wis as I thee serve, 
And evere bet and bet shal til I sterve. 

1 ‘ And if ich hadde, O Venus fill of mirthe, 
Aspictis hadde of Mars or of Saturne, 
Or thou combust or let were in my birthe, 
>Thy fader prey al th’ilki harm distune 
Of grace, and that I glad ayein may tume, 
For love of him thou lovedest in theshawe, 
ImeneAddn, that with the boor was slawe. 


O Phebus, thenk whan Dane ber-selven 
shette • 

Under the barke, and laurerwe x for drede; 
Yit for her love, O help now at this nede! 

‘ Mercurie, for the love of Hiersi eke, 799 
For which PalUs was with Aglauros wroth, 
Now help 1 And ek Diane, I thee biseke 
That this viige be not to thee loth t 
O fatal sustren, whiche, or any doth 
Me shapen was, my destini me sponne, 
So helpeth to thiswerk thatis begonne I’— 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou wrecched mouses 
herte 1 

Art thou agast so that she wol thee bite? 
Why, don this forrid clokeupon thy sherte, 
And folwe me, for I wol ban the witet 737 
But bid, and lat me gon bifom a lite.’—J 
And with that word he gan undo a trappe, 
And Troilus he broughte in by the lappe. 

The Sterne wind so loude gan to route 
That no wight other noise mighte here; 
And they that layen at the dore withoute 
Ful sikerly they slepten alle i-fere; 

And Pandarus, with a fill sobrd chere, 
Go’th to the dore anon withoutjn lette 
Ther-as they laye, and softeliche it shette 

And, as he com ayeinwaftl privily, 731 
His nece awook, and askid, 1 Who go’tf 
there?’— 

‘ My dere nece,’ quod he, ‘ it am 11 
Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no fere.’- 
And ner he com, and seyde her in her err 
‘No word, for love of God, I you biseche i 
Lat no wight rise and heren of o* 
speche I’ 

‘What I which way be ye comen,,be» 
disti?’ 


‘ O Jove ek, for the love of faire Eurdpe 
The whiche in forme ofboleawey thou fette. 
Now help 1 O Mars, thou with thy blody 

PorloveofCipri|thou me naught ne lette I 
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■ Here at this lite trappi-dore,’ quod he.— 
Quod tho Criseyde, |Lat me som wight 
calle I ’— 760 

'Ey 1 God forbedi that it sholde &lle,’ 
Quod Pandarua, ‘that ye swich foly 
wroughte 1 

They mighti demen that they nevere er 
thoughte i 

1 It n’is not good a sleping hound to wrfke, 
Ne yeve a wight a cause to devine : 

Your wommen slepen alle, I undertake, 
So that for hem the hous men mighte mine, 
And slepen wollen til the sonn£ shine ! 
And whan my tale y-brought is to an ende, 
Unwist, right as I com, sowol I wende. 770 

‘Now, nece myn, ye dial wel understonde,’ 
Quod he, * so as ye wommen demen alle, 
That for to holden longe a man in honde 
And him her lief and dere herte calle, 
And maken him an howve above a calle, 
I mene, as love another in this while,-— 
She.doth herself a shame and him a gile. 

‘ Now, wher-by that I telli you al this: 
Ye wot your-self as wel as any wight 
How that your love al fully graunted is 780 
To Troilus, the worthieste knight 
Oon of this world, and therto trouthe 
y-plight, 

That, but it were on him along, ye n’olde 
Him neveri falsen whil ye liven sholde. 

‘Nowstantit thus: that sin I fro you wente, 
This Troilus, right platly for to seyn. 

Is thorugh a goter by a privy wente 
into my chaumbr£ come in al this reyn. 
Unwist ciffvery maner wight, certeyn, 
Save of myself, as wisly have I joye, 790 
And by that feith I dial Priim of Troye I 


How that ye sholden love oon, hatte 
Horaste, 

For sorwe of which this night shal ben 
his laste 1 ’ 

Criseyde, which that al this wonder herde, 
Gan therwithal aboute her herte oolde, Sob 
And with a sik she sodeinly answlrde, 

' Allas, I wcn’de, who-so talis tolde. 

My dere herte wolde me not holde 
So lightly fals 1 Allas, conceitis wronge, 
What harm they don, for now live I too 
longe t 

‘ Horaste ! alias, and falsen Troilus I 
I knowe him not, God help me sol’ 
quod she. 

‘ Allas, what wikked spirit tolde him thus ? 
Now ccrtes, em, to-morwe, and I him see, 
I shal of that as ful cxcusen me Bio 
As cvere dide womman, if him like.’ 

And with that word she gan fill sore sike. 

1 0 God ! ’ quod she, ‘so worldly selinesse. 
Which clerkes callen fals felicity, 
Y-medled is with many a bittemesse 1 
Ful anguisshous than is, God wot,’ quod 
she, 

‘ Condicioun of veyn prosperity I 
For either joyes comen not i-fere. 

Or elles no wight hath hem alwey here. 

‘ O brotel wele! O worldly joye un¬ 
stable I (so 

With what wight so thou be or how thou 
pleye. 

Either he wot that thou, joye, art muible, 
Or wot it not; it mot be oon of tweye. 
Now, if he wot it not, how may he seye 
That he hath venay joye and selinesse. 
That is of ignoraunce ay in derli dhfasr ? 


’ And he is come inswich peyneand distresse 
That, but he be al fully wood by this. 

He sodeinly mot falle into sfoodnewse 
But-ifGodhelpe. And causiwhythisis,— 
He sigh him told is of a frend of his. 
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' Now, if he wot that joye is transitorie,, 
As every joye of worldly thing mot flee, 
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Than every time he that hath in memdrie, 
The diede of lesingmaketh him that he 830 
May in no parfit seliness* be; 

And if to lese his joye he set a mite, 

Than semeth it that joye is worth fill lite. 

* Wherfor I wol define in this manure. 
That trewely, for aught I can espye, 

Ther is no verray wele in this world here. 
But O thou wikked serpent jalousie I 
Thou misbelevid envious fol^e 1 

Why hastow Troilus maad to me untriste. 
That never* yit agilte him that I 
wiste?’— 8<o 

Quod Fandarus, ‘ Thus fallen is this cas—’ 
‘Why! uncle myn,’ quod she, ‘whotolde 
him this? 

Why doth my der* herte thus, alias ?’— 

* Ye wot, ye nec* myn,’ quod he, ‘what is. 

1 hope al shal be wel that is amis. 

For ye mayquenche al this if that you leste. 
And doth right so: I holde it for the 
beste.’— 

* So shal I don to-morwe, y-wis,’ quod she, 

* And God to-forn, so that it shal suffise. ’— 
UTb-morwe? alias, that were a fair 1’ 

- quod he. 850 

‘Nay, nay, it may not stonden in this wise; 
For, nec* myn, thus writen clerkes wise, 
That peril is with drecching in y-drawe : 
Nay, such abodes ben not worth a hawe I 

* Nece, alii thing hath time, I dar avowe ; 
For whan a chaumbre a-fire is, or an halle, 
Wel more nede is, it sodeinly rescowe 
Than to dispute and axe amonges alle 
"How is this candel in the straw y-fidle?” 
A I bendist* I for al among this fore 860 
The haSn is don, and for-wel feldefaire I 

* And, need myn, ne take it not a-grief: 
If that ye suf&e him al night in this wo, 
God help me so, ye had him never* lief 1 
That dar I seyn, now ther is hut we two. 
But wel I wot that ye wol not do so; 


Ye ben too wis to don so gret fofye 
To putte his lif al njght in jupartye.’— 

‘ Had ich him nevere lief? ByGod, Iwene 
ye hadd* never* thing so lief I’ quod 
she.— 870 

• Now, by my thrift,’ quod he, ' that shal 
be sene 1 

For, sin ye maken this ensaumple of me, 
If fch al night wolde him in sorw* see 
For al the tresour in the town of Troye, 

I bidde God I never* mote have joye 1 

‘ Now, loke than, if ye that ben his love 
Shall putte his lif al night in jupartye 
For thing of naught, now by that God above 
Not only this delay com'th of fotye 
But of malice, if that I shal not lye 1 88s 
What 1 platly, andyesuffrehimindistresse, 
Ye neither wisdom don ne gentilease! ’ 

Quod tho Criseyde, ‘Wol ye don 00 thing, 
And ye therwith shal stinten his disese: 
Have here and bereth him this blew* ring, 
For ther is no thing mighte him bettr* plese 
Save I my-self, ne more his herte apese j 
And seye my dcre herte, that his sorwe 
Is cause les: that shalheseen to-morwe I’— 

*A ring?’ quod he, ‘ye, haselwodcs 
shaken! 89a 

Ye, nece myn, that ring moste have a ston 
That might* ded* men a-liv* maken; 
And swich a ring trowe I that ye have non! 
Discrecioun out of your hed is gon : 
That foie I now,’ quod he, ‘and that is 
routhe. 

O time y-lost I wel maystow corses 
slouthe 1 

‘Wotyenotwel that nobleandheighcorige 
Ne sorweth not ne stinteth ek for lite? 
But, if a fool were in a jalous rage, 

I n’old* setten at his sorwe a mite, 9“ 
But feffe him with a few* word*s white 
Another day whan that I mighte himfinde! 
But this thing stant al in another irinde. 
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' This is so gen til and so tendre of herte 
That with thedethhe wolhissorwes wreke; 
For, trnsteth wel, how sore that him 
smerte. 

He wol to you no jalous woides speke.. 
And for-thy, nece, or ye his herte breke. 
So spek yourself to him of this mature; 
For with 00 word ye may his herte stere. 910 

1 Now have I told what peril he is inne; 
And hit cominge unwist is t’ every wight; 
And, paid£, harm may ther be non ne 
sinne; 

I wol my-self ben with you al this night. 
Ye knowe ek how it is your owne knight, 
And that by right ye mosteupon him triste. 
And I al prest to fecche him whan you 
liste.’— 

This accident so pitous was to here, 

And ek so lik a soth at prime face. 

And Troilus her knight to her so dere, 920 
His priv< coming, and the siker place, 
That, though that she didfe him as tho a 
grace, 

Considered alle thinges as they stode, 

No wonder is, sin she dide al for gode. 

Criseyde answ&de, 'As wisly God at reste 
My soule bringe, as me is for him wo 1 
Andem, y-wis, fayn wolde I don thebeste, 
If that ich hadde grace to do so. 

But whether that ye dwelle or for him go, 
I am, til God me bettre minde sende, 930 
At Dulcamon, right at my wittes ende. ’— 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Ye, nece, wol ye here ? 
Dulcamon called is “fleeminge of 
wrecches ”: 

It semeth hard, for wrecches wol not lere 
Far verray slouthe and othre wilful 
tecches: 

This 1 seid by hem that ben not worth 
two fecches I 


But ye ben wis; and this mature on 
honde 

N’is neither hard, ne skilful to with- 
stonde.’— 

'Than, cm,’ quod she, 'doth her-of as 
you list! 

But, or he come, I wol up first arise. 94a 
And, for the love of God, sin al my trist 
Is on you two, and ye ben bothe wise. 
So werketh now in so discreet a wise 
That ich honour may have, and he ples- 
duncc. 

For I am here as in your govemaunce. ’ 

'That is wel seid,’ quod he, 'my need 
dere; 

Ther good thrift on that wise gcntil herti ! 
But liggeth stille and taketh him right 
here; 

It nedeth not no ferther for him sterte. 
And cchof you eseothressorwes smerte 99a 
For love of God I And, Venus, I thee 
herie, 

For sone hope I we shut ben alle merie 1 ’ 

This Troilus fill sone on knees him sette 
Ful sobrely, right by her beddes hed. 
And in his beste wise his lady grette. , 
But, Lord, so she wex sodeinliche red 1 
Ne, though men sholden smiten off her 
hed. 

She coude not a word a-right out-bringe 
So sodeinly, for his soddin cominge I 

But Pandarus, that so wel coude fele 960 
In every thing, to pleye anon bigan, 

And seide, ‘ Nece, see how this lord can 
knele 

Now for your trouthe 1 Y-see this gen til 
man I ’ 

And with that word he fin a quisshin tan, 
And seide, ‘ Kneleth now whil that yon 
leste 1 


9 * And, y Nt. 
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Ther God your hertes bringi sane at 
reste! ’— 

Can I not seyn, for she bad him not rise, 
Ifsorwe it putte out of her r&nembraunce. 
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Or ellis that she took It in the wise 
Of duetd as for his dbservaunce; 970 

Bat wel wot I she dide him this plesdunce, 
That she him lciste, although she sighte 
sore, , 

And had him ratte a-doun withouten more. 

Quod Pandarus, * Now wolye wel biginnel 
Now doth him sitte, gode nece dere, 
Upon your beddes side al ther withinne, 
That ech of you the bet may other 
here 1 ’— 

And With that word he draw him to the fere, 
And took a light, -and fond his conte- 
naunce 

As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 980 

1 

Criseydi, that was Troilus* lady right 
And cljer stood on a ground of sikemesse, 
Al thoughte she her servaunt and her 
knight 

Ke sholde of right non untrouthe in her 
gesse, 

Yet natheles, considered his distresse 
And that love is in cause of swich fotye, 
Thus to-him spak she of his jalousie: 

* Lo, herte myn, as wolde th’ excellence 
Of love, ayeins the whiche no man may 
Neoughteek goodly maken rdsistence, 99a 
And ek because 1 felts wel and say 
Your grete trouthe and servise every day, 
Andtnat your herte al myn was, soth to 
seyne, 

Thisdrofme fat to rewe upon yourpeyne. 

'Andyourgoodndssehave I foundealwey 

jit, 

Ofwhicht my deri herte and al my knight, 
I thonke it you as fer as I have wit, 

Al can I’not as muche as it were right; 
And I ejnfortb my conning and my might 
Have, andapv-shal how sore that me 
v l «»erte,’- >°°° 

Sen to. you trewe and hool with al myn 


‘ And drediles that shal be founde at preve i 
But, herte myn, what al this is to seyne 
Shal wel be told, so that ye not you greve, 
Though I to you right on your-self com- 
, pleyne; 

For ther-with mene I finally the peyne 
That halt your herte and myn in hevinesse 
Fully to slen, and every wrong rediesse. 

‘ My gode myn, n’ot I for-why ne how 
That jalousie, alias, that wikked wivere, 
So caustics is cropen into you, son 
The harm of which I wolde fayn delivere. 
Allas, that he, al hool, or of him slivere, 
Sholde han his refut in so digne a place! 
Ther Jove him sone cutof your herte arace 1 

* But O thou Jove, O auctour of nature! 
Is this an honour to thy deitd, 

That folk ungiltif'Suffren here inj&re, 

And who that giltif is, al quit go’th he? 
O were it levefol for to pleyne on thee, sow 
That undeserved sufirest jalousie, 

Of that I wolde upon thee pleyne and crye! 

‘ Ek al my wo is this, that folk now usen 
To seyn right thus, “ Ye, jalousyels love,” 
And wolde a busshel verSm al excusen 
For-that 00 grey n of love is in it shove 1 
But that wot heighe God that sit above, 
If it be liker love, or hate and gmme 1 
And after that it oughte here his name 1 

• But certein is, som maner jalousye 1030 
Is excusable more than som, y-wis ; 

As whan cause is, and som swich fantasye 
With pietd so wel repressed is 
That it unnethd doth or seith amis, 

But goodly drinketh up al his distresse: 
And that excuse I for the gentilesse. 

1 And som so fill of furie is and despit 
That it surmounteth his repressioun. 

But, herti myn, ye ben not in that pllt, 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


1040-1104 


That thanke I God; for-which your 
pauioun >040 

I wol not calle it but illusioun 
Of hibundaunce of love and bisy cure. 
That doth your herte this disese endure; 

‘ Of which I am right sory, but not wroth. 
But, for my devoir and your hertes reste, 
Whe’r so you list by ordal, or by oth, 

By sort, or in what wise so you lcste. 

For love of God, lat preve it for the bcste ! 
And if that I be giltif, do me deye I 
Allas, what mighte I more don or seye?’— 

With that a fewe bright.': teres newe 1051 
Out of her yen fille, and thus she seyde, 

‘ Now God, thou wost in thought ne dede 
untrewe 

To Troilus was nevere yit Criseyde 1 ’— 
With that her hed doun in the bed she 
leyde, 

And with the fhete it wreigh, and sighte 
sore, 

And held her pees : not 00 word spak she 
more. 

But now help Godtoquenchenalthissorwe! 
So hope I that he shal, for he best may 1 
For I have seyn of a fill misty mofwe 
Folwen fill ofte a merie somcr’s day ; 1061 
And after winter folweth grene May. 

Men sen alday, and reden ek in stories. 
That after sharpi shoures ben victdries. 


And al the labour he hath don bifom 
He wen’de it lost: he thoughts he n’as 
but lorn. 

‘OPandarus,’thoughtehe, ‘alias, thy wile 
Scrveth of naught, so weylawey the 
while! ’— 

And therwithal he heng adoun the hed, 
And til on knees, and sorwfulliche he 
sighte: 1080 

What mighte he seyn ? He felte he h'as 
but ded; 

For wroth was she that sholdc his sorwes 
lightc. 

But natheles, whan that he speken mighte. 
Than seide he thus, ‘God wot that of 
this game, 

Whan al is wist, than am I not to blame I’— 

Therwith the sorwe so his herte shette 
That from his yen fil ther not a tere ; 
And every spirit his vigdur in-knette. 

So they astoned and oppressed were; 1089 
The feling of his sorwe, or of his fere, 

Or of aught elles, fled was out of towne; 
And down he fll al sodeinliche a-swowne. 

This was no litel sorwe for to see; 

But al was hust, for Pandar up as faste, 

‘ O nece, pes, or we be lost I ’ quod he, 

1 Beth not agast 1 ’ But certcin, at the laste, 
For this or that, he into bedde him caste. 
And seide, 'O thef, is this a mannes herte?’ 
And off he rente al to his bore sherte. 


This Troilus whan he her wordes herde, 
(Have ye no care 1) him lisle not to slepe; 
Tor it thoughte him no strokes of a yerde 
To here or sen Criseyde his lady wepe, 
But wel he felte aboute his herte crepe, 
For every tere which that Criseyde asterte, 
The crampe of deth, to streyne him by 
the herte. 107s 


And in his minde he gan the time acorse 
ftateverehe com ther, or that he was bom; 
now. it wikki tumid into worse. 
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And seide, ‘ Nece, but ye helpe us now, 
Allas, your owne Troilus is lom 1 ’ xroz 
‘ Y-wis, so wolde I, and I wiste how, 

Ful fayn 1 ’ quod she: * Allas, that 
was bom 1 ’— 

‘Ye, nece, wole ye pullen out the thorn 
That stiketh in his herte,’ quod Pandire; 
*Sey ‘‘al foryeve,” and stint is al this 
.fere I ’— 


‘Ye, that to me,’quod she, *tui levert were 
Than al the good the sonne aboute go'thl’ 
And therwithal she swor him in his ere, 
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‘ Y-wix, my der* herte, I am not wroth, 
Have hero my trouthe! ’ and many 
another oth; mi 

‘ Now apek to me, for it am I, Criseyde! ’— 
But al for naught: yit mighte he not 
abreyde. 

Therwithhispousandpaum*sof his hondes 
They gan to irate, and wete his temples 
tweyne; 

And, to deliver*n him fro bittre bondes, 
She ofte him lciste; and, shortly for to' 
* seyne, 1117 

Him to revoken die dide al her peyne. 
And at the laste, he gan his broth todrawe, 
And of his swongh sone after that adawe. 

And gan bet minde and reson to him take; 
But wonder sore he was abayst, y-wis, 
And with a sik, when he gan bet awake, 
He seide, ‘ O mercy, God, what thing is 
this?'— 

* Why do ye with your-sel ven thus amis ? ’ 
Quod thoCriseyde, ‘Isthisamannesgame? 
‘What, Troilus 1 wol ye do thus? For 
shame 1’— 

And therwithal her arm over him she leyde, 
And al foryaf, and ofte time him keste. 
He thanked her, and to herspakandseyde 
As fil to purpos for his hertes reste; 1131 
And die to that answ*rde him as her leste, 
And with her goodly wordes him disporte 
She gan, and ofte his sorwes to conforte. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ For aught I can espyen, 
I nor this candel serven here of nought; 
Light is not good for sike folkes yen I 
But for the love of God, sin ye be brought 
In thus goodplit, lat nownonhevy thought 
Ben banging m the hertes of you tweye 1 ’— 
And bar hii candel to the chimeneye. 1141 


Had of him take, her thought* tho no fere, 
Ne cause ek non to bidde him thenn*s rise. 
Yit lass* thing than othes may suffixe 
In many a cas; for every wight, I gesse, 
That loveth wel, meneth but gentilesse 1 

But in effect she wold* wite anon 1149 
Of what man, and ek wher, and also why 
He jalous was, dn ther was cause non; 
And ek the sign* that he took it by. 
This bad she him to telle her bisily. 

Or elles, certein, die bar him on honde 
That this was don for malice, her to fonde. 

Without* mor*, shortly for to seyne, 

He moste obeye unto his lady heste; 
And for the lass* harm he most* feyne. 
He seide her, ‘whan she was at swich 
a feste, 1159 

She mighte on himhanlok*datthe leste—•’ 
N’ot I not what, at dere ynough a risshe, 
As he that nedes moste a faus* fisshe I 

Criseyde answ*rde, ‘ Swete, al were it so, 
What harm was that, dn I non yvel mene? 
For, by that God that wroughte us both* 
two. 

In all* thing is myn entente dene I 
Swiche arguments nebennotworthabene! 
Wol ye the childissh jalous contrefete? 
Now were it worthy that ye werey-bete I ’— 

Tho Troilus gan sorwfolly to sike; 1170 
Lest she be? wroth, him thoughte bis 
herte deyde; 

And seide, ‘ Allas, upon my sorw*s sike 
Have mercy, swet* heft* myn, Criseyde I 
And if that in tho word*s that I seyde 
Be any wrong, L wol no more trespace s 
Do what you list, I am al in your grace 1 

Criseyde answ*rde, ‘Of gilt misericorde! 


Sone after tips, though it no^edd^were, 
Whan die swiche othes as her list devise 
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This is to seyn, that I foryeve al this. 117* 
And everi-mo on this night you recotde, 
And beth wel war ye do no more amis I’— 
‘ Nay, der*herte myn.’quod he, ‘y-wis 1 ’— 
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‘And now.’quod she, ‘that I have don 
*you smerte, 

Foryeve it me, myn owne swete herte I’— 

This Troilus, with blisse of that snppriscd, 
Putts? al in Goddes hond, as he tfiat mente 
No thing but wel; and, sodeinly avised, 
He her in arm£s feste to him hente. 

And Pandarus, with a ful good entente, 
Leyde him to slepe, and seyde, ‘If ye 
ben wise, 

‘Swowneth not now lest more folk 
arise 1 ’— 1190 

What mighte or may the sely larke seye, 
Whan that the sperhauk hath it in bis 
foot?— 

I can no more, but of thise like tweye, 
To whom this tale sucr£ be or soot, 
Though that I tarieayeer, som time I moot 
After myn auctour tellen hir gladn&se 
As wel as I have told hir hevinesse. 

Criseydi, which that felte her thus y-take, 
As writen clerkes in hir bokes olde, 1199 
Right as an aspen leef she gan to quake. 
Whan she him felte her in his armes foldc. 
And Troilus, al hool of cares colde, 

Gan thanken tho the brighte Goddes 
sevene.— 

Thus sondrypeynesbringen folk in hevene. 

This Troilus in armes gan her streyne, 
And seide, ‘O swete, as evere mote I gon, 
Now be ye caught I Now is ther but 
we tweyne I 

Now yeldeth you, for other bote is non! ’— 
To that Criseyde answ&de thus anon, 

‘N* had I or now, my swete herte dere, 
Ben yolde, y-wis I were now not here I ’— 

O, soth is seid, that heled for to be »» 
As of a fevere, or other gret sikn&se, 
Men mosti drinke, as men may alday see, 
Fulbittrt drinke; and fortohangladn&se, 


Men drinkenoftc peyne and gret distresses 
I mene it here, as for this 4 venture 
That thorugh a peyne hath founden al 
his cure. 

And now swetnfose semeth mori swete 
That bitternesse assayed was bifom ; mo 
For out of wo in blissi now they flete; 
Non swich they felten sin they were bom. 
Now is this bet than bothe two be lorn ! 
For love of God, take every womman hede 
To werkenthus, whan itcom'th tothenedel 

Criseyde, alquit from every dredeand tene, 
As she that juste cause had him to triste, 
Made him swich feste, it joye was to sene, 
Whan she his trouthe and dene ententi 
wiste; nt9 

And as aboute a tree with many a twiste 
Bitrent and wryth the swote wodebinde, 
Gan ech of hem in armes other winde. 

And as the newc abaysed nightingale 
Thatstinteth first whan sbebiginnethsinge. 
Whan that she hereth any herde tale. 

Or in the hegges any wight sterfnge, 

And after siker doth her vois out-ringe; 
Right so Criseyde, whan her drede stente, 
Opned her herte, and tolde al her entente. 

And right as he that saw his dethy-shapen, 
And deyen moste, in aught that he may 
gesse, »4i 

And sodeinly rescous doth him escapen, 
And from his deth is brought inrikernesse; 
For al this world, in swich present glad- 
n 4 sse 

Is Troilus, and hath his lady swete.— 
With worse hap God lat us nevere mete I 

Her armes smale, her streighte bale and 
softe, 

Her sides longe, flesshly, smothe, and white 
He gan tdfctroke, and .good thrift bad fill 
ofte 

'Her snowissh throte, her brestes rounde 
and lite: nm 
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Thus in this hevene he'gan him to delite. 
And therwithal a thousand time her kiste. 
That what to don fin joye unnethe he 
wiste. 

Than seide he thus, ' O Love, O Charity I 
Thy moder ek, Citherea the swete. 

After thy-self next herfed be she, 

Venus mene I, the wel-willy plan£te I 
And next you, Imen&s, I thee grete 1 
For never! man was to you Goddes holde 
As I, that ye han brought fro cares colde. 

1 Benigne Love, thou holy bond of thinges. 
Who-so wol grace, and list thee not hon- 
ouren, 126a 

Lo, his desir wol flee withouten wingcs ! 
For n’oldestow of bountd hem socourcn 
That serven best and most alwdy labduren, 
Yit were al lost, that dar I wel seyn, certes, 
But-if thy grace passed our desertes. 


Yit mot I nede amenden in som wise , 
Right thorugh the vertu of your*heighe 
service. 

* And for the love of God, my lady dere, 
Sin God hath wrought me for I shal you 
serve, age 

As thus he wol how that ye ben my ttere 
To do me live, if that you list, or sterve, 
So techeth me how* that I may deserve 
Your thonk, so that I thorugh mynignor- 
aunce 

Ne do no thing that be you displesaunce. 

' For certes, fresshd wommanliche wif, 
This dar I seye, that trouthe and diligence. 
That shal ye linden in! me al my lif; 

N’ I wol not,certein, brekenyour defence; 
And if I do, present or in absence, 1300 
For love of God lat slee me with the dede, 
If that it like unto your wommanhede 1 * 


* And, for thou me, that coude leest deserve 
Of hem that noumbred ben unto thy grace, 
Hast holpen ther I likly was to sterve, 1270 
And me bestowed in so heigh a place 
That th’ ilke boundes may no blisse pace, 
I .can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to thy hount! and thyn excellence 1 ’— 


And therwithal Criseyde anon he kiste, 
Of which, ccrtein, she felte no disese ! 
And thus seide he, ‘ Now wolde God I 
wiSte, 

Myn herte swete, how I you mighte plese I 
Whatman,’ quod he, ‘was even thus atese 
\sl on whom the fairest andthebeste 1280 
Chat even I say, deyneth her herte reste ? 


' Hen may men see that mercy passeth 
tight: 

Th’ experience of this is felt iame, 

That am unworthy to you, \aaf bright. 
But, hertd myn, of your benignet6 
So thenketb, though that I unworthy be, ; 


12)8. /amte, Hymen. 

' 126S. aeaoV Uttt, Ha y Uit caudt. 

, 'nl> tkU, at G*v that. 

1 1284. tay*u, UAy trig «, at G *yUt» mat 


• Y-wis,’ quod she, ‘myn owne hertes list, 
My ground of ese, and al myn herti den, 
Gramercy, for on that is al my trist 1 
But lat us falle awey fro this mature, 

For this suffiseth which that seyd is hen 1 
And at 00 word, withouten rlpentaunce, 
Welcome, my knight, my pees, my 
suffisaunce 1 ’— 


Of hir delit or joyes oon the leste >310 
Were impossible to my wit to seye 1 
But juggeth ye that han ben at the feste 
Of swich gladnesse, if that hem list£ pleye 1 
I can no mon, but thus thise ilke tweye 
That night betwixen drede and sikemesse, 
They felte in love the grete worthinesse. 

O blisful night, of hem so longe y-sought, 
How blitheunto hem bothetwo thou wen! 
Why n*had I swich oon with my soule 
y-bought. 

Ye, or the leestd joyi that was then ? 13* 
Awey, thou foul! daunger and thouftre, 
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And la? hem in this hevenA blissi dwelle, 
That is so heigh that no man can it telle I 

Bat how al-though I can not tellen al 
As can myn auctour of his excellence,* 
Yit have I seid, and God to-fom, and shal 
In every thing the gret of his sentence; 
And if that I, at loves reverence, 

Have anything in eched for the beste, 
Doth therwithal righttas your-selven leste. 

For mini wordis, here and every part, 1331 
I speke hem alle under correcioun 
Gf you, that feeling ban id loves art. 

And patte hem hool in your discrccioun 
T’encresse or make diminucioun 
Of my langige ; and that I you biseche.— 
But now to purpos of my rather speche, 

Thise ilki two that ben in armes laft. 

So loth to hem asonder gon it were, 

That ech from other wen’de ben biraft, 13*0 
Or ellis, lo, this was hir moste fere, 

Lest al this thing but nice dremes were : 
For-which fill ofte ech of hem scidc, ‘ O 
swete, 

Gippe ich you thus, or elles ich- it mete ?’ 

And Lord I so he gan goodly on her see 
That nevere his look ne bleynte from her 
face, 

And seide, * O dere herte, may it be 
That this be soth, that ye ben in this 
place ? ’— 

‘Ye, herte myn, God thankelof his grace!’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and therwithal him 
kiste, 1350 

That wher his spirit was, forjoyche n’iste. 

This Troilus ful ofte her fen two 
Gan for to kisse, and seide, ‘ O yen clere. 
It weri ye that wroughten me this wo. 
Ye humbli nettis of my lady dere I 


Though ther be mercy writen inyourchere, 
God wot, the text fill hard is, soth, to finde I 
How coude ye withouten bond me 
bindc ?’— 

Therwith he gan her fitste in armis take, 
And wel a thousand times gan he sike, 1360 
Not swiche sorwful sikes as men make 
For wo, or elles whpn that folk ben sike, 
But esy sikes, swiche as ben to like. 

That shewed his affccdoun withinne; 

Of swiche sikes coude he nothing blinnei 

Sone after this they spake of sondry thinges 
As lit to purpos of hir ^venture, 

And pleying entrechaungeden hir ringes, 
Of which I can not tellen no scriptiire ; 
But wel I wot a broche of gold azure. 

In which a ruby set was lik an herte, >371 
Criseyde him yaf, and stak it on his sherte. 

Lord, trowen ye a coveitouse wrecche. 
That blameth love and halt of it despit. 
That of the pens that he can mokre and 
kecche 

Was evere yit y-yeve him swich delit 
As is in love in 00 point in som plit ? 
Nay, douteles 1 for al-so God me save, 

So parfit joye may no nigard have I 

They wol seyc ‘ yis,’ but,' Lord, so that 
they lye, 1380 

Tho bisy wrecches, ful of wo and drede I 
They clepen love a woodnesse or folfe. 
But it shal falle hem as I shal you rede: 
They shal fotgon the white and ek the 
rede, 

And live in wo. Ther God yeve, hem 
mischaunce. 

And every lover in his trouthe avaunce I 

As wolde God, thise wrecches that despise 
Servisc of love hadde eres al-so longe 
As hadde Mida, fill of coveitise. 
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And therto dronken hadde as bote and 
stronge xjgo 
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Am Crassus dide for his affectes wronge, 
To techen hem that coveidse is vice. 

And love is vertu, though men holde it 
nice I 

Thise ilki two of whiche that I you seye, 
Whan that hir hertes fill assured were, 
Tho gonne they to speken and to pleye. 
And ek reheisen how and whan and where 
They knewe hem firft, and every wo and 
fere 1398 

That passed was; but al that hevinesse, 
Y-thanlced God, was torned to gladn&se. 


And evert mo, whan that hem fil to speke 
Of any wo of swich a time a-gon, 

With kissing al that tale sholde breke, 
And fallen in a newe joye anon. 

And diden al hir might, sin they were oon, 
For to recoveren blisse and bra at ese. 
And passed wo with joye countrepese. 

Reson wol not now that I speke of sleep. 
For it acordeth not to my mature: 

God wot, they take of that follitel keep! 1410 
Bat lest this night that was to hem so dere 
Ne sholde in veyn escape in no manure, 
It was Inset in joye and bisinease 
Of al that souneth into gentilesse. 


Whan that the cok, comune astrologer, 
Gan on his brest to bete and after crowe, 
And Lucifer, the dayes messager, 

Gan for to rise and out her stremes throwe, 
And estward roos, to him that coude it 
knowe, 

Fortins maior, that anon Criseyde 1400 
With herti soor to Troilus thus seyde: 

‘Myn hertes lif, mytrist, and my plesriunce, 
That I was born, alias 1 what me is wo, 
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That day of us mot make dlsseveraunce! 
For time it is to rise andhennes go, 

Or ellfs I am lost for everemo 1 
O night, alias, why n’iltow over us hove 
An longe as whan Almena lay by Jove ? 

* O blake night, as folk in bokes rede, 
That shapen art by God this world to 
hide *430 

At certein times with thy blaki wede. 
That under that men mighte in reste stride, 
Wei oughtra beestes pleyne and folk thee 
chide, 

That ther-as 'day with labour wolde us 
breste, 

That thou thus fleest, and deynest us not 
reste 1 


' Thou dost, alias, too shortly thyn office, 
Thou rake! night 1 Ther God, makfre of 
kinde, 

For thou so downward hastest of malice, 
Thee corse, and to our hemispere trinde, 
That neveremo under the grounde thou 
winde 1 1440 

For, thorugh thy rakel hying out of Troye, 
Have I forgon thus hastily my joye t ’— 

This Troilus, that with tho worries felte 
As thoughte him tho, for pietous distresse, 
The bloody teres from his herti melte, 
As he that neverri yit swich hevinesse 
Assayed had out of so gret gladnesse, 
Gan therwithal Criseyde, his lad(y dere, 
In armesstreyne, and seyde in this manure: 


‘ O cruel day, accusour of the joye 143s 
That love and night ban stole and feste 
y-wryen, 

Acorsed be thy coming into Troye, 

For every bore hath oon of thy brighte 
fen I 

Envious day, what list thee so t’espyen ? 
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Vhat hastow loqf ? 'What sek’st thou in 
this place ? 

"her God thy light so quenchefor his grace 1 

Allas, what han thise lovers thee agih> 
)espi tons day? Thynbe the pine of helle I 
"or many a lover hastow slayn, and wilt; 
Tty pouring in wol no-wher lete hem 
d welle I i 4 fe 

Vhat profrestow thy light here for to selle? 
5 o seUe it hem that smale seles grave 1 
Ve wol thee not 1 us nedeth no day have 1’ 

Vnd ek the sonne, Titan, wolde he chide, 
tnd seide, ‘O fool, wel may men thee 
despise, 

[hat hast al night the Da wing by thy side 
tnd suf&est her so sone up fro thee rise, 
•or to disesen lovers in this wise I 
Vhat 1 hold thy bed ther, thou, and ek 
thy Morwe 1 

preye to God, so yeve you bothe 
sorwe I ’ 1470 

[herwith fill sore he sighte, and thus he 
seyde. 

My lady right, and of my welc and wo 
[he verray rote, O goodly myn, Criseydc, 
ind shal I rise ? Allas, and shal I so ? 
fow fele I that myn herte mot a-two I 
<or how sholde I my lif an houre save, 
iin that with you is al the joye ich have ? 

What shal I don ? tor certes I n’ot how, 
<e whan, alias, I may the time see 
rhat in this plitlmaybe eft with you! 1480 
Vnd of my lif, God wot how that shal be ! 
iin that desir right now so streyneth me, 
(hat I am ded anon but I retome, 
iow sholde I longe, alias, fro you sojome ? 


That I, your owne servant and your knight, 
Were in your herte y-shet aa fermely 
As ye in myn, (the whiche thing trewely 
Me levere were than thise worldis 
tweyne), 149a 

Yit sholde I bet enduren al my peyne.’— 

To that Criseydc answerdi thus anon. 
And with a sik she seyde, 1 0 herti dere, 
The game, y-wis, so ferforth now is gon, 
That erst shal Fhebus fallen fro his spere, 
And everich egle ben the dowvis fere, 
And every roche out of his place sterte. 
Or Troilus out of Criseydes herte 1 

‘ Ye ben so depe in-with my herte y-grave, 
That, though I wolde it tome‘out of my 
thought, 1500 

As wisly verray God my soule save, 

To deyen in the peyne I coude nought I 
And, for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Lat in your brayn non other fantas^e 
So crepe, that it cause me to dye I 

‘ And that yeme wolde han as faste inminde 
As I have you, that wolde I you biseche; 
And if I wiste sothly that to finde, 

God mighte not a point my joyis eche 1 
But herte myn, withoutc more speche, 15m 
Beth to me trcwe, or elles were it routhe ; 
For I am thyn, by God and by my trouthe I 

> Beth glad for-th^, and live in sikemesse; 
Thus seide I nevere or now, ne shal to mo I 
And if to you it were a gret gladnfsse 
To tome ayein sone after that ye go. 

As fayn wolde I as ye that it were so. 

As wisly God myn herte bringe at rests 1 ’— 
And him in annes took and ofti kiste. 


But natheles, myn owne lady bright, 
fit were it so that I wiste outrely 


MSS- tss, aoHi R Cx- Hj; J and other* omit. 
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Ayein his wil, sin it mot ned£s be, rjao 
This Troilus up ros, and &ste him cledde. 
And in his armes took his lady free 
An hundred time, and on his wey him 
spedde; < 


1487. frame, aS y humble. 


1488. y-shet , aS y ( 
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And, with swich vote as though his herti 
bledde. 

He seidi, * Far-wel, deri herti swete ! 
Ther God us graunte sounde and soni 
metei*— 

To which no word for sorwe she irawirie, 
So sore gan his parting her distreyne; 
And Troilus unto hte paleys ferde 
As wo-bigon as she was, soth to seyne; 1530 
So harde him wrong of sharp desir die 
peyne 

For to ben eft ther he was in plesaiince. 
That it may nevere out of his rimem- 


PandAre, a-morwi which that comen was 
Unto hte nece and gan lfor fairi giete, 
Seide, * A 1 this night so reynid it, alias, 
That al my drede is that ye, need swete, 
Kan litel leiser had to slepe and mete: 
Al night,’ quod he, ‘ hath reyn so don me 
walfe, 15*0 

Tljat som of us for gode his hed may ake 1 ’ 

And ner he com, and seide, ‘ How stant 
it now 

This brighti morwe ? Nece, how can ye 
fare?’ 

Criseyde answirdi, ‘Nevere the bet for 


braunce. 

? 

Retomdd to hte rial paleys sone. 

He softe into his bed gan for to slinke, 
To slepi longe as he was wont to done. 
But al for naught; he may wel ligge and 
, winke, 

But slep ne may ther in hte herte sinke, 
Thinking how she, for whom desir him 
brende, 

A thousand fold was worth more than he 
wen’de. 1540 

And in his thought gan up and down to 
: winde' 

Her wordes alle and every countenaunce. 
And fermeliche inpressen in his minde 
The lesti point that to him was plesiunce; 
And venayiiche of th’ ilke rimembraunce 
Desir al hewe him brende, and lust to brede 
Gatt more than erst, and yit took he non 
hede. 


Criseyde also, right in the selvi wise, 

Of Troilus gan in her herte shette 
Hte worthineSse, hte lust, bis dedes 


1550 


Hte gen til esse, and how she with him 
1 mette, 

r - ■ Thankingi Love, he so wel her bisette; 

■ - Desiring eft to han her herte dere 
* t In swich dplit, die dorste make him chere. 

J. -- 

! S5*4. <”'> «r tkmk, y tvorda MJ. 

||; V . 


you, 

Foxthatyebenl God yeve your herti care 1 
God help me so, ye caused al this fare, 
Trowe I,’ quod she, ‘ for al your wordes 
white I 

O, who-so seeth you knoweth you ful 
litel’— 

With that she gan her faci for to wrye 
Al with the shete, and wex for shame 
red; ‘ 57 ° 

And Pandarus gan under for to prye, 
And seide, ‘ Nece, if that I shal be ded, 
Have here a swerd, and Bmiteth off mys 
hed 1’ 

With that his arm al sodeinly he threste 
Under her nekke,andat the lasteherkeste 

I posse al that which nedeth not to seye. 
What I God foryaf hte deth, and she also 
Foryaf, and with her uncli gan to pleye, 
For other cause was ther non than so. 1579 
But of this thing right to th’efiect to go, 
Whan time was, hom til her housshe wente; 
And Pandarus hath boolly hte entente. 

Now tome we ayein to Troilus, 

That restiles fol longe a-beddi lay, 

And privily sente after Pandarus 
To him to come in al the lutete he may. 
He com anon, not oq£s seide henay; 

♦ 
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ad Troilus fill gobreliche be grette, 
ad down upon his beddes side him sette. 

his Troilus, with al th’affecdoun 1590 
if frendes love, that herte may devise, • 
to Fandarus on knowes fil adoun ; 
ad, or that he wolde off the place arise, 
le gan him thonken in his beste wise. 

. thousand, time, and gan the day to blessc 
hat he was' born to bringe him fro dis- 
tresse. 


That, ther-as now thou brought art in thy 
blisse. 

That thou thy-self ne cause it not to misse. 

‘ For of fortunes sharp advesutd 
The worste kinde of infortune is this : 

A man to han ben in prosperity, 

And it remembren whan it passed is. ifiafl 
Thou’rt wis y-nough, for-thy do not amis: 
lie not too rakcl, though thou sitte warme, 
For if thou be, certein, it wol thee hanne. 


ad seide, ‘O frend of frendes alder- 
beste 

hat evere was, the sothe for to telle, 
hou hast in hevene y-brought my soule 
at reste 

ro Flegitoun, the fery flood of helle; 1600 
hat, though I might e a thousand times selle 
tpon a day my lif in thy servise, 

. mighty not a mote in that suflise. 

Ihe sonne, which thatal the world may see, 
aw neveri yit, my lif that dar I leye, 

0 inly fair and goodly as is she, 
fhos 1 am al and shal til that I deyc; 
•nd that I thus am hires, dar I seye, 
hat thonkdd be the heighe worthinesse 
>f Love, and ek tny kinde bisinesse 1 1610 

Thus hastow me no litel thing y-yive, 
tor which to thee obliged be for ay 
lylil And why? For thorugh thy help 
I live, 

h ellis ded had I ben mony a day ! ’— 
.nd with that worddnwn in his bed he lay; 
ad Pandarus fill sobreliche him herde 
il al was seyd, and than he thusanswdrde: 

My dert frend, if I have don for thee 
a any cas, God wot, it is me lief; 
ad am na glad as irtaii may of it be, 1630 
jod help md so 1 But tak it not a-grief: 
or love of God, be 1 war of this mischief. 


‘Thouartat esc, and hold theewel ther-inne; 
For also seur as red is every fir. 

As gret a craft is kepe wel as winne. 
Bridle alwey wel thy speche and thy desir. 
For worldly joyc halt not but by a wir: 
That preveth wel, it brest alday so ofte j 
For-thy nede is to werken with it softe 1 *— 

Quod Troilus, ' I hope, and God to-fom, 
My dcrc frend, that I shal so me here, 1640 
That in my gilt ther shal no thing be lom, 
NT wol not rakle as for to greven here. 

It nedeth not this mater ofte stere; 

For, wistestow myn herte wel, Pandire, 
By God of this thou woldest litel care 1 * 

Tho gan he telle him of his glade night, 
And wher-offirsthishertedredde,andhowj 
And seide, ‘ Frend, as I am trewe knight. 
And by that feith I shal to God and you, 

I hadde it nevere half so hote as now } 
And ay the more that desir me biteth x<gi 
To love her best, the more it me deliteth. 

* I n’ot myself not wisly what it is ; 

But now I fele a newe qualitd, 

Ye, al another than I dide or this.’-— . 
Panddre answdrde, and seide thus, that 'he 
That ones may in hevend blisse be, 

He feleth other-weyes, dar I leye, 

Than th’ ilke time he first herde of it seye. 

This is 00 word for al : this Troilus 16 6 a 
Was nevere fill to speke of this matdre. 
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And for to preisen unto Pandarus 
The bounty of his righte lady dere, 

And Pandarus to thanke and maken chere. 
This tale ay was span-newe to biginne, 
Til that thfe. night departed hem a- 
twinne.— 

Sone after this, for-that Fortune it wolde, 
Y-comen was die blisfiil time swete, 1668 
That Troilus was warned that he sholde, 
Ther he was erst, Criseyde his lady mete ; 
For which he felte his herte in joye flete. 
And feithfiilly gan alle the Goddes herie. 
And lat see now, if that he can be merie I 

And holden was the forme and al the wise 
Of her cominge, and cek of his also, 

As it was erst, which nedeth not devise. 
But pleinly to th’effect right for to go, 

In joye and seurt£ Pandarus hem two 167B 
A-bedde broughte, whan hem hothe leste; 
And thus they ben in quiete and in rcste. 

Not nedeth it to you, sin they ben met, 
To axe at me if that they blithe were 5 
For if it erst was wel, tho was it bet 
A thousand fold; this nedeth not t’en- 
quere. 

Agon was every sorwe and every fere ; 
And bothe, y-wis, they hadde, and so they 
wen’de, 

As muche joye as herti may comprende. 

This n’is no litel thing of for to seye : 
This passeth every wit for to devise; 1689 
For ech of hem gan othres lust obcye : 
Felidtl, which that thise clerkes wise 
Commenden so, ne may not here suffise : 
This joyi may not writen be with inke : 
This passeth al that herte may bi-thinke 1 


Quod Troilus, * Alias, now am I war. 
That Pireis and the swifte sted£s three, 
Whichi that draw&n forth the sonnis char, 
Han gon som by-path in dispit of me: 
That maketh it so sone day to be; 

And, for the sonne him hasteth thus to rise, 
Ne shal I nevere don him sacrifise 1 ’ 

But nedes day departe hem moste sone; 
And whan hir speche y-don was and hir 
chere, 1710 

They twinneanonas they ben wontto done, 
And setten time of foeting eft i-fere. 

And many a night they wroughte in this 
manure, 

And thus Fortune a time ledde in joye 
Criseyde and eek this kinges sone of Troye. 

In suftisaunce, in blisse, and in singingcs 
This Troilus gan al his lif to lede. 1717 
Ilespendeth, jousteth, maketh festeyfnges; 
He yeveth frely ofte, and chaungeth wide, 
And held aboute him ay, withouten drede, 
A world of folk, as com him wel of kinde, 
The fresshest and the bestehe coude finde; 

That swich a vois of him was, and a 
stevene, 

Throughout the world, of honour and 
larg&se, 

That it up-rong unto the yate of hevene. 
And, as in love, he was in swich gladn&se, 
That in his herte he demed, as I gesse. 
That ther n’is lover in this world at esc 
So wel as he; and thus gan love him plese. 

The goodlihede or bountl which that 
kinde 173° 

In any other lady hadde y-set 
Can not the mountauttce of a knotte 


But cruel day (so weylawey the stounde I)’ 
Gan for t’aproche as they by signes knewe, 
For which hem thoughts felen dethcs 
wounde. 

So wo was hem, that cbaungen gan hir 
hewe; 

And day they gonnen to despise al newe, 
Calling it traitour, envious, and worse; 1700 
And bitterly the dayis lig^nt they corse. 


unbinde. 

About his herte, of al Criseydis net. 
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e was so narwe y-masked and y-knet, 
lat it undon on any maner side, 
mt n’il not ben, for aught that may bitidc I 

ad by the hond fill ofte he wolde take, 
lis Pandoras, and into gardin lede, 
ad swich a feste and swicb a pieces 
make 1739 

im of Criseyde, and of her wommanhede, 
ad of her" beautl, that withouten drede 
was an hevene his wordes for to here ; 
ad than he wolde singe in this manure : 

jove, that of erthe and see hath 
governaunce, 

jve. that his hestes hath in hevenes hye, 
ore, which that with an holsom alliaunce 
alt peples joined as him list hem gye, 
are, that enditeth lawe of companye, 
nd couples doth in vertu for to dwelle, 
nd this acord that I have told and telle. 

fhat that the world, with feith which 
that ia stable, 1751 

iverseth so his stoundes concordinge; 
hat elements that ben so discordable 
olden'a bond perpetuely duringe; 
fiat Phebus mot his rosy day forth bringe; 
ad that the mone hath lordship over 
,the nightes:— 

l this doth live, ay heried be hismightes I 


fhat that the see, that gredy is to flowcn, 
mstreineth to a certein ende so 17S9 
is flodes, that so fiersly they ne growcn 
a drenchen erthe and al for evere-mo; 
nd if that Love aught lete his bridel go, 
1 that now lov’th asonder sholde lepe, 
nd lost were al, that Love halt now to- 
hepe. 

>0 woldi God, that auctour is of kinde, 
tat with his bond Love of his vertu liste 


'744. Troilus* Song of Love is taken from 
vuia, iL metre 8. This soon (1744-1771) is 
(itted in H, and inserted later in F. 
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To cerclen hertes alle, and fasti binde, 
That from his bond no wight the wey 
out wiste 1 

And hertescolde,hemwoldelthathetwiste 
To make hem love, and that hem liste 
ay rewe 1770 

On hertes sore, and kepe hem that ben 
trewe! ’— 

In alle nedes for the townes werre 
He was, and ay the firste in armes dight. 
And certeinly, but-if that bokis erre, 

Save Ector, most y-drad of any wight; 
And this encrcs of hardinesse and might 
Com him of love, his lady thank to winne. 
That altered his spirit so withinne. 

In time of trewe, on hawking wolde he ride. 
Or elles hunte boor, bcre or lioun ; 178a 

The smote beestes leet he gon biside. 

And, whan that he com riding to the toun, 
Ful ofte his lady from her window doun, 
As fressh as faucon comen out of muwe, 
Ful redy was him goodly to soluwe. 

And most of love and vertu was hisspeche. 
And in despit hadde alle wrecchednesse; 
And douteles, no nede was him biseche 
T’honduren hem that hadden worthinesse. 
And esen hem that wercn in distresse ; 
And glad was he, if any wight wel ferde 
That lover was, whan he it wiste or herde. 

For, soth to scyn, he lost held every wight 
But-if he were in Loves heigh servise, 

I mene folk that oughte it ben of right. 
And over al this, so wel coude he devise 
Of sentement, and in so uncouth wise 
Al his array, that every lover thoughte 
That al was wel, what-so he seide or 
wroughte. 

And though that he be come of blood 
roydl, slew 

Him liste of pride at no wight for to chace: 
Benigne he was to ech in general. 

For which he gat him thank in every place. 
Thus wolde Love, y-heried be Us grace, 

178*. I. tkt, ao «* C*. j H, tmtr Otl A tri 
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That pride, env^e, and ire, and avarice 
He gan to flee, and everich other vice. 

Thou lady bright, the doughter to Dione, 
Thy blinde and winged sone eek, daun 
Cnpide, 

Ye sustren nine eek, that by Elicone 
In hil Pamaso listen for t’abide,— 1810 

That ye thus fer ban deyned me to gide, 

1805 . fliw, and irt , so J; eS R H 3 G a Ct. 
omit and; Cjc. Cp. H and in, nnvyn. 


I can no more but, sin that ye wol wende, 
Ye heried ben for ay, withouten ende I 

Thorugh you have I scid folly in my song 
Tih’effect and joye of Troilus’ servfee, 

A 1 be that ther was som disese among, 
As to myn auctour listeth to devise. . 
My thridde book now ende ich in this 
wise; 

And Troilus in lust and in quidte 1819 
Is with Criseyde, his owne herte swete. 


BOOK IV 


But al too litel, weylawey the while, 
Lasteth such joye, y-thanked be Fortune, 
That semeth trewest whan she wil bigile 
And can to foies so her song entune 
That she hem hent and blent, traitour 
comune I 

And' whan a wight is from her wheel y- 
throwe, 

Than laugheth she, and maketh him a 
mowe. 

From Troilus she gan her brightd face 
Awey to writhe, and took of him non 
hede, 9 

But caste him clene out of his lady grace. 
And on hir wheel she sette up Diomede ; 
For-which right now myn herte ginneth 
blede, 

And 1 now my penne, alias, with which I 
write, 

Quaketh for drede of that I moste endite. 


For how Criseyde Troilus forsook, 

Or at the leeste, how that she was un- 
Idnde, 

Mot hennds-forth ben mater of my book, 
As writen folk thorugh which it is in 
minde. 

Allas ! that they sholde everi cause finde 
To speke her harm; and, if they on her 
lye, so 

Y-wis, hem-self sholde ban the vilanye I 


1. 1 R omits U. 148. 

7. adKijfo. 


O ye Herlnes, Nightes doughtren three, 
That endeles compleinen evere in peyne, 
Megera, Alete, and eek Thesiphone 1 
Thou cruel Mars eek, fader to Quirine, 
This ilke ferthe book me helpeth fine, 
So that the los of lif and love i-fere 
Of Troilus be folly shewed here. 


—lagging in ost, as I have seid or this, 
The Grekes stronge aboute Troyi toun, jc 
Bifel that, whan that Phebus shining is 
Upon the brest of Hercules' Lidun, 

That Ector with fol many a bold bardun 
Caste on a day with Grekes for to fighte 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he 
mighte. 

N’ot 1 how long or short it was bltwene 
This purpos and that day they issen 
mente; 

But on a day wel armed, brighte and 
shene, 

With spere in honde and bigge bowes 
bente, 

Ector and many a worthy wight out- 
wente; 40 

And in the herd anon withouten lette 
Hir fo-men in the fold hem fasti mette. 


as. Hnrinnni the Three Furies, Megwrs, 
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Alecto, aud Tisiphone. (See i. 6.) 
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le longi day, with speres shazpe y- 
grounde, 

ith uwts, dartes, swerdes, maces felle, 
icy fighte, and bringen hors and man to 
grounde, , 

id with hir axes out the braines quelle, 
it in the lasti shour, soth for to telle, 
lefolk ofTroye hem-selvensomis-ledden 
lat with the wors at night hpmward they 
fledden. 

tte whiche day was taken Antenore 50 
augri Polydamas or Monesteo, 
intippe, Sarpedon, Polynestore, 
ilyte, or eek the Trojan daun Riph£o 
ad otbre lasse folk as Phebus&i ; 

> that for harm that day the folk ofTroye 
redden to lese a gret part of hir joyc. 


Trojan, as it is knowen out of drede; 
And, if that you remembre, I am Calcas 
That alderfirst yaf contort to your nede. 
And tolde we) how that ye sholden spede : 
For dredeles thorugh you slial in a stounde 
Ben Troye y-brent and beten doun to 
grounde. 

* And in what forme and in what maner 
wise 

This toun to shende, and al your list 
t’achcve, 79 

Ye han or this wel herd me you devise 1 
This knowe ye, my lordes, as I levc. 
And, for the Grekcs weren me so leve, 

I com my-self in my propre pcrsone. 

To teche in this how you was best to done. 


it nathiles a trewe was ther take 
t gret requeste, and tho they gpnncn 
trete 

f prisoneres a chaunge for to make, $9 
nd for the surplus yeven sommes gretc. 
bis thing anon was couth in every strete 
sthe in th'assege, in townc, and every 
where, 

nd with th# firste it com to Calcas’ ere. 

Tien Calcas knewthis tret is sholde holde, 
1 consistdrie among the Grekes sone 
e gan in-thringe forth with lordes olde, 
nd sette him ther-as he was wont to 
done; 

nd with a chaunged face hem bod a bone, 
or love, of God to don that reverence 
o stinti noise and yeve him audience. 7a 

ban seide he thus, ‘ Lo, lordes mine, ich 
was 
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* Having unto my tresour ne my rente 
Right no resport, to respect of your ese. 
Thus al mygood I lefle, and to you wente, 
Wening in this, my lordes, you to plese. 
But al this los ne doth me no disese : 

I vouche-sauf, as wisly have I joye, 9a 
For you to lese al that I have in Troye, 

‘ Save of a doughter that I lefle, alias, 
Slepingathome, whan out ofTroye I sterte. 
O sterne and cruel fader that ich was I 
Howmightel have in that so hard an herte? 
Allas, In’haddey-broughtheTinhersherte 1 
Forsorwe of which I wil not live to morwe, 
But-if ye lordes rewe upon my sorwe. 

‘ For, by that cause I say no time or now 
Her to delivcrc, ich holden have my pea; 
But now or neverc, yif it liki yow, tor 
I may her have right sone doutiles. 

O help and grace 1 amonges al this pres 
Rewe on this olde caitif in distresse. 

Sin I thorugh you have al this hevinesse I 

‘ Ye have now caught and fetred in prisofin 
Trojans y-nowe ; and if your will is be 
My child with oon may have reddutpdotin, 

Bo. mo you, y it mo. 

87. It/to, so J H* fix. A D; others lotto. Into 

(Boc. ludai). * 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 




Now for the lore of God and of bounty, 
Oon of so fele, alas, so yeve him me 1 no 
What nede were it this prayer for to weme, 
Sinyesbalbothehan folk and toun asyerae? 

* On peril of my lif I shal not lye, 
Appollo hath me told it feithfully ; 

I have eek founde it by astronomye, 

By sort and by augurie eek trewely. 

And dar wel seyn the time is fastg by 
That fir and flaumbe on al the toun shal 
sprede; 

And thus shal Troye tome in asshen dede. 

'For, certein, Phebus and Neptdnus bothe 
That makeden the walles of the toun in 
Ben with the folk of Troye alwgy so wrothe. 
They wol eft bringe it to confusioun 
Right for despit of King Lamgadoun : 
Bi-cause he n’olde payen hem hir hire. 
The toun shal yit be set upon'a fire.’ 


Th’embassadours ben answer’d for fingl, , 
Th’exchaunge of prisoneres andal this nede 
Hemlikethwel; and forth in they precede. 

This Troilus was present in the place. 
Whan axed was for Antenor Criseyde J , w 
For-which fill song chaungen gan his face 
As he that with tho wordes wel neighdeyde, 
But natheles he no word to it seyde; 
Lest men sholde his affecdoun espye, 
With mannes herte he gan his sorwe drye. 

And fill of anguissh and of grisly drede 
Abood what other lordes woldg seye; 
And if they wolde graunte, as God forbede, 
Th’exchaunge of her, than thoughte he 
thinges tweye: 

First how to save her honour, and what weye 
He mighte best th’eschaunge of her with- 
stonde; 160 

Fulfaste he caste howal this mighte stonde. 


Telling bis tale alwey, this oldg greye. 
Humble in bis speche, andinhislokingeke, 
The salte teres from his fen tweye 
Ful fastg ronnen doun by either cheke. 130 
So longe.he gan of socour hem biseke 
That, for to hele him of his sikgs sore. 
They yave him Antenor withouten more. 

But who was glad y-nough but Calcas tho 1 
And of this thing fill sone his nedes leyde 
On hem'that sholden for the tretis go. 
And hem for Antenor fill oftg preyde 
To bringen horn King Thoas and Criseyde: 
And whan Priftm his save garde sente, 
Th’embassadours to Troye streight they 
wente. 140 


The cause y-told of hir cominge, the olde 
Priam, the king, ful sone in general 
Let her-upon his parlgment to holde, 

3 f which th’effect reheisen you I shal; 

«*G*S 
; others 
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Love made him al prest to don her bide, 
Or lather dyen than she sholdg go; 

But Reson seide him on that other side, 

‘ Withoute assent of her ne do not so, 

If thou debate it, lest she bg thy fo, 

And seyn that thorugh thy medling is 
y-blowe 

Your bother love, therit was erst unknowe.’ 

For-which he gan delibergn for the beste, 
That, though the lordgs wolde that she 
wente, 170 

He woldg lete hem grauntg what hem lestc, 
And telle his lady first what that they mente; 
And whan that she had seid him her entente, 
Therafter wolde he werken al-so blive, 
Theigh al the world ayein it woldg strive. 

Ector which that right wel the Grekisherde, 
For Antenor how they wolde han Criseyde, 
Gan itwithstonde and sobrelicheonswgrde: 


156. othtr Ionia wide. oSG* y iorda wolde 
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TROILUS AND CKISRYDR 
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Sires, she n’is no prisoner,’ he seyde; <79 
I n’ot on you who that this charge leyde; 
Jut on my part ye may eft-sone hem telle, 
Ve usen here no wommen for to selle.’ 


Altheigh that Ector nay fill ofte preyde; 
That finely, what wight that it withseyde. 
It was for naught: k most A ben and sholde, 
For substance of the parlAment it wolde. 


[he noise of peple up-stertA than at ones 
Is breme as blue of straw y-set on fire; 
for Infortune it wolde for the nones, 
rhey sholden hir confusioun desire. 

Ector 1 ’ quod they, ‘ What gost may you 
enspire 

Phis woman thus to shilde, and don us lese 
Daun Antenor—a wrong' wey now ye 
chese— 189 

That is so wis and eek so bold baroun ? 
\nd we ban nede of folk as men may se. 
le is eek oqn the grettest of this toun 1 
D Ector, lat tho fantasies be 1 
3 King Priam 1 ’ quod they, ‘ thus siggcn 
we, 

fhat al our vois is to forgon Criseyde.’ 
\nd to deliveren Antenor they preyde. 

D Juvenal, lord, soth is thy sentence: 
that litel witen folk what is to yeme, 
rhat they ne finde in hir desir offence; 
for cloude of errour letteth hem disceme 
rVhat best is. And lo, here ensaumple as 
yeme! *>1 

rhis folk desiren now deliverance 
If Antenor, that broughte hem to 
mischance; 

for he was after traitour to the toun 
3 f Troye. Alas, they quitte him out too 
rathe I 

3 nice world, lo, thy discrecioun ! 

-riseyd A which that nevere dide hem scathe 
’hal now no lenger in her blissA bathe ; 
But Antenor, he shal come horn to toune, 
tnd she shal out: thus seiden here and 

tmy ny, azo 

For-which delivered was by parlAment 
For Antenor to yelden out Criseyde, 

^nd it pronounced by the president, 

R; H»Cx. let hem ta; 
eat, let hem mat, etc. 


’97- eath,,y tr raw. 
lettetk ham, to 
***** lei ham, me let i 


Departed out of parlAment echone, 

This Troilus withoute worries mo 
Into his chambre spedde him foste, allone 
But-if it were a man of his or two, aai 
The whiche he bad out fasti for to go. 
Because he wolde slepen, as he seyde; 
And hastily upon his bed him leyde. 

And as in winter leves ben biraft, 

Ech after other, til the tree be bare, 

So that thcr n’is but bark and braunche 
y-lafte, 

Ij’th Troilus biraft of ech welfare, 
Y-bounden in the blake bark of care, sag 
Disposed wood out of his wit to breyde. 
So sore him sat the chaunging of Criseyde. 


He rist him up, and every dore he shette 
And window eek; and tho this sorwful 
man 

Upon his beddes side adoun him sette, 
Ful lik a ded imdge pale and wan; 

And in his brest the heped wo began 
Outbreste, and he to werken in this wise 
In his woodn£sse, as I shal you devise. • 


Right as the wilde bole ginneth springe 
Nowhere, now there, y-darted to the herte, ’ 
And of his deth roreth in cdmpleinlnge, 
Right so gan he aboute thechambrA sterte, 
Smiting his brest ay with his fistAs smerte; 
His hed to walle, his body to the grounde 
Ful ofte heswapte, himselven toconfounde. 


His yen two for pietA of herte, 

Out stremAden asswifte wellAs tw e y e ; 
The heighe sobbes of his sorwes smerte 
His speche him rafte: unnethAs mighte 
he seye, *49 
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TROILUS A»D CRISEYDE 
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* O deth, alias I why n’ilt thou do me deye? 
A-corsid be that day which that Nature 
Shoop me 'to be a ljves creature 1 ’ 

But after, whan the fit tie, and al this rage 
Which that his herti twiste and faste 
threste. 

By lengthe of time somwhat gan aswage, 
Upon his bed he leide him doun to reste. 
But tho bigonntf his teres more out-brestei 
That wonder is the body may suffice 
To half this wo which that I you devise. 

Than seide he thus : ‘ Fortune, alias the 
while I 960 

Whjt have 1 don? What have I thus 
a-gilt ? 

Kpw mightestow for routhd me bigile ? 

Is ther no grace? And'shal I thus be 
spilt? 

Shal thus Criseyde awey, for-that thou 
wilt? 

Allas, how mayst thou in thyn herte finde 
To be to me thus cruel and unkinde ? 

' Have I thee not honoured al my live, 
As thou wel wost,. above the Goddes alle? 
Why wiltow me fro joye thus deprive ? 

0 Troilus, what may men now thee calle 
But wrecche of wrecches, out of honour 
* falle 971 

Ipto misOie, in which I wol biwaile 
Criseyde, alias, til that the brethTme fiule. 

' Allas, Fortune 1 if that my lif in joye 
DispleUd hadde unto thy foule env^e. 
Why nliaddestow my fader king of Troye 
BIraft the lif, or don my brethren dye. 

Or slain myself that thus compleine and 
crye? 

I, sombri-world, that may ofno thing serve, 
But alwey dye and neveri fully sterve 1 


And ha, alias, than hast thou meAilraft 1 
But evafano, lo, this is thy manure 
To reve a wight that most is to him dae, 
To preve in that thy gerful violence I 
Thus am I lost: ther helpeth no defence! 

' O verray Lord, O Love I O God, alias 1 
That knowest best myn herte and al my 
thought 1 989 

What shal my^orwful lif don in this cas 
If I forgo that I so dae have bought ? . 
Sin ye Criseyde and me han folly brought 
Into your grace, and bothe our hertes 
seled. 

How may ye suffire, alias, it be repeled ? 

• • 

‘What shal I don? I shal, whil I may duft 
On live, in torment and in cruel peyne , 
This lnfortune or this disdventure 
Allone as I was bom, y-wis, compleyne; ' 
Ne neverc wol I sen it shine dr reyne ; 
But ende I wol, as Edippe in dokn&se, , 
My sorwfol lif, and deyen for dhtresse. . 

r O werygpst, that errest to and fro, jot 
W hy n’iltow flen out of the wofulldste 
Body that evere mighte on ground^ go ? 

O soule, lurking in this wo, unneste I 
Fie forth out of myn herte and 1 st it 
breste. 

And folwe alwey Criseyde thy lady dere 
Thy righte place is now no lenger here. 

‘ O wofol yen two, sin your disport 
Was al to seen Criseydes yen brighte, 3m, 
What shal ye don, but for my dfsconfort 
Stonden for naught and wepen out your' 
sighte? 

Sin she is queynt that wont was you to 
lighte. 

In veyn fro this forth have ich yen tweyr 
I-formed, sin your vatu is aweye, 


• If that Criseyde alloni were me laft aSt 
Nought roughte I whiderward thou woldest 
stere; 
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3 my Criseyde, Q lady sovireyne 
f th* ilki wofiil souli that thus cryeth, 
rho ihal now yevi confbrt to my peyne ? 
lias, no wight I But whan myn herte 
dyeth, . 3 „ 

f spirit which that so unto yon hyeth 
eceive in gre, for that shal ay you serve I 
dr-thy no fots is though the body sterve 1 

3 ye lovires that heighe upon the wheel 
ea set of Fortune, in good dventure, 
od leve that ye finde ay love of steel, 
nd. Iongi mote your lif in jcye endure i 
lit. whan ye comen by my sepulture, 
emembreth that your felaw resteth there; 
or I lovede eek, though I unworthy were. 

3 olde, uhholsom and mislivid man,— 
ilcas I mene,—alias, what aileth thee 
o ben a Grek, sin thou art boro Trojdn? 
CalcaSj which that wilt nfy bane- be, - 
i cursed timi was thou born for me I 
« woldi blisfol Jove for his joye 
bat I thee haddc wher I wolde in Troye! ’ 

thousand sikis hotter than the glede 
ut of his-brest, ech after other, wente, 
edled with pleintfa newe his wo to fede, 
Dr which his wofiil tertsnevere stente; 340 
nd shortly so his peines him to-rente, 

»d wex so maat, that joyi nor penaunee 
e feleth non, but li’th forth in a traunce. 

utdiri, which that at the parldment 
ad herd what every lord and burgesseyde, 
nd how fol graunted was by oon assent 
V Antenor tb yelden so Criseyde, 
snwel neigh wood out ofhis wit tobreyde; 
> that for m'-he n’istt what he merite, - 
it in a roes to Troilus he wente. 350 


certdn knight, that for the timi kepte 
be chambrt dote, undide it him anon ; 
nd Pandar, that fill tendreliche wepte, 
to his derke chambrt stille os Eton 
Jw “d the. bed gan softely to gon. 


HiCx. Urnis y Star. 



So ednfus that he n’iste what to seye 1 
For verray wo his wit was neigh aweye. 

And with his chere aid lokinpal to-tonfe 
For sorwe of this, and with hisarmdsfolden, 
He stood this wofiil Troilus bifom, . 36b 
And on his pitbus face he gan biholdeh j 
But, Lord, so ofte gan his herte coidea,. 
Seing his frond in wo, whos hevinesse 
His herte slough, as thoughte him, for 
distresse. » 

This wofiil wight, this .Troilus, that fefte 
His frond Pandire y-comen him to see, 
Gan as the snow ayein the sonni melte ; 
For-which this sorwfol Pandar, of piti, 
Gan for to wepe as tendreliche as he; 

And specifies thus ben thise ilki tweye. 
That neither migbteoo word for sorwi seye. 

But at the taste this wofiil Troilus, 37a 
Neigh ded for smert, gan bresten out to 
rore. 

And with a sorwfol noise he seidi thus. 
Among his sobbes and his sights sore, 

* Lo, Pandar, I am ded, without^ more 1 
Hastow not herd at porlement,’ he seyde, 

* For Antenor how lost is my Criseyde ? ’ 

This Pandoras, fill ded and pale of hewet. 
Ful pitously answirde and seidi, ‘ Yis I 3k 
As wisly were it fids as it is trewe 
That I have herd, and wot al how it Is. 

O mercy, God, who wolde han trowed this I 
Who wolde have wen’d that, in so life! a 
throwe, 

Fortiine our joyi wolde han over-throwe I 

A 

‘ For in this world ther n’is no ertiture,- 
As to my doom, that evert saw mine 
Straunger than this, thonigh cas or 
iventure. 

But who may al eschewe or al devine? _• 
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Swich is the world! For-thy I thus define:' 
Ne trait no wight to finden in fort tine 391 
Ay propretd; her jiftds ben commdne. 

* But tel me this! why thou art now so mad 
Tosorwen thus. Why li’stow in this wise. 
Sin thy desir al hoolly hastow had, 

So that by right it oughte y-nough suffice? 
But I, that nevere feke in my servile 
A frendly chere or looking of an ye, 
lat me urns wepe and wailen til I dye ! 

'And over al this, as thou'wel wost thy- 
selve. 

This town is fid of ladies al aboute; 401 
And, to my doom, fairer thanswiche twelve 
As evere die was, shal I finde in som route. 
Ye, oon or two, withouten any doute. 
For-thy be glad, myn owne dere brother! 
If she be lost, we shal recovere another I 

1 What! God forbede alwey that ech 
plesiunce 

In 00 thing were, and in non other wight 1 
If oon can singe, another can wel daunce; 
If this be goodly, that is glad and light; 
And this is fair, and that can good a-right. 
Fch for his vertu holden is for dere, 41a 
Bothe heroner and faucon for rivdre 1 

1 And ek, as writ Zanzis that was fill wis, 
■S*Theue'wd love out-chasetb ofte theolde,” 
.And upon newe cas li’th newe avis. 

' Tlfenk ek thy lif.to savin artow holde 1 
Swieh fir by proces mot of kinde colde ; 
For sin it n’is but casuel plesaunce, 419 
Scan cas shal putte it out of rdmembraunce. 


For doutdles, to don his wo to fidle, 

He roughte not wbatunthrift that hdseyde. 
But Troilus, that neigh for aorwd deyde, 
Took litel hide of al that evere he mente; 
Oon ere it herde, att’olher out it wente. 

I 

Butatthelasteanswdrdeand seidd, ‘Freud. 
-This lechdcraft, or heldd thus to be, 
Were wel sittfnge, if that I were a fend. 
To traysen her that trewe is unto me 1 
I preye God, lat tins conseil neverd thi; 
But do me rather sterve anon right here 
Or I so do as thou me woldest lere I 44. 

„. 1 

.'Shethat I serve, y-wis, what-so thou seye,- 
To whom myn herte enhabit is by right, 
Shal ban me hoolly heres til that I deye. 
What 1 Fandarus, sin I have her bihight,, 
I wol not ben untrewe for no wight; j 
But as her man I wol ay live and sterrf|| 
And neverd other crdature serve 1 

‘ And ther thou seyst thoushait as feird finde 
As she, lat be, mak no comparisonn 49 
To creature y-formed here by kinde 1 
O leve Fandar, in conclusioun, . 

I wol not ben of thyn opinioun 
Touching al this; for-thy, I thee biseche, 
So hold thy pees: thou sleeat me witk 
thy speche I 

1 Thou biddest me I sholdd love another 
Al fresshly newe, and lat Criseyde go! 

It li’th not in my powdr, levd brother; 
And though I mighte, I woldd not dow 
But canstow pleydn raket, to and fro, A 
Netle in, dokke out, now this, now thdi 


* For al so seur as day com’th after night, 
The newd love, labour or other wo. 

Or dlds seidd seing of a wight; , 

Don' olde afiecciouns alle over-go. 

And, for thy part, thou shalt han oon of tho 
T’abreggd with thy bittre pones smerte : 

' Absence of her shal drive her out of 
■r ■ •. herte 1'— - 

fhisewordd. seide he for the nonds alle, 
he^e hisfrcnd, lest he for sbrwd deyde j 

4 ( 0 , 

10.B4 R.Cx.; Jadodanth 


‘ Panddre, 

Now fould felle her for thy wo that care! 


‘ Thou forest ek by me, thou Pandarus, 
As he that, whan a man is wo-bigon, 
Hecom’thtobima pas and sdth right that 
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Thenk not on Smert, and thou shalt 
fel 4 non I ” 

"noil most me first transmuwdn in a Eton, 
nd rare me my passiounes a lie, 

)r thou so lightly do my wo to felle 1 469 

rhe deth may wel out of my brest departe 
he lif, so longd may this sorwe mine; 
ut fro my sould shal Criseydds darte 
>utneverdmo; but doun with Proserpine, 
Than I am ded, I wol go wone in pine; 
nd ther I Wol etemaly compleyne 
his wo, and how that twinned be we 
tweyne I 

rhouhaatheremaad an argument, forfyn, 
low that it sholde a lasse peine be 
riseyde to forgon, for she was myn, 
nd livede in ese and in felicite ! 4B0 

Try gabbestow ? that seidest thus to me, 
hat “him is wore that isfroweley-throwe, 
han he had erst non of that wele y- 
knowe i ’* 

But sey me this: sin that thee think’th 
so light' 

0 chaunge so in lore ay to and fro, 

Tty hastow not don bisily thy might 
0 chaungen her that doth thee al thy wo? 
hy n’iltow lete her from thy herte go ? 
hy n’iltow love another lady swete, 
hat may thyn hertd setten in quidte? 490 

f thou hast had in love ayyit mischaunce, 
nd canst it not yit fro thyn herte drive, 
that have lived in lust and in plesdunce 
1th her as muche as creature on-live, 
ow sholde I that fory ete, and that so blive ? 
where hastow ben hid so longe in muwe, 
hat canst so wel and formaly arguwe 1 


Withouten wordes mo, I wol be ded 1 sod 
O deth, that ender art of sorwe* alle, 
Com now, sin I so ofte after thee calle; 
For sely is that deth, soth for to aeyne, 
That, ofte y-cleped, com’th and endeth 
peynel 

‘ Wel wot I, whil my lif was in quidte, ' 
Or deth me slowe I wolde han yiven hire; 
But now his coming is to me so swete 
That in this world I no thing so desire.*-' 
O deth, sin with this sorwe I am on fire. 
Thou outher do m’ anon in teris drcnche. 
Or with thy coldc strok myn hetd quenche 1 

‘ Sin that thou sleest so fele in sondry wise 
Ayeins hir wil, unpreycd, day and night, 
Du me at my rcquestd this servise : s>4 

Delivere now the world, than dostow right. 
Of me that am the wofullestd wight 
That evere was ; for time is that I sterve, 
Sin in this world of right naught may I 
serve! ’— 

This Troilus in teres gan distille. 

As licour out of alambic, ful faste; jb 
A nd Pandarus gan holde his tongd stille, 
And to the grounde his yen doun he caste. 
But natheles thus thoughte he at the laste, 
‘What, pardc, rather than my felaw deye, 
Yit shal I somwhat more unto him seye I ’ 

And seidc, * Frend, sin thou hast swich 
distrcsse. 

And sin thee list myn arguments to blame. 
Why n’ilt tby-selven helpe to redresse. 
And with thy manhod letten al thisgrame ? 
To ravisshe her ne canstow not? for shame! 
And outher lat her out of tound fere gjt 
Or hold her stille, and lef this nicd care 1 


fay, Pandarus, naught worth is al thy red; 
it douteles, for aught that may bifidlc, 
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‘ Artow in Troye, and hast non hardiment 
To take a womman which that loveth thee' 
And wolde her-selven ben of thyn assent ? 
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Now is not this a nicA vanitA ? 

Ris up anon, and lot thy weping he, 

And kith thou art a man; for in this home 
I wol be ded, or she shal bleven one 1 ’— 

To this answArde him Troilus fill softe, 
And seidA, ‘ FardA, levA brother dere, 541 
A 1 this have I my-selvc y-thooght fol ofte, 
And morA thing than thou devisest here. 
But why this thing is left, thou shalt wel 
, , here! 

And whan thou me hast yiven audience, 
Ther-after maystow telle al thy sentAnce. 

* First, sin thou wost this town hath al this 
werre 

For ravisshing of women so by might. 

It sholde not be suffred me to erre, 549 
As it stant now, ne don so grct untight. 

I sholde han also blame of every wight, 
My fodres graunt if that I so withstood, 
Sin she is chaunged for the townes good. 

‘ I have ek thought, so it were her assent, 
To axe her at my fader of his grace; 
Than thenke I, this were her accuse- 
ment. 

Sin wel I wot I may her not purchice. 
For sin my fader in so heigh a place 
As parlAment hath her eschaunge enseled 
He n’il for me his honour he repeled. 56a 

Yit drede I most her hertA to perturbe 
With violence, if I do swich a gamej 
For, if I wolde it openly disturbe. 

It moste be disdaundre to her name, 

And me were levere ded than her defame. 
As n’oIdA God but-if I sholdA have 
Her honour levere than my lif to save 1 


Thus weping that he coudA>neverA cesse, 
He seide, 1 Allas, how .shal I, wrecche, 
fare?' 

For wel fele I alwAy my love enoesse, 
And hope islasse andlasse alwAy, PandAre; 
Encressen ek the causes of my care; 579 
So weylawey, why n’il myn hertA breste? 
For-why in love is litel hertes reste l *— 

PandAre answArde, ‘Frend, thou mayst for 
me 

Don os thee list. But hadde ich it so hote, 
And thyn estat, she sholde go with me 1 
Though al this town cri’de on this<ihing 
by note, 

I n’olde sette at al the noise a grote 1 
For whan men han wel cried, than 1 st 
~ hem roune I 

For wonder last but nine night nevere ic 
toune 1 

* Devine not in reson ay so depe 
Nepreciously, but help thy-selve anon I $9 
Bet is that other than thy-selve wepe, 
And namely sin ye two ben al oon I 
Ris up, for by myn bed she shal not gon 
And rather be a Ute in blame y-founde 
Than sterve here as a gnat without 

wounde1 

■ It is no rape in my dom, ne no vice, 
Her to with-holden that thee loveth most 
Paraunter she may holden thee for nice 
To lete her go thus to the Grekes oost si 
Thenk ek Fortune, as wel thy-selven wos 
Helpeth an hardy man to his emprise, 
And fleeth fro wrecches for hir cowardise. 

* And though thy lady woldealite hergreve, 

Thou shalt thy pees fol wel her-after make; 


‘Thus am I lost, for aught that I may see; 
For certein is, sin that I am her knight, 

I have her honour leverA yit than me 570 
In every cos, as lover oughte of right 
Thus am I with desir and .reson. twight: 
Deflate for to disturben her me redeth, 

' And reson n’il. not, so myn hertA dredeth.’ 
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!ut as for mm, cert fin, I can not leve 
■hat she wolde it as now for yvel take. 
Vhy sholde thanne of-ffi^d thyn herte 
quake? 

Tienk how that Paris hath, that is $y 
brother, 

ilovej and why shaltownothave another? 

And Troilus, oo thing I dar thee swere : 
Tiat if Cfasiydi, which that is thy lief, 611 
fow loveth thee as wel as thou dost here, 
hid help me so, she n’il not.take a-grief 
heigh thou do bote anon in this mischief. 

she wilneth fro thee forth to passe, 
'hanisshe&Is: soloveher wel thelassel 

For-thy tak herte, and thenk thus as a 
knight: 

Tiorugh love is broken alday every lawe. 
lith now somwhdt thy corage and thy 
might, 

lave mercy on thy-self for any awe. 6a» 
at not this wrecched wo thyn hertegnawe, 
iut manly set the world on sixe and sevene, 
utd if thou deye a martir, go to hevene ! 

I wol my-self ben with thee at this dede, 
hough ich and al my kin upon a stoundc 
ihulle in a strete as dogges liggen dede, 
horugh-girt with many a wide and blody 
wounde. 

n every cas I wol a trend be found. 6a8 
md if thee list here sterven as a wrecche, 
idieu, thedevil have him that itrecche 1’— 


‘Wher-of artow,’ quod Pandar, ’than 
■ amayed, 

That n’ost not that she wol benyveleapayed' 
To ravisshe her, sin thou hast not ben there. 
But any aungel tolde it in thyn ere ? 

■ For-thy ris up, as'naught ne were, anon. 
And wassh thy face, and to the king thou 
wende, 

Or he may wondren why thou art thus gon. 
Thou most with wisdom him and otbri 
blende, 

Or upon cas he may after thee sende 649 
Or thou be war. And, shortly, brotherdere. 
Be glad, and lat me werke in this mature. 

' For I sha] shape it so, that sikerly 
Thou shalt this night, som time in som' 
manure, 

Come speken with thy lady prively; 

And by her wordes ek and by her chere 
Thou shalt fol sone apdrceive and wel here 
Al her entente, and of this cas the beste. 
And far now wel, for in this point I reste.’— 

The swifte Fame, which that falsi thinges 
Egil reporteth lik the thinges trewe, 660 
Was thorugh-out Trqye y-fled with presti 
winges 

Fro man to man, and made this talealnewe, 
How Calcas' doughter with her brighti 
hewe, 

At parlement, withoute wordes more, 
Y-graunted was in chaunge of Antenore. 


"his Troilus gan with tho wordes quiken, 
tnd seidi,' Frend, gramercy, ich assente. 
iut certeinly thou mayst not so me priken, 
le peyne non ne may me so tormente, 
"hat for no cas it is pot myn entente, 
tt shorte wordes, though I deyen sholde, 
'o ravisshe her, but-if herselve it wolde.’ 

'andireahswfi-de, 'Of that be as be may I 
iut tel me thanne, hastow herwil assayed, 
Itat sorwest thus?' And he answfirdi, 


hmat, so a; rest tftJt- 
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The whiche tale anon right as Criseyde 
Had herd, she, which that of her father 
roughte 

As in this cas right naught, ne whan he' 
deyde, 

Ful bisily to Jupiter bisoughte 
Yeve him mischaunce that this tretis 
broughte; 6ys 

But, shortly, lest thise tales sothe were, 
She dorste at no wight azen it for fore. 
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As she that haddeher ljerte and al ha minde 
On Troilus biset so wonder fitste, 

That al this world ne mighte ha love 
Unbinde, 

Ne Troilus out of her herte caste. 

She wol ben his, whil tfafit ha lif may laste: 
And thus she brenneth bothe in love and 
drede, 

So that she n’isti what was best to rede. 


For-which no lenga mightjjjbe restreyne 
Ha teres, so they gonnen up to welle. 
That yaven sigpes of the bittrd peyne 710 
In which ha spirit was and mostA dwelle, 
Remembring ha from hevene into which 
helle 

She fallen was, sin she forgo’th the sighte 
Of Troilus; and sorwfiilly she sighte. 


But, as men sen in tounes al aboute, 68a 
That wommen usen ffendes to visile. 

So to Criseyde of wommen com a route 
For pitous joye, and wen’den her delite. 
And with hir tales, dere y-nough a mite, 
Thise wommen whiche that in the citi 
* dwelle, 

They sette hem down, and seide as I shal 
telle. 

Quod first that oon, 'lam glad, trewely. 
Bicause of you that shal your fader see.’ 
Anotha seide, 1 Y-wis, so n’am not I; 
For al too litel hath she with us be.’ 69a 
The thridde answdrde, ‘I hope, y-wis, 
that she 

Shal bringen us the pees on every side ; 
That, when she go’th, almighty God ha 
tpdei’ 


Tho word is and tho womanisshi thinges 
Sheherdiright as though she thennes were. 
For al this while her herte on other thing is, 
Although the body sat among hem there; 
God wot ha Advertence is elleswhere, 
For Troilus fill fitste ha soule soughte : 699 
Withouti word alwiy on him she thoughts. 


Thise wommen, that so wen’den ha to plese, 
Abopti naught thus gonnehir tales spende: 
Swich vanite ne can don ha non ese. 

As she that al this meni while brende 
Of other paasioun than that they wen’de, 
So that she felte almost ha herti dye 
For wo, and wery of that compaqye. 


.696. mi thia wAilt, so a; ro*t GoJ tt mat. 
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And th’ ilki fooles, sitting ha aboute, 
Wen’den that she sowepte and sighte sore. 
Bicause that she sholde from that route 
Departe, and nevere pleye with hem more. 
And they that hadde knowen ha of jm 
Saye her so wepe, and thoughts it kin 3 e- 
nesse; 7» 

And ech of hem wep ek for ha distresse. 

And bisily they gonnen ha confbrten 
Of thing, God wot, on which she litel 
thoughte, 

And with hir wordes wen’den her disporten, 
And to be glad they often ha bisoughte. 
But swich an ese therwith they ha 
wroughte, 

Right as a man is esid for to fele. 

For ache of hed to clawen him on his hele I 


But after al this nice vaniti' 

They toke hir lcve, and hom they wen ten 
alle. 730 

Criseyde, fill of sorwfiil pietd 
Into thechaumbreup wenteoutof the halle, 
And on ha bed for ded she gan to &lle, 
In purpos nevere thennes for to rise; 
And thus she wroughte as I shal you devise. 


The salte terds from her yen tweyne 
Out-ronne as shour in Aperil fill swithe: 
Ha whitd brest she ^et, and fin the peyne 
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ter the dethnhe cri’de a thousand si th e, 
the that wont her wo was for to lithe 740 
e mot forgon; for which disiventure* 
e held herself a furlost creature. 

B 

sounded heer, thatsonnissh wasof hewe 
e rente, and ek her fingres longe and 
smale 

e wrong fol ofte, and had God on her 
re we 

id with the deth do bote upon her hale, 
srhewi, whilom bright that tho was pale, 
r with esse of her wo and herconstreynte; 
Whim she spek, sobbing in her com- 
pleynte: 

lias I’ quod she, ‘out of this regioun 75a 
woful wrecche and. infort lined wight, 
id bom in cursed constellacioun, 

>t gon, and thus departen fro my knight 1 
1 worth that day, and namely that night, 
i which I saw him first with yen tweyne, 
at causethme, and ichhim, al this peyne 1 

Tiatshalhedon? Whatshal I don also ? 
>w shal I live, if that 1 from him twinne? 
derA herte ek, that I love so, 
bo shal that sorwe alee that yc ben 
inne? 760 

Calcas fader, thyn be al this sinne I _ 
d cursed be that day which that Argive 
! of her body bar to ben on-live I 


That ilke day, I shal from you departe, 

If sorwe of that n’il not my bani be, 
Ther shal no mete or drinlcA come in me. 
Til I my soule out of my brest nnshethe 5 
And thus myselven wol I do to dethe. 

‘ And Troilus, my clothis everyth on 
Shal blakA ben, in tokening, hertA swete, 
That I am as out of this World agon, 7S0 
That wont was you to holden in quiete; 
And of myn ordre, til that deth me mete. 
The observaunces ever;, in your absence 
Shal sorwe be, compleynte, and abstinence, 

• Myn herte and ek the wofol goost therinne 
Biquethe I, with your spirit to compleyne 
Eternaly, for they shut neverA twinne. * 
For theigh in erihey-twinnAd be we tweyne, 
Yit in- the feld of pitA, out of peyne, 

Ther Pluto regneth, shal we ben i-feie, 790 
As Orpheus with Euridfce, his fere. 

‘ Thus herte myn, for Antenor, alias, 

I sonc shal be yolden, as I wene I 
But how shal ye don in this woful cas? • 
How shal your tendre herte this sustene ? 
But herte myn, foryet this sorwe and tene, 
And me also ; for, sothly for to seye, 

So ye wel fare, I recche not to deye I *— 

How mighte it.evere hi red ben or y-Songe 
The pleynte that she made in her 
distresse? Sao 


'o what fin sholde I live and sorwe thus ? 
>w sholde a fimh withoute water dure ? 
bat is CriseydA worth from Troilus ? 

>w sholde a plaunte or other creature 
ren withoute his kindA noriture? 
r-which fill ofte a by-word here I seye, 

at, “ erthfles, mot grene sonc deye. ”770 

shal don thus: sin no ther swerd ne darte 
3 1 non handlA for the crueltA, 
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I n’ot; but, as for me, my litel tonge, . 
If I discrive wolde her hevinesse, >.< 
It sholde make her sorwe seme lesse 
Than that it was, and childisshly deface - 
Her heighe compleynte; and therfor icfa 
it pace. 

Pandire,—which that sent fro -Troilus - 
Was to Criseyde, as ye han.hqrd devise 
That for the beste it was acorded thus. 
And he fill glad to don him this servfa^-r- 
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Unto Criseyde, in a fill aeesi wise, 8n> 
Ther-as she lay in torment and in rage. 
Com her to telle al hoolly his message. 

And fond that she heraelven gan to trete 
Fal pitously; for with her salte teres 
Her breat, her lace, y-bathed was fill wete, 
The mighty tresses other sonnissh heres, 
Unbroiden, hanging al aboute her eras: 
Which yaf him verray signal of martlre 
Of deth, which that for wo she gan desire. 

Whan she him saw, she gan for shame 
anon 8*» 

Her tery foce atwize her annes hide; 

For which this Fandar is so wo-bigon 
That in the chaumbre he mighte unnethe 
abide, 

As he that pitd felte on every side j 
For if Criseyde had erst compleyned sore, 
Tho gan she pleyne a thousand times more. 

And in her asprfi pleynte thus she seyde, 
* Myn em, Pand&re, of joyis mo than two 
Was causd causing first to me Crisdyde, 
That now transmuwed ben in cruel wo: Bjo 
^Whe*r shal I seyn to you welcbme or no, 
1 That alderfirst me broughte into servise 
Of love, alias, that endeth in swich wise? 

'Endeth than love in wo? Ye, or men 
t lieth; 

And every worldly joye, as thinketh me I 
The ende Of blisse, ay sorwe it occujaeth I 
And who-so troweth not that it so be. 
Let 1 dm upon me, wofiil wrecche, y-see, 
That my-self hate, and ay my burthe acorse, 
Feling alwAy, frowikke I go to worse 1 840 

' Who>someseeth, he seeth sorwe al at ones, 
And pCyni, torment, pleynti, wo, div- 


Out of my sorwful body harm ther non is, 
As* anguissh, langour, cruel bittemesse, 
faioy, smert, drede, fiirie, and ek siknesse 1 
I trowe, y-wis, from heveni terfis reyne 
For pitd of myn aspre and cruel peyne I 

‘ And thou, my suster, fill of disconfort,’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ what thenkestow to do? 
WhynTiastow to thyselven som resport ? iso 
Why wiltow thus thyselve, alias, fordo? 
Leve al this werk, and tak now hede to 
What I shal seyn, and herkne of good 
entente 

This that by me thy Troilus thee sente.’ 

Torned her tho Criseyde, a wo maklnge 
So gret that it a deth was for to see. 

• Allas I ’ quod she, * what wordis may ye 
bringe? 

What wil my dere herte seyn to me, 
Which that I drede nevere-mo to see ? 
Wil he han pleynte of teres or I wende? Mo 
1 have y-nowe, if he ther-after sende I ’ 

She was right swich to sen in her visAge 
As is that wight that men on here binde j 
Her face, lik of Paradis th’imige, 

Was al y-chaungid in another kinde; 
The pley, the laughter, men was wont to 
finde 

In her, and othre joyes eveiychone 
Benfled; and thus for hem she li’ihallone. 

Aboute her fen two a purpre ring Ms 
Bitrent, in sothfast tokening of her peyne, 
That to beholde it was a dedly thing; 
For which Pandire mighte not restreyne 
The teres from his yen for to reyne.' 

But natheles, as he best mighte, he seyde 
From Troilus thise wordes to Criseyde s 
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■ Lo, neoe, I trowe wel ye han herd al how 
The king with othri lordes for the beste 
Hath maad th’eschaunge of Antenor and 
you, *7* 

That cause is. of this wo and this unreste. 
.But how this cas doth Troilus mpleste, 
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latmayno worldly mannes tongc seye, —* 
s he that shortly shapeth him to deye. 

for which we han so sorwed, he and I, 
lat into litel bo the it hadde us slawe, 
it thorugh my conseil this day finaly 
e somwhat hath &o weping him with- 
drawe j 

id semeth me that he desireth fawe 
ith you to ben al night, for to devise 
anraie in this, if ther were any wise. 

Tub’, short and pleyn, th’effect of my 
•m, message, 890 

id ek the beste as my wit can comprendc; 
r ye, thatben of torment in swich rage, 
iy to no long proldge as now entende. 
id her-upon ye may answdre him sende; 
d, for tile love of God, my nece dcre, 
lef this wo or Troilus be here 1 ’ 

ret is my wo,’ quod she, and sightesore, 
she that feleth dedly sharp distresse ; 
at yit to me his sorwe is muche more, 
at love him bet than he himself, I gesse. 
as ! for me hath he swich hevinesse ? 
a he for me so pitously compleyne ? 
w, wi$, his sorwe doublethel mypeyne 1 

revous tome, God wot, is for to twinne,’ 
ad she, ‘ but yit it harder is to me 
sen him in that wo that he is inne; 

' wel I wot, it wil my bane be, 

1 deye I wol in certein ! ’—Tho quod 
die,' 

it bid him come, or deth, that thus 
me threteth, 

ve out that goost which in myn herte 

beteth.’ gxo 

se wordds seid, she on her armds two 
Kiaf, and gnn to wepen pitously.— 

>d Pandarus, ‘ Allas 1 why do ye so, 
w el ye wot the time is fasti by 
a yraad: 

1^. 1 « of wwsv w his wit la al awye. 
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That he dial come? Arts up loftily, 
That he you not biwopen thus y-finde* 
But ye wol han him wood out of his minde I 

' For wiste he that ye ferde in this man ire, 
He wolde himselven dee ; and if Iwen'de 
To han this fore, he sholde not come here 
For al the good that Priam may dispende | 
For to what fin he wolde anon pretende. 
That wot I wel I And therfor yit I aeye, 
Lat be this sorwe, or platly he wol deye 1 

' And shapeth you his sorwe for t’abregge 
And not encresse, O leve nece swete 1 
Beth rather to him cause of flat than egge. 
And with som wisdom ye his sorwi betc. 
What helpeth it to wepen fill a strete, jag 
Or though ye bothe in salte teres dreynte ? 
Bet is a time of cure ay than of pleynte I 

' Imenethus: whan ich him hider bringe, 
Sin ye ben wise and bothe of oon assent,- 
So shapeth, how distorbe this goinge. 

Or come ayein sone after ye be went 
Wommen ben wise of short avisement 
And lat sen how your wit dial now availe; 
And that that I can helpe, it dial not 
foile I’ 

* Go,’ quod Criseyde, * and uncli, trewily, 

I shal don al my might, me to restreyne 
Fro weping in his sighte ; and tusily, mi 
Him for to glade, I shal don al my peyne, 
And in my herti seken every veyne. 

If to this soor ther may be founden salve, 

It shal not lakke, certein, on myn halve I ’ 

Go’th Pandarus, and Troilus he soughte, 
Til in a temple he fond him al allone. 

As he that of his lif no lenger rough te ; 
But to the pitous Goddes everychone 
Ful tendrely he prey’de and made. Us 
mone, 990 

To don him sone out of this world to ye* ; 
For wel he thoughte ther n’as non other 
grace. 

947 - 10 I HjCk.8Cpb; MsUm 
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And, shortly, id'the-sothi for to seye, 
He wu go fiillen in despair that day, 
-That outrily he shoop him for to deye; 
For right thus was his argument alwey:— 
-He seide 4 1 n’am but lorn, so weylawey I 
For al that com’th, com’th fay necessity: 
Thus, to be lorn, it is my destlnd 1 

• *For eerteinly, this wot I wei,’ he seide, 
' That for-sight of divine Piirveyaunce 961 
-Hath seyn sdwdy me to forgon Criseyde, 
Sin God seeth every thing,outofdoutaunce, 
Andhemdisponeththorughhisordinaunce, 
In hir merftds sothly for to be, 

As they shul com 4 n by predestine. 

1 But nathiles, alias, whom dial I leve ? 
For ther ben grete cleric 4 s many oon, 

' That destind thorugh argumentes preve ; 
And some men seyn that nedly ther is 
noon, 97a 

But that free chois is yiven us everychoon, 
O, .weylawey I So sleighe am clerkds 
olde, 

That I n’ot whos opinioun I may holde. 

• For somemen seyn, ifGod seeth albiforn, 
* (Ne God may not deceived ben, parde l) 

- Than mot it fiillen, though men hadde it 
. ,■ sworn, ' 

That Piirveyaunce hath seyn bifbm to be. 
Whcrfor I seye that from eteme if he 
' {lath wist bUbre our thought ek as our 
■■ dede, 979 

Wehan no free chois, as thise clerkes rede. 

• For other thought nor other dede also 
Mighte-nevere be, but swich as Pdrvey- 

,• aunce. 

Which may not hen deceived nevere mo. 
Hath fil'd faiforn withouten ignoraunCe. 
Fdr,' if ther mighti ben a variaunce ' 

To writhen out fro Goddds pdrveyinge, 
Ther n’ere no prescience of thing cominge, 



' But it were rather an opinioun 
Unsted&st, and no certein fbrseinge; 
And certes that were an abusioun, 990 
That God gholdehan no parfit deerwitinge 
Afore than we men that han doutous 
weninge. 

But swich an errour upon God to gesse 
Were fids and foul, and wikked coraednesse. 

‘ Gk this is an opinioun of some 
That han hit top fill heighe and smothe 
y-shore: 

They seyn right thus, that thing Is not to 
come 

For-that the Prescience hath seyn tfflore 
That it shal come ; but they seyn that, 
therfore 

That it shal come, therfore the Piirvey¬ 
aunce XOOO 

Wot it bifom withouten ignoraunce. 

I And in this maner this necessity 
Retometh in his part contririe ageyn. 
For nedfuliy hihov’th it not to be 
That th’ilke thinges fiillen in certdyn 
That her purvey'd; but needly, as the; 

seyn, 

Bihoveth it that thing 4 s whiche that fialle 
That they in certein ben purveyed alle. 

I I mene as though I labour’d me in this 
T’enqueren jvhich thing cause of whic 

thing be: 101 

As whether that the prescience of God i 
The certein cause of the necessity 
Of thinges that to comdn ben, pardf; 

Or if necessity of thing cominge 
Be cause certein of the pdrveyinge. 

1 But now n’enforce I me not in ghewfa) 
How th'ordre of causes stant. But w 
wot I 

That it bihoveth, that the bCfallinge 
Of thing 4 s wist 4 bifom eerteinly 
Be necessarie, al seme it not therby « 
That prescie n ce put faflmg necessaire 
To thing to come, aHalle itfimle orfiui 
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r or if titer at a man yond on a see, 
tan by necessity bihoveth it 
■at certis thyn opinioun soth be, 
ut wen eat or conjectest that he sit; 
id further ovgr now ayeinward yit, , 

>, right so is it of the pert contririe, 

1 thus:—now herlene, for I wol not 
tarie.— 

seye, that if th’opinioun of thee < 1030 
: soth for-that he sit, than seye I this, 
lat he mot sitten by necessity, 
id thus necessity in either is. 
rjp him nede of sitting is, y-wis, 
iq in thee nede of soth; and thus, for- 
sothe, 

ler mot necessity ben in you bo the. 

>ut thou mayst seyn : the man sit not 
therfore 

lat thyn opinioun of sitting soth is, 

,t rather, for the man sit thcr bifore, 
lerfor is thyn opinioun soth, y-wis. 104° 
id I seye, though the cause of soth of this 
m’th of his sitting, yit necessity 
entrechaunged bo the in him and thee. 

bus in this some wise, out of doutaunce, 
aay wel maken, as it someth me, 
r resoninge of Goddes purveyaunce 
id of the thinges that to comen be : 
whichi resons men may wel y-see 
at th’ilke thinges that in'erthe folle, 
at by necessity they comen alie. 1050 


That foiling of the thingfs temporel 
Is cause of Goddes prescience etemel. 
Now trewely that is a fids sentence. 

That thing to come shut cause his pre¬ 
science 1 

‘ What mighte I wene, and I had swich* 
thought. 

But that God purvey*th thing that is to 
come * 

For that it is to come, and ellis nought ? 
So mighte I wene that thinges alle and 
some, 

That whilom ben bifalle and overcome/ 
Ben cause of th’ilke sovereign Pdrveyaunce 
That forwot al withouten ignoraunce 1 sort 

* And over al this, yit seye I more therto: 
That, right as whan I wot ther is a thing,* 
Y-wis that thing mot needfully be so,— 
Kk right so, whan I wot a thing coming, 
So mot it come. And thus the bf&lling 
Of thinges that ben wist biforo the tide, 
They mowe not ben eschuwed on no 
side.’— 

Thanseidehethus,'AlmightyJoveintrone, 
That west of at this thing the sothfastnesae, 
Iiewe on my sorwe, and do me deyen sone. 
Or bring Criseyde and me from tins dis- 
tresse 1’ 

And whil he was in al this hevinesse. 
Disputing with himself in this matfre. 
Com Pandar in, and seide as ye may here. 


or although that, for thing shal come, 
y-wis, 

erfore is it purvey id, certeinly, 
t that it cometh for it purvey’d is,— 
nathiles bihov’th it nedfolly 
at thing to come be purvey’d trewely : 
ell is, thinges that purveyed be, * 
at they bidden by necessity. 

nd this snffiseth right ynough, certeyn, 
r to de sdoye our free chois every del 1 
- now is thin ibuioun, to seyn xc6o 

> 30 . tAmt. Cx. omits. 
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‘ O mighty God, 1 quod Pandarus, ‘introne I 
Ey 1 who say evere a wis-man fojen so ? 
Why, Troilus, what thenkestow to done ? 
Hastow swich list to ben thyn owni fo ? 
What, pardi, yit is not Criseyde ago I 1090 
Why list thee so thyself fordon for drede, 
That in thyn hed thine fen semen dede? 


* Hastow not lived of thy lif bifora 
Withouten her, and ferd fill wel at ese? 
Artow for her and for non other bom ? 
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Hath Kinde y-wrought thee only her to 
plese? 

Canstow not thenken thus in thy disese, 
That, on the dee* right as thee fallen 
chaunces. 

In love alsd ther come and gon plesaunces ? 

* And yit this is my wonder most of alle; 
Why thgu thus sorwest, sin thou n’ost not 

yit, fxox 

Touching her going, how that it shal falle, 
Ne, if she can herself disturben it, 

Thou hast not yet assayed al her wit. 

A man may al by-time his nekke bede 
Whan it shal off, and sorwen at the nede I 

' For-thy tak hede what I shal thee seye : 
.1 have with her y-spoke and longe y-be, 
So as acorded was bitwise us tweye ; 

And everemo me thinketh thus, that she 
Hath somwbat in her hertes privetd, xxn 
Wher-with die can, if I shal right arede, 
Stinte al this thing of which thou art in 
drede. 

* For-which my conseil is, whan it is night, 
.Thou to her go and make of this an ende ; 
And blisfol Juno, thorugh her grete might, 
Shal, as I hope, her grace unto us sende. 
Myn herte seith, “certein, she shal not 

wende”; 

And for-thy put thyn herte a while in reste. 
And hold thy purpos, for it is the beste.’— 

This Troilus answdrde, and sighte sore, 
‘Thou sey’st right wel, and I wil don 
right so.’ xxs9 

And .what him list he seid& to him more. 
But whan that it was timi for to go, 

• Ful privily himself, withouten mo, 

Unto her com, as he was wont to done; 
And how they wroughte, I shal you tellen 
some. 
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Soth is, that whan they gonnen first to mete, 
So gan the sorwe hir hertds for to twiste, 
That neither of hem other mighti grete, 
But hem in armes hente and softi kiste; 
The lasse woful of hem tpthi n’iste nj, 
What for to don, ne mighte a word out- 
bringe. 

As I seide erst, for wo and for sobblnge. 

The woful teres that they leten falle 
As bittre weren, out of teres kinde, 

For peyne, as is ligne aloes or galle : 

So bittre teres wep not thorugh the rinde 
The woful Mirra, writen as I finde ^**39 
Thatin this world thern’is so hard anhehe, 
That n’oldehan rewed onhirpeyndssmerte. 

But whan hir woful wery goostes tweyne 
Retomed ben ther-as hem oughte dwelte, 
And that som what toweykengan the peyne 
By lengthe of pleynte, and ebben gan the 
welle 

Of bittre teres, and the herte unswelle, 
With broken vois, al hoors for-shright, 
Criseyde 

To Troilus thise ilke wordes seyde : 1148 

' O Jove, I deye, and mercy I beseche 1 
Help, Troilus 1 ’—And therwithal her face 
Upon his brest she leyde, and losti speche, 
Her woful spirit from his propre place, 
Right with the word, alwey o-point to pace. 
And thus she li’th with hewes pale end 
grene, 

That whilom fressh and foirest was to sene. 


This Troilus, that on her gan biholde, 
Cleping her name,—and she layasfor ded, 
Withoute answire, and felte her lime 
colde, ns 1 

Jier yen throwin upward to her hed,— 
This sorwful man can now no maner red 
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it ofti time her colde month he kiste: 
'he’r him was wo, God and himself it 
wiste t 

e list him up, and long streight he her 
leyde; 

ir signe of lif, for aught he can or may, 
m he non finde in no cas on Criseyde, 
Dr which his song fill ofte is ‘weylawey I ’ 
nd whan he saw that specheles she lay, 
r ith sorwful vois and herte of hlisse al 
bare, 

e seide how she was fro this world y-fare. 

} after-that he longe had her compleyned, 
is hondes wrong, and seid that was to 


‘For I this world, tin ye han slain her 
thus, 

Wol lete, and folwe her spirit forth in hye: 
Shal nevere lover seyn that Troilus raoo 
Dar not for fere with his lady dye; 

For, certein, I wol here her com ponye. 
But sin ye n’il not suffre us liven here, 
Yit suffreth that our soules ben i-fere 1 

' And thou cit£, which that I leve in wo. 
And thou Priim, and brethren alle i-fere. 
And thou, my moder, far-wel, for I go I 
And Attropos, mak redy thou my here ! 
And thou, Criseyde, swete herte dere. 
Receive now my spirit!’—wolde he seye, 
With swerd at herte, al redy for to deyc. 


seye, n 7 < 

nd with his teres salte hisbrest bi-reyned, 
e gan the teres wipen off fill dreye, 
nd pitously gan for the soule preye, 
nd seide, * Lord, that set art in thy trone, 
ewe ek on me, for I shal folwe her sonel’ 

le cold was, and withouten sentement 
ir aught he wiste, and breth nc felte 
he non; 

nd that was him a preignant argument 
rat she was forth out of this world agon, 
nd whan he saw ther was non other won, 
e gan her limes dresse in swich manure, 
3 men don folk that shul ben laid on bere. 


nd after this, with steme and cruel herte, 
is swerd anon out of the shethe he t wighte, 
imself to sleen, how sore that him smertc, 
> that his soule her soule folwe mighte 
ler-as the doom of Minos wolde it dighte; 
n Love and cruel Fortune it ne wolde 
iat in this world he lenger liven sholde. 


ian seide he thus.fulfil’d ofheigh desdayn, 
) cruel Jove, and thou Fortune adverse. 
Us’ al and som: that felsly han ye slayn 
fseyde, and sin ye can do me no werse, 
t on your- might and werk£s so diverse I 
nus cowardly ye shal me nevere winne: 
*r shal no deth me fro my lady twinne I 


tltrj. And, Py But. 
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But, as God wolde, of swough therwith 
she breyde, ma 

And gan to sike, and ‘Troilus I’ she cride, 
And he answlrdc, ‘ Herte myn, Criseyde, 
Live ye yit ?’ and let his swerd doun glide. 
‘ Ye, herte myn, y-thanked be' Clptide I ’ 
Quod she; and therwithal she sore sighte, 
And he bigan confortc her as he mighte; 

Took her in armes two, and kiste her ofte, 
And her to glade he dide al his entente 3 
For-which her goost, that flikered ay on 
lofte, saai 

Aycin into her herte al sdftS wente. 

So at the laste, as that her ye glente 
Aside, anon she gan his swerd espye. 

As it lay bare, and gan for fere crye. 


And axed him, whyhe it hadde out-drawe. 
And Troilus anon the cause tolde, 

And how himself therwith he wolde han 
slawe: 

For which Criseyde upon him gan biholde. 
And gan him in her armes feste folde, uja 
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And seide, ■ O mercy, God, Io, which a 
dede 1 

Alias 1 how neigh we were both! dede T 

• Than if I n’hadde spoke, as grace was. 
Ye wolde han slain yourself anon ?' quod 

she.— 

•Ye, douteles!’—And she answ&de, 

* Allas 1 

For by that ilke Lord that made me, 

I n’olde a forlong wey on-live han he 
After your deth, to han ben crowned quene 
Of al the lond the sonne on-ahineth shene; 

1 But with this sel ven s werd, which that here 
is, 1340 

My-selve I wolde hanslawe I’—Quod she 
tho, 

■But ho I for we han right ynough of this, 
And lat us rise and streight to bedde go. 
And theri lat us speken of our wo; 

For, by the morter which that I see brenne, 
Knowe I fill wel that day is not for henne.’ 

Whan they were in hir bed in arraes folden, 
Nought was it lik the nightes her-bifom; 
For pitously ech other gan biholden, 

As they that hadde hir joyesallelom, 1350 
Seying, 'alias, that evere they were bom I’ 
HI at the laste this wofcl wight, Criseyde, 
To Troilus thise ilke wordea seyde: 

‘ to, herti myn, wel wot ye this,’quod she, 

• That, if a wight alw£y his wo compleyne 
And seketh nought how holpen for to be, 
It n’is hut foly and encrees of peyne. 
And sin that here assembled be we tweyne 
'To find! bote of wo that we hen inne. 

It were al time gone to biginne. 1360 

• I am a woman, as fol wel ye wotj 
And as I am avisid sodeinly. 

So wol I telle it you whil it is hot. 
lie thinketh thus: that nouther ye nor I 
Oughte half this wo to' maken skilfully ; 

334s. tlam, so QR; rest iUs 
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For ther is art y-nough for to redrease 
That yit is mis, and sleen this hevinesse. 

' Soth is, that wo the whiche that we ben 
* inne. 

For aught I wot, for nothing elles is >369, 
But for the cause that we shullen twinqe: 
Considered al, ther n’is no more amis. 

But what is thanne a r&nedie unto this, 
But that we shape us sone for to mete 1 
This’ al and som, my dere herti swete 1 

' Now, that I dial wel bringen it aboute 
To come ayein sone after f that I go, **f 
Therof am I no maner thing in doute. 
For, dredeles, withinne a wowke or two 
I shal ben here; and that it may he so, 
By alle right, and in a wordis fewe, 338a 
I shal you wel an hep of weyes shewe 

‘For-which I n’il not maken long sermoin, 
For time y-lost may not recovered he; 
But I wol go right to condusioun. 

And to the beste, in aught that I can see. 
And for the love of God, foryive it me 
If I speke aught ayeins your hertes teste, 
For trewely I speke it for the beste; 

■ Making alwey a protestadoun, 

That in effect this thing that I shal seye isgo 
N’is but to shewen you my macioun, 

To finde unto our help the beste weye. 
And taketh it non other wise, I preye; 
For finaly what-so ye me comaunde. 

That wol I don, for that is nodemaunde. 

‘ Now herkneth this : ye han wel under- 
stonde 

My going graunted is by parlement 
So ferforth that it may not l)en withstonde 
For al this world, as by my jugement. 

And sin ther helpeth non avisement ij» 
To letten it, lat it passe out of minde, 
And lat us shape a bettri wey to finde. 
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le so this this, that twinning of us tweyne 
1] us disese and crueliche anoye, 

: him bihoveth somtime han a peyne, 
itserveth Love, if that he wol have joye. 
d sin I shal no ferther out of Troyes 
an I may ride ayein on half a morwe, 
inghti lasse causen us to sorwe: 

> as I dial not so hen hid in muwe, agio 
at day by day, myn owne herte dere, 
n wel ye wot that it is now a truwe,) 
shal fill wel al myn estat y'-hete. 
d, or that trewe is don, I shall ben here, 
jfethus have ye bo the Antenor y-wonne 
d me also. Beth glad now, if ye conne, 

nd thenk right thus: “ Criseyde is now 
««gon, 

t what! she shal come hastily ay eynl” ’— 
nd whanne, alias I ’—‘ ByGod.lo, right 
anon, 

dayia ten, that dor I saufly seyn 1 1390 

d thanne atte erste dial ye ben so fcyn 
at we shul evere-mo togedere dwelle, 
at al this world ne mights our joye telle. 

see that often, ther-as we ben now, 
at for the beste, our conseil for to hide, 
speken not with me, nor I with yow 
fourtenight, ne see you go ne ride, 
twin ye not ten dayes thanne abide 
r myn bbnour in swich an 4 venture ? 
wis, ye mowdn elles lite endure 1 1330 

e knowe ek how that al my kin is here, 
ily but-if that it myn fader be, 
id ek mine othre thinges alle i-fere, 
id namily, my der£ herte, ye, 
horn that I n’olde leven for to see 
ral this world, as muche as it hath space; 
elles see ich neveri Joves face 1 

Vhy I trowi ye my fader in -this wise 
veiteth so to see me, but for drede 
stin this town that folkesmedespise 134a 


For if he wistein Troye hOw wel I fore. 
Us nedeth for my going naught to care. 

Ye sen that every day ek more and more 
Men trete of pees, and it supposed is 
That men the quene Eleyne shal restore, 
And Grekes us restoren that is mis; 

So, though ther n’ere confort non but this. 
That men purposen pees on every side, 1330' 
Ye may the bettre at ese of herte abide. 

■ For if that it be pecs, myn berti dere, ‘ 
The nature of the pees mot nedes drive 
That men moste entreerfmunen i-fere, 

And to and fro ek ride and go as- blive, 
Alday as thikke as been fien from a' hive. 
And every wight han libertd to bleve 
Wher-as him list the bet, withouten leve. 

■And though so be that pees ther may be 
non, * 

Yit hider, though ther nevere pees ne were, 

I moste come: forwhidersholdelgon, 1361 
Or how mischaunce sholde I dwellen there 
Among tho men of armes eve re in fere ? 
For which, so wisly God my soule rede, 

I can not sen wherof ye sholden drede. 

1 Have here another wey, if it so be 
That al this thing ne may you not suftSse. 
My fader, as ye knowen wel, pard 4 , 

Is old, and elde is fill of coveitise; 1363 

And I right now have founden al the giae, 
Withouten net wherwith I shal him hente. 
And herkneth how, if that ye wol assrate 1 

1 Lo, Troilus, men seith that hard it is,' 
The wolf ful and the wether hool to have; 
This is to seyn, tlCat men fill ofte, y-wis. 
Mot spenden part the remenauntfortoaave.' 
For ay with gold men may the herti grave 
Of him that set is upon coveitise. 

And how I mene, I shal it you devjse. 

| ‘The moeble which thatl have in tUa 


muse of him, for his unhappy dede ? 
hat Wot my feder what lif that X lede ? 



toun ” -tjie 

Unto my fader shal I take, and scye, , 
That right for trust and for savadoon 
It sent is from j| fiend erf Ms or twCye, 
The whichi fieodfit fervently himpreye 
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To woden after'mote, and that in bye, 
Whil-that this town (tint thus in jupartye i 

< And that shal ben a huge quantity,— '► 
Thu* shal I seynj—but lest it folk espi’de, 
This may be sent by no wight but by me. 

I shal ek shewta him, if pees bitide 139a 
What frendes that I have on every side 
Toward the court, to don the wrathe pace 
Of Priamus, and don him stonde in grace. 

«$0, what for 00 thing and for other, swete, 

I shal him so enchaunten with my sawes, 
That right in hevene his soule dial he 
mete I 

For al Appollo, or his clerkes lawes 
Or calculinge availeth not three hawes 1 
Desir of gold shal so his soule blende, 1399 
That, as me list, I dial wel make an ende! 

■ And if he wolde aught by his sort it preve 
If that Iiye, in certein I shal fonde 
Distorben him and plukke himbythesleve 
vr.vtng his sort, or beren him on honde 
He hath not wel the Goddes understonde: 
For Goddes speke in amphibologyes, 

And for a noth they tellen twenty lyes 1 

* Ek dredi fond first Goddes, I suppose,— 
Thusshallseyn,—andek his coward herte 
Made him amis the Goddes text to glose 
Whan he for-ferid out of Delphos sterte. 
And, but I make him sone to converte, 
And don my red withinne a day or tweye, 
I wol to you obligt me to deye 1 1 

Arid treweliche as writen wel I finde, 
That al thin thing was sad of good entente, 

And that her herte trewe was and kinde 

Towfrdishim, and spak right as shemente. 
And that she starf for wo neigh, whan die 
wente, * 4 »» 

And was in purpot everi to ben trewe: 
Thus writen they thatofherwerkes knewe. 


And venayliche him semed that he hadde 
The selve wit; but yit to lete her go 
His herte mis-foryaf him evere-mo. > 
But finaly he gan his herte wreste 
To tristen her, and took it for the beste. 

For which the grete fiuie of his peniunee 
Was queynt with hope; and therwith hem 
bitwene 143® 

Bigan for joye th’amorouse daunce. 
Andasthebriddes, whan the sonne isshene, 
Deliten in hir song in leves grene, 

Right so the wordes that they spake i-fere 
Delited hem, and made hir hertes oMb. 

But natheles the wending of Criseyde, 

Fo# al this world,- ne may out of his minde! 
For-whidi fill ofte he pitousliche her 
prey’de 

That of her herte he mighte her trewi 
finde, 

And seyde her,—* Certes, if ye ben un- 
kinde, _ * 44 ® 

And but ye come at day set into TrOye, 
Ne shal I nevere have hele, honour, ne 

joye- 

1 For al-so soth as sonne nprist a-rnorwe, 
And God 1 so wisly thou me, wofiil 
wrecche, 

To reste bringe out of this cruel sorwe, 

I wil myselven slee if that ye dreccbe I 
But of my deth though litel be to recche, 
Yit, or that ye me causen so to smerte, 
Dwel rather here, myn owne dere herte 1 

• For trewely, myn owne lady dere, 145® 
Tho sleightls yit that I you herd stere , 
Ful shaply ben to fiulen alle i-fere; 

And thus men seith, that “ oon thenketh 
. the here, 

But al another thenketh his led ire 1 ” ^ 

Your sire is wis: and seid is, out of drede, 
"Men may the wise at-renne, and not 
at-rede 1" 


This Troilus with herte and eris spradde 
Herde al this *>»"g devisen to and fro; 


1396. 


a*. H4SD H1 


CLtnUit. 


‘.It is fill hard to halten unespyed. 

Bifore a crepil, for he can the craft 1 

Your fader is insleigl^ as Argus JW. n# 
... ■ -um. Jtn, v rmt*- - 
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al be that his'moeble is him biraft, 
olde sleighte is yit so with him laft, 
ihal not blende him for your womman- 
hede, 

eyne aright: and that is al my drede. 

1’ot if pees shal evere-mo bitide; 
pees or no, for emest ne for game, 
it, sin Calcas on the Grekes side 
h onds ben and lost so foule his name, 
dar no more come here.ayein for 
shame: 

-which that wey, for aught I can espye, 
Staten on, n’is but a fantasye. 1470 

dial eek sen, your fader dial you glose 
ben a wif, and as he can wel preche, 
shal som Grek so preyse and wel alose, 
travisshen he shal you with his spechc, 
lo you don by force as he shal teche ; 
. Troilus, of whom he n’il have routhe, 
1 causeles so sterven in his trouthe I 

id over al this, your fader shal despise 
die, and seyn this citd n’is but lorn, 

. that the sege nevere shal arise, 14S0 
why the Grekes hip it alle sworn 
ve be slayn and doun our walles torn; 
thus he shal you with his wordcs fere, 
t ay drede I that ye wol bleven there. 

shal ek sen so many a lusty knight 
mg the Grekes, fill of worthinesse, 

. ech of hem with herte, wit, and might 
plesen you don al his bisinesse, 
t ye shul dullerf of the rudenesse 
is sely Trojdnes, but-if routhe 149° 
lordd you, or vertu of your trouthe. 

id tht« to me so grevous is to thinke 
t fro my brest it wol the soule rende; 
drede lea," in me ther can not sinke 
ood opinioun, if that ye wende; 
why your fadres sleighte wol us shende: 
tif ye gob, as I have told you yore, 
henk L n’am but ded, without^ more 1 


‘ For -which, with humbld,' trewe and 
pitous herte, 1499 

A thousand times mercy I you preye : 

So reweth on mine aspre peynes smerte,- 
And doth somwbat as that I dial you seye, 
And lat us stele a wey bitwise us tweye ; 
And thenk that foly is, whan man may 
chese, 

For accident his substaunce ay to lese. 

‘ I mene thus: that sin we mowe or day 
Wel stele awey and ben togedre so. 

What wit were it to putten in assay, . 

In cas ye sholdcn lo your fader go, 

If that ye mighten come aycin or no ? 151s 
Thus mene I, that it were a gret fotye 
To putte that sikemesse in jupartye. 

‘ And, vulgarly to speken of substadnoe .. 
Of tresour, may we bothe with us lede 
Y-nough to live in honour and plesduncej 
Til into time that we shal be dede; 

And thus we may eschewen al this drede: 
For everich other wey ye can recorde, . 
Myn herte, y-wis, may therwith not acorde. 

‘ And hardily ne dredeth no povdrtdr **»• 
For 1 have kin and frendes elleswhere 
That, though we comen in our bare sherte, 
Us sholde neither lakken gold ne gere. 
But ben honoured whil we dwelten there t 
And go w’ anon : for, as in myn entente. 
This is the beste, if that ye wol assenfo.’—r 

Criseyde him, with a sik, right in this wise 
Answdnle, 1 Y-wis, my dere hertd trewe; 
We may wel stele awey, asye devise, -1519 
Or linden swiche unthrifty weyes newe } 
But afterward fill sore it wol us rewe. 
And, help me God so at my moste nedej 
As causeles ye sufiren al this drede 1 

1 For th’ilke day that I for cheriashingc. 
Or drede of foder, or for other wight, T 
Or for estat, delit, or for weddinge 
Be fids to you, my Troilus, my knight, ' 
Saturoes doughter, Juno, thorugh her 
might, - 
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As wood as Athamanti do me dwelle 
Etemaliche is Stix, the put of helle ! 1540 

* 

‘ And this on every God celestial 
I swere it you, and ek on ech Goddisse, 
On every Nymphe and Deiti infernal. 
On Satiry and Fauny mote and lesse, 
That halvi Goddis ben of wilderoesse; 
And Attropos my thred of lif to-breste 
If I be &ls I Now trow c me if you leste 1 

• And thou, Simoys, that as an arwe clere 
Thorugh Troye ay rennest downward to 

the see, 1549 

Ber witnesse of this word that seid is here. 
That th’ilke day that ich untrewe be 
To Troilus, myn owne herte free, 

That thou retome backward to thy welle, 
And I with body and soule sinke in helle 1 

' But that ye speke, awey thus for to go 
And leten alle your frendes, God forbede 
For any womman that ye sholde so ! 

And namely, sin Troye bath now swich 
nede 

Of help. And ek of 00 thing taketh hede: 
If this were wist, my lif laye in baladnce. 
And your hondur: God shilde us fro 
mischaunce I 1561 

* And if so be, herafter pees be take,— 
As alday happeth, after anger, game,— 
Why, Lord, the sorwe and wo ye wolden 

make, 

That ye ne dorsti come ayein for shame I 
And, or that ye juparten so your name, 
Beth not too hastif in this hote fare : 

For hastif man ne wanteth nevere care 1 

*,What trowen ye the peple ek al aboute 
Wolde of it seye ? It is fill light t’axede I 
They wolden seyn, and swere it out of 
doute, 1571 

That love ne drof you not to do this 
dede, 

"But lust voluptuous and coward drede : 


* 

Thus were al lost, y-wis, myn herti dere, 
Your honour, which that shineth now so 
clere. 

‘ And also thenketh on myn honesti 
That iloureth yit: how foule I sholde- it 
shende, . 

And with what filthe it spotted sholdi be, 
If in this forme I sholde with you wende. 
Ne though I livede unto the worldds ende, 
My name sholde I nevere ayein ward winne: 
Thus were I lost, and that were routhe 
and sinne. 

‘ And for-thy slee with reson al Jhis hete! 
Men seyn “the sufirant overcom’th,” 
pardi; 

Ek, “ who-sowol han lief, he lief motlete.” * 
Thus maketh vertu of necessity I * 

Be pacient, and thenk that lord is he 
Of Fortune ay, that naught wol of her 
recche, 

And she ne daunteth no wight but s 
wrecche I ijty 

‘ And trusteth this: that certis, hertiswete. 
Or Phebus’ suster, T A rina the shene, 

The Lioun passe out of this Ariete, 

I wil ben here, withouten any wene. 

I mene, as help me Juno, hevenis quene, 
The tenthe day, but-if that deth m’assaile, 

I wil you sen, withouten any failed— 

‘ And now, so this be soth,’ quod Troilus, 

I shal wel suffre unto the tenthi day. 

Sin that I see that ndde it mot be thus. ' 
But for the love of God, if it be may, 1*” 
So lat us stelen priveliche away I 
For evere in oon, as for to live in reste, 
Myn herti smth that it wol be the beste. 

■O mercy, God, what lif is this I’ quod she. ; 

■ Allas, ye slee me thus for vemy tene I 
I see wel now that ye mistrustcn me. 

For by your word 4 a it is wel y-sene I 
Now, for the love of Cynthea the shene,- 
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Mistrust me not thus causiles, for routhe. 
Sin to be trewe t have you plight my 
trouthe I 


z6zo 


‘ And thenlceth wel, that somtime it is wit 
To spende a time, a time for to winne. 
Ne, pardd, lom am I not fro you yit. 
Though that we ben adayor two a-twinne. 
Drif out the fantnsyes you withinne, 

And trusteth me, and levethek yoursorwe, 
Or, her my trouthe, I wil not live til morwe 1 

•Forftye wiste how sore it dothmesmerte, 
YewoHi erase of this: for God, thou wost 
The pure spirit wepeth in myn herte 1630 
To sen you wepen that I love most. 

And that I mot gon to the Grekcs ost! 
Ye, n’ere it that I wiste remedye 
To cdke ayein, right here I wolde dye ! 

1 But, certes, I am not so nice a wight 
That I ne can imaginen a wey 
To com ayein that day that I have hight. 
For who may holde a thing that wol a wey ? 
My fader nought, for al his queynte pley 1 
And by my thrift, my wending out of 
Teoye ,630 

Another day shal tome us al to joye 1 

‘ For-thy with al myn herte I you biseke, 
“thatyou list don aught for my preydre 
And for that love which that I love you eke. 
That, or that I departi fro you here, 

J™* of so good a confort and a chere 
1 may you sen, that ye may bringe at reste 
“yn herti which thrift is o-point to breste. 

And over al this I preyeyou, 1 quod she tho, 
Myn owni herte* sothfast suffisaunce, >640 
ml am thyn al hool, withouten mo, 
jJ* 1 whil that I am absent, no plesailnce 
°“ ler do me fro your rAmembraunce; 
w I am evere a-gast, for-why men rede 
■mt "fore is thing ayfol of bisy drede.” 

For in thb world ther liveth lady non, 
“ttmtye were nntrewe (asGoddefendel), 
WtrsysAd were or wo-bigon 
U x > rant «lkS trouthe in you entende. 


And doutilra, if-that I other wen’de, >630 
I n’ere but ded. And, or ye causi finde, 
For GoddAs love, so beth me not un- 
kindc! ’— 

To this answArde Troilus, and seyde, 

‘ Now God, to whom ther qfis nq thought 
y-wrye. 

Me glade, as wis I nevere unto Criseyde, 
Sin th’ilke day I saw her first with ye, 
Was fals, ne nevere shal til that I dye 1 
At shorte wordes, wel ye may me leve : 

I can no more, it shal be founde at 
Prevel’— tSsf 

‘Gramercy, goodemyn, y-wisl* quod she, 

‘ And blisful Venus, lat me neveM sterve 
Or I may stonde of plesaunce in degree 
To quite him wel, that so wel can deserve 1 
And whil that God my wit wit me con¬ 
serve, 

I shal so don, so trewe I have you founde, 
That ay honour to me-ward shal rebounde! 

‘ For trusteth wel, that your estat redl, 

Ne veyn delit, nor only worthinesse 
Of you in werre or tomey marcial, 1669 
Ne pompe, array, nobliye, or ek richease 
Ne made me to rewe on your distresse, 

But moral vertu, grounded upon trouthe: 
That was the cause I first had on you 
routhe 1 

‘ Ek gentilHerteandmanhod that yehadde. 
Arid that ye hadde, as me tboughte, in 
despit 

Every thing that souned into badde. 

As rudenesse and poeplissh appetit. 

And that your reson bridleth you delit: 
This made, aboven every criiture 
That I was youre, and shal whil I may 
dure. ( gao 

* And this may lengthe of yerfs not fordo, 
Ne runnable Fortune it deface. 

But Jupiter, that of his might fnay do 
The sorwful to be glad, so yive us grace. 
Or night£s ten, to meten in this place, 

acisftfiKr 
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So that it may your herte and myn 
suffisel 

And far now wel, for time is that ye 
rise 1’— 

But after-that they longe y-pleyned 
hadde,* 

And oftd lust, and streite id armes folde. 
The day gan rise, and Troilus him 
cladde, 1690 

Add rewfiilly his lady gan biholde 
As he that felte dethes cares colde, 

1688. Bui, S y And. 


And to her grace he gan him recomaunde. 
Whe’r him was wo, this holde I no de. 
maunde 1 

' Bor mannes hed imaginen ne can, 
N’entendement considere, or tonge telle 
The cruel peynes of this woful man. 
That pessen every torment down in helle. 
For whan he saw that she ne mighted welle, 
Which that his soule out of his hertd rente, 
Withoutc more out of the chaumbre he 
wente. 1701 


1696. or, so J Hj; P Py no. 
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Aprochen gan the fatal destind 
That Jovds hath in disposidoun. 

And to you, angry Parcas, sustren three, 
Committeth to don execucioun : 

For which Criseyde moste out of the toun, 
And Troilus shal dwellen forth in pine 
HI Lachesis his thred no lenger twine. 

The gold-ytressed Phebus heighe on-lofte 
Thryds hadde alle, with his bemds shene, 
The snowds molte, and Zephirus as ofte ro 
Y-brought ayein the tendre leves grene, 
Sin'that the sone of Ecuba the quene 
Bigan to love her first for whom his sorwe 
Was al, that she departe sholde a-niorwe. 

Fulredy was at primd Diomede, 

Criseyde unto the Grekes ost to lede,. 
Forsorweofwhich she felte her herteblede. 
As she that n’iste what was best to rede. 
And trewdly, as men in bolces rede, 19 
Men wistd neverd womman han the care, 
Ne wait so loth out of a town to fere. 


As she that was the sothfast crop ana man 
Of al his lust or joyds her-bifore. 

But Troilus 1 now fer-wel al thy joye, 
For shaltow nevere sen her eft in Troye 1 

Soth is, that whil he bood in this mandrt, 
He gan his wo fill manly for to hide, j> 
That wel unnethe it sene was in hischere; 
But at the yate ther she sholde out-ride, 
With certein folk he hoved her t’abide, 
So wo-bigon, al wolde he naught him 
pleyne, 

That on his hors unnethe he sat for peynt 

For ire he quok, so gan his herte gnawe, 
Whan Diomede on horse gan him dresse, 
And seide unto himself this ilkd sawe, 

‘ Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ thus foul a wrecched- 
nesse. 

Why sufiie ich it ? Why- n^ ich it «• 
dresse ? * d 

Were it not bet at ones for to dye 
Than evere more in langourthus todryel 


a This Tnrilua, withouten reed or lore, , 
As man that hath his joyds ek forlore, 
Was jnytibg on his lady everd more 

,> Anv-Fim. 

{oMIaH of the Fates. 
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* Why n’il I make at onds riche and pore 
To have y-nough to do or-that she go ? 
Why n’il I brings al Troye upon a rore? 
Why n’il I sleen this Diomede also ? 
Why n’il I rather with a man or two 
. Stele her awey? Why wol I this endure?, 
Why nil I helpen to myn ownd cure?’ 
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But why he n’oldd don so fel a dede, 50 
That shal I seyn, and why him liste it spare: 
He hadde in herte alweyes a maner drede 
Lest that Criseyde, in rumour of this fere, 
Sholde ban ben slayn: lo, this was gl 
his care. 

And ellds, certein, as I seide yore, 
He.baddeit don, withonten wordes more. 

Criseyde, whan die redy was to ride, 

Ful sorwfolly she sighte, and seide, ‘ Allas I’ 
Butforthshemot, for aught that may bitidc: 
Ther n'is non other rdmedie in this cas; 
An^jrth she rit fill sorwfolliche a pas. 61 
What wonder is though that hersord smerte, 
Whan she forgo’th her owne dere herte ? 

This Troilus, in wise of curteisye, 
With.hauke on honde, and with a huge 
route 

Of knightds, rod and dide her companye, 
Passing el the valdye for withoute; 

And ferther wolde han riden, out of doute, 
Ful fayn; and wo was him to gon so sone: 
But tome he moste, and it was ek to done. 

Andrightwith that was Antenory-come 71 
Out of the Grekds ost; and every wight 
Was of it glad, and seide he was welcome. 
And Troilus, al n’ere bis herte light, 

He peyned him with al his falle might 
Him to with-holde of weping at the lestc; 
And Antenor he kiste, and made feste. 

And therwithal h«s moste his leve take, 
And caste his ye upon her pitously, 79 
And neer he rodi his cause for to make, 
fo take her by the hond al sobrely ; 

And, Lord, so she gan wepen tentirely ! 
And he fill softe and sleighly gan her seye, 
Now hold your day, and dome not todeyel’ 

Wjth that his coqrser tomed he aboute 
With foci pale, and unto Diomede 
fo word he spak, lie non of al his route; 
If which the sone of Tyddus took hede. 


As he that coudd mori than the crede Ij 
In swich a craft, and by the reyne herhente ; 
And Troilus to Troye homwirde he wente. 

This Diomede that led her by the bridel. 
Whan that he saw the folk of Troye aweye, 
Thoughte, ‘ Al my labour shal not ben 
on ydel 

If that I may, for somwhat shal I aeye ; 
For at the worsteitmayyit shorte our weye. 

I have herd seyd ek, times twyes twelve, 

“ He is a fool that wol foryete himselve. ” ’ 

But natheles thus thoughte he wel y-nough, 
That ‘ccrteinliche I am aboutd nought roo 
If that I speke of love, or make it tough.; 
For douteles, if she have in her thought 
Him that I gesse, he may not beny-brought 
So sone awey ; but I shal fitide a mene, 
That she not wite as yit shal, what I mene.’ 

This Diomede, as he that coude his good, 
Whan time was, gan fallen forth in speche 
Of this and that, and axed why she stood 
In swich disese, and gan her ekbiseche rag 
That if that he encresse mighte or eche 
With any thing her ese, that she sholde 
Comaunde ithim,andseidehedonitwolde. 

For treweliche he swor her, as a knight. 
That ther n’as thing with which he mighte 
her plese 

That he n’il don his herte and al his might 
To don it, for to don her herte an ese; 
And preyed her, she wolde her sorwd' 
apese. 

And seide, 1 Y-wis, we Grekes can have 
joye 

T’honduren you, as wel as folk of Troye.' 

He seide ek Burs, ‘I wot you thinketh 
straunge,— no 

No wonder is, for it is to you newe,— . 
Th’aqueyntaunce of thise Trojans for to 
chaunge ■ 

For folk of Greed, that ye neverd knewa«, 
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But woldi neveri God but-if as trewe 
A Grek ye sholde amonge us alii finde 
As any Trojan is, and ek as kinde. 

1 And by the cause I swor yon right lo now 
To be your frend, and helply to my might, 
And for-that more acqueyntaunce ek of 
yow iag 

Haveich had than anotherstraunger wight, 
So fro this forth, I preye you, day and night, 
Comaundeth me, how sore that me smerte. 
To don al that may like unto your herte; 

‘ And that ye me wolde as your brother 
trete. 

And taketh not my frendship in despit; 
And, .though your sorwes ben for thinges 
grete, 

N’ot 1 not why, but out of more respit 
Myn herte hath for t’amende it gret delit; 
And if I- may your harmes not redresse, 

I am right sory for your hevinesse. 14a 

■ For though ye Trojans with us Grekes 
wrothe 

Han many a day ben, alwey yit, pardi, 
Oo God of love in soth we serven bo the. 
And, for the love of God, my lady free, 
Whom so ye hate,asbethnot wroth with me; 
For trewily ther can’no wight you serve. 
That half so loth your wraththi wolde 
deserve. 

■And n’ereit that we ben soneigh thetente 
Of Galcas, which that sen us bothe may, 

I wolde of this you telle al myn entente; xjo 
But this’ enselid til another day. 

Yif me your hond : I am, and shal be ay, 
God help me so, whil that my lif may dure. 
Your owne, aboven every eriitme 1 

‘ Thus seide I nevere or now to womman 
c . horn; 

’’For, God myn herte as wisly gladi so, 

I lovedi neveri womman her-bifom 
As paramours, ne neveri shal no mo: 
And for th#love of God both not my to, 
Al can I n<jt to you, my lady dere, rfo 
Cbmpleyne aright, for I am yit to lerc. 

‘r - 


* And wondreth not, mynowni ladybrighl 
Though that I speke of love to you the 
blive; 

For I have herd or this of mony a wigh 
Hath, loved thing he nevert say his live 
Nor I am not of power for to strive 
Ayeins the God of Love, but him obeye 
I wol alwiy; and mercy I you preye. 

‘Ther ben so worthy knightis in this plate 
And ye so fair, that everich of them alle 1; 
Wol peynen him to stonden in your grace 
But mighte me so fiur a grace folle. 
That ye me for your servant woldqjggllt 
So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
N’il non of hero, as I shal, til I stave. 

Criseyde unto that purpos lite answerde 
As she that was with sorwe oppressed sc 
That in effect she nought his tales herdi 
But here and there, nowhere a word or twe 
Her thoughte her sorwful hertibrasta-two 
'For whan she gam her fader for espye, it 
Wei neigh down off her hors she gan tosyr 

But natheles she thankid Diomede 
Of al his travaile and his goode chere, 
And that him liste his frendship her t 
beds; 

And she occepteth it in good manure. 
And wol do &yn that is him lief and dere 
And trusten him die wolde, and wel sb 
mighte. 

As seide she. And from her hors d 
alighte. 

Her foder hath her in his armfo nome. 
And twenty time he kiate his doughtt 
swete. 

And seide, ‘ O dere doughter myn, 
edme I ’ 

She seideekgshewas&ynwithhimtometi 

And stood forth mu wit, milde, and ma< 
suite.— 

But here I leve her with her foder dweQi 
And forth I wol of Troilus you telle. 

To Troye is come this wofol Troilus 
In sprwe aboven alii sorwes smerte, 
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With felon look, and ftci dispitous. 199 
Tho sodeinly down from his hors he sterte, 
And thorugh his paleis with a swollen herte 
To cbaumbri wente: of no wight took he 
bede, . 

Ne non to him dar speke a word fordrede. 

• 

And there his sorwes that he spared hadde 
He yaf an issue large, and Deth he cri’de; 
And in his thrOwes frenetik and madde 
Hecorsethjove, Appollo,'and ek Cupide, 
He corseth Ceres, Bacus, and Ciprlde, 
His burthe, himself, his fete, and eknature, 
Ag^save his lady, every cr&ture. aio 

To bedde he go’th, and walweth there and 
tometh 

In ferie, as doth he, Irdon, in helle; 

And in this wise he neigh til day sojorneth. 
But tho- bigan his herte a lite unswellc 
Thonrgh teris, whiche that gonnen up to 
welle; 

And pitously he cri’de upon Criseyde, 
And to himself right thushespakandseyde: 

‘ Where is myn owni lady, lief and dere ? 
Where ifcher white brest ? Where is it, 
where ? «9 

Where ben her annes and her Jen clere, 
That yesternight this time with me were ? 
Now may I wepe allone many a tere, 
Andgraspeaboutelmay; but in this place, 
Saving a pilwe, I findi naught t’enbrace. 

How »h«l I don i Whan shal she come 
ayeyn? 

I n’ot, alias 1 Why let ich her to go ? 

As woldi God, ich hadde as tho ben slayn ! 
0 _erte myn, Criseyde 1 O swete fo 1 
0 lady myn, that I love and no mo, >99 
To whom fbreverimomyn herte I dowe! 
See how I deye, ye n’il me not rescowe I 

'Whoaeethyounow, myrigbtelodi-sterre? 
^ho sit right noworstant in your presence? 


Who can confdrtennowyour hertcs werre ? 
Now I am gon, whom yeve ye audience l 
Who spek’th for me right now in myn 
absence? 

Allas, no wight: and that is al my care; 
For wel I wot, as yvele as I ye fere I 

‘Ilow sholdc I thus ten dayfs fill endure, wy> 
Whan I the firste night have al this tene ? 
How shal she don ek, sorwfiil cr&ture? 
For tendrenessc how shal she ek sustene 
Swichwoformc? Opitous,pale,andgrene 
Shal ben your fresshe, wommanlichi fece 
For longing, or ye torne into this place t' 

And whan he 61 in any slomberingea 
Anon biginne he sholde for to grone, 

And dremcn of the dredfulleste thinges 
That mighte ben: as, mete he were allone 
In place horrible making ay his mone, sjo 
Or meten that he was amonges alle 
Iiis enemies and in hir hondes !alle.< 

And therwithal his body sholde sterte,' 
And with the stert al sodeinly awake, 

And swich a tremour fele aboute his herte. 
That of the fere his body sholdc quake; 
And therwithal he sholde a noise make. 
And seme as though he sholdi felle depe 
From heighe on-lofte : and than he woldi 
wepe, 

And rewin on himself so pitously, afa 
That wonder was to here his bntasye. 
Another time he sholdi mightily 
Confdrte himself, and seyn it was folje 
So causeles swich drede for to drye; 

And eft biginne his aspre peynis newe. 
That every man mighte on hissorwesrewe. 

Who coude telle aright or fill discrive 
His wo, his pleynte, his langour, and bis 
pine? 

Nought alle the men that han or ben on-live 1 
Thou, reder, mayst thyself fill weldevine ago * 
That swich a wo my wit can not define 1 
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On ydel for to write it sholde I swinke, 
Whan that my wit is wery it to thinke 1 

On bevenA yit the sterres were y-sene. 
Although fol pale y-woxen was the mone, 
And whiten gan the orisonte shene 
A 1 estword, os it wont is for to done. 
And Phebus with his rosy carte sone 
Gan after that to dresse him up to fare, 
Whan Troilus hath sent after FandAre. aSo 

This Pandar,—that of al the day bifom 
Tie mighte han comen Troilus to see. 
Although he on his hed it hadde y-sworn, 
For with the king PriAm alday was he, 
So that it lay not in his Iiberte 
No-wher to gon,—but on the morwe he 
wente 

To Troilus, whan that he for him sente. 

For in his herte he coude wel devine 
That Troilus al night for sorwe wook; 
And that he wolde telle him of his pine, 390 
This knew he wel y-nough, withoute book 1 
For-which to chaumbre streight the wey 
he took, 

And Troilus tho sobreliche he grette, 
And on the bed fill sone he gan him sette. 

• My Pondarus,’ quod Troilus, * the sorwe 
Which that I drye, I may not longe endure: 
I trowe I shal not liven til to-morwe; 
For-which I wolde alweys, on A venture, 
To thee derisen of my sepulture 
The forme?; and of my moeblA thou 
dispone 300 

Right as thee semeth best is for to done. 

1 But of the fir and flaumbe funeral 
In which my body brennen shal to glede. 
Add of the feste and pleyAs palestral 
At my vigfle, I preye thee, tak good hede 
That that be wel; and offre Mars mystede, 
My sweid, myn helm5 and, levA brother 


That. preye I thhe thou' take, and el 
conserve 31, 

It in a vessel, that men clep’th an ume, 
Of gold; and to my lady that I serve, 
F # or love of whom thus pitousliche I sterve 
So yive it her, and do me this ptesAuncc 
■To preye her kepe it for a rdmembrannce 

‘ For wel I felA, by my maladye 
And by my dremes now ahd yore ago, 
Al certeinly that I mot nedes dye: 

The owle eek, which that hight Escaphilc 
Hath after me shright alle thise nightt 
two. 

And, God Mercurie, of me now wofi 
wrecche 

The soule gide, and, whan thee list, 
ftecche 1 1 — 

Pand Are answArde and seidA, * Troilus, 
My dere fiend, as I have told thee yore, 
That it is foly for to sorwen thus,. . 
And causeles, for-which I can no more 
But who-so wol not trowen red ne lore, 
I can not sen in him no remedye 
But lete him worthen with his &ntasye. 

‘ But Troilus, I preye thee, tel me now 3 
If-that thou trowe, or this, that any wig! 
Hath loved paramours as wel, as thou ? 
Ye, God wot 1 And fill many a word 
• knight 

Hath his lad£ forgon a fourtenight, 

And he not yit made halvendel the fan 
What nede is thee to maken al this can 

' Sin day by day thou mayst thy-selven s 
That from his love, or ell As from his wi 
A man mot twinnen of necessity, 

Ye, though he love her as his owne lif; 3 
Yit n’il he with himself thus maken stii 
For wel thou wost, my levA brother der 
That alwey fiendes may not ben i-fere 


1 dere. 

My (held to Pallas yif, that shineth dere. 

'The poudre in which myn herte y-brend 
■■ , - v - ■ shal tome," . 


31 Ob «i t so G ud others it. 
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* How don thise folk that seen Mr lovfs 
wedded 

By frendds might, os it bitit fill ofte. 

And-seen hem in hir spouses bed y-bedded? 
God wot, they take it wisly, fiire, and soflh. 
For-why good hope halt up hir herte on- 
lofte ; 

And, for they can a time of sorwe endure, 
As time hem hurt, a timedoth hem cure 1 350 

' So sholdestow endure and leten slide 
The time, and foride to be glad and light! 
Ten dayes n’is so longd nought t’abide ! 
AfRNn she thee to comen hath bihight. 
She n'il her heste breken for no wight; 
For dred thee nought that she n’il linden 
weye 

To come ayein, my lif that doiste I leye! 

'Thy swevenes ek and al swich fantasye 
Drif out, and lat hem foren to mischaunce; 
For they prooede of thy malencolye, 360 
Thatdoththeefeleinslepeal thispen&uncc. 
A straw for alle swevenes signefiaunce 1 
God help me so, I counte hem nought a 
bene I 

Therwot no man aright what dremdsmene! 

'For prestds of the temple tellen this, 
That dremes ben the revelaciouns 
Of Goddea j and as wel they telle, y-wis, 
That they ben internals illusiouns; 
fold lech is seyn, that of complexiouns 
Proceden they, or fist, or glotonye; 370 
Who wot in soth thus what they signefye? 

Ek othrdseyn that thorugh impressiouns, 
Jjh if a wight hath fiste a thing in minde, 
•hat therof comen swiche avisiouns; 

Vnd othrd seyn, os they in bookes finde, 
Oist, after times of the yeer, by kinde 
den dreme, and th’effect go’th by 
■ the mone 1 

hit lef no drem, for it is nought to done 1 


As ravends qualm, or shriking of thise 
oulcsl 

To trowen on it bothe fils and foul is: 

Allas, alias, so noble a cr&ture 

As is a man shal dreden swich ordure I 

‘For-which withalmyn herte I theebiseche. 
Unto thyself that al this thou foryive: 
And ris now up withoute mord speche, 
Andlatuscastehow forth may best bedrive 
This time, and ek how fresshly we may 
live 390 

Whan that she com’th, the wMche shal be 
right sone: 

God help me so, thy beste is thus to done’ 

' Ris, lat us speke of lusty lif in Troye 
That we han lad, and forth the timd drivel 
And eek of time coming us rejoye, 

That bringen shal our blisse now so blive; 
And langour of thise twyes dayes five 
We shal therwith so fdryete or opprease, 
That wel unnethe it don shal us duresse. 

‘ This town is fill of lordes al aboute, 900 
And trewes lasten al this mend wMIe: 

Go we and pleye us in som lusty route 
To Sarpedoun, not hennes but a mile-s 
And thus thou shalt the time wel bigile^ 
And drive it forth unto that bliaful morwe 
That thou her see, that cause is of thysorwe. 

• Now ris, my dere brother Troilust 
For certes, it non honour is to thee 
To wepe, and in thy bed to rhuken thus; 
For treweliche of 00 thing truste me, 4$ 
If thou thus ligge a day or two or three. 
The folk wol seyn that thou for cowardise 
Thee feynest sik, and that thou darst 
not rise 1’—, 

This Troilus answdrde,' O brother dere. 
This knowen folk that han y-suBred peyne, 
That, though he wepe and makd sorwful 
chere ' '' 


Wel worth of rirfmdv ay thise oldc wives, 
^td trewdlichdekaugurie of thisefoules 380 
°r fere ofwhich men wenenlese hir lives, 

^ so J 0 A; nat iipuA**mx. 
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That feleth harm and smert in every veyne, 
Nowonderis; and,thoughicheverepleync 
Or alwey wepc, I n’am no thing to blame, 
Sin I have lost the cause of al my game. 

1 But sin of find force I mot arise, 4« 
I shal arise as sone as evere I may; 

And God, to whom my herte I sacrifise, 
So sende us hastily the tenthe day 1 
For was ther nevere fowl so &yn of hfay 
As I shal ben, whyn that she com’th to 
Troye 

That cause is of my torment and my joye. 

* But whider is thy red,’ quod Troilus, 
‘That we may pleye us best in al this toun?’ 

* By God, my conseil is,’ quod Pandarus, 

* To ride and pleye us with King 

Sarpedoun.’ ' 431 

So longe of this they spaken up and doun, 
Til Troilus gan at the laste assente 
To rise, and forth to Sarpedoun they wente. 

This Sarpedoun, as he that honorable 
Was evere his live, and fill of heigh largesse. 
With al that mighte y-served ben on table 
That deyntd was, al coste it gret richesse, 
He fodde hem day by day; that swich 
noblesse, 439 

Asseydenbothe the meste and ek the leste, 
Was never* or that day wist at any feste. 


Now this, now that, so faste imagininge, 
That glade, y-wis, can him no festeyinge. 

Thise ladies ek that at the festi ben, 

Sin that he saw his lady was aweye, 

It was his sorwe upon hem for to sen, 
Or for to here on instrument so pleye: 431 
For rite that of his herte berth the keye 
Was absent, lo, this was his fantasye, 
That no wight sholdi maken melodye. 

Nor ther n’as houre of al the day or night, 
Whan he was there-as no wight mighte 
him here, 

That he ne seide, * O lufeom lady bright, 
How have ye faren sin that ye were here? 
Welcome, y-wis, myn owne lady dere 1 ’ 
But weylawey, al this n’as but a mase: 
Fortune his howve intendeth bet to glare i 

The lettres ek that die of oldi time 470 
Hadde him y-sent, he wolde alloni rede 
An hundred rithe a-twizen' noon and 
prime, 

Refiguring her shap, her wommanhede, 
Withinne his herte, and every word or dedc 
That passed was. And thus he drof t’u 
ende 

The ferthe day; and thennds wolde 1 a 
wende, 

And seidi, ' Levi brother Pandarus, 


Nor in this world ther is non instrument 
Delicious through wind, ortoucheof corde, 
As for as any wight hath evere went, 
That tongi telle or hertfi may recorde, 
That at die feste it n’as wel herd acorde; 
N’of ladles ek so fair a companye 
Ondeunce, or tho, was nevere seyn with ye. 

But what availeth this to Troilus, 449 
That for his sorwA nothing of it roughte? 
For evere in oon his herte pietus 
Fsl.hMly Criseyde nls lady soughte: 

On her was evere al that his herte thoughte, 

.•■Ami • - 


Intendestow that we shal here bleve 
Til Sarpedoun wil forth congdyin us ? w 
Yit were it fiurer that we toke our leve. 
For Goddis love, lat us now sone at eve 
Our leve take, and horn ward lat us tome 
For treweliche I nil not thus sqjorae!’ 


Panddre answdrdi, ' Be we comen hider 
To fecchen fir, and rennen bom ayeyn ? 
God help me so, I can not tellen whida 
We mightd gon, if I shal sothhr seyn, 
Ther any w^ht is of us mof( Jayn 
Than Sarpedoun. And if we hennis hy 
Thus sodeinly, I holde it vilanye, « 


M 
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■Sin that weseiden that we, wolde bleve 
With him a wowke; and now thus sodeinly 
rhe ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He woldi wondren on it trewely. 
lat us forth holde our purpos fennely, , 
Vnd sin that we bihighten him to hide, 
Hold forward n6w, and after lat us ride.’ 


And therwithai, his meynf for to blende, 
A cause he fond in towne for to go. 

And to Criseydes hous they gonn t wende. 
But, Lord, this sely Troilus was wo I 599 
Him though te his sorwfol herte brast a-two ; 
For, whan he saw. her dorfs sperfd alle, 
Wei nigh for sorwe adown he gan to folie. 


fhus Pandarus with alle peyne and wo 
Hade him to dwelle; and at the wikes 
ende, 

>f Sarpedoun they toke hir leve tho, 500 
ind on hir wey they speddenhem to wende. 
hiodsEfoilus, ‘Now Lord me grace sende, 
hat I may linden at myn hom-cominge 
riseydi come 1 ’ and ther-with gan he' 
singe. 

life,haselwode I’ thoughte this Pand&re, 
nd to himself fill softeliche he seyde, 
Sod wot, refreyden may this hote fore 
r Calms sende Troilus Criseyde I ’ 30S 

ut aathdles he japed thus, and pley’de, 
nd swor, y-wis, hisherte him wel bihighte 
te woldd corneas soneasevereshemighte. 

han they unto the paleis were y-comen 
f Troilus, they down off horse alighte, 
id to the chaumbre hir wey than ban 
they nomen; 

id into timi that it gan to nighte 
tey gonni speken of Criseyde the 
- iighte; 

id after this, whan that hem bothe leste, 
'ey spedde hem fro the soper unto reste. 

1 morwe, as sone as day bigan to dere, 
i>is Troilus gan of his slep t’abreyde, sac 
id to Pandire, his own! brother dere, 
for love of God,’ fill pitousliche he seyde, 
“ go we sen the paleis of Criseyde: 

* sin we yit may ban no mord feste, 

1 kt us sen her paleis at die leste 1’ 


Mt, so Cx.; S y hatMfii firth: 
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Therwith whan he was war and gan 
biholde 

How shet was every window of the place, 
As frost, him thoughte, his hertd gan to 
coldc; 

For-which with chaunged dedlich paleface, 
Withouten word he forth-by gan to pace | 
And, as God wolde, he gan so fasti ride, 
That no wight of his contenaunce espi’de. 

Than seide he thus : ■ O paleis desolat, 

O hous, of houses whilom best y-hight, 

O paleis empty and disconsolat, 

O thou lantdme of which queynt is the 
light, 

O paleis, whilom day that now art night, 
Wel oughtestow to folie, and I to dye. 
Sin she is went that wont was us to gye 1 

* O paleis, whilom crowne of houses alle, 
Enlumined with sonne of alle blisse 1 
O ring, fro which the ruby is out-folle, 

O cause of wo, that cause hast been of 
lime 1 . 35° 

Yit, sin I may no bet, feyn wolde I kisse 
Thy colde dores, dorste I for this route : 
And for-wel shrine, of which the seynt is 
oute! ’ 

Ther-with he caste on Pandarus his fc. 
With chaunged foce, and pitous to bi¬ 
holde ; 

And, whan hemightehis time aright espye. 
Ay as he rod, to Pandarus he tolde 
His newe sorwe and ek his joyis Okie 
So pitously, and with so ded an hewe, 
That every wight mighte on his s orwe 
rewe. 5S0 

Fro thennfsforth he rideth up and down. 
And everything com him torfmembroonce 

J50. hail, J G hath. 
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As he' rod fbr-6y places of the town 
In which he whilorp hadde al his ples- 
dunce. 

‘ Lo, yonder saw I last my lady daunce 1 
And in that tempi* with her yen dere 
Me caught* first my right* lady dere 1 

‘ And yonder have ich herd fill lustily 
My der* hert* laughe 1 And yonder pleye 
Saw I her on*s ek fill bisily I 570 

And yonder ones to me gan she seye, 
“Now good* swet*, love me wel, I 
preye 1 ” . 

And yond so goodly gan she me biholde, 
• That to the deth myn herte is to her holde I 

* And at that comer in the yonder hous 
Herde I myn alderle.vest lady dere 
So wommanly with vois melodious 
Smgen so wel, so goodly and so dere, 
That in my soul* yit me think’th ich here 
The blisfiil soun I And in that yonder 
place 580 

My lady first me took unto her grace! ’ 

Than thoughte he thus: * O blisful Lord 
Cupidc, 

Whan I the proces have in my memdrie. 
How thou me hast werrdy’d on every 
side, 

Men mighte a book make of it, lik a 
stone i 

What nede is thee to seke on me victdrie, 
Sin I am thyn, and hoolly at thy wille ? 
What joye hast thou thine own* folk to 
spille? 

4 Wel has tow, Lord, y-wroke on me thyn 

ire. . 

Thou mighty God, and dredfiil for to 
grevel 59° 

Now mercy, Lord I Thou wost wel I desire 
Thy grac* most of all* lustes leve, 

And live and deye I wol in thy bUeve: 
For which I n’axe in guerdon but 00 bone, 
That thou Criseyde ayein me send* sone. 

- 363. 8,y read : Lo, ymdt r (CL ytndt) turn 1 
■ mr» mu Ud) dau n rt 
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‘ Dihtreyne her herte as fast* te retome 
As thou dost myn to longen her to see: 
Than wot I wel that she n’il not sojome. 
Now, blisfiil Lord, so cruel thou ne be 
JJnto the blood of Troye, I prey* thee, fa 
As Juno was unto the blood Thebdne, 
For which the folk of Theb*s caughte hii 
bane 1’ 

And after this he to the yat*s wente 
Ther-as Criseyde out-rod a fill good pas 
And up and down ther made he many 
wente. 

And to himself fill ofte he seide, ‘Alla s 
From bennes rod my blis and m^fflRs 
.As wold* blisful God now for his joye, 

I mighte her sen ayein come into Troye 

‘ And to the yonder hil I gan her gide, 6 
Allas, and there I took of her my leve! 
And yond I saw her to her fader ride, 
For sorwe of which myn hert* wol to-clev 
And hlder hom I com whan it was eve 
And here I dwelle out-cast from all* joy 
And shal, til I may sen her eft .in Troye 

And of himself imagin*d he ofte 
To ben defet and pale, and waxen lea 
Than he was wont; and that men seid 
softe, 

* What may it be ? Who can the stf 
gesse. 

Why Troilus hath al this hevinesse?’ 
And al this n’as but his msl*ncotye, 
That he hadde of himself swich Antes 

Another time imoginen he wolde 
That every wight that went* by the v 
Had of him routhe, and that they se 
sholde, 

I I am right sory Troilus wol deye.’ 

And thus he drof a day yit forth or t* 

As ye han herd: sWich lif right gan be I 
As he that stood bitwixen hope and dr 

For-which him lik*d in his song*s si 
Th’encheson of his wo as he hat mif 
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And make a song of word is but a fewe, 
Somwhat'his wofiil herti for to lighte; 
And whan be was from every mannis 
sigbtc, 

With aofti vois he of his lady dere , 
That absent was gan singe as ye may here: 

,‘0 sterre, of which I lost have al the 
light. 

With herti soor wel oughte I to biwaile 
That everi derk in torment night by 
night, 640 

Toward my deth with wind in stere I 
•^•saile: 

For-which the tenths night ifrthat I faile 
The giding of thy bemes brighte an houre. 
My ship and me Caribdis wol devoure.’ 

This song whan he thus songen hadde, sone 
He fil ayein into his sikes olde; 

And every night, as he was wont to done, 
He stood, the brighte mone to biholde, 
And al his sorwe he to the mone tolde. 
And seide, 1 Y-wis, whan thou art homed 
newe, 65a 

[ shal be glad, if al the world be trewe 1 

I saw thy homes olde by the morwe 
Whan hennas rod my righte lady dere, 
[hat cause is of my tormentand my sorwe: 
for-which, O brighte Lucina the clere, 
forloveof God, ren foste aboute thy spcre! 
for, whan thy homes newe ginne springe, 
Chan shal she come that may my blisse 
bringe 1* 

fo* dayis more and lenger every night 
foan they ben wont to ben, him thoughte 

tho; 660 

tad that the sonni wente his cours unright 
>y lenger wey than it was wont to go; 
tad seide, 1 Y-wis, me dredeth evere mo 
foe sonnAt Sand Pheton be on-live, 
tad that his fod$r carte amis he drive.’ 

Ipon the walHs foste ek wolde he walke, 
tad on the' Grekis oost he wolde see. 
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And to himself right thus he wolde talke, 
1 Lo, yonder is myn owne lady free I 
Or eliis yonder ther the tentes be I 870 
And thennescom’th tbiseir that is soswote, 
That in my soule I fele it doth me bote 1 

‘And, hardily, this wind, that more and more 
Thus stoundemele encresseth in my face. 
Is of my lady’s depe sikes sore 1 
I preve it thus, for in non other space 
Of al this town, save only in this place, 
Fele I no wind that souneth so lik peyne : 
It seith, “ Allas 1 why twinned be we 
tweync ?”’ ■ 

This longe time he driveth forth right thus, 
Til fully passed was the ninthe night; 68 i* 
And ay bisidc him was this Pandarus, 
That bisily dide al his fulle might 
Him to confdrte and make his herte light, 
Yiving him hope alwAy, the tenthe morwe 
That she shal come andstintenalhissorwe. 

—Upon that other side was Criseyde, 
With women fewe, among the Grekda 
stronge: 

For-which fol ofte a day ‘Allasl ’ she seyde, 

* That I was bom 1 Wel may myn herti 
longe 69a 

After my deth, for now live I too longe 1 
Allas, and I ne may it not amende, 1 
For now is worn than evere yit I wen’de 1 

‘ My fader n’il for no thing do me grace 
To gon ayein, for aught I can him quemenj 
And, if so be that I my terzne pace. 

My Troilus shal in his herte deme 
That I am fols; and so it may wel seme.: 
Thus shal I have unthank on every ride.' 
That I was bom, so weylawey the ride 1 yea 

‘ And if that I me putte in jupartye " *. * 
To stele awey by nigbt, and it bifolle 
That I be caught, I shal be holde espye s 
Or ellds, lo, this drede I most of alle. 

If .in the hondes of som wrecche I folle. 

I n’am but lost, al be mjmherti triwet 
Now mighty God, tljouonmysorwi rewel? 
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Ful pale y-waxen was her bright* face. 
Her limis lene, as she that al the day 
-Stood whan she dorste, and lbk£d on thg 
place 7*0 

Ther she was bom and ther she dwelt 
had ay; 

And ol the night wepinge, alias, she lay. 
And thus despeirid out of alle cute. 

She ledde her lif, this woful criiture. 

Ful ofte a day she sighte ek for distresse, 
And in herself she wente ay portreyinge 
Of Troilus the grete worthinesse, 

And alle his goodly wordes ricordinge 
Sin first that day her love bigan to springe: 
And thus she sette her woful herte a-fire jm> 
•Thorugh rdmembraunce of that she gan 
desire. I 

In al this world ther n’is so cruel herte 
That her had herd compleynen in her 
sorwe. 

That n’olde han wepen for her peynes 
smerte. 

So tendrely she wep bothe eve and morwe: 
Her nedede no teres for to borwe. 

And this was yet the worsteof al herpeyne, 
Ther was no wight to whom she dorste 
her pleyne. ' 

Ful rewfully she loked upon Troye, 739 
Biheld the toures heighe and ek the holies: 
•Alias!’ quod die, ’the plesaunce and the 
jpye. 

The whiche that nowal tomed mtogalle is. 
Have ich h«d ofte withinne tho yonder 
walles t 

O Troilus, what dostow now?' she seyde: 
’Lord, whether thou yit thenke upon 
Criseyde 1 

«Allas, I nliadde y-trowed on your lore. 
And went with you, as ye me redde or this 1 
Than I now not sikid half so sore 1 
Who mighte have said that I had don amis 
jh stele awey with swich oon as he is? 740 
Bkit id too lati com’th the letulrie 
VThan men the cors upto the gravi carie 1 

van.- astfOLall wM> 


‘ Too late is now to speke of that mat< 
Prudence, alias 1 oon of thine yen tbi 
Me lakkid alwey or-that I com here 
On time passed wel remembred me. 
And present time ek coude ich wel y- 
But fotur time, or I was in the snore 
Coude I not see: that causetb now myc 

• But natheles, bitidi what bidde, 

I dial tomorwe at night, by est or w 
Out of this oost stele on som maner 1 
And gon with Troilus wher-as him li 
This purpos wol I holde, and this is I 
No fors of wikked tonges janglervg^ 
For evere an love ban wrecches baden 

‘ For who-so wol of every word take t 
Or rulen him by every wightes wit, 
Ne shal he never* thriven, out of dr 
For that that some men blamen even 
Lo, other maner folk comenden it. 
And as for me, for al swich variaunc 
Felidti clepe I my suffisaunce 1 

• For-which, withouten any wonUs 1 
To Troye I wol, as for conclusioun. , 
Bift God it wot, or folly monthh tw 
She was fol fer fro that entendoun I 
For bothe Troilus and Troyes toun 
Shal knottiles throughout her herti s 
For she wol take a purpos for t’abidf 

—This Diomede, of whom you telle I 
Go’th now, withinne himself ay argi 
Withal thesleighteandalthat evere h< 
How he may best with shortest tary 
Into his net Criseydes herti bringe. 
To this entente he coudi never* fine 
To fisshen her, he leyde out hook and 

But nathdes wel in his herte he thou 
That she n’asnot withoute alove inTi 
For neveri sithen he her thennia broi 
Ne coude he sen her laughe and a 
jqye. 

He n’iste how best her herti for t’ac 
But * for t’assay e,’ he seide, ’ it pong 
greveth. 

For he that nought n’assayeth, m 
n’achevethl’ 
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Yit seide he to himself upon a night, 

< Now am I not a fool, that wot wel how 
ffer wo for love is of another wight; 

And her-upon to gon assave her now, 

I may wel wite, it n’il not ben my proy. 
For wisi folk in bokis it expresse, 79a 
“Men shal not wowe a wight inhevinesse.” 

• But who-so mighte winnen swich a Sour 
From him for whom she morneth night 
and day, 

i He mighti seyn he were a conquerour 1 ’ 
'And right anon, as her that bold was ay, 

I Vg^jhte in his herte,«Happe how happe 
i may, 

JAI sholde I deye, I wol her herte seche: 

|I shal no mor< lese bat my speche 1 * 

[This Diomede, as bokis us declare, 
jWas in his nedes prest and corngeus, Boo 
With sternd vois and mighty limes square. 
Hardy and testif, strong and chivalrus 
Df dedes, lik his foder Tidius; 

Hud some men seyn he was of tonge large, 
tad heir hi was of Calidoyne and Argc. 

\ 

riseyde mend was of her stature, 

[herto of shap, of face, and ek of chere 
[her mightd be no ftrirer cr&ture: 
tad ofte rimd this was her mandre 
To gon y-tressed with her heres dere 810 
fown by her coler at her bak bihinde, 
Vhiche with a thred of gold die wolde 
- binde: 

tad, save > her hrowes joineden i-fere, 
her nas no lak in aught I can espyen. 
hit for to speken of her fen clere, 

■o. trewdly, they writen that her syen, 
hat Paiadya stood formed in her fen ; 
®d with her riche beautd cvere more 
hof love in her ay, .which of hem was 
more; *«» 

he sobri was, ek simple and wis withal, 
he beat y-norisshdd ek that mighte be. 


And goodlich of her spectie in general, 
And charitable, estatly, lusty, free : 

Ne nevere mo ne lakkdd pietd. 

Her tend re hertd, sliding of corrfge. 

But trewely I can not telle her age. 

And Troilus wel waxen was on highte, 
And complet formed by proporcioun 
So wel that kindeit nought amendemighte: 
Vong, fressh, and strong, mid hardy as 
lioun, 830 

And trewe as steel in ech condicioun > 
And oon the best cntecched creature 
That is, or shal, whil-that the world may 
dure. 

And certeinliche in storie it is y-founde ' 
That Troilus was nevere unto no wight, 
As in his time, in no degrd secounde 
In durring don that longeth to a knight. 
A 1 mighte a geaunt passen him of might, 
His herte ay with the firste and with the 
beste >39 

Stood poregol to durre-don that him leste. 

—But for to tellen forth of Diomede. 

It fil that after, on the tenthe day 
Sin that Criseyde out of the dtd yede, 
.This Diomede, as fressh as braunche in 
May, 

Com to the tcnte ther-as Calcas lay. 

And feyned him with Calcas ban to done: 
But what he mente, I shal you telle sone. 

Criseyde, at shorte wordes for to telle. 
Welcomed him, and down himbyhersettej 
And he wasethe y-nough tomaken dwelle 1 
And after this, without^ longe lette 851 
The spicesend the wyn men forth hem fette t 
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A$1 forth they Speke of thi« and that 1 -fere 
As frendte don, of which som shal ye here. 

He gan first fallen of the werre in speche 
Bitwise hem and the folk of Troye toun; 
And of th’assege he gan her ek biseche 
To telle him what was her opinioun. 

Fro that demaunde he so descendeth doun 
To azen her, if that her straunge thoughte 
The Grekte gise, and werkes that they 
wroughte; 86s 

And why her fader tarieth so longe 
To wedden her unto som worthy wight.— 
Criseyde, that was in her peynfe strange 
For love of Troilns, her owne knight. 

As ferforth as die conning hadde or might 
Answtede him tho; hut, as of his entente, 
It seined not she wiste what he mente. 

Bat nathiles this ilke Diomede 
Gan in himself assure, and thus he seyde: 
' If ich aiight have taken of you hede, 871 
Me thinketh thus, O lady myn Criseyde, 
That, sin I first hond on your bridel leyde 
Whan ye out-come of Troye by the morwe, 
Ne coude I nevere sen you but in sorwe. 

' Can I not seyn what may the cause be, 
But-if for love of som Trojin it were; • 

The whiche right sore wolde athinken me. 
That ye for any wight that dwelleth there 
Sholde evere spille a quarter of a tere, 880 
Or pitously yqurselven so bigile : 

Fpr dredgles it is not worth the while. 

* The folk of Troye, as who seith, alle and 
some 

In prison ben, as ye youiselven see ; 

Hot thennes dial not oon on-live come 
For al the gold atwixen sonne and sea : 
Trusteth right wel and understondethme, 
Ther dial not oon to mercy gon on-live, 
Al were he lord of worldte twyte five 1 

'Swich wreche on hem for. fecching of 
1 Eleyne i 890 

iphal ben take or-that we hennte 
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That Monte, whiche that Goddteben cf 
peyne, 

Shal benagastthat Grekte wolhemshende, 
And menshul drede, unto the worldte ende, 
From henntefiftth to ravisshin any quene, 
So cruel shal our wreche on hem be sene! 

■And but-if Calcas lede us with ambages, 
That is to seyn, with double wordteslye, 
Swich as men clepea word with two visiges. 
Ye shal wel know£n that I nought ne lye 
And al this thing right sen it with your ye 
And that anon, ye n’il not trowe hoi 
. sone 1 9 0 

Now taketh hede, for it is to donel - * 

■ What I Wene ye your wisi feder wold 
Have yeven An tenor for you anon. 

If he ne wiste that the citA sholde 
Destroyed ben? Why, nay, so mote Igor 
He knew fill wel ther shal not scapen oc 
That Trojan is, and for the grete fere 
He durste not ye dwelte lenger there. 9 

' What wol ye more, lufsom lady dere i 
Lat Troye and Trojan fro your herte pac 
Drif out that bittri hope, and mak gw 
chere. 

And depe ayein the beaiitd of your fee 
That ye with salte tette so defece, 

For Troye is brought in swich a jupart 
'That it to save is now no remedye 1 

* And thenketh wel, ye shal iii Grekte fir 
A more parfit love, or it be night. 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, 

And bet to serven you wol don his mig 
And if ye vouchteauf, my lady bight, 

I wol ben he to serven you myselve, 

Ye, leveri than be king of Grecte tweh 

And with that word he gan to, waxen 1 
And in his speche a litel fright he que 
And'caste aside a litel wight his bed, 
And stinte a while. And afterward 
wook. 
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Andsobreliche on herhe threw his look, 999 
And seide, ' I am, al be it you no joye, 

■ Ai gen til man as any wight in Troye. 

■For if my fader Tydeus,’ he seyde, 
«Y-lived hadde, ich hadde ben, or this,* 
Of Calidoyne and Arge a king, Criseyde ! 
And so hope I that I shal yit, ywis I 
Bat be was slayn, alias, the more barm is. 
Unhappily at Thebes al too rathe, 
Polymites and many a man to scathe. 

‘Bvrt.hertimyn, sin thatlam your man, 939 
And ye the firste of whom I seche grace 
T<mar£ you as hertly as I can. 

And everi shal whil I to live have space, 
So, or that I departe out of this place, 
That ye me giauntd that I may tomorwe 
Afrbettre leiser telle you my sorwe ! ’ 

What sholde I telle his wordcs that he 
seyde? 

He spak y-nough for 00 day at the meste! 
It preveth wel, he spak so that Criseyde 
Imonted him on the morwe at his requeste 
"o have a speche with her at the leste, 950 
k> that he n’olde speke of swich matere : 
tnd thus to him she seide, as ye may here, 

is die that hadde her herte on Troihis 
feste, that ther may it non arace ; 
id straungily she spak, and seidA thus: 
1 Diomede, I love that ilke place 
er I was bom ; and Jovcs for his grace 
livere it sone of at that doth it care ! 
d, for thy might, so leve it wel to fore! 



And that he me hath bought, as ye m£ ' 
tolde. 

So dere, I am the more unto him holde. 

* That Grekes ben of heigh condidoun 

I wot ek wel; but, certein, men shal finde 
As worthy folk wilhinnA Troyd toun, 969 
As conning, and as parfit, and as kindc. 
As ben bitwixcn Orcades and Inde ; 

And that ye coude wel your lady serve. 

It trowe it wel, her thank for to deserve. 

* But as to speke of love, y-wis,’ die seyde, 

* I hadde a lord, to whom I wedded was. 
The whos myn herte al was til 'that he 

deyde; 

And other love, as help me now Fallas, 
Ther in myn herte n’is, nc nevcre was. 
And thatye'benofnobleand heigh kinrAde, 

I have wel herd it tcllen, out of drede; 980 

‘And that doth me tohansogtct a wonder, 
That ye wol scornen any woman so 1 
Kk, God wot, love and I be fer asonder: 

I am disposed bet, so mote I go, 

Unto my deth to plcyne and niaken wo: 
What I shal after don, can I not seye ; 
But treweliche, as yit, me list not pleye. 

‘ Myn herte is now in tribulacioun, 

And ye in armes bisy day by day: 989 

Ilerafter, whan ye wonnen han the toun, 
Faiaunter thanne so it happen may, 

That whan I see that nevere yit I say, 
Than wol I werke that I neveri wroughte 1 
This word to you y-nough suffisen oughte. 


hat GrekAswolde hir wraththe on Troye 
wreke 960 

hat they mighte, I knowe it wel, y-wis : 
t it shal not bi&llen as ye speke, 
d God to-fom I And farther over this, 
'ot my fader wis and redy is; 
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‘To-morweek wol I speken with you fayn, 
So that ye touchen nought of this mature; 
And whan you list, yemayepmehereayeyn. 
And, oryegon, thus muchel seyeyou here t 
As help me Pallas with her heres dere, 999 
If that I sholde on any Grek han routhe. 
It sholde be yourselven, by my trouthe I 


‘ I sey not therfor that I wol you love, 
N’l sey not nay ; but in conclu ' 

I mene wel, by God that a& 
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had therwithal she caste her yen doon. 
And gan tosike, andseide, ■ O Troye toun, 
Yit bidde I God, in qniete and in reste 
I may thee sen, or do myn herte breste 1 ’ 

But in effect, and shortly for to seye. 

This Diomede al fresshly newe ayeyn 1010 
Gan pressen on, and faste hermercy preye; 
And after this, the sothe for to seyn, 
Herglovehe took, of which he was fill foyn: 
And finaly, whan it was waxen eve, 

And al was wel, he roos and took his leve. 

The brightd Venus folwed and ay taughte 
The wey ther brode Phebus doun alighte. 
And Cynthea her char-hors over-raughte 
To whirle out of the Leoun, if she mighte. 
And Signifer his candels she weth brighte, 
Whan that Criseyde unto her reste wente 
Inwith her fodresfoire brighte tente, im 

Retoming in her soule ay up and doun 
The worries if this sodein Diomede, 

His grete estat, and peril of the toun, 
And that she was allone and hadde nede 
Of ftendes help. And thus bigan to brede 
The causes why, the sothe for to telle, 
That she took fully purpos for to dwelle. 

The morwe com, and gostly for to speke 
This Diomede is come untb Criseyde; 1031 
And, shortly, lest that ye my fide breke. 
So wel he for himselven spak and seyde, 
That alle her sikes sore adoun he leyde; 
And finaly, the sothe for to seyne. 

He refte her of the grete of al her peyne. 

k * 

And after this the stone telleth us 
fhat she him yaf the faird bayd stede 
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The wbicbe be onds wan of Troilus j n 
Andekabroche—and that waslitel nede !- 
That Troilus’ was, she yaf this Diomede 
And ek, the bet from sorwe him to relev 
She made him were a pencel of her slev 

I finde ek in the stories elldswhere. 
Whan thorugh the body hurt was Diome 
Of Troilus, tho wep she many a tere, 
Whan that she saw his widd woundds bled 
And that she took, to kepen him, go 
hede; 

And, for to hele him of his sorwes smer 
Men seyn—I n’ot—that she yaf him 1 
herte. ^ 

But trewely the stone telleth us, 

Ther made neverd woman more wo 
Than she, whan that she falsed Troili 
She seyde, ' Allas! for now is dene s 
My name of trouthe in love for everdn 
For I have folsed oon the gentileste 
That evere was, and oon the worthies 

‘ Allas! of me, unto the worldes end< 
Shal neither ben y-writen nor y-songe 
No good word, for thise bokds wol 
shende. 

O, rolldd shal I ben on many a tonge 
Throughout the world my belle shal 
rouge.: 

And wommen most wol batd me of a' 
Allas, that swich a cas me sholde foil 

‘ They wol seyn, in as muche as in mi 
I have hem don dishonour, weylawej 
Al be I not the firste that dide amis, 
Whathelpeth that, to don my blame av 
But, sin I see ther is no bettre wey, 
And that too late is now for me to n 
To Diomede algate I wol be trewe. 

' But Troilus, sin I qp bettrd may, 

And sin that thus departen ye and l 
Yet preye I God so yive jttu right goot 
As for foe gentilcstd, trewely. 

That evere I say, to serven feithfull) 
And best can ay his lady honour kej 
And with that word she brast anon to v 



546 


■da** * 


Ykoilds and crise yds 


1079-1130, 


■And certes, yon ne haten shal I neve re, 
And fiend As love, that shal ye han of me, 
And mygood-word, al mighte I liven evere! 
And trewAliche, I wolde soiy be 1089 
For to sen you in any adversity: 

And gilteles, I wot wel, I you leve : * 

But al shal passe 1 —And thus take I my 
leve.* 

But treWely, how longe it was bitwenc. 
That she forsook him for this Diomede, 
rher n’is non auetour telleth it, I wene : 
Take every man now to his bokes hede, 
irl esha l no terme linden, out of drede; 
FofflJbugh that he bigan to wowcher sonc, 
Or he her wan, yit was ther more to done. 

Ne me ne list this sely womtnan chide 
further than tbilke stone wol devise: 

Her name, alias, publisshed is so wide, 
rhat for her gilt it oughte y-nough suffise: 
^nd if I mighte excuse her any wise, 
for she so soiy was for her untrouthe, 
f-wis, I wolde excuse her yit for routhc. 

► 

—This Troilus, as I bifore have told, noo 
[bus driveth forth as wel as he'hath might: 
iut often was his herte hoot and cold, 
ind namely that ilke ninthe night, 

Vhich on the morwe she had him bihight 
Po come ayein: God wot, fill litel reste 
"adde he that night: nothing to slepc 
him leste 1 

he laurer-crowned Phebus with his hete 
I 30 , in his cours ay upward as he wente, 
° wanne of th’ este see the wawes wete, 
■nd Nisus* doughter song with fressh 
entente, mo 

■han Troilus his Pandar after sente, 
on the wallds of the town they pleydc, 

0 l°ke if they can sen aught of Cnseyde. 

i"? 1, w^pMr, J and others tkoldt. 

SS - W Vfi* Cx. S; rat omit. 

u/Otm, cl tkbs Mt eu. 

AMiriaf. so He Cm: J and other* fun- 
tmtlkt. 

iScyUa, changed into a 
“"•-L.G.JKroog. 


Til it was noon they stoden for to see 
Who that ther com; and every mgner wight 
That com fro fer, they seiden it was she, 
Til that they couden knowin him aright: 
Now was his herti dul, now was it light; 
And thus bi-japed, stonden for to stare 
Aboute naught this Troilus and Pandare I 

To Pandarus this Troilus tho seyde, rat 
‘ For aught I wot, bifor noon sikerly 
Into this townnc cora’th not here Criseyde. 
She hath y-nough to ddni, hardily, 

To winnen from her fader, so trowe I. 

Ilcr olde fader wol yit make her dine 
Or-that she go: God.yive his herte pine I* 

I’nnddrcanswArde,‘ It may wel be, certain; 
And for-thy lat us dine, I thee biseche; 
And after noon than maystow come 
ayein.’ xxjo 

And horn they gon, withouten mod 
speche, 

And come ayein. But longe. may they 
seche 

Or-that they linden that they after cape : 
Fortune hem bothe thenketh for to jape ! 

Quod Troilus, ‘ I see wel now that she 
Is taried with her olde fader so, 

That, or she come, it wil neigh even be. 
Com forth, I wol unto the yatc go. 

Thise porters ben unconning everA mo. 

And I wol don hem holden up the yate 
As naught ne were, although she comi 
late.’ 1,4s 

The day go’th faste, and after that com’th 
eve, 

And yit com nought to Troilus CrUeyde. 

He loketh forth by haye, by tree, by greve. 
And fer his hed over the wal he leyde; 

And at the lastc he toroid him and seyde, 

‘ By God, I wot her mening now, Psndarol 
Almost, y-wfe, al newe was my care I ■ 

M 

‘ Now douteles this lady can her good 1 /. 

I wot she mcneth riden privily, It$a 

11*3. htn, J and others omit. t 
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And I comende her wisdom, by myn hood I 
She n’t! not maken peple nicely 
Gaure on her whan she cam’th; but softely 
By night into the town she thenketh ride. 
And, dere brother, thenk not long t’abide; 

We have not elles for to done, y-wis.— 
And Pandarus, now wiltow trowen roe ? 
Have here my trouthe, I see her 1 Yond 
she is! 

Heve up thine pen, man 1 Maystow not 
see ? * • 1x59 

Pan dire answdrdi, • Nay, so mote I thee 1 
A 1 wrong, by God t What seystow,man? 
Wher arte? 

That I see yond n’is but a fare-carte 1 ’ 

• Allas, thou sey’st fill soth I ’ quod Troilus. 

• But, hardily, it n’is not al for nought 
That in myn herte I now rejoise thus: 

It is ayeins som good I have a thought. 
‘N’ot I not how, but sin that I was wrought 
Ne felte I swich a confort, soth to seye ! 
She com’th to-night, my lif that dorste I 

leye I ’ 

Pan dire answdrde, ‘ It may be, wel 
y-nough l’ 1170 


But natheles he gladded him in this: 
Hethoughte hemisacounted haddehisday 
And seide, * I understonden have amis; 
* For th’ilke night I last Criseyde say, 
She seide, “ I shal ben here, if that I maj 
(Sr that the mone, O dere herte swete, 
The Lioun passe out of this Ariete.” in 

‘For-which she may yit holde al h> 
biheste.’— 

And on the morwe unto the yate he went 
And up and down, by westeand ek by est 
Upon the wall£s made he many a went 
But al for nought: his hope alwiyhi 
blente. 

For-which at night, insorweand sikdsso; 
He wente him hom, withouten any mo: 

His hope al dene out of his hertd fledc 
He nliath wheron nowlenger for tohonf 
But for the peyne him thoughts his he 
bledde, 1 

So were his throwes sharpe and wont 
strange. 

For, whan he saw that she abood solonj 
He n’iste what he jugen of it mighte, 
Sin she hath broken that she him bihigh 


And held with him of al that everehe leyde: 
But in his herte he thoughte, and softe 
lough, 

And to himself ful sobreliche he seyde : 

1 From hasd-wode ther joly Robin pleyde 
Shal come al that that thou abidest here 1 
Ye, for-wd al the snow of feme ycre 1 ’ 


The wardein of the yates gan to calle 
The folk whiche that withoute the yatte 
were. 

And bad hem driven in hir beestes alle, 
Or al the night they mosten bleven there. 
And for withinne the night, with many a 
tere, xxgx 

This Troilus gan hom ward for to ride, 
For wel he seeth it hdpeth nought t’abide. 


xiji. Andlfft, ill/. (Boe.edia'lcommando.) 

xi ox. fiUt S y (cxc. A) rigkt. 

xz63. lot* t* Myt. S y (ojxc. A) dMr I itye. 
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The thridde, ferthe, fifte, shete day 
After tho dayes ten of which I tolde, 
Bitwixen hope and drede his herti lay 
Yit somwhat trusting on her hestes oh 
Butwhan hesawshen’oldehertermehol 
He can now sen non other iemedye 
But for to shape him sone for to dye. 

Therwith the wikked spirit (Godusbles 
Which that men clepeth wod 4 Jalous) 
Gan in him crepe in al his hevinesse; 
For-which, bicause he woldt sone dy 
He n’eet ne drank for his malfacolye 
And ek from every companye he fled* 
This was the lif that al this time he let 


He so defet was, that no maner man 
Unnethe him mighti knowe; ther 
wente, 

So was he lene, and therto pale and 


1190. tku, J HjR fit; G that. (Sac It. i< 
1.23. nmu, P H| D Cp. CL tht vada. 


54 * 



BOOK V 


TROJLUS AND CRISEYDE 


1222-1393 


And feble, that he walketh by potente ; 
And with bis ire he thus himselven shente. 
And who-so axed him wherof him smerte, 
He seide, bis harm was al aboute his herte. 

0 

Priam fill ofte, and ek his moder dere, 
His brethren and his sustren gonne him 
fireyne 

Why he so sorwful was in all his chere, 
And what thing was the cause of al his 
peyne; 

Qut al for nought He n’olde his cause 
pleyne, 1230 

BaSasgide he felte a grevous maladye 
Aboute his herte, and fayn he wolde dye. 

So on a day he leyde him down to slepe: 
And so bifU that in his slep him thoughte 
That in a forest faste he welk to wepe 
For love of her that him this peyne 
wroughte; 

And, up and down as he the forest soughte, 
Him mette, he say a boor with tuskes grete. 
That slep ayein the brighte sonncs hete ; 

And by this boor, foste in her armes 
folde, 1940 

Lay, kissing ay, his lady bright, Criseyde: 
For sor we of which, whan he it gan biholde. 
And for despit, out of his slep be breyde, 
And loude he cri’de on Pandarus, and 
seyde, 

' 0 Pandarus, now knowe I crop and rote i 
i n’am but ded, ther n’is non other bote ! 

' My lady bright, Criseyde, hath me 
bitrayed, * 

In whom I trusted most of any wight: 
She elles where hath now her herte apayed: 
rhe blisfol Goddes through hirgrete might 
in my drem y-shewed it fill right! 1351 
thus in my drem Criseyde I have 
biholde,’— 

And al thi« thing to Pandarus he tolde. 

I® m T Criseyde, alias 1 what subtiltd, 
"hat newilust,what beautd, what sddnce, 
"hatwraththe ofjusti cause han ye to me ? 
Wbat gilt of me, what fel experience 
■M* itr % H4 CL Aft; P Hj Hj Cx. omit 


Hath fro me reft, alias, thyn Advertence ? 
O trust 1 O feith 1 O depe Assuraunce 1 
Who hath me reft Criseyde, al my pies- 
aunce? 

• 

‘Allas 1 whylet I you fromhennes go, 1161 
For which wel neigh out of mywitlbreyde? 
Who shal now trowe on any othes mo ? 
God wot, I wen’de, O lady bright, Criseyde, 
That every word was gospel that ye seyde! 
But who may bet bigile, yif him liste. 
Than heon whom men weneth best to triste ? 

‘ What shal I don, my Pandarus? Allas 1 
I fele now so sharpe a newe peyne, 1069 
Sin that ther li’th no remedie in this cas, 
That bet were it I with mine hondes tweyne 
Myselvcn slow, alwey than thus to pleyne ; 
For through the deth my wo sholde have 
an endc, 

Ther every day with lif myself I shende.* 

PandAre answerde and seide, ‘ Allas the 
while 

‘ That I was born 1 Have I not seid or this, 
That dremes many a maner man bigile ? 
And why ? For folk expounden hem amis I 
How darstowseyn that fals thy lady is 1979 
For any drem, right for thyn owne drede ? 
Lat be this thought, thou const no dremds 
rede I 


* Paraunter, ther thou dremest of this boor, 
It may so ben that it may signefye, 

Her fader, which that old is and elc hoor, 
Ayein the sonne li’th, o-point to dye, 
And she for sorwe ginneth wepe and crye. 
And kisseth him ther be U’th on the 
grounde: 

Thus sholdestow thy drem a-right ex¬ 
po unde 1 ’ 


1 How mighte I thanne don,’ quod Troilus, 
■ To knowe of this, ye, were it nevere so 
lite ? ’— " ,990 

1 Now seystow wisly 1 ’ quod this Pandarus. 
‘My red is this: sin thou const wel endite, 
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107a 


GH4; H* D iftkMt; otbm 


549 


<093-1365 


TROILUS AMD CRISBYDE 


book v 




That hastily a lettri thou her write, 
Thorugh which thou (Halt wel bringen it 
aboute. 

To knowe a goth ther thou art nowin doute. 
* 

• And see now why! for this I dar wel seyn; 
That, if so is that she un trewe be, 

I can not trowen she wol write ayeyn ; 
And, if she write, thou shalt sone see 
As whether she hath any libertf 1300 
To come ayein, or elles in som clause. 

If she he let, she wol assighe a cause. 

■Thou hast not writen her sin that she wente. 
Nor she to thee; and this I dorste leye, 
Ther may swich cause ben in her entente. 
That hardily thou wolt thyselven seye 
That her abood the beste is for you tweye. 
Now write her thanne, and thou shalt 
fele sone 

A soth of al: ther n’is no more to done.’ 

Acorded ben to this conclusioun, 1310 
And that anon, thise ilke lordes two j 
And hastily sit Troilus adoun, 

And rolleth in his herte to and fro 
How he may best discriven her his wo. 
And to Criseyde, his owne lady dere, 

He wrot right thus, and seide as ye shal 
here.— 


Fro day to day am I, and so mot dwells 
Whil it you list, of wele and wo my wells 

■For-which to you, with dredfiil hert 
% trewe, * * i 33 

I write, as he that sorwe drifth to write 
My wo that everich houre encresseth newt 
Compleyning as I dar or can endite. 
And that dtifaced is, that may ye wite 
The teres whiche that fro mine yen reyn 
That wolden speke if that they coude, ar 
pleyne. 

■ You first biseche I, that your yen^lss 
To loke on this, defoulgd ye not holde, 
And over al this, that ye, my lady dere, 13 
Wol vouche-sauf this lettri to biholde: 
And by the cause ek of my cares colde 
That sleethmy wit, if aught amis m’astert 
Foryive it me, myn owne sweti herte! 

* If any servant dorste or oughte of rigl 
Upon his lady pitously compleyne. 
Than wene I that ich oughte ben tl 
wight, 

Considered this, that ye thise montl 
tweyne 

Han taried, ther ye seyden, soth to seyi 
But dayes ten ye n’olde in oost sojorne, 
But in two monthesyit ye not retome.- 1 


* Right fiesshi flour, whoa I ben have and 
shal, • 

Withouten part of elleswhere servise, 
With herte, body, lif, lust, thought, and al, 
I, woful wight, in every humble wise 1310 
That tongi telle or herte may devise. 

As (rite as mater occupieth place. 

Me recomaunde unto your nobli grace. 

* 

■ Liketh it you to witen, swete herte, 

As ye wel knowe, how longi time agon 
That ye me lefte in aspre peynes smerte 
Whan that ye wente: of which yitboti non 
Have I non had,*but evere won bigon 

utffm; S y 
that aha. 

Mt may. 


nog. tharthau art aaw, J Cx. or 
that (H| qf nUot) than art. 
taf/h. aha, so J R Cx. G Hj; rear 
nag, aaaa, J and other* /al tana. 
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* But for as muche as me mot nedes li 
Al that you list, I dar not pleyne mor 
But humblily, with sorwful sikes sike, 
You write ich mine unresty sorwes so: 
Fro day to day desiring evere more 
To knowen fully, if your wille it were 
Howyehanferd and don whil ye be th< 

■The whoa welfare and hele ek < 
encresse 

In honour'swich, that upward in degi 
It growe alwey, so that it neveri cess 
Right as your herte ay can, my lady f 
Devise, I preye to God so mote it be 
And gmnte it that ye sone upon me r 
As wUly as in al I am you trewe .1 

1333. And that, J And that it (rami * 
1365. yan, J and odana iajaal Cx.r** r 
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• And if you liketh knowen of the fare 
Of me, whos wo ther may no wit descrive, 
I ran no more, 1 but, cheste of every care. 
At writing of this lettre I was on-live, 

A 1 redy out my wofiil gost to drive : 13*0 
Which I delay, and holde him yit in honde 
Upon the sighte of mater of your sonde. 


* Y-wis, myn own j dere herti trewe, 

I wot that, whan ye next upon me see. 
So.lost have I myn hele and ek myn hewe, 
Criseyde shal not conne knowin me. 
Y-wis, myn hertes day, my lady free. 

So thursteth ay myn herte to biholde 
Your beautf, that my lif unnethe I holde. 


«Myn yen two, in veyn with whiche I see. 
Of sorwful teres salte am waxen welles : 
My song, in pleynte of myn adversitf : 
My good, in harm: myn ese ek waxen 
helle is: 

Meagre, in wo : I can seye you nought 
elles. 

But turned is, for which my lif I wane, 
Everich joye or ese in his contririe. 

I* Which with your coming horn ayein to 
Troye 1380 

femay redresse, and, morea thousand sithe 
rhanevereich hadde, encressen in me joye. 
r or was ther nevere herte yit so blithe 
To han his lif as I dial ben, as swithe 
is I you see. And, though no maner 
routhe 

irmmeve you, yit thenketh on your 
trouthe. 


And if so be my gilt hath deth deserved, 
hr if you list no more upon me see, 
a guerdon yit of that I have you served 
liseche I you, myn hertes lady free, 1390 
[hat her-upon ye wolden write me, 

''or love of God, my righti lode-sterre, 
■hat deth may make an ende upon my 
werre 1 


if other cause aught doth you for to 
dwelle, 

[hat with your lettre ye me r&onfbrte I 
or, though to me your absence is an helle, 
with padence I wol my wo conporte, 
iod with your lettre of hopel wol desporte. 
'°w Writeth, swete, and lat me thus not 
pleyne: 

v ‘*h hope, or deth, delivereth me fro 
Peynel I4OO 


I s ®) 1 wM, G d and olhtn wigUt H* mm». 
> 393 . Thmt, Cm. Or; Hs Tkt: CL Cp. Thtr. 


' I sey no more, al have I for to seye 
To you wel more than I tellen may. 1409 
But whether that ye do me live or deye, 
Yit preyc I God so yiveyou right good day! 
And iar’th 'wcl, gcxxlly faire fresshd may, 
As she that lif or deth me may comaunde I 
And to your trouthe ay I me recomaunde 

‘ With hele swich thai, but ye yiven me 
The same hele, I shal non hele have ! 

In you li’th, whan you list that it so be, 
The day on which me clothen shal my 
grave: 

In you my lif, in you might for to save 
Me from disesc of allc peynes smerte I <410 
And far’th now wel, myn owne sweti 
herte! ’ 

This lettre forth was sent unto Criseyde, 
Of which her answer in effect was this : 
Ful pitously she wrot ayein, and seyde. 
That al-so sone as that she mighte, y-wis, 
She wolde come, and mende al that was 
mis, 

And finaly—she wrot and scide him 
thanne— 

She wolde come, ye, but die n’iste whanne. 

But in her lettre made she swiche festes 
That wonder was, and swer’th she lov’th 
him best: 1430 

Of which he fond but botmeles bihestes. 
But Troilus, thou mayst now, est or west, 
Pipe in an ivy leef, if that thee lest 1 
Thus go’th the world 1 God shilde ns 
fro mischaunce. 

And every wight that meneth trouthe 
avaunceI 

Encressen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Troilus, for tarying of Crimyde, 

1413. ib,Cx. Sy yt. 
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And lessen gan his hopp and ek his might; 
For which al down he in his bed him leydc. 
He n’eet, ne dronk, ne slep, ne no word 
seyde, 144a 

Imagininge ay that she was unkinde ; 
For-which wel neigh he wex out of his 
minde. 

This drem, of which I told have ek bifora, 
May neverecomeoutof his r&nembraunce: 
He thonghte ay wel he hadde bis lady lorn, 
And that that Joves of his piirveyaunce 
Him shewed hadde in slep the signefiaunce 
Of her untrouthe and his disdventure. 
And that this boor was shewed him in 
figtire. 1449 

For-which he for Sibille his suster sente. 
That called was Cassandre ck al aboute; 
And al his drem he tolde her or he stente. 
And her bisonghte assoilen him the doute 
Of th’ilke strange boor with tuskes stoutej 
And finaiy withinne a litel stonnde 
Cassandre him gan right thus bis drem 
expounde. 

She gan first smile, and seide, ‘O brother 
dere. 

If thou a soth of this dcsirest knowe. 
Thou most a fewe of olde stories here, 
To purpos how that Fortune overthrowe 
Hath lordes olde: thorughwhich,withinne 


For with a boor as gret as oxe in stalle 
She made up-frete Mr com and vines alle. 

'To slee this boor was al the contr£ reysed, 
Amonges wMche ther com, this boor tc 
see, 147: 

A mayde, oon of this world the bes 
y-preysed; 

And Meleagre, lord of that contrd. 

He lovede so this fresshe mayde free 
That with his manhod, or he wolde stente 
This boor he slow, and her the hed h 
sente: 

* Of which, as olde bokes tellen us, 
Ther ros a contek and a gret env^e. 
And of this lord descended Tydeus 14 
By ligne, or elles olde bokes lye: 

But how this Meleagre gan to dye 
ThrSrugh his moder, wol I you not telle 
For al too long it were for to dwelle.’ 

She tolde ek how Tyddus, or she stenti 
Unto the strange cit6 of Thebfs 
To deymen kingdom of the citf wente 
For his felAwe, daun Polymites, 

Of which the brother, daun Ethiocles, 
Ful wrongfully of Thebds held t 
strengthe: 

This tolde she by proces al by lengtbe. 


a thro we, 1461 

Thou wel this boor shal knowe, and of 
what kinde 

He comin is, as men in bokes finde. 

' Diani, which that wroth was mid in ire 
For Grelds n’olden don her sacriiise, 
N’encfns upon her auter sette a-fire. 

She, for-that Grekes gonne her so despise, 
Vengid her in a wonder cruel wise; 


1440, as wnt 10H1R Cx.; G ne word ho no 
(on. no eloAi Hj wordo no: rest wont/). 

1446. that, so J PH4G Frig.; rest t!uU. 
fSee liL ini, 1750.) 

1447. Xirnofiaunct, so ] A; rest tignj/iaunct. 
1449. tail, H« S y tho. 

^1454. th’uho(t), R that ; Cx. this; A a; rest 

1457. The Incidents in the following linos are 
taken from Ovid and Statins. Cha u cer returns 
to Boccaccio at L 1513. 

146S. Voagtd, so Hj only; rest Wrah, 


She tolde ek how Hemonides asterte, 
Whan Tydeus slough fifty knightes stou 
She tolde ek alle foe prophecies by her 
And how the sevene kingis with Mr ro 
Bisegeden foe dtd al aboute ; 

And of foe holy serpent, and the well* 
And of foe Furies, al she gan Mm tell 


1473. A mayde, A talents. 

1480. Tydeus was Meleager’s brother. Cl 
car's mistake may have been made on purpose 
it may be due to FUortrato viL stanza oj, wl 
Troilus refers to Meleager as the ancest# 
Diomede. 

148s. gan to, C dado. 
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r Arnodstprufagum TUgo Or O mn e re l lmlws t 
Tides lefsnne docet fantqiaaqme larwiferr; 
T VrWw r n s mnnirt om card: at rsteo WUsnt es 1 
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Of Archimoria’ burying and the pleyes, 
And how Amphiorax fit thorugh the 
groande; ijoo 

How Tydius was slayn, lord of Atg£yes; 
And how Ypomedon in litel stounde 
Was dreynt, and ded Parthonope of 
wounde: 

And also how Capponeus the proude 
With thonder-dint was slayn, that cri’de 
loude. 


Sheganek telle him how that either brother, 
Ethiocles and Polymite also, 

Yit at a scarmuche ech of hem slough 
*■ « other. 

And of Argives weping and hir wo : 

And how die town was brent she tolde ck 
tho ; 1510 

And so descended! down from gestes oldc 
To Diomede: and thus she spak and tolde. 

1 This ilkd boor bitokneth Diomede, 
Tydeus sone, that doun descended is 
Fro Meleagre, that made the boor to blcde: 
And thy huty, wher-so she be, y-wis. 

This Diomede herherte hath, and she his. 
jWep if thouwolt, or lef 1 For out of doute 
This Diomede is inne, and thou art outc 1 ’ 


‘Thou seyst not soth,’ quod he, ‘ thou 
soreeresse, 7500 

With al thy falsi gost of prophecye 1 
Thou wenest ben a gret devineresse 1 
Now seestow not this fool of fantasye 
That peyneth her on ladies for to lye ! 


Qttmrtus habet nfa Inetmte* prella septem; 
*<w ftiria Lanno qnxnto nairatur et ugubi 
Archfanorl bnatnm rtxt» ludlque leguntur; 

Uat Grakw Tbebea et watem stftimui nmbrU i 
ceddtt Tidens, ipea, rite FeUsgU; 

* Ppnedon wm mod cur cum Parthcmopeo; 


r m n dne percuMua, dtcimo Capaneus cuperamr ; 
i pm c imm mm perimunt per rubier* ftatres; 
Ar K 1 uam fleetest nerrat dtfdtnu* et Ignem. 

1 50**1504. J G read : 

And bow Ypomedon with blody wounde 
And ik Putbonopd In litel stounde 
Baa slayn, and bow Cappaneus the proude 

^•503 -^d, Cp. dada (read t deyda Pdriktmopt 

l 5°k YUrnt, eoA; net At. 

» 5 i«. wtar- w, CL safer that-, J and others 
"'Ml And that thy lady, m fer efe fe, 

‘» 4 - Thgt faynath ( 0 , all Paynath. 

T h * 


Aweyl’ quod he, * Ther Joves yive thee 
• sorwe I 

Thou shall ben fala paimunteryit to-morwe I 

‘ As wcl thou mightest lyin on Alceste, - 
That was of creatures, but men lye, 

That evere weren, kindest and the beste: 
For whan her housband was in jupartye 
To dye himself but-if she wolde dye, 1531 
She ches for him to dye and gon to hellc. 
And starf anon, as us the bokes telle I ’ 

Cossandre go’th : and he with cruel herte 
Foryat his wo for angre of her speche. 
And from his bed al sodcinly he sterte. 

As though al hool him hadde maad a leche. 
And day by day he gan enquere and seche 
A soth of this with al his fulle cure: 

And thus he drieth forth his aventure. 1*40^ 

—Fort line, which that permutacioun 
Of thinges hath, as it is her committed 
By purveyauncc and disposicioun 
Of heighc Jove, as regnes shal be flitted - 
Fro folk to folk, or whan they shal bd 
smitted, 

GanpullcawcythcfetheresbrighteofTroye 
Fro day to day, til they ben bare of joye. 

Among al this, the fyn of the parodie 
Of Ector gan aprochcn wonder blive': 1549 
The Fate wolde, his soule sholde unbddie. 
And shapen hadde a mene it out to drive’ 
Ayeins whichfate him helpeth notto strive; 
But on a day to lighten gan he wende. 

At which, alias, he caughte his lives ende. 

For which me thinketh every maner wight 
That haunteth armes oughte to biwaile 
The deth of him that was so noble a 
knight; 

For, as he drough a king by th’aventaile. 
Unwar of this, Achilles, thorugh the maile 
And thorugh the body gan him for to rives 
And thus this worthy knight wui brought 
of live. xj6s 

1527. Aleut*, Alccstia. See 1 . 7778, end 
L.G.tV. 43a, etc. 

ISO. far Um ta dyt and gam, JO ta dyai ,G 
data) and ah ta goo, 

1543. flr, S y Tkorngh. 

ijjS. Thu account at tho death of Hector 
seems to have'been taken Isom Benoit. 
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For whom, os oldi bokes tellen us, 

Was maad awich wo, that tonge it nfey not 
telle. 

And namely, the sorwe of Troilus, 

That next him was of worthinesse welle: 
And in this wo gan Troilus to dwelle, 
That, what for sorwe, and love, and for 
unreste, 

Ful ofte a day he had his herte breate. 

But natheles, though he gan him despeire. 
And dredde ay that his lady was untrewe, 
Yit ay on her his herte gan repeire; 1571 
‘And as thise lovers don, he soughte ay 
newe 

To gete ayein Criseyde bright of hewe. 
And in his herte he wente her dxcusinge, 
That Calcas caused al her taryinge. 

And ofti time he was in purpos grete 
Himselven lik a pilgrim to disgise. 

To sen her; but he may not contrefete 
To ben unknowe of folk that weren wise, 
Ne finde excuse aright that may suffise, 
If he among the Grekes knowen were: 
For which he wep fill ofte, and many a 
tere. 158a 

To her he wrot yit ofte time al newe 
Ful pitously,—he lefte it not forsloutbe,— 
Bisediing her that, sin that he wastrewe, 
That die wol come ayein and holde her 
trouthe: 

For which Criseyde upon a day, for routhe 
(I take it so,) touching al this mature 
♦Wrot him ayein, and seide as ye may 
, here.—. 1589 

* Cupidds sone, ensaumple of godlihede, 
O swerd of knighthod, sours of gentilesse I 
'How mighte a wight, ii torment and in 
drede 

And-heltles, you sende as yit gladndase ? 
I hertiles, I nk, I in distresse I 
Sin ye with me, nor I with you may dele, 
You neither sende ich herti may ne hele 1 


■ Your lettres fill, the papir al y-pleynted, 
Conceyved hath myn bertes piet£: >jgi 
I have ek seyn with ter 4 s al depeynted 
Your lettre, and how that ye requeren me 
To come ayein, which yit ne may not be; 
Bht why, lest that this lettri founden were, 
No mendoun ne make I now for fere. 

' Grevous to me, God wot, is your unreste, 
Your haste, and that the Goddes ordi 
naunce. 

It semeth not ye take it for the beste; 
Nor other thing n’is in jour rdmem- 
braunce, 

As thinketh me, but only your pleseflflS. 
But beth not wroth, and thatlyoubiseche; 
Forthat I tarie is al for wikked speche. 1610 

‘ For I have herd wel more than I wen’de, 
Touching us two how thinges ban y-stonde, 
Which I shal with dissimulinge amende. 
And beth not wroth, I haveek understondc 
How ye ne don but holden me in honde. 
But now no fore: I can not in you gessc 
But alle trouthe and alle gentilesse. 

* Comen I wol; but yit in swich disioynl 
I stonde as now, that what yer or what da) 
That this shal be, thatcan I not a-poynt 16* 
But in effect, I preye you as I may 
Of your good-word and of your frendsbi] 
ay; 

For trewely, whil-that my lif may dure, 
As for a frend ye may in me assure. 

‘ Yet preye I you, on yvel ye ne take 
That it is short which that I to you write 
I dar not, ther I am, wel lettres make, 
Ne neveri yit ne coude I wel endite. 

Ek gret effect men writ# in place lite: 
Th’entente is al, and not the lettres space 
And ferith now wel, God have you in h 
grace 1 *— ifc 

ThisTroilusthis lettrdthoughtealstreung 
Whan he it saugh, and sorvriully he sight! 


nts drtidt <er,7J P G Hj dndt/tjts 
qgs Cramda’s Mttwit ixX in Boccacdo. 


H4 


1598. fitU, so J S Cp.; R fricHmi restA'M 1 
ftte. .-a 

161B. diihynt, J and others AMsta 
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Him thoughte it like lcalendes of chaunge. 
Bat final; he fill ne trowen mighte 
That she ne wolde him holden that she 
highte; 

For with fill yvel wil list him to leve 
That Ioveth wel, in swich cas, though him 
Breve 1 

Bat nathfiles men seyn that at the laste, 
For anything, men shal the sothe see 1 >£40 
And swich a cas bitidde, and that as faste, 
That Troiloa wel understood that she 
N’as not so Icinde as that her oughte he; 
^pd final; be wot now, out of doute. 
That al is lost that he hath ben aboute. 

—Stood on a da; in his mal£ncol;e 
This Troilus, and in suspicioun 
Of her fiir whom he wen’de for to dye : 
And so bifel that thorugh-out Troye toun. 
As was the gise, y-born was up and doun 165a 
A maner cote-armure, as seith the stone, 
Bifiim Deiphibe in signe of his victdric: 

The whichi cote, as telleth Lollius, 
Dciphibe it hadde y-rent fro Diomede 
The sami da;. And whan this Troilus 
It saugh, he gan to taken of it hede. 
Arising of the lengthe and of the brede 
And al the werk. But, as he gan biholdc, 
Ful sodeinliche his herte gan to colde, 

Ashe that on the coler fond withinne 1660 
A broche, that he Criseydd yaf that morwe 
That she from Troye moste nedes twinne, 
In rfimembraunce of him and of his sorwe. 
And she him leyde ayein her feith to borwe 
Tokepeitayl But now fill wel he wiste, 
His lady n’as no lenger on to triste. 

He go’th him hom, and gan fill sonesende 
For Pandams; and al this newe chauncc 
And of this broche he tolde him, word and 
ende, 

Compleyning of her hertis variaunce, 1670 
His long* lore, his trouthe, and his 
. pe n a d nce. 

"“6 »fter doth, wi thou ten wordes more, 
f al festehe crpde, his reste him to restore. 
***> MH tU, B odeacdo. (See i. 394 note.) 


Than, spak he thus, 1 0 lady bright, 
Criseyde, 

Wher is your feith, and wher is your 
biheste ? ■ 

Wherisyourlove? Wher is your trouthe?’ 
he scyde; 

‘ Of Diomede have ye now al this feste I 
Allas I I wolde han trowed at the leste 
That, sin ye n’olde in trouthi tome stonde. 
That ye thus n’olde han holden me in 
honde 1 ,68o 

‘Who shal now trowe on any oothds mo? 
Allas I I n’olde ncvere han wen’d or this 
That ye, Criseyde, coude han changed so, 
Ne, but I hadde agilt and don amis, 

So cruel wen’de I not your herte, y-wis. 
To sice me thus I Allas, your name of 
trouthe 

Is now fordon : and that is al my routhe 1 

‘ Was ther non other broche yon listd lete 
To fefie with your newe love, ’quod he, 1689 

* But th’ilke broche that I with teres wete 
You yaf as for a rlmembraunce of me ? 
Non other cause, alias, ne hodden ye 
But for despit, and ek for-that ye mente 
Al outrely to shewen your entente I 

1 Thorugh which I see that dene out of your 
minde 

Ye han me cast 1 And I ne can ne may. 
For al this world, within myn herti finde 
T’unloven you a,quarter of a day 1 
In cursed time I bom was, weylawey, 1699 
That you, that don meal this wo endure, 
Yit love I best of any cr&ture 1 

* Now God,’ quod he, 1 me sendi yit the 

grace. 

That I may meten with this Diomede I 
And trewily, if I have might and space. 
Yet shal I make, I hope, his shMs blade I 
O God,’quod he, ‘that oughtest taken hede 
Tofurthren trouthe, and wrongfis to panice. 
Why n’iltow dona vengeaunceon this vice? 

1 0 Pandar, that in dremis for to triste 
Me blamid hast, and wont art ofte 
upbreyde, 1710 

1694. tofkt, H] S y my» (Boc.) 
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Mow maystow sen thyself, if that thee liste, 
How trewe is now thy nece bright, 
Criseyde I 

In londry formfa, God it wot,’ he seyde, 
‘The Goddes she wen bothi joye and tene 
In slep, and by my drem it is now sene. 

' And cetteinly, withoute mori speche, 
from hennesforth, as ferforth as I may, 
Myn owne deth in armes wol I seche: 

I recche not how sone be the day t 
But trewely Criseyde, swete may, >710 
Whom I have ay with almymighty-served. 
That ye thus don, Inhaveit not deserved 1 * 


As men may in thise oldi bokcs rede. 
Was sene 'his knighthod and his greti 
.might. 

And dred&es, his iri, day .and night, 

Ful cruily the Grekes ay aboughte. 

Add alwey mdst this Diomede he soughte. 

And oft£ time, I finde that they mette 
With blody strokes and with wordis grete, 
Assaying howhir sperisweren whette; 1760 
And God it wot, with many a cruel hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helm to bete I 
But natheles, Fortune it nought ne wolde, 
Of pthres hond that either dey£ sholde. 


This PandaruSjftatalle these thingeshexde, 
Andwisti wel he seide a soth of this. 

He not a word ayein to him answdrde; 
For sory of his frendes sorwe he is. 

And shamed for his nece hath don amis; 
And stant, astoned of thise causes tweye, 
AssfUleasston: a word ne coude he seye. 

But at thelaste thus he spak and seide: 1730 
‘ My brother dere, I may do thee no more 1 
What sholde I seye ? I hate, y-wis, 
Criseyde; 

And God wot, I wol hate her everemore! 
And that thou me bisoughtest don of yore. 
Having unto myn honour ne my reste 
Right no reward, I dideal that thee leste. 

4 If. I dide aught that mights liken thee. 
It is me lief. And of this treson now, 
God wot that it a sorwe is unto me I 
And'dredeles, for hertes ese of yow, 174a 
Right fayn I wolde amende it, wiste I how. 
And fro this world, almighty God I preye. 
Delivers her sone] I can no more seye! — 

Gret was the sorwe and pleynte of Troilus. 
But fbrthber cours Fortune ay gan to holde: 
Criseydi lov*th the sone of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mot wepe in cares colde 1 
Swich is this world t Who-soitcanbiholde, 
In ech estat is litel hertds reste 1 
God leve us for to take it for the beste! 1750 

In many cruel bataille, out of drede, 
OfTroilns, this flkd tioble knight, 

' Syju dt HUt, J CL tkutb. . 


—And if I hadde y-taken for to writen 
The armes of this ilke worthy man. 
Than wolde I of his batailles enditen. 
But for-that I to writen first bigan 
Of his lovinge, I have seid as I can. 17$ 
His worthy dedes, who-so list hem here, 
Red .Dares : he can telle hem alle i-fere. 


Biseching every lady bright of hewe 
And every gentil woman, what she be. 
That, al be that Criseyde was untrewe, 
That for that gilt ye be not wroth with me! 
Ye may her gilt in othre bokh see I 
And gladlier I wol write, yif yoii leste, 
Fenelopdes trouthe and goode Alceste I 


N’ I sey not this al-only for thise men;" 
But most for wommen that bitraysed be 1781 
Thorugh false folk. God yive hem sorwe, 
amen i ' 

That with hir grete wit and subtiltl. 
Bitrayse you I And this commeveth ns 
To speke; and, in effect, you alle I preye 
Beth ware of men, and hearkneth what. 
seye! 

—Go, litel book! Go, litel myntragedie 
Ther God thy maker yit, or-that he dye 
So Sende might to make in som oomMie 
But, litel book, no making thou Wenv^e 
But subgit be to alii poesye 1 . iff 


1761. mmny c, J and others Mm*. 
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And Ids the steppes wher-as thou seest pace 
Virgile, Ovtde, Omir, Lucdn, and Stace ! 

And, for ther is so gret diversity 
In Englissh and in writing of our tonge, 
So prey to God that non miswrite thee, 
Ne thee mismetre for de&ute of tonge 1 
And, red wher-so thou be or elles songe, 
That thou be understonde God biseche !— 
But yet to' purpos of my rather spechc. 

—The wraththe, as I bigan you for to scyc, 
Of Troilus the Grekes boughten dere; 1801 
r thousandes his hondes maden deye, 
ft that was withouten any pere 
Save Ector in his time, as I can here. 

But weylawey, save only Goddes wille, 
Ful pitously him slough the fiierse Achille. 

And whan that he was slayn in this manere 
His lighti goost fill blisfolly is went 
Up to the holwnesse of the eightc spcre, 
In convers leting everich element: 1810 

And ther he saugh with fill avisement 
Th’erratik sterres, herkning armonye 
With sounes fulle of hevenissh melodye. 

And down from thennes &ste he gan a vise 
This litel spot of erthe that with the see 
Enbraced is, and folly gan despise 
This wrecched world, and held al vanite 
To inspect of the pleyne felidte 
That is ih hevene above. And at the laste, 
Ther he was • slayn his loking down he 
caste, 


And dampned al our werk, that folwen so 
The blinde lust the whiche that may‘not 
laste, 

And sholden al our herte on heveni caste. 
And forth he wente, shortly for to telle, 
Ther-as Mercurie sorted him to dwelle. 

Swich fyn hath tho this Troilus for love I 
Swich fyn hath al his grete worthinesse I 
Swich fyn hath his estat red] above I 1830 
Swich fyn his lust, swich fyn hath his 
noblesse 1 

Swich fyn, this false worldes brotelnesse I— 
And thus bigan his loving of Criseyde 
As I have told, and in this wise he deyde. 

—O yonge fresshc folkes, he or she. 

In whiche ay love up-groweth with your 
age, 

Repeircth bom fro worldly vaniti 1 
And of your herte up-casteth the visdge 
To th’ilke God that after his imrfge 
You made; and thinketh al n’is but a 
faire 1840 

This world, that passeth sone as flouris 
faire ! 

And loveth Him, the whiche that right 
for love 

Upon a cros, our soules for to beye. 

First start, and roos, and sit in hevene 
above; 

For He n’il falsen no wight, dar I scyc. 
That wol his herte al hoolly on him leye I 
And sin He best to love is, and most meke, 
What nedeth feyned loves for to seke? 


And in himself he lough right at the wo 
Of hem tha«t wepen for his deth so laste, 


»79>- /met, so P H4 CL Th. only; rest tfact. 

.. ‘295. ttGtd, so J PC*.; others fny l 
ta firty I Ga 3 ,yny thy Gtd. 

(MHrtcht, soJRACp. CL ; others Cat 
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>807. The following three stems are from the 
recount of the of Arcite in Boccaccio s 

‘t'cida. They are omitted in Hj Be and in- 
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Lo here, of payens corsid oldi rites 1 
Lo here, what alle hir Goddes may 
availe I 1890 

Lo here, thise wrecched worldes appetites I 
Lo here, the fyn and guerdon for travaile 
Of Jove, Appollo, of Mars, of swich 
rascaile I 

Lo here, the forme of oldi derkis speche 
In poetiye, if ye hir bokes seebe 1 


18,3. ftlmtn. m, slIAMi 
1834. ikmt, J D nt: Hj CL omit, 
iflir, hath, rid o o u tee 

183a. this (ftfe* hmth Mtl Bghmth thtl J 
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—O moral Go«ir, this book I dlrecte 
To thee, and to thee, philosophical Strode, 
To vouchen-sauf, ther nede is, to correcte, 
Of your benigndtds and zelds gode.— , 
And to that sothfast Crist, that starf on 
rode, i860 

With al myn herte, of mercy evere I preye, 
And to the .Lord right thus I speke and 
seye: 

Thou oon, and two, and three, eteme on- 
live. 

That regnest ay in three and two and oon, 
Uncircumscript, andalmaystcircumscrive, 
Us from visible and invisible foon 
Defende I And to thy mercy, everichoon. 
So make us, Jesus, for thy mercy digne, 
For love of mayde and moder thyn beidgne! 


toOKi 


CHAUCER'S WORDS UNTO 

Adam, his owne scry- 1 

VEYNE 

Adam Scrivbyn, if ever it thee bifalle 

Boece or Troylus for to writen newe. 

Under thy long lokkes thou most have 
the scalle 

But after my making thou write more 
trewe. 

So ofte a daye I mot thy werk renewe, 

Hit to correcte and eek to rubbeeaittl 
scrape; 

And al is through thy negligence and 
rape. 


THE HOUS OP FAMR 
_ Jt __ 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

FIRST BOOK 


(Proem) 

God tume us every dreem to gode ! 
For hit is wonder, be the Rode, 

To my wyt, what causeth swevenes 
Either on morwda, or on evenes; 

And why theSect folwdth of somme, 

And of somme bit shal never come; 

Why that is an avisioun, 

And this a revelacioun; 

Why this a dreem, why that a sweven, ■ 
And nogbt to every man liche even; to 
Why this a fantom, why these oracles, 

I noot 1 but who-so of these miracles 
The Canada knoweth bet then I, 

Dcvyne he; for I certeynly 
Ne can heps noght, ne never thynke 
To beady my wyt to swynke, ' 

To knowc oifhir signifiaunce 

p tritium; On that it it mvUttms Th. 


The gendres neither the distaunce 
Of tymds of hem, ne the causes. 

Or why this more then that cause is; 
As if folkds complexiouns 
Make hem dreme of reflexiouns; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn, 

For to greet febienesse of her brayn, 
By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 
Frisoun, stewe or greet distresse; 

Or elles by disordynaunce, f 
Of nature! acustomaunce, 

That somme men ben to curious 
In studie, or melancolious; 

Or thus, so inly ful of drede, ' ' 
That no m^n may him botd red*} 

Or ellds that devodoun 
Of somme, and contempladoun, 
Causeth swichd dremds ofte;' 
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Or that the cruel lyf unsofte 
Which these tike lovers leden, 

That hopen over tnoche or dreden. 

That purely hir impressiouns 
Causeth hem have visiouns; 40 

Or if that spirits have the myght ' 
To make folk to dreme a-nyght; 

Or if the soule, of propre kynde. 

Be so parfit os men fynde. 

That hit for wot that is to come. 

And that hit warneth alle and somme 
Of everiche of her a ventures, 

By avisiouns, or fay figures, 

Qutjhat our flesh ne hath no myght 
To understonden hit aright, 50 

For hit is warned to derkty; 

But why the cause is, noght wot I. 

Wei worthe, of this thyng, grete clerkes, 
That treto of that, and other werkes; 

For I of noon opinioun 
Nil as now make mendoun; 

But oonly that the holy rode 
Turae us every dreem to gode; 

For never sith that I was born, 

Ne no man ellis me beforn, 60 

Mette, 1 trowe stedfastly, 

So wonderful a dreem as I 

The ten the day [dide] of Decembre ; 

The which, as I can now remembre, 

I wol yow tellen every dele. 

(The 'Invocation) 

But at my gynnypg, trusteth wel, 

I wol make invocadoun. 

With special devodoun 
Unto the god of slepe anoon, 

That dwelleth in a cave of stoon, 70 
Upon a streem that cometh fro Lete, 
Jnnt is a flood of belle unswete, 

«*y 4 e a folk men depe Cym^rie; 

There sl^peth ay this god unmerie, 

JJhssrttaa . „ 

fo. Wfllip reads dido tor now of the MSS. P 
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With his slepy thousand sones, 

That alway for to slepe hir wone is; 

That to this god, that I of rede, 

Preye-I, that he wol me spede, 

My sweven for to telle aright. 

If every dreem stonde in his myght; So 
And he that mover is of al 
That is aqd was, and ever dul. 

So yive hem joye that hit here, 

Of alle that they dreme to-yere ; 

And for to stonden alle in grace 
Of hir loves, or in what pliure 
That hem were levest for to stonde, 

And shelde hem fro povdrte and shondfc, 
And fro unhappe and ech disese. 

And sende hem al that may hem plese, 90 
That take hit wel and scome hit noght, 
Ne hit mysdemcn in her thoght, 

Through malicious enlendoun. 

And who-so, through presumpdoun, 

Or hate, or scome, or through env^e, 
Dispit, or jape, or vilan/e, 

Mysdemc hit, pray I Jesus God, 

That (dreme he barfoot, dreme he shod), 
That every harm, that any man 
Hath had sith the world began, iso 
Bcfalle him th&of, or he sterve. 

And graunt he mote hit fill deserve, 

Lo ! with swich a conclusioun, 

As hadde of his avisioun 
Crcsus, that was kyng of Lyde, 

That high upon a gebet dyde 1 
This prayer shal he have of me | 

I am no bet in charitfi. 

Now herkneth, as I have yow seyd, 
What that I mette or I abreyd. in 

(Tho Dream) 

Of Decembrg the tenthi day. 

Whan hit was nyght, to slepe I lay, 
Right ther as I was wonte to done. 

And fil on slepi wonder sone. 

As he that wery was for-go 
On pilgrymage myUa two 
To die edrseynt Leonard, 

To maki lythe of that was hard. 

But as I sleep, me matte I was 


105. 

si*. 






110-906 


the aovs OP EAME 


book I 


Withyn a temple y-mad of glas; no 
In whiche ther were mo ymdges 
Of gold, stondynge in diveis stages, 

And mo riche tabernacles. 

And with perre mo pynacles. 

And mo curious portreytures. 

And queynte maner of figures 
Of golde werke, then I sawgh ever. 

But certeynly I nyste never 
Wher that I was, but wel wyste I, 

Hit was of Venus redely, 130 

This temple; for in portreyture, 

I saw anoon right hir figure 
Naked fietynge in a see. 

And also on hir heed, pardA, 

Hir rose garlond white and reed. 

And hir comb to kembe hir heed, 

Hir dowvAs, and daun Cupidd, 

Hir blynde gone, and Vulcand, 

That in his face was fill broun. 

But as I romed up and doun, t«o 
I fond that on a walle ther was 
Thus writen on a table of bras: 

* I wol now synge, gif that I can, 

The armes, and'also the man, 

That first cam, through his destinee, 
Fugitif of Troy contree. 

In ItAile, with fill moche pyne, 

Unto the strondes of Lavyne.’ 

And tho began the story anoon, 

As I shal tellA you echoon. 150 

First saw I the destruccioun 


And next that saw I how Vends, 
Whan that she saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the hevene gan descende, 

And bad hir sone Eneas flee; 

Apd how he'fiedde, and how that he 
Escaped was from al the pres, 

And took his fader, AnchisAs, 

And bar him on his bakkc away, 

Crying, * Allas, and welaway 1 ’ 170 

The whiche Anchises in his honde 
Bar the goddes of the londe, 

ThilkA that •unbrende were. 

And I saw next in al this fere. 

How Creusa, daun Eneas wyf. 

Which that he IovAde as his lyf, 

And hir yonge sone IuhS 
And eek Ascanius als<S, 

Fledden eek with drery chere, 

That hit was pitee for to here; ifc 

And in a forest as they wente, 

At a tumynge of a wente, 

How Creusa was y-lost, alias 1 
That deed,—ne wot I how—die Was j 
How he hir soughte, and how hir 
gost 

Bad hym to flee the Grekes ost, ■ 

And seyde, he moste into Itaile, 

As was his destinee, sauns faille, 

That hit was pitee for to here. 

Whan hir spirit gan appere, 19° 

The wordes that to him she seyde, 

And for to kepe hir sone him preyde. 


Of TroyA through the Greek Synoun, 
[That] with his false forswerynge. 

And his -chere and his lesynge 
'Made the hors brogbt into Troye, 
Through which Troyens loste al her joye. 

And after this was grave, alias 1 
How Uioon. assailed was 
And wonne, and kyng PriAm y-slayn. 
And Polites, his sone, certayne, 160 
Dispitousl, of daun- Pirrus. 

f 1 * * 
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Ther saw I graven eek how he. 
His fader eek, and his meynee, 

With his shippAs gan to saile 
Toward the contree of Itaile, 

As straight as that they myghtA go. 

- Ther saw I thee, cruel Juno, 

That art daun JupitArAs wyf, 

That hast y-hated, al thy lyf, 

Al the TroyanyshA blood, 

Renne and crye, as thou were wood, 
On Eolus, the god of wyndes. 

To blowen out of allA kyndes 
So loudA that he shuldA.drenche 
Lord and lady, pome and wenche 


pamonaa Asc*n>o*i 
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Of al the Troyan nadoun, 

Withoute any savacioun. 

Thcraaw I swich tempeste arise, 

That every herte rnyghte agrise, me 
To see hit peynted on the walle. 

Ther saw I graven eek withalle, 

Venus, how ye, my lady dere, 

Wcpyng with dll woful chere, 

Prayen Jupiter on hye 
To save and kepe that navye 
Of the Troyan Eneds, 

Sith that he hir sone was. 

Ther saw I Joves Venus kisse, 
And<*raunted of the tempest lisse. am 

Ther saw I how the tempest stente. 
And how with alle pyne he wente. 

And prevely took arryvage 
In the contree of Cartage; 

And on the morwe, how that he 
And a knyght hight Achatd, 

Metten with Venus that day, 

Goyng id a queynt array, 

As she hadde ben an hunteresse. 

With wynd blowynge upon hir tresse ; 
How Eneas gan him to pleyne, >31 

Whan that he knew hir, of his 


Hit were a longe proces to telle, 

And over long for you to dwelle. 

Ther saw I grave, how Eneas 
Tolde Dido every cas. 

That him tidde upon the see. 

And after grave was, how she 
Made of him, shortly, at a word, 

Hir lyf, hir love, hir lust, hir lord j 
And dide him al the reverence. 

And leyde on hiip al the dispence, ab 
That any woman rnyghte do, 

Wcnyng hit liadde al be so, 

As he hir swoor ; and hertly demede 
That he was good, for he swiche semede; 

Allas, what harme doth apparence, 
Whan hit is fals in existence I 
For he to hir a traytour was; 

Wherfor she slow hir-self, alias I 

Lo, how a woman doth amys. 

To love him that unknowen is 1 97a 

For, by Cryst, lo ! thus it &reth; 

‘ Hit is not at gold that glareth.’ 

For, al-so brouke I wel myn heed, 

Ther may be under goodliheed 
Kevcred many a shrew.! cf vyce; 

Therfor be no wyght so nyce. 


peyne; 

And how his shippes dreynte were. 

Or elles lost, he nyste where; 

How she gan hym comforte tho, 

And had hym to Cartage go. 

And ther his folk he shulde fynde, 

Hiat in the see were left behynde. 

And, shortly of this thyng to pace, 

She made Eneas so in grace >4° 

Of Dido, quene of that contrd, 

Hiat, shortly for to tellen, she 
Becam his love, and lete him do 
Al that weddyng longeth to. 

?Tiat shulde I speke moti queynte, 

Or peyni me my wordds peynte, 

* 0 speke of love ? hit wol not be; 

1 can not 1 of that facultd. 

And eek to telld the manere 

How that they first aqueyntdd were, *50 


AcXmtj, fidus Achates. 
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To take a love only for chere, 

Or speche, or for frendly manere; 

For this shal every woman fynde, 

That som man of his pure kynde 9Bo 
Wol shewen outward the fitireste. 

Til he have caught that what him 
leste ; 

And thanne wol he causes fynde. 

And sweren how she is unkynde. 

Or fals, or prevy or double was. 

Al this seye I be Eneds 
And Dido, and hir nyci lest. 

That lovede al to sone a gest; 

Therfor I wol seye o proverbe. 

That ‘ he that fully knoweth ther be ape 
May saufly leye hit to his yd ’; 

Withoute dreed, that is no 1 yd. 

But let us speke of Eneds, 

How he betrayede Mr, alias 1 
And lefte Mr ful unkynddly. 
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So whan she saw al-utterly, 

That he wolde hir of trouthe faile. 

And wende fro hir to Itaile, 

She gan to wringe hir hondte two. 

'Allas 1* quod she, ‘what me is wo 1 300 
Allas I is every man thus trewe. 

That every yeer wolde have a newe. 

If hit so longe tyme dure? 

Or ellis three, peraventure? 

And thus, of oon he wolde have fame 
In magnyfying of his nime; 

Another for frendship, seith he; 

And yet ther dial the thridde be. 

That shal be taken for delyt, 

Loo, or for syngutar profit.’ 310 

In swiche wordes gan to pleyne 
Dido of hir grete peyne. 

As me mettd redely; 

Non other autour alegge I. 

* Allas 1 * quod she, ‘ my swete herte. 
Have pitee of my sorw£s smcrte, 

And slee me not 1 go noght awey 1 ’ 

* O wofill Dido, welaway I ’ 

Quod she to hir selve tho. 

* O Ene&s 1 whit. wil ye do 1 300 

O, that your lovi, ne your bonde. 

That ye han sworn with your right honde, 
Ne my cruel deeth,’ quod she, 

' May hold* you still heer with me t 
O, haveth of my deeth pitee 1 
Y-wys, my dere herti, ye 
Xnowen fal wel that never yit. 

As fer-forth as I hadde wyt, 

Agilte [I] you in thoght ne dede. 

O men, have ye swich goodliheed 33s 
In speche, and never a deel of trouthe ? 
Allas, that ever haddi routhe 
Any woman on any man 1 
Now see I wel, and telle can. 

We wrecched wymmen conne noon art; 
For certeyn, for the mori parte. 

Thus we be served everichone. 


And eek how that ye dftermynen. 

And for the mori part diffynen. 

‘ O, welawey that I was bom t 
For through you is my.nami lom, 

Apd myn actes red and songe 
Over al this londe, on every tonge. 

O wikki Fame 1 for ther nys 
Nothyng so swift, lo, as she is 1 330 

O, sooth is, every thyng is wyst. 

Though hit be keverid with die myst. 
Eek, thogh I myghte enduren ever. 

That I have doon rekever I never, 

That I ne shal be seyd, alias, 

Y-shamed be through Eneas, 

And that I dial thus jugM be,— , 

“ Lo, right as she hath doon, now she 
Wol do eftsones, hardily.” 

Thus seyth the peple previly.’ 36 

But that is doon nis not to done | 

Al hir compleynt ne al hir mone, 
Certeyn avayleth hir not a stre. 

And whan she wiste sothly he 
Was forth unto bis shippes goon. 

She into hir chambre wente anoon, 

And called on hir suster Anne, 

And gan her to compleyne thanne; 

And seyd£, that she cause was. 

That she first lovede him, alas. 

And thus counseilled hir therto. 

But what 1 whan this was seyd and d . 
She roof hir-selvt to the herte. 

And deyde through the wounde smerte. 
But al die maner how die deyde, 

And al the wordes that she seyde, 
Who-so to lcnowe bit hath purpos, 

Rede Virgile in Eneidos, 

Or the EpisUe of Ovide, 

What that she wroot or that die dide; 
And nere hit to long tendyte, 3® 

By God, I wolde hit here write. 

But, welaway I the harm, the routhe, 
That hath betid for swich untrouthe, 


How sort that ye men conne grone, 
Anoon as we have you receyved. 
Certainly we ben deceyved; 340 

For, though your love laste a sesoun, 
Wayte upon the conclusioun. 



As men may ofte in bokis rede, 


347. F B your for ptyni F B Insert a? bcl&l 

*’*360. All read But before AL causht 
above, P cumfltjnyngt nt hirl Cx. 

3/0. All except Th. omit Urn; P, c*. » • 


BOOK I 


THE BOVS OF FAME 


386-47* 


And al day seen hit yet in dede. 

That for to thenken hit a tene is. 

Lo, Demophon, duk of Athenis, 
low he foiswor him fol falsly, 
ind trayed Phillis wikkedly, 390 

"hat kyngis doghtet was of Tmce, * 
ind falsly gan his termA pace; 
ind when she wyste that he was fids, 

.he henghir-selven by the hals, 

'or he hadde do hir swich untrouthe ; 

00 1 was not this a wo and routhe 1 
Eek lo I how fids and reccheles 
Vas to Breseida Achillas, 
ipd Paris to Enond ; 
ind Jason to Isiphild; 400 

ind eft Jason to MedeA; 
kciiles to DyanirA; 

'or he lefte hir for Iold, 
hat made him cadche his deeth, pardc. 
How fids eek was he, Theseus; 
hat, as the story telleth us, 
low he betrayed AdriAne ; 
he devel be his soules bane 1 
or had he laughdd, had he loured, 
ie mostd havje ben al devoured, 410 
f Adriane ne hadde be. 
tnd, for she hadde of him pitee, 
he made him fro the deeth escape, 

;nd he made hir a fol fids jape; 

'or after this, withyn a while, 

Ie lefte hir slepyng in an ile, 
teserte alone, right in the se, 

>nd stal away, and leet hir be; 

““d took hir suster Phedra tho 
^th him, and gan to shippe go. 4» 
‘‘■d yet he hadde y-swom to here, 
al that ever he myghte swere, 
bat so she savdde him his lyf, 

Ie wolde have* take hir to his wyf, 

01 she desirdde nothing dies, 

> certeyn, as the book us telles. 
i But to evynfen EneAs 
“Biche of his gretfi trespas, 

S DnwMai and tbs other tabs town 
™“*od hafaw an r eti m ed to in the Hcnidti , 
>»'«iLt&r. vL la.a. «L : 
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The book aeyth Mercuric, sauna fade, 
Bad him go into Itaile, 430 

And leve Aufirikes regioun, 1 
And Dido and hir (hire toun. 

Tho saw I grave how to Itaile 
Daun Kneas is go to saile; 

And how the tempest al began. 

And how he loste his steresman. 

Which that the stere, or he took keep, 
Smot over boid, lo as he sleep. 

And also saw I'how Sibyle 
And Eneas, beside an yle, 440 

To helle wenten, for to see 
His fader Anchises the free, 

How he ther fond Palfnurus, 

And also Dido, and Deiphebus, 

And eveiy torment eek in helle 
Saw he, which is long to telle. 

Which who-so willeth for to knowe. 

He moste rede many a rowe 
On Virgile or on Claudian, 

Or DauntA, that hit telle can. 43a 

Tho saw I grave al tharivaile 
That Eneas had in Itaile; 

And with kyng Latyne Jiis tretd, 

And alle the bataillea that he 

Was at himself, and eek his knyghtAs, 

Or he hadde al y-wonne his rightes; 

And how he Turnus refte his lyf. 

And wan Lavyna to his wyf; 

And al the mervelous signals 

Of the goddes celestials; afo 

How, mawgre Juno, EneAs 

For al hir sleighte and hir compos, 

Acheved al his aventure; 

For Jupiter took of him cure, 

At the prayere of Vends,— 

The wlriche I preye alway save us. 

And us ay of our sorwes lighte I 
When I hadde seyen al this sighte 
In this noble temple thus, 

* A, Lord I * though te I, «that madest US, 
Yet saw I never swich noblesse 47s 

Of ymages, ne swich richesse, 
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As I saw graven in this chirdie i_ 

Bat not woot I who dide hem wirche, 
Ne wher I am, ne in what contxee. 
But now wol I go out and see. 

Right at the wyket, yif I can 
See o-wher any steryng man, > 

That may me telle wher I am. 

When I out of the dores cam, 

I flute aboute me behelde. 

Then sawgh I but a large feld, 

As fer as ever I myghte see, 

• Withouten toun, or hous, or tree, 

Or bush, or gras, or ered lond j 
For al the feld nas but of sonde, 

As smal as ihan may see yet lye 
In the desert of Lybye j 
Ne no maner creature, 

478. Th. eterynge any. 


480 


That is y-formid by nat ure, 490 

Ne saw I me to rede or wysse. 

•O Crist,’ thoughte I, ‘that art in blisse, 
Fro fentom and iUusioun 
Me save 1 ’ and with devocioun 
Mvn yen to the hevdn I caste. 

Tho was I war lol at the laste, 

That faste be the sonne, as hfe 
As kenne myghte I with myn ye, 

Me thoughte I saw an egle sore. 

But that hit semede moche more • 

Then I hadde any egle seyn. 

But, this as sooth as deeth certeyn. 

Hit was of gold, and shoon * bm 
Thattnever saw men swich a sight 
But-if the heven hadde y-wonne 
Al newe of gold another sonne; 

So shoon the egles fethrfa bnghte. 

And somwhat dounward gan hit lighte. 


SECOND BOOK 


(Proem) 


Now herkneth every maner man, 

That English understonde Van, 

And listeth of my dreem to lere; 

For at the firste shul ye here 
So sely an svisyoun, 

That Isaye ne Scipioun, 

Ne kyng Nabugodonosor, 

Fbaro, Turn us, ne Eleanor, _ 

Ne metti.swich a dreem as this. 

Now faire blisfui, O Cipris, 10 

So be my favour at this tyme! 

And ye, me to endite and ryme 
Helpeth, that on Pamaso dwelle, 
by Elicoi the deri welle. 

O Thought, that wroot al that I mette, 

jaLhAhw, Nebn chiitnfTTir , a variant 

B haw as m toesocyi. , 


And in the tresorie hit shette 
Of my brayn 1 now sbal men se 
If any Vertu in thee be, 

To tellen al my dreem aright; 

Now kythe thyn engyn and myght I 

(The Dream ) 

This egle of which I now have told, 
That shoon with fethres aUe of gold. 
Which that so hye gan to sore, 

I gan beholde more and more. 

To see her beautee and the wonder, 
But never was ther dynt of th onde r,— 
Ne that thyng that men calle foudre, 
That smyteth sone a tour to poudre, 
And in his' swifti comyng brende,— 
That so swythe gan dMonde, 

As thi« foul when hit behelde. 

That I a-roume was in the felde; 

And with Ms grymmi pawis stronge, 
Withyn his sharpe.nayMs longe, ■ 

Me,, fleynge, at, a swappe he heote. 
And withjiis sours a-gjsyn.up wente, 

s 7B ‘ m 
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Me carying in his'clawes Starke, 

As lightly as I were a larke, 

How high, I cannot telle yow, 
l- or I-cam up, I nyste how. 40 

or so astonyid and a-sweved 
/as every vertn in my hCved, * 

/hat with his sours and with my drede, 
hat al my felyng gan to dede; 

'or why hit was to greet affray. 

Thus I long in his clawes lay, 
il at the lpste he to me spak 
a mannes vois, and seyde, ‘ Awak 1 
ind be not so a-gaste, for shame ! ’ 
usd calledit me tho by my name. $0 
ind fSM sholde the bet abreyde, 
ie mette, ‘ Awak,’ to me he seyde, 
light in,the same vois and stevene, 
hat useth oon I coude nevene; 

Ind with that vois, soth for to seyne, 
ly mynde cam to me ageyn 
for hit was goodly seyd to me, 

» nas hit never wont to be. 

And herwithal I gan to stere, 

\nd he me in his feet to bere, 60 

rq that heftlte that I hadde hete, 

Vnd felte eek tho myn herte bete. 
bid tho gan he me to disporte, 
ind with wordes to comforte, 
bid saydi twyes, • Seynte Marie ! 

Ihou art noyous for to carie, 
bid nothyng nedith hit pardfe 
for, al-so wys God helpe me, 

As thou noon harm shall have of this; 
bid thiscas that betid thee is, 70 

Is for thy lore and for thy prow,— 

Let see } darst thou yet loke now ? 

Be fill assured, boldely, 

I am thy frend.’ And therwith I 
Gan for to .wondren in my mynde. 

'0 God,’ thoghte I, 'that madest 


kynde, 

"bal I noon other weyes dye ? 
^er Joves wol me stellifye, 
h what thing may this signyfye ? 
neyther am £nok, ne Elye, 

[e Romulus, ne Ganymede, 
oat was y-hore up, as men rede, 
»"-V 

49. CskTh. Pmrmit m;.? B 
80. Emit, Enoch, 
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To hevene with daun Jupiter, 

And made the goddds boteler.’ 

Lo 1 this was tho my fantasye I 
But he that bar me gan espye 
That I so thoghte, and seydd this: 

• Thow demcst of thy-self amys; 

For Joves is not theraboute,— 

I dar wel putte thee out of doute,— 90 

To make of thee as yit a sterre. 

But cr I bere thee moche ferre, 

I wol thee telle what I am, 

And winder thou shalt, and why I cam 
To done this, so that thou take 
Good herte, and not for fere quake.’ 
‘Gladly,’quod I. ‘Now wel,’quodhe:— 

‘ First, I, that in my feet have thee, 

Of which thou haste a fecr and wonder. 
Am dwellyng with the god of thonder, wo 
Which that men callcn Jupiter, 

That dooth me flee fill ofle ter 
To do al his comaundi-menL 
And for this cause he hath me sent 
To thee : now herke, by thy trouthe 1 
Ccrteyn he hath of thee routhe. 

That thou so longe trewely 
Hast served so cntentifly 
IJis blinde nevew Cupido, 

And fair [dame] Venus also, i» 

Withoute guerdoun ever yit, 

And neverthelesse hast set thy wyt— 
Although that in thy heed fill lyte is— 

To make bookes, songes, or dytees. 

In ryme, or elles in cadence. 

As thou best canst in reverence 
Of Love, and of his servints eke. 

That have his servyse soght, and seke; 
And peynest thee to preyse his arte. 
Although thou haddest never part} no 
Wherfor, al-so God me blesse, 

Joves halt hit greet humblesse. 

And vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
A-nyght fill ofte thyn heed to ake, 

In thy studie so thou writest. 

And evermo of love enditest. 

In honour of him and pieisynges. 

And in his folkAs furtherynges. 

And in hir matere al devysest, 

no. AO omit rfissw. Skaat inserts jtddtm 
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And noght him nor his folk despisest, 130 
Although thou maist go in the daunce 
Of hem that him list not avaunce. 

* Wherfor, as I seyde, y-wys, 

Jupiter oonsidereth wel this; 

And also, beau sir, other thynges; 

That is, that thou hast no tydynges 
Of Lovds folk, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothyng elles that God made; 

And noght only fro for con tree, 

That ther no tydyng cometh to thee, 14a 
But of thy verray neyghebores 
That dwellen almost at thy dores, 

Thou herest neither that ne this; 

For when thy labour doon al is, 

And hast y-maad thy rekenynges, 

In stede of reste and newd thynges, 

Thou gost hoom to thy bous anoon. 

And, also domb as any stoon, 

Thou sittest at another boke. 

Til folly daswdd is thy looke, 150 

And lyvest thus as an herdmyte. 

Although thyn abstynence is lyte. 

* And therfor Joves, through his grace, 
Wol that I here thee to a place, 

Which that hight the Hous of Fame, 

To do thee som disport and game. 

In som recompensacioun 
Of labour and derocioun 
That thou hast had, lo 1 causeles, 

To Cupido the recchdles. 160 

And thus this god, through his merite, 
Wol with som maner thyng thee quyte, 
So that thou wolt be of good cfrere. 

For trustd wel that thou shalt here. 
When we be comen ther. I seye, 

Mo winder thyngds, dar I leye. 

Of Lords foiled mo tidynges, 

Both aothd sawds and lesynges; 

And moo lords newe begonne, 

And longe y-scrvdd lords wonne; 170 

And mo lovd#casuelty 

Ihat been betid, no man wot why, 

But “ as a blynd man stert an hare ” | 
And"more jolytee and well-fore, 

Whil that thd^ fyndeu lore of stele, 

As thinketh hem, and over-al wele j 
MO’dfeqprds, asd nto jelousjes, 
Mfaraninri, e»4 in? novelises, 


And mo dissymnlaciouns. 

And feyndd reparadouns; ,3, 

And mo berdds in two houres— 
Withoute rasour or sisoures— 

Y-maad, then greynds be of sondes; 
And eek mo holding in hondes, 

And also mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forletdn aqueyntaunces j 
Mo love-dayds, and acordes, 

Then on instruments ben cordes; 

And eek of lovd% mb eschaunggs. 

Than ever comes were in graunges; 190 
U net he maistow trowen this ? ” 

Quod he. ‘No, helpe me God so wysl’ 
Quod I. ‘No? why?’ quod ne. *Ar hit 
Were impossible to my wyt, 

Though that Fame hadde al the pies 
In al a realme, and al the spies. 

How that yet she shulde here ail this, 
Or they espie hit’ ‘ O yis, yis 1 ’ 

Quod he to me, ‘ that can I preve 
By resoun, worthy for to lere, m 

So that thou yeve thyn advertence 
To understonde my sentence. 

‘ First shalt thou herdn where she 


,dwelleth, 

And so thyn ownd book hit telleth, 

Hir paleys stant, as I shal seye 
Right even a-myddds of the weye, 
Betwizen hevene, erthe, and see; 

That whatsoever in al these three 
Is spoken in privee or aperte, 

The wey therto is so overte, »» 

And stant eek in so juste a place. 

That every soun mot to hit pace, 

Or what so cometh fro any tonge, 

Be hit rouhdd, red, or songe, 

Or spoke in suertee or in drede, 

Certeyn hit mostd thider nede. 

‘Now herknd wel7 fbr-why I wille 
Tellen thee a proprd sidle, 

And a worthy demonstracioun 
In myn ymagynadoun. 

‘ Geffrey, thou wost right wel Bus, 
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That every kyndly thyng that is, 

Hath a kyndly stede ther he 
May best in hit conserved be; 

Unto which place every thyng. 

Through his kyndly enclynyng, 

Moveth for to comin to, , » 

Winn that it is awey therfro; 

As thus, lo, thou maist al day see 
That any thing that hevy be, t 930 

As stoon or feed, or thyng of wighte, 
j And her hit never s#hvp on bighte, 

Lat go ttfjra hand, hit ralleth doun. 

* Right so seye I, by fire nr soun. 

Or smoke, or other thynges lightc, ' 
AlwSjathey seke upward on highte; 

Whil ech of hem is at his large, 

Lyght thyng up, and doun ward charge. 

‘And for this cause mayst thou see, 
That every ryver to the see 940 

tEndyned is to go by kynde. 

And by these skilles, as I fynde, 

Hath fish dwellyng in floode and see, 

And trees eek on erthe be. 

Thus every thyng by this resoun 
Hath his propre mansioun, 

To which hit seketh to repaire, 

Ther as hit shuldfi not apaire. 

Loo, this sentence is knowen couthe 
Of every plmosophr&s mouthe, ' 95a 
As Aristotle and dan Platon, 

And other derkfis many oon, 

And to confirm^ my resoun, 

Thou wost wel this, that speche is soun. 
Or eilfis no man myghte hit here; 

Now herkne what I wol thee fere. 

* Soun is noght but eyr y-broken. 

And every spechfi that is spoken, 

Lowde or pryvee, foul or fair. 

In his substaunce is but air; 960 

For as flaumbe is but lighted smoke, 
Night so soun is air y-broke. 

But this may be m many wyse. 

Of which I wil thee two devyse, 

As soun that oometh of pipe or harpe. 
fat whan a pipe is blowin sharpe, 

, W; »3>. Cx. Th. invert these lines. Cx- Th- 

siller 


The air is twyst with violence. 

And rent: lo, this is my sentence; 

Eek, whan men harpfi-stryngfis smyte, 
Whether hit be raoche or lyte, sjo 

Lo, with the strook the air to-breketh; 
Right so hit breketh whan men speketh. 
Thus wost thou wel what thyng is speche. 

' Now hennesforth I wol thee tedie, 
How every speche, or noise, or soun, 
Through his multiplicacioun, 

Thogh hit were piped of a mouse, 

Moot nodes come to Famfis House. 

I prove hit thus—tak hedi now— 

By experience; for if that thou ale 

TTirowe in a water now a stoon, 

Wel wost thou, hit wol make anoon 
A litel roundel as a cercle, 

Paraunter brood as a coverde 1 
And right anoon thow shalt see weel. 

That wheel wol cause another wheel, 

And that the thridde, and so forth, brother, 
Every cerde causyng other, 

Broder than himsclve was; 

And thus, fro roundel to com pas, ago 

Ech aboute other goynge, 

Causeth of othres sterynge, 

And multiplying evermo. 

Til that hit be so fer y-go 
That hit at bo the brynkes be. 

Al-thogh thou mowe hit not y-see 
Above, hit goth yet alway under. 
Although thou thenke hit a gret wonder. 
And who-so seith of trouthe I varie, 

Bid him proven the contrarie. job 

And riglit thus every word, y-wys. 

That loude or pryvee spoken is, 

Moveth first an air aboute. 

And of his movyng, out of doute, 
Another air anoon is meved. 

As I have of the water prevfid. 

That every cerde causeth other. 

Ryght so of air, my levfi brother"; 

9S4. P Cx. Th. insert at before brvtd. 
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Everich air in other atereth 
More and more, and speche up bereth 310 
1 Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun. 

Ay through multiplicadoun. 

Til hit be atte House of Fame,— 

_ Talc hit in ernest or in game. 

‘ Now have I 1 told, if thou have mynde, 
Hqw speche or soun, of pure kynde 
Enclyned is upward to meve; 

This, mayst thou fele, wel I preve. 

And that same place, y-wys, 

That every thyng enclyned to is, 3*0 
Hath his kyndeliche stede: 

That sheweth hit, withouten drede. 

That kyndely the mansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun. 

Be hit either foul or foir, . 

Hath his kynd£ place in air. 

And syn that every thyng that is 
Out of his kynde place, y-wys, 

Moveth thider for to go, 

If hit a-weye be therfro, 330 

As I before have preved thee. 

Hit seweth, every soun, pardee, 

Moveth kyndely to pace 
A 1 up into his kyndely place. 

And this place of which I telle, 

Ther as Fam£ list to dwelle. 

Is set amyddiS of these three, 

Heven, erthe, and eek the see, 

As most conservatif the soun. 

Than is this the conclusioun, 340 

That every speche of every man, 

As I thee telle first began, 

Moveth up on high to pace * 
Kyndely to Fames place. 

' Telle me this feithfully. 

Have I not preved thus symply, 
Withouten any subtilitee 
Of speche, or gret prolixitec 
Of tennis of philosophy. 

Of figures of poetise, 350 

Or colours of rethorike ? 

Pardee, hit oghti thee to lyke; 
for bard langage, and hard matire 

^jnj. FBomhti; Wlllertrrartcawdirforfla 
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Is encombrous for to here - 
A tonis; wost thou not wel this ? ’ 

And I answerde and seydi, * Yis.’ 

• A ha 1 ’ quod he, ‘ lo, so I can, 
Lewidly to a lewed man 
Speke, and ahewe him swychi sidles, 
That ne may shake hem by the biles, 36, 
So palpable they shuldin be. 

But tel me this now pray I thee, 

How thinkfth thee my conclusioun ? 1 
[Quod he,] ' A goodgrersuasioun, 1 
Quod -I, * hit is ; Tmd lyk to be* 

Right so as thou hast previd me.’ 

‘ By Sod,’ quod he, * and as I leve. 
Thou shalt have yet, or hit be eve„«> 

Of every word of this sentence 
A preve by experience; 

And with thyn eres heren wel 
Top and tail, and everydel, 

That every word that spoken is 
Cometh into Fames House, y-wys. 

As I have seyd; what wilt thou more? 1 
And with this word upper to sore 
lie gan, and seyde, ‘ By Seynt Jame 1 
Now wil we speken al of game. 

‘ How forest thou ? ’ quod he to me. 

‘ Wel,’ quod I. ‘ Now see,’ quod he, 380 
‘ By thy trouthe, yond adoun, 

Wher drat thou knowest anyToun, 

Or hous, or any other thyng. 

And whan thou hast of ought knowyng, 
Loke that thou wame me, 

And I anoon shal telli thee 
How for thou art now therfro.’ 

And I adoun gan lokin tiro. 

And beheld feldes and playnes, 

And now hilles, and now mountaynes, 39° 
Now valeys, and now forestes, 

And now unethes grete bestes; 

Now ryvires, now dtees, . 

Now tounis, and now grete trees, 

Now shippis seyllynge in the see. 

But thus sone in a while he 
Was flowin fro the grounde to hjre, 

That al the world, as to myn ye. 

No more semedi than a psikke i 
Or elles was the air to thikke ' 

That I ne myghte not discern e. 
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With that he spak to me as yerae, 

And seyde : ‘Seestow any token, 

Or ought that in the world is of spoken ?’ 

X seyde, ‘ Nay.’ • No wonder nis,’ 
Quod he, • for half so high as this , 
Nss Alexandre Macedo; 

Ne the kyng, dan Sdpio, 

That saw-in dreme, at poynt devys, 

Helle and erthe, and pared ys; 410 

Ne eek the wrighte JDedalus, 

Ne his child, nyce I carts, ■ 

That fleigh so highe that the hete 
His wy nge s malt, and he fel wete 
In-mpd the see, and ther he dreyntc, 

For whom was maad a greet compleynte. 

‘Now turn upward,’ quod he, ‘thy 
face, 

And behold this large place, 

.This eyr; but loke thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou shalt see; 41a 

For in this regioun, certeyn 
Dwelleth many a citezeyn, 

Of which that speketh dan Plato. 

These ben the eyrysh bestes, lo 1 ’ 

And tho saw I al that meynee, 

Bothe goon and also flee, 
j ‘ Now,’ quod he tho, * cast up thyn yc j 
' See yonder^ lo, the Galaxye, 

| The which men clepe the Milky Wcy, 

For hit is white: mid somme, parfey 43“ 
Callen hit Watlynge strete, 

That ones was brent wyth the hete, 

Whan the sonnes sone, the rede, 

That highti Fheton, wolde lede 
Algate his fader cart, and gye. 

The cart-hore gonne wel espye 
That he [ne] coude no governaunce, 

And gonni for to lepe and daunce, 

And bertn him now up, now doun, 

Til that he saw the Scorpioun, _ 44° 

Which that in heven a sign is yit. 

And he, for ferde, lost his wyt 
Of that, and lat the reynes goon 
Of his hors; and they anoon 
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Gonne up to mounte, and doun descende, 
Til bothe eyr and erthe brende; 

Til Jupiter, lo, atte loste 

Him slow, and fro the carti caste. 

Lo, is it not a greet myschaunce, 

To lete a foie han governaunce 45° ' 
Of thynges that he can not demeyne? ’ 

And with this word, soth for to 
scync, 

lie gan alwey upper to sore, 

And gladded me ay more and more. 

So feithfully lo me spak he. 

Tho gan I loken under me. 

And behelde the eyrish bestes, 

Cloudcs, mysles, and tempestes, 

Snowes, hayles, reynes, wyndes, 

And thengendryng in hir kyndes, 46a 
Al the wey through which I cam ; 

‘ O God,’ quod I, ‘ that made Adam, 
Moche is thy myght and thy noblesse.’ 

And tho thoughte I upon Boece, 

That writ ‘ A thought may flee so hye, 
With fetheres of l’hilosophyc. 

To passen everich element; 

And whan he hath so fer y-went, 

Than may be seen, behynd his bak. 

Cloud, and al that I of spak.’ 470 

Tho gan I wexen in a were, 

And seyde, ‘ I woot wel I am here 5 
But wher in body or in gost 
I noot y-wys; but God, thou woat 1 ’ 

For more clere entendement 
Nadde he me never yit y-sent 
And than thoughte I on Marcian, 

And eek on Anteclaudian, 

That sooth was hir descripcioun 
Of al the hevenes regioun, 4*" 

As fer as that I saw the preve 5 
Therfor I can hem now beleve. 

With that this egle gan to crye: 

‘ Lat be,’ quod he, ‘ thy fontasye; 
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Wit thou lere of stems aught ?’ 

'Nay, certeynly,’quod I, ‘right naught’ 
‘And why?’ ‘For I am now to old. 1 
' Elies wolde I thee have told,’ 

Quod he, ‘ the stems names, lo, 

And al the hevenes signes ther to, 49a 
And which they .been.’ ‘No fors,’ quod 
I. 

‘ Yis, pardee,’ quod he, ‘ wostow why? 
For whan thou redest poetrye, 

How goddes gonne stellifye 
Brid, fish, beste, or him, or here, 

As the Raven or eyther Bere, 

Or Ariones harpe fyn, 

Castor, Pollux, or Delphyn, 

Or Atlantes doughtres sevenc. 

How alle these are set in hevene; 500 

For though thou have hem ofte on 
honde. 

Yet nostow not wher that they stonde.’ 

‘ No fins,’ quod I, ‘ hit is no nede, 

As wel I leve, so God me spede. 

Hem that write of this matere, 

As though I knew hir places here; 

An eke they shynen here so brighte 
Hit shulde shenden al my sighte. 

To loke on hem.’ ‘ That may wel be,’ 
Quod he. And so forth bar he me 510. 
A whil, and than he gan to crye, 

That never herde I thyng so hye, 

• Now up the heed; for al is wel; 

Seynt Julyan, lo, bon hostel I 
See hoe the Hous of Fame, lo I 
Maistow ndt heren that I do ? ’ 


* 

Quod I, ‘ again the rochis holowe, 
Whan tempest doth the sbippes swalowe, 
And lot a man stonde, out of doute, 

A myle thens, and here hit route. 530 
Or dies lyke the last humblynge 
After the clappe of a thundrynge. 

When Iov&s hath the air y-bete; 

But hit doth me for fere swete. 

* Nay, dred thee not therofi’ quod he, 

' Hit is nothyng wil beten thee, 
ThoUashalt non harm have trewily.’ 

And with this word bothe he and I 
As nygh the place arryved were 
As men may casten with a spere. ^ 540 
I nyste how, but in a strete 
He sette me feire on my fete. 

And seyde, ‘ Walke forth a pas, 

And tak thyn a venture or cas, 

That thou shalt fynde in Fam 4 s place.’ 

' Now,’ quod I, ‘ whil we han space 
To speke, or that I go fro thee. 

For the love of God, tel me. 

In sooth, that wil I of thee lere. 

If this noise that I here s? 

Be, as I have herd thee tellen. 

Of folk that doun in erthi dwellen, 

And cometh here in the sam£ wyse 
As I thee herde or this devyse; 

And that there lyves body nys 
In al that hous that yonder is, 

That maketh al this loude fare ?’ 

' No,’ quod he, ' by Seynte Clare 1 
And, also wis God redi me, 

But o (hinge I wil wame thee, 5* 


•What?’ quod I. ‘The grete soun,’ 
Quod he, ‘ that rumbleth up and doun 
In Funds Hous, fill of tidynges, 

Bothe of fair specks and cMdynges, 500 
And of fids and soth compouned. 

Herkne wel; hit is not rouned. 

H cr es to w ndt the grete swogh?’ 

•Vis, pardee,’ quod I, • wel y-nogh.’ 

. * And what soun is it lyk ? ’ quod he. 
'Iteterl betyng of the see,’ 

At' 
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Of the which thou wolt have wonder. 
Lo, to the House of Fame yonder, 
Thou wost now how cometh ever] 
speche. 

Hit nedeth dbght eft thee to teche. 

But understand now right wel this, 
Whan any speche y-comen is 
Up to the paleys, anon-right 
Hit wexeth lyk the sami wyght. 

Which that the word in erthi spak, 

Be he dothid reed or blak; ft 
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And hath so verray his lyknesse, s7» 
That spak the void, that thou wilt gesse 
That it the samd body be, * 

Man or woman, he or she. 

And is not this a wonder thyng ? ’ 

■ Yis,’ quod I tho, * by hevene kyng 1 ’ 
576. P fuvtnex. 


And with this woide, * Farewel,’ quod 
- he, 

‘ And here I wol abyden thee, 

And God of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lemen in this place.’ 580 
And I of him took leve anoon, 

And gan forth to the paleys goon. 


THIRD BOOK 


(The Invocation) 

O4JOD of science and of light, 
Apollo, through thy grete myght. 

This lytel lastd book thou gye 1 
Nat that I wilne, for maistr^e 
Here art poetical be shewed ; 

But, for the rym is light and lewed, 
Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 

Thogh som vers faile in a sillable; 
And that I do no diligence, 

To shewe craft, but o sentence. 

And if, divyne vertu, thou 
Wit helpd me to shewe now 
That in myn hede y-maxked is,— 

\ Lo, that is for to menen this, 

! The Hous of Fame for to descryve,— 
I Thou shalt see me go as blyve 
j Unto the nexte laure I see, 

! And kisse it, for hit is thy tree. 

Now entreth in my breste anoon I 

(The Dream) 

Whan I was fro this egle goon, 

I gan beholde upon this place. 

And certein, or I father pace, 

I wol yow.ad thys shap devyse 
Of hous and gjte; and al the wyse 
How I gan to thin place aproche, 

That stood upon so high a roche, 
Hyer stant there noon in Spayne. 

But up I clomb with alle payne, 

And tlvwgTi to clymbe it grevede me, 
Yit I ententif was to see. 

And for to pauien wonder lowe. 

If I coude any weyds know 

^ft^MOetyme that it ntnoJ. 


XO 


30 


What mancr stoon this roche was; 

For hit was lyk alyned glas, 

But that hit shoon ful more clere ; 

But of what congeled matcre 
Hit was, I nyste redely. 

But at the laste espied I, 

And found that hit was everydeel 
A roche of yse, and not of steel. 4° 

Thoughte I, 1 By Seynt Thomas of Kent I 
This were a feble foundement, 

To bilden on a place hye ; 

lie oughte him litel glorifye 

That her-on bilt, so God me save 1’ 

Tho saw I al the half y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele, 

That haddc y-been in mochel wele, 

And her fames wide y-blowe. 

But wel uncthes coude I knowe So 

Any lettres for to rede 

Hir names by; for, out of drede, 

They were almost of-thowed do, 

That of the lettres oon or two 
Were molte away of every name. 

So unfamous was wette hir fame; 

But men seyn, ‘What majr ever laste?' 

Tho gan I in myn herte caste, 

That they were molte awey with hete, 
And not awey with stormes bete. 60 
For on that other syde I sey 
Of this hill, that northward lay. 

How hit was written foil of names 
Of folk that hadden gretd forties 
Of aide tyme, and yit they were 


in lineal 

35. P ihrwcn mor ; C*. **43 
au Strni TA*mas, Thom** 

33. P Cz. c mr ihAwtd. 

64. P k*dd*ftr; Cz. Th. W 
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As fresshe as men had write hem here 
The selve day right, or that houxe 
That I upon hem gan to poure. 

But wel I wiste what hit made; 

Hit was conserved with the shade, 70 
Of a castel stood on hy, 

A 1 the writynge that I sy ; 

And stood eek on so cold a place, 

That hete myghte it not deface. 

Tho gan I up the hill to goon, 

And fond upon the coppe a woon, 

That alle the men that ben on ly ve 
Ne ban the cunnyng to descryve 
The beautee of that ilke place, 

Ne coude casten no compace 80 

Swich another for to make, 

That myghte of beautee be his make; 

Ne so wonderliche y-wrought, 

That hit astonyeth yit my thought, 

And maketh al my wyt to swynke 
On this castel for to thynke. 

So that the grete craft, beautee. 

The caste, the curiositee 
Ne can I not to yow devyse, 

My wyt ne may me not suffise. 90 

But natheles al the substance 
I have yit in my remembrance; 

For-why me thoughte, by Seynt Geyle 1 
Al was of stone of beryle, 

Bo the the castel and the tour, 

And eek the halle, and every bour, 
Wythouten peces or ioynynges. 

But many subtil compassynges, 

Babe Wynnes and pyrpcles, 

Imageries and tabernacles, 100 

I saw eek, and fol of wyndowes. 

As flakes felle in grete snowes. 

And eek in ech of the pynacles 
Weren sondry habitacles, 

In whichi stodin al withoute— 

Ful the castel, al aboute— 

. Of alii matter of mynstrales, 

* 

71. F B Tb. invert the order of this and the 
neat line. PCx.Th. insert that to before tiood; 



And gestiours, that tellen tales 
Bothe of weping arid of game. 

Of al that longeth unto Fame. in 

Ther herde I pleyen on an harpe 
That sowned bothe wel and sharpe, 
Orpheus ful craftely, 

And on his syde faste by 
Sat the harper Orion 
And Eacides Chiron, 

And other harpers many oon. 

And the Bret Glascurioun, 

And smale harpers with her gle£s, 

Seten under hem in sees, in 

And gonne on hem upward to gapj^, 
And countrefet hem as an ape. 

Or as craft countrefeteth kynde. 

Tho saw I stonden hem behynde, 
A-fer fro hem, alle be hemselve, 

Many thousand tymes twelve. 

That maden loude menstralcyes 
In comemuse, and shalmyes, 

And many other maner pipe, 

That craftely begunne to pipe, 130 
Bothe in doucet and in rede, 

That ben at festes with the brede, 

And many fioute and liltyng home, 

And pipes made of grene come, 

As han thise litel herde-gromes. 

That kepen bestes in the bromes. 

Ther saw I than dan Cytherus, 

And of Athenes dan Proserus, 

And Marcia that lost hir skyn, 

Bothe in face, bod^, and chyn, up 


113. P Cx. Th. omit both*. 

113. P inserts And, Cx. Tb. insert Hfm he> 
fore Orfkont. Perhaps the original copy tee* 
Don Orthout, and the first word had Become 
illegible. 

115. Orion, Arion; cp. bit. U. L 497. _. 
xxo. Eoddct Chinn, j.o. Ar^iues'.Chiron. 
Chiron, the centaur, was tutor to Achilles, see 
of ASacus; cp. Ovid, An Am. i. 17, Aae“* 
Chiron. . , 

118. Brat Glotcnrtonn, the British Glasgerton. 

cp. Percy Folio MS. ed. Hales and Funnvsll, i. 

046. 

zaB. ctnomtut, a bagpipe. thMhnyt,n ihawm, 
from T jt. 1 puinmtf 1 • Med, 

137. F B inrert thb and the neat line. 

137. F B AtiUris for don CytJUnu, both V** 
haps corruption* for dmn Tityrux. 

138. FBdon Pttustisi All 

three readinsB are c otiiiuL » 

Ijo. jESSi. Dante's Mania ijPnrnd. L 
l*. Mariyas die male finte-playar; cp, 
merpuut, vt jBa-too, 
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Far that she wolde envfen lo! 

To pipen bet than Apolld. 

There saw I famous, olde and yonge, 
pipers of the Duche tonge, 

To lemi lovi-daunces, sprynges, 

Reyes, and these straunge thynges. # 

Tho saw I in another place, 

Stonddn in a large space 
Of hem that maken blody soun, 

In trumpe, beme, and clarioun; 150 

For in fight and blod-shedynge 
Is used gladly clarionynge. 

Ther herde I trumpen Messenus, 

Of whom that speketh Virgilius. 

THfet herde I Joab trumpe also, 
Theodomas, and other mo; 

And al that usede clarion. 

In Cataloig&e and Aragon, 

That in hir tyme famous were 

To lemi, saw I trumpe there. 160 

Ther saw I sit in other secs, 

Pleyinge upon othere glees, 

. Whiche that I cannot nevene, 

Mo than sterres been in hevene. 

Of whiche I nyl as now not ryme, 

For ese of yow, and losse of tyme : 

For tyme y-lost, this knowen ye, 

By no way ihay recovered be. 

Ther saw I pleyen jogelours, 

Magidens, and tregetours, 170 

And phitonesses, charmeresses, 

1 Olde wycches, sorceresses, 

That use ezorsisaciouns, 

And eek tbise fumygadouns ; 

And clerkds eek, which conne wel 
Al this magik naturel, 

146. f t round dances, from Dut . 1 rey '; cp. 
oer . 1 Refhentana,' a circular dance. 

>Sa borne, a horn, trumpet. 

x 53 * Mottonut, Miaenus, son of Aeolus, ttum- 
fifter first to Hector and then to ri£neas ; cp. Ain. 
“■ ’39 and vi. 16a ff. .. , 

■ 55 - Joab, cp. a Sam. iL aB ;xvut. 16; xx. aa. 

.' 5 «- Thoodomeu, Thiodamaa, augur in aucccs- 
Aniphimna at the siege of rhebek; cp. 
Statius, ThtbrnU viiL 343. and March. Tale , 1 . 
* 7 ao ff. 

^ FB eondry for ether*; Th. other sondty. 

played, tang, danced, and per- 
■wined tncks by sleight of hand. 

'70. tregst wi r p crt br m ed more elaborate tncks 
ffiuuing mechanical contrivances. 

!_ 'n^AUenetooe, pythonesses; cp. Front Tale, 

* 74 - P omit this line. 


That craftily don hir ententes, 

To make, in certeyn ascendentes. 

Images, lo, through swych magik. 

To make a man ben hool or syk. 18a 
Ther saw I thee quene Mcderf, 

And Circes eek, and Calipsa; 

Ther saw I Hermes Ballenus, 

Lymotc, and eek Symon Magus. 

Ther saw I, and knew hem by name. 

That by such art dot] men han fame. 

Ther saw I Colle tregetour 
Upon a table of sicamour 
I’lcye an uncouth thyng to telle; 

I saw him caricn a wynd-mellc 190 

Under a walsh-note shale. 

What shuttle I make lenger tale 
Of al the peple that I say. 

Fro hennis unto domesday ? 

Whan I hadde al this folk beholdc, 

And fond me lous, and noght y-holde, 
And eft y-mused longe while 
Upon these wallcs of berile. 

That shoon ful lighter than a glas. 

And made wel more than hit was, 000 
To semen, every thynge, y-wis. 

As kyndc thyng of Fames is; 

I gan forth romen til I fond 
The castel-yate on my right hond, 

Which that so wel corvin was, 

That never swich another nas; 

And yit it was by aventure 
Y-wrought, as often as by cure. 

178. ascendtnttt. The ascendent Is that point 
of the zodiac ascending above the horison at a 
given time. It was a factor of great importance 
in calculating nativities. 

181. Meded, the wife of Jason. 

x8a. Circes, Circe; cp. Odyssey x. Caltjsx, 
Calypso; cp. Odyssey i. ..... 

183. Hermes BalUnne. Belinnus, the disciple 
of Hermes. Belinous discovered beneath a .talus 
of Hermes a book explaining the secrets of the 
universe. Hermes is here in the poaesun dam. 

184. Lymoic, Elymss the sorcerer (Acts xliL 8), 

according to Prof. Hale's. Symox Magees s cp. 
Acts viii. 0 . „ „ . , , 

187. Colle tregetour, Colle the juggler, a now 
unknown celebrity. , 

104. Cx. Th . I cooed not lotto tyl domaoday. 

197. P lengnra mbyte, perhaps rightly; Cx. a 
longer mbyte. ... _ . . . 

aoz. P omits this line; Cx. Th. also omit but 
insert the line And tkeeuee aeeon after this after 

t so& Cx. Th. Ymrvngbt h grots need enbtyl 
curt. 
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Hit nedeth noght yow for to tellen. 

To miU yow to lenger duellen, >» 
Of this yates florisshynges, 

Ne of compasses, ne of kervynges, 

Nc how they hatte in masoneries, 

As eorbets, fill of ymageries. 

' But, Lord! so fair it was to shewe 
For hit was al of gold behewe. 

But in I wente, and that anoon; 

Ther mfttte J crying, many oon,— 

' A larges, larges 1 uphold wel! 

God save the lady of this pel, no 

Our owne gentil lady Fame, 

And hem that wilne to have a name 
Of us I ’ Thus herde I crien alle. 

And firsts comin out of halle. 

And shoken nobles and sterlynges. 

And somme crouned were as kynges, 
With crounes wroght fill of losenges; 
And many riban, and many frenges 
Were on hir clothes trewely. 

Tho alte laste aspyed I 130 

That pursivaunteS and heraudes. 

That crien riche folkes laudes, 

Hit weren alle; and every man 
Of hem, as I yow tell£n can, 

Hadde on him throwen a vesture. 

Which that men clepe a cote-armure, 
Enbrowded wonderliche riche, 

Al-though they nere nought y-liche. 

But noght nyl I, so mote I thryve, 

Been aboute to dyscryve 140 

Al this armes that ther weren, 

That they thus on hir cotes beren. 

For hit to me were impossible ; 

Men myghte make of hem a blble, 
Twenty foot thikke, as I trowe. 

For certeyn, who-so coude y-knowe 
Myghte ther allg the armes seen. 

Of fiunous folk that hadde been 
In Auffirike, Europe, and Asfe, 

Sith first began the chevalr^e. >50 

Lo 1 how shulde I now telle al this?- 


ns, P Cx. Th. hem the hmckjntft it. 

Ill PCtTh. end fat Me/. 

• S19. F B Th. heldt »>; P Cx. Th. repeat m 
W&n Mcood Imrrts. 

Ml f w mey Opngtti .Cx. mud mtuty 


Ne of the halle eek what nede is 
To tellin yow that every wal 
Of hit, and floor, and roof wyth al, 
Was plated half a fote thikke 
Of gold, and that nas no tbyng wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse, 

As fyn as ducat of Venyse, 

Of whiche to litel in my pouche is? 
And they were set as thikke of nouchis 
Fulle of the fynest stones fitire, * 
That men rede in the Lapidaire, 

As greses growen in a thede. 

But hit were al to longe to rede 
The names; and therfore I pace. 

But in this ryche lusty place, *• 
That Fames halle called was, 

Ful moche prees of folke ther nas, 

Ne croudyng, for to mochd [frees. 

But al on hye, upon a dees, 17 

Sitte in a see imperial. 

That maad was of a rubee al, 

Which that a carbuncle is y-called, 

I saw perpetually y-stalled, 

A femynyne creature j 
That never formed by nature 
Nas swich another thyng y-seye. 

For althcrfirst, soth for to seye, 

Me thoughte that she was sd lyte. 

That the lengthe of a cubite * 

Was lenger than she semede be ; 

But thus sone in a while she 
Hir-self tho wonderlichf streighte. 

That with hir feet she therthd reighte, 
And with hir heed she touchide hevene, 
Ther as shyne the sterrts sevene. 

And therto eek, as to my wyt, 

I saw as gret a wonder yit, 

Upon hir eyen to beholde, 

But certeyn I hem never tolde. V 


I'tS 1 */? ^ ** ^ ** *■» u 3 yu its 1 * 
060. P Cx. ms owcket. 

■71? P Cx. on for in. , 

m. P omits tUi Cx. Th. Ural (yeydl) 

3 7. P Cx. omit JVrns; Th. Wmd. 

3. FB TkU murnt mmtimyU Sr U ft. 
•84. F Hir the to mmdtrif linjtkl: B H> 
tit to wenMrtkk lOor-Uj P Cx. fliWWjj 


for menderHche. 
read:— 


Th. origW of F Bpnb 


TUi ms pat axiretOa to m, Mm 

Hh tho m voBOMflcba iMgbta 


aja. F Ca Th. 4 > for ttgmm tk*. 


which if perhxpa tbs right reading. 
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For as fele eyin hadde she, 

As fetheris upon fbul£s be, 

Or wain on the bestis foure. 

That goddis trone gunne honoure. 

As writ John in the Apocalips. 

Hir heer that oundy was and crips, f 
As humid gold shoon for to see. • 
And sooth to tellen also, she 
Had also fele up-stondyng eres 
And tonges, as on a bat ben heres; 300 
And on hir feet wezen saw I 
Purtriches winges redely. 

But, lord I the perrie and the richesse 
I saw sittyng on this god esse 1 
Andfriord I the hevenysh melodyc, 

Of songes fol of armonye, 

I herde aboute her trone y-songe, 

That al the paleys-walles range ! 

So song the myghty Muse, she 
That doped is Caliopee, 

And hir eighti sustren eek 
That; in Iter face semen meke; 

And erienno, eternally 
;Th$y.synge of Fame as tho herde 
‘Heriid be thou and thy name, 

Goddesse of renoun and of fame.' 

Tho was I war, lo, atte laste, 

As I myn eyen gan up caste, 

That this ilke noble quene 
On hir shuldres gan sustene 
Bothe tharmes, and the name 
Of tho that hadde large fame; 

Alexander, and Hercules 
That with a sherte his lyf lees 1 
Thus fond I sittyng this goddesse, 

In nobley honour and richesse; 

Of which I stynte a while now. 

Other thyng to tellin yow. 

Tho saw I stonde on either syde, 
Streight donn to the dores wyde, 330 
rro th e dees many a pileer 
Of metal, that shoon not fol cleer, 

"ut though they nere of no rychesse, 

Vet they were maad for greet noblesse, 


I:- 


3 30 


JS 2 , Cx. !naerJ as before Jor; F B Th. kit 
F Baris ArialMit 

3«. F B P ( MM 
3*5* AD mad AmiMaS: 


And in hem hy and greet sentence; 

And folk of digni reverence, 

Of whiche I wol yow telli fonde. 

Upon the piler saw I stonde. 

Alderfust, lo, ther I sigh. 

Upon a piler stonde on high, 34a 

That was of lede and yren fyn, 

Him of secte Saturnyn, 

The Ebriiyk Josephus the olde. 

That of Jewes gcstes tolde; 

And bar upon his shuldres hye. 

The fame up of the Icweiye. 

And l>y him stoden other sevene, 

Wyse and werthy for to nevcne. 

To hclpcn him here up the charge. 

Hit was so hcvy and so large. 3ja 

And for they writen of batailcs, 

As wel as of othere mervailes, 

Therfor was, lo, this pileer. 

Of which that I yow telle heer, 

Of lede and yren bothe, y-wys. 

For yren Mattes metal is, 

Which that god is of hataile; 

And the leed, withouten faile, 

Is, lo, the metal of Saturne, 

That hath ful large wheel to turae. 360 
Tho stoden forth on every rowe 
Of hem which that I coude knowe, 
Thogh I hem noght be ordre telle. 

To make you to long to dwelle. 

These, of whiche I gynne rede, 

There saw I stonden, out of dredc 1 
Upon an yren piler strong, 

That peynted was, al endelong. 

With tigTes blode in every place. 

The Tholosan that highte Stace, 370 
That bar of Thebes up the name 
Upon his shuldres, and the fame 


335. All omit ky and, which, however, Th. 
wrongly inserts in the nest line: P and Cx. altar 
kjramtial. 336 into gnt md hy contamination 
with the previous line. 

34s. P omits this line; Cx. Hym that wnh 
thactu dyuynt. 

347. P Cx. tker itodgn uvmt. 

3is. F B at oiktr tldt mnvafUt. 

367. P omits this line; Cx. a fyUr hy aad 
strong*. 

369. firm Modi; cp. ThtiaU, bk.vU.Tha 
killing of two boos by die heriogan canasd n 
renewal of the siege. 

370. Th* Tholosan . , . Stnct. According to 
Dnntc, Statins wns a nndveof Tonloaie. Horns 
bora st Naples a.o. 61. 
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Also of cruel Achillas. 

And by him stood, withoutgn lees, 

Ful wonder hye on a pileer 
Of yren, he, the greete Omere 5 
And with him Dares and Tytus 
Before, and eek he, Lollius, 

And Guydo eek de Columpnis, 

And English Gaufride eek, y-wys. 380 
And ech of these, as hare I joye, 

Was besy for to bere up Troye. 

So hevy was therof the fame, 

That for to bere hit was no game. 

But yit I gan ful wel espie, 

Betwix hem was a litel envye. 

Oon seyde that Omere made lyes, 
Feynynge in his poetries, 

And was to Grekes favorable; 

Therfor held he hit but fable. 390 

Tho saw I stonde on a pileer, 

That was of tynned yren cleer, 

Thit Latyn poete Virgile, 

That hath boren up longe while 
The fame of Pius Eneas. 

And next him on a piler was. 

Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 

That hath y-sowen wonder wyde 
The gretg god of Love his fame. 

And ther he bar up wel his name, 400 
Upon this piler, also hye, 

As I hit myghte see with myn ye : 
For-why this halle of whiche I rede 
Was woxe on highte, lengths and brede, 
Wel more, by a thousand dele, 

Than hit was erst, that saw I wel. 

Thoo saw 1 on a piler by. 

Of yren wroght fill sternely, 



The gretg poete, dan Lucan, 

And on bis shuldres bar up than, 4n 
As highe as that I myghtg see. 

The feme of Julius, and Pompee. 

And by him stoden alle these derkes, 
Tljat write of Romgs myghty werkes, 
That if 1 wolde her namgs telle, 

Alle to longg moste I dwelle. 

And next him on a piler stood. 

Of soulfre, lyk as he were wood, 

Dan Claudian, soth for to telle, 

That bar up al the feme of helle, 4 n 
Of Pluto, and of Proserpyne, 

That quene is of the derke pyne. 

What shulde I more telle of thisj> 
The halle was al fill, y-wys. 

Of hem that writen olde gestes, 

As ben on trees rokes nestes5 
But it is a fill confiis matere 
Were al the gestes for to here. 

That they of write, and how they fdghte 
But whil that I beheld this sights,« 
I herde a noise aprochen blyvei 
That fcrde as been don in an hyv^' 
Ayenst her tyme of out-comynge; 

Right swiche a maner murmurynge, 

For al the world hit semede me. 

Tho gan I loke aboute and see. 

That ther com entryng into the halle, 


A right greet company withalle, 

And that of sondry regiouns, 

Of alle kynnes condiciouns, 44 

That dwelle in erthe under the mone, 
Pore and riche. And also sone 
As they were come into the halle. 

They gonne doun on knegs felle. 

Before this ilke noble quene, 

And seyde, ‘ Graunte us, lady shene, 
Eche of us, of thy grace, a bone 1 ’ 

And somme of hem die grauntgde. sone, 
And somme she-wemedg wel and feire ; 


409. Lucan, author of tho Pkanatta , vjj* 
describes the war between Cnar and PompeT- 
419. Claudian ; cp. tufra, bk. L L 449 not 
497. P Cx. invert this and the next libe. 














book m 


THE HOUS OF FAME 


450-534 


And somme die grauntede the coatraire 450 
Of her axyng utterly. 

But this I seye yow trewely. 

What hir cause was, I nyste. 

For of this iblk fill wel I wyste. 

They baddd good feme ech deserved, f 
Althogh they were diversly served. 

Right as hir suster, dame Fortune, 

Is wont to serven in comune. 

Now herkne how she gan to paye 
That gonne hir of hir grace praye; 460 

And yit lo, al this companye 
Seyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

‘ Madame,’ seyden they, ‘ we be 
Folk*feat heer besechen thee, 

That thou graunte us now good feme. 
And let our werkes han that name. 


With which he wont is to diffeme 
Hem that me liste, and do hem shame.’ 

This messanger gan festd goon. 

And found wher in a cave of stoon, 

In a contree that highte Trace, 

This Eolus, with hard£ grace. 

Held the wyndes in distresse, 

And gan hem under him to presse. 

That they gonne as beres rore, 

He bond and pressede hem so sore, joo 

This me&sanger gan feste crie, 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘and feste hye, 

Til thou at my lady be ; , 

And tak thy clarioun cek with thee, 

And speed thee fast.’ And he anon 
Took lo a man that hight Triton, 

His clariouns to here tho, 


In fill recompensacioun 

Of good* werkes, yive us renoun.’ 

* I wane hit yow,’ quod she, anoon, 
‘Yejem^ me good feme noon, 470 
B^iESt'isliad therfor go your wey.’ 

’ quod they, ‘ and wclaway! 
tlw’aa what your cause may be.’ 

• *For me list'hit noght,’ quod she, 

'No wyght shal speke of yow, y-wys. 
Rood ne harm, ne that ne this.’ 

■nd with that word she gan to calle 
ter messanger that was in halle, 
nd bad that he shulde feste goon, 
pon peyne to be blynde anoon, 480 


or Eolus, the god of wynde, 

In Traci ther ye shul him finde, 
nd bid him bringe his clarioun, 

* hat is fill dyvers of his soun, 

And hit is clepid Clere Laude, 

With which he wonte is to heraude 
Hem that me list y-preised be: 

And also bid him how that he 
Btynge his other clarioun, 

That highti Sclaundre in every toun, 49° 


45*. P Cx. omit this and the next line. 

, <53- P Cx. What thtrgrau mats Th. What 
Vaet mm t. 

456. F B omit this line. 

W* P Cx, TV food fttlffff, 

^48a AliSuMwJShereinFB. The next 
hues read: 

ITpOo the peyn to be blyncle, 

Poe Betas. me god of wynde. 


4a P omits th l s m. 


And lcct a ccrteyn wynd to go, 

And blew so hidously and hye. 

That hit ne lefte not a skye 510 

In al the welkcn longc and brood. 

This Eolus no-wher abood, 

Til he was come at Fames feet, ‘ 

And eek the man that Triton hect; 

And ther he stood as still as stoon. 

And her-withal ther com anoon 
Another huge companye 
Of olde folk and gunne crie, 

‘ Lady, graunte us' now good feme 
And lat our werkes han that name, i*> 
Now in honour of gentilesse. 

And also God your soule blesse I 
For we han wel deserved hit, 

Therfor is right that we ben quyt.’ 

‘ As thryve I,’ quod she, ‘ ye shal feile, 
Good werkes shal yow noght availe 
To have of me good feme as now. 

But wite ye what ? I graunte yow, 

That ye shal have a shrewed name. 

And wikked loos and worse feme, 53a 
Though ye good loos have wel deserved. 
Now go your wey, for ye be servfd j 
And thou, dan Eolus,’ quod she, 

‘ Tak forth thy trompe anon, let see, 


503 . So all the authorities. 

|7I F B Ta.godtfotMt. 
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That is y-cleped Sclaunder light. 

And blow hir loos, that every wyght 
Speke of hem harm and shrewednesse, 

In stede of good and worthynesse. 

For thou shalt trumpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel and faire.’ 540 

• Alas,’ thoughte I, ‘ what aventures 
Han these soiy creatures, 

That they amonges al the pres, 

Shulde thus be shamed gilteles ! 

But what I hit moste nedes be.’ 

What dide this Eolus, but he 
Took out his blakke trompe of bras. 

That fouler than the devil was. 

And gan this trompe for to blowe. 

As al the world shulde overthrowe. 55a 
Throughouten every regioun 
Wente this foule trumpes soun. 

As swift as pelet out of gonne, 

Whan fyr is in the poudre ronne. 

And swiche a smoke gan out-wende. 

Out of his foule trumpes ende, 

Blak, bio, grenysh, swartysh, reed. 

As doth when that men melte leed, 

Lo, al on hye fro the tu£l 1 

And therto 00 thing saw I wel, 560 

That the ferther that hit ran. 

The gretter wexen hit began, 

As doth the ryver from, a welle, 

And hit stank as the pit of helle. 

Allas, thus was her shame y-ronge. 

And giltelees, on every tonge. 

Tho com the thriddc companye, 

And gunne up to the dees, hye, 

And doun on knees they fille anon. 

And seyde, they ben everychon S70 

Folk that han ful trewely 
Deserved fame rightfully. 

And praye that hit myghte be knowe. 
Bight as hit is, and forth y-blowe. 

«I grannte,’ quod die, ' for me list 
That now your gode werkes be wist; 
And yit ye shul han better loos. 


Right in dispit of alle your foos, | 

Than worthy is; and that anoon : 

Lat now,’ quod she, ‘ thy trumpe goon, * 
Thou Eolus, that is so blak; • 

And out thyn other trompe tak 
.TBit highte Laude, and blow it so 
That through the world her fiune go, 

Al esely and not to faste, 

That hit be knowen atte Iaste.’ 

1 Ful gladly, lady myn,’ he seyde; 
And out his trompe of golde he bfoyde 
Anon, and sette hit to his mouthe, 

And blew it est, and west, and southe, 590 
And north, as loude as any thunder. 
That every wyght hath of hit wondef, 

So brode hit ran or that hit stente. 

And, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of his trumpes mouthi smelde 
As men a pot of bawme helde 
Among a basket fill of roses jAtofe; 
This favour dide he to her iMj p &j^g 
And right with this I g an wMMH 
Ther com the ferthe companye,— 

But ccrteyn they were wonder few^ 
And gonne stonden in a nwe, 

And seyden, * Certes, lady brighte, 

We han don wel wyth al our myghte, 
But we ne kepen have no fame. 

Ilid our werkes and our name. 

For goddes love! for certes we 
Han ccrteyn doon hit for bountee. 

And for no maner other thyng.’ 

‘ I graunte yow al your askyng,’ 6n 
Quod she; ‘ let alle your werkes be deed 
With that aboute I clew myn heed, 
And saw anoon the fifte route 
That to this lady gonne loute, 

And doun anoon on kneds falle ; 

And hir tho besoughten alle,’ 

To hide hir goodi werkes eek. 

And seyde, they yeven noght a leek 
For famd, ne for swich renoun; 

For they for contempl&doun, 


in P C*. Th. insert ■ before fieltt and goniu. 

• 154. p Cx.firt Uinta it ronne. 

«£ P Cx. omit that ; F B Th. wher that. 
5S8. C*. an hya; F B Th. ta hye. 

570. F B Th. iw for they, 
vn. F B troy* yaw it mat he; Cx. fraydhyt 
irpSeyeuit mUM. 

nmm V fSr TH_ uiiert turn befora mt. 


578. F B omit Rif hi, 

5B5. F B omit Al. e . _ 
son. FBTh. ftte/Ui PC *.fiiteM Kofl 
and Sfceat omit rf. 

60s. P Cx. Th. insert ta before itanden. 

613. P Cx. Th. turned tee clew. _ M 
619. F B Th. For no fame. F.Boout* 
P Cx. Th. omit seconder. 
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jnd goddis love, hadde y-wrought, 
fe of feme wolde they nought 
‘What ?' quod she, ‘and be ye wood? 
tad wene ye for to do good, 
knd for to have of that no feme? 
lave ye dispit to have my name ? I 
lay, ye shul lyven everychoon 1 
blow thy trompe and that anoon,’ 

)uod she, 1 thou Eolus, I hotc, 

,nd lyng thise fplkes werk by note, 630 

hat al Uie world may of hit here. ’ 

md he gan fclowe hir loos so clerc, 

n his golden darioun, 

hat through the world wente the soun, 

nd Wkenely, and eek so softe, 

hat hir fiune was blowen a-lofte. 

Tho com the sexte companye, 
ind gan &ste to Fame crie. 

in this mancre 
* Mercy, lady dere 1 640 

1 hit is, 

ieither that ne this, 
our lyf hath be. 
lies, we preye thee, 
wfe may have so good a feme, 
giet renoun and knowen name, 
s they that han don noble gestcs, 
nd achcved alle hir lcstes, 
s wel of love as other thyng ; 

1 was us never broche ne ryng, 650 
e elles nought from wymmcn sent, 

* ones in hir herte y-ment, 

0 make us only frendly chere, 
nt myghte teme us upon here, 

•t lat us to the peple seme 
wiche as the world may of us deme 
flat wymmen lovede us for wood, 
iit shal don us a moche good, 

[nd to our herte as moche availe 
o countrepeise ese and travaile, 660 



As we hadde wonne hit with labour; 

For that is dere boght honour, 

At regard of our greet ese. 

And yit thou most us more plese; 

Let us be holden eek therto, 

Worthy, wyse, and gode also. 

And riche, and happy unto love. 

For G odd us love that sit above, 

Thogh we may not the body have 
Of wymmen, yit, so God me save I 670 
Let men glewe on us the name ; 

Sufliceth that we han the feme.’ 

‘ I graunte,’ quod she, ‘by my trouthe! 
Now, Eolus, withoutcn slouthc, 

Tak out thy tromjx; of gold,’ quod she, 

‘ And blow as they have axed me, 

That every man wene hem at ese, 

Though they gon in ful bad lese.’ 

This Eolus gan hit so blowe, 

That through the world hit was y-knowe. 

Tho com the seventh route anoon, 681 
And fel on knees everychon, 

And seyde, ‘ Lady, graunte us sone 
The same thyng, the same bone. 

That thise nexte folkc have doon.’ 

‘ Fy on yow,’ quod she, ‘everychoon I 
Ye masty swyn, ye ydel wrecches, 

Ful of roten slowe tccches 1 

What ? false thevcs 1 wher ye wolde 

fie femous good, and nothing nolde <90 

Deserve why, ne never thoughte 

Men rather yow to-hangen oughtc? 

For ye be lyk the slepy cat, 

That wolde have fish ; but wastow what 7 
He wolde no-thyng wete his dowea. 

Yvcl thrift come on your jowcs, 

And on myn if I hit graunte. 

Or do yow favour yow to avaunte 1 
Thou Eolus, thou kyng of Trace 1 
Go, blow this folk a sory.grace,’ jea 
Quod she, ‘anoon ; and wostow how 


£“■ Th. u wrought. 

f** 1 5 ®r. omit and. 

Tt* P Cx. Th. omit, 
.Ail mad vurktt —the plural form caught 

ft* 

fes. P otaKa thia line: F B But aUtloit 

W c *l 3 tMrtari,r - 

f* 8 - *Z\.*hu4iM*h*tl*itaiTs.ach*iHd 

1 ■ fwfen. 


673. F B read now Utu tar auadthe. 

685. A loose construction. Cx. reads Thatt* 
kya ntxt/M halt dour, which la perhaps right. 
689-1691. F B read: 

What I fslm thereatoryeecJde 
Be tanoua Rood, and eotUnc aolde 
Deserve whf. as never ye meets* I 

Umi vethar vAw tthhuiMn MUnUB 1 


693. F rwyxt tar thfys B mtyuit, rightly 
according to SkeaL 
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As I shal telli thee right now. 

Sey, « Thise ben they that'wolde honour 
Have, and do noskynnis labour, 

Ne do no good, and yit ban laude; 

And that men wende that bele Isaude 
Ne coud hem noght of love weme; 

And yit she that grynt at a querae 
Is al to good to ese hir herte.’’ ’ 

This Eolus anon up sterte, 710 

And with his blakki clarioun 
He gan to blasen out a soun, 

As loude as belweth wynde in helle. 

And eek thirwith, sooth to telle, 

This soun was [al] so fill of japes, 

As ever mowes were in apes. 

And that wente al the world aboute. 
That every wyght gan on hem shoute. 
And for to laugh as they were wode; 
Such garni fonde they in hir hode. 710 
Tho com another companye, 

That had y-doon the trecherye, 

The harme, the gretest wikkednesse, 
That any herte coude gesse ; 

And preyede hir to han good fame, 

And that she nolde doon hem no shame, 
But yeve hem loos and good renoun, 

And do hit blowe in clarioun. 

‘ Nay, wis I ’ quod she, * hit were a vyce; 
Al be ther in me no justice, 730 

Me [ne] list not do hit now, ' 

Ne this nyl I not graunte yow.’ 

Tho com ther lepynge in a route, 

And gan clappen al aboute 
Every man upon the croune. 

That al the halle gan to sowne, 

And seydi, ‘ Lady, lefe and dere, 

We ben swich folk as ye may here. 

To tellin al the tale aright, 

We ben shrewes every wyght, 740 

And han delyt in wikkednes, 

As goodi folk have in goodnes; 

And joyi to be knowin shrewes. 

And fill of vyce and wikkid thewes; 


jos. 7 h*m for han. 

706. ItaruU, Ysolt, the lover of Tristram; cp. 

P. P. 1. 890e 

713. All omit ml, which Skeat inserts. F reads 
at, which 1s a contraction of alto. 

7S3. All read trtt,rrtU; Willett reads mint. 
■711. All omit nt. Cx. Th, read to d». 

' tyvja. P Th* nyt for Nt tUi; Cx. N* In* nyl', 
Th. J aptg mm U ft yow. 


Wherfor we preyen you, a-rowe. 

That our &me be swich y-lcnowe. 

In alii thyng right as hit is.’ 

‘ I graunte hit yow,’ quod she, * y-wyv 
But what art thou that seyst this tale, 

a at werest on thy hose a pale, j 

d on thy tipet swiche a belle?’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ sooth to telle, 

I am that ilki shrewe, y-wys. 

That brende the,temple of Isidis 
In Athenis, lo, that citee.' 

‘ And wherfor didest thou so?’ quod si 
‘ By my troth,’ quod he, ‘ madame, 

I wolde fayn ban had a fame, 

As other folk hadde in the .toune , m> 
Al-thogh they were of greet renoun ; 
For hir vertu and hir thewes, 
Thoughte I, as greet a fame han shrewes 
Though hit be noght—for shrswidnesi 
As godi folk han for goodness?; 

And sith I may not have thatoafo.. 
That other nyl I noght forgOo^. Jfe^- 
And for to gette of Fames hire,' Ig&S 
The temple sette I al a-fire. f 

Now do our loos be blowen swythe, 

As wysly be thou ever blythe.’ ; 
1 Gladly,’ quod she. ‘ Thou Eolus, 
Herestow not what they prayen us?’ 

‘ Madami, yis, fill wel,’ quod he, 

‘ And I wil trompen hit, parde I ’ 

And tok his blakke trumpe foste, 

And gan to puffen and to blaste. 

Til hit was at the worldis ende. 

With that I gan abouti wende, 

For oon that stood right at my bak, 
Me thoughti goodly to me spak, i 
And seydi, ‘ Frend, what is thy name 
Artow come hider to han fame ? ’ 

' Nay, for-sothi, trend 1 ’ quod I; 

‘ I cam noght hider, graunt mercy 1 
For no swich cause, by my heed 1 
Sufficeth me, as I were deed, 

That no wyght have my name in bond 
I woot my-self best how I stonde, 


733. P ends with thb line. 

734. Itidit, Ilia. Chauoer refers to ,H® 
tratus, who act fire to the temple of 
Ephesus on the night of Alexander the 
Urdu 

737. F B thrift for troth. 

767. Cx.'Th. At fir . . . ofimt htrt. 
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'or what I drye or what I thynke,— 
wol my selven al hit drynke, 79 o 
lerteyn for the more part, 
is ferforthe as I can myn art’ 

Vhat doost thou here than ? ’ quod he. 
luod I, 1 That wol I tellen the, I 
: he cause why I stonde here. ' 

om newe tydyngs for to lere, 
om newe thyqgts, I not what, 

'ydynges other this or that, 

If love, or swiche thinges glade. 

'or, certeynly, he that me made 800 
'0 comen hider, seyde me 
shulde bothe here and see, 
it th 9 *place, .wonder thynges; 
ut these be no swiche tydynges 
3 1 mente.’ * No ? ’ quod he. 

Jtd I answerde, ' No, parde 1 

I ryste ever yit, 
st I hadde wit, 
ilk han desired fame 
and loos and name; 810 

ly I nyste how, 
bat Fame dwellde, cr now; 
hir descripcioun, 
condicioon, 

te the ordre of hir dom, 

'"to the tyme I hider com.’ 

‘ [Which] than, be lo, thise tidynges, 
hat [thee] now [thus] hider brynges, 
hat thou bast herd ? ’ quod he to me ; 

now, no fors j for wel I see 8ao 
foat thou desirest for to here, 
out forth, and stond no lenger here, 
ttd I wol the, withouten drede, 

> swich another place lede, 
her thou shaft here many oon.’ 

Th° gan I forth with him to goon, 


Out of the castel, soth to seye. 

Tho saw I stonde in a valeye. 

Under the castel, faste by. 

An hous, that domus Dedali, 8jo 

That Lnboryntus clcpcd is, 

Nas maad so wonderlich y-wys, 

Ne half so queynteliche y-wrought. 

And evermo, so swyft as thought. 

This queynte hous aboute wente, 

That nevermo hit stille stente. 

And therout com so greet a noise, 

That had hit stondcn upon Oise, 

Men myghte hit han herd esely 
To Rome, I trowe sikcrly 840 

And the noise which that I herde. 

For al the world right so hit fcrde. 

As doth the routyng of the stoon, 

That from thengyn is lcten goon. 

And al this hous of whiche I rede 
Was maad of twigges, fa! we, rede 
And grene cck, and som wercn white, 
Swiche as men to these cages thwyte, 

Or maken of these panyers, 

Or elles hottes or dossers ; Ija 

But for the swough and for the twygges. 
This house was also ful of gigges, 

And also ful eek of chirkynges, 

And of many other werkynges; 

And eek this hous hath of entrees 
As fele of leves as ben on trees 
In somer, whan they grene been. 

And on the roof men may yit seen 
A thousand holes, and wel moo. 

To leten wel the soun out go. Uo 

And eek by day in every tyde 
Been al the dores opened wide, 

And by nyght echoon unshette; 

Ne porter ther is non to lette 
No maner tydyngs in to pace; 


Z2 3, ? ““its/*** and inserts But before What. 
W^AU nu) thing, thing!I read with Skeat 

B / /new,/; Th . J nuntof. 



83a domus Dedali, the labyrinth m a d e by 
Dmdalus for Minos; cp. Ovid, Met. viii. iff & 
838. Oise, a northern tributary of the Sane. 


Bos. r 8 u. nnaise; in. nutcnee; naeat 
reads hottes. 

851. F B Th. That for Best. 

851. So Cx. Th., but certainly WTOQgiy ; B 
omit, the line; F has 00 YgAefistthis to. 

B56. F Bnfa as B omits no befixe ten 
and inserts it before of; Cx. As man y me lessee 
ten of tress; Th. At many at lessee ten on 
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Ne never reste is in that place. 

That hit nys fild fill of tydjmges. 

Other loude, or in whisprynges. 

And over alle the houses angles, 

Is fill of rounynges and of jangles, 87c 

Of wertes, of pees, of manages. 

Of reste, of labour of viages. 

Of aboode, of deeth, of lyfe, 

Of love, of hate, acorde, of stryfe, 

Of loos, of lore, and of wynnynges. 

Of hele, of sekeness, of bUdynges, 

Of fairc wyndes, of tempestes. 

Of qwalme of folk, and eek of bestes ; 

Of dyvers transmutaciouns, 

Of estate and eek of regions ; 880 

Of trust, of drede, of jelousye, 

Of wyt, of wynnynge, of folye ; 

Of plentee, and of greet fomyne, 

Of chepe, of derth, and of ruyne ; 

Of good or mysgovemement. 

Of fire, of dyvers accident. 

And lo, this hous of whiche I write, 
Siker be ye, hit nas not lyte ; 

For hit was sixty myle of lengthe. 

At was the tymber of no strengthe ; 890 

Yet hit was founded to endure 
Whil that hit list to Aventure,— 

That is the moder of tydynges, 

As the see of welles and sprynges,— 

And hit was shapen lyk a cage. 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * in al myn age, 

Ne saw I swich a hous as this.’ 

And as I wondrede me, y-wys, 

Up * this hous, tho war was I 

How that myn egle, feste by, 900 

Was perched hye upon a stoon ; 

And I gan streighte to hym goon, 

And seyde thus : ‘ I preye thee 
That thou a whil abide me 
For Goddes love, and let me seen 
What wondres in that placi been; 

For yit paraunter I may lere 


87a. All reetee. 

876, Cx. Tb. leeynges for bildynges , perhaps 
rightly. 

877. Cx. Th. wether and tot n lyneltt. 

877. All aetdeeh qftemjeetee, caught from lias 


886. All 

891. F B Th. it fat woe. 

Bjg. Cm U/onthehout that waefal hye. 


Somme good therin, or sumwhat here 
That leef me were, or that I wente.’ 

* Peter 1 that is myn entente,’ 
Quod he to me ; ‘ therfor I dwelle, 
But certeyn, oon thyng I thee telle, 
iWt, but I bringe thee therinne, 

Ne shalt thou never cunne gynne 
To come into hit, out of doute. 

So &ste hit whirleth, lo, aboute. 

But sith that Joves, of his grace, 

As I have seyd, wol thee solace 
Fynally with thise tbynges, 

Unkouthe syghtes and tydynges, 

To passe with thyn hevynesse, 
Swiche routhe hath he of thy distiBs 
That thou sufifrest debonairly, 

And wost thy-selven utterly, 
Desperat of all maner blis, 

Sith that Fortune hath maad a-mys 
The swote of al thyn hertes reste 
Languisshe and eek in poynt to bresl 
That he through his myghty merite, 
Wol do thee an ese, al & hit lyte. 
And yaf expresse commaundement. 
To whiche I am obedient. 

To furthre thee with al my myght. 
And wysse and teche thee aright, 
Wher thou maist most tydynges here 
Thou shalt anoon heer many oon ler 
With this worde he right anoon 
Hente me up bytwene his toon, 

And at a wyndowe in me broghte, 
That in this hous was, as me thoghte,- 
And therwithal me thoghte hit stentt 
And no-thing hit aboute wente,— 
And me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregacioun 
Of folk, as I saw rome aboute. 


$08. F B thereon. 

910. Cx. Th. insert now after thnt. 

914. Cx. Th. tonne the gyn. 

919. So all authorities. The line is at 
one syllable short. * 

9x5. F B Dieeeteret of alle Hie. 

937. F frets afoot; Cx. Th. emote: 
fneit. 

930. Cx. the an; F them; Th. B the. 
anils JVol and inserts wyl after he in line a 

931. All insert As after yef. 

936. F B Shallow here anoon; Cx. Th 
snms, perhaps rightly i Sheet an oo n heer. 

938. F B omit this line. 

940. Cx. H^hyche on. 1 

944. Cx. whyche a grete ; Th. tncheag 


58a 






WOK HI 


THE HOUS OF FAME 


946*1000 


T 


Some within and some withoute, 

Mas never seen, ne shal ben eft; 
rhat, certes, in the world nys left 
So many formed by Nature, 

Ne deed so many a creature ; g< 

rhat wel unethe in that place I 

htadde I oon foot brede of space ; * 

And every wyght that I saw there 
Rounede everych in otheres ere 
A newe tydyng prevely, 

Dr elles tolde al openly 

Right thus, and seyde, 1 Nost not thou 

rhat is betid, late or now ? ’ 

'N6,’ quod he, ‘ tfl me what.’ 
Aualhan he tolde him this and that, 96a 
And swpor therto that hit was sooth,— 

1 Thus hath he sayd,’ and ■ Thus he dooth,’ 
'Thus shal hit be,’ ‘Thus heide I seye,’ 

I That shal be found,’ ‘ That dare I leyc. ’ 
that al the folk that is a-lyve 
Ne ban the connyng to discryve 
the thynges that I herde there, 
what aloude, and what in ere. 

But tl the wonder-most was this : 
whan oon hadde herd a thyng y-wys, 970 
pie com forth to another wight, 

And gan him tellen, anoon-right, 

The same that to him was told, 

Or hit a forlong-way was old, 

But gan somwhat for to echo 
To this tidyng in his speche 
More than ever hit spoken was. 

And nat so sone departed nas 
Tho fro him, that he ne mette 
With the thridde j and, or he lette 9 


946 . F B omit this line, which is probably 
COr ™Pt* Koch Many a thousand in a routs. 

950 - Cx. Th. insert it before tolde. 

958 . Cx. Th. to right now. 

959 * All quod he; WLllcrt quod the other. 

963. All insert mu/ before each Thus; Cx. Th. 

ty* (this) shall fie. ^ t 

97 i. F B eomkforth ryght to; Cx. come forth 
Tb* Came streyght to. Probably right 
jnthe original of F B had the word forth written 
above it became of its recurrence in the next line, 
H 4 it then crept into the text a* well a * right. 
thutheoty is aupported by the reading of Th., 
*hch is no edited text. 

jTO- P B Th. that him wai; Cx. thatmu to 

C 5 Th- dh for hr. 

£?■ £ ® Mm thm iutmrma. 

» 9 - P B Thmt htjr $... thoo, etc. 


Any stounde, he tolde him als ; 

Were the tidyng sooth or fals, 

Yit wolde he telle hit nathelees, * 

And evcrmo with more encrees 
Than hit was erst. Thus north and southc 
Went every [thyng] fro mouth to mouthc, 
And that cncresyng cvermo, 

As fire is wont to quykke and go 
From a sparkc sprongc amys, 

Til al a citec brent up is. 9go 

And whan that was ful np-spronge, 

And woxcn more on every tonge 
Than ever hit was, [hit] went onoon 
Up to a wymlowe out to goon 
Or, but hit myghte out ther pace, 

Hit gan out crepe at som crevace, 

And fleigh forth fasti for the nones. 

And somtymc saw I ther, at ones 
A lcsyng and a sad soth-sawe, 

That gonnc of aventuri drawe toon 

Out to a wyndowc for to pace ; 

And, when they mettin in that place, 
They were a-chckked bothi two, 

And neither of hem myghte out go; 

For other so they gonnc croude, 

Til cche of hem gan crien loudc, 

‘ Lat mu go first! ’ * Nay, but lat me 1 

And here I wol cnsuren thee 
Wyth the nones that thou wolt do so, 
That 1 shal never fro thee go, - 1010 

But he thyn owne sworcn brother 1 
We wil medle us eche with other, 

That no man, be they never so wrothe, 
Shal han that oon [of] two, but bothe 
At ones, al beside his leve, 

Come we a-morwe or on eve. 

Be we cried or slille y-rouned.’ 

Thus saw I false and sooth compouned. 
Togeder flee for 00 tidynge. 

Thus out at holes gonne wrynge no 

986. F B mouth, for thyng: Cx. Th. tydyng; 
Skeat word. 

991, F B y-stronge. 

993. All read and for second hit. 

999. Cx. soth sayd saws, perhaps rightly. 

1004. F B most ( must). 

1005. Cx. omits L 1005 to the end, but prints 
twelve spurious lines as conclusion. 

1006. Th. For eche other they gonne so. 

X009. Th. omits the. 

xoxa. Th. in for with. 

10x4. F hanentwo; BonitaTh. hast* 
one two. 
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And if that oldi bolds wdryn a were, 
I-loryn were of remembrance the it eye. 
Wei oughte us thanne on Mi bokys lent. 
There as there is non othyr asay be pipve j 
And as for me. thow that myn wit be lite, 
On bokys for to rede I me delyte, jo 
And in myn herte have hem in reverence, 
And to hem yeve smith lust and twich 
credence 

That ther is toel onethi game non 
That from myne bokys make[th]me to gon 
But it be other upon the halyday, 

Or ellis, in the jify tyme of May, 

Whan that I here the smali foulys synge, 
And that thedouris gynnifor to sprynge,— 
Farwel myn stodye, as lastynge that sesoun / 
Now have I therto this condycyoun, 40 
Thit of alle the flouris in the mede 
1 Thanne love I most these flouiys white 
. and rede, 

Swyche as men calli dayesyis in oure 
toun. 

To hem have I so gret affecioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comyn is the may. 
That in myn bed there dawith me no day 
That I ne am up and walkynge in the mede, 
To sen these flouris agen the sunne to- 
, sprede, 

Whan it upryseth be the rnorwe schene, 49 
The longi day thus walkynge in thegrene. 


And whan the sunne begynnys for to weste, 
Thanne closeth it, and drawith it to reste. 
So son it ir-aferid of the nyght, 

Til on the rnorwe that it is dayis lyght. 
This dayeseyt, of alii flouris flour, 

FuHjdd of vertu and of alle honour, 

And even i-liki fayr and frosh of hewe. 
At mol in myntyr as in somyr newe, 
Fayn Tfoldt I preysyn if I coude aright, 
But, too issue/ it fyth not in myn myght 

5»*59-,Q>- 860.67. 
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Second*Version, B 
And if that oldi bokis were awey, 
Y-lomi were of remembnuince the key. 
Wei ought us, thanne, honduren andbeleve 
These bokis, ther t we han noon otbei 

k preve. 

d as for me, though that I konni 
but lyte. 

On bokes for to rede I me delyte, 3 
And to hem yive I fey th and fill credence 
And in myn herte have hem in reverenc 
So hertely, that ther is game noon 
That fro my bokes maketh me to goon, 
But it be seldom on the holyday, 

Save, certeynly, whan that the Sint 
of May 

Is comen, and that I here the foules syng 
And that the flouris gynnen for < 

. sprynge,— 

Farewel my boke, and my devotion 1 
Now have I thanne suche a condidoi 
Thit of alle the floures in the mede, . 
Than love I most thise flouris white at 
rede, 

Suche as men callen daysyes in our ton 
To hem have I so grete affeccioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comen is the Ma 
That in my bed ther daweth me no daj 
That I nam up and walkyng in the med 

To seen this floureagein the sonni spred 

Whan it upiysith erly by the rnorwe ; 
That blisfol sighte softneth al mysorwe. 
So glad am I, whan that I have presen 
Of it, to doon it alle reverence, 

As she that is of alii flouris flour, 
Fulfilled of al vertue and honour. 

And evere iliki faire, and firesshe of he* 
And I love it, and evere yliki newe, 
And ever shal, til that myn herti dye, 
Al swere I nat, of this I wol nat lye; 
Ther lovid no wight hotter in his lyve. 

And, whan that it is eve, I renni bly 
As sone as evere the sonni gynneth wef 
To seen this flour, how it wol go to re 
For fore of nyght, so bateth she derknes 
Hir chereispleynlyspradinthe brightnt 
Of the sonni, ibr ther it wol unclose. 
Allas, that I ne had Englyssh, ryme 
prose, 

s dffiaant this Sour to preyse aryg^it 1 
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First Version 


For wel I wot that folk han herebefom Si 
Of makynge ropyn and lad awey the corn, 
.And} I come aftyr, glenynge here and 
ther, 

And am fill glad if I may fynde an er 
Of onv goodly word that they han laft. 
And^it happe me rehersen eft 
rhat they han in here froschi songis said, 
l heft that they welt nat ben evele a-payed, 
Sithe it is seyd in fortheryng and honour 
Of hem that eythir seroyn lef or flour; 70 

For trustyth wel / rte have nat undyrtake 
As of the lef agayn the flour to make. 

Vs the flour to make ageyn the lef, 

No more than of the corn agen the shef; 
For as to me is lefere non, ne lothere, 

I am withholds yit with never nothire; 
l not who aervyth lef ne who the flour. 
That nys nothyng the entent oj myn 
labour; 

For this werk is al of anothyr tunne 79 
3 f oldi story, er swich strifvms begunne. 
But wherfbre that I spak to yeve credence 
To bokys olde and don hem reverence 
ft for men sehulde autoriteis beleve, 

There as there tyth non othyr asaybe preve. 
Far myn entent is, or I fro you fare. 

The nakede tixi in Engtis to declare 
Of many e a story, or ellis of tnanye a geste. 
As autourys seyn—levyth hem if you teste. 



H 'ttk the Lee/ or with the Flour. This 
to be the earliest allusion to the disputes* 
twits of the Flower end the Leaf on which 
V'C^Chucer aAerwaidi wrote the Poem 

Mot lines. 

S,**f*X B* only j rest on. 
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Second Version, B 
But helpeth ye that han konnyng and 
myght. 

Ye lovers, that kan make Of sentiment; 
In this case oghte ye be diligent 70 
To forthren me somwhat in my labour, 
Whethir ye ben with the Leef or with 
the Flour; 

For wel I wot, that ye han her-bifome 
Of makynge ropen, and lad awey the corne j 
And I come after, glenyng here and there, 
And am ful glad if I may fynde an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

And thogh it happen me reherccn eft 
That ye han in your fresshe songis sayede, 
Forbcrcth me, and beth not evele apayede, 
Syn that ye see I do it in the honour 81 
Of love, and eke in service of the flour 
Whom that I serve aslhavewitteormyght 
She is the clcrenessc and the verray lyght, 
That in this derki worlde me wynt and 
ledyth, 

The herte in-with my sorwful brest yow 
dredith, 

And loveth so sore, that ye ben verrayly 
The maistresse of my witte, and nothing I. 
My worde, my werk, is knyt so in youre 
bond 

That as an harpe obeieth to the hond,- 90 
That maketh it soune after his fyngerynge, 
Ryght so mowe ye oute of myn herti bringe 
Swich vois, ryght as yow lyst, to laughe 
or pleyne; 

Be ye my gide, and lady sovereyne. 

As to my erthely god, to yowe I calle, 
Bothe in this werke, and in my sorwes alle. 
But wherfore that I spake to yive 
credence 

To olde stories, and doon hem reverence, 
And that men mosten more thyng beleve 
Then they may seen at eye or ellis preve, 
That shal I seyn, whanne that I see my 
tyme— 101 

I may nat al attonia speke in ryme. 

My besy goat, that thurateth alwey newe, 
To seen this flour soyong, so fresahe of 
hewe. 

Const reynid me with so gledy desire, 
That in myn herte I feeli yet the fire, 
That made me to ryse er it wer day. 
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First Version 

Whan passed was almost the monyth of 
May 

Audihadderomld, althesomtrysday, 90 
The greni modem, of which that I yew 
told*. 

Upon the frotchl daytseie to behold*. 

And that the sonne out of the south gan 
weste 

And closed* was the flour and gon to reste 
For derknesse of the nyht of which sche 
dradde, 

Horn tomynhous.fulswiftly, I mespadde, 
And in a lytyl erber that I have, 
/-benchede nowe with turvis, frosche i- 
grave, 

I bad men schuldi me myn couche make; 
For deynti of the newi somerys sake, 100 
I bad hem strowi flouris on my bed. 
Whan I was iayd and hadde myn eyen hid 
I fel aslepe withinne an hour or two. 

Me mette how I was in the medewe tho, 
And that I romede in that sami gysc. 

To sen that flour, as ye han herd days*. 
Fayrwas this medewe, as thought e me, 
overal; 

With flouris sote enbroudit was it al, 

As for to speke of gomme, or erbe, or tie, 
Comparisoun may non i-makede be; no 
For it sut|nounte<& pleynly alle odours. 
And of richi beuti alle Sourys. 

Foigetyn hadde the erthe his pore estat 
Of wyntyr, that hym nakede made and 
mat. 

And with his swerd of cold so sore hadde 
grevyd: 

Now the tempresonneal that relevyd, 

And clothed* hym in grene al newe ageyn. 
The smali foulis, of the seson fsyn, 
that Atom the panter and the net ben 
skapid, * j, 9 

Upon the fbulere, that hem made a-wapid 
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Second Version, B 
And this was now the firsts morwe of May, 
With dredfal hert, and glad devocion 
For to ben ayhe resurreccion „ 

Of this flour, whan that it shulde undo* 
Akayne the sonne, that roos as rede as rose 
That in the brest was of the fieste, that day 
That Agenoris doghtre ladde away. 
And doun on knes anon-iyght I me sett! 
And as I koude, this fresshi flour I grettc 
Knelyng alwey, til it unclosed was. 
Upon the smali, softe, swote gras. 

That was with flouris swote enbrouded a 
Of swich swetnesse, and swich odor 
over-al, 0 

That for to speke of gomme, or herbe, r 
tree, 

Comparisoun may noon y-makid be; 
For it surmounteth pleynly alle odoure 
<And of riche beaute alle floures. 

Forgeten had the erthe his pore estate 
Of wyntir, that him naked made and mat 
And with his swerd of coldesosorigreve 
Now hath the atemprisonneal that relev 
That naked was, and dad it new agayr 
The smali foules, of the sesoun fayne, 
That of the panter and the nette ben scapt 
U pon the foweler, that hem made a-whap 
In wynter, and distroyid hadde h 
broode, 

In his dispite hemthoghteit did hem got 
To synge of hym, and in hir songe disf 
The foule cherle, that, for his coveytis 
Had hem betrayid with his sophistry* 
This was hir songe, 'The foweler 
defiye, 

And al his crafte.’ AndsommisongencI 
Lay&s of love, that joye it was to here, 

In worshipynge and in preysing of, 
make; 

And, for die newi blisfol somers sake 
Upon the braunchis fill of blosmfo sc 
In hire delyt, they tumid hem fill oft 
And songen, * Blessidbe SeyntValentj 
For on his day I chees yon to f be my 
Withouten ripentyng myne herti s we 
And therewithal lure bekia gonnen m« 
Yeldyng hondur and humble obeysau 
Tolove, and diden hire otheieofaeervaa 
That longeth ontolovfljanijto nature 
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First Version 

Inwyntyr, and distroyed badde hire brood, 
Id bis dispit hem thoughte it dede hem 
good 

To synge of hym, and in here song despise 
The foul 4 cherl that, for his coveytyse J 
Hadde hem Mtrayed with his sophistr/e. 
This was here song ‘ The foulere we defye.’ 
Some songyn on the [ ] braunchis clere 
[Layes] of love, that joye it was to here, 
T n worschepe and in preysyhg of hire make, 
lad [for] the newe blysful somerys sake. 
And]sungyn ‘Blyssedebe seyntValentyn, 
KoiJ*at his day X ches yow to be myn, 13a 
VitflSute rlpentynge, myn hertc swete ! ’ 
ind therwithal here bekys gunne mete, 
Yeldyng] honour and humble obey- 
sannces, 

tnd after dedyn othere observauncys, 
lyht [longynge] onto love and to natures: 
fo echo of hem to cryaturys. 

This song to herhen I dede at myn entent, 
Ferwhy / motto I wisti what they mtnt. 
Tyl at the taste a larki song above, 141 

1 / so,' quod she, ‘ the myghty god of lane. 
Lo,yondhe comyth. Isehisewyngissprede.' 
The gun I token endelong the mede 
And saw hym come and in his bond a queue 
Clothed in ryal abyte, at of grene. 



Second Version, B 
Construed! that as yow lyst, I do no cure. 
And tho that haddi don unkynde- 
nesse,— 

As doth the tydif, for newiangelnesse,—■ 
Besoghte mercy of hir trespassynge. 

And humblely songen hir rdpentynge, 

And sworen on the blosmta to be trewe, 
So that hire makes wolde upon hem rewe. 
And at the laste maden hir acorde. 199 
A 1 founde they Daunger for a tyme a lord, 
Yet Pitee, thurgh his strongegentil myght, 
Foryaf, and made Mercy passen Ryght, 
Thurgh Innocence, and ruled Curtesye. 
But I ne cicpe it innocence folye, 

Ne fals pitee, for vertue is the mene; 

As ICthike scith, in swich maner I mene. 
And thus thise foweles, voide of al malice, 
Acordeden to love, and laften vice 
Of hate, and songen alle of oon acorde, 
‘Welcome, Somer, oure govemour and 
lorde.’ _ < 7 ° 

And Zepherus and Flora gentilly 
Yaf to the floures, sofle and tenderly, 

Hir swoote breth, and made hem for to 
sprede, 

As god and goddesse of the floury mede. 
In whiche me thoght I myghti, day by day, 
Dwellen alwey, the joly month of May, 
Withouten slepe, withouten mete or 
drynkc. 

Adoun fill softely I gan to synke, 

And lenynge on myn elbowc and my syde. 
The longe day I shoop me for to abide, ilo 
For nothing ellis, and I shal nat lye, 

But for to take upon the dayesie. 

That men by resoun wel it calli may 
The dayesie, or elles the ye of day, 

The emperice', and floure of flouris alle. 

I pray to God that feire mote she fidie. 
And alle that taven flouris, for hire sake 1 
But, natheles, ne wene nat that I make 
In preysing of the Flour agayn the Isrf, 
No more than of the come agayn thesbeef ! 
For as to me nys lever noon, ne tether, 19s 
I nam withholden yit with never nother. 
Ne I not who serveth Leef, ne who die 
Flour. ’ 

Wel browken they hir service or labour I 
For this thing Is al of another tonne, 
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Afirette of goold sche hadde next byre heer 
And upon that a whit corone sche beer, 
With many*flourys, and I schal nat lye ; 
For al the world ryght as the dayseye 150 
I-corounede is with white levys lite, 
Smith* were the flouryt of hire corone 
white. 

Far of o perle fyn and oriental 
Hyre white coroun was i-makyd aL 
For which the whitd coroun above thegrene 


Second Version, B 
Of oldi storye, er swiche thinge 1 
begonne. 

Whan that thesonneoutof thesouth | 
weste, 

that this flour gan dose, and gooi 
reste, * 

For derknesse of the nyght, the which 
dredde, 

Hometomyn house full swiftly I me spei 
To goon to reste, and erly for to ryse, 
To seen this flour to-spiede, as I devj 
And in a litel herber that I have. 
That benched wason turves firessh y-grs 
I bad men sholde 'me my couch 4 mil 
For deyntee of the newe someres sake 
I bad hem strawen floures on my bed 
Whan I was leyd£, and hadde myn e 
hed, 

I fel on slepe, in-with an houre or tw 
Me mette howl lay in the medewe tho. 
To seen this flour that I love so and dre 
And from a-fer come walkyng in the m 
The god of Love, and in his hand' a que 
And die was clad in real habite grene 
A fret of gold she hadde next her hee 
And upon that a white crowne she be 
With flourouns smale, and I dial nat 1 
For al the worlde ryght as a daysye 
Y-corouned is with white leves lyte, 
So were the flourouns of bite coroi 
white! 

For of o perle, fyne, Oriental, 

"Hire white coroune was i-maked al, 
For which the whiti coroune above 



Mide hire lyk a dayseye for to sene, 
Considerede ek th* fret of gold above. 
I-clothid was this myhty god of love 
Of silk, i-broudede ml of gren£ grevys. 

A garland on hit hed of rose levys, 160 
SUkid al with lylytflourys new* ; 

But of his fact I can not teyn th* hew*, 

. For sehyriy his fact schon so bryhte 
That with th* giem ostofud* was the syhte. 


149. m a ny* , text man*, with the n added as 


ox. A new Una 

ti-si s. F has these Unas In rsttene order, 

sSfer-“'‘ ! 


grene 

Mdde hire lyke a dayde for to sene, 
Considered eke hir fret of golde ahov> 
Y-clothed was this mighty god of L 
In silke enbrouded, fol of greni grevt 
In-with a fret ofredi rose leves, 

The fre&shest syn the worlde was first 
gonne. 

Hisgilti here was corowned'Withasonnt 
In stede ofgolde, fr>r hevynesse and wygl 
Therwith me thoght his feed shon 
brighte 

That wel unnethis myght I him behol 
And in his hands me thoght I saugh! 
holds 
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First Version 

< furkngwey I myhte hym not beholde. 
j ut at the taste in hande I saw hym holde 
Two firy dart is, as the gleedys rede. 

Vnd aungellychhysewengis gan Aesprede. 
\.nd al-be t^t men seyn that blynd isiie, 
Vlgate me t£oughte he myghte wet i 4 ee, 
For stemely on me he gan beholde, 171 
30 that his lokynge doth myn herte colde. 
And be the hood he held the noble qucnc, 
Corouned with whit End dothede al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benygne and so mekc 
That in this world, thaw that men woldc 
seke, 

H 41 £ hire beute schulde men not fyndc 
In cryature that formede is be Kynde. 
Hire name was Alceste the debonayre. 

I preye to God that evere fallc sche feyre, 180 
For ne hadde confort been of hire presence 
I hadde be ded withoutyn ony defence. 
For dred of Lovys wordys and his chere, 
As, whan tyme is, hereaftyr ye schal here. 
Byhynde this god of love, upon this grene,. 
I saw comynge of ladyis nynetene, 
in ryal abyte, a fill esy pas, 

And oftyr hem come of wemenswich a tras, 
that syn that God Adam [hadde] made 
of erthe 

The tbredde part of women, ne the ferthc, 
Ne wende I not by possibilite _ * 9 * 
Haddyn evere in this [wyde] world i-be. 
Andtrewe of love these wemenwereechon. 
Now whether was that a wondyr thyng, 
or non, 

That ryht anon as that they gunne espye 
This flour whiche that I clepe the dayseye, 
Ful sodeynly they styntyn alle atonys 
And knelede adoun, as it were for the nonys. 
And afiyr that they wentyn in cumfas, 
Daunsynge about this flour an esy pas, too 
And songyn, as it were in carole-wyse. 
This halade, whiche that Isehatyrndeoyse. 

Hyd, Ahsalon, thyne gilte tresses clere, 
Ester, ley'thow thy meknesse al adoun, 

“ d 


Second Version, B 
Two firy dartes, as the glcdds rede, 

And aungelyke his wyngis saugh I sprede. 
And, al be that men seyn that blynd is he, 
Algate me thoghte that he myghte se; 
For stemely on me he gan byholde, 139 
So that his loking doth myn herte colde. 
And bythehandeheheldethisnoblequene. 
Crowned with white, and clothed al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benigne, and so meke, 
That in this world, thogh that men woldi 
seke, 

Half hire beute shulde men nat fyndc 
In creature that formed is by Kynde. 
And therfore may I seyn, as thynketh me, 
This songe in preysyng of this lady fte. 


Hyde, Absalon, thy gilte tresses clere; 
lister, ley thou thymekenesseal adoun; .jo 
Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendly manere; 
Penalopee, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of youre wifhode no comparysoun ; 
Hyde ye youre beautes, Ysoude and 
Elcyne; 

My lady comilh, that al this may disteyne. 

Thy faire body lat it nat appere, 

Lavyne; and thou Lucresseof Rome toun, 
And Polixene, that boghten love so dere. 
And Cleopatra, with al thy pessjfoun, 
Hyde ye your trouthe of love, and your 
renoun, «*o 

And thou, Tesbe, that hast of love suche 
peyne; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 


Hero, Dido, Lauddmia, alle yfere. 

And Phillis, hangyng for thy Demophon, 
And Canace, espied by thy chere, 
Ysiphile, betraysed with Jason, 


*43. HaW, Arch. Seld. Hodftf. 

247 - 348 . New lines. __, 

«a. Marcia Catoun, Cato’s daughter MsrcU, 

who would not uumv a second toe. 

137. Lavyne, Lavmls, wife of Aen» 

.38. PeUzens, Polyxeaa, rt stl g ht e r of Mate, 
betrothed to Achilla. 
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First Version 

Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendely man ere; 
Penolope and Maicia Catoun, 

Mak of yonre wyfhod no comparisoun; 
Hyde ye youie beuteis, Ysoudeand Elene: 
Akeste is here that al that may destene. 

Thyn fayre body lat it nat apeere, >zo 
i Laveyne, and thow, Lucresse of Rome 
town, 

And Pollexene, that boughte love so dere, 
Ek Cleopatre with al thyn passioun, 

Hide ye youre trouth in love and youre 
renoun; 

And thow Tysbe, that lust for love swich 
peyne; 

Akestt it hire that al that may desteyne. 

Herro, Dido, Laodomya, alle in fere, 

Ek Phillis hangynge for thyn Demophoun, 
And Canace espied be thyn chere, 
Ysiphile bytrayed with Jasoun, aac. 

Mak of youre trouthe in love no bost, ne 
soun; 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, nt pleyne; 
A Ices to it here that al that may disteyne. 

Whan that.this balade al i-songyn was. 
Upon the toflt and soti greni gras 
They settyn hem fill softily adoun, 

By orders alle in cumpas, alle inveroun. 
Fyrst sat the god of love and thanne this 
queene 

With the whiti corone clad in grene, 

And sitbyn al the remenant by and by, ajo 
As they weri of degre, fill curteysly; 

Ne nat a word was spokyn in that place 
The moontenaunce of a furlongwey of 
spaces , 

I lenyngt fasti by, undyr a bente, 

Abod to knowi what this peple mente, 
As stille as ony ston, til at the laste 
Tie god of love on me his eye caste 
Ai?ft seyde 'Who restith there?’ and I 
■ ‘answerde 

tfntohis azaynge, whan that /hym herde, 
Andseyde'&r*, it am I,’ and cam hym 



Second Version, B 
Maketh of your trouthi neythir boos! 
soun, 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, ye twey 
My lady cometh, that al thys may dystej 

balade may fill wel y-songen 1 
As I have seyde erst, by my lady See ; 
For certeynly al thise mowe nat suffis 
To apperen wyth my lady in no wyse 
For as the sonne wole the fire disteyr 
So passeth al my lady sovereyne. 
That is so good, so faire, so debonayi 
I prey to God that ever falle hire fidr 
For naddi comfort ben of hire presefi 
I hadde ben dede, withouten any defe; 
For drede of Loves wordes, and his ch 
As, when tyme is, herafter ye shal hi 
Behynde this god of Love upon 
grene 

I saugh comyng of ladyes nynetene 
In real habite, a fill esy paas; 

And after hem come of wymen swic 
traas, 

That syn that God Adam hadde mad 
erthe. 

The thridde part of mankynde, or thefer 
Ne wende I nat by possibilitee, 

Had ever in this widi worlde y-bee; 
And treweoflove thise women wereecl 
Now wheither was that a wonder tl 
or non, 

That ryght anon, as that they gonne es 
Thys flour, which that I depe the daye 
Ful sodeynly they stynten al attones, 
And knel£de doune,.asit wereforthenoi 
And songen with o vois, ‘ Heel and hot 
To trouthe ofwomanhede, and to this f 
That beceth our alde*pris in figuryng 
Hire whiti corowne beiyth the witn 
ynge?’ 

And with that word, a-compos envirc 
They aetten hem fill softily adoun. 
First sat the god of Love, and syth 
quene 1 

mmustra, set I. • 
saa n. zISS-ims- - 
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4i-a79" 


First Version 

Vnd salewede hym. Quod he, ‘What 
dost thow her 

In myn presence, and that’ so boldely ? 
for it were better worthi, trewely, 

K worm to com ««[*>] myn syht than thowf 
' Vnd why, sere?’quodI, ‘anditlykeyowr 
For thow,’ quod he, ' art therto nothyng 
■able, 

tyne servauntis teen alls wyse and hon¬ 
ourable. 

how art myn mortal fo and me warreyest, 
jjd of myne olde servauntis thow 
mysseyest, 

■nd hynderyst hem with thy translacyoun, 
md leftist folk to han devocyoun 351 
'0 servyn me, and haldist it folye 
'0 trosle on me : thow mayst it nat denye. 
r or in pleyn tint, it nedyth nat to glose, 
ihow hast translatid the Romauns of the 
Rose 

[hat is on eresye ageyns myn lawe, 

Vnd makyst wisd folk fro me withdrawe. 
ind thynhist in thyn wit, that is ful cole, 
That he nys but a verray proprefole 359 
That looyth paramours to harde and hole. 
Wil wot I therby thow begynnyst dote, 

4 s oldi folis, whan here spiryt faylyth 
Thanne blame they folk and wete nat what 
hem ealyth. 

Bast thow nat mad in Englys eh the boh 
Bow that Crisseyde Trvytis forsok. 

In schewyng how that women han don mis. 
Hut nathiles answer* me now to this, 

Why noldist thaw as wel a seyd goodnes 
V women, as thow hast seyd wekedenes I 
Was there .no goodi matyr in thyn mynde, 
Be in alte thy %>hys no eoudist thow fiat 
find* « vjx 

aum story of women that were good* and 
trow*; 

*j*i Bod wot, sixty bokys, olde and news, 
Best thow thyself, all* ful of storyes grete, 
■** both* Romaynys and eh Grekis tret* 
yf sundery women, whiche "lyf that they 
tgd d*' 

And "*re an hstndered* goods ageyn on 

. ■ 

hnowitk God, and alii clerhis eke, 

< Attract. Cp,B 333-333- 


Second Version, B 
With the whiti corowne, clod in grenc; 
And silhcn al the remenaunt by, and by. 
As they were of cstaat, ful curteysly, 

Nc nat a worde was spoken in the place. 
The mounlauncc of a furlong wey of 
space. 

I, knelyng by ihisfloure, in good entente 
Abode, to knowen what this pcple mente. 
As stille as any ston ; til at the laste 310 
This god of Love on me his cighen caste, 
And scyde, ‘Who kncleth there?’ And 
I answerdc 

Unto his askyngc, whan that I it hetde, 
And scyde, ‘ It am f,’ and come him nere, 
And salwcd him. Quod he, ‘ What 
dostow here, , 

So nygh myn owne floure, so boldely ? 

It were better worthy trewely 
A worme to neghen ner my flour than 
thow.’ 

‘And why, sire,’quod I, ‘and it lyke yow ?’ 

• For thow,’ quod he, ‘ art therto nothing 
able. 330 

It is my relyke, digne and delytable, 

And thow my foo, andal my folke werreyest, 
Andofmynoldeservauntesthow mysseyest, 
And hynderest hem, with thy tranoladoun, 
And lettest folke from hire devodoun 
To serve me, and holdest it folye 
To serve Love. Thou maist it nat denye, 
For in pleyne text, withoutennede of glose,' 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of the 
Rose, 

That is an heresye ayeins my lawe, 330 
And makest wise folke fro me withdrawe j 
And of Cresyde thou hast scyde as the lyste, 
That maketh men to wommen lassi triste. 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steel? 
Of thyn answeie a vise the ryght weel, 

For thogh that thou reneyed hast my lay. 
As other wrecches han doon many a day, 
By Seynte Venus, that my model ys. 

If that thou lyve, thou shalt repen ten this 
So cruelly, that it shal wele be 1 weF vn 

391. A new line. 

330. This line clearly points to CbanGer having 
translated from the continuation of the Rama* 
dt la Rou by Jean do Urang' aa well as from the 
nnfiniahed original by Guillaume Lorrfie. 

335 , 34*-«3- Maw lines. 
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First Version 

That tisyn sweche materis for to seke. 
What seyth Valerye, Titus, or Claudyan, 
What seyth Jerome agayns Jovynyan, s8i 
How clene may denys and how trewe wyvys. 
Hew stedefasle wedewys durynge alls lure 
lyvys, 

Telleth Jerome, and that nat ef a feme 
But, I dar seyn, an hunderede on a reive. 
That it is pile for to rede, and routhe, 

Tlu wo that they endure for here trouthe. 
For to hyre love were they so trewe. 

That rathere than they zoole take a newe. 
They chose to be ded in sutidery wyse, 190 
And deiedyn, as the story wele devyse. 
And some were brend and some were cut 
the ha/s. 

And some dreynkt, for they woldyn not be 

fats ; 

For alle kepid they here maydynhcd. 

Or ellis wedlok, or here wedewehed. 

And this thyng was nat kept for hotynesse. 
But at for verr ay vertn and clennesse. 
And for nun schulde set on hem no lak ; 
And yit they were hethene, al the pak. 
That were so sore a-drad of alii schame. 300 
These aide wemen kepte so lure name. 
That in this world I trowe men shal nat 
fynde 

A man that cowde be so trewe and kynde 
As was the leste woman in that tydet 
What seyth also the epistelle of Ovyde 
Of trewe wyvys and of here labour f 
What Vincent in his Estoryal Myrottrt 
Eh al the world of aufourys may stow lure, 
Cristene and hethene, trete ofswich mat ere. 
It nedyth nat al day thus for to endite. 310 
But yit I seye what eylyth the to wryte 
The draf of storyis and forgete the com t 
Be Seynt Venus, of whom that I was bom, 
Althove [that] thow reneyfed] hast tnyn 
lay. 

As othere oldl folys manye a day, 

Thow shalt repente it, that it schal be sene. 
Thanne spak Alceste the worthyere queens. 
And seyde, * God, ryght of youre curteysye 

307. Vincent de Beauvais, in his Miroir 


341-: 


Second Version, B 


i 


Tho spake this lady, clothed si 
greene. 

And seyde, ‘ God, ryght of youre cuites 
Ye moten herken if he can replye 
Agayns al this that ye have to him me* 
A god ne sholde nat be thus agreved, 
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346-378 


First Version 
notyn herken, if he can replye 
yns these poyntys that ye han to hym 
mevid. 3 oo 

xi ne schulde not thus been agrevyd, 
of his deitee he schal be stable, < 
therto ryghtful and ek mercyablc.* 
uhal Hat ryghtfully his yri wreke 
\e have herd the tothyr partye speke. 
u is not gospel that is to you pleynyd ; 
god of love hereth many atale i-feynyd. 
in youre court is many a loscngcour, 

1 manye a queynte totulour dcusour, 
t tabouryn in youre eres manye a l/iyng, 
Kite or for jelous ymagynyng , 331 

I for to han with you sum dalyaunce. 
ye—/ preye to God yeve htre mys- 
chaunce — 

ivender in the grete court alway ; 
sche ne paityth, neythir nyght ne day, 
of the hous of Cesar—thus seyth 
Dante— 

oso that goth, alwey sche mote wantc. 
3 man to you may wrongly lien acuscd, 
to as be tyght hym oughte ben excusid. 

1llis, sere, for that this man is nyce, 330 
may translate a thyng in no malyce 
‘ for he usyth bokis for to make, 
l takyth non hede of what matere he 
take, 

1 fore he wrot the Ease and eh Crisscyde 
innocence, and nyste what he seyde. 
hym was bodyn make thilke tweye 
iumpersone, and dursteitnot withseyc; 

' he hath wrote manye a boh cr this. 
ne hath not don so grevously amys 
translate that olde clerkes wryle, 350 
thow that he of malyce wolde endyte 
■pit of love, and hadde hyniself 
i- wrought. 

s schulde a ryghlwys lord han in his 
thought 

1 not ben lyk lyrauntis of Iaunbardye 
it usyn wilfulhed and tyiannye. 

' he that kyng or lord is naturel 
m oughte nat be tyraunt and crewel, 
is a fermour, to don the harm he can. 


3*a deitee, MS. dede. 

33»-343. Cp. B 353-361, 350-351, 363-365- 
346 eg y. Cp. B 366 egg. 


Second Version, II 
But of hys deitee he shal be stable, 

And therto gracious and inerciable. 

And if ye nerc a god that knowen alle, 
Tlianne myglit it be as I yow tellen simile: 
This man to yow may falsly ben accused. 
That as by right him oughte lien excused; 
For in youre courtc ys many a losengeour, 
And many a queinte totclerc iiccusour. 
That talxmrcn in youre eres many a soun, 
Kyght aftir hire y magynacioun. 

To have youre daliancc, and for envie. 
Thise ljcn the causes, and I slini nat lye, 
Kn\ie is laventlere of the court alway ; 
For she ne jxirlcth, neither nyght ne day. 
Out of the house of Cesar,— thus scith 
Dante; 3G0 

Whoso that goth, algate she wol nat 
wante. 

And eke, ]>araunterc,for this man is nyce, 
lie myghte doon it, gessyng no malice ; 
Blit for he usetli tbynges for to make, 
Hym rekketli might of what matere he 
take ; 

Or him was boden maken thilke tweye 
Of sommc persons', and dursle it nat 
withseyc 

Or him re]ionlclh outrely of this. 

1 le ne hath nat doon so grevously amys, 
To translalen that olile clerkes writen, 

As lliogh that he of malice wolde enditen. 
Despite of ] .ove, and had himselfe it 
wroght. 37a 

This sholdc a ryghtwis lord have in his 
thoghl, 

And nat lie lyke tirauntes of 1 .umbardye. 
That han no reward but at lyrannye. 

For he that kynge or lorde is naturel, 
Ily-m oghte nat be tiraunt ne crewel. 

As isa fermour, to doon the harmc he kan; 


351. That, so that; a better reading than the 
Tiler of the earlier version. 

354. soun, F ssvoun, wrongly. 

357. A new line. # w 

359. In the Inferno, xvii. 64-65 ,1 nvidia is called 
I.a merctnce, che rani dall* ospizdo D1 
Cc&'uc nun torse gli occhl putll. 


361. wante , be missing. 

364. But , F B om. 

368. A new line. 

371. A j, F* and Pepys Anti, wrongly. 

374. tiraunte* of Lumbardye % like the Visconti. 
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359-374 THE u 

First Version 

He muste thynke it is his lige man. 

And that hym owith o vtrry dtUtu , . 360 
Schemyn his pepU pleyn benygnctc 
And wel to heryn here excusacyontts, 

And here eompleyntys and petyciouns, 

In duewe tyme, whan thfy schal it prof re. 
This is the sentens of the philosophre : 

A kyng to kepe hise ljgis in justice, 
Withouten doute that is his offise, 

And therto is a kyngful depe i-sworn 
f'td ntanye an httnderede wyntyr here- 
be forts. 

And for to kepe his lordys hir degre, 37° 
As it is ryght and skylful that they be 
Enhaunsldeand honoured [and] most dere 
For they ben half goddys in this worlde 
here. 

This schal be don bothe to pore [and] 
ryche, etc. ■ 

[For the rest of the Prologue and the 
Legends the differences between this 
MS. and the rest are slight enough 
to be indicated in the notes.] 

J67. Withouten, MS. which oughtyn. 


Second Version, B 
He moste thinke it is his leege man, K 
And is his tresour, and his gold in cofr t 
This is the sentence of the philosophre; 

A kyng to kepe his leeges in justice, 
■Withouten doute that is his office. 

AS wol he kepe his lordfa hire degree, 

As it is ryght and skilful that they hcc 
Enhaunced and honoured, and most; 
dere, 

For they ben half goddys in this world 
here.— 

Yit mote he doon bothe ryght, to poore and 
ryche, _ 

Al be that hire estaat be nat ylich!T 
And han of poore folke compassyoun j v 
For lo, the gentil kynde of the lyoun! 
For whan a flye offendith him or biteth, 
lie with his tayle awey the flye smytetl 
Al esely; for of his genterye 
Hym deyneth nat to wreke hym on a flyt 
As doth a curre, or elles another best 
• In noble corage oughte ben arest, 
And weyen every thing by equytec, 
And ever have rdwaide to his ow 
degree. 

For, syr, it is no maistrye for a lorde , 
To dampne a man, without answers! 
worde, 

And for a lorde, that is fill foule to use 
And if so be he may hym nat excuse, 
But asketh mercy with a dredeful herte, 
And profereth him, ryght in his bait 
sherte, 

To ben ryght at your owen jugement, 
Than oght a god, by short avysement, 

Consydrehisowne honour, andhystrpp* 

For syth no cause of dethe lyeth in 
caas, 

Yow oghteto ben. the lyghter merdable. 
Leteth youre ire, and beth suin’*" 
tretable 1 

The man hath serv&l yow of hU kunn£ 
And fiirthred wel youre lawe inhis makjS 

380. A new line. . —ad*:* 

384. dfe/df, i.E. keep for; Tnn. MS. read* 
will hys lorde* to kepe tkeyr *gre- 
400. no maistrye, no difficult matter. 

4 »3- if, F 4 aucfPepy.il._,, 
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< A 1 be hit that he kan nat wel endite, 
et hath he made lewde folke delyte 
0 serve you, in preysinge of your name, 
e made the book that hight the Hous 
of Fame, 

jid eke the Deeth of Blaunche the 
Duchesse, i 

.nd the Parleraent of Foules, as X gesso, 419 
jid al the Ikive of Palamoun and Arcitc 
if Thebes, thogh the storye ys knowen 
lyte; 

ind many an ympne for your halydayes, 
'hat highten balades, roundels, virelayes. 

‘And for to Speke of other holyncsse, 
le tilth in prose translated Boece, 

Vnd made the Lyfe also of Scynt Cecile. 
le made also, gon ys a grete while, 
Jrigtnes upon the Maudeleyne. 

-Iym oughte now to have the lcsse peyne, 
Xe hath made many a lay, and many a 
thynge. 43 ° 

«Now as ye be a god, and eke a kyngc, 

I youre Alceste, whilom quene of Trace, 

[ aske yow this man, ryght of youre grace, 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve, 
And he shal sweren to yow, and that as 
, blyve, 

fie shal no more agiltcn in this wyse, 

But he shal maken, as ye wol dcvyse, 

Of wommen trewe in lovyng al hire lyf, 
ffher so ye wol, of mayden or of wyf, 
Andforthrenyowasmuchc as hemysseyde, 
Or in the Rose, or elles in Creseyde.’ 441 
The god of Love answerede hire thus 
anoon, 

1 Madame, 1 quod he, ‘ it is so long agoon 



IVhil he wr yong he kepte youre eelat; 
I not wher ho he now a renegat. 

But met I mot with that he can endyte 
He hath makid lewede folk to delyte. 


^ 421. tho^rh the etorye ye knowen lyte, cp, 

heffother holyneiie, the religion of the church 
*» oppored to that of Cupid. 

4 a 5 - Gg (414,413) adds the lines : 

And of the Wrechede Rngendrynp ofMankyndc, 
At man may in pope Innocent t-fynde. 

4 *fi. Lyfe <tf Seynt Cecile, now the Second 
Nun’s Story in Cant. Tales. . ... 

4SB. Origenee, a homily, De Mana Magdalene, 
wongly attributed to Ongen. 


That I yow knewe so charitable and trewe, 
That never yit, syn that the worldc was 
newe, 

To me nc foundc I better noon than yec ; 

If that I wolde save my degree, 

I may, nc wol, nat werne your requeste j 
Al lyeth in yow,—dooth wyth hym what 
yow listc. 

I al foryeve wilhouten’ lengcr space ; 450 
Fior who-so ycvclh a giftc, or doth a grace, 
Do it bytyme, his thank is wel the more; 
And dcmelh ye wliat he shal do thcrforc. 
Go, thanke now my lady here, 1 quod he. 

I roos, and doun I sette me on my knee, 
And seyde thus: 1 Madame, the God aliovc 
Foryelde yow that ye the god of Love 
Han makeil me his wrathe to foryivc, 

And yeve me grace so longe for to lyve, 
That I may knowe soothly what ye lice, 4*° 
That han me holpc, and put me in this 
degree. 

But trewely 1 wende, as in this cas, 
Naughthavcagilt, ncdoontol.ovu trespas; 
Kor-why, a trewe man, wilhouten dretle, 
Hath nat to parten with a thcvfa dede; 
Ne a trewe lover oglite me not blame, 
Thogh that X spakcafalsloveresomshainc. 
They oghte rather with me for to holdc, 
For that I of Creseyde wroot or toldc, 

Or of the Rose,—what-so myn auctour 
mente,— 47 ° 

Algate, God wool, it was myn entente 
Toforthren troulhe in love, and it chcryce, 
And to Iren war fro falsnesse and fro vice, 
By swiche cnsainplc; this was my mcn- 
ynge.’ 

And she answerdc, ‘I-at be thyn 
arguynge, . , ... . 

For Inovc ne wol nat counlrepleted l>c 
In ryght ne wrong, and leme that of me; 
Thow hast thy grace, and holdc the ryght 
therto. 

Now wol I scyn what penance thou shalt do 
For thy trespas, and understonde it here s 


447. A F yc- 

450. /, Gk (440) Ana. 

459* yevetne % om. r*. 
%:^^Aghtmenot,o. 
477. that of, Gg (467) aim 
473. the, Le. thee . 
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Thou shalt while that thou Iyvest, yere by 
yere 481 

The mosti partye of thy tyme spende 
In makyng of a glorious Legende 
Of goode wymmen, maydenes and wyves. 
That weren trew in lovyng al hire lyves; 
And telle of false men that hem bytraien. 
That al here lyf ne don nat but asayen 
How many women they may doon a shame, 
For in yourc worlde that is now holde a 
game. 

And thogh the lyke nat a lovere bee, 490 
Speke wel of love j this penance yive I the. 
And to the god of I<ove I shal so preye, 
That he shal charge his servantes, by any 
weye, 

Toforthren thee, and wcl thy labour quyte: 
Go now thy weye, thyspenaunce is butlyte. 
And whan this book is made, yive it the 
quenc. 

On my byhalfe, at Eitham, or at Sheene.’ 
The god of Love gan smyle, and than 
he sayde, 

‘ Wostow,’ quod he, ‘ wher this be wyf or 
nfayde. 

Or queene, or countesse, or of what degre, 
That hath so lytcl penance yiven thee, sot 
That hast deserved sorere for to smerte ? 
But pite renneth soone in gcntil herte : 
That maistow seen, she kytheth what 
she is.’ 

And I answerdc, • Nay, sire, so have I blys, 
Na more, but that I see wcl she is good.’ 

* That is a trewe tale, by myn hood ! ’ 
Quod Love, ‘ and that thou knowest wel, 
pardee. 

If it be so that thou avise the. $09 

Hastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste. 
The grete goodnessc of the quene Alceste, 
That turned was into a dayesye ? 

She that for hire housbonde chees to dye, 

487. Omitted in Fairfax, Tanner, and Iiodley. 
490. the lyke , it pleases thee; Gg (480) the 
testytk. 

496, 497. New lines. 

497. Eitham. Fart of the royal house, built in 
the thirteenth century, but enlarged by Edward 
IV., still remains. 

497. Sheene, now Richmond. It was at the 
palace at Sheen that Anne of Bohemia died. 

50a. sorere , Bodl. and Tann. sore. 

503. Cp. Cant. Tales , A 1761. 
that, on. FA 


And eke to goon to helle, rather than i»! 
And Ercules rcscowed hire, parde , 

And brogbthir out of helle agayneto blysF 
And I answerd ageyn, and sayde, ‘ Yb, 
Now knowe I hire. And is this good 
. Alceste, 

The daysie, and myn owene hertesreste! 
Now felc I weel the goodnesse of this wyf, 
That both after hir deth, and in hire lyf, j,, 
Hir grete bounte doubleth hir renoun. 
Wel hath she quyt me myn affeccioun, 
That I have to hire flour the dayesye. 
No wonder is thogh Jove hire stellyfye, 
As tellcth Agaton, for hire goodnesse, 
Hire white corowne berith of it Witflesse 
For also many vertues hadde shee, 

As smale florouns in hire corowne bee., 

‘ In rdmembraunce of hireand in honour 
Cibella made the daysye and the floure SJ 
Y-crowned al with white, as men may set 
And Marsyaftohirecorowne reede, parda 
In stede of rubyes, sette among the white 
Ther with this queene wex reed for shan 
a lyte, 

Whanne she was preysed so inhire preseno 
Thanneseyde Love, ■ Aful gretenecligem 
Was it to the, that ylke tyme thou mad' 

* Hyd, Absolon, thy tresses ’ in balade, 
That thou forgate hireinthysonge to sett 
Syn that thou art so gretlyin hire dette, 5 
And wost so wel that kalender ys she 
To any woman that wol lover be : 

For she taught al the crafte of fyne lovyn 
And namely of wyfhode the lyvyng, 


Ssi. in, Gg (sod eh. 

526. Agaton. Prof Hales has shown that t 
reference is to Plato's Symposium (in which I 
poet Aeathon is one of the speakers), where I 
story of Alcestis is told. 

528. hadde, so F 4 Pepys, Arch. Seld.; GgTH 
hath. 


531. Cibella, Cybele. 

539 - 54 1 . 543 - New lines. 

537 - 543 - x ne Gg text ( 1 L 535 * 534 ) read* : 


Than seyde Love, 1 A fill grete neglygencc 
Was it to the to write OHstedefast-nesse 
Of women, si the tkow knowixt here goodtustt 
By fref and ek by storyis kereby-fom. 

Let be the chaf and writ wel of the com. 
Why noldist thaw ham writyn of Alceste 
And latyn Criseide ben a-slepe and rest. 

For of Alceste schulde thy wrytynge be, 

Syn that thaw wist that calandir is she 
Of goodnesse, for sche taughte of fyn lovyn ge 


54a. so, om. F 4 . 
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ind al the boundes that sheoghte kepe ; 
Tiy litel witte was thilke tyme aslepe. 
tat now I chaige the upon thy lyfe, 548 
"hat in thy legende thou make of thyswyfc, 
Vhan thou hastothersmaley-made before; 
Ind fere now wel, I chaige thee namoce. 
tat er I go, thus muche I wol the tell*, 
<e shal no trewe lover come in hellc. 
fhise other ladies sittynge here arowc 
’-ninthybalade, if thou kanst hem knowc, 
id in thy bookesallethoushalthcmfynde; 
ive hem in thy Legende now alle in 
mynde, 

nene of hem that ben in thy knowyng. 
w lure ben twenty thousand moo sittyng 
ianne thou knowest, and ben good 
wommen alle, 560 

id treweof love for oght that may byfallc; 
ake the metres of hem as the lest ; 
not goon home, the sonne draweth west, 
> Paradys, with al thise companye; 
sd serve alwey the fresshe daycsyc. 
t Oeopatre I wole that thou begynne, 
nd so forthe, and my love so shalt thou 
Wynne; 

ir lat see now what man that lover be, 
r ol doon so stronge a peyne for love as she. 
wot wel that thou maist nat al it ryme, 
hat swiche lovers dide in hire tyme; 571 
were to long to reden and to here ; 
ifRceth me thou make in this manerc, 
hat thou reherce of al hir lyfe the grctc, 
fter thise olde auctours lysten tretc. 
or who-so shal so many a storye telle, 
shortly, or he shal to longe dwelle.’ 
nd with that worde my bokes gan I 
take, 

. ryght thus on my legende gan 1 make. 


'■cipit Legenda Clcopatric , Martiris, 
Egipti Regine. 

■fter the deth of Tholomc the kyng, 580 
t al Egipte hadde in his govemyng, 


*-565* New line*. 

*■585, 568-577, not in the Gg text. 

3 - and ben, Tnn.S and; Arch. Sehl. that ben , 

m. 

5 - trete, from Arch. Seld.; F* for to irete , 
■> to tnte. 

"■ ary botes, etc., Gg ofslef I gan awake. 

“■ ikoloms, Ptolemy, probably the elder o 
•*° SOUS of Ptolemy Atuetee 


Rcgned hys queenc Cleopataras; 

Til on a tyme befel ther swich a cas. 

That out of Rome was sent a scnalour. 
For to conqueren regnes and honour 
Unto the toun of Rome, as was usaunce. 
To have the worlde at hir obcysauncc, 
And sooth to seyc, Antonins was his name. 
So fil it, as Fortune hym oght a shame, 
Wlianne he was fallen in proaperitec, 590 
Rebel unto the toun of Rome is he. 

And o\er al this, the suster of Cesar 
He lafle hir falsly, er that she was war; 
And wold algates han another wyf; 

For which he took w ilh Rome and Cesar 
strif. 

Nalhcles, forsooth, this ylke scnalour 
Was a full worthy gcnlil werreyour, 

And of his deetli it was ful grel damage. 
But Love had brought this man in swich 
a rage, 

And him so narwe hnunden in his huts, 

Al for the love of Cleo|>ataras, 601 

That al the worhle he selte at no value ; 
Him thoghtc ther was nothing to him 
so due 

As Cleopataras for to love and serve; 
Him roghte nat in arnu's for to slerve 
In the defence of hir and of hir ryght. 
This noble quccne ek lovede so this 
knyght, 

Thurgli his desert and for liis chivalrye ; 
As ccrtcynly, but-if that Ixxikes lye, 
lie was of persone, and of ^entiles.se, 610 
And of discrccion, and of hardynessc, 
Worthy to any wight that lyven may ; 
And she was faire as is the rose in May. 
And, for to muken shortly is the l>estc, 
She wax his wif, and hadde him as hir 
lesle. 

The weddyng and the Teste to devyse, 
To me that have y-take swich emprise, 
Of so many a storye for to make. 

It were to longe, lest that I sholde slake 
Of thing that beryth more effecte and 
charge; 6ao 

For men may ovcrlade a shippe or barge. 

592. the suster of Cesar. Octavia, sinter of 
Octavianus Caesar, afterwards the Emperor 
Augustus. 

6zz. 0/(2), om. Arch. Seld. and Trin. 

614. for, om. F. 
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And foithy to effect than wol I skyppe, 
And al the remenaunt I wol lete slyppe. 

Octavyan, that woode was of this dede, 
Shoop him an ost on Antony to lede, 

Al outeily for his destruccioun, 

With stoute Romaynes, crewel as lyoun ; 
To shippe they wente, and thus I let 
hem sayle. 6a8 

Antonius, was war, and wol nat fayle 
To meten with thise Romaynes, if he may, 
Took eke his rede, and both upon a day, 
His wyf and he, and al his ost, forthe wente 
To shippe anon, no lengcr they ne stente, 
And in the see hit happed hem to mete. 
Up goth the trumpc, and for to shoute 
and shete, 

And paynen hem tosette on with the sonne; 
With grisly souneout goth thegrete gonne, 
And heterly they hurtelen al attoncs, 

And fro the top doun cometh the grctc 
stones. 639 

In gooth the grapenel so fill of crokes, 
Amonge the ropes, and the sheryng hokes; 
In with the polax preseth he and he ; 
Byhynde the maste begyneth he to fle, 
And out agayn, and dryveth hem over 
horde; 

He stynteth hem upon his spercs ordc ; 
He rent the sayle with hokes lyke a sithe; 
He bryngeth the cuppe, and biddeth hem 
be blithe; 697 

He poureth pesen upon the hacches slidre; 
With pottes fill of lyme, they goon togidre; 
And thus the longe day in fight they spende, 
Til at the last, as every thing hath ende, 
Antony is shent, and put hym to the flyghte ; 
And al hisfolke to-go, that best go myghtc. 
Fleeth ek the queene with al hir 
purpre sayle, 

For strokes which that wente as thik as 
hayle; 


693. lete, Gg ; F* let it . 

638. heterly, F 4 hertely. _ 

64a. he (a), Gg ecke, as if the references were 
personal to Antony and Cleopatra 1 

644. hem, Trin., Perrys, and Add.; rest hym. 

645. etyntethhem,Trm.und Add.; realetyngeth 
hym. 

64B. ye ten, peas to make the decks slippery. 

654. Chaucer here follows the 'regina cum 
aurea puppe veloque purpurea se in altum dedit' 
of Floras. 


No wonder was she myght it nat endure, 

And whan that Antony saughthat&vcnturt, 
‘Allas,’ quod he, ‘the daythat I was borne 
My worshippe in this day thus have I lorse! 
And for dispeyre out of his wytte he sterte 
And roof hymself anon thurghouttheherte 

E# that* he farther went out of the place 
His wyf, that koude of Cesar have no grace 
To Egipte is fled, for drede and for di 


But herkeneth ye that speken 1 
kyndenessc. 

Yc men that falsly swereh many an oth 
That ye wol dye if that your love be wroth 
Here may ye seen of women which a tiWith 
This woful Cleopatre hath made swii 
routhe, t 

That ther nys tonge noon that may it tell 
But on the moroweshe wol no lengerdwel! 
But made hirsubtilwerkmenmakeashry 
Of al the rubees and the stones fyne 
In al Egipte that she koude espyc; 
And putte fill the shryne of spicerye, 
And let the corps embawmc; and for 
she fette 

This dede corps, and intheshryneit shet 
And next the shryne a pitte than d< 
she grave, 

Andalletheserpentesthatshemyghtcha 
She put hem in that grave, and thus t 
seyde: 

‘ Now, love, to whom my sorwefiil he 
obeyde 

So ferforthely that fro that blysful hou 
That I yow swor to ben al frely youre 
I mene yow, Antonius, my knyght,— 
That never wakyng in the day or nyghl 
Ye nere out of myn hertes rdmembmunce, 
For wele or woo, for carole, or for daunct 
And in my self this covenaunt made I the 
That ryght swich as ye felten wele or w> 
As ferforth as it in my powere lay, <9 
Unreprovible unto my wifhood ay, 

The same wolde I felen, life or deethe; 
And thilke covenaunt, while me lasted 
breethe, 

I wol fuliille ; and that shal wel be sec* 
Was never unto hir love a trewer queer* 

66 a . Actlum was fought in Sept, of 31 * 
Antony killed himself the next year. 
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And wyth that worde, naked, with ful 
good herte, 

mongc the serpents in the pit she sterte; 
nd ther she chees to han hir buryingc. 
non the neddres gonne hir for to styngc, 
nd she hir deeth receveth with good chere, 
or love of Antony that was hir so deSc. 
nd this is storial sooth, it is no fable. 702 
Now er I fynde a man thus trewe and 
stable, 

nd wolde for love his deeth so frely take, 
prey God lat oure hedes nevere akc 1 
Explicit Legenda Cleopatre, Martyris 

m 

ncipit Legends Testa Babilon , Martins 

t Babiloyne whilom fil it thus,— 
whiche toun the queene Semyramus 
dichen al about, and walles make 
hye, of harde tiles wel y-bake : 709 

re were dwellynge in this noble loune 
1 lordcs, which that were of gretc 
renoune, 

woneden so neigh upon a grene, 
tther nas buta stoon walhem betwene, 
>fte in grette tounes is the wone. 
sooth to seyn, that o man had a sone, 
.1 that londc oon of the lustieste ; 
t other had a doghtre, the feircste 
t esteward in the worlde was tlio 
dwellynge. 718 

name of everychegan to othersprynge, 
vommen that were neygheboresaboute; 
in that contre yit, withouten doute, 
fdens ben y-kept for jelousye 
streyte, leste they diden somme folye. 
"his yonge man was cleped Piramus, 

1 Tesbe hightc the maidc,—Naso seith 
thus. 

1 thus by reporte was hir name y-shove, 
it as they wex in age, wex hir love. 

1 certeyn, as by reson of hir age, 728 
s myghte have ben betwex hem 
marlage, 

that hir fadres nold it not assente, 

1 both in love y-like soore they brente, 
it noon of al hir firendes myghte it lette. 


But prevely somtyme yit they mette 
Bysleight, and s]x>kensommcofhir desire. 
As wre the glede and hotter is the fire; 
Korhcede a lose, ami it is ten so woode. 
This a al, which that bitwise hem bothc 
sloode, 

Was clo\en a-two, right fro the toppe 
adoun. 

Of olde tynte, of his four.dacioun. 739 
But yit this clyfte was so narwe and lite 
It was nat scene, deere ynogh a myte j 
But what is that that love kannat espye ? 
Ye lovers two, if that I shal nat lye, 

Ye founden first this litel narwe clifte, 
And with a sounc as softs' as any shryfle, 
Thcyleelcliirwordcs tliurgh the elide pace. 
And tolden, while they stoden in theplace, 
Al hire conipleynt of love, and al hire wo. 
At every tyme whan they dorslc so. 

Upon the o syde of the walle slmxl he, 
And on that other syde stood Teslic, 751 
The swoote smin of other to receyvc. 

And thus here wardeyns wolde they 
disceyve. 

And every day this walle they wolde thrcetc, 
AndwisshetoGod that it were doun y-bete, 
Thus wolde they seyn: ‘ Allas, thou 
wikked walle 1 

Thurgh tliyn cilvyu thow us lettest allc 1 
Why nyltow cleve, or fallen al a-two ? 

Or al the leeste, hut thow wouldcst so, 
Yit woldestow but ones let us meetc, 7*0 
Or ones that we myghte kyssen sweetc. 
Than were we covered of oure cares colde. 
But nalheles, yit be we to thee holde. 

In as muche as thou suffrest for to goon 
Our wordes thurgh thy lyme and eke thy 
stoon ; 

Yet oghte we with the ben wel apayede.’ 

And whan these idel wordts weren sayde. 
The colde walle they woldenkysse of stoon, 
And take hir lcve, and forth they wolden 
goon. 

And this was gladly in the evetyde, 77a 
Or wonder crly, lest men it espyede. 

And longe tyme they wroght in thismanere. 
Til on a day, whan Phebus gan to clere— 


706-776. Missing in Pepys. 
726. om. F*. 

7“5* Andi in Gg only. 


741. deer* ynogh a myte , ever 10 I 
747. they. Trin.s; rest that they. 
W>. Add, F Alle . 
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Aurpru with the stremes of hire hete 
Had dried uppe the dcwe ofherbes weto— 
Unto this clyfte, as it was wont to be, 
Come Piramus, and after come Tesbe. 
And plight en trouthc fully in here fayc. 
That ilke same nyght to steelc awaye. 
And to begile hire wardeyns everychone, 
And forth out of the citee for to gone. 781 
And, for the fecldes ben so brood e and wide, 
F«Sr to meete in o place at o tyde 
They sette markes, hire metyng sholdc bee 
Ther kyng Nynus was graven, under a 
tree,— 

For olde payens, that ydoles heriedc, 
Useden tho in feeldes to ben beriede,— 
And faste by his grave was a Welle. 

And, shortly of this tale for to telle, 789 
This covenaunt was affermed wonder faste, 
Andlongehemthoghte that the sonne laste, 
That it nere goon under the see adoun. 

This Tesbe hath so greete afteccioun. 
And so grete lykynge Piramus to sec, 
That whan she seighhire tyme myghte bee. 
At nyght she stale awey ful prevely. 

With hire face y-wympled subtilly. 

For al hire frendes, for to save hire trouthe, 
She hath forsake; alias, and that isrouthe, 
That ever woman wolde be so trewe 800 
To trusten man, but she thebet hym knewe! 

And to the treeshegoth a fill goodepaas, 
For love made hir so hardy in this caas ; 
And by the welle adoun she gan hir dressc. 
Allas ! than comith a wilde lconesse 
Out of the woode, withouten more arreste, 
With blody mouth, of strangelynge of a 
beste, 

To-drynken of the welle thcr as she sat. 
And whan that Tesbe had espyed that. 
She ryst hir up, with a ful drery herte, 810 
And in a cave with dredful foot she sterte, 
For by the mooneshe saugh it w.cl withallc. 
And as she runne.hirwympcl leetshc falle, 
And tooke noon hede, so sore she was 
awhaped, 

And eke so glade that she was escaped ; 
And thcr she sytte, and darketh wonder 
stille. 

785. Wynne, the mythical founder of Nineveh, 
<br whom Semiramia built a tomb. 

815. glad*. Trio, glad of. 


Whan that this lyonesse hath dronkc hir 
fille, 

Aboute the welle gan she for to wynde, 
And ryght anon the wympil gan she fyndi 
And with hir blody mouth it al to-rente 
Whan this was don, nolenger she ne stent 
But to the woode hir wey than hath si 
nome. 1 

And at the laste this Piramus is com 
Hut al to longc, alias, at home was hce 
The moonc shone, men myghte wel y-sc 
And in his wey, as that he come fill fast 
Hisc eyen to the grounde adoun he cast 
And in the sonde as he behelde adoun, 
He scigh the steppes broodc of a Ifbun 
And in his herte he sodeynly agroos, t 
And pale he wex, therwith his heer aroc 
And nere he come, and founde the wymp 
tome. 

* Allas.’cpiodhe,' the day that I was bora 
This o nyght wol us lovers bothe sice! 
IIow shulde X axen mercy of Tesbee, 
Whan I am he that have yow slayne, alia 
My byddyng hath i-slayn yow in thiscaa 
Allas, to biddc a woman goon by nygb 
In place thcr as peril fallen myghte 1 
And I so slowe ! alias, I ne haddc be i 
Here in this place, a furlong wey or yt 
Now what lyon that be in this forestc, 
My body mote he renten, or what best 
That wilde is, gnawen mote he now 1 
herte ! ’ 

And with that worde he to the wym] 
sterte. 

And kiste it ofte, and wepte on it fill soi 
And seyde, ‘ Wympcl, alias 1 ther nys 
more, 

But thou shalt feclcas wel the blodeofn 
As thou hast felt the bledynge of Test 
And with that worde he smot hym to f 
herte; 

The blood out of the wounde as bit 
sterte 

As water, whan the conduyte broken 
Now Tesbe, which that wystenat of tl 
But syttyngin hire drede, shethoghteth 
‘ If it so falle that my Piramus 
Be comen hider, and may me nat y-fy» 

832. whan the condnyte broken ii. The m 
phor is transferred from Ovid, Met- iv. tas-iw 
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[e may me holden fills, and eke unkyndc. ’ 
nd oute she comith, and after hym gan 
espien 

dthe with hire herte and with hire eyen j 
jid thoghte, ‘I wol him tellen of my 
drede, 8fio 

lothe of the lyonesse and al my dede.i 
ind at the laste hire love than hath she 
founde, 

i^tynge with his helis on the grounde, 

U blody; and therwithal abak she stcrle, 
Vnd lyke the wawes quappe gan hir herte, 
Vnd pale as boxe she wax, and in a throwe 
t vised hir, and gan him wel to knowc, 
rhaftt was Piramus, hire herte dere. 

Who koude write which a dedely cherc 
Hath Tesbe now ? and how hire heerc she 
rente ? 870 

(had how she gan hir-selvc to turmente ? 
And how she lyth and swowneth on the 
grounde ? 

And how she wepe of teres fill his woundc ? 
How medleth she his blood with hir com- 
pleynte ? 

How with his blood hir-selven gan she 
peynte ? 

How clippeth she the dede corps ? alias! 
How doth this woful Tesbe in this cas ? 
How kysseth she his frosty mouthe so 
coldc? 

1 Who hath don this ? and who hath ben 
so bolde 879 

To slcen my leefe ? O speke, Piramus ! 

I am thy Tesbe, that thee calleth thus ! ’ 
And therwithal she lyftcth up his heed. 

This wofiil man, that was nat fully 
deed, 

Whan that he herde the name of Tcsl>e 
crien. 

On hire he caste his hevy dedely eyen, 

nd doun agayn,* and yeldeth up the 
goste. 

Tesbe rist uppe, withouten noyse or 
boste, 

nd saugh hir wympel and his empty 
shethe, 

nd eke his swerde, that him hath don 
to dethe. 

MS- tale as text, Ovid’. * oraque buxo Pallid i- 

m guana,' Met. iv. 134, » 35 - 


Than spake she thus: ‘Thy woful liaude,’ 
quod she, 89a 

* Is strong ynogli in sw iche a werke to me; 
For love shal me yive strengthe and 
hardynesse, 

To make my woundc lnrge ynogh, I gesse. 

I wole the folowen ded, and 1 wol be 
Felawe and cause eke of thy deeth,’ quod 
she. 

‘ And thogh that nothing save the deth only 
ilyghte the fro me dejiarte trewjly, 

Thou shal no more de|xirte now fro me 
Than fro the deth, for I wol go with the. 

* And now, ) e wrenched jelousc fadres 
onre, y°° 

We, that weren wliiloine children yourc. 
We prayen yow, withouten more envye, 
That in o grave i-fere we molen lye, 
Synloveliath broghl us to this pitouse emle. 
And ryghlwis God to every lover sendc. 
That lovetli trewely, more prospcrilc 
Than ever liaddo Piramus and Teslie. 
And let no gentile woman hire assure, 

To ]>ulten hire in svviche an aventure. 

Hut God forbade hut a woman kali 91a 
Hen also trewo and lovyngc as a man, . 
And for my parte 1 slial anon it kytlie. 
And with that worde his swerde she took 
as swithe, 

That wartne was of hire loves blood, and 


hole, 

And to the herte she liire-selven smote. 

And thus are Teslie and Piramus ago. 
Of trewe men I iyndc hut fewe mo 
In al my lioukes, save this Piramus, 

And therfore have 1 spoken of hym thus 
For it is deyntee to us men to fynde 9“ 
A man that Kan in love he trewe and 
kyndc. 

ITerc may ye seen, what lover so he lie, 
A woman dar and han as wel as he. 
Explicit fsgenda Tesbe 


800. Thy, C'li corrects to Myu : but perliajw a 
couplet bos fallen out. Chaucer is translating 
Metamorphoses, iv. M 7 -M 9 : 

Tua tc mature, Inuult, ainnrtpio 
r“ol'.llt!7,"cl.«. l-.st et nnlu forth in unum 
Hoc manus . cbt et amor, etc. 

898. F 3 noo more now depart . 

003. i-fire, only in Tnn. and Add. 

004. F hath us broght. 

911. also. Add. onTy; Tnn. ah; rest as. 
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fncipit Legenda Didonis , Martins, 
Carthaginis Rcgine 

Gloria and honour, Virgile Mantuan, 
Be to thy name 1 and I shal, as I kan, 
Folowe thy lanterne as thou goste byfom. 
How Eneas to Dido was forswome— 

In thyhe Eneyde and Naso wol I take 928 
The tenour, and the grete effectes make. 

Whan Troye broght was to dcstruccion 
By Grekis sleight, and namely by Synon, 
Feynyng the hors offired unto Minerve, 
Thurgh which that many a Trojan moste 
sterve, 

And Ector had after his deeth appcred, 
And fire sowoodeitmyghte nat ben stered, 
In al the noble tour of Ylion, 

That of the citee was the cheef dungeon; 
And al the contree was so lowe y-broght, 
And Priamus, thekyng, fordoonandnoght; 
And Eneas was charged by Venus 940 
To fleen away, he tooke Ascanius, 

That was his sone, in his ryght hande 
and fledde, 

And on his bakke he baar, and with him 
ledde. 

His olde fader, cleped Anchiscs ; 

And by the wey his wyf Creusa he lees, 
Andmochel sorowe hadde he inhismynde, 
Er that he koude his felawshippc fynde. 
But at the laste, whan he hadde hem 
foundc, 

He made him redy in a certeyn stoundc, 
And to the see fill faste he gan him hye, 950 
And saylcth forth with al his companye 
Towarde Ytayle, as wolde his destanee. 
But of his ^ventures in the see 
Nys nat to purpos for to speke of here. 
For it acordeth nat to my matere. 

But as I seyde, of hym and of Dydo 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe he sayllcd in the salte see, 
Til in Lybye unneth arryved he, 

With schepis sevenc and with no more 
navye, 960 


And glad was he to londe for to hye, 

So was he with the tempest al to-shake. 
And whan that he the havene had y-take, 
He had a knyghte was called Achates, 
And him of al his felawshippe he ches 
To goon with him, the contree for tospye. 
Ha toke with him na more companye, 
But forth they goon, and lafte his shippej 
ride. 

His fere and he, withouten any guyde. 
So longe he walketh in this wildernesse, 
Til at the last he mette an hunteresse; 97, 
A bo we in hande, and arwes hadde she* j 
Hire clothes cuttid were unto the knee. 
But she was yit the fairest creature^ 
That ever was y-formed by nature j 
And EneaS and Achates she grette. 

And thus she to hem spak whan she has 
mette, 

*Sawc ye,’ quod she, ‘as ye ban walked 
wide, 

Any of my sustren walke yow besyde, 
With any wilde boor or other beste, 98 
That they ban hunted to in this forest^ 
Y-tukked up, with arwes in hire cas?’ 

‘ Nay soothly, lady ! ’ quod this Eneas 
‘ But by thy beaute, as it thynketh me, 
Thou myghtest never erthely woman be 
But Phebus suster artow, as I gesse. 
And if so be that thou be a goddesse, 
Have mercy on oure labour and cure wo.' 
‘ I nam no goddesse soothely,’ quod 
she tho; 

‘For maydens walken in this contree 
here, 99 “ 

With arwes and with bowe, in this manere. 
This is the regne of Libie ther ye been, 
Of which that Dido lady is and quecne.’ 
And shortly lolde al the occasioun 
Why Dido come into that regioun, 

Of which as now me lfisteth nat to rynie; 
It nedeth nat, it nere but los of tyme. 
For this is al and somme ; it was Venus, 
His owene moder, that spake with him 
thus; 


938. Naso, Ovid in his Htroides , Ep. vii. 

931. Srnon, cp. sSutid, ii. 57-198. 

934. Ector : Hector's ghost warned ASneas to 
flee from Troy, cp. sSn. u. 370277. 

95a. hit, on. F®. 

960, 961. Only in.Ggand Pepys. 


971199. Cp. /«•. i. 3x4-417. . 

973. cuttid, F* kuytts . Virgil's ‘nuda paj 
nodoque sinus collects fiucutis' might sugs® 
either word. * 

98s. Y-tukked up, etc., Virgil's ‘succinct** 
pharetra. 1 
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uid to Outage she bad he sholdc him 
digit te, xooo 

md vanysshed anoon out of his sighfe. 
koudd folwe worde for worde Virgile, 
kit it wolde lasten al to longe while. 

This noble queene, that deped was 
Dido, * 

fhat whilom was the wife of Sitheo, 

Phat fairer was than is the bryghtc sonne, 
phis noble toun of Cartage hath begonne; 
a which she regneth in so grete honourc, 
Phat she was holde of alle quenes flonre, 
3f gentilesse, of fredome, of bcautee, 
fhat wel was him that myght hir ones sec. 
3f krnges and of lordes so desired, 1012 
fhat al the worlde hire beaute hadde 
t.„- y-fired, 

jSfcstoode so wel in every wyghtes grace. 

Whan Kneas was come unto that place, 
Unto the maistre temple of al the toun, 
rher Dido was in hir dcvocioun, 

M prively his wey than hath he nome. 
{Than he was in the large temple come,— 
I kannat seye if that hit be possible,— 
But Venus hadde him maked invisible ; 
Thus seith the booke, wilhouten any les. 

And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Hadden in this temple ben over-alle, 

Than founde they depeynlcd on a wallc 
How Troy and al the londc distroyed 
was. 

* Allas, that I was born 1 ’ quod Eneas. 
‘Thurghout the worlde oure shame is 
kid so wide. 

Now it is peynted upon every side. 

W6, that weren in prosperitce, 103a 

Be now disclaundred, and in swiche degre, 
No lenger for to lyven I nc ke| e.’ 

And with that worde he braste out for to 
wepe 

So tendirly that routhe it was to seenc. 

This fresshe lady, of the citee queene, 
Stoode in the temple, in hire estat royallc. 
So richely, and eke so faire withalle, 

So yonge, so lusty, with hire eycn glade. 
That if that God, that hevene and erthe 
made. 


loSi Sithto, SirJuws 


it, on, all but Ggand Add. 
t verm, Trin. and Add. were whilom. 
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Wolde han a love, for beaute and 
goodencssc, 1040 

And womanhodc, and trout he, and 
scmlyncssc. 

Whom shohlc helovcn but this ladyswctc? 
Ther nys no woman to him ltalfe so mete. 
Fortune, that hath the worlde in 
govemauncc. 

Hath sodcynly broght in soncwcachaunce, 
That never was ther yet so fremde a cas. 
For al the comixinyc of Eneas, 

Which that he wendc han loren in the see, 
Aryved is, noght fer fro that citee. 1049 
For which the grettest of his lordes, some. 
By a venture lien to the citee conic, 

Unto that same temple, for to seke 
The queene, and of hire socour hir beseke; 
Swich renowne was ther sprongc of hir 
goodnesse. 

Anti whan they hadde Inkle al hire 
distresse. 

And al hir tempest and hire hurtle cas, 
Unto the queene apjiered Eneas, 

And openly beknew that it was he. 

Who hadtle joye tliannc but his mcyncc, 
That hadden founde hire lord, hire 
governour ? redo 

The queene saugh they dide him swich 
honour, 

And had herde ofte of Eneas cr tho, 

And in hir herte she hadde routhe and wo, 
That ever swiche a noble man as hee 
Shal hen disherited in swiche degree. 

And saugh the man, that he was lyke a 
knyghte. 

And suffisaunt of personc and of myghte. 
And lyke to lien a verray gcntilman. 

And wel his wordes he liesette kan, 1069 
And hadde a noble visage for the nones, 
And formed wel of brawnes and of bones; 
For after Venus hadde he swich fairenesse, 
Thatnoman mygbteliehalfso faire, I gesse. 
And wel a lorde he semede for to be. 

And for he was a straunger, somwhat she 
I.yked him the liettc, as, God do bote, 
To somrne folkeoftcn newe thinge isswotc. 

,046. never wat ikeryel,ee>Tnn. and Thytine; 
Arch. Seld. never yet mat tent; Add. om. yet 1 
rest om. ther. 

1074. Ap, so Gg Add. Pepya ; rest Aim. 
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Anon hire herte hath pitee of his wo, 

And with that pitee, love come in also j 
And thus for pitee and for gentillesse, 
Refresshed mote he ben of his distresse. 

She seyde, certes, that she sory was 
That he hath had swich peril and swiche 
cas; 

And in hire frendely speche, in thismancrc 
She tohim spake, and seyde as ye may here. 

* Be ye nat Venus’ sone and Anchiscs’ ? 
In good faythe, al the worshippeand encres 
That I may goodly doon yo w, ye shal have: 
Youre shippes and yourc mcynee shal I 
save.’ 

And many a gentil worde she spake him to, 
And comaum^ed hire mcssagcrs to go 
The same day, withouten any faylle, 1093 
His shippes for to sekc and hem vitayllc. 
Ful many abeeste she to the shippes sente, 
And with thewynesheganhcmtopresente. 
And to hire royall paleys she hire spedde, 
And Eneas alwey with hire she ledde. 
What nedeth yow the feste to discryve ? 
He never better at esc was in his lyve. 
Ful was the feste of deyntees and richcssc, 
Of instruments, of songe, and of gladnessc, 
And many an amorouse lokyng and dcvys. 

This Eneas is cotnen to I’aradys 
Out of the swolowe cf helle; and thus in joye 
Remembreth him of his estaat in Troyc. 
To daunsyng chambres, ful of parements, 
Of riche beddes, and of ornaments. 

This Eneas is ladde after the mcete. 

And with the queene whan that he 
haddc seete 1109 

And Spices parted, and the wyne agon, 
Unto his chambres was he lad anon 
To take his ease, and for to have his reste 
Withal his folke, todoon what so hem\csle. 

Th£r nas nbursere, wcl y-bridled, noon, 
Me stede for the justyng wel to goon, 

Ne large palfrey, esy for the nones, 

Ne juwel fretted ful of riche stones, 

Ne sakkes fill of gold, of large wyghfe, 
Ne rubee noon that shynede by nyghte, 

1099. Gg He never* at ere was betyr in al here 
lyve. 

XX07. ornaments, bo Gg Trin. Add. ; K® pave¬ 
ments. 

xxiq. shynede , Gg Tnn. Pepys; Add. shone; 
P* shine th. 


Ne gentil hawteyn faukonb 1 IU«; 

Ne hound for hert, or wilde boor or deer, 
Newcoupe of golde, with floryns newe 
’ y-bette, xxa 

That in the londe of Lybye may beh^ette. 
That Dido ne hath hit Eneas i-sente ) 
And al is payed, what that he hath spente^ 
Thus gan this queene honoure hir gcstei 
tallc. 

As she that kan in fredome passen alle. 

Eneas soothly eke, withouten les. 
Hath sent unto his shippe by Achates 
After his sone, and after ryche thynges,' 
Both ceptre, clothes, broches, and eky 
rynges; f^ixii 

Somme for to were, and somme tb 
presente . 

To hire, that alle thise noble tmttfw 
him sente; ^ 

And bail his sone how that he sholde make 
The presentynge, and to thequee&e it bike. 

Repcyred is this Achates agayne. 

And Eneas ful blysful is and fityne. 

To seen his yonge sone Ascanius. 

But natheles our autour lellith us 1139 
That Cupido, that is the god of love. 

At prayere of hys mode'r hye above, 
Haddc the liknessc of the childe y-take, 
This noble queen enamoured to make 
On Eneas. But as of that srjipture 
Be as lie may, I make of it no cure. 

But sooth is this, the queene hath made 
swich chere 

Unto this childe that wonder is to here; 
And of the present that his fader sente. 
She thanked him ful ofte in goode intente. 
Thus is this queene in plcasaunce and 
in joye, 115" 

With al thise newe lusty folke of Troye. 
And of the dedes hath she more enquered 
Of Eneas, and al the storie lered 

1126. MSS. read Thus kan (Add. ganne) this 
honourable queene hirgestes (Pepys, gifles) callc K 
where ealle is plainly a misreading of the cor^ 
plimentary epithet talle. This would make the 
verb honoure impossible, and so lead to the sub¬ 
stitution of honourable. Another possible restora¬ 
tion would be Thus yaf this noble queen* htt 
gifles talle. The reading tails is due to Dr. 
Heath. 

1139. So Gg and Pepys ; f 4 For to him rt was 
reported thus ; other variants show that the line 
was corrupted. 
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syit; mill the lodge day they tweyc 
<deden to speken and to pleyc. 
iieh ther gan to brcden swich a%e, 
sely Dido hath now swich desire 
Eneas, hir newe geste, to deele, 
she hath loste hire hei^e and eke 
hire heele. . 

w to theffecte, now to the fruyt of al, 
I have toldc this storye, and tellen 
shal, 1161 

us I bygynnc: It fil upon a nyght, 

\that the mounc upreysed had hire 
lyght, 

noble quecnc unto hire rcste wcnte. 
Hiketh sore, and gan hire - selfe 
i, turmentc ; 

Mceth, walwithc, makcth many a 
» f brayde, 

xn thisc lovers, as I have herde 
'sayde; 

It the l%ste, unto hire suster Anne 
made hir mone, and ryghl thus 
spake she thanne. > ifty 

r, dere suster myn, what may it he 
me agasteth in mydremc?’ quod she. 

1 like Trojane is so in my thoghtc, 
latmethinketh hcissowel y-wroghte, 
:ke so likly for to ben a man, 
therwithal so mykel good he kan, 
al my love and lyf lyth in his cure, 
ye nat herde hym telle his aventure ? 
certes, Anne, gif that ye rede me, 
de fayne to him y-jvedded lie ; 117.1 
s theflect; what sholde 1 more sey n ? 
m lith alle, to doo me lyve or deyn.’ 
r suster Anne, as she that koulli 
hire goode, 

: as hire thoght, and somdcl it 
withstoode. 

ierof was so longe a sermonynge, 
re to longe to make rehersyngc. 
finally, it may nat be withstonde : 
woll love, for no wyght wol it wonde. 
e dawenyng upryst outc of the see ; 
amorouse queene chargelh hire 
meynce 

. So Gg; rest For to rfokc and for to 

r hirt, Gg hit. 

. /or, am. F®, 

» nor, Gg redo it. 


The nettes dresse, and speres brood and 
kene; 1190 

An huntynge wol this lusty fresshcqucenc. 
So priketh hire this new e joly wo. 

To hors is al hire lusty folke y-go; 

Unto the courte the houndes ben 
y-broughte. 

And upon coursers, swyfteasany thoughte, 
Ilir yonge knyghtes lioven al nlxiute. 

And of hir women eke an huge route. 

I’]*m a thikke |ulllrey, |iaix.’r white, 1198 
With sadcl rede, enbroudel with delyte. 
Of guide the 1 sir res up enliosed heighe, 
Silte l)ido,al in guide anil |>crrcy wreighe. 
Anil she is faire as is the bryghle morwc. 
That heeleth seke folkesof nyghtes sorwe. 

l'|xm a coiirsere, startlyug as the fire,— 
Men niyghtc turne him witlialytel wire,— 
Sitte Kncus, like riielnis to devyse. 

So was he fressh arrayed in his wysc. 

The fumy liridel, with the bitte of goklc, 
Oorerneth he, ryghl as himselfc bathe 
wolile.* 1 sjy 

And forth this noble c|uecnc, this lady, ride 
On limnyng, with this Trojan by liiresyde. 

The herde of la-rtfs foimden is anon. 
With ‘ llay ! ’ ‘Co lx t 1 ’ ‘ I'rik thou ! ’ 

‘ I ail gon, kit gull ! ’ 

‘Why nyl the lyoun ronien, or the lx-rc, 

'I hat 1 myght hym oni s nieten with this 
s]iere i' 

Thus seyn tliise yonge folke, and up they 
kylle 

The w ilde hertes, and han hem at here wille. 
Ainonges al this, to romhlcn gan thu 
hi\ene ; 

The thondir rored with a grisly stevenc ; 
Doun come the rayne, with haile and 
sleet, so faste, ino 

With hevenes lire, that it so sore agaste 
This noble queue, anil also hire meynee, 
'1 hat yche of hem was glad awey to flee | 
And shortly, fro the teni|x-st hire to save. 
She fieri hire-sclfe into a lytel cave. 

And with hire wenlc this Kncas also. 

I not with hem if ther went any mo ; 
The auctour niaketh of hit no mencioun. 
And here Ix gannc the depe affeccioun 
Bctwix hetn two; this was the first i-mor we 

UK- roumrt, F* Conner*. 
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Of hire gladnesse, and gynnynge of hit 
aorwe. ’“I 1 

For there hath Eneas y-kneled so, _ 

And tolde hir al his herte and al his wo. 
And swome so depe to hire to be trewe 
For wele or wo, and chaunge for no newe. 
And, as a fels lover, so wel lean pleyne, 
That sely Dido rewed on his peyne, 

And toke hym for housbonde, and became 
his wife 

For evermor, while that hem laste lyfe. 
And after this, whan that the tempest 
stente, 

With myrth, out as they come, home they 
wente. 

The wikked feme up ros, and that anon. 
How Eneas hath with the queene y-gon 
Into the cave, and demed as hem liste. 
And whan the kynge that Yarbas hight 
hit wiste. 

As he that had hire loved ever his lyfe, 
And wowed hire to have hire to hys wife, 
Swiche sorowe as he hath maked, and 
swiche chere, 

It is a rewthe and pitee for to here. 

But as in love alday it happeth so, ns° 
That oon shal lawghen at another^ wo ; 
Now lawgheth Eneas, and is in joye. 

And more riches than ever was in Troye. 

O sely woman, fill of innocence, 

Ful of pitee, of trouthe, and conscience. 
What maked yow to men to trusten so ? 
Have ye suche rewthe upon hir feyned wo. 
And han suche olde ensaumples yow 
befome ? 

Se ye nat alle how they ben forsworne ? 
Where se ye oon that he ne hath lafte 
his leefe ? r»6o 

Or ben unkynde, or don hir some 
myscheefc ? 

* Or pillid hir, or bosted of his dede ? 
K"<fVe may as wel hit seen as ye may rede, 

Jr' Take hede now of this grete gentilman, 

: r ' This Trojan, that so wel hire plcse kan, 
That feyneth him so trewe and obeysinge. 
So gehtil, and so privy of bis doynge ; 
And kan so wel doon al his obcysaunces, 

1S35. chtmngt, Gg and Pepys eketkngoMn. 
1043. The wikked fame. Virgil's 'Faina, 

uliim qns iwnsliud wlnriia llHiim" jKw iv. 174. 


And waytynhir, at festes 
And whan she gooth to temple, and ho<* 
ageyne, aj 

And fasten til he hath his lady seyne; 
And beren in his devyses for hire sake 
Wot I nqt what; and aonges wolde h 
, make, 

Justen, and doon of armes many thynpj 
Sdnd hire letres, tokens, broches, ryngo 
Now herkneth how he shal his lady sent 
Ther as he was in peril for to sterve 
For hunger and for myscheef in the see, 
And desolate, and fledde fro his contra 
And al hisfolke with tempesteal to-drivo 
She hath hir body and eke hir ream*yiw 
Into his hande, theras she myghte ' 
bene -'-nt 

Of other lande than of Cartage a queq 
And lyved in joy ynogh j what wolde J 
more? 

This Eneas, that hath thus depe y-swon 
Is wery of his crafte within a thrown; 
The hoote emeste is al overblowe. 

And prively he doth his shippes dyghte. 
And shapeth him to steeleawey bynyghti 
This Dido hath suspedon of this, ig 
And thoughte wel that hit was al amjs; 
For in his bedde he lythanyghtand siked 
She asketh him anon what him mysliketl 
1 My dere herte, which that I love most! 
Certes,’ quod he, ‘ thys nyght my fadn 
goste 

Hath in my slepe so sore me turmenleue 
And eke Mercure his message hath pn 
sentede, 

That nedes to the conqueste of Ytayle 
My dcstany is soone for to sayle, 

For whiche me thynketh brosten is my 
herte.’ 'j 1 

Therwith his false teeres oute they state 
And taketh hir within his armes two, 

‘ Is that in emest ? ’ quod she ; ‘ wot T 
so? _ . 

Have ye nat swome to wife me to t» ' 
Allas, what woman wol ye of me ma 
I am a gentil woman, and a queene, 
Ye wol nat fro your wyfe thus foulc fleen 
Thatl was borne, alias! What shall 

Trin.* * 


1969. Andwaytyn, Gg only! 
yi e eyn ; rest To. 
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short, this noble queene Dido 
h balwds, and doth sacrifise; 
eth, crieth, that routhe is to 
:vyse; i 3 it 

i him, and profereth him to be 
, his servant, in the lest degree, 
h him to foote, and swownqth 
lere, 

y with hire bryghte gilte here, 
h, • Have mercy 1 let jne with 
>w ryde; 

ids, which that wonienmebesyde, 
iestroien only for yburc sake, 
e wole now me to wife take, 
i sworn, tban ftrol I yivc yow levc 
me with your swerd now soonc 
eve; 1321 

shal I yet dien as youre wife, 
x childe, and yive my childe his 
fel 

rde,havepiteein youre thought!' 
this thing avayleth hire ryght 
Jught, 

nyght sleping he let hir lye, 
l awey upon his companye, 
tray tour forthe he gan to sayle 
the large contree of Ilaylc. 
he lefte Dido in wo and pync, 
did there a lady highte Lavyne. 
he lefte, and eke his swerde 
ondynge, 133* 

fro Dido staal in hire slepynge, 
hir beddes hed : so gan he hyc, 
that he staal awey to his navye. 
cloth, whansely Didoganawake, 
it kystc ful ofte for hys sake ; 
e, * O swete cloth, while [Jove] 
t leste, 

v my soule, unbynde me of this 
ireste ; 1339 

om. F°. 

w» Gg havyth, 

td thus he lefte, Trin.*: Gg. Thus he 
F 4 And thus hath he lefte. _ 
in.* om. swete. but Chaucer is trans- 
*Dn1ces exuvis, dum fata deuwiue 
f sEn. iv. 651, and, like ‘dnlces, swete 
c. To mend the line I rend Jove for 

MSS. 

7i», om. F*. 

wyndt me, Virgil's 'aeciplte h.ne 
sque his exiolvite curis’; Gg rtads and 


I have fulfilled of fortune al the cours.* 

And thus, atlas, withouten his socours. 
Twenty tymey-swowned hath she thanne. 
And whan that site unto hir suiter Anne 
Complcyned had, ofwhich I may not write, 
So.grete routhe I have hit for to endite. 
And bad hir norycc and hir sustren gon 
To fcche fire, and other thinges anon. 

And scyde that she wolde sacrifie,— 

And whan she myght hir tyme wel espye. 
Upon the fire of sacrifice she sterte, 1330 
And with his swerde she roof hire to the 
hertc. 

But, as myn auctour seythe, yit thus she 
seyde. 

Or she was hurte, befome or she deide. 

She wroot a letter anon, that thus biganne. 
‘Ryght so,’qmxl she, ‘as that the white 
swanne 

Aycnst his deeth begynneth for to syngc, 
Ryght so toyow I make my cumpleynynge, 
Nat that I trowc to geten yow agaync, 

For wel I wool that hit is al in vayne, 

Kyn that tile goddjs ben contrary to me. 
But syn my name is loste thurgh yow,' 
quod she, 1361 

‘ I may wel leese a worde on yow, or letter. 
Albeit I slial lie never the belter. 

For lliilkewynde that blcwyourahipaway, 
Thesame wyndehalh bloweawey your fay.’ 
But who wol al this letter have in mynde. 
Rede Ovydc, and in him he shal hit fynde. 
Explicit Ixgettda Didonis, Martiris , 
Cartagenis Eegine 

Incipil Jxgenda Ysipltilc ct Afcdee, 

Aiartiris s 

Thou roolc of false lovers, duke Jason 1 
Thou slye devonrer, and confusyon 
Of gentil women, gentil creatures 1 >370 , 

Thou madest thy rcclaymyngc and thylurefci^ 
To ladies of thy staately aparaunce, ■■ 3 •' 
And of thy wordes farsed with plesauncC, ’ 

1352. myn auctour, now Ovid (.H rretfn, viL). 
1360. contrary, F 4 contrariaueo. s* ' 

, 3 C6. mho mot al, so 1 ’tpys and Tan.; Gg F* 
Th. whoso wot al ; Trin. 8 who that wyll; Ar. 
Scld. whoso wol. 

1367. Pcpys MS. .top. here. 

1370. SoF 4 andP; Gg for first and Trin. 1 for 
second gentil read iduhre . 
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And of thyfeyned trouthe, and thy manere, 
With thyne obeysaunce and humble chore. 
And with thy countrefet,ed pcyn and wo ! 
Ther other falsen oon, thou falseste two ! 

O, ofte swore thou that thou woldest deye 
For love, whan thou nc fclteste maladeyc. 
Save foule delytc, which that thou callest 
love I 1380 

If that I lyve, thy name shal be shove 
In Englyssh, that thy slcighte shal lie 
knowe ; 

Have at the, Jason ! now thyn horn is 
blowc ! 

But certes, it is bothe routhe and wo, 
That love with false lovers werketh so ; 

For they shallc have wcl better and gretter 
chere 

Than he that hath a-boughte his love ful 
dere. 

Or had in armes many a blody box. 

For ever as tender a capon eteth the fox, 
Though he be fals, and hath the foule 
betrayed, 1190 

As shal the good man that therfor hath 
payed ; 

A 1 have he to the capon skillc and ryghte, 
The false fox wil have his part at nyghte. 

On Jason this cnsamplc is wel y-seene, 

By Isiphilc and Medea the queenc. 

In Tcssalye, as Guido telleth us, 

Ther was a kyng that highte Pelleus, 

That had a brother whichc that hight Kson; 
And whan for age he myghte unnethes gon, 

He yaf to Pelleus the governynge 1400 
Of al his regne, and made him lordc and 
kynge. 

Of whiche Kson this Jason geten was. 

That in his tyme in al that lande ther nas 
Nat suche a famouse knyghte of gentilcsse. 

Of fredomc, and of sLrengthc, and lusty- 
nesse. 

Alter his fader deeth he bar him so, 

That there nas noon that lyste ben his fo, 

, *387. a-boughte, F3 bought, his, oin. F-*. 

1391. hath, Gg only*; rest om. 

139a. Al har>c he, A lie thof he have. 

1395. Isiphilc, Hypsijihile. 

1396. Guido, i.e. Guido delle Colonne in his 
Hixtoria. Trojana ; F 4 OvyJe. 

1397. kyng', P knyght. 

1403. and of strengthe, etc., all but Gg read 
Strengths mm? <f lustynesse. 
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But dide him al hondur and companye. 1 
Of which this Pelleus hath grete cn\y, 
Imagynynge that Jason myghte be i 4 „ 
Enhaunced so, and put in suche degree, 
With love of lordes of his regioun, 

That from his regne he may be put adoun. 

And in his witte a-nyghte compassed he 
How Jason myghte beste destroyed In:, 
Withoute sc launder of his compassemente. 
And at the lastc he tooke avysemente, 
To senden him into some fer contre, 
There as this Jason may distroyed lie. 
This was his witte, al made he to Jasou! 
Grete chere of love and of alTeccioun, i 4 : 
For drede lest his lordes hyt espydr> 

So felle hyt, so as fame renneth wide, 
Ther was suche tidynge overal, and such 
los, 

That in an ile that called was Colcos, 
Beyondc Troye, estwarde in the see. 
That ther a ram was that men myghte sec 
That had a flees of gold, that shoons 
liryghtc, 

That no-wher was ther suche anoth 
sighte, 

But hit was kept alway with a dragoun,- 
And many other mcrvcls up and doun; 
And with two boles maked al of bras, 
That spitten fire ; and muche thinge tha 
was. M 

But this was eke the tale, nathelccs, 
That who-so wolde Wynne thilke flees, 

I le nioste both—or hehyt wynne myghte 
Wfth the boles and the dragoun fyghlc: 
And kyng Oetes lorde was of that ile. 
This Pelleus bethoughte upon this wile. 
That he his nevewe Jason wolde enhorti 
To saylen to that londe, him to dis]x>ric 
And seyde, 1 Nevewe, if hyt myghte lx.'. 
That suche worsliippe myghte falle the, 
That thou this famous tresor mygh* 
wynne, 

And bryngyn hit my regyoun withinne, 

It were tomegrette plesaunceand honor.n 
Thanne were I holdc to quyte thy lalxiur 
And al the cost I wol my-selfe make : 

1413. may , Gg and Arch. Seld. mighte 
i 4 xi To, F B That to. 

1425. Colcos , Colchis. 

1438. Oetes , yEctcs. 
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zse what folke that thou wilte with Or haddc male of lodcsmcn or vitayle; 
the take. 1449 For of sncdiirc they shuldc 110 thinge faylr, 

nowe, darstow taken this viage?’ For it was out rely the rjiienes W’ille. 1490 

l was yonge, and lusty of cor.ige, Jason answerde mckcly anil slillc : 
dertooke to doon this ilkeemprise. 4 My lad},* i|uod he, 4 thankc I hertely 

Lrgus his shippes gan devyse. t >f hir goodncssc ; us nedeth Irewely 

Jason wente the strouge Hercules, Nothing as now, hut that we wery lie, 

.ny another that he with him ches. And conk for to pley out of the see, 
d-so axeth who is with him gon, Til that the w\nde Ik* lietter in <*ure woje. 

1 rede ‘ Argonaut icon,’ This lady roineili 1 »y the chile to pleye 

wol telle a tale lunge ynoughc. With hire me) nee, emit lunge the stronde, 

cs anon the sayle up drought*, And f)iidcih this Jastui and tliysc other 

hat the wynde was good, and gan stonde *499 

him hye 14m* In s|K*kym;e ol this thinge, as I yow (tilde. 

iis contree called Tessalye. '1 his Frrides anti Jason gan liehulde 

e he sayled in the salte see. How that thetpueiie it was, and laiie hir 

he ile of Lcmnon arrjved lie. grette, 

lis not rehersed of Huydo, Anoiir)ght as they with this Indy incite, 

th Ovyde in his Kpistles sn; And s|u* took*. hetle, ami knew liy hire 

this ile lady was, anti tpieene, maiieie, 

'e yonge Ysiphile, the sliene, By hire array, hy worth's, ami liy ehere, 

hilom Thous dougliter was, the '1 hat hit were gentil men ol grele degree, 
kynge. Ami to the tastil with hir letleth she 

lyle was goon in hire pleynge, I in sc st rating* lolke, ami doth hem grete 

nynge on the clyvCs liy the see. honour ; *v>H 

1 brake anoon espietle she 1471 \ml axclli hem «if lra\a)lle ami l.iliotir 

hat the shippe tif jastin gan arr)ve. 'Ili.it they lian siillml in the salte see ; 

joodnesseadounshe semleth lily\e, N» that witliymn a da\, «»r two or three, 
2n, if that any straunge wyghte s he knew b) folki that 111 his ship|ks lx:, 

mpest thiderwere y-l>low'a-nyglite, I hat h\t was J.eoii, full retionicc, 

n hem socuur, as was hir usauntt N101 I.r* ults. that liadde llu: grtte l«»s, 

’ 11 1 hat soiighlt 11 the .iveiitiir* s tif t’olctis. 

\nd did hem honour more than Indore, 
\ml with hem dth «1 e\er lunger the more, 
messagere atloun him gan to hye, 1 the) lien worthy folke, withouten les. 
jnde Jason anil Frculcs also, \nd,n niiely, sin- spake most with Frciilcs; 

a cogge to londe w r ere y-go, i| v i , I** him hir la rt•- bare, he slinlde lie 15*0 
• refresshen, and to take the eyr. , - N ad, wise, and ire we, of worths avysee, 
irwenyng atemprec was and fair, j Wi'lioulen nny other affereioiin 

his wey this messager hem niette : 1 *f love, or exyl ) maginaciouu. 

nyngely these lordes two he grette, 1 I his Froiks hath so this Jason preysed, 
i his message, askynge hem anon '} hat to the sonne lie hath hym up arcyscd, 

were broken, or ought wo-lx*gon, I hat lialfe so tn we a man tlier nos of love 

I'mlt r the i ojh- «>f lu verie, tlrnt is above 5 
And he was wyse, hardy, secrc, and rychc; 

M/J. Fairfan, Tanner, and ltodlcy MSS. omii 
tins line. 

151 1. folke* so Oi; and Arch. Seld. ; F* the 
folke or folkes. 

1523. evyl all but Gg any other. 

1525. areyted , all but Gg rcyxed. 
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'hat, all but Op and An h. Seld. oin. 1 
Argus, the builder of the Argo, 
nn/f, Trin.® go rede. 

Argonaut icon , i.c.. tlie imitation of 

js Khodius by Valerius Flaccns. 

Philotetes , Philoctetcs. 

that, all but Gg and Trin. 5 uni. 

Lemnon, Lemnos. 

*hat . . . tf, F 4 lay . . • that. 


thren every wyghte, amt itoii 
plcsaunce 

bountee. anil of curtevsie. 
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Of these thre poyntes there nas noon hym 
liche. 

Of frcdomc passed he, and Iustihede, 1530 
Alle tho that lyven, or ben dede. 

Thcrto so grete a gentil-man was he. 

And of Tessalye likly kynge to be. 

Ther nas no iakke, but that he was agastc 
To love, and for to spoke shainefaste ; 

He hadde lever hintselfe tomordreanddyc, 
Than that men shuldo a lover him espye. 
‘ As wolde almychly (lod that I hadde yive 
My bloodeand flessh, so that 1 myghtc lyve, 
With the nonesthat he hadde onghe-where 
a wife 1540 

For his estaat! for suehe a lusty lyfe 
She sholde lode with this lusty knyghte! ’ 
And all this was compassed on the nyghte 
Betwix him Jason, and this Krcules. 

Of these two here was a shrewede Ies, 

To come to house upon an innocent 1 — 
For, to bedote this ipieene was here assent. 

This Jason is as coy as is a tnayde ; 

He loketh pitou'ly, but noght he sayde, 
But freely y.tf he to hir counsellercs 1550 
Yiftes grete, ami to hire offieercs, 

As God wolde that I lev-cr hud and tyme, 
By processe al his wowyng for to rytne ! 
But in this house if any fals lover lie, 
Ryght as hintselfe now doth, ryght so 
did he. 

With feynynge, and w ith every sotil dede. 
Ye gete no more of me, but ye wol rede 
The original that telleth al the cas. 

Thesommeisthis, th it Jason weddid was 
Unto this tjueeno, anti toke of hire sub- 
stauncc 1560 

What-so him lyste unto his purveyaunce; 
And u]>on hir begat he children two, 

And drough his saylle, and sattgh hir 
never mo. 

A letter sente she to hym certeyn, 

Which were to lottge to written and to 
scyn ; 

1538. almyt hty. Art h. Sold. nivljr ; probably 
file Krill’s insertion to mend the line. 

1 5 V* U'itk th.- mmes. on condition. 

1547. assent, M /.iid Ar. Seltl. intent. 

> 35 t- » this haute. Hie phrase points to the 
poem being read nlmid, pov.ibly at court. 

1358. The original, Ovid, Her. Kp. vi., from 
which he translates cbrsely in II. 1564 sq. 

* 55 * fame, F* satke; Ar. Soli text. 


And him repreveth of his grete untrouthe 
And praycth him on hir to have sonit 
routhe. 

And of his children two, she sayede him 
this: 

That they be lyke of alle thinge, y-wis, 
Tojason, save they couthe nat begile. i 5 „ 
And prayede God, or hit were long; 
while, 

That she that had his herte y-rafte hir frJ 
-Most fynden him to hir untrewe also : 
And thatshe moste both hirchildrenspillej 
Anti alle tho that suffreth hym his willc. 
And trewe to Jason was she al hir lyf, 
And ever kept hir chaste, as for his %yf I 
Me never hadde she joye at hir herte, 
But dyed for his love of sorwes smerte. I 
To Colcos comcn is this duke Jasouq 
That is ttf love devourer and dragoun, 15I { 
As mater appetiteth forme alwey, 

And from forme into forme it passen may ! 
Or as a welle that were botomlcs, 

Ryght so kan fals Jason have no pes, 

For to dcsiren, thurgh his appetite, 

To doon with gentil wyntmen his delyte 1 
This is his lustc, and his felicitc. 

Jason is romed forth to the cite, 

That vvhylom eleped was Jaconitos, is 
That was the ntaistcr toun of al Coleus, 
And hath y-toldc the cause of his comyn) 
Unto Octcs, of that contrec kynge ; 
1 ‘rayingc him that he moste doon his ass 
To gete the flese of goldc, if that he m» 

Of which the kynge assentith to his bon 
And doth him honour as hyt was to dun 
So ferforth, that his doghtre and his op 
Medea, which that was so wise and fop 
That feyrer saugh ther never man with f 
He made hire doon to Jason company* 

At mete, and sitte by him in the hall. 1* 
Now was Jason a semely man withali 
And like a lonle, and had a grete renos 
And of his lokc as rial as a lyoun, 

And goodly of his spcche, and famulfl* 
And koude of love al crafte and at 
plenere 

1583. mater. F nature. Chaucer tat. v ‘ 
philosophy from Guido. . ■ 

CoSiT ■t acpH ' l °‘ Jasoaicu}, Jaconii** 1 

1597. mu. F* it. 
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Withoute boke, with e veryche observaunce. 
And as fortune hir oughte a foulc mes- 
chaunce. 

She wek enamoured upon this man. 1610 
‘Jason,’ quod she, * for oght I se or kan, 
As of this thinge the whiche ye ben aboutc, 
Ye, han your-selfe y-put in moche dcAite ; 
For who-so wol this aventure acheve, 

He may nat wele asterten, as I levc, 
Wilhouten dclhc, but I his helpe be. 

But nathelesse, hit is my wille,’ quod she, 
‘To furtheren yow, so that ye shal nat dye, 
But turne soundc home to youre Tessalyc.* 
‘My ryghte lady,* quod thys Jason, 
* ‘ tho, 1C20 


And gat a name ryght as a conquerour, 
Ryght thurgh the sleyghte of hir en- 
chauntemcnt. 1650 

Now hath Jason the fleese, and home 
is went 

With Medea, and tresoures ful gretc 
woon; 

But unwiste of hir fader she is goon 
To Tessalye, with duke Jason hir lcefe, 
That afterwarde hath broght hir to 
myschefe. 

For as a tray tour he is from hire go, 

And with hir lefte yonge children two, 
And falsly hath betrayed hir, alias ! 

And ever in love a chefe traytour he was; 


That ye han of my dethe, or of my wo, 
Any rewarde, and doon me this honour, 

[ wote wel that my myght, ne my labour, 
May not deserve hit in my lyvcs day 5 
Jod thanke yow, ther I ne kan nor may. 
foure man am I, and lowly yow bcscche 
To ben my helpe, withoute more spcchc ; 
Jut certes for my dethe shal I not spare.’ 

Tho gan this M&lea to him declare 
peril of this case, fro poynt to jx>ynt 
ris batayle, and in what disjoynt 1631 
mote stonde ; of whichc no creature, 


: only she, ne myght his lyfe assure, 
shortely, to the poynt ryght for to go, 
/ been accorded ful betwex hem two, 


Jason shal hir weddc, astreweknyght, 
terme y-settc to come soone at nyght 
) hir chambrc, and make there his 


othe 

n the goddys, that he for leve ne lothc 
hulde hire never falsen, nyght neday, 
en hir husbonde while he lyve may, 
c that from his dethe hym saved there, 
id hcre-upon at nyghtthey mete yfere, 
doth his othe, and goth with hir to 
bedde, J ^44 

on the morwe upwardc he him 
spedde, 

he hath taught him how he shal not 
faile 

lese to wynne, andstyntenhisbatayle; 
saved him his lyfe and his honour, 


1608. with, Gg and. 
1640. Add.a begins here. 
1643. Omitted in V 3 . 


And wedded yet the tliridde wife anon, 
That was the doghtre of the kynge Creon. 

This is the mede of lovynge and 
guerdoun, 166a 

That Medea reccyved of Jasoun 
Uyght for hir trouthc, and for hir kynde- 
nessc, 

That loved hym beter thane hir-selfe, I 
gesse ; 

And left hir fadir and hire heritage. 

And of Jason this is the vassalage, 

That in his dayes nas never noon y-founde 
So fals a lover goynge on the groundc. 
And therforc in her letter thus she sayde. 
First of his falsnessc whan she hym up- 
brayde. 1671 

* Why lykede me thy yelow hcere to see, 
More than the boundes of myn honestc ? 
Why lykede me thy youthe and thy faire- 
nesse, 

And of thy tonge the infinite gracious- 
ncsse ? 

O, haddest thou in thy conquest ded y-be, 
Ful mykcl untroulhe had ther dyed with 
the ! * 

Wel kan Ovydc hir letter in verseendyte, 
Which were as now to longe for me to 
write. 

Explicit Legetuia Ysiphile et Make, 
Martirum 

1659. a che/e traytour*, Gg a tkef and tray- 
tour; Trin. a thytf traytour; Add.3 tray tout 
and theffe. 

1670. in ktr letter, Ovid, Her. Ep. xii.xo.ii 
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xcipit I.egemia l. ns recti'. Route, Martins 

Now mote I sayne the exilynge of kynges 
f Romo, for hero horrible cloynges ; 1681 
f the laste kynge Tarquinius 
s sayth Ovyde, and Titus Lyvius. 
ut for that cause telle I nat this story, 
ut for to preyse, anti drawen to memory 
heverray wife, theverray trewe Iaicrcs.se, 
‘hat for hir wifehode, and hir stedfast- 
nesse, 

•at only that these payens hir comende, 
!ut he that y-cleped is in mire legende 1G89 
'hegrete Austync hath grete eompossyoun 
)f this Lucrcsse that starf at Rome toun. 
ind in what wise I wol but shortly trete, 
tnd of this thynge I touche but the grete. 

Whan Ardea Ix^ogcd was al>oute 
Vith Romaynes, that fill sterne were and 
stoute. 

Mil longe lay the sege, and lytcl wroghte, 
io that they were halfe ydel, as hem 
thoghte. 

Vncl in his pley Tarquinius the yonge 
lan for to jape, for he was lyghtc of tonge, 
\nd sayde that liyt was an ydel lyfe, 1700 
Vo man dide ther no more than his wife. 

1 And lat us speke of wives that is best ; 
Preise every man his ownc, as him lest. 
And with oure speche let us ease oure herte. ’ 
A knyght, that highte Colatync, up 
sterte, 

And sayde thus : 1 Nay, for hit is no node 
To trowen on the W’orcle, but on the dcdc. 
I have a wife,*quod he, ‘that as I trowc 
Is holdcn good of al that ever hir knowc. 
Go we to Rome, to nyght, and we shul se.* 
Tarquinius answerdc, 4 That lyketh me.’ 
To Rome be they come, and faste 
hem dighte 171a 

To Colatynes house, and doun they lyghtc, 
Tarquinius, and eke this Colatync. 

The housbondc knewc the estres wel 
and fyne, 

And ful prevely into the house they goon, 

1683. Ovyde, O/id, Fasti ii. 685, 721-859. 

1683. Lyvius, I .bins, i. 57-58. 

1684. telle, , (is ne telle. 

1686. treive, Gg only ; rest om. 

1701. no (9), Gg only ; rest 0111. 

1716. ful, I'rin.1 om. 


For nt the gate porter was there noon : 
And at the chambrc dore they abyde. 
This noble wyfe sat by hir beddys syde 
Disshevele, for no malice she ne thoghte, 
And softe wolle saith our boke that 
she wroghte, 17-.ii 

To kepen hir fro slouthe and ydilnessc; 
And Ixtd hirservauntesdoonhir besynes.se; 
Andaxcthhem, 1 What tydynges hcren yc? 
How saync men of the sege? how 
shal it be ? 

God wolde the walles weren falle adoun 
Myn housbonde is to longe out of this toun, 
For which the drede doth me so tosmerte; 
Ryght as a swerde hyt styngeth to fRyn 
herte, 1729 

Whan I thenkc on the sege, or of that place. 
God savemy lorde, I pray him for his grace] 
And therwithal ful tcndirly she wepe, 
And of hir werke she toke no more kepe, 
Hut mekely she let hire cyen falle, 

And thilke semblant sat hir wel withallc. 
And eke the tcores ful of honcste 
Kmlielysshcd hire wifely chastitee. 

Hire countenance is to her herte digne 
For they acordeden in dede and signe. 
And with that worde hir husbonde 
Colatync, 17* 

Orshcofhim was ware, come stertyngynne, 
And sayedc, ‘Drecle the noght, h 
I am here ! * 

And she anon up roos, with blysful chore 
And kyssed hym, as of wyvesis the wonc 
Tarfiuinius, this prowdc kynges sone, 
Conccyvecl hath hir l>cautc and hir dure 
I lireyelow hour, hirshap, and hire mancre 
Hir hewe, hir worries that she lutl 
comployned, 

And by no craft hire beautc was not feyned 
An»l kaughtc to this lady suchc desire, 
That in his herte brent as any fire 17! 
So wodcly that his witte was forgeten, 
For wel thoghte lie she shuldenat lie getci 
And ay the more that he was in disjuir 

1721. our boke, Thynne (wrongly) L Mi (hi 
Perhaps Chaucer wrote Ovyde (cp. Fasti ii. H 
74ak , 

1730. the sege, Trin. 4 ; Y* these, this; 1 
corrupt. 

1736. honeste, F* heyyte; Tan. and Th. "Ci 
nesse. Ovid has ‘ facrinue cccidcre pudic«c. 

1753. Gg For he tv ole wol she wolde. 


614 



THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


1755-1828 


Themorehecovetyth, and thoght hir feirc; 
Ills blynde lust was al his covetyngc. 

Onmorwe, whan thcbrid began tosynge, 
Unto the segc he cometh ful pryvely, 
;And by himselfe he walkcth sobrely. 

The ymage of hir recordyng alwey newe: 
•Thus lay hir heer, and thus fr«sh 
was hir hewe ; 1761 

Thus sate, thus spake, thus spannc, 
this was hir chere ; 

Thus faire she was, and thys was hir 
mancrc.’ 

Al this conceyte his hcrte hath new y-takc, 
And as the see, with tempeste al to-shakc, 
Thaf after, whan the stormc is al ago. 

Yet wol the walir quappe a day or two, 
Ryght so, thogh that hirformc wereabsent. 
The plesauncc of hir forme was present. 

but natheles, nat plcsaunce, but dclyte. 
Or an unryghtful talent with dispite,— 
‘For mawgree hir, she slial my lemman 
be: 

Happe hel]X!th hardy man ahvay,’ quod 
he, 

' What ende that I make, hit slial lie so ! ’ 
And gyrt hym with his swerdc, and 
gan to go, . 

And forth he rit til he to Rome is come, 
And al alone his way than hath he nomc 
Unto the hous of Colalyne ful ryght. 
Uoun was the Sonne, and day hath 
lost his lyght, 1779 

And inne he come, unto a prevy halkc, 
nt 3 in the nyglit ful thefcly gan he stalkc, 
Wian every wyght was to his reste broght, 
ienowyghlehad of tresoun sucheathoght. 
Vhethcr by wyndow, or by other gynne, 
V’ith swerdc y-drawe, shortly he cometh 
ynne 

here as she lay, thysnoble wyfe Lucressc, 
nd as she woke, hir bed she felte prcs.se. 
What best is that,’ quod she, ‘that 
weycth thus ? ’ 

1 am the kynges sonc, Tarquinius,’ 

'nod he, ‘ but and thow cryc, or 
noyse make, 179° 

lr if thou any creature awake, 

* thilke God that formede man on lyve, 
his swerd thurghout tbyn herte shal 
I ryve.’ 


And therwithal unto hir throtc he sterte, 
And sette the swerde al sharpe unto 
hir hcrte. 

No worde she spake, she hath no 
myght therto j 

What shal she sayne? hir wytte is al ago I 
Ryght as a wolfe that fynt a lomb alone. 
To whom shal she compleyne or 
make mono ? 

What! shal she fyghte with an hardy 
knyghte ? 1800 

Wcl wote men a woman hath no myghte. 
What! shal she cry e, orhowshalsheasterte 
That hath hir by the throte, with swerde 
at hcrte ? 

She axeth grace, and scyde al that she kan. 
‘ Ne wolt thou nat ? ’ quod tho this 
cruellc man, 

‘ As wisly Jupiter my soule save, 

As I shal in the stable slec thy knave, 
And lay him in thy bed, and lowde crye. 
That I the fyndc in suche avowtrye ; 

And thus thou shalt be ded, and also lese 
Thy name, for thou shalt non othir chese.’ 
Thisc Romayncs wyfes loveden so 
hir name 1819 

At thilke tyme, and dredden so the shame. 
That, what for fere of sklaundre, and 
drede of dethe, 

She lost at tones bothe wytte and brethe; 
And ina’swowgh she lay, and woxe so ded. 
Men myghten smyten of hir arme or hed, 
She felcth nothinge, neither foule ne feyre. 

Tarquinius, thou art a kynges eyre, 1819 
And sholdest, as by lynage and by ryght, 
Doon as a lorde and as a verray knyght; 
Why hastow doon dispite to chevalrye ? 
Why hastow doon thys lady vylanye ? 
Allas, of the thys was a vilenous dede 1 
But now to the purpose ; in the 
story I rede 

Whan he was goon and this myschaunce 
is falle. 

Thys lady sent aftir hir frendes alle, 
Fader, moder, housbonde, alle y-fere, 

1798. Jyot a lomb, F* (many of whose bad 
readings axe passed over) here have feyneth a 
love! 

>805. tho, Trin. only ; Gg* he, rest om. 

I8ts. attones bothe Gg only; rest both alienee. 
zSai. verray, Gg viortki. 
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And al dysshevelcc with hir heere clerc, 
In habyte suche as wyminen uscde tho 
Unto the buryinge of hir frendes go, 1831 
She sytte in Italic with a sorow f«l syghte. 
Hir frendes ascn what hir aylcn myghtc, 
And who was dctle, and she sytte 
aye wepynge. 

A worde for shame ne may she forthe 
out brynge, 

Ne upon hern she durste nal beholde, 
But atte laste of Tarquvny site hem tolde 
Thisrewful case, and al thjstlunghorryble. 

The wo to telle h)t were an impossible 
That she and al hir frendis made attunes. 
Al hadde folkes hcrtys hen of stones, 1841 
Hyt myght haveinaki!-dhcmu)>onhir rewe, 
Hire herte was so w} felv ami so trewe. 
She sayde that for hir g\ It, ne forhir blame, 
Hir housbondc shuttle nat have the 
foule name, 

That noble she nat sulTren by no wey. 
And they answerdc alle u]>on hir fey, 
That they foryaf hy t h) r, for hyt wasryght; 
Hyt was no gilt; hit lay not in hir myght, 
And seyden hire unsamples many oon. 
But al for might, ft >r thus she seyde anoon: 
‘ Be as be may,’ quod she, ‘ of foryifynge; 
I wol not have no furyift for nothingc.’ 
But pryvely she Uaughte forth a knyfe, 
And thcrwithal she rafte hir-selfe hir lyfe; 
And as she fclle ailoun she kxste hire loke, 
And of hir clothes yet -lie hede toke ; 
For in hir fallynge yet she hadde care. 
Lest that hir fete or suche thynge lay bare, 
So wel she lovede clennesse, and eke 
trouthe! i860 

Of hir had al the twin of Home routhe. 
And Brutus by hi r chaste blonde hath swore. 
That Tarquyn shulde y-banysshed be 
therfore, 

And al his kynne; and let the pcple calle, 
And openly the tale he tolde hem alle; 
And openly let cary her on a here 
Thurgh al the toun, that men may 
see and here 1867 

The horrible dede of hir oppressyoun. 
Ne never was thcr kynge in Rome toun 
Syn thilke day; and she was holden there 
A seynt, and ever hir day y-halwed dere, 
1836-1907. Miming ia Gg. 


Asinhirelawe. And thusendcth Lucres* 
The noble wyfe, as Titus beryth wittnessc 
I telle hyt, for she was of love so trewe, 
Ne in hir wille she chaungcde for no newe 
And for the stable herte, sadde and kynde, 
That in these wymmen men may 1 
» day fynde; 

Thcr as they kaste hire herte, then 
it dwelleth. 

For wel I wot that Criste himselfc tellcth, 
That in Israel, as wydc as is the lornle, 
Nat so grete fey the in al that lontli 
he fondc, 18& 

As in a woman ; and this is no lye. 

And os for men, loketh which tiranflye 
They doon al day,—assay hem who. 
so lystc. 

The trcwcst is ful brotil for to triste. 
Explicit Lcgenda Lucrccie, Home, 
Alartirii 


Imipit Legeuda Adriatic dc Athena 

Juge infernal Mynos, of Crete king, 
Now cometh thy lotte, now comestoX 
on the rynge I 

Nat only for thy salte writen is this stotj 
But for to clepc ageyn unto memory >0 
Of Theseus, the grete untrewe of love, 
For which the goddis of the hevcn alien 
Ben wrothc, and wreche han take fa 
thy synnc. 

Be rede for shame! now I thy lyfe begynne 
Mynos, that was the myghty kym? 
of Crete, 

That wan an hundred citees strong! 
and grete, 

To scolc hath sent his sone Androgens 
To Athcnes, of the which hylhappeth thus 
That he was slayne, lernynge philosophic 
Uyglit in that citcc, nat but for envye. 

The grete Mynos, ofthewhichel s|ieU 
11 is sones dethe is come for to wreke,— 
AlcaLhoii besegeth harde and longc j 19 s 
But nathelcs, the walles be so slrongc, , 


187a At in hire /awe, in their religion. 

1881. Nat, Trin.S; reel tkat. 

1881. he, all inn Add. he ne. . 

190a. Alcathof., the name of the »ei,te» 
acropolis of Megan. 
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Vnd Nysus, that was kynge of that citee, 
;o chyvalrous, that lytel dredcth he ; 

)f Mynos or his oste tokc he no cure. 

[il, on a day, befel an dventure, 

That Nisus doghtre stode upon the wallc, 
tnd of the sege sawe the mancr alle. 1909 
|o happede hyt that at a skarmysshynge, 
She caste hir hert upon Mynos the kynge, 
for his beaute, and for his chcvalerye, 

Jo sore, that she wende for to dye. 

And, shortly of this proccssc for to pace, 
jhe made Mynos wynnen thilke place, 

i o that the citee was al at his willc, 

0 saven whom hym lyst, or ellis spille. 
lut wikkidly he quytte her kyndcncsse, 
.rid let hir drenchc in sorowe and dist resse, 
lere that the goddys had of hir pile j 1930 
1st that talc were to longe ns now for me. 
Athdnes wanne this kynge Mynos also, 
s Alcathoe and .other tounes mo; 

.nd this theffect, that Mynos hath sodryven 
lem of Athenes, that they mote hym yiven 
ro yere to yere hir owene children dere 
or to be slayne, as ye shal after here. 
Thys Mynos hath a monslre, a wikked 
beslc, 

hat was so cruelle that, withoute arestc, 
fhan that a man was broght in his 
presence, 193° 

icwoldehymete; therhclpcthnodefenee. 
ad every thridde yere, withonten doute, 
hey casten lotte, and as hyt came aboitte 
! n iyche, on pore, he most his sone take, 
nd of his childc he moste present make 
0 Mynos, to save him or to spille, 
r lat his best devoure him at his willc. 
ad this hath Mynos doon right in dy spite; 
0 wreke his sone was sette all his delyte, 
nd niaken hem of Athenes his thrallc 
royere to yere, while that he lyven slialle; 
ad home he saileth whan this toun is 
wonne > 94 = 

his wikked customc is so longe y-ronne, 
il that of Athenes kynge Egeus 
[oste senden his ownc sone Theseus, 
ith that the lotte is fallen hym upon, 
o be devoured, for grace is thcr non. 

'93S. Trin.* botch this line by reading unto for 
W>Arch. Seld. \syjor to instead of to (=). Gg 
* ft Theseus for To Mynos. 

x a 


And forth is lad thys woful yonge knyght 
Unto the court of kynge Mynos full ryght. 
And in a prison fetred faste is he, 1950 
Til thilke tyme he shuldc y-freten be. 

Wei maystow wepe, O woful Theseus, 
That art a kynges sone, and dampned thus 1 
Me thynketh this, that thow were depe 
y-holde 

To whom that savede the fro cares colde! 
And now, if any woman helpe the, 

Wei oughteslow hir servant for to be. 

And ben hir trewe lover yere by yere I 
Hut now to come agayn to my matere. 

The lour, ther as this Theseus is throwe, 
Doun in the bolhome derke, and wonder 
lowe, 1961 

Was joynynge in the walle to a foreyne, 
And hyt was longynge to the doghtren 
tweyne 

Ofkyng Mynos, that inhire chambresgrete 
Dwclten above, toward the maystre strete 
Of Athenes, in joy and in solace. 

Wot I not how, hyt happede parcase, 

As Theseus compleyned hym by nyghte, 
The kynges doghtcr Adriane that hyghte,j 
And eke hir stislcr Fhedra, herden alle 
His compleynl, as theystoden on the walle. 
And lokeden upon the bryghte raone; 

Ilcm liste nat to go to bedde sone. 197)*' 
And of his wo they hadde compassyouft; 

A kynges sone to be in swiche prisAun, ' 
And be devoured, thoughte hem grete 
pitee. ' 

Than Adriane spake to hir suster free, 
And seyde, * l’hedra, leve suster dere, 

This woful lordes sone may ye not here. 
How pitously compleyneth he his kynne. 
And eke his pore estate that he is ynne, 
And gilteles ? now certes hit is routhe ! 
And if ye wol assente, by my trouthe, 

He shal be holpen, how so that we do,’ 
Fhedra answerde, ‘ Y-wys, me is as wo 
For him, as ever I was for any man; 

1949. court , Y* contra. 

1949- /ul ryght, Vhjul of myght. 

1964. hyng. Arch. Sela. only, probably an 
emendation. Here again Gg has Theseus for 
Rlynos. 

1966. Athenes, probably Chaucer's own slip; 
T J in mochcll myrthe. 

1973. sone, F 4 Trin.* so sone, 

1986. Add. stops here. 
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And to his helpc the beste rede I kan, 

Is, that we doon the gayler prively 
To come and spekc with us hastcly. 

And doon this wofulman with himtocome; 
For if he may the monstre overcome, 1991 
Than were he quytc ; ther is noon other 
bote! 

Lat us wel taste him at hys hertc-rote, 
That if so be that lie a wepne have, 

\Vher that he dar, his lyfe to kepc or save, 
Flghtcn with this fende and him defende. 
For in the prison, ther he shal dcsccnde. 
Ye wote wel that the liest is in a place 
That nys not derkc, and hath roume and 
eke space 

To wclde an axe, or swerde, or staffe, or 
knyffc. aooo 

So that, me thcnkcth, he shulde save his 
lyffe; 

If that he be a man, he shal do so. 

‘ And we shal make him balles eke also 
Of wexe and towe, that, whan he gapeth 
faste, 

Into the licstes throtc he shal hem caste, 
Toslekehishunger.and encombrchistccth. 
And ryght anon w han that Theseus sccth 
The heste achoked, he shal on hym lepe 
To sleen hym or they comcn more to-hej>e. 
This wepen shal the gayler, or that tyde, 
Ful prively within the prisoun hyde : 2011 
And far the house is crynkled to and fro, 
And hath so queynte weyes for to go, 

For it is shajicn as the mase is wroghl, 
Therto have I a remedy in my thi>ght, 
That by a eleweof twyne, as he hath gon, 
The same way he may returne anon, 
F'olwynge alway the thredc, as he hath 
come. 

And whan that he this beste hathc over¬ 
come, 2019 

Thanne may he flecn away out of thisdrede. 
And eke the gayler may he wyth him lede, 
And him avauncc at home in his contrcc, 
Syn that so grete a lordes sone is he. 
Thys is my rede, if that ye dar hyt take ; 
What shulde I longer scrmounofhyt make?’ 

1995. Softs ; F wherthat hyt lyfe hedarhefe; 
reax vary. 

1999. Gg and hath hothe ream and efact. 

2020. drede , V* strde. 

20*4. jv, so Trin.a and Th.; real he. 


The gayler cometh, and with hyi 
Theseus; 

Whan these thynges ben acorded thus, 
Adoun sytte Theseus upon his knee, aoai 

* The ryghte lady of my lyfe,’ quod he, 

* I sorwful man, y-dampned to the deth, 
Froyow, whiles thatme lastethlyf or broth 
I wol not twynne aftir this aventure. 

But in youre servise thus I wol endure; 
That asawrccche unknowc I wol yowserv 
F'or evermore, til that myn herte sterve. 
Forsake I wol at home myn herytage, 
And, asl sayde, ben of youre courte a pagt 
If that ye vouchcsafe that in this place, 
Ye graunte me to have so gret a grate, 
That I may have not but my mete an 

drinkc; m 

And for my sustcnauncc yet wol I swynk 
Ryght as yow lystc ; that Mynos, nc 1 
wyght, 

Syn that he sawe me never with eycn sygl 
Nc no man elles shal me konne espye, 
So slyly and so wel I shal me gye, 

And me so wel disfigure, and so lowc, 
That in this worldc ther shal no man 1 
knowe, 

To han my lyfe, and to have the preser 
Of yow, that doon to me this excellcra 
And to my fader shal I sendc here 2 
This worthy man that is now your gaylv 
And him to-guerdone that he shal wel 1 
Oon of the grelest men of my contrcc. 
And if I durste sayne, my lady bryglit 
I am a kynges sone and eke a knyglil, 
As wolde God, if that hyt myghte bee 
Ye weren in my contree alle three. 

And I with yow, to here yow com|ximi 
Than shulde ye seen if that I therof lye 
‘ Anil if I profre yow in lowe mancre 
To lien youre page and serven yow rjgl 
here, » 

But I yow serve as lowly in that plan', 

I prey to Mars to yeve me suchc gram 
That shames doth on me ther mote fall 
And dethe and poverte to my frendes all 
And that my spirite be nyghte mote g» 
After my dethe, and walke to and fm, 

2048. to hoot the , bo Add.9; Ft to hart ; 1 
/or to hare. 

2051. now, only Gg. 
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Thdt I mote of traytoure have a name, 
l'or which my spirite goth to do meshame! 
And if I ever clayme other degrc, 3070 
But of ye vouchesafe to yeve hyt me. 

As I have scyde, of shames deth I deyc ! 
And mercy, lady 1 I kan nat ellcs seye.’ 

A semcly knyght was Theseus to jcc, 
And yonge, but of twenty yere and three. 
But whoso haddc y-scen his contenaunce, 
He wolde have wcpte for routhc of his 
penaunce; 

For which this Adriane in this manere 
Answerde hym tohis profrc and tohis cherc. 
‘A kyngessone, and eke a knyght,’ quod 
® she, ao&o 

‘To ben my servant in so lowe degre, 
r -od shelde hit, for the shame of wymmen 
alle, 

nd lcne me never suche a case bcfalle ! 
ut sende yow grace and sleyght of herte 
also 

owtodcfcnde and knyghtlysleenyour fo! 
nd lene hcrcaftir that I may yow fynde 
0 me and to my sustcr here so kynde, 
hat I repente not to yeve yow lyfe ! 

‘ Vet werhyt better that I wereyourwife, 
iHl that ye ben as gentil borne as I, 2090 
nd have a real me nat but faste by, 
hen that I sullrcde yow giltles to sterve, 
r that I lete you ns a [rage serve ; 
yt is no profre, as unto youre kynrede. 
ut what is that man wol not do for drede? 
nil to my sustcr, syn that hyt is so, 
hat she mote goon with me, if that I goo, 
r dies suffre deth as wel as I, 
hat ye unto your sone, as trewely, 2099 
non hir be wedded at you r home corny ngc. 
his is the final ende of al this thynge ; 
e, swere hit here, upon al that may be 
sworne 1 ’ 

‘Yee, lady myn,’quod he, ‘ or elles tome 
otc I be with the Minotawrc to morowc 1 
nd have here-of myn hcrtc-bloode to 
borowc, 

that ye wol 1 If I hadde knyfe or sperc, 
wolde hit lalen out, and theron swere, 
>r then at erst I wole ye wol me leve. 

ao 9=- yaw gilt Ut, F* your gentilene. 

no fro/re, etc., i.e. no proffer suitable to 
nr birth ; F* not fri/et. 


By Mars, that is the chcfc of my bcleve, 
So that I myghte lyven, and nat fayle 
To morowe for to acheve my batayle, am 
X nolde never fro this place flee, 

Til that ye shulde the verray prefe see. 
I r or now, if that the sothe I shal yow saye, 
I have y-loved yow ful many a daye, 
Thogh ye ne wiste it nat, in my contree. 
And aldermoste desired yow to see 
Of any erlhely lyvyngc creature. 

U pon my trouthe I swere, and yow assure, 
These seven yere I have your servant bee. 
Now have I yow, and also have ye mee. 
My dere herte, of Athenes duchesse 1’ 
This lady smyleth at his-stedfastnesse. 
And at his herlely wordys, and his chere, 
And to hir suster sayde in this manere : 

‘ Al softcly now, sustcr myn,’ quod she, 
‘ Now be we duchesses, both I and ye, 
And sykered to the regals of Athenes, 
And both herafiir lykly to be queches, 
And saved fro his doth a kynges sone, 

As ever of gentil wytnen is the wone 2131 
To save a gentilman, enforthe hir myght, 
In honest cause, and namely in his ryght. 
Me thinketh no wyght ought us here-of 
blame, 

Ne beren us therfore an evel name.’ 

And shortly of this matere for to make. 
This Theseus of hir hath leve y-take. 
And every poynt was performed in dede. 
As ye have in this covenant herdemerede; 
His wepne, his clew, his thing that 1 
have sayde, 3140 

Was by the gayler in the house y-layde, 
Tlicr as this Mynatour hath his dwellyng, 
Byght faste by the dorre at his entiynge; 
And Theseus is ladde unto his deth ; 

And forthe unto this Mynataure he geth, 
And by the techynge of thys Adriane, 
lie overcome thys beste and was his bone, 
And oute he emneth by the clewe agayne 
Ful prively, when he thys beste hath 
slaync; 

And by thegaylergotten hath a barge, 3150 
And of his wives tresure gan it charge. 
And tok his wif, and eke hir suster free, 
And eke the gayler, and wyth hem alle 
three 

Is stole away out of the londe by nighte. 
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And to the contreeof Ennopye hy m dyghte, 
There as he had a frende of his knowynge. 
There festen they, there dauncen they 
and synge, 

And in his armcs hath thys Adriane,* 
That of the bestc hath kcptu him from 
his bane. 3159 

And gate him there a ncwc barge anoon. 
And of his countre-folkc a ful grete woon. 
And taketh his leve, and homcwarde 
sayleth hee; 

And in an yle, amydde the wilde see. 
There as ther dwcllcth creature noon 
Save wilde bestcs, and that ful many oon, 
He made his-shippe a-londe for to settc, 
And in that ile halfe a day he lette. 

And saydc that on the londe he mostc 
him rcste. 

His maryners ban don right as hym 
leste; 

And, for to telle shortly in thys cas, 3170 
Whanne Adriane hi.-, wjfe aslepe was, 
For that hir suster fairer was than she, 
He taketh hir in his hondc,and forthgooth 
he 

To shyppe, and as a tray tour stale his way. 
While that thys Adriane aslepe lay. 

And to his contrcc-warde he sayleth 
blyvc,— 

A twenty (level way the wynde him 
dryvc ! — 

And fonde his fader drenched in the see. 
Me lyste no more to spcke of hym, pardee / 
These false lovers, poyson be her bane ! 

But 1 wol turne ageync to Adryane, 
That is with slcpc for wcrynesse y-take ; 
Ful sorwfully hir hcrte may awake. 3183 
Allas, for the myn herte hath pitcc 1 
Ryght in the dawenyngc awaketh she, 
And gropcth in the bed, and fonde ryght 
noght. 

' Allas,' quod she, ‘ that ever I was 
wroght: 

I am betrayed,’ and hir hccr to-rente, ' 
And tothcstronde barcfotc fastcshe wcntc, 
And crycde, 1 Theseus ! myn herte swete ! 


Where be ye, that I may not wyth yow 
mete ? 3191 

And myghtethus with bestes beny-slayne.’ 

The holowe roches answerde hiragayne. 
No man she sawe, and yet shynede the 
mone, 

Andhye upon a rokke she wente sone, 
And saw his barge saylynge in the see. 
Colde waxe hir herte, and ryght thus 
sayde she: 

‘ Mekcr than ye fyndc I the bestes 
wilde 1 ’— 

Iladde he not synne that hir thus be- 
gylde 1— 

She cried, 1 0 tume agayne for rofthe 
and synne, 330a 

Thy barge hath not al his meyny ynne.’ 
Hir kcrchefe on a pole up stykede she, 
Ascauncc that he shulde hyt wel y-see. 
And hym remembre that she was behynde, 
And turne agayne, and on the stronde 
hir fynrle. 

But al for noght; his wey he is i-goon, 
And doun she fellc a-swowneuponastoon; 
And up she ryste, and kyssed in al hir care 
The steppes of his fete, there he hath fare, 
And to hir bedde ryght thus she speketh 
tho: s2ic 

‘Thow bedd,’ quoth she, ‘that hast 
receyvcd two, 

Thow shalt answerc of two and not of oon, 
Where is thy gretter parte away i-goon ? 
Allas, whereshal I wreched wryght become! 
For though so be that shyp or boot hen 
come, 

Home to my contree dar I not for drede: 
I kan my-sclfe in this case not rede.’ 

What shulde I telle more hir compleyn- 
ynge? 

Hyt is so longe hyt were an hevy thynge. 
In hyr Epistil Naso telleth alle; 33s 

But shortly to the ende tel I shalle. 

The goddys have hir Jiolpen for pitec, 
And in the sygne of Taurus men may sei 
The stones of hir corowne shyne clerc; 

I wol no more speke of thys matere. 


3155. Ennopye, 1 ,£nnpia, another name for 
AEgina’ (Skoal); ( lilman Kuggeau Knope in 
Measenia. 

*184. p/fee, Gg now pitee ; Trin.S grei pi tee. 
3188. hir hter, Gg al hire her. 


3315. ship or boot , Trin. ; Arch. Said. a“ 
kdd.a any bolt ; Gg boot kero no; F * M 
toon here. Ovid: 

Plage, dart cemheaquo mlhl, vaateaquw fateau|ii*. 
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2226*3303 


Hut thus this false lover kan begyle 
His trewe love, the devel quyte hym his 
while 1 

Explicit Legcnda Adriatic dc Attunes 


Incipit Legcnda Philomene ' 

Thow yiver of the formes, that hast 
wroght 

The fiure worlde, and bare hit in thy thoght 
Eternally or thow thy werke beganne, saju 
Why madest thow unto the sklaunder of 
mannc, 

Oi®-al be that hyt was not thy doynge. 
As for that fyne to make suche a thyngc,— 
Why suflfrest thow that Tereus was bore, 
That is in love so fals and so forswore, 
That fro thys worlde up to the firste bevcne 
Corrumpeth, whan that folke his name 
nevene ? 

And as to me, so grisly was his dcde. 
That whan that I this foule story rede, 
Myn eyen wexen foule and sore also ; 2240 
Yet laste the venym of so longe ago. 

That it infecteth hym that wolde beholdc 
The story of Tereus, of which I tolde. 

Of Trase was he lorde, and kynne to 
Martc, 

The cruelle god that stante with blody 
darte, 

And wedded haddche, with a blisfulchere, 
King Pandyones faire doghter dere, 

That hyghte Proygne, floure of hircontree; 
Thogh Juno lyst nat at the ftste bee, 

Ne Ymeneus, that god of weddyng is. 2250 
But at the feste redy ben, y-wys, 
TheFuriesthre, withal hiremortel bronde, 
Theowle al nyght about the lialkes wonde, 
That prophete is of wo and of myschauncc. 
This revel, ful of songe, and fill of daunce, 
I-asteth a fourtenyght or lytel lasse. 

But shortly of this story for to passe,— 
Bor I am weiy of hym for to telle,— 
Kyve yere his wyfe and he togedir dwelle; 
Til on a day she gan so sore longe 2260 
Toseen hirsuster, that she saugh not longe, 

2228. ymer of the formes , ‘Deiis dator for- 
n *srum, r Ilodley gloss. , 

ssjS. Lastetk, Arch. Said. Lestith; rest Latte. 


That for desire she nyste what to seye, 
But to hir husbondc gan she for to prcye 
For Goddys love, that she moste ones gon 
Hir sustcr for to seen, and come anon. 
Or elles, but she moste to hyr wende. 
She prcydc hym that he wolde afiir hir 
sende. 

And thys was day be day al hir ptnyere, 
With al humblessc of wyfehode, worde 
and chere. 2269 

This Tereus let make his shippes yare, 
And into Grccc hymselfe is forthe y-fare. 
Unto his fader in la we, and gan hym preye, 
To vouchesafc that for a moncth or tweye, 
That Philomene, his wyfcs sustcr, myghte 
On Proigne his wyfe but ones have a syghte ; 
‘ And she shal come to yow agayne anon, 
Myselfe with hyr, 1 wil bothc come and 
gon, 

And as myn hertes lyfe I wol hir kepe.’ 
Thys olde Pandeon, thys kynge, gan 
wepe 

For tendcmessc of herte for to leve 2280 
llis doghtre gon, and. for to yive hir leve; 
Of al thys worlde he lovede nothinge so; 
Hut at the laste leve hath she to go. 

For Philomene with salte teres eke 
Gan of hir fader grace to beseke, 

To seen hir sustre that she loveth so. 
And hym embraceth with hir armes two. 
And ther-with-alle so yonge and faire was 
she, 2288 

That whan that Tereus saugh hir beaute. 
And of array that ther nas noon hir lyche 
(And yet of beaute was she two so ryche). 
He caste his fiery hert upon hir so, 

That he wol have hir, how-so that hyt go, 
And with his wiles kneled and so preyde, 
Til at the laste Pandeon thus seyde: 
'Mow, sone,’ quod he, ‘that arte to 
me so dere, 

I the betake my yonge doghtre here. 
That beretli the key of al myn hertes lyfe. 
And grete wel my doghter and thy wyfe. 
And yeve hir leve sometyme for to pleye, 
That she may seen me ones or I deye.’ 
And sothely he hath made him ryche feste. 
And to his folke, the moste and eke the leste, 

2286. she loveth, F 4 hir tongeth, 

2292. beaute, F 4 bounce. 
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That with him come ; ami yaf hint yeftes 
grctc, . 

Andhimeonveyeth thurgh the maistir slrete 
Of Athenes, and to the see him broghtc. 
And tumelh home; no nulyce he ne 
thoghte. 

The ores pulleth fortho the vessel faste. 
And into Trace arr) veth at the laste ; 

And up into a forest he hir leddc, ajio 
And to a cave pryvely hvin spedde, 

And in this derke cave. > if hir loste, 

Or leste noght, he bad hir for to reste; 
Of which hir hert agrose, and seyde thus : 

* Where is my suster, brother Tereus ?' 
And therewithal she weple temlirly, 

And quoke for fere, pale and pitously, 
Ryghte as the lambe that of the wolfe is 
byten, 

Or as the colver that of the egle is smyten, 
And is out of his clavves forthe escaped, 
Yet hyt is aferded ami awh.qied =321 
Lest hit be hent elisoncs ; so sate she. 
But utterly hyt may none other lie, 

By force hath this tray tour done a dede. 
That he hath refle hir of lor maydenhede 
Maugrcc hir hede, by strongthe and by 
his myght. 

Lo, here a dede of men, and that aryght! 
Shecrieth' Suster !’ with ful loude stevene, 
And ‘ Fader dere ’ and ‘ I lelpc nte, 
God in hevene ! ’ 

AI helpeth nat. And yet this false thefe 
Hath doon thys lady yet a more myschefc, 
For ferde lest she sholde his shame crye, 
And done hynt o|ienly a vilanye, 2333 
And with his swerde hire tonge of ker- 
veth he. 

And in a castel made hir for to lie 
Ful prively in prison evermore, 

And kept hir to his usage and to his store, 
So that sheinyghte hym nevermoreasterte. 

O scly Philomene, wo is in thyn herte ! 
Grxl wreke the, and senile the thy bone ! 
Now is hyt lyme I make an ende sonc. 

This Tereus is to his wyfe y-come, 
And in his armes hath his wyfe y-nome. 


And pitously he wepc, and shokc his hede, 
And swore hire that he fondc hi, 
suster dede; 

For whiche thesely 1 ‘roigne hath suche vvo, 
That nyghe hire sorwful lierte brake a-two. 
And thus in teres lat l I’roigne dwelle. 
Ami of hir suster forthe I wol yow telle. 
This woful lady y-lerned hail in you die, 
So that she werken and cnbruvvden 
kowlhe, .*331 

Ami woven in hire stole the radevoro, 

As hyt of w ynunenhalh ben y-woved yore. 
And, shortly for to seyn, she hath hir tille 
Of mete and drynke, and clothyng at 
hire wille, * 

Andkoutheekeredeaml wel ynogh endyte, 
Hut with a penne kouthe she nat write; 
Hut lelteres kan she weve to and fro. 

So that by that the yere was al ago, 

She hadde woven in a stames large, 2160 
How she was broght from Athenes 
in a barge, 

Anri in a cave how that she was broght, 
And al the thinge that Tereus hath wroght, 
She wave hyt wel, and wrote the 
story aliove, 

llow she was served for hir suster love. 
And to a knave a rynge she yaf anoon, 
And played hym by signes for to goon 
Unto the queue, anil beren hir that clothe; 
And by signes swor hym many an othc, 
She shulile hym yeve what she geten 
myghte. w 

Thys knave anon unto the queene 
hym dyglite, 

And toke hit hir, and al the maner toldc. 
And whanne that Proigne hath this 
thing bcholde. 

No worde she spake, for sorwc and 
eke for rage, 

But feyneil hyr to goon on pilgrymage 
To Bachus temple. And in a lytel stouinlt 
1 lire domlie suster syttynghath she fmiiwh 
Wepynge in the castel, hir-self allone. 
Allas, the wo, the complcynt, and ll« 
mone 


■329. mnd( 2), cm. R 
*332. For ft rdt Gg* Forfert. 

2338. K* om. and insert the spurious line Huge 
Sen tky eerutes and wonder smerte after *339. 


233*. Aire. F* om. , , 

2353. beny-waved, so Arch. Seld.; iwllrew”* 
be trotted. 

*369. signet, T* eigne. 

2369. hym, Gg wily i True the; restom. 
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2380-2449 


'hat Proigne upon hir dorabe suster 
maketh ! a j8o 

n anncs everych of hem other taketh ; 
Mid thus I lat hem in her sorwe dwellc. 

The remenant is no charge for to telle, 
•or this is al anil some,—thus was 
she served, • 

[Tint never harm agylte ne deservede 
jnto thys cruelle man, that she of wyste. 
'e may be war of men, yif that yow lyste. 
‘or al be that he wol not for his shame 
)oon as Tereus, to lese his name, 
se serve yow as a niordercre or a knave, 
•ul lytel while shul ye trewe hym have,— 
ThaT wol I seyne, al were he nowe 
my brother,— 

3 ut hit so be that he may have non other. 

Explicit Ixgcnda Philo me tie 


Incipit I.egenda Phillis 

By preve, as wel as by auctoritc. 

That wikked frutecometh of awikked tree, 
That may yc fynde, if that hyt liketh yow. 

But for thys ende I speke thys as now. 
To telle yow of false Demophon. 

In love a falser herde I never non, 

But if hit were hys fader Theseus ; 2400 

God, for his grace, fro suche oon kepe us! 
Thus these wymen prayen that hit here ; 
Now to theffect turne I of my matere. 

Pistroyed is of Troye the citee ; 

This Demophon come saylyng in the see 
Towardc Athenes to his jialeys large. 
With hym come many a shippe and 
many a lxirge 

Fvil of folke, of whiche fill many on 
Is wounded sore, and seke, and wo begon, 
And they han at a sege longe y-layne. 
hyhyndc him come a wyndc and eke 
a rayne, 24** 

That shofe so sore his sayllc ne myghte 

stonde, 

, ym were lever than al thcworlde a-londe, 
jjo hunteth hym the tempest to and fro ! 
150 derkc hyt was, he kouthe no-wher go. 


And with a wawe bPbsten was his stere. 
Ilis shippe was rent so lowe, in suche 
manere, 

That carpcntcre ne koude hit nat amende. 

The see by nyght as any torche brende 
Tor wode, and posseth hym now up now 
t doun ; 2420 

Til Neptune hath of hym compassyoun. 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and theyalle. 
And maden him ujxm a londe to falle, 
VVherof that Phillis lady was and quene, 
Lycurgus doghtre, fayrer on to sene 
Than is the flourc ageyn the bryghtesonne. 
Unncth is Demophoon to londe 
y-wonne, 

\\ aykeandekewery, and his folke forpyned 
Of werynessc, and also enfamyned, 2429 
And to the dethc he was almoste y-dreven. 
H is wise folke to counseyle han hym yeven, 
To seken helpc and socour of the quene, 
And loken what his grace myghte bene. 
And maken in that londe some chevis- 
saunce. 

To kepen hym fro wo apd fro myschaunce. 
For seke he was, and almoste at the dethe; 
Unnethemyght he speke, or drawebrethe ; 
Ami lyeth in Khodopeya hym for to restc. 
Whan he may walke, hym thoght hit 
was the bestc 

Unto the court to seken for socoure. 2440 
Men knewe hym welle and diden hym 
honourc ; 

For at Athenes duke and lordc was he. 
As Theseus his fader hath y-be, 

That in his tyme was of grete renoun. 

No man so grete in al his regioun ; 

And lyke his fader of face and of stature, 
And fals of love ; hyt came hym of nature, 
As doth the fox Rcnarde, the foxes sone ; 
Of kyndc he koude his olde fadres wone 

2420. now up now down, F 4 up and down. 
2422. Chorus. So Thynne (the MSS. read 
Thorns), probably a misunderstanding of ‘ Et 
senior Glauci chorus ’ in sHn. v. 823-825, where 
Thetis, Triton * and they all * (* exercitus omnis ’) 
are mentioned. See Skeat’s note and Bech in 
Anglia, vol. v. 

2435- To, V* And. 

2438. Rhotiopeya , a mountain in Thrace. 

2440. court , F 4 contrce. 

2441. diden, so Gg ( dedyn ); F*dyd; Trin. 8 did 
himgret; Add.2 hym they dedc. 

9449. at, Gg of. 


9388. his, Gg only. 

9400. if, F° om. 

94*8- Jolkc, Gg his folk. 
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Withoutelorc, as kana drakeswymme 9450 
Whan hit is kaught anti caricd to the 
brynnne. 

Thys honourable quenc dotli him chore, 
Hir lykcth wel his porte and his mancre. 
But for I am agroteyd here lieforne, 

To write of hem that lien in love forsworne 
And eke to haste me in my I-egende, 
Which to perfomie, God me grace sendc ; 
Thcrfore I passe shortly in tliys wyse. 

Ye have wel horde of Theseus devise. 
In the betraysyng of faire Adriane, 9460 
That of hir pitee kopte hym fro his banc. 
At shorte wordes, ryght so Pemophon, 
The same way, the same path hath gon, 
That did his false fader Theseus. 

For unto Phillis hath he ,-worcn thus, 

Towedden hir, and lur hi, iroutheplyghtc, 
And piked of hyr al the good he myghte. 
Whan he was hole and sounde, and had 
his reste, 

And doth with Phillis what-so that him 
leste. 

As wel kouthe I, gif that me teste so, 9470 
Tellen al his dovnges, to and fro. 

He savdc unto his contrce moste he 
sayle, 

For ther he wolde hircweddyngapparaylle 
As fille to hir honour and his also, 

And openly he tok his leve tho, 

And to hir swore he wolde not sojoumc, 
But in a mom Ih ageyn he wolde retournc. 
And in that londe let make hisordynaunce, 
As verray lorde, and toke the olieisaunce 
Welandhomely, and let his shipiiisdyghte, 
And home he gooth the nexte wey he 
myghte. 9481 

For unto Phillis yet ne come he noght. 
And that hath she sohardcand sorey-lxight, 
Allas, that as the slorycx us rerordc, 

She was hir ownc rlethe ryght with a cordc, 
Whanne that she segh that Dcmophon 
her trayedc. 

But to hym firstc she wrote, and fastc hym 
prayede 

He wolde come and hir delyver of peyne, 

■ 451 - deviee, I’ the nyte; Thynne thegyie. 
9480. homely, Tan. humble; Thynne humbly. 


9480. let. Go only ; rest ora. 
9489- For, Trin. But. 


As I rehersi shal 00 worde or tweyne. j 
Me lyste nat vouch-safe on him to swynkc, j 
Ne spend on hym a penile ful of ynke, s n , 1 
For fals in love was he, ryght as his syre; 
The dcvel set hire soules both a-fire ! 

But of the letter of Phillis wol I wryle 
A worde or tweyne, althogh hit he but lyic. 
‘Thyn host esse,’ quod she, ‘O thou 
Demophon, 

Thy Phillis, which that is so wo begon, 
Of Rhodopey, upon yow mot compleync, 
Over the terme sette betwix us tweyne, 
That ye ne holden forwarde, as ye seyde. 
Your anker, which ye in oure haven leyde, 
Ilyght us that ye woldecomenout of dhule, 
Or that the mone went ones aboute; 

But tymes fourc the mone hath hid hir face 
Kyn thylke day ye wcnlc fro this place; 
And fourc lymes lyghte the worlde ageyn. 
But for al that, yet I shal soothly scyn, 
Yet hath the streme of Sithon nat i-broght 
From Athene, the shippe; yet Cornell 
hit noght. 

And if that ye the terme reknc wolde, 9510 
As I or other trewe lovere sholdc, 

1 pleyne nat, God wot! beforne my day.' 
But al hir letter writen I ne may 
By ordre, for hit were to me a charge; 

1 lirlcttcr was ryght longe, and thertolargc. 
Buthcrcand thercinrymel havchyt layde, 
There as me thoghlc that she hath «d 
sayde. 

She scyde, ‘Thy saylles cometh nil 
ageyn, 

Ne to the worde there nys no fey ccrtcyn 
But I wote why ye come nat,’ quod she: 

1 For I was of my love to yow so fre. 95s 
And of the goddys that ye han for,note 
If hire vengeauncc fal on yow thcrfore, 

Yc be nat sufiisaunt to bere the peyne. 

To muche trusted I, wel may I pleyne, 
Upon youre lynage and youre faire longe 
And on youre teres falsely out-wronge. 
How kouthe ye wepe so be crafte ? ’ q u0 “ 
she; 

9491. Neefemt, F 4 Disfiemien. 

9406. thou, Trin. and Arch. Seld. only. .... 
9508. SithoH, the name of the father of I l llU " 
the Kura of Thrace. 

951Z. Imre, K 4 Imre. 

9J93. if, f* rut. 
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2529-2609 


1 M6y there suche teres i-feynede be ? 

Now certes gif ye wolde have in memoryc, 
llyt oughte be to yow but lytcl gloric, 2531 
To have a sely mayde thus betrayed ! 

To God,* quod she, ‘prey I, and ofte 
have prayed, 

That hyt be nowe the gretest prise of allc. 
And moste honour that ever yow slial 
befalle. 

And when thynolde auncctrcs peynted be, 
In which men may her worthyne&se sc, 
Then pray I God, thow peynted be also, 
That folke may reden, for-by as they go, — 
“ Lo, this is he,' that with his flatcrye 
Betftyed hath, and doon hir vilanyc, 2541 
That was his trewe love in thoghte and 
dede.” 

Hut sothely of 00 poynt yet may they 
1 rede. 

That ye ben lyke youre fader, as in this ; 
For he begiled Adriane, y-wis. 

With suche an arte, and suche soteltee. 
As thou thy-selven hast begiled me. 

As in that poynt, althogh hit be nat feire, 
Thou folwest hym certeyn, and art his 
eyre. 

But syn thus synfully ye me begile, 2550 
My Ixxly mote ye seen, within a while, 
Ryght in the havene of At hones fletyngc, 
Withouten sepulture and luiryinge, 
Though ye ben harder then is any stone . 5 
And whan this letter was fort he sent 
anone, 

And knew how brotel and how fils he was* 
She for dispeyre fordide hir-self, alias ! 
Suche sorowehath she, for she beset hi re so! 
Be war, ye wymmen, of youre sotile fo ! 
Syns yet this day men may ensample sc, 
And, as in love, trust cl h no man but me. 
Explicit Legcmla Phillis 


Incipit Legetu/a Ypcrmystrc 

In Grece whilom iveren brethren two 
Of which that oon was called Danao, 2563 
That many a sone hath of his Ixxly wonne, 
As suche false lovers ofte konne. 

Among his sones allc there was oon, 
That aldermoste he loved of evcrychon. 


And whan this childe was borne, this Danao 
Shopc hym a name, and called hym Lyno. 

That other brother called was Egiste, 
That was in love as fils as ever hym lystc. 
And many a doghtre gat he in his lyfe ; 
Of which he gat upon his ryghte wife 2573 
A doughtcr dere, and did hir for to calle 
Ypermyslra, yongest of hem alle. 

The whiche childe, of hir natyvite, 

To alle goodc tlicwcs borne was she, 

As lykede to the gorldes, or she was borne. 
That of the shefe she shulde l>e the come. 

The Wirdes, that we clepen Dcstanye, 
Hath sliapen hir, that she moste nedes be 
Pitouse, sadde, wise, and trewe as stele. 
And to this woman hyt acordeth wcle ; 
Forthough that Yenu&yaf hirgrete bcaute. 
With Jupiter compouncd so was she. 

That conscience, troulhe, and drede of 
shame, 

And of hir wyfehode for to kepc hir name, 
This thoghte hire was fclicite as here. 
And rede Mars was that tyme of the yere 
So fcble, that his malice is him rafte; 2590 
Repressed hath Venus his cruelle crafte ; 
And with Venus, and other oppressyoun 
Of houses. Mars his venym is adoun, 
That Ypcrmystra dare not handcl a knyfe 
In malycc, thogh she shulde lese hir lyfe. 

Hut nathelcs, as heven gan tho tume, 
To badde aspcctcs hath she of SatUme, 
That made hir for to dyen in prisoun. 

As I shal after make mencioun. 

To Danao and Egistes also, 2600 

A 1 thogh so be that they were brethren 
two, 

For thilke tyme nas spared no lynage, 

I lyt lyketh hem to maken mariage 
Betwixe Ypermestre and hym Lyno, 

And casten suche a day hyt shal be so, 
And ful acordcd was hit wittirly. 

The array is wroght, the tyme is faste by, 
And thus Lyno hath of his iadres brother 
cche of hem 


(Thynne And] 

2599. ■ri*, I’ ' SI7Ui. 

2601. At, F a And. 


The doghter wedded, and 
hath other. 

2582. autf, Trin. 2 only. 

2592. An*t with, tig* That 
what with. 

2598. dycN, MSS. dy t dye. 


625 


3610-2681. 


the legends of good women 


The torches brenncn, anil the lampes 
bryghte, 3610 

The sacrifices ben ful roily dyght, 
Thcncence out of the fire rekelh sole, 

The flour, the lefe, is rent up by the rote, 
To maken garlaniles anil corounes hye 
Ful is the place of soundc of mynstralcye, 
Of songes amorouse of mariage, 

As thilke tyme was the plevne usage. 

And this was in the palcys of ligiste, 

That in his house was lorde, ryght as hym 
lyste. 

And thus that day they driven to an endc; 
The frendes taken love, and home they 
wenilc; 3631 

The nyght is comcn, the bride shal go to 
betide. 

Kgiste to his chatnbre fast hym spedclc, 
And privcly he let his doghler callc, 
Whanne that the hous was voyded of hem 
alle. 

He loked on his doghter with glad chore, 
And to hir spak as ye shal after here. 

• My ryghte doghter, tresour of myn 
herte, 

Syn firste that day that shapen was my 
sherte, 

Or by the fatale sustren hadde my dome, 
So ny myn herte never thingc me come 
As thou, myn Ypcrmysl ra, doughter derc ! 
Take hede what thy fader seylh the here, 
And wirke after thy wiser ever mo. 

For alderfirste, doghter, I love the so 
That al the worlde to me nys half so lefe, 
Ne I noble rede the to thy myschefe, 

For al the good under the coble moone j 
And what I meene, hyt shal be scyde 
ryght soone, 3fi 39 

With protestacioun, as seyn these wyse, 
That, but thou do as I shal the devyse, 
Thou shall l>e dud,—by hym that al hath 
wrought ! 

At shorte wordes thou ne sea pest nought 
Out of my |taleys or that thou be dede, 
But thou conscnte and werke aftir my rede; 
Take this to the for ful conclusioun.’ 

1633. tnyn, Gg only ; Trio.* have my before 


what, fig what T. ..... 

1637. I noldt, noli/e ; Trio. weU: Add.] 
vn aide L 


This Ypermystra caste hir eyen doun, I 
And quoke as doth the lefe of aspe grene; 
Ded wexhirhewe.and lykeanashetosene; 
Andseyde, ‘ Lordeanilfader, alyourewille, 
After my myght, God wotc I shal fulfills, 
So hit to me be no confusioun.’ 2651 
flnyl,’ quod he, ‘ have noon excepcioun; 
And out he kaughte a knyfe as rasour kenc. 

■ Hyde this,’ quod he, 1 that hyt be not 
i-sene. 

And whan thyn housbondc is to bedde go, 
While that he slepeth kut his throte atwo; 
For in my dremes hyt is warned me, 
How that my nevew shal my liane be, 
But which I not; wherfore I wol be fflker. 
Gif thou say nay, we two shal have a byker, 
As I have scyde, by him that I have swornc!' 
This Ypermystre hath nygh hire wyltc 
forlornc, 

And, for to passen harmlesse of that place, 
She grnunted hym ; ther was noon other 
grace. 

And therwithal a costrel taketh he 
And seyde, ‘ Hereof a draught, or two, or 
thre, 

Yif hym to drynke, whan he gooth to ruste, 
And he shal slepe ns longe as ever the leste; 
The narcotikes and opies ben so strange. 
And go thy way, lest that hym thynke to 
longe.’ - 6 r' 

Oute cometh the bride, and with ful 
sobre chere, 

As is of maidenes ofte the manere, 

To chambre is broght with revel and with 
songc. 

And shortly, leste this tale be to longe, 
This I.yno and she both i-broght to beilile, 
And every wight out at the dore hy® 
speckle. 

The nyght is wasted and he felle ash’l*i 
Ful tenderly begynneth she to we|ie i 

Sheristehirup.anddrcdefullyshequakctni 

As doth the braunche that Zephcntf 
shaketh, ^ 

2649. an, V*as. . 

2666. he, ¥* add tko, omitting or thrt in 

Trin. mends this line by reading 
tox Ltk, but Trin. and Areh. Beld. have 
for Line, and this metre-saving slip may " 
Chaucer's own. 


TO ROSEMOUNDE - THE FORMER AGE (ASTAS PRTMA ) 


ncl hussht were alle in Argone that citce. 
s colde as eny froste now wexeth she, 
or pite by the herte hir streyneth so, 
nd drede of dethe doth hir so mochc wo, 
hat thries doun she fil in swich a were, 
ic ryst hir upand stakcreth here and there, 
nd on hir handes faste loketh she. • 
\llas, and shal myn handes hlody be ? 
am a mayde, and as by my nature, 2690 
nd by my scmblant, and by my vesture, 
[yn handes ben nat shajjen for a knyfe, 
s for to reve no man fro his lyfc ! 

/hat devcl have I with the knyfe to do ? 
nd shal I have my throte korve a-two ? 
hanshal Ibledc,allas,andmebc-shende ! 
nd nedes-coste thys thing mot have an 
ende ; 

r he or I mot nedes lose oure lyfe. 
owcertes,* quod she, ‘ syn I am his wyfc, 
nd hathe my feythe, yet is hyt l>et for me 
or to be ded in wyfely honcste, 2701 
han be a traytour lyvyng in my shame, 
e as be may, for erneste or for game, 
e shal awake and ryse and go his way 
ut at this goter, or that hyt be day. * 


And weptc fill tendirly upon his face. 
And in hir arm us gan hym to embrace, 
And hym she roggeth and awaketh softe. 
And at the wyndow lepc he fro the lofte, 
Whan she hath warned hym and doon 
hym bote. 3710 

This Lyno swyfte was and lyght of fote. 
And from his wif he ranne a fill goode pas. 
This sely woniman ys so wayke, alias 1 
And helplcs, so that er that she fer wentc 
Her crewel fader did her for to hente, 
Allas ! I,yno, why art thou so unkynde ? 
Why nu haddist thou remembred in thy 
myndc 

And taken hir and ledde hir forthe with 
the ? 

For when she sawc that goon away was he. 
And that she mighte not so faste go, 2720 
Ne folowen hym she sat hir doun ryght tho. 
Til she was caught and fctcred in prysoun. 
This talc is seyde for this conclusioun. 

2712. his IV if he, F* hir. 

=723.. At this point Chaucer, after showing 
many signs of tiredness, seems to have abandoned 
the Legend altogether. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 


TO ROSEMOUNDE 


A Bai-ade 

adamic, ye ben of al ljoautc [the] shryne 
■ fer os cerclud is the niuppemoundc, 
t as the cristal glorious ye shync 
id lyke ruby bun your chokes ronndc. 
icrwith yc bun so mery and so jocoundu 
iat at a revel whan that I see you dauncc, 
is an oyncment unto my woundc, 
rough ye to me ne do no daliauncc. 


r though I wepe of teres ful a lync, 9 
t may that wo myn herte nat confounde; 
■ur seemly voys that ye so sinal out-twyne 
tketh my thoght in joye and blis 
haboundc. 

curteisly I go, with love bounde, 
at to myself I sey, in my pcnauncc. 


' WS. RavL Poet. 163 omits Mr. _ 
"*o. rends umy: and fynall (i.e. 
***«*«, according to Skeau 


Suffyseth me to love you Rosemounde, 
Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

Nas never pyk walwcd in galauntyne 
As I in love am walwcd and y-wounde, 
For which ful ofte I of my-self dyvyne 
That I am trewc Tristam the secounde, 20 
My love may not refreyd be nor afounde ; 
I brenne ay in an amorous plesaunce. 

Do what you lyst, I wyl your thial be 
founde 

Though yc to me nc do no daliaunce. 
Tkegentii.. Chaucer. 


THE FORMER AGE 
(ASTAS PRIM A) 

A Bl.tSFUL lyf, a paisible and a swetq 
Lcdden the pcples in the former age; 
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THE FORMER AGE {MTAS PRIMA) - FORTUNE 


They heldc hem paied of fruites that they 
cte, 

Whiche that the feldes yave hem by usage. 
They ne were nat for-pampred with out¬ 
rage. 

U nk no wen was the quern and cek the incite, 
They cten mast, ha wes, and sw ych pounage. 
And dronken water of the colde wellc. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with 
the plough. 

But corn up-sprong, unsowc of mannes 
hontl, io 

The which they gnoddc and eete nat half 
y-nough; 

No man yit knew the forwes of his lond ; 
No man the fyr out of the flynt yit fonde ; 
Unkorven and ungrobhed lay the vyne ; 
No man yit in the morter spices grond 
To darre, nc to sause of galcntyne. 


Yit were no paleis chaumbres, ne nj 
halles; | 

In caves and [in] wodes softc and swetcj 
Slepten this blissed folk withowte walls,! 
On gras or leves in parfit joye and quiets I 
No down of fetheres, ne no bleched shetj 
Was kid to hem, but in seurtce they sleptJ 
Hir hertes were al oon withoute galles,I 
Everich of hem his feith to other kepte. 

Unforged was the hauberke and tl 
plate ; 

The lambish peple, voyded of alle vyce, i 
Iladden no fantasye to debate, 

But ech of hem woldc other wel dftrya 
No pride, non envye, non avaryce; 

No lord, no taylage by no tyranye, 
Ilumblesse, and pes, good feith, tl 
cmperice. 


No mader welde, or wood no litcsterc 
Neknew; the dees was of his former hewc; 
No flessh ne wyste offence of egge or sperc; 
No coyn ne knew man which was fals or 
trewe; ao 

Noshipyit karf the wawesgreneand blew*; 
No marchaunt yit ne fette outlandissh ware; 
No trompes for the werres folk neknewe, 
Netowreshcyeand w allisroundeor square. 

What sholde it han avaylcd to werreye ? 
Ther lay no profit, ther was no richcsse i 
But cursed was the tyme, I dar wel scyc, 
That men first dide hir swety hesynesse 
To grobbe up metal lurkyng indarknesse, 
And in the ryvercs fyrst gemmes soghtc ; 
Allas ! than sprong up al the cursedncssc 
Of covetysc that fj rst our sorwe broughte ! 

Thisc tyraunts putte hem gladly nat in 
pres 

No wyldnesse nc no busshes for to Wynne. 
Ther poverte is, as seith Diogenes, 

Ther as vitaile is eek so skars and thinne. 
That noghl but mast or apples is ther-inne; 
But ther as liagges been and fist vitaile 
Ther wol they gon and spare for no synne 
With al hir ost the cyte forto asayle. 40 

3. Both MRS. read the Jrnites. 

34. Ii reads ftacei wyldnesse; Hh glace o/ 
wyldnesse. 


Yit was nat Jupiter the likerous. 
That first was fader of delicacye. 
Come in this world, ne Nembrot desyra 
To reynen had nat maad his tourcs hyc. 1 
Allas! alias ! now may men wepe ai 
cryc ! 

For in our dayes nis but covetyse, 
[And] dowblencsse, and tresoun, 
envey, 

I’oysoun, manslaughtrc, and mordrei 
sundry wyse. 


FORTUNE 

Ral/ides de visage sans Peinture 
i.—L b Pleintip countkb Foktusi 
Tins wrecched worldes transmutacioos 
As wcle or wo, now povre and nowhonod 
Withouten ordre or wys discrecioun 
Governed is by Fortunes errour; 

But natheles the lak of hir favour 


4a. Both omit ia before nedu. 


44. quiete ia slurred an as to he P rac *jj 
monoHyllahic or dissyllabic if the final vo«“ 


pronounced. f , 

56. This line la wonting 
54 Nembrot, Nimrod. 
63. Both omit first And. 


cp. 
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fortune 


ie may not don me singen, though I dye. 
lay tout perdu man temps et mon labour ’: 
for fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 

rit is me left the. light of my resoun 
To knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. 10 
Jo muchehath yit thy whirlyng upanddoijn 
f-taught me for to knowen in an hour. 
Jut trewely, no force of thy rcddour 
'ohim that over h im-self hath the maystrye 
ty suffisaunce’shal be my socour: 
or fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 


How many have I refused to sustene 
Sin I thee fostred have in thy plesaunce t 
Woltow than make a statute on’ thy quene 
That I shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce ? 
Thou born art in my regne of variaunce, 
Aboute the wheel with other most thou 
dryve. 

My lore is bet than wikkc is thygrevaunce: 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve 1 

hi.—La Respounse no Pleintif 
countre Fortune 


I Socrates, thou stcdfast champioun, 
he ifcver mighte be thy tormcntour; 
hou never dreddest hir oppressioun 
[e in hir cherc founde thou no savour. 20 
hou knewe wel the deceit of hir colour 
ncl that hir moste worshipc is to lye. 
knotf hir eek a fals dissimulour : 
or fynally. Fortune, I thee defye 1 


Thy lore I dampnc, hit is adversitec. 

My frend maystow nat reven, blynd 
goddlsse! jo 

That I thy frendcs knowe, I thanke it thee. 
Tak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on presse 1 
The negardye in kepyng hir richesse 
Prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assayle j 
Wikkc appetyt comth ay before seknesse: 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 


11.—La Resfounse de Fortune 

AU Pl.KINTIF 

Ionian is wrecchcd, but him-self it wene 
1 he that hath him-self hath suftisaunce. 
ly seystow than I am to thee so kene 
it hast thy-self out of my govemaunce? 
joy thus: ‘Graunt mercy of thyn habound- 
i aunce 

jhat thou hast lent or this. ’ Why wol 
thou stryve ? 30 

fhat wostow yit how I thee wol avaunce ? 
Jn>l eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 


ave thee taught divisionn bi-twcnc 
■nd of effect, and frend ofcountenaunce; 
* nedeth nat the galle of noon hyene, 
tt cureth yen derke fro hir penauncc ; 
wsccstowclcer, that werein ignomuncc. 
halt thyn ancrc, and yit thou mays! 
arryve 

:r iiountce berth the keyc of my sub- 
staunce: 39 

1 eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve 1 


I- It read turnyrng for fvhirfyng. 

*■ All but 11 read Thom shall mot strove. 


iv.—L a Resfounse de Fortune 

COUNTRE DE Pl.KINTIF 
Thou pinchcst at my mulabilitee, 

For I thee lento a drope of my richesse, 
And now me lykcth to wilhdrawe me. 
Why shoklestow my realtcc oppresse ? 60 
The see may ebhc and flowen moreor lessc; 
The welkne hath might to shyne, reyne 
or hayle; 

Right so mot I kythen my brotelnesse: 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lo, thcxecucion of the magestce 
That al purveyeth of his rightwysnesse 
That same thyng ‘ Fortune ’ elepen ye, 

Ye blynde bestes, ful of lewednesse ! 

The hevene hath propretee of sikemesse j 
This world hath ever restelcs travayle; 70 
Thy lastc day is ende of myn intresse: 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lknvoy de Fortune 
Princes, I prey you of your gentilesse 
Lat nat this man on me thus crye and 
plcyne, 

51. Ii to for it. 
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TRUTH— GENTILESSE—LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 


And I shat quyte you your bisyncsse 75 
At my requeste, as three of you or twcync ; 
And but you list releve him of his peyne, 
Preyeth his beste frcnd, of his noblesse 
That to som bettre estat he may attcyne. 


Made thee of noght, and in espectdl 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
Kur thee, and eek for other, hevenli 
mede; 

And trouthe shall dclivefe, it is no droit 
Explicit le bon conseil Je G. Chaucer. 


TRUTH 

BaI.AIIF. UK BON CONSF.YL 

Flee fro the prees, and dwclle with soth- 
fastnesse 

Suffice unto thy thvng though hit Ik smal; 

For hord hath hate and clvinbyng tikel- 
ncsse, 

Prees hath envye, and wolf blent overal ; 

Savour no more than thee hihore shat; 

Werk wel thy-self, that other folk canst 
retie. 

And trouthe shal delivere, it is no dretle. 

Tempest thee might al rroketl to redresse 

In trust of hir that turneth as a bal: 

Greet reste slant in litel Iresynesse ; 10 

An eek lie war to s|niriu: ageyn an al ; 

Stryve noght, as doth the crokke with the 
w'al. 

Daunte thy-self, that d.uinlestolheresdcdc, 

And trouthe shall delivere, it is no drcdc. 

That thee is sent, recevve in buxumnesse. 

The wrastling for this worldc axeth a fal. 

Her nis non hoom, her nis but wiklernessc. 

Forth, pilgrim, forth ! Forth, beste, out 
of thy stal, 

Know thy contree, look up, thank God 
of al; 

Hold the hyc wey, and lat thy gost thee 

lede, 90 

And trouthe shall delivere, it is no dretle. 


Envoy 


Thcrfore, thou vachc, leve thyn old 
wrecehednessc 

Unto the world ; leve now to Ire thral ; 
Crye him mercy, that of his hy goodnesse 


76. Only in ti. The meaning is doubtful. 

90. Hold the hyt it-ry, Harl. K. Ox. Ti T, 
Seld. IVtyvethy In it ; Kit Kent! lit te(f. 

93. world is disyllabic as in O.E. 


GENTILESSE 
Moral Balape of Ciiaocrr 
The firste stok and fader of gcntilcs.se,-- 
What man that claymcth gcntil for tub 
Mostc folwe his trace and alle his jvitte 
dresse 

Vertu to sewe and vyces for to flee. 
For unto vertu longcth dignitcc, 

And nought the revers, saufly dar I demt, 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc. 

This firste stok was ful of rightwysnoat 
Treweofhis word, sobre, pitous and fret 
Clenc of his goste anti loved besynes.se, 9 
Ageynst the vyceof slouthe, inhonesta 
And but his heir love vertu, as dido h 
I le nisnought gentil though he richesctn 
Al were he mitre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel lie heyr to old richesse, 
But there may no man, as ye may n 
see, 

Bequethe his heyr his vertuous nobles* 
That is appropred unto no degree, 
But to the firste Fader in magesti e, 
That maketh his heyr him that wol hi* 
queme, > 

Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc 


LAK OF STEDKASTNESSE 

Balade 

Som lyme this world was so stedfa-t a* 
stable 

That mannes word was obligacimm, 
Anti now hit is so fals and dcccivable 
That word and deed, as in concUmi'> u,1 i 

r. A Th* first fader and Jimader : »/** 
andfyntUr; Harl. fetderfyndtr. 

9. T H C Ha. dciirtth .- Add. cttuyMb- 


630 



LENVOY DE CHAUCER A SCOGAN 


:n no-thyng oon, for turned up so doun 
al this world through mode and wilful- 
nesse 

iat al is lost for lak of stedfastnesse. 

bat maketh this world to be so variable 
it lust that folk have in dissensioun ? 
ir now adayes a man is holdc unable* io 
it if he can, by som collusioun, 
an his neighbour wrong or oppressioun. 
"hat causcth this, but wilful wrecched- 
ncsse 

iat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse ? 

roighe is put doun, rcsoun is holden fable, 
erlu hath now no dominacioun, 
tee exyled, no wyght is mcrcidblc. 
hrough covetyse is blent discrecioun ; 
he uorld hath mad a pennutacioun 
o right to wrong, fro trouthe to iikel- 
ncssc, 20 

iat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse. 


Lrnvoy to King Richard 

prince, desire for to l>e honourable, 
icrish thy folk and hate extorcioun ! 
iffre no thyng, that may lie reprevablc 
j thyn cstat, don in thy regioun. 
icw forth thy swerd of cast igacioun, 
red God, do law, love trouthe and 
worthyncssc, 

nd dryve thy folk ageyn to stedfastnesse. 

Explicit . 


Mowc wepe and wayle, and passioun 
endure, 

As may in erthc a mortale creature. 

Allas ! fro whennes may this thing pre¬ 
cede ? 

Of whiche errour I deye almost for drede. 

By wordc eterne whilom was it y-shape, 
That fro the fifte cerclc, in no manure, 
Ne myghte a drope of teres doun eschape. 
But now so wcjieth Venus in hir spere, n 
That with hir teres she wol drenche us 
here. 

Allas, Scogan ! this is for thyn offence 1 
Thou causest this deluge of pestilence. 

I last thou not seyd in blaspheme of this 
goddes, 

Through pride, or through thy grete 
rckelnesse, 

Swich thing as in the lawe of love forbode 
is? 

That, for thy lady saw nat thy distresse, 
Therfor thou yave hir up at Michelmesse ? 
Allas, Scogan ! of olde folk neyonge, 20 
Was never erst Scogan blamed for his 
tongc. 

Thou drowe in scorn Cupide eek to 
record e 

Of thilke rebel word that thou hast spoken, 
For which he wol no lenger be thy lord. 
And, Scogan, thogh his bowe be nat 
broken, 

lie wol nat with his arwes been y-wroken 
On thee, ne me, ne noon of our figure ; 
We shulof him haveneyther hurte ne cure. 


LENVOY I)E CHAUCER A 
SCOGAN 

To-hrokkn been the statutes hyc in 
hevenc, 

lil t creat were eternally to dure, 

!h that I see the bryghle goddes sevene 


5 - Ct. F Hnrl. 7578 Is no thing lyke; Add 
" nothinr tilee. 

lo - Tr. Th. Ct. F Add. Hnrl. 7578 Far among 
* "nnn. Among ms noiv. 

.9 ll ar !* 7578 Ct. F man Tor wyght. 
l8 - HarL 7578 Ct. F Tr. Th. And wed. 


Now certes, frend, I drede of thyn 
unhapi>e, 

Lesle for thy gilte the wreche of love 
procede 30 

On allc hem that ben horc and rounde of 
shape, 

That ben so lykly folk in love to spede. 
Than shul we for our labour han no mede; 
But wel I wot, thou wilt answere and seye, 
1 Loo, tholdc G riscl list to rymeand pleye!' 

4. wefe and wayle. Probably a reference to 
the heavy rains and floods of 1393. 
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THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 


Nay, Scogan, say not so, for I mexcuse, 
Gpd helpe me so ! in no ryme doutelees, 
Ne thynke I never of steep lo wake my 
rnnse, 38 

That rusteth in my shethe stillu in pees; 
While I was yong I put hir forth in prees; 
But at shat passen that men pmse-or ryme. 
Take every man his turne as for his tyme. 

Envoy 

S<?)gan, that knelest at the strernes hetle 
Of grace, of alle honour, and worthy- 
nesse ! 

In thende of which st rente I am dul as 
dede, 

Forgcte in solitarie wilderncssc ; 

Yet, Scogan, thenkc on Tullius kymlc- 
ncsse ; 

Mynne thy frend ther it may fruclifyc, 
Kar-wel, and lok thou never eft love defye. 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

1 

There nvs so hy comfort to my 
plesaunre, 

Whan that I am in any hevynesse. 

As for to have leyscr of remembraunce 
Upon the manhod and the worthynessc. 
Upon the trouth and on the stcdfastne-.se 
Of him whos I am al, whil I may dure. 
Ther oghte blame me no creature, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

In him is bountcc, wysdom, govern- 
aunce, 9 

Wei more then any mannes wyt can gesse ; 
For grace hath wold so ferforth him 
avauncc. 

That of knyghthnde he is parfit richcssc 5 
Honour honourcth him for his noblesse ; 
Therto so well hath formed him Nature. 
That I am his for ever, I him assure, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

And not-withstandyng al his sufifisauncc 
His gentil herte is of so greet humblcssc 

47. Tullius kyudenetse, a reference to M. 
Tullius Cicero's De Antic ilia. 


To me in word, in werk, in contenauncc, 
And me to serve is al his besynesse, K 
That I am set in verrey sikirnesse. 

Thus oghte I blesse wcl myn aventure, 
Sith that him list me serven and honoure, 
For every wyght preiseth his gentilessc. 

* 

II 

Now certes, Love, hitis right covenabte, 
That men fill dere bye the noble thyng, 
As wake a-bedde, and fasten at the table, 
Wepyng to laughe and singe in com- 
pleynyng, 

And doun to caste visage and lokyng, ^ 
Often tochaungen hewe and countenamiu-, 
I’leyne in slepyng, and dremen at the 
dauncc, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

Ialousye be hanged by a cable ! 

She wolde al knowe through her espying. 
Ther doth no wyght nothyng so rcsonable, 
That al nys harm in her ymagynyng. 
Thus dere abought is I x>vc in his yevyng, 
Which ofte he yiveth withouten ordyn- 
aunce, 

As sorw ynogh, and litcl of plcsauncc, 
Al the revers of any glad felyng. t 

A litel tyme his yift is agreablc, 

But ful encoinberous is the usyng; 

For subtil jalosyc, the dcccyvablc, 

Ful often-tyine causeth dcstourbyng. 
Thus lie we ever in drede and sufferyng i 
In nounccrtcyn we languisshe in penatince, 
And ban ful often many an hardc mys- 
chauncc, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

III 

But certes, Love, I scy not in such »ysc 
That for tescapc out of your lace I mente 
For I so longc have been in your servyse, s 
That for to lete of, wol I never assentc. 
No fors ! thogh jalousye me tormente; 
Suffice! h me to see him when I may i 
And therfor certes to myn endyng-day, 
To love him best, ne shal I never repci' te 

31. Granion jilaindrt tn dormant ; 

> 4 rjv. 


633 



LENVOY DE CHAUCER A BURTON 


And certes, Love, whan I me wel avyse 
On any eslat that man may represcnte, 
Then have ye maked me, through your 
franchise, 59 

Cliese the bcste that ever on erthe wcnte. 
Now love wel, herlc, and look thou never 
stente, . 

And let the jelouse put it in assay. 

That for no pcyne wol I not sey nay; 

To love him best, ne shal I never repentc. 

1 Icrle, to thee hit oghte y-nogh snflysc 
1 hut Love so hy a grace to thee sente 
in chcse the worthiest in alle wyse, 
AmUtnost agreablc unto myn entente. 
Suehe no ferther, neylher way ne wente, 
.Sill) I have suflisaunce unto my pay,— 70 
Thus wol I cnde this compleynt or lay. 

To love him bcstc ne shal I never repente. 

Lenvoy 

Princess 1 receyveth this Compleynt in 
gree. 

Unto your excellent benignitee. 

Direct after my litel suflisaunce. 
jKor eld, that in my spirit dullctli me, 
Bath of endyting al the subliltc 
Wel ny bereft out of my rcmembraunce; 
And eek to me hit is a greet pcnaunce, 
5 ylh rym in Knglish hath swich scarsilee, 
To fnlwe word by word the curiositee Si 
Of Graunson, flour of hem that make 
in Fraunco 1 


-ENVOY DE CHAUCER A 

BUKTON 

E COUNSKIL OF CltAUCF.R TOUCH¬ 
ING MaRIAGE, WHICH WAS St NT 
TO BUKTON 

11V maistcr Bukton, whan of Criste 
our kyng 

■s axed, What is troutlie or sothfast- 
nesse? 


lie nat a word answerde to that axyng, 

As who saith, ‘No man is al trewe,’ I 
gesse. 

And therfor, thogh I highte to expresse 
The sorwe and wo that is in manage, 

I dar not wryte of hit no wikkednesse, 
I-cst I my-self falle eft. in swich dotage. 

I wol nat scyn how that hit is the 
cheyne 

Of Salhanas, on which he gnaweth 
ever; 10 

But X dar scyn, were he out of his 
]>eync. 

As by his wille he wolde lie bounde 
never. 

But thilke doted fool that eft hath lever 
Y-chcyncd l>e than out of prison crepe, 
God lcte him never fro his wo dissever, 

Ne no man him bewayle thogh he wepe 1 

But yil, lest thou do worse, tak a wyf; 
Bet is to wedde than brenne in worse 
wyse, 

But thou shall have sorwe on thy flessh, 
thy lyf, 

And ben thy wyves thral, as seyn these 
wyse, 20 

And if that holy writ may nat suffyse, 
Experience shal thee teche, so may happe, 
That thee were lever to be take in Fryse 
Than eft to falle of weddyng in the trappe. 

Envoy 

This litel writ, proverbes, or figure 
I sende you, tak kepc of hit, X retie : 
Untvys is he that can no wele endure. 

If thou be siker, put thee nat in dredc. 
The Wyf of Bathe I pray yow that ye 
reclc 

Of this nurture that we have on honde. 30 
God graunte you your lyf frely to lede 
In fredom; for ful hard is to be bonde. 

Explicit. 

23. Fryse. An expedition in which Englishmen 
took part was launched against Friesland in 1390. 
The Frieslanders refused to ransom their country¬ 
men when captured, so no exchange was possible, 
which gives force to Chaucer's line. 


*; Sir Oto dc Graunson, a knight of Savoy, 
•jved an annuity from Richard 11 . in 1393 for 
’ices to the king. 
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DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


THE COMPLEYNT OF 
CHAUCER TO HIS PURSE 

Toyou, my purse, amt to noon other wyght 
Compleyne I, for ye lie my truly dere ! 

I am so sory now that ye been light; 

For, certes, hut ye make me hevy chere, 

Me were as leef lie leyd ii|ion my here, 

Forwhiche unto your merry thus I crye,— 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

Now voucheth sauf this day, or hit be 
nyght, 8 

That I of you the blisful soun may here, 

Or see your colour hk the .sonne bright. 

That of yclow ncsse haddi never pure. 

Ye be my lyf! ye be mj n hertes stere ! 

Qucne of comfort and of good companye ! 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elk ' mot I dye. 

Now, purse, that be to me my lyves light 
And saveour, as doun in this worlde 
here, 

Out of this toun help me throgh your 
myght. 

Of al this worlde the large compas 
Hit wol not in myn armes tweynej 
Whoso niocliel wol embrace, 

Lite! thcrof he shal dislreync. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


Your pen two wol slee me sodenly; 

I may the bcaulcc of hem not suslene 

Upon my trouthe I sey you feithfully 

That ye ben of my lyf and deelli ll< 
quene; 

For with my decth the trouthe shal k 
sene. * 

Your Jen two wol slee me sodenly i 
I may the bcautee of hem not suste* 
So woundeth it through-out my her# 
kene. 


MERCILES IJEAUTE 
A Triple Rounuki. 
i 

Your yen two wol slee me sodenly ; 

I may the licaulcc of hem not sustenc, 
So woundeth hit t hrough-out my hertekene. 

And but your word wol hclen hastily 
My hertes wounde, while that hit is grene. 

i. P reads Few re two yen, I nit cp. II. 6 and si. 
3 . tkmtfk-OMt, out it in 11 m margin. 


Syn that ye wole not lu.en my tresorere j 
For I am shave a- 11 y e as is a frere. 19 

19. as is a , Hart. 7331 P AiM. Harl. #351 ais 
nyght as any ; FT shave as ys any. 


But yet I pray unto your curtesye, 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye 1 

L’Knvoye de Chaucer 
O conqucrour of Brutes Albioun, 
Which that by lyne and free eleccioun 
*Ben verray kyng, this song to you 
sende. 

And ye that mowen al myn harm ametult 
Have mynde upon my supplicacioun ! 


PROVERBE OF CHAUCER 


1 What shnl these clothes thus many' 
foldc, 

Lo, this hole somers day ? 

After greet heet cometh coble ; 

No man caste his pilchc away. 

II 
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BA LADE— COMPLE YNT DAMOURS 


II 

o hath your lieautec fro your hcrte chaced 
■ilce, that me ne availelh not to pleyne ; 
or Daunger haltyourmercy in his cheyne. 


Ye can not love fill half yeer in a place; 
To newe thyng your lust is ay so kenc; 
In stcde of blew, thus may ye were al 
grcne. 


lilllesmydeeththus hanyemc purchAccd; 
bey you sooth, me ncdeth not to feyne ; 
So hath your beautcc fro your hcrte 
chaced 19 

I’itcc, that me ne availcth not to pleyne. 

lias ! that nature hath in you com pissed 
> greet beaulce, that no man may attcyne 
a mercy, though he starve for the peyne. 
Soehath your lieaulce fro your hcrte 
chaced 

Pilee, that me no availeth not to pleyne; 
Far Daunger halt your mercy in his 
cheyne. 

Ill 

in I fro Love escaped am so fat 
never thenk to ben ill his prison lene ; 
in I am free, I counte him not a liene. 

c may answere, and seye this or that; 30 
do no fors, I speke light as I mene. 

Sin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lene. 


Right as a mirour nothyng may enpresse 
But, lightly as it comelh, so mot it pace. 
So fareth your love, your werkes bereth 
witnesse. 10 

Thcr is no feith that may your herte 
embrace ; 

But, as a wedercok, that lurneth his fece 
With every wynd, ye fore, and that is sene; 
Instedeof blew, llnismay ye were al grene. 

Ye might be shryned, for your brotelnesse, 
Bet than Dalyila, Crcseide, or Candace ; 
For ever in chaungyng stant your 
sikernesse, 

That tachc may no wyght fro your 
hcrte aracc; 

If ye lese oon, ye can wel tweyn purchace; 
Al light for somer, ye woot wel what I 
mcne, ” 

In stede of blew, thus mayye were al grene. 

Explicit. 


mehath mynamey-strikeoutof his sclat, 
nd he is strike out of my lmkes clene 
or cvcrmo ; [ther] is non other mene. 
Kin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to lien in his prison lene : 
Sin I am free, I counte him not a bene. 

Explicit. 


BAI.ADE 

Aoainst Woman Unconstan 


COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

I, WHICH that am the sorwfulleste man 
That in this world was ever yit lyvynge 
And leest recoverer of him-sclven can 
Beginnc thus my deedly compleynynge 
Oii hir, that may to lif and deeth me 
brynge, 

Which hath on me no mercy ne no 
rewthe 

That love hir best, but sleeth me 
for my trewthe. 


sham ft, for your ncwe-fangelnesse 
lany a servaunt have ye put out of grace, 
lake my leve of your iinstedfostnesse, 
or wel I w „t, whyl ye have lyves space, 


• P this it; Hkent ther is. 
r Ct. Stowe's cd. of your. 
ti. Stowe's ed. to hue haue; Bare tyuc 
‘luce. 


5 . Ct. Had. ever so; Stowe's ed. (1561) 
its so. . F 

1. Ct. Hart. Stowe that notkyug. 

16. Ct. bettir. rest better. Daly da. Delilah. 
•esciJe. the heroine of Chaucer's Trmlus. 
■ndace. Queen Candace, who tricked Ale*, 
der. 

17. stant , alt xtondeth. 

a. F 13 insert rirht before thus. 
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doubtful minor forms 


Can I noght doon nc seye that may you 
lyke? 

Ne, ccrtes, now, alias! alias ! the while! 
Your plcsaunce is to laughon whan I syke, 
And thus ye me front all my blisse exile. 
Ye han ntc cast in thilke spitous ile ia 
Ther never man on ly ve ne miglite astcrte; 
This hare I for I lore you bcste, swete 
herte ! 

Sooth is, that wel I woot, by lyklincsse, 
If that it were .a thing possible to do 
For to acomplc your lreautce and good- 
ncsse 

I have no wonder thogh ye do me wo ; 
Sith I, thunworthiest that may ride or go 
Durste ever thvnken in so by a place, 20 
What wonder is, thogh ye do me no grace? 

Allas ! thus is my lif brought to an endc, 
My decth, I see, is my ronclusioun ; 

I may wel singe ‘ in sory tymc I sjtcnde 
My lif’; that song may have confusioun! 
For mercy, pitee, and deep affeccioun, 

I sey for me, for al my dccdly chcre, 

Allc thisc diden, in that, me love you derc. 

And in this wysc and in dispaire I lyvc 
In love ; nay, hut in ilis|xiirc I dye ! 30 

Hut shal I thus you my decth for-yivc, 
That causeles doth me this sorwe drye ? 
Ye, certes, I ! tor she of my folye 
Hath nought to done, although she 
do me sterve ; 

Hit is not with hir wil that I hir serve ! 

8 . Harl. om. doon ; F B doon to seyn that yovt 
may like. 

9. So all MSS. Ne is the strong accented nega¬ 
tive. 

14. F IJ om. teste. 

16. Harl om. that. 

■ so. F never; perhaps rightly, 
as* Y my sc hefe; B myscheftox »ny lij 
24. F om. all after tyme. 

25 If. 15 reads : 

th.it 'onif is mjr confasyounl 
Y'-i mrrt.y mil pile aiul my saluacioun, 

I soy for m*\ I liavis n»»un fclie. 

All thr-s rllili-n me in dispclru to melte. 

F om. all after son/' in 1 . 25. 

26. F om. and before pitee and all after second 
and. 

97. F om. all after me. 

98. F om. all after diden, 

31. F thanne for thus. 


Than sithen I am of my sorwe the cause, 
And sith that I have this, withoutc hi] 
reed, 

Than May I seyn, right shortly in a clause. 
It is no blame unto hir womanheed. 
Though swich a wrecche as I be for hid 
• deed; J 

Yft alwey two thinges doon me dye, 
That is to seyn, hir bcautee and myn ye 

So that algatcs she is the verray rote 
Of my disese, and of my dethe also; 

For with oon word she mighte be my bote 
If that she vouched sauf for to do so. 
Hut than is hir gladnesse at my w< 9 ? 

It is hir wone plcsaunce for to take, 

To seen hir srrvaunts dyen for hir sake! 

But certes, than is almy wonderyng— s 
Sithen she is the fayrest creature 
As to my dom that ever was lyvyng, 
The benignest and beste eek that nature 
Hath wrought or shal, whyl that tin 
world maydure,— 

Why that she lefte pitee so behynde? 

It was, y-wys, a greet defaut in kynde. 

Yit is al this no lak to hir, pardee, 

But Clod or nature hem sore woldeI blame! 
For, though she shewe no pitee unto mi 
Sithen that she doth othcre men the same 
I nc oughte to despise my lady’s game; 
Itis hirpley to laugh when that men syketh 
And I assentc, al that hir list and lyketh 

Yit wolde I, as I dar, with sorwful hert 
Biseche un-to your meke womanhede 

That I now dorstemysharpesorwessmert 

Shewe by wordc that ye wolde ones red 

36. Harl. tith for Hike*. 

37. F B lithe, for tith and om. that. 

43. F B om. the. 

44. B om. second of. 

43. K B a for oon. 

48. 11 in. to before fletauatt.’ 

49 B lentaunte. 

51 , 11 Sith. 

55. F W all for 10. 

' 57- F B om. al. 

•F B om. tore. 

' Harl. om. hir. F B om. that. 

64. Harl. Yu for Yit. 

66 . F B om. now. Harl. thou ret for 
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ULADE OF COMPLE YNTE—BA LADE THAT CHAUCIER MADE 


lecompleyntofme, which ful sore I drede 
tat I have seid here, through myn 
unconnynge, 

any worde to your displesynge. 70 

jthest of anything that ever was loth 
ere me, as wysly God my soule save 1 
5 seyn a thyng through which ye 
mighte be wroth; 

nd, to that day that I be leyd in grave, 
trewer servaunt shulle ye never have ; 
nd, though that I on you have plcyned 
here, 

aryiveth it me, myn owne herte derc ! 

ver have I been, and .shal, how-so I 
wende 

uther to lyve or dye, your humble 
trewe; 

c been to me my gynnyng and myn 
endc, ;>o 

>nne of the sterrc so bright and clere 
of hewe, 

lwey in oon to love you freshly newc, 
yGod and by my trouthe, ismynentcnte; 
0 lyve or dye, X wol it never rc)>cnte ! 

his complcynt on seynt Valcntynes day, 
Tian every foughcl chcsen shal his make, 
0 hir whos I am hool, and shal alwey, 
his woful song and this compleynt I 
make, 

hat never yit woldc me to mercy take; 
nd yit wol I evermore hir serve go 
nd love hir best, although she do me 
slerve. 

Explicit. 

«• Hark the which 1/ntIc. etc. 

Harl. unknonyttrc. F H om. here and 
YH. 

70 - Thin line seems short unless vvorefe is 
“Vj'aWe, which is improbable; cp. 11 . 31 , 41 , 
»9°» which are short in all M SS. 

7l ‘ L ror Lothest . 

J7. Harl. ntyne onne lady so dere. 
o ** H outrifluyr) the sterrc bright of have. 
S’- Harl .Aid I ay eon. 

J U ms. this before is. . . 

„L Sorbet (fowl) is not dissyllabic this is 
Jr?, nine-syllabled line. F sonic, Wfostk. 

*?• J, B om. hool. 

* 1 *' though for ./though. 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNTE 

Complryne ne coude, ne mighte myn 
herte never 

Mypcynes halve, ne what torment I have, 
Though that I sholde in your'presence 
lien ever, 

My hertes lady, as wisly he me save 
That bountee made, beautec list to grave 
In your pcrsone,and bail hem bothcin-fere 
Kver tawayte, and ay be wher ye were. 

As wisly he gye alle my joyes here 
As I am youres, and to you sad and trewe. 
And ye, my lif and cause of my good chere 
And decth also, whan ye my peynes newe, 
My worldi-s joye, whom I wol serve 
and sewe, is 

My heven hool, and al my sufiisaunce, 
Whom for to serve is set al my plesaunce. 

Ilescching yow in my most humble wyse 
Tacceptc in worth this litel povre dyte 
And for my trouthe myservice nat despyte, 
Myn observaunce cek have nat in despyse, 
Ne yit to long to suffren in this plyte, 

I you besechc, myn hertes lady dere, so 
Sith I you serve, and so will yeer by yere. 


BALADE THAT CHAUCIER 
MADE 

Sohathmynhertecaught in remembraunce 
Your bcautee hool and stedfast govera- 
aunce, 

Your vertucs alle and your hie noblesse, 
That you to serve is set al my plesaunce. 
So wel me liketh your womanly 
contenaunce, 

Your fresshe fetures and your comlynesse. 
That whiles I lyve, myn herte to his 
maistresse 

16. MS. fore. 

so. dere. MS. here by mistake. 

3. MS. al for alle. 
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1-6 


A TREA TISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


PARTI 


You hath wel chose in trewepers< 5 veraunce 
Never to chaunge for no maner distresse. 

And sith [that] I shal do this observaunce 
A 1 my lif [long] withouten displesaunce. 
You for to serve with al my tosynesse. 
And have me somwhat in your 
souvcnauncc, 13 

My woful herte sutTreth greet duresse. 
And [hoveth humblelyj with al sym- 
plcsse ; 

My wyl I cunforme to your ordynaunce 
As you l>est list, my peynes for to redrcsse; 

Considryng eek how I hange in balauncc. 
In your service, swich lo ! is my cliaunce, 
Abidyng grace whan that your gentilnessc, 
Of my grete wo listeth d<«n alleggeaunce, 

E. MS. tru tv 

10. Ms. oin. //•<»/. 

11. MS. oin. /•mg. 

15. MS. - InJ how humbly. 


And wythyourpiteemesornwyseavaunce, 
In ful rebatyng of myn hevynesse, 3J | 

And thynketh by resoun that womanly i 
noblesse 

Shulde nat desire for til do the outrance 
Ther as she fyndeth non unbuxomncsse. 

Lenvoye j 

Auctour of norture ! Lady of plesauncc! 
Soveraigne of beautcc ! flour of woman- 
hede, 

Take ye non hede unto‘my ignorauncc, 
Hut this receyveth of your goodlihede, 
Thenkyng that I have caught in 
remembraunce, 

Your beautee hool, your stedfasl 
govcrnaunce. 

.4. Perhaps A ml should be J/r, otherwise the 
construction of this stan/a, like that of the pit- 
ceding cne, is very loose. 

39. Take ye should probably be Taketh ; qt 
rveeyveth in next late. 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


The first cause is this : trustc wel that alk 
the conclusions that han be foundc, 01 
ellys jjossibly might Ijc founde in so nobk 
an instrument as is an Aslrelahie bci 
unknowc parfitly to cny mortal nun » 
this regioun, as I sup|x>sc. Another cau« 


Lyte Lowys my sone, I apcrccyvc wel 
by certeyne evydcncts ihyn aliilite to 
leme science-, touching nombres and 
proporciouns ; and ai wel considre I thy 
bisy praier in special to lerne the Tretys 
of the Astrckibie. Than for as mochel 
as a philosofre 
in his frendc, 
rightfull praiers 

have I yeven the a sulti-ant Astrolabie as 
for oure orizontc cotnjjowncd after the 
latitude of Oxenforde; upon which, by , conceyvc. M . , r 

mediaciounof this litel tretys, I propose to | This tretis, divided in 5 parties, wo 
tcchc the a ccrtein nombre of conclusions 
pertcynyng to the same instrument. I seie 


r»fre smith, ‘ he wrappith him \ is this, that sothly in any tretis of thq 

Ic, that ctintiescendith to the | Aslrelahie that I have seyn there besoinmc 

aiers of his frende,’ therefore j conclusions that wol not in allc tlunges 


a certcin of conclusions! for thre causes. 


children. 

a. Ki A| add the cuerleynge */ before n ntffi. 
cunt. 


I tar for men lier bihestesj andsommeofhem 
lien to hardc to thy tendir age of x yore to 

ul - 

shewe the under full light rcikes ami nnko! 
worries in Englisshc, for Latyn canst 1 " 

5. ami comma oAem, etc., i.c. th* t *" 

5. to thy, etc., K] to undentonde and to 
cm tot he tender Tm Cent . II 


5. naked, simple; cp. 
iv. 14a. 
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A TREATISE OH THE ASTROLABE 


. but small, my litcl sone. But natheles 
ffise to the these trewe conclusions in 
lglisshe as wel as suflicith to these noble 
irkes Grekes these same conclusions in 
■eke ; and to Arabiens in Arabike, and 
Iewes in Ebrewu, and to the Latyn folk 
Latyn ; whiche Latyn folke had h«yn 
st oute of othere dyverse langagcs, and 
iten hem in her owne tungc, that is to 
fn in Latyn. Ami god woot that in 
e these langagcs and in many moo han 
:sc conclusions ben suffisantlylemedand 
lght, and yit by diverse reules; right as 
,-erse pathes leden diverse folke the right 
ly k> Rome. Now wol I preie mekely 
cry discret persone that redith or hcrith 
is litel tretys to have my rude endityng 
■excused, and my superfluite of worries, 

■ two causes. The first cause is for that 
riouse endityng anil harde sentence is 
Jievy at onys for such a childc to lerne. 
id the secunde cause is this, that sothly 

■ semith better to wrilen un-to a chilric 
yes a godc sentence, than he forgete 
unys. [n] 

And Lowys, yf so be that I shelve the 
my light Englisshe ns trcivc conclusions 
idling this mater, and not ixinly as trewe 
t as many and as subtile enneluxiouns, 
ben shcwiil in Latyn in eny commune 
tys of the Astrelabie, ki nine me the more 
tnke. And preie god .save the king, 
it is lorde of this language, and alle that 
n feithe berith ami olieietli, evcrichc in 
•degre, the more and the lasse. But 
isidre wel that I ne usurpe not to have 
tnden this werkc of my lalxiur or of myn 
iy n - I nam but a lewde compilator of 
! lalxiur of olile astrologiens, and have 
ranslatid in myn Englisshe oonly for thy 
ctrinc. And with this swerde slial I 
en envie. [15] 

I'rima pars .—The firstc partie of this 
tys shal rgherse the figures and the 
TOlires of thyn Astrelabie by cause that 
111 shall have the grelter knowing of 
'n owne instrument. 
teriinifapars .—The secunde (xirticshal 
•>en the worken the verrey practik of 
• ‘“fficitk. We should expect suffice, cp. 13. 
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the forseide conclusiouns as ferforth and 
as narwc as may be shewed in so small an 
instrument portatif a bo Lite. For wel woot 
every astrologien that smallist fractions ne 
wol not be shewidin so small an instrument 
as in subtile tables calculcd for a cause. 

Tcrtia pars .—The thirde partie shal 
contene diverse tables of longitudes and 
latitudes of sterres fixe for the Astrelabie, 
and tables of the declinations of the sonne, 
and tables of longitudes of citees and 
lowncs ; and tables as well for the gover- 
naunce of a clokke, as forto fynde the 
altitude meridian ; and many a- nothir 
notable conclusioun after the kalcnders of 
the reverent clerkes, frere I. Somer and 
frere N. Lcnne. [ao] 

Quarta pars .—The fourthe partie shal 
ben a Theorike to declare the moevyng of 
the celestiall bodies with the causes. The 
whiclie fourthe partie in speciall shal 
shewen a table of the verrey moeving of 
the mono from houre to hourc every day 
and in every xigne after thyn almenak. 
Upon whiche table ther folewclh a canoun 
suftixant to iechc as wel the mancre of the 
worchynge of the same conclusioun as to 
knowe in oure orizonte with whiche degre 
of the zodiak that the monc ariseth in any 
latitude, and the arisyng of any planete 
after his latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 

Quinta pars .—The fifthe partie shal be 
an Inlruductorie, after the statutes of oure 
doctours, in whiche thou rnaist lerne a gret 
parte of the gencrall rewles of thcorik in 
astrologie. In whiche fiflhc partie ^balt 
thou fynden tables of erjuaciouns of houses 
after the latitude of Oxcnforde; and tables 
of dignitees of planetes, and othere notefull 
thinges, yf God wol vouche saaf and his 
Aloder the Maidc moo then 1 behete. [15] 

Part I 

Here begynneth the dcscripcioun of the 
Astralabie 

I. Annulus .— Thyn Astrolabie hath a 
ringe to putten on the thombe of thi right 

zS. smallist. Hi Ba the smale ; Aj R, smale. 

35. Chaucer abandoned his task before he had 
finished Part II. 
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bonde in taking the height of t hinges. And 
take kepe, for from hones forthward I wot 
clepen the heighte of any thinge that is 
taken by the rente ‘the altitude ’ withoute 
moo wordes. 

2. Ansa .—This rynge renneth in a 
maner toret fast to the moder of thyn 
Astrelabic in so rowme a space that it 
distourbith not the instrument to hangen 
after his right centre. 

3. Mater .—The Moder of thin Astre- 
labye is thikkest plate perced «ith a targe 
hoot, that rcsceiveth in hir vinrabe the 
thynne plates compowned for diverse 
clymates and thy root shajxm in manere 
of a nett or of a welitie of a Inppc. 

4. This moder is divided on the bakhalf 
with a lync that cometli descending fro the 
ringe doun to the netherist bordure. The 
whichc tyne, fro the forseide ringe unto 
the centre of the large hoot arniddc, is 
ctepid the Southe Lvne, or ell is the Lync 
Meridional. And the rcnicnaunt of this 
lync doun to the bordure i-, clepid the North 
Lyne, or ellis the lane of Midnyght. [3a] 

5. Overthwart this forseide hinge lyne 
ther cros-ith him a-nother lyneof the same 
lengthe from e-.t to west. Of the whichc 
lyne, from a litel cro>( + )in the Ismlure 
unto the centre of the large bool, is clepirl 
the Est Lyne, or ellis the Lyne Orientale. 
Arfd the remenaunt of this lync, fro the 
forseide centre unto the liordurv, is clepid 
the West Lyne, or ellis the Lyne Occi¬ 
dentals. Now hast thou here the foure 
quarters of thin Astrolabie divided after 
the foure principals plages or quarters of 
the firmament. 

6. The est sytle of thyn Astrolabie is 
clepid the right syde, and the west syde 
is clepid the lefte syde. Korgcte not 
thys, litel I-owys. 1‘uttc the rynge of 
thyn Astrolabie u|vm the thombe of I hi 
right honde, and than wol his right .side 


30. In early edition, and \ 2 I 3 is preceded hy 
rn gloss on Miller. 

_ 30. thikk. it plate (Lite M SS. the thikkest. cu 
like smatliit frti. t 1 ?, seems to be a 

Latinism, and to in, an * tery (hick plate.' 

35. centre is reading of K, K,; H| haul, Aj Bj 1 
Br. Edd. oriental. M, 1 Id; have +. 


be toward thi lifte side, and his lefte side 
wol be toward thy right side. Take this 
rewlc gene rail, as wel on the bak as on 
the wombe syde. Upon the ende of this 
est lyne, as I first seide, is marked a litel 
cros (+) where as evere moo generaly is 
copsidcrid the entring of the first degre in 
whiche the sonne ariseth. [so] 

7. Kro this litel cros (+) up to the ende, 
of the Lyne Mcridionall, under the rynge, 
shalt thou fynden theborduredivided wit 90 
degrees; and by that same proporcioun 
is every quarter of thin Astrolabie divided. 
Over the whiche degrees there lien 
nnumbres of Augrym that dividen ihilke 
same degres fro 5 to 5, as shewith by longc 
strikes bitwene. Of whiche longc strikes 
the space bitwene contenith a myle wey, 
and every degre of the bordure contenelh 4 
minutes, this to scien mynutes of an houre. 

8. Under the compus of thilke degrees 
ben wrilen the names of the Twclvel 
Signes: as Aries, Taurus, < icmini, Cancer, 
Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, 
Oipricornus, Atpiarius, I'isccs. Ami the 
noinbre of the degrees of thoo signes I* 
writen in augrym above, and with long! 
divisiotins fro 5 to 5, dyvidid fro tynic lha 
thesigneentrith untothelastende. [45] B« 
understonde wel that these degres of sign* 
lien everiche of hem considred of ft 
mynutes, and every mynutc of 6osccnnilen 
and so furthe into smalc fmccions infinite 
as saith Alkabucius. And therfore know 
wel that a degre of the bordure contcnilhi 
minutes, amladcgrc of a signecontcnethft 
minutes, and have this in mynde. 

9. Next this folewith the Cercle nf the 
Daies, that ben figured in manere of ilegres 
that contencn in nombre 365, dividitl 
with longc strikesfro5to5,andthe tiomM 
in augrym wrilen under that cercle. i 

10. Next t he cercle of the daies folewith 
the Cercle of the Names of the Month* 
that is to sayn Ianuarius, Februan* 
Marcius, Aprilis, Maius, Iunius, It'S* 

Augustus, September,October, Noverolj* 

Dcccmljcr. The names of these month® 

43. myte way. no minutes ; ep. Tates. A jfeh 
for temporal use at/nrtang. 
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ere clepid somme for her propirtees 
id somme by statutes of lordes Arabicns, 
mime by othre lordes of Rome. [50] 
Ike of these monthes as liked to Iulius 
'esar and to Cesar Augustus somme were 
jmpouned of diverse nombres of daies, 
i lulie and August. Than hath Ianuarie 
1 daies, Februarie 28, Marche 31, A prill 
0, May 31, Iunius 30, Iulius 31, Augustus 
I, September 30, October 31, November 
o, December 31. Nathcles all though 
sit Iulius Cesar tokc 2 daies oulc of 
everer and puttc hem in his monthc of 
jyll, and Augustus Cesar clepid the 
loi^ie of August after his name and 
•denied it of 31 daies, yit truste wel that 
te sonne dwellith therforc neverc the 
,orcnelasse inoon signe than in a-nother. 

11. Than folewen the names of the Holy 
sics in the Kalendcr, and next hem the 
ttres of the A B C on whiche thei fallen. 

12. Next the forseide cercleoflhe A B C, 
«ler the crosse lyne, is marked the Skalc 

niancre of 2 squyres, or ellis in rnanere 
laddres, that serveth by his 12 pointes 
id his dyvisiouns of ful many a subtile 
nclusioun. Of this forseide skate fro the 
ossc lyne unto the verrey angle is clepid 
mbraRecta, or ellis Umbra Kxtcnsn.and 
encthir portic Ls clepid Umbra Versa. 

13. Reguld .—Than hast thou a lirode 
ailc, that hath on either ende a square 
lie iierced w it ccrtein holes, somme more 
dsomme lnssc, to receyve the stremesof 
- sonne by day, and eke by mediacioun 
thin eye to knowe the altitude of sterres 
night. [ 57 J 

> 4 - Axis .—Than is there a large l’yn 
mnnere of an extre, that goth thorugh 
; hole that halt the tables of the clymates 
d the riet in the womlic of the moder. 
Eqtius —Thorugh whiche py n thergoth 

a Hi f vert e/t’fiul thus ; Ai R» 

conudcrytl; Ri were wvtH ; Hr. Eciil .taken 
r names. 

°; '"'det Ambient, R 3 Ai (vnr.) clerkys; lb 
Ancient - R, Br. Kdd. Kmpcnmn. 

3-i he scribe of Bi inserts U-itin note showing 
-rs^tnesg of Chaucer's statement. , 
r* chnneer or first copyist made mistake 
5 "a; name of the lower part living the Umbra 
‘ ta , diat of the upright one Umbra Versa. 
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a litel wegge, whiche that is clepid the 
Hors, that streynith all these parties to 
hope. Thys forseide grete pyfc in rnanere 
of an extre is ymagyned to be the Pool 
Artik in thyn Aslralabie. [60] 

15 . Secundapars astro/abii: Venter .— 
The wombe syde of thyn Astrelabie is also 
divided with a longe croys in 4 quarters 
from est to west, fro soulhe to northe, fro 
right syde to lefte side, as is the bak- 
side. 

16. The bordurc of whiche wombe side 
is divided fro the point of the est lyne unto 
the point of the southe lyneunder the ringe 
in 90 degrees ; and by that same propor- 
cioun is every quarter divided, as is the 
bak side. That amountilh 360 degrees. 
And understonde wel that degres of this 
bordure ben aunswering and cunsentrike 
to the degrees of the Equinoxiall, that is 
dividid in the same nombre as every othir 
cercle is in the high hcvenc. 

Tills same bordure is dividid also with 

23 lettres capitals and a small crosse (+) 
above the south lyne, that shewith the 

24 houres equals of the clokke. And, as 
I have seid, 5 of these degres maken a 
myle wey, and 3 mileweiemaken anhoure. 
And every degre of thys bordure contenitK 
4 minutes, and every minute 60 secundcs. 
Now have I lolde the twyes. [65] 

17. The plate under the riet is dis- 
crived with 3 cerclijs, of whiche the leest 
is clepid the Cercle of Cancrc by cause 
that the heved of Cancre turnith evermo 
consentrik upon the same cercle. In 
this heved of Cancer is the grettist de- 
clinacioun northward of the sonne, and 
therfore is he clepid Solsticium of Somer; 
whiche declinacioun after I’tholome is 23 
degrees and 50 minutes as wel in Cancer 
as in Capricorn. This signe of Cancer 
is clepid the Tropik of Somer of Tropos, 
that is to seien ‘ageynward.’ For than 
lieginneth the sonne to passen from 
usward. [7°] 

67. 3 cerctes, Bi tropik cerclet; Mi Ddi 3 
tropical circles ; Ri 3 principal circles. 

67. Chaucer begins here to expand Messahala s 
Descriptio, with extracts from John de Sacra- 
bosco's Tractatus dc Sphsera. 
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The myddel ccrclc in wydnesse of these 
3 is ciepid the Cercic Equinoxiall, upon 
whiche turnith evermo the hevedes of 
Aries and Libra. And undcrstondc wel 
that evermo thys Cercle Kquinoxiull turnith 
iustly from verrcy cst to verrey west as I 
have shewed the in the spoer solidc. 
This same cercle is ciepid also the Weyer 
of the day ; for whan the sonne is in the 
hevedes of Aries and Libra, than ben the 
dayes and the nightcs vlike of lengthe 
in all the worlde. Ami therfore lien these 
2 signes called the Kquinosiis. And alle 
that mocvcth withinne the hevedes of 
these Aries and Libra, his moevyng is 
ciepid Northward ; and alle that moevith 
withoute these hevedes, his inoevyng is 
ciepid Southward, as fro the equinoxiall. 
Take kepe of these latitudes North and 
South, and forgete it nat. [7;] By this cercle 
equinoxiall ben considred the 24 houres 
of the clokke, for evermo the arisyng of 
IJ degrees of the ei |uino\iall makith an 
houre equal of the clokke. This cqui- 
noxiallisclcpidthcgurdel of the first moev- 
ing, orellisofthe first inoevable. Andnote 
that the first moevyng is ciepid moevyng of 
the first mocvable of the S sjieer, whiclie 
moeving is from est in-to west, and efte 
ageyn in-to est. Also it is ciepid girdel 
of the first moeving for it dcqiartith the 
fust moevable, that is to seyn the sperc, 
in two dike ]xirlyes .cvene distantes fro 
the poles of this world. 

The widest of these 3 princqial cercles 
is ciepid the Cercle of Capricornc by 
cause that the heveri of Capricornc turnith 
evermo consenlrik upon the same cercle. 
In the heved of this forseidc Capricornc 
is the grettist declinacioun southward of 
the vmne, ami therfore it is clcpid the 
Solsticium of Wyntcr. This signe of 
Capricomu is also ciepid the Tropic of 

73. ll'cy/r, rnrittr* 

77 *' tip. SarroWn : 1 i:t difitur elnRUlils 

primi motus unde sciendum quod primus moms 
aicitur moms primi moliilis. h e; rst nunx spherm 
call ultiml.' mc. Ss must be error for *9.’ 
likewise 9 seems to lie omitted before j fere, 
below; cp. Sacrohosco: 'Dicitur erao cinaulus 
primi moms quin cinqii sive dividit primum 
mobile, scilicet iphxrram nonum,' etc. 


Wynter, for than begynneth the sonne to 
come ageyn to uswartl. [8a] 

18. Upon this forseidc plate ben 
compassed certeyn cercles that highten 
Almycanteras, of whiche somme of hem 
semen parfit •cercles and somme semen 
inparfit. The centre that stonditl 
Amyddcs the narwest cercle is ciepid the 
Cenyth. And the nctherist cercle, a 
the first cercle, is ciepid the Orizoiitc, 
that is to seyn the cercle that divided] 
the two emyspcrics, that is the panic 0 
the hevene above the erthe and the panii 
by-nethe. These aimykanteras lien com 
powned by 2 and 2, all be it so tl^u (I 
diverse Axtrclabies somme almykanteni 
lien divided by oon, and some by iwq 
and some by thre, after the quantile of 
the Astrelabie. This forscide Cenyth n 
ymagined to lien the verrey point over the 
ertmne of thin heved. And also this 
Cenyth is the verray pool of the ori/onti 
in every regioun. [88] 

19. From this cenyth, as it scmetbJ 
there comcn a muner croked strikes I1L1 
to the clawes of a loppe, or cllcs like th 
werke of a wommans callc, in kerv\n 
overtwart the aimykanteras. And thes 
same strikes or divisions lion elepi 
Ar.imutcs, and thei dividen the orisonnt 
of thin Astrelabie in 24 divlsiouns. Am 
these arymutes serven to knowc the costt 
of the firmament, and to othre conch 
siouns, as forto knowc the cenyth of lh 
sonne and of every sterre. 

20. N ext these arymutes under the cord 
of Cancer ben there 12 divisiouns einbcli 
muchc like to the shap of the azimnts 
that shewen the spaces of the houres ° 
planctes. [91] 

21. Arauea. —The rict of thin AsW 
labie with thy zodiak, shapen in manat 
of a net or of a lopwebbe after the ol« 
descripcioun, whiche thou maist turn** 
up and doun as thiself liketh, content 
certein nombre of sterres fixes, with W 
longitudes and latitudes determinat, yf 
lie that the maker have not erred. J 
names of the sterres ben writen m 
margyn of the net there as thei sittc, 
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whiche sterres the smale point is clepid 
the centre. And undcrslonde also that 
alle the sterres sitting wilh-in the Zodiakof 
thin Astrelabie ben clepid Sterres of the 
North, for thei arise by northe the est lyne. 
And all the remenaunt fixed oute of the 
Kodiak ben clepid Sterres of the South. 
But X seie not that thei arisen all<? by 
southc the est lyne; witnessc on Alde- 
beran and Algomcyse. [97] Gcneraly un- 
derstonde this rcwle, that thilke sterres 
that ben clepid Sterres of the North arisen 
rather than the degre of her longitude, and 
alle the Sterres of the South arisen after 
the^legre of her longitude—this is to scyn j 
sterres fixed in thyn Astrelabie. The 
mesure of the longitude of sterres is taken 
in the I.yne Ecliptik of hevcnc, under 
whiche lyne whan that the sonne and the 
mone be lyne-right, or ellis in the super- 
Scie of this lyne, than is the eclipse of the 
tonne or of the mone, as I shal declare 
utd eke the cause why. But sothely the 
rcliplik lyne of thy zodiak is the utterist 
jordtire of thy zodiak there the degrees be 
marked. [100] 

Thy Zodiak of thin Astrelabie is shapen 
is a compas whiche that conlenilh a large 
rrede as after the quantile of thyn Astre- 
ahie, in ensaumple that the zodiak in 
levenc is ymagyned to ben a su|xrfice 
mntenyng a latitude of 12 degrees, » bere¬ 
ts alle the remenaunt of cercles in the 
tcvene ben ymagyned verrey lynes with- 
>ute eny latitude. Aniiddes this celestial 
rxliak is ymagined a lyne whiche that is 
depiil the Ecliptik I.yne, under whiche 
yne is evermo the weye of the sonne. 
fhus ben there 6 degres of the zodiak on 
hat 00 syde of the lyne and 6 degrees 
m that othir. This zodiak is divided in 
2 principale divisiouns that ileparten the 
2 signes, and, for the streitnesso of thin 
^strolabie, than is every sinal divisioun in 


,97. H, inserts Mtnkar A/gnri* car J.miiit 
Her AMebtrmH with marginal note saying that 
sey ore found on the Merton College Astrolabe. 

Since only tlie north half of the Zodiac- 
ai *n is represented on the Astrolalie. . 

*05. Chaucer omits to say that each sign con¬ 
dos jo*. 


a signe departed by two degrees and two, 

I mene degrees contenyng 60 mynutes. 
And this forscide hcvenysshe zodiak is 
clepid the Cercle of the Signes, or the 
Cercleof the Bcstes, for ‘zodia’ in language 
of Grcke sowneth • bestes ’ in latyn tunge. 
And in the zodiak ben the 12 signes that 
ban names of txrslcs, or ellis for whan the 
sonne entrilh into eny of tho signes he 
takith the propirte of suchc bestes, or ellis 
for that the sterres that hen ther fixed ben 
disposid iu signes of bestes or shape like 
bestes, or elles whan the planetes ben 
under thilke signes thei causen us by her 
influence opcraciouns and effcctes like to 
the opcraciouns of bestes. [108] 

And umlerstondc also that whan an 
hote plancte cometli into an hote signe, 
than encrcsith his hetc ; and yf a planetc 
be colde, than amenusith his eoldenesse 
by cause of the hoot sygne. And by 
thys conclusioun maist thou take en- 
saumple in alle the signes, be thei moist 
or trie, or moeble or fixe, reknyng the 
qualite of the planete as I first seide. And 
eteriche of these 12 signes hath respecte 
to a certcyn parcel of the body of a man, 
anil hath it in governaunce, as Aries hath 
thin hcved, and Taurus thy nckke and 
thy throte, Gemini thin amteholes and 
thin artnes, and so furthe as shal be 
shewid more pleyn in the 5 partie of this 
tretis. 

This zodiak, whiche that is parte of the 
S speer, overkervith the equinoxial, and he 
overkervith him ageyn in' evene parties ; 
aud that 00 half declineth southward! 
and that otliir northward, as pleinly 
dcclarith the Tretys of the Speer. 

22. Labdhnn .— Than hast thou a Label 
that is shapen like a reule, save that it is 
streiglit and hath no plates on either ende 
with holes. But with the smale point of 
the forseide laltel shalt thou calcule thin 


J13. s sfircr, again a mistake for ‘ 9 speer ; 
rp. 77. The nine spheres are those of the moon, 
of the six planets, of the fixed stars, and of the 
zodiac and primum mobile. Chaucer places the 

zodiac in the oth in Tales, F 1283, 

113. i.e. Jonn de Socrobosco s Tractate* de 
Sfilucra, iL 1 de zodiaco circulo,’ whence Chaucer 
derives the foregoing description. 
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equaciouns in the bordure nf thin Astra- 
labie, as by thin Aimury. [115] 

*3. Denticulns. —Thin Aimury is 
clepid the Denticle of Capricorne or ellis 
the Calculer. This same aimury sitt fixe 
in the heved of Capricorne, and it serveth 
of many a necessarie conclusioun in cqua- 
cions of thingcs as shal be shea id. 

Here endith the deseripciorm of the 
Astrelabie and here begynne the conclusions 
of the Astrelabie. 


Part II 

I. Conslusio. To fynde the degre in 
whiche the sonne is day by day, after 
his cours aboute 

Rckne and knowe whiche is the day of 
thy monthe, and ley thy rew le up that same 
day, and than wol the verrey poynt of thy 
rewle sitten in the bordure upon the degre 
of thy sonne. 

Ensamplc as thus :—The yeer of oure 
lord 1391, the 12 day of Marcheatmidday, 
I wolde knowe the degre of the sonne. I 
soughtc in the liakhalf of myn Astrelabie 
and fondc the Ccrcle nf the Daics, the 
whiche I knowe by the names of the monthes 
writen under the same cerclc. Tho lcyde 
I my reulc over this forseide day, and fondc 
the point of my rcule in the Ixirdure upon 
the firstc degre of Aries, a litel with-in 
the degre. And thus knowe I this con¬ 
clusioun. [m] 

A-nothir day I wolde knowen the degre 
of my sonne, and this was at midday in 
the 13 day of Deccmlier. I fondc the day 
of the monthe in manure as I scale ; tho 
lcide I my rewle upon this forseide 13 day, 
and fondc the point of my rewle in the bor¬ 
dure upon the firste degre of Capricorne 
alite with-in the degre. And than had I 
of this conclusioun the ful experience. 

tlB. «A B| A| A.J R.J Hr. Edd. upon ; Bg of. 

rip. Probably tbe date at which Chaucer was 
writing. 

ran. knowe, Ag It, Itr. Edd. knew, 

sat. knowe, Bg Kg Itr. Edd. knew. 


2. Conclusio. To knowe the altitude of 
the sonne or of othre celestial bodies 
Putte the ryngc of thyn Astrelabie upon 

thy right thombe, and tume thi liftc syde 
ageyn the light of the sonne ; and remewe 
thy rewle up and doun til that the stremes 
of the sonne shine thorugh bothe holes of 
thi rewle. Loke than how many degrees 
thy rule is arciscd fro the iitcl crois upon 
thin est lyne, and take there the altitude d 
thi sonne. And in this same wise mais 
thow knowe by night the altitude of tin 
mone or of brighte sterres. [1x7] 

This chapitre is so general! evere in oot 
that there nedith no more declaraciBun 
but forgete it not. 

3. Conclusio. 7 o iu we every tyme ojtk 

day by light of the sonne ; and ever) 
tyme of the nyght by the sterres fist 
and eke to knowe by nyght or by do) 
the degre Of eny signe that ascendUk 
on the est orisonte, that is clepid a- 
mostly the ascendent, or ellis hart, 
scopttm 

Take the altitude of the sonne whan da 
list, as I have 'scale, and scltc the degit 
of the sonne, in cnas that it be befomctla 
myddcl of the day, amonge thyn almy 
kanlcras on the est syde of thin Astrelabie; 
and if it lie after the myddel of the «Jay, 
.sette the degre of thy sonne upon the wei 
syde. Take this manure of settyng fori 
general rule, ones for evere. And whai 
thou hast sette the degre of thy sonne up* 
as many alinykanteras of height as was the 
altitude of the sonne taken by thy rule, 
lty over thi lalicl upon the degre of d* 
sonne; and than wol the point of thi labdl* 
sitte in the bordure upon the verrey ty* 
of the day. [ija] 

Ensamplc as thus :—The yerc of on* 
lord 1391, the 12 day of Marche, I » ol« 
knowe the tyde of the day. I tokc d* 
altitude of my sonne, and fonde that it vtl3 
25 degrees and 30 of minutes of height® 

laS. In A* Add. .30. Br. Edd. a spurious a* 
clusio is inserted here. j. 

ij4. of minutes. Hi It* R. Br. Edd. «• 
perhaps an imitation of triginta minuter urn- 
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the bordure on the bak side. Tho tamed 
I rayn Astrelabye, and by cause that it was 
beforne mydday, I turned my net and sette 
the degre of the sonne, that is to scyn the 
first degre of Aries, on the right side of 
myn Astrelabye upon 25 degrees and 30 
mynutes of height among myn almyhan- 
teras. Tho leide I my label upon the 
degre of my sonne, and fonde the point 
of my label in the bordure upon a capitate 
lettre that is clepid an X. Tho rekned 
I alle the capitale lettres fro the lyne of 
mydnight unto this forseide lettre X, and 
fonde that it was 9 of the clokke of the day. 
ThS loked I doun upon the est orizonte, 
and fonde there the 20 degre of Gcminis 
asccndyng, whichc that I take for myn 
ascendent. And in this wise had I the 
experience for evermo in whiche mancrc 
I shulde knowe the tyilc of the day and 
eke myn ascendent. [139] 

Tho wnlde I wite the same nyght 
folcwyng the honre of the nyght, and 
wroughte in this wise :—Among an hcciie 
rf sterres fixe it liked me for to take the 
altitude of the fairc whitesterre that is clepid 
Alhabor, and fonde hir sitfyng on the west 
side of the lyne of midday, 12 degrees of 
heighte taken by my rcwle on the Irak side. 
Tho sette I the centre of this Alhabor upon 
I 2 degrees amongc myn almykanteras upon 
the west side, by cause that she was foundc 
on the west side. Tho leyde I my lalx -1 
oyer the degre of the sonne, that was 
discendid under the west orisounte, and 
rekned all the lettres capitals fro the lyne 
of midday unto the |>oint of nty label in 
the bordure, and fonde that it was passed 
9 of the clokke the space of 10 degrees. 
Iho lokid I doun upon myn est orisounte, 
,n, l fonde ther 10 degrees of Scorpius 

1 38. doun upon. Ai A.* It., R. on. 

*38. an in MSS. 

J41. 12 dtgrtto, Ri (wtiose numerals are not 
trustworthy) ^ 1 )dj (corrected later) A3 l'ahl. 1$ 
'trt.r,; atmjlurly in 14a, except that tS added 
in R|. 

elokke, Ddj reads S; Ri Si Ag 
Ddi Ri renJ *• 

M 4 - to degrees tfScorfius, Ddx 23 degrees of 


asccndyng, whom I tokefor myn ascendent. 
And thus lerned I to knowe onys for evere 
in whichc mancre I shuld come to the houre 
of the nyght, and to myn ascendent, as 
yerrely as may be taken by so smal an 
instrument. [i 45 ] 

But natheles this rule in generall wol I 
wamc the for evere:—Nemake the nevere 
boldc to have take a just ascendent by thin 
Astrelabie, or elles to have sette justly a 
clokke, whan eny celestial body by whiche 
that thou wenyst governe thilke thinges be 
nigh the southe lyne. For truste welwhan 
the sonne is nygh the meridional lyne, the 
degre of the sonne renneth so lcfngc con- 
sentrike upon the almykanteras that sothly 
thou shalt erre fro the just ascendent. The 
same conclusion sey I by the centre of eny 
sterre fixe by nyght. And, more over, by 
experience I wote wel that, in our 
orisounte, from xi of the clokke unto oon 
of the clokke in taking of a iust ascendent 
in a portatif Astrelabie it is harde to knowe 
—I menc from xi of the clokke before the 
houre of noon til oon of the clokke next 
folcwyng. [150] 

4. A special declaracioun of the Ascendent 

The Ascendent sothly, as wel in alle 
Nativites as in questions and eleccions of 
tymes, is a thinge which that these Astro- 
logiens gretly observen. Wherfore me 
semeth convenyent, syth that I speke of 
the Ascendent, to make of it spedall 
declaracioun. 

The Ascendent, sothly to take it at the 
largest, is thilke degre thatascendithateny 
of these forseide tymes upon the est ori¬ 
sounte. And therfore, yf that eny planetc 
ascendc at thattsame tymein thilke forseide 
degre, than hath he no latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne, hut he is than in the degre 
of the ecliptik whiche that is the degre of 
his longitude. Men sayn that planete is 
In Iloroscopo. 

Libra; Rj Rq Edd. to degrees of Libra ; Rs 12 
deg > ccs of Libra ; Mi to degrees tf Taurus. 

154. degre , Mi Dui latitude; Ddg Ri same 
degre; Bg Rg orizonte; corn of Ri (var.) Ag 
latitude oryzout. 

154. degre . • . degre, MSS. except Bi omit. 
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But sothly the House of Ascendent, 
that is to seyn the first hous or the est 
angle, is a thinge more brode and large. 
For, after the statutes of AMrologicns, 
what celestial laxly that is 5 degrees 
above thilke degre that ascciuliili, or with 
inne that nombre, that is to seyn neer 
the degree that ascendith, yit rekne 
they thilke planete in the ascendent. [156] 
And what planete that is under thilke 
degre that ascendith the spaceof 15degres, 
yit seyn thei that thilke planete is ‘like to 
him that is the Hous of the Ascendent.’ 
But sothly, if he passe the bounties of these 
forseide spaces, above orb\ nclhe, theiseyn 
that the planete is ‘ fallyng fro the 
ascendent.’ Yit saien these Astrologiens 
that the ascendent anil eke the lorde of the 
ascendent may be shaj-en forto be fortunat 
or infortunat. As thu*»: — A 'fortunat 
ascendent ’ elepen they w ban that no wicked 
planete, as Saturne or Mar> or elles the 
Tayle of the Dragonn, i> in the house of 
the ascendent, ne that no wicked planete 
have noon a*|>ect of enemyte upon the 
ascendent. But thei wol ca^te that thei 
liavc a fortunat planete in hir ascendent, 
and yit in his febrile ; ami than say thei 
that it is w el. [1 1] 

Further over thei *»e\n that the infor- 
tunyng of an ascendent is the contrarie of 
these forseide thinge**. The bird of the 
Ascendent seythei that he i*» fortunat whan 
he is in gode place fro the ascendent, a> in 
an angle, or in a succulent w here as he is 
in hys dignitc ami com fort ill with frendly 
aspectesof planetesand wel resccyved; and 
eke that he may seen the ascendent ; and 
that he be not retrograd, ne combust, ne 
joyned with no shrewe in the same signe; 
ne that he lx: not in his discencioun, ne 
joyned w-ith no planete in his descencioun, 
nchave upon him noon aspect infortunat; 
and than sey thei that he is well. [165] 

Xalhcles these ben observaunccs of 
judicial matcre and rytesof payens in which 
my spirit hath no feilh, ne knowing of her 

157. if should if. Proha My Chaucer's 
mistake. Brae cites I’tulcmy, iii. 10, ' viginti 
quinque.’ 


horoscopum. For they seyn that every 
signe isdepartid in thre evene parties by 10 
degrees, and thilke porcioun they clcjx.*a 
face. And al though that a planete ha\ c 
a latitude fro the ccliptik, yit sey somnie 
folke, so that the planete arise in that same 
signe with eny degre of the forseide face in 
which his longitude is rekned, that yit is the 
planete in horoscopo t be it in nativylc or 
in eleccion etc. [168] 


5. Conclnsio. To knoive the verrey 
equacioun of the degre of the sonne 
yf so be that it falle bitiuene tfom 
almykanteras 

For as muchc asthcalmykantcrasinthin 
Astrelabie ben coinpowned by two and two, 
where as somme almykanteras in sonriry 
aslrclabics be compowned by I and i,or 
elles by 3 and 3, it is necessarie to thy 
lernyng to tcche the first to knowe and 
worke with thin owne instrument. Wher- 
fore whan that the degre of thi sonnefallith 
bytwixe 2 almykanteras, or cllis yf thin 
almykanteras l>en graven with over gret a 
poynt of a compas (for bothe these thinges 
may causen errour as wel in knowing of the 
tide of the day, as of the verrey ascendent), 
thou must worken in this wise s — [170] 

Sette the degre of thy sonne upon the hy er 
almykantcrasof bothe, and wayte wel where 
as thin alimiry touchilh the bordurc and 
sette there a prikke of ynkc. Sett down 

agayn thcdcgreofthcsunncuponthencther 

almykanteras of bothe, and sett there 
another prickc. Remevc than thin alinufy 
inthcljordurecvcneamiddcs bothcprickcs, 
and this wol ledc justly the degreof thi sonne 
to sitte atwixe liothe almykanteras in his 
right place. Ley than thy lal>cl over the 
degre of thi sonne, and fyndcinthe lionlure 
the verrey tyde of the day, or of the nigh*. 
And as verraily shalt thou fyndc upon tl llD 
csl orisonte thin ascendent. [174] 


168. eleccion. i.e. election of times. . 

169. by j nnd3, »i R« Hdj by a and J i «i ^ 

a atui; A* Ur. by a. . , 

170. 0/ thi $mu, II, B, Br. Th. o/ the «»"■ 
thy and the arc often inu. confimed. , 

.73. UtvLce, Hi A, R, Dr. betwene; Hi 
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5 . To kttowe the sptynge of the datoenyng 
and the ende of the evenyng the 
ivhiche ben called the two crepnscules 

Settc the nadir of thy sonne upon 18 
degrees of height amonge thyn almykan- 
teras on the west side; and ley thy label on 
the degre of thy sonne, and than shal the 
point of thy label she wen the sprynge of the 
day. Alsosctthenaderofthysonneupon 18 
degrees of height among thin almykanteras 
on the est side, and ley over thy lal>el upon 
the degre of the sonne, and with the point 
of thy label fynde in the bordure the ende 
of Ae evenyng, that is verrey nyght. 

The nader of the sonne is thilke degre 
that is opposyt to the degre of the sonne in 
the 7 signe. As thus :—every degre of 
Ariesby ordir is nadir to every degre of Libra 
byordre, and Taurus to Scorpioun, (icmini 
to Sagittaric, Cancer to Capricorn, Ix*o to 
Aquarie, Virgo to Pisces. And yif eny 
degre in thy zodiak be derke, his nadir 
shal declare hym. [17.;] 

7. Conclusio. To knowe the Arch of the 
Day, that some folkc calh n the Day 
Artificial,, fro sonne arisyng tyl it go 
to reste 

Settc the degre of thi sonne upon thin 
est orisonte, and ley thy laliel on the degre 
of the sonne and at the print of thy lalxd 
in the bordure sette a pricke. Turnc than 
thy riet aboutc tyl the degre of the sonne 
ritte iqx>n the west orisonte, and ley thy 
label upon the same degre of the sonne, 
*nd at the poynt of thy label settc there a 
nother pricke. Rekne than the quantite 
rf lyme in the bordure bitwixe Ixitlie 
prickes, and take there thyn arch of the day. 
^he remenaunt of the bordure under the 
5 risont6 is the arch of the nyght. Thus 
n aist thou rekne Ixithc arches or every 
x>rcioun of whether that the liketh. And 
’y this mancre of worching maist thou se 
lQ w longe that eny sterre iixe dwelleth 

*Bo ; Ruhric. go to reste, A a Hr. goth doun. 

, former is Chaucer's usual expression; cp. 

aicx ' A 30, A 1779. 


above the erthe, fro tyme that he risith til 
he go to rest. Hut the day natural, that 
is to seyn 24 hourcs, is the revolucioun of 
the cquinoxial with as milche partie of the 
zodiak as the sonne of his propre moeving 
passith in the mene while. [185] 

8 . Conclusio. To turne the hourcs in- 

equales in hourcs equates 

Knowc the nombre of the degrees in the 
hourcs incqualcs, and depart hem by 15, 
and take there thin lioures equales. 

9. Conclusio. To knowe the quantite 

of the day vulgar , that is to seyn 
fro sprynge of the day unto verrey 
nyght 

Knowe the ejuantite of thy crcpuscules, 
as I have taught in the chapitrc before, and 
addc hem to the arch of thy day artificial, 
and take there the space of alle the hool 
day vulgar unto verrey night. The same 
mancre maist thou worchc to knowe the 
quantite of the vulgar nyght. [188] 

10. Conclusio. To knowe the quantite of 

hourcs incqualcs by day 

Understondc wel that these houres 
in equales ben elepid houres of planetes. 
And understondc wel that som tyme ben 
thei longer by day than by night, and som 
tyme the contraric. But understonde wel 
that evermo gcncraly the houre inequal of 
the day with the houre inequal of the night 
contcnen 30 degrees of the bordure, whiche 
Ixirdure is evermo answeryng to the degrees 
of the equinoxial. Wherfore departe the 
arch of the day artificial in 12, and take 
there the quantite of the houre inequal by 
day. And if thou abate the quantite of 
the houre inequal by day out of 30, than 
shal the remenaunt that levithparforme the 
houre incqual by night. [193] 

184. fro tyme, A a B a R2 Br .fro the tyme. 

188. Knowe the, Rj A a Knowe thou the. 

190. Amt understonde , Bj This understonde ; 
Ba omits And. 

191. contenen, A a Ra Br. contenyth. 

193. jo, Ri A a Ba R a Br. Th. 360 degrees. 
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11. Conclusio. To kntnve the quantite of 

houres equates 

The quanlitc of houres equates, that is 
to seyn the houres of the clokke, ben 
departid by 15degreesal redy in the bordure 
of thin Astrelaby as wet by night as by 
day, generaly forevere. Whatneilith more 
declaracioun ? 

Wherfore whan the list to knowe how 
many houres of the clokke ben passed, or 
eny part of eny of these houres that ben 
passed, or ellis how many houres or parties 
of houres ben to come fro suehe a lyme to 
suche a tyme by day or by night, knowe 
the degre of thy sonne, and ley thy label 
on it. Tume thy ryet almute joyntly with 
thy label, and with the jxiynl of it rekne 
in the bordure fro the sonne arise unto that 
same place there thou desirist, by day as 
by nyght. This conclusioun wol I declare 
in the last chapitre of the 4 I'artie of this 
tretys so openly that there »hal lakke no 
worde that nedith to the declaracioun. [198] 

12. Conclusio. Special Declaracioun of 

the houres of planctes 

Understonde wcl that evermo, fro the 
arisyng of the sonne til it go to rest, the 
nadir of the sonne shal shewe the houre of 
the planetc, and fro that tyme forward al 
the night til the sonne arise ; than shal the 
verrey degre of the sonne shewe the houre 
of the planete. 

Knsample as thus :—The xiij day of 
Marche fyl upon a Saturday, peraventure, 
and atte risyng of the sonne I fondc the 
secundc degre of Aries sittyng u]>on myn 
est orisontc, al lie it that it was but litcl. 
Than fonde I the 2 degre of I.ibra, nadir 
of my sonne, discending on my west ori¬ 
sontc, upon whiche westorisonteevery day 
generaly atte sonne arist entrith the houre 
of every planetc, after whiche planetc the 

198. Co. ‘Ouartapao 1 in Chaucers Intrad. 

190. Tlie * Houres of IManetes’ is a matter of 
astrology, depending on the fact that each planet 
belonged to a particular day of the week. 

aoo. The 13th of March fell on a Saturday in 
>389 and in 1395. 

300. atte risyng. , M| Ddi Kg Br. atte the 
arisyng. 


day berith his name, and endith in the next 
strike of the plancteunder the forscidewest 
orisontc. And evere as the sonne clynibith 
upper and upper, so goth his nadir downer 
and downer, teching by suche strikes the 
houres of planctes by ordir as they sitlcn 
in the hevenc. . The firste houre inequal 
of every Saturday is to Saturne, and the 
seconde to Iupiter, the thirde to Mars, the 
fourthe to the sonne, the fiflc to Venus, the 
sixte to Mercurius, the seventhe to the 
rnone. And then ageyn the 8is toSaturne, 
the 9 to Jupiter, the 10 to Mars, the 11 to 
the sonne, the 12 to Venus. And now is 
my sonne gon to reste as for that Saturday. 
Than die with the verrey degre of the sonne 
the houreofMercurieentringundermy west 
orisontc at eve; and next him succcdith 
the monc, and so furthc by ordir, planete 
after planete in houre after houre, all the 
nyght longc til the sonne arise. Now risilh 
the sonne that Sonday by the morwe, and 
the nadir of the sonne u pon the west orisonte 
shewith me the entring of the houre of the 
forseide sonne. And in this manure 
succedith planete under planetefroSalurne 
unto the monc, and fro the mone up ageyn 
to Saturne, houre after houre generaly. 
And thus knowe I this condusyoun. [=09] 


13. Conclusio. To knowe the altitude 0) 
the sonne in myddes of the day that 
is clepid the Altitude Meridian 
Sctte the degre of the sonne upon the 
lyne meridional, and rekne how many 
degrees of almykanteras ben bitwyxo thin 
est orisontc and the degreof thysonne, and 
take there thin altitude meridian, this to 
seyn the highest of the sonne as for that 
day. So maist thou knowe in the same 
lyne the heighst cours that eny slurre fan 


305. the 8, III WyShonrt. 

305. And so with any other day, the 
lieginning with the planet whose name aco» 
with the day; e.g. Monday, to the moon: Wen* 
neaday, to Mercury; Friday, to Venus, etc. 


307. til the sonne. Vnthn to the sonne. 

308. that Senelay, Rj Hr. the Sonday; A:« 

Sondayj Rj on Sonday. , 

sio. Conchnlona 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18 ton 0 
conclusion 3f in MSS. of group y; cp. Introa. 
sio. this to seyn, Aj R, Br. Th. that ye to set* 
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lymbeth by night. This is to seyn that 
rhan eny sterre fixe is passid the lyne 
ncridiona), than bcgynncth it to descendc; 
,nd so doth the soiinc. [mi] 

4. Conctusio. To knerwe the degre of 
the tonne by thy ryet for a matter 
cttriosile * 

Seke besily with thy rule the highest of 
hesonneinmyddcof theday. Turnethan 
hin Astrelabie, and with a pricke of yoke 
narke the nombre of that same altitude in 
he lyne meridional; turne than thy ryet 
boute tyl thou fynde a degre of thy zodiak 
ccarding with the pricke, this is to seyn, 
ilting on the pricke. And in solh thou 
halt frnde hut 2 degrees in al the zodiak of 
hat condicioun ; and yit thilke 2 degrees 
icn in diverse signes. Than maist thou 
ighlly, by the scsoun of the yore, knowe 
he signe in whichc that is the sonne. [215] 

15. Conclttsio. To kttosoe whiche day 
is like to whiche day as of lengthe 
Iokewhichedegreeslienylikcfer fro the 
eredesofCancerand Capricorne, and loke 
'hen the sonne is in eny of thilke degrees ; 
Han ben the dayes ylike of lengthe. This 
i to seyn that as longc is that day in that 
loathe, as was suche a day in suche a 
lonthe i there varietli but litel. 

Also, yf thou take 2 dayes naturales in 
ic yere ylike fer fro cither jiointes of the 
juinoxial in the opposyt parties, than as 
inge is the day artificiall of that oon day 
’ is the night of that othir, and the 
iturarie. [218] 

5 . Com Insio. This chapitre is a matter 

Teclaracioun to Conclusions that 
fo/etven 

Understonde wcl that thy zodiak is de¬ 
eded iii two halfe circles, as fro the heved 
Capricomeuntothehevedof Cancer, and 
icynward fro the heved of Canctrunto the 
' VL ' ( 1 of Capricorne. ThelicvedofCapri- 
lr nc is the lowest point whereas the sonne 
>di ill wynter, and the heved of Cancer is 

*'6. A a Bj Edd. have slightly different rubric. 


the heighist point in whiche the sonne goth 
in somcr. And therfore understonde wel 
that eny two degrees that ben ylike fer fro 
eny of these two hevedes, trustc wel that 
thilke twodegrecslien of ilike dedinacioun, 
be it southward or northward, and the daies 
of hem lien ilike of lengthe and the nyghtes 
also, and the shadewes ilyke, and the alti¬ 
tudes ylike atlc midday for evere. [22a] 

17. Conclttsio. To knowe the verrey degre 
of eny matter sterre, straunge or ttn- 
stratings, after his longitude; though 
he be indelermynate in thin Astra- 
/a/ye, soth/y to the trout he thus he shat 
be knowe 

Take thcallitudeof this sterre whan he is 
on the est syde of the lyne meridional, as 
neigh as thou mayst gesse ; and take an 
ascendent anon right by som mancre sterre 
fixe wliichcthat thou Lnowist; and forgete 
not the altitude of the firste sterre nc thyn 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
aspye diligently whan this same firste sterre 
|iassithenythyng the south westward; and 
cacche him anon right in the same nombre 
of altitude on the west syde of this lyne 
meridional, as he was kaught on the est 
syde; and tnkcanewcascendentanonryght 
by som manerc sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and forgete not this sccunde 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
rekne than how many degrees ben bitwixe 
the first ascendent and the secunde ascen¬ 
dent j and rekne wel the myddel degre 
bitwenc botheascendentes, and settethilke 
myddel degre upon thyn est orizonte; and 
wayte than what degre that sitte upon the 
lyne meridional, and take there the verrey 
degre of the ecliplikin whiche the sterre 
stondith for the tyme. For in the ecliptik 
is the longitude of a celestial body rekned, 
evene fro the heved of Aries unto the ende 
of Pisces; and his latitude is rekned after 

333. Rubric, longitude , A] Br. Th. latitude. 

235. fxusith eny thyng, etc., i.e. passes west 
of the meridional line. 

235. cacche , Mi Ddj hath; Aa Br. take ; Bg 
sett. 

338. wayte than, Aa Rj Br. Th. than loke . 
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the quantite of his declynacioun north or 
south toward the polys of this world. [>39] 

As thus:—yif it be of the sonneorof eny 
fixesterre, reknehys latitude or his declina- 
cioun frotheequinoxial cercle ; and if it be 
of a planete, rekne than the quantite of his 
latitude fro the ecliptik lyne, al be it so that 
fro the equinoxial may the declinacioun or 
the latitude of eny body celestial !)e rekned 
after the site north or south and after the 
quanliteof his dcclinatioun. And right so 
may the latitude or the declinacioun of eny 
body celestial, save oonlyof thesonne, after 
hyssite north or south and after thequantite 
of his declinacioun, be rekned fro the 
ecliptik lvne, fro which lyne alle planctcs 
somtymedcclincn north or south savcoonly 
the forseide sonne. [233] 

18. Conclusio, To know the degrees of 

longitudes of fixe sterres after that 
they be determynat in thin Astrelabyc, 
yf so be that the/ be tresvey sette 

Sette the centre of the slerrc upon the 
lyne meridional, and take kepe of thy 
zodiak and loke what dvgre of eny signe 
that sittc upon the same lyne meridional at 
that same tyme, and take t here the degre in 
which the sterre stondith ; and with that 
same degre comclh that same sterre unto 
that same lyne fro the orisontc. [23s] 

19. Contlusio. To inowe soil svhiche 
degre of the zodiak eny sterre fixe in 
thin Astrclabic arisith upon the est 
orisontc al though his dwellyng be in 
a nother signe 

Sette the centre of the sterreupon theest 
orisontc, and loke what degre of eny signe 
that sitt upon the Same orisontc at that 
same tyme. And unrlcrstonde wel that 

ajt. the site. Kj Hr. Th. the eyght ; ISj sites 
As Its that it sytteth. 

333. site, A^syttyng; Rj sypht. 

334. centre, i.e the point of the tongue repre¬ 
senting it in the Astrolabe. 

335. that same degre. Hi As Rs Br. Th. the 
same degre; and frequently the tame for that 
aeave in late MSS. 

33d. Rubric, his thveltyng, Kg his orisonte; 

Br. Th. the orison te. 
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with that same degre arisith that same 
sterre. [336] 

And thys merveylous arisyng with 1 
straunge degre in a nother signe is by cause 
that the latitude of the sterre fixe is either 
north or south fro the equinoxial. But 
sotjily the latitudesof planetes be commonly 
rekned fro the ecliptyk by cause that noon 
of hem declynelh but fewe degrees oute 
fro the bredc of the zodiak. And take 
gode kepe of this chapitre of arisyng ol 
celestial bodies; fortruste wel that ncytha 
mone ne sterre, as in our embelif orisontc, 
arisith with thatsamc degreof his longitude 
save in 00 cas, and that is whan they have 
no latitude fro the eclyptik lyne. But 
natheles som tyme is everiche of these 
planetes under the same lyne. [340] 

20. Contlusio. To knotoe the declinacima 

of eny degre in the zodiak fro tit 
equinoxial cercle 

Sette the degreof eny signettpon the lyne 
meridional, and rekne hys altitude in the 
almykantcras fro the est orisontc up to the 
same degre sette in the forseide lyne, and 
sette there a prik ; turnc up than thy riel, 
and sette the hcved of Aries or Libra in the 
same meridional lyne, and sette there 1 
nother prik. And whan that this is done, 
considre the altitudes of hem bothe! f« 
sothcly the difference of thilke altitudes is 
the declinacioun of thilke degre fro tlx 
equinoxial. And yf it so be that tliijkej 
degre be northward fro the equinoxial, 
than is his dcclinacyoun north ; yif it 1* 
southward, than is it south. 

21. Conclusio. To knowe fro what Mi- 
tude in eny regioun the almyhattltres 
of eny table ben compowned 

Kcknc how many degrees of almykan- 
teras in the meridional lyne ben fro t» e 
cercle equinoxial unto the cenyth, or ell® 
from the pool artykunto the north orisont'i 
and for so gret a latitude, or for so sired* 
latitude, is the table compowned. l*is] 

>45. Rubric, eny, At Rj Th. my; Br. th ) 1 
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12. Conclusio. To hunt: in special the 
latitude of otire conntre, / nunc after 
the latitude of Oxenfortl, and the 
height of oure pool 

Undeistonde wel that as fer is the hevcd 
jf Aries or Libra in the equinoxial fro pure 
jrisonte as is the ccnyth fro the pool artik; 
uid as high is the pool artik fro thcorisnntc 
is the equinoxial is fer fro the cenyth. I 
prove it thus by the latitude of Oxenford : 
jndcrstonde wel that the height of oure 
pool artik fro oure north orisontc is 51 
iegreesandSomynutes ; thanisthcccnylh 
ru»oure pool artik 38 degrees and 10 
nynutes; than is the equinoxial from oure 
:cnylh 51 degrees and somynutes; than 
s oure south orisonte from oure equinoxial 
j8 degres and 10 mynutes. Undcrstondc 
#el this rekenyng. Also forgete not that 
he cenyth is 90 degrees of height from oure 
jrisonte, and oure equinoxiall is 90 degres 
rom oure pool artik. Also this shorte 
uleissoth, that the latitude of uny place in 
i regioun is the distaunce fro the cenyth 
into the equinoxial. [231] 

13. Conclusio. To prove evidently the 
latitude of eny place in a regioun by 
the prove of the height of the pool 
artik in that same plate 

In some wynlcrs nyght whan the firma- 
nent is clere and thikke starred, wayte a 
yme til that eny sterre fixe sitte lyne right 
lerpendiculerovcr the pool artik, andelepe 
hat sterre A ; and wayte another sterre 
hat sitte lyne right under A, and under the 
*» 1 ,and elepe that sterre K. And under- 
tondc wel that Fisnot considrid hut oonly 
a declare that A sitte cvcne over the pool, 
iakc than anoon right the altitude of A 
rom the orisonte, and forgete it not; lete 
i and F goo fare wel tyl ageynst the 
awenyng a gret while, and come than 
Kayn, and abide til that A is evene under 
« pool, and under F; for sothly than wol 

Rubric. OHrt conntre , Mi the countrv; 
» Hr. Th. cure centur; MS. in St. John a Coll. 

(Skeat) nostri ccntri. 

J 5 t- place. Mi A, Bj Ri R, Edd- planete. 


F sitte over the pool, and A wol sitte under 
the pool. Take than eftc sonys the alti¬ 
tude of A from the orisonte, and note as wel 
his secunde altitude as hys first altitude. 
And whan that this is doon, rekene how 
many degrees that the first altitude of A 
exccdith hissecundc altitude, and take half 
Lhilkc poreioun that iaexcedid and adde it 
to his secunde altitude, and take there the 
clcvacioun of thy pool, and eke the latitude 
of thy regioun; for these two ben of 00 
nombre, this is to seyn as many degres as ’ 
thy pool is elevate, so muche is the latitude 
of the regioun. [258] 

Enxample as thus:—peraventure the 
altitude of A in the cvcnyng is 56 degrees 
ofheight; than wol his secunde altitude or 
the dawenyngbc48degres, that is 8 degrees 
lasse than 56 that was his first altitude att 
even. Take than the half of 8 and adde it 
to48 that was is secunde altitude, and than 
hast thou 52. Now hast thou the height 
of thy pool and the latitude of the regioun. 
Hut undcrstondc wel that toprove thiscon- 
clusioun and many a nothcr faire conclu- 
sioun, thou must have a plomcthangyngon a 
lyne, heygher than thin hevcd, on a perche; 
and lhilkc lyne must hange evene perpen- 
diculer bytwixe the pool and thin eye; and 
than shalt thou seen yf A sitte evene over 
the pool, and over F altc evene; and also 
yf F sitte evene over the pool and over A 
or day. [26a] 

24. Conclusio. Another conclttsioun to 
prove the height of the pool artik fro 
the orisonte 

Takccnystcrrefixe thatneverdiscendith 
under the orisonte in thilke regioun, and 
considre his heighist altitudeand his lowist 
altitude fro the orisontc, and make a 
nombre of hothc these altitudes; take 
than and abate half that nombre, and take 

259. In this example MSS. of group 0 have a 
different set of observations, viz. 6a for the evening 
altitude, and ai for that taken in the morning, 
giving as a result a latitude about that of Rome. 

260. 53 degrees, roughly the latitude of Oxford; 
cp. 270. 

263. make a nombre, i.e. add them together. 
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there the elevacioun of the pool artik in 
that same regioun. 


25. Conclnsio. Another conclusioun to 
prove the latitude of the regioun 

Understondewel that the latitude of eny 
place in a regioun is verrcly the space by- 
twexe thecenyth of hem that dwellcn there 
and the equinoxi.il cercle north or south, 
takyng the mesure in the meridional lyne, 
as shewilh in the almykanteras of thin 
Astrelabyc. And thilke space is as much 
as the pool artike is high in that same place 
frotheorisontc. Aiulthanixthedcprcssioun 
of the pool antartik, that is to seyn than is 
the pool antartike, liynethe the orisonte 
the same quantite of space neither more ne 
Iasse. [-6S] 

Than ifthou desire toknowethls latitude 
of the regioun, take thcallitudeof the sonne 
in the myddel of the day, whan the sonne 
is in the hevedes of Aries or of Libra ; for 
than moeveth the sonne in the lyne cquin- 
oxial; anil abate the nomhre of that same 
sonnes altitude oute of 90 degrees, and 
than is the remenaunt of the nonibre that 
leveth the latitude of that regioun. As 
thus :—I suppose that the sonne is thilke 
day at noon 38 degrees of height; abate 
than 38 oute of 90 ; so leveth there 52 ; 
than is 52 degrees the latitude. I say not 
this but for ensample; for wel I wot the 
latitude of Oxcnford is certeyn minutes 
lasse as thow might prevc. [270] 

Now yf so lie that the semeth to longc 
atarieng to abide td that the sonne tic in 
the hevedes of Aries or of Libra, than 
wayte whan the sonne is in eny othir degre 
of the zixliak and consiilre the degre of his 
dcclinacioun fro the cquinoxial lyne ; and 
if it so be that the sonnes dcclinacioun tie 
northward fro the cquinoxial, abate than 
fro the sonnes altitude at none the nombre 


969. It, A, B-j adit and 25 minutes after de¬ 
tects , and read so leveth there St degrees and so 
minutes (Bj it, A> ■/), that is (A, Bj omit) the 
latitude , an evident attempt to make the problem 
yield the latitude of Oxford exactly. 

*70. ms thow might firere, At As Ri Ra Pdf 
Br. Th. omit; Mi iq omit as; Mi adds the: Bi 
adds the same. 


of his declinacioun, and than hastos 
the height of the hevedes of Aries anti 
Libra. [37a] 

As thus :—My sonne is peraventur in 
the first degre of Leoun, 58 degrees ami 
10 minutes of height at none, and his 
dcclinacioun is almost 20 degrees north 
ward fro the equinoxial; abate than thilke 
20 degrees of declinacioun oute of the a|. 
titude at none; than leveth there 38 degree 
and odtlc minutes. Lo there the heved 
of Ariesor Libraand thin equinoxial in llai 
regioun. Also if so be that the sonne 
declinacioun be southward fra the equin- 
oxial, adde than thilke declinacioun t#U« 
altitude of the sonne at noon, and tali 
there the hevedes of Aries and Libra and 
thin cquinoxial; abate than the height ol 
the cquinoxial oute of 90 degrees j thin 
leveth there the distance of the pool of 
that regioun fro the cquinoxial. Or ells, 
if the list, take the highest altitude fro the 
cquinoxial of eny sterre fixe that thoi 
knowiat, and take the netherext donga, 
cioun (lengthing) fra the same cquinoxial 
lyne, and worke in the mancrc forscid.fani 


26. Coue/nsio. Dee!arm iottn of the 
. Iscensionn of signet 
The excellence of the Spere Soliiit 
amonges othir noble conclusiouns, shew ill 
manyfest the diverse asccnciouns of signs 
in diverse places, as wel in the right cerdt 
as in the cmljclif cercle. These auctoun 
writen that thilke signe is elepid of righl 
asccnxioun with whiche more parte of it« 
cercle cquinoxial and lasse part of d» 
nod iak ascend ith; and thilke signe a* 
cendith embelif with whiche lasse put 0 
the cquinoxialt and more part of the radial 
asccndith. Ferther-over, they seyn tin' 


273. There arc two sets of readings for 
problem, vie. that of the text found in Bi (ya^P 
that it reads 17 for so) Mi Dilj, and so yP 
0/ I.eo almost jb 0/ height at uoou . . - ''i'll" 
cioun . . . iS. , . ; abate . . . IS than In*'*? 
found in MSS. of group J 9 (Ag and Ba shosm 
contamination with BA _ 

97B. Spere Solicit, t.e. the chapter ‘De a«® 
cionibui et descensionibua aignorum rf'y 1 
obliquii' of John do Sacra Boaco'a De sphe 
which Chaucer draws 00 for this eonclusi" 11 - 
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n thilke cuntrey where as the senith of hem 
bat dwellen there is in the equinoxial lyne, 
ind her orisonte passyng by the two poles 
>f this world, thilke folke han this right 
srcle and the right orisonte; and evermore 
he arch of the day and the arch of the 
tight is there ilike longo; and the »*nne 
.wies every yere passing thorngh the ccnith 
rf her heed, and two somcres and two 
wynters in a yere han these forseidc peplc. 
And the almykanteras in her Astrelabyes 
ben streight as a lyne, so as it shcwith in 
the figure. [284] 

The utilite to knowe the ascensions of 
sigBes in the right ccrclc is this :—Truste 
wel that by mediaciounof thilkeascensions 
these astrologicns, by her tables and her 
Instrumentes, knowen verreily the ascen- 
aoun of every degre and niinute in all the 
todiak in the embelif cercle as shal be 
shewed. ■ And nota that this forseide right 
orisonte, that is elepid Orison Rectum, 
iividiih the equinoxial in to right angles; 
tnd the embelif orisonte, where as the 
pool is enhaunced up on the orisonte, 
overkervith the equinoxial in embilif 
tngles as shewith in the figure. [286] 

17. Conclusio. This is the condusioun 
to tnowe the ascensions of signes in 
the right eercle, that is cm ulus 
directus 

Sette the heved of what signe the lyst 
to knowe his asccndyng in the right cercle 
tpon the lyne meridional, and wayte where 
‘■byn almury touchith the bordure, and 
*tte there a prikkc ; turtle than thy riet 
westward til that the ende of the forseide 
>igne sitte upon the meridional lyne and 
‘ftcsonys wayte where thin almury touchith 
be bordure, and sette thereanotherpricke. 
Kekcne thorn the nombre of degres in the 
»rdure bitwise both prikkes, and take 
be ascensioun of the signe in the right 

overkervitk, A a Bs (vnr.) overkevereth ; 
will ovtfrcoftt it ft . 

a# 7 . his ascenayng, Ai As Us Bs Br. the 
nreodyng. 

=87. nod sette ther es frihhe. Following th™ to 
ssl of conclusion Bi has a different version, no 
of which are found in other MSS. 


cercle. And thus maist thou werke with 
every pordoun of thy zodiak. [289] 

28. Conclusio. To knowe the ascen¬ 
sions of signes in the embelif cercle 
in every regioun, / mens, in circulo 
obliquo 

Sette the heved of the signe whiche as 
the list to knowe his ascensioun upon the 
est orisonte, and wayte where thin almury 
louchith the bordure, and there sette a 
prikkc. Tume than thy net upward til* 
that the ende of the same signe sitte upon 
the est orisonte, and wayte cite sonys 
w here as thin almury touchith the bordure, 
and sette there a nother prikke. Rekene 
than the nombre of degrees in the bordur 
bitwyxc bothc prikkes and take there the 
ascensioun of the signe in the embelif cerde. 
And understonde wel that alle the signes 
in thy zodiak, fro the heved of Aries unto 
the ende of Virgo, ben elepid Signes of 
the North fro the equinoxial. And these 
signes arisen bitwyxe the verrey est and 
the verrey northe in oure orisonte generaly 
for evere. [294] And alle the 'signes fro 
the heved of Libra unto the ende of Pisces 
ben elepid Signes of the South fro the 
equinoxial; and these signes arisen ever¬ 
more bitwexe the verrey est and the verrey 
south in oure orisonte. Also every signe 
bitwixe the heved of Capricorne unto the 
ende of Geminis arisith on oure orisonte 
in lasse than 2 hourcs equales. And these 
same signes fro- the heved of Capricorne 
unto the ende of Geminis ben cleped 
Torluose Signes, or Croked Signes, for thei 
arise embelyf on oure orisonte. And 
these croked signes ben obedient to the 
signes that ben of right ascensioun. 
The signes of right ascendoun ben fro 
the heved of Cancer unto the [end] of 
Sagittarie; and these signes arisen more 
upright, and thei ben called eke Sovereyn 
Signes and cvcriche of hem arisith in more 
space than in 2 houres. Of whiche signes 
Gemini obeieth to Cancer, and Taurus to 

299. onto the end of Sagittarie Bs is the 
only MSS. that has reading in text. Others 
honed for end. 
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Leo, Aries to Virgo, Pisces to Libra, 
Aquarius to Scorpioun, and Capricorne 
to Sagittarie. And thus evermore 2 
signes that ben dike fer fro the heved of 
Capricorne obeyen everiche of hem til 
othir. [301] 

29. Conc/itsio. To inowc iustly lie 4 
quarters of the worlds, as Est, West, 
North, and South 

• Take the altitude of thy sonne whan 
the list, and note wel the quarter of the 
worlde in which the sonne is for the 
tyme by the azymutes. Turnc than thin 
Astrelabie, and sette the degre of the sonne 
in the almykanterasof his allitudeon ihilkc 
syde that the sonne stant, as is the manere 
in takyng of hourc-s, and ley thy label on 
the degre of the sonne ; and rekene how 
many degrees of the bordure lion bilwcxe 
the lyne meridional and the point of thy 
label, and note wel that nombre; turne 
than agevn thin Astrelabie, and sette the 
point of thy gret rule there thou takist 
thin altitudes upon as many degrees in 
his bordure fro his meridional as was the 
point of thy label fro the lyne meridional 
on the womlic side. Take than thin 
Astrelabie with bothc hondes sadly and 
slyly, and lat the sonne shyne thorugh 
bothc holes of thy rule, and slyly in thilke 
shynyng lat thin Astrelabie kouche adoun 
evene upon a smothc grounde, and than 
wol the verrey lyne meridional of thin 
Astrelabie lye evene south, and the est 
lyne wol lye est, and the west lyne west, 
and the northc lyne north, so that thou 
wirke softly ami avysely in the kouching. 
And thus hast thou the 4 quarters of the 
firmament. [308] 

30. Conclusio. To knonvt the altitude of 
planetes fro the weye of the sonne 
whethir so they be north or south fro 
the forseide weye 

Loke whan that a planete is in the lyne 
meridional, yf that hir altitude be of the 

301. tit other, Bj A 2 B9 R.J Edd. to other. 


same height that is the degre of the sonne 
for that day, and than is the planete in 
the verrey wey of the sonne and hath no 
latitude. And if the altitude of the planete 
be heigher than the degre of the sonne, 
than is the planete north fro the wey of 
the fonne suche a quant itc of latitude as 
shewith by thin almykantcras. And if 
the altitude of the planete be lame than 
the degre of the sonne, than is the planete 
south fro the wey of the sonne suche a 
quantitc of latitude as shewith by thin 
almykanteras. This is to scyn fro the 
wey where as the sonne went thilke day, 
but not fro the wey of the sonne in every 
place of the zodiak. [31a] 


31. Conclusio. To knowe the Cenyth 0) 
the arising of the sonne, this is to seyn 
the partie of the orisoule in whicht 
that the sonne arisith 

Thou must first considcre that the sonne 
arisith not alwey verrey est, but somtyme 
by northe the est and somtyme by south 
the est. Sothly the sonne arisith nevere 
moo verrey est in oure orisonte, but he lie 
in the heved of Aries or Libra. Now is 
thin orisonte departed in 24 parties by 
thin azimutex in significacioun of 24parties 
of the world j al be it so that shipmen 
rekene thilke parties in 32. Than is there 
no more but wayte in whiche azimutz that 
thy sonne entrith at his arisyng, and take 
there the ccnilh of the arisyng of the 
sonne. [316] 

The manere of the divisioun of thin 
Astrelabie is this, I ntenc as in this cas 
First it is divided in 4 plages principal-' 
with the lyne that goth from est to west; 
and than with a nothcr lyne that goth ftf 
south to north; than is it divided in sinale 
parties of azymutz, as est, and est by south, 

309. Chaucer In 319 explains wey 0/ the son** 
to mean the sun's apparent path on any given day- 

31a. After eodiah group P adds for on tm 
moronic wyl the sonne he on another degre. 

313. Rubric. Cenyth, azimuth. 

3x4. nevere moo, Aj By evermore. 

315. As in the manners compass. 
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where as is the first azymute above the 
cst lyne ; and so furthe fro partie to partie 
til that thou come agcyn un to the est 
lyne. Thus maist thou understonde also 
the cenylh of eny slerru in whiche jar tie 
he riseth. [319] 

32. Condusio. 7 0 knowe in whichepartie 
of the firmament is the conjunccyoun 

Considcre the tyme of the conjunccyoun 
by the kalender, as thus:—1 x>ke hou many 
houres thilke conjunccioun is fro the mid¬ 
day of the day precedent, as shewith by 
the canoun of thy kalender. Rekcne than 
thilke nombre of houres in fhe bordure of 
thin Astrclabic, as thou art wont to do in 
kuowyng of the houres of the day or of 
the nyght, and ley thy label over the degre 
of the sonne, and than wol the point of 
thy label sittc upon the hoitre of the 
conjunccioun. I.oke than in whiche 
azymute the degre of thy sonne sitlith, 
and in that partie of the firmament is the 
conjunccioun. [332] 

33. Condusio. To knowe the cenyth of 

the altitude of the sonne 
This is no more to seyn but eny tyme 
of the day take the altitude of the sonne, 
and by the azymut in whiche he stondith 
maist thou seen in whiche partie of the 
firmament he is. And the same wise 
maist thou seen by night of eny sterre, 
whether the sterre sitte cst or west, or 
north or southc, or eny partie bitwene, 
after the name of the azinuitc in whiche 
the sterre stondith. [324] 

34 - Condusio. To knowe sothlv the degre 
of the longitude of the vione, or of 
eny planete that hath no latitude for 
the tyme fro the ediptik lyne 
Take the altitude of the monc, and 
ickne thy altitude up amonge thyn al- 
mykanteras on whiche syde that the mone 

3 > 8 . above the eel lyne. Hecmue the wants of 
'" e tom paw were reversed on the Astrolabe. 

323 - eny tyme, M, R a on tyme. ^ 

^ 3 = 5 - altitude 0/ the mone, Aj B> latitude 0/ 


stondith, and sette there a prikke. Take 
than anon right upon the mones syde the 
altitude of any sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and sett his centre upon his 
altitude amonge thyn almykanteras there 
the sterre is founde. Wayte than whiche 
degre of the zcxliak touchith the prykke 
of the altitude of the monc, and take 
there the degre in whiche the mone 
stondith. This conclusioun is verrey 
sothc, yf the sLcrres in thin Astrelabie 
stonden after the trouthe. Comoun tretes * 
of the Astrelabie nc maken non excepcioun 
whether the mone have latitude or noon, 
ne on wheyther syde of the mone the 
altitude of the sterre fixe be taken. 

And nota that yf the mone shewe 
himself by light of day, than maist thou 
wyrkc this same conclusioun by the sonne, 
as wel as by the fixe sterre. [330] 

35. Condusio. This is the wyrkynge of 
the conclusiottn to knowe yf that eny 
planete be directe or retrograde 

Take the altitude of any sterre that is 
clepid a planete, and note it wel; and 
take eke anon the altitude of any sterre 
fixe that thou knowist, and' note it wel 
also. Come than ageyn the thridde or 
the ferthe nyght next folcwing, for than 
shalt thou perceyve wel the moeving of a 
planete, whether so he moeve forward or 
bakward. Awayte wel than whan that 
thy sterre fixe is in the same altitude that 
she was whan thou toke hir firste altitude. 
And take than eft sones the altitude of the 
forseide planete and note it wel; for truste 
wel yf so be that the planete be on the 
right syde of the meridional lyne, so that 
his sccumle altitude be lasse than hys first 
altitude was, than is the planete directe ; 
and yf he be on the west syde in that 
condicioun, than is he retrograde. And 
yf so be that this planete be upon the est 
side whan his altitude is taken, so that 
his secunde altitude be more than his 
first altitude, than is he retrograde. And 
if he be on the west syde, than is he direct. 
But the contrarie of these parties is of 
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the cours of the mone ; for certis the mone 
moeveth the contrarie from olhre planetes 
as in hir cpicicle, but in noon othir 
mancre. [337] 

36 - Conclusio. The eonclttsioun of equa- 
cioum of houses after the Astrqlabie 

Sette the begynnyng of the degre that 
ascendith upon the entle of the 8 houre 
incqual, than wol the begynnyng of the 
, 2 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Remove than the degre that ascendith, 
and setto him on the endc of the to houre 
inequal, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 3 hous sitte up on the mydnight lyne. 
Bringe up ageyn the same degre that 
ascended first, and sette him upon the est 
orisonte, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 4 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Take than the nader of the degre that first 
ascendid, and sette him in the ende of the 
2 houre inequal; and than wol the 
begynnynjf of the 5 hous sitte upon the 
lyne of mydnight. Sette than the nader 
of the ascendent in the ende of the 4 
houre incqual, and than wol the begynnyng 
of the 6 hous sitte on the mydnight lyne. 
The begynnyng of the 7 hous is nader of 
the ascendent, and the ljegynnyng of the 
8 hous is nader of the 2 hous, and the 
begynnyng of the 9 hous is nader of the 
3, and the bcgynnyng of the 10 hous is 
nader of uie 4, and the bcgynnyng of the 11 
hous is nader of the 5, and the begynnyng 
of the 12 hous is nader of the 6. [343] 

37. Conclusio. Another maner of equa- 
ciouns of houses by the Astrelabie 

Take thin ascendent, and than hast 
thou thy 4 angles ; for wel thou wost that 

337. certis, Ri sothly ; Mj Ddt he settes ; A3 
omits. 

338. After conclusion jb the MSS. vary. The 
test represents MSS. If) Mj Dd] Ri. Ka etuis 
with conclusion 33, By with 36. Of the other 
MSS. tome insert a number of spurious con- 
elusions between 3s and 36; others place them 
after conclusion 40. The evidence that these 
ere spurious is found in the fact that (s) they 
occur only in late MSS., end (b) ate in a style 
quite different from Chaucer’s. 


the opposite of thin ascendent, that is to 
seyn, the begynnyng of the 7 hous, sitt 
upon the west orisonte, and the begynnj ng 
of the tohoussittupon the lyne meridional, 
and his opposyt upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Than ley thy label over the degre that 
oscandith, and rekne fro the point of thy 
label alle the degrees in the bordurc tyl 
thou come to the meridional lyne; and 
departe alle thilke degrees in 3 evens 
parties, and take there the cvenc equacions 
of 3 houses; for ley thy label over everiche 
of these 3 parties, and than maist thou se 
by [ther] thy label lith in the zodiak, the 
begynnyngof tverichcof these same houses 
fro the ascendent; that is to seyn the 
ljegynnyng of the 12 hous next alxivc 
thin ascendent, the begynnyng of the 11 
hous, and than the 10 upon the meridional 
lyne, as I first scidc. The same wise wirhc 
thou fro the ascendent doun to the lyne 
of mydnyght, and thus hast thou othre 
houses; that is to seyn, the begynnyng d 
the 2, and the 3, and the 4 houa Than 
is the nader of these 3 houses the bcgynnyng 
of the 3 houses that folewen. [350] 


38. Conclusio. To fytuie the lyne me¬ 
ridional to dwelle fixe in eny certcy» 
place 


Take a royndc plate of metal, fur 
werpyng the broelder the ljctter; and make 
there upon a just compos a lite with in the 
bordure. And ley this rounde plate u|KM 
an evene groundc, or on an cvenc ston, <>r 
on an evene stok fixe in the grounde; and 
ley it evene by a level. And in the centre 
of the compas styke an evene pyn, or» 
wyre, upright, the smaller the better i 
sette thy pyn bya plom-rule evene upright, 
and lete thy pyn be no lenger than t 
quarter of the dyametre of thy compos, fro 
the centre a-middes. And wayte bi-ely 
about 10 or 11 of the clokke, whan ih* 
sonne shineth, whan the shadewe of the 
pyn entrith any thynge with in the ccrcle 


34B. same, Mj 12 • Ri J. 

351. m Just commas, on exact circle, 
333. th* <*ntn armiddtt % Ri tkt fyn- 
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of thy compas an hcer mele ; and marke 
there a pricke with inkc. Abide than stille 
waityng on the sonne til after I of the 
clokke, tikthat the shadwc of the wyre, or 
of the pyn, pause any thing outc of the 
ccrcle of the compas, be it nevere so lyte, 
and sette there another pricke of yifke. 
Take than a conqxis, and mesure evene 
the myddcl bitwexc bothe prickcs, and 
sette there a prikke. Take me than a 
rule and drawe a strike evene a-lyne, fro 
the pyn unto the middel prikke ; and take 
there thi lync meridional for evermore as 
in that same place. And yif thou drawe 
a Sosse lyne over-thwart' the compas 
justly over the lyne meridional, than hast 
thou est and west and south, and par 
consequens, the opix>sitc of the southe 
lyne is the northc. [358] 

39. Cottclttsio. The Description of the 
meridional lyne, of longitudes and 
latitudes of Citees and Townes , as 
wel as of Climates 

Thys lyne meridional is but a mancrc 
descripcioun, or lyne ymagined, that 
passith upon the jxjles of this world and | 
by the cenyth of oure heved. And it is 
cleped the lyne meridional, for in what 
place that any man ys at any tyme of the 
yerc, whan that the sonne, by nievynge 
of the firmament, cometh to his verrey 
meridian place, than is it verrey mydday, 
that we elepen oure none, as to thilke 
man. And therefore is it cleped the 
lyne of mydday. 

And nota that evermore of any 2 cytcs 
°r 2 townes, of which that 00 town 
approchith ncer the est than doth that 
othir town, truste wel that thilke townes 
ban diverse meridians. [362] 

Nota also that the arch of the equinoxial 
that is contened or bownded bitwixe the, 
2 meridians is elepid the longitude of the 


..,150. From thin point i* copied from a MS. 

Mj Ddj. The readings of all three are very 
P ,J °r 5 so that for the remaining conclusions the 

^xt is that of Bi collated with Rj. _ 

ho 359. Conclusio 39 ia taken largely from Sacro* 


toun. And yf so be that two townes 
have ilike meridian or oon meridian, than 
is the distaunce of hem Ixith ilike fer fro 
the est, and the contrarie ; and in this 
manere thei change not her meridian. 
But sothly thei chaungenhcr almykantcras, 
for the enhaunsyng of the pool and the 
distance of the sonne. [365] 

The longitude of a climat is a lyne 
ymagined fro est to west ilike distant fro 
the equinoxial!. And the latitude of a 
climat may be doped the space of the 
erthe fro the begynnyng of the fir^t clymat 
unto the verrey ende of the same clymat 
evene direct ageyns the pool artyke. .Thus 
sayn somnic auclours; and somme of hem 
sjiyn that yf men dope the latitude of a 
cuntrey the arch meridian that is contened 
or intercept liitwixi the cenyth and the 
equinoxial, than say they that the distance 
fro the equinoxial unto the ende of a 
climat evene ageynst the pool artik is the 
latitude of a clymat forsoothe. *[368] 


40. Conclusio. To knowe with whiche 
degre of the zodiak that any planete 
asccndith on the orison te, whether 
so that his latitude be north or south 


Knowe by thin almenak the degre of 
the ccliptik of any signe in whiche that 
the planctc is rekned forto be, and that is 
elepid the degre of his longitude. And 
knowe also the degre of his latitude fro 
the ccliptik north or southc. And by these 
cnsamples folewynge in social maist thou 
wirke forsothe in every signe of the 


zcxliak:— [37*] 

The degree of the longitude peraventure 
of Venus or of a nother planete was 6 
of Capricomc, and the latitude of hir was 
northward 4 degrees fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Than toke I a subtile compos, and elepid 
that 00 point of my compas A, and that 
other point F. Than toke I the point of 

366. evene direct, etc., * versus polum articum.' 

371. Ddi has different set of figures (in Rj the 
figures have not been filled ink giving longitude 
6 and latitude 2. In Mi not all figure* filled in. 

•* ' -- J - re of Cmfri- 

Igures have 
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not 
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A and settc it in the ecliptik lyne in my 
zodiak in the degre of the longitude of 
Venus, that is to seyn, in the I degre 
of Capricorne ; ami than sette I the point 
of F upward in the same stgne by cause 
that latitude was north ujxm the latitude 
of Venus, that is to sej it, in the 4 degre 
fro the heved of Capricorne; and thushavc 
4 degrees bitwise my luo prickes. Than 
leide I down softly my coni|>as t and sette 
the degre of the longitude upon the 
orisonle ; thotoke I and waxed my label 
in mancre of a peire tables to reccyve 
distinctly the prickes of tny oompas. [176] 
Tito toke I thys forseide label, and leyde it 
fixe over the degre of my longitude ; tho 
toke I up my com|tas ami sette the point 
of A in the waxe on my label, as evene 
as I koude gesse, o\er the ecliptik lyne in 
the ende of the longitude, and sette the 
point of K endelonge in my label ujxtn 
the space of the latitude, inward and over 
the zodiak, that is to sevn northward fro 
the ecliptik. Than leide I cloun my 
compas, and loked wel in the wey upm 
the prickes of A and of F ; tho turned I 
my ryel til that the pricke of F satt upon 
the orisonte; than vine I wel that the 
body of Venus in hir latitude of degrees 
septemtrionals asccndid in the endc of 
the 8 degre fro the heved of Capricorne. 

And nota that in this mancre malst thou 
wirke with any latitude scptemtrional in 
alle signes. Hut sothly the latitude 
meridional of a plancte in Capricorne ne 
may not be take by cause of the litel space 
bitwixe the ccliptyk and the Ixjnlurc of 
the Axtrclabie; but sothcly in all othre 
signes it may. [383] 

375. 4 degrees, 15 <! 1 2 degrees. 

381. 8 degre fro, tidj 6 dsgrte in- 


2 pars hujtu conclusio. 

Also the degre peraventure of Iupiler, 
or of a nother planete, was in the first 
degre of 1'iscisin longitude, and liis latitude 
was 2 degrees meridional j thp toke I the 
]joint of A and sette it in the first degre 
of Piscis on the ecliptikc ; and than sette 

1 the point of F dounward in the same 
signe by cause that the latitude was south 

2 degres, that is to seyn, fro the heved of 
Piscis ; and thus have 2 degres bitwexe 
bothe prikkes. Than sette I the degre 
of the longitude upon the orisonte; tho 
toke I my label, and leide it fixe ^poo 
the degre of the longitude; tho sette I 
the point of A on my label evene over the 
ecliptik lyne in the ende of the degre of 
the longitude, and sette the point of F 
cndlongc in my label the s]tace of 2 degres 
of the latitude outward fro the zodiak (this 
isto seyn southward fro the ecliptik toward 
the bordurc), and turned my riet til that 
the pricke of F saat upon the orisonte 
Than say I wel that the body of Iupita 
in his latitude of 2 degres meridional 
asccndid with 8 degres of Piscis in hon- 
scope. And in this manere maist thou 
wirke with any latitude meridional, as I 
first scide, save in Capricorne. Anil yf 
thou wilt pleye this crafte with the arisyng 
of the monc, loke thou rekne wel hir cours 
houre by hourc, for she nc dwcllith not ia 
a degre of his longitude but litel while, as 
thow wel knowist. But natheles yf thoa 
rekne hir verrey mocvyng by thy labia 
hourc after houre— [391] 

(Left unfinished .) 

383. a degrees , 15 til J degrees, similarly ia 
384, i8fi, 388 (Ml agrees with B]k 

388. 8degres, Xhii 14 degress; Ml 6 dtgrtci' 
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any men sayn that in sweveningcs 
Cher nys but fables and lesynges; 
iut men may some swcvenes sene 
•Vhiche hardely that false ne bene, 
lilt afterwarde ben apparaunt. 
rhi^maye I drawe to warraunt 
Vn authour that hight Macrobes, 

That halte nat dremes false nc lees, 
iut undothc us the avysioun 
Tiat whilom mette kyng Cipioun. jo 
ind who-stesaith, or weneth it be 
V jape, or'elles nycete, 

'o wene that dremes after falle, 

.ctte who so lyste a foie me ralle. 

■■or this trowe I, and say for me, 

Tiat dremes signifiaunce be 

)f good and harme to many wightcs, 

"hat dremen in her slepc a nyghtes 
'ul many thynges covertly, 
hat fallen after al openly. oo 

Within my twenty yerc of age, 

Vhan that Love taketh his cariage 
If yonge folkc, I wente soone 
o licdde, as I was wont to done, 
nd faste I slcpte j and in slcpyng 
le mette suche a swevcnyng 
hat lyked me wonder wcle. 
ut in that sweven is never a dele 
hat it nys afterwarde befalle, 
yght as this dreme wol tel us alle. 30 
Kowe this dreme wol I ryme a-right 
0 make your herles gaye and lyght, 
or I-ovc it praycth ami also 
ommaundeth me that it be so. 
ad if there any aske me, 
hciher that it be he or she, 


J. For w. 1-44 Thymic’s edition is sole 
thority. , 

*• false, Uo/ahctn tea, ''mensongjer. 

7^ Mncrobtx, cp. Detht tjf Blauncht, 1. 984, 


Ia * 'll!, r/r, 

“■ omY** (Tti. eormeO, toll, 'paage. 


Howe [wil I] this bookc whiche is here 
Shal hatte, that I rede you here ; 

It is the Romance of the Rose, 

In whiche al the Arte of Love I close. 40 
The mater fayre is of to make : 

God graunt me in gree that she it take 
For whom that it begonnen is ! 

And that is she that hath y-wis 
So mochel pris, and therto she 
So worthy is biloved to be 
That she wel ought of pris and ryght 
lie cleped Rose of every wight. 

That it was May me ihoughle tho— 

It is .V. ycre or more ago— So 

'Hint it was May thus dremed me. 

In lyme of love and jolite. 

That al thing gynnelh waxen gay. 

For lhcr is neither busk nor hay 
In May that it nyl shrouded bene. 

And it with newe leves wTene. 

These wodes cck recoveren grene 
That drie in wynter ben to sene. 

And the erthe wexith proude withalle 
For swoti dewes that on it falle, 60 
And [al] the pore estat forgette 
In which that wynter had it sette. 

And than bycomcth the ground so proude, 
That it wole have a newe shroude, 

And makith so queynt his robe and faire 
That it hath hewes an hundred payre. 

Of gras and flouris, ynde and pers, 

And many hcw&i ful dyvers. 

That is the rotxil mcnc, y-wis, 69 

Through whiche the ground to preisen is. 

The byrdes that ban lefte her song 
While thei suffride cold so strong. 

In wedres gryl and derk to sight, 

97. wil/, supplied from Fr. ‘ge voil . 1 

61. a/, supplied by Skeat ; but perhaps fern. 

66. hath, MSS. had. 

71. MS., which is imperfect in w. 69-79,... cm 
79. Th. han tuffrtd. 
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Ben in May, for the sonne bright. 

So glade that they shetve in syngyng, 
That in her hertis is rich lykyng. 

That they mote syngen and l>e light. 
Than doth the nyghtyngale hir myght 
To make noyse and syngen blythe ; 

Than is blisful many sithe 80 

The chelaundre and [the] pupyngay. 

Than yonge folk entenden ay 
Forto ben gay and amorous. 

The tyme is than so saverous. 

Hard is the hert that lovelh nought 
In May, whan al this mirth is wrought; 
Whan he may on these braunches here 
The smale briddes syngen clere 
Her blcsful swete song pilous. 

And in this sesoun dclytous, 9 ° 

Whan love affraieth alle thing, 

Me thoughte a-nyghl, in my sleping 
Right in my lied, ful retlily 
That it was by the morowe erly. 

And up I roos, and gan me clothe. 

Anoon I wisshe myn hondis bothe. 

A sylvre nedle forth y droughc 
Out of an aguler queynt ynoughe, 

And gan this nedle threde anon ; 

For out of toun me list to gon too 

The song of briddes forto here, 

That in thise buskes syngen clere. 

And in the swete seson that lefc is. 

With a threde baslyng my sieves, 

Alone I wenle ill my plaiyng. 

The smale foules song harknyng. 

That peyned hem ful many peyre 
To synge on boues hlosmed feyre. 

Iolyf and gay, ful of gkulncssc. 

Toward a ryver gan. I me dressc, no 
That I herd renne faste by, 

For fairer plaiyng non saugh I 
Than playcn me by that ryvere. 

For from an hill that stood ther nere, 
Cam doun the streme ful'stif and bold ; 
Clccr was the water and as cold 

76. Th. herte. 

81. chelauudr*, a kind of lark. 

84. saverous, Fr. 1 saverous,* G femtroux. 

91. ajfraieth, arouses; cp. B. of D. 296. 

103. As in Thynne; MS. And in [erasure] 
swete seson tha[t swete over,erasure] is. Ihe 
Fr. is * En icele suwn novele,' which mokes one 
suspect that And in that sesoun tint news is was 
■be original form of the Una. 


As any wclle is, soth \p seyne.. 

And somdelc lasse it was than Seyne, 
But it was strayghtcr, wel away; 

And never saugh I, er that day. 

The watir that so wel lyked me, 

And wondir glad was I to se 
That lusty place and that ryvere. 

And with that watir that ran so clere 
My face I wysshe. Tho saugh I well 
The botme paved everydell . 

With gravel ful of stones shene. 

The medewe softc, swote, and grene, 
Beet right on the watir syde. 

Ful clere was than the morowtyde, 

And ful attempre, out of drede. 

Tho gan I walke thorough the mede, 
I)6unward ay in my plciyng 
The ryver syde costeiyng. 

And whan I had a while goon, 

I saugh a gardyn right anoon, 

Ful long and brood, and cucrydell 
Enclosed was, and walled well 
With highe walles onbatailled, 
Portraied without and wel entailled 
With many riche portraitures. 

And bothe the ymages and peyntures 
(Ian I biholde bysyly ; 

And I wole telle you redyly 
Of thilk ymages the semblaunce, 

As fer as I have remembraunce. 

Amydde saugh I IlATfe stonde, 

That for hir wrathe, yre, and onde 
Semede to ben a meveresse. 

An angry wight, a chideresse ; 

And ful of gyle and fellc corage 
By semlilaunt was that ilk ymage. 

And she was no thyng wel arraied, 

But lyk a wode womman afraied. 
Y-frounced foule was hir visage 
And grennyng for dispitous rage ; 

Hir nose snorted up for tene. 

Ful hidous was she forto sene, 

Ful foule and rusty was she this; 

119. strasghter, 'espendue.* 

142. G the feyniures. 

146. G in remembraunce. 

149. tnsveresse, MSS. mynertsss ; Ft. JfijJ’" 
resse,* fern, of tnouveur, ‘ a troublesome Ww 1, 
(Cotgr.). . , 

X50. A similar repetition of subject 1° 

88a. 
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Hir heed y-writhen was, y-wis, ,60 

Ful grymly with & greet towayle. 

An ymage of another entayle 
A lyft half was hir faste by ; 

Hir name above hir heed saugh I, 

And'She was called Fri.onye. 

Another ymage, that Vilanye 
Y-clepid was, saugh I and fonde * 
Upon the wal on hir right hundc. 

Vilany was lyk somdcl 

That other ymage, and, trustith wcl, . 7U 

She semede a wikked creature. 

By countenaunce in ]x>rtraylure 
She semed be ful dispitous, 

An 4 eek ful proude and oulragious. 

Wei coude he peynte, I undirtakc, 

1 hat sich ymage coude make. 

Fill foule and cherlysshe semed she, 

And eek vylayneus forto be, 

And litel coude of norriture 
To worshipe any creature. 180 

And next was peynted Coveitise, 

That eggith folk in many gise 
To take and yeve right nought agcync, 
And gret tresouris up to leync. 

And that is she that for usurc 
Lcncth to many a creature, 

The lasse for the more wynnyng. 

So coveteise is her brennyng. 

And that is she for penyes fcle. 

That tcchith forto robbe and stele 190 
These theves and these smale harlotcs ; 
And that is routh, for by her throlcs 
ful many oon hangith at the lastc. 

She makith folk compasse and caste 
To taken other folkis thyng 
Through robberic or myscounting. 

And that is she that makith trechoures 
And she makith false pleadoures, 

That, with hir termes and hir domes, 

®°°n maydens, children, and eek gromes 
Her heritage to forgo. 301 

*“1 croked were hir hondis two, 

£or coveitise is evere wode 
To gripen other folkis gode ; 


'««. Another ymage, etc.; cp. 163, 170, 307. 
'71. MSS. torture. 

’ll* G omits eke. 

rrs. coreteise, Th. covetous. 

J9o. ueyeeouttinr, 1 mesconter,’ Kaluga • 
^udatioa for myeeoueiHuff of MSS. 


Coveityse for hir wynnyng 
Ful leef hath other mennes thing. 

Another ymage set saugh I 
Next Coveitise faste by. 

And she was elepid Avarice. 

Ful foule in peyntyng was that vice, era 
Ful fade and caytif was she eek. 

And also grene as ony leek. 

So yvel hewed was hir colour 
Hir semed to have lyved in langour ; 

She was lyk thyng for hungre deed. 

That ladde hir Iyf oonly by breed 
Kneden with eisel strong and egre ; 

And therto she was lene and megre. 

And she was clad ful jxirily 

Al in an old torn courtcpy, aao 

As she were al with doggis tome ; 

And both bihynde and eke bifome 
Clouted was she beggarly. 

A mantyl hengc hir faste by, 

Upon a perche weike and small; 

A burnct cote henge therwith-all. 

Furred with no menyvere 
But with a furre rough of here. 

Of lambe skynnes hevy and blakc ; 

It was ful old I undirtakc, 03c 

For Avarice to clothe hir well 
Ne hastith hir neveradell. 

For certeynly it were hir loth 
To weren ofte that ilke cloth ; 

And if it were forwerid she 
Wolde have ful gret nccessite 
Of clothyng, er she bought hir newe, 

Al were it bad of woll and hewe. 

This Avarice hildc in hir hande 
A purs that henge [doun] by a hande, >40 
And that she hiddc and bonde so 
strong, 

Men must abyde wondir long, 

Out of that purs cr thcr come ought; 

For that nc comcth not in hir thought. 

It was not, certein,* hir entent 
That fro that purs a peny went. 

And by that ymage nygh ynough 

aoB. MSS. facte By, also in 334, and fre¬ 
quently. 

an. MSS. cad , but Fr . 1 megre 1 ; cp. 3x1, where 
it translates megre. 
si3. atco, just* os. 

330. Th. mints c/d; Fr. 1 vies et desrumpue.’ 
240. Perhaps hetgde. 
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Was peyntcd Envye, that never lough. 
Nor never wel in hir herte ferde, 

But if she outher saugli or herde 250 
Som gret myschaunce, or gret disesc. 

No thyng nmy so much hir plcse 
As myschcf and mysaventure ; 

Or whan she sceth discomfiture 
Upon ony worthy man fallo. 

That likith hir wel with alle. 

She is ful glade in hir corage, 

If she se any grete lvnage 
Be brought to nought in shamful wise. 
And if a man in honour rise, 260 

Or by his wittc or by his prowesse, 

Of that hath she gret hevynessc. 

For trustith wel she goth nygh wode, 
Whan any chuunge happith godc. 

Envie is of such crueltee 

That feith ne trouth[e] holdith she 

To freend ne felawe, liail or gorxl. 

Ne she hath kynne noon of hir bloorl. 
That she nys ful her encmyc ; 

She nolde, I dar seyn hardelye, 270 

Hir ownii fadir feriie well. 

And sore abielh she et erydcll 
Hir malice ami hir male talent. 

For she is in so gret turmcnt 
And hath such [wo] whan folk doth good, 
That nygh she mcltith for pure wood ; 
Hir herte kcrvyth and so brekith. 

That god the puple wel a-wrckith. 

Envie, i-wis, shal nevcre lette 

Som blame ujxm the folk to sette ; 280 

I trowe that if Envie, i-wis, 

Knewc the Iieste man that is 
On this side, or biyonde the see, 

Yit somwhat lakkcn hym wolde she; 
And if he were so hendc and wis, 

That she ne myght al abate his pris, 

Yit wolde she blame his worthynesse, 

Or by hir wordis make it lcsse. 

I saugh Envie in that peyntyng 
1 larlrle a wondirful lokyng, ago 

For she ne lokiile but awrie. 


Or overthart all baggyngly. 

And she hadde a foule usage, 

SHe myght loke in no visage 
Of man or womman forth-right pleyn, 
But shette hir one eye for disdeyn ; 

So for Envie brennid she, 

W[jan she myght any man y-se 
That faire or worthi were, or wise, 

Or elles stode in folkis pryse. 

Sorwf. was pcynted next Envie 
Upon that wall of masonrye, 

Hut wel was seyn in hir colour 
That she hadde ly ved in langour; 

Iiir scmede to have the jaunyce. 
Nought half so pale was Avarice, 

Nor no thyng lyk [as] of lenesse ; 

For sorowc, thought, and gret distresse, 
That she hadde suffred day and nyght, 
Made hir ful yolwe and no thyng bright 
Ful fade, pale, and mcgre also. 31 
Was never wight yit half so wo 
As that hir scmede forto be. 

Nor so fulfilled of ire as she. 

I trowe that no wight myght hir please, 
Nor do that thyng that myght hir ease; 
Nor she ne wolde hir sorowc slake 
Nor comfort noon unto hir take. 

So dope was hir wo bigonnen 

And cek hir hert in angre ronnen. 3 

A sorowful thyng wel semed she, 

Nor she hadde no thyng slowe be 
Forto forcracchen al hir face. 

And forto rent in many place 
Ilir clothis, and forto tere hir swire, 

As she that was fulfilled of ire. 

And al to-torn lay eek hi{ here 
Alxrute hir shuldris here and there, 

As she that hadde it al to-rent 
For angre, and for maltalent. 1 

And cek I telle you certcynly 
1 low that she wepe ful tcndirly. 

In worlde nys wryght so harde of herte 
That had [he] sene her sorowes smerte, 
That nolde have had of her pyte. 


248. Kaluga rrarli peyntt to avoid starting 
tmye, but peynUd is the form in II. 301, 349, 
45a, 807, gi5 

*56. M*>S. Than, hut Fr. 'Ice.' If nnything 
u to be addcrl to the verse, it al|puld be to sc after 
wel; Fr. 1 avcoir.* 

366. m, MSS. omit. 

375. t vo, supplied from Fr. 


39a. baggyngly , 'borgnoiant' (Cotgr. 
loure*); cp. B. of D. v. 6a*. 

396. one eye, MS. eien; Fr. *un obL’ 

398. y-se, MSS. se; cp. 1401. 

305. Either i 
syllables. 

335. swire, throat; nothing in Fr. con 
» ponding. 


• wu. 

■ omit to, or read to have m » 
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So wo begone a thyng was she. 

She al to-dassht her-selfc for woo. 

And smote togyder her hondes two. 

To sorowe was she ful ententyfe 
That woful rechelcssc caytyfe ; w 

Her *oughte lytel of playing 
Or of clypping, or [of] kissyng; 

For who so sorouful is in hcrte, * 
Him luste not to play ne stcrtc, 

Ne for to dauncen, ne to synge, 

Ne may his herte in temper bringc, 

To make joye on even or morowe, 

For joy is contrarie unto sorowe. 

Klde was payntcd after this, 

Th»t shorter was a foote, i-wys, 33a 

Than she was wonte in her yonghede. 
Unneth her selfe she mighte fede ; 

So fcble and eke so olde was she 
That faded was al her lxiatitc. 

Ful salowe was waxen her colour ; 

Her heed for hore was whyte as flour, 
I-wys great qualme ne were it none, 

[Ne synne, al though her lyfe were gone; 
jAl woxen was her Ixaly unwelde, 

And drie and dwyned al for elde. 3 6<, 
A foule forwelked thyng was she, 

That whylom roundc an.l xofte had be ; 
Her eeres shokcn fastc withall, 

As from her heed they wolde fall ; 

Her face frounced and forpyned, 

And bothe her hondes lorne, fordwyned. 
'o olde she was that she ne went 
A foote, bht it were by potent. 

The tyme that passeth nyght and daye, 

Anti rcstelesse travayleth aye, 370 

And stclcth from us so prively, 

Hint to us semeth so sykerly 
P*t it in one poynt dwelleth ever ; 

And certes it ne restelh never, 
hit gothc so fastc, and passeth aye, 

Jat there nys man that thynke may 
yhat tyme that nowe present is; 

^keth at these clerkes this, 
liit [or] men thynke it redily 
Lp re tymes ben y-passed by. 380 

fhc tyme that may not sojourne, 

!!?’ t* e rhaps read contruirt ; cp. 991. 

368. ly with a cniu.Ii. 

kr.i : r ' e ' three moments arc gone while one is 
about it. 


But goth anil may never retoume, 

As watir that doun renneth ay. 

But never dropc retoume may. 

1 her may no thing as tyme endure, 
Mctall nor erthely creature ; 

Kor alle thing it frette and shall. 

The tyme eke that chaungith all. 

And all doth waxc and fostred lx:, 

And alle thing distroieth he ; 39o 

The tyme that cldith our auncessours, 
And cldilh kynges and emperours. 

Anil that us alle shal overcomen 
Er that deth us shal have nomen ; 

The tyme, that hath al in weldc 
To elden folk, had maad hir elde 
So ynly, that to my wiling, 

She myghtfi] helpe hir silf no thing, 

But turned ageyn unto childhcde. 

She had no thing hir silf to ledc, ’ 400 

Ne witte ne pithe in hir holde 
More than a child of two ycer olde. 

But natheles I trowe that she 
Was fa ire sumlyme, and fresh to sc. 
Whan she was in hir rightful .age ; 

But she was past al that jxissagc. 

And was a doled thing bicomen. 

A furred cope on had she nomcn, 

Wei had she clad hir silf and warme, 

Kor coble myght cllcs don hir harmc. 410 
These olde folk have alwey colde, 

Her kynde is sich whan they ben 
olde. 

Another thing was don there write, 
That scmcrie lyk an ipocrite, 

And it was clepid 1 ‘ooi*k Holy. 

That ilk is she that pryvely 
Ne spareth never a wikked dedc 
Whan men of hir taken noon hede. 

And maketh hir outw'ard precious 
Willi jxile visage anil pitous, 420 

And semeth a simple creature. 

But ther nys no mysaventure 
That she ne thenkith in hir corage. 

Kill lyk to hir was that ymage, 

That makid was lyk hir semblaunce. 

She was fill symple of countenaunce 
And she was clothed and eke shod 
As she were, for the love of god, 

401. in hir holde % in her possession. 

413. don there write , 1 empres (apres 7 ) escrite.' 
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Yolden to relygioun, 

Sich semede hir devocioun. 430 

A sauter helde she faste in honde. 

And bisily she gan to fonde 
To make many a feynt pmicre 
To god, and to his seyntis dere. 

Ne she was gay, ne fresh, ne jolyf, 

But semede to lie ful ententyf 
To godc werkis and to faire. 

And therto she had on an haire ; 

Ne certis she was fatt no tiling, 

But semed wery for fasting j 440 

Of colour pale and deed was she. 

From hir the gate ay werned lie 
Of Paradys, that blisful place. 

For sich folk maketh lene her face, 

As Crist seith in his Kvangile, 

To gete prys in toun a while ; 

And for a litel glorie \ eigne 
They lesen god and ek his reigne. 

• And alderlast of everychon 

Was pevnted I’overt al aluon, 450 

That not a peny hadile in holdc. 

All though she hir rlolhis soldo, 

And though she shuldc an hongi.il lie ; 
For nakicl as a worme was she. 

And if the wedir stormy were, 

For colde she shuldc have dyed there. 
She naddc on hut a streit oldc sak, 

And many a cloute on it thcr stak ; 

This was hir cote and hir mantell. 

No more was there, never a dell, 460 
To clothe hir with, I undirtakc ; 

Crete leyser hadde she to quake. 

And she was putt, that I of talkc, 

Fer fro these other, up in an halkc ; 
There lurked and there court'd she. 

For pover thing, where so it lie, 

Is shamefast and tlispised ay ; 

Acursed may wel lie that day 
That povere man conccyved is, 

For god wotc al to sclde, i-wys, 470 
Is ony povere man wel fedde 

437. to /aire, Mioimes ovrci faire 1 ; 'faire* 
carelessly misread? 

438. haire, O.F. 'haire,* a sleeveless shirt of 
hair worn as a penance. 

449. gate, perhaps ul iral. 

444. fttee, ' vis ■; MSS. grace. 

4)i. holtie, fi 7 entile : but cp. 395. 

434. nakitl ae a worme, * nae comma yen'; cp. 
Tales, £ 880. 


Or wel araied or [wel] cledfde, 

Or welbiloved in sich wise " 

In honour that he may arise. 

Alle these thingis well avised. 

As I have you er this devysed, 

With gold and asure over all 
Depeyntcd were upon the wall. 

Square was the wall and high^umdcll. 
Enclosed and barred well, 4!, 

In stede of hegge, was that gardyne; 
Come nevere shepherde therynne. 

Into that gardyn wel y-wrought 
WKo so that me coude have brought 
By laddre, or clles by degre. 

It wolde wel have liked me. 

For sich solace, sich joie and play 
I trowe that nevere man ne say. 

As was in that place dclytous. 

The gardeyn was not daungerous 47 

To herberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerde was nevere noon 
Of briddes songe and hraunches grenc; 
Therynne were briddes mo I wene 
Than ben in all the rewme of Frauncc. 
Ful blisful was the accordaunce 
Of swete and pilous songe thei made; 
For all this world it owghte glade. 

Anil I my-silf so mery ferde, 

Whan I her blisful songes herde, s» 
That for an hundrclh pounde noldc I, 

If that the passage opunly 
I ladile lie unto me free, 

That I nolde entren forto se ■ 
Thassemble—god kepe it fro care— 

Of briddis whiche therynne ware. 

That songen thorugh her mery throtes 
Dauncis of love and mery notes. 

Whan I thus herde foules synge, 

I felle fast ill a weymentyng. 

By which art, or by what engyne, 

I myght come into that gardyne. 

But way I couthe fynde noon 
Into that gardyne for to goon. 

Ne nought wist I if that ther were 

479. MSS. omit wel. 

480. The verve has apparently lmt three nereis 
499. MSS. yert. 

501. MSS. wolde . f.e. I wouldnt t.ik* 
hundred pounds not to enter. 

505. Prof. Skeat changes god kepe it 0 ° 
to god it kejx awl were on account of u |e * 
Chaucerian rhyme. 
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filter hole or place where, 
which I myght have entre. 

!e ther was noon to teche me, 

'or I was al aloonc i-wys, 

'or-wo and angwishis of this. 520 

'il atte last bithought I me, 
hat by no weye ne myght it be • 
hat ther nas laddre, or wey to passe, 

)r hole, into so faire a place, 
ho gan I go a hill grete pas, 

'.nvyronyng evene in compas 
he closing of the square wall, 

'yl that I fonde a wiket small, 

0 shett that I ne myght in gon, 

.another entre was ther noon. 530 

Ippon this dore I gan to smyte 
hat was [so] fetys and so lite, * 
or other weye coude I not seke. 
ul long I shof, and knokkidc eke, 
ad stood ful long and oft herknyng, 

' that I herdc ony wight comyng, 
il that dore of thilk entre 
mayden curteys openyde me. 
lir heer was as yelowe of hewe 
s ony basyn scoured newe, 54° 

iir flesh [as] tendre as is a chike, 
fith bente browis smothe and slyke ; 
nd by mesure large were 
he openyng of hir yen clcre ; 
ir nose of good proporcioun, 
it yen grey as is a fkucoun ; 

’ith swete breth and wel savoured, 
ir face white and wel coloured, 

'ith Iitel mouth and roundc to see: 
dove chynne eke hadde she, 55 ° 

it nekke was of good fasoun, 

1 lengthe and gretnesse by resoun, 
ilhoute bleync, seabbe, or roync ; 

■o Icrsalcm unto Burgoyne 
ter nys a fairer nekke, i-wys, 

1 fele how smothe and softe it is. 
it throte also white of hewe 
; snowe on braunche snowed newe. 
body ful wel wrought was she, 

°i neded not in no cuntre 5<*> 

Perhaps read there for where. . 

'*>■ h'orano, very weary ; but perhaps mistake 

Jrlwe. 

9*. and qfl (Th. at, G amt 0 /) herknyng, par 
"t™ foil eecoutal.' 

«• nhe, u. Ferhape read «w also. 


A fairer Ixxly forto seke. 

And offyn orfirays hadde she eke 
A chapelcl so scmly oon 
Ne werede never mayde upon. 

And faire above that chapelet 
A rose gerland had she sett. 

She hadde [in honde] a gay mirrour. 

And with a riche gold Iresour 
Hir heed was tressed, queyntely. 

Hir sieves sewid felously, 570 

And forto kepe hir hondis faire 
Of gloves white she had a paire. 

And she hadde on a cote of grene 
Of cloth of Gaunt, withouten wene. 

Wel semyde by hir apparayle 
She was not wont to gret travayle; 

For whan she kempte was fetisly. 

And wel arayed and richely, 

Thanne had she don al hir joume. 

For mcrye and wel bigoon was she, 580, 
She ladde a lusty lyf in May; 

She hadde no thought by nyght ne day 
Of no thyng, but it were oonly 
To graythe hir wel and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore hadde opened me 
This may[de] semely forto sec, 

1 thanked hir as I best myght. 

And axide hir how that she hight, 

And what she was I axide eke. 

And she to me was nought unmeke, 590 
Ne of hir answer daungerous, 

But faire answeride, and seide thus :— 

‘ I.o, sir, my name is Ydei.neSSE ; 

So clepe men me, more and lesse ; 

Ful myghly and fill riche am I, 

And that of oon thyng namely, 

For I enlcnde to no thyng, 

But to my joye, and my pleyyng. 

And forto kembe and tresse me. 
Aqueyuted am I and pryve «oa 

With Myrthe, lord of this ganlyne. 

That fro the lande Alexandiyne 
Made the trees hidre be fette 

564. upon, adverb ; ep. 1085, Tales, D 568. 

367. MSS. omit he honde; ' act la main. 

574. Gann/, Ghent. 

579. journe, day's work. 

393. Cp. Tales, G x-7, A 1940. 

602. MSS. o/AUx. 

603. he fette, pethaps omit he ; cp. 607, 609, 
where the infinitive! are passive, Fr. ‘fist. . . 
faire,’ ‘ fist portraire.' 
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Chat in this gardyne lien y-sette. 

Vnd whan the trees were woxen on highl, 
[Tiis wall, that slant heere in thi sight, 
Jide Myrthe cnclosen al alxiate. 

\nd these ymage-s al withoule 
Hie dide hem bothe entaile and peynte, 
That neithir lien jolvf ne qneynte, 6to 
3 ut they ben ful of sorowe and woo, 

Vs thou hast seen a while agoo. 

Vnd ofte tyme hym to solace 
sir Myrthe cometh into this place, 

Vnd eke with hym cometh his meyncc, 
That lyven in lust and jolite. 

Vnd now is Myrthe thervnne to here 
rhe briddis, how they svngen clere, 

The mavys and the nyghtvngale, 

And other joly briddis smale. 620 

And thus he walketh to solace 
Hym and hi' folk, for swettcr place 
To pleyen ynne he may not fvndc, 

Al though he sought oon in-tyl Ynde. 

The alther-fairest folk to see 
That in this world may founrle be 
Hath Mirthe with hym in his route, 

That folowen hym always aboute.’ 

Whan Ydelnesie h.ul tolde al this, 

And I hadde herkned wel y-wys, 630 
Thannc seide I to dame Ydelnesse : 
‘Now also wisly god me blessc, 

Sith Myrthe that is so faire and fre 
Is in this yerdc w ith his meyne, 

Fro thilk assemble, if I may, 

Shal no man werne me to-day. 

That I this nyght ne mote it see. 

For wel wene I there with hym be 
A faire and joly com]>anye, 

Fulfilled of all curtesic.’ 640 

And forth, withoute wordis mo, 

In at the wiket went I tho, 

That Ydelnesse hadde opened me. 

Into that gardj ne faire to see. 

And whan I was inne i-wys, 

Myn herte was ful glad of this. 

For wel wendc I ful sikerly 
Have lien in I’aradys erthly ; 

So faire it was that, trusteth wel. 

It semede a place cspirituel. 65° 

For certys, as at my devys, 

Ther is no place in Paranys 

643. Perhaps insert ther before inne. 


So good inne forto dwelle or be. 

As in that gardyne, thoughte me. 

For there was many a briddc syngyng 
Thorough-out the yerde al thringyng. 
In many places were nyghtyngales,. 
Alpes, fynches, and wodewales, 

That in her swete song deliten. 

In thilke places as they hahiten, e 
There myghtfe] men see many fiokkes 
Of turtles and [of] laverokkes. 
Chalaundres fele sawe I there. 

That wery, nygh forsongen were. 

And thrustles, terins, and mavys, 

That songen forto Wynne hem prys, ^ 
And eke to sormounte in hir songe 
'l'hat othere briddes hem amonge. 

By note made faire servyse 
These briddes that I you devise; 6 

They songc her songe as faire and wclc 
As angels don espiritucl. 

And, trusteth wel, than I hem herde, 
Ful lustily and wel I ferde. 

For never yitt sich melodyc 
Was herd of man that myghte dye. 
Sich swete song was hem amonge. 
That me thought it no briddis songe, 
Hut it was wondir lyk to be 
Song of mermaydens of the see, 1 
That, for her syngyng is so clere. 
Though we mermaydens clepe hem he 
In English as is oure usaunce, 

Men clepe hem sereyns in Fraunce. 
Kntentif weren forto synge 
These briddis, that nought unkunnyng 
Were of her craft and apprentys, 

But of song sotil and wys. 

And certis, whan I herde her songc, 
And sawe the grene place amonge, 1 
In herte I wexc so wondir gay, 

That I was never erst cr that day 
Ho jolyf, nor so wel bigoo, 

Ne mcrye in herte, as I was thoo. 

And than wist I and sawe fill well, 
That Ydelnesse me served well. 

That me putte in sich jolite. 


6j8. A lie** bullfinches. mdemalee, ormfc* 
668 . That otkere (MSS. other)can lx: 11 vd ‘ 
plural nouns; cp. got. 

673. than fill, t Man, G. that), whan 
680. Chaucer calls them mermaid r 111 *" 
33, when the French version has ttrainet- 
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1 [ir freenc> wel ought I forto be 
ith she the dorc of that gardyne 
[a<Ule opened, and me leten inne. 700 
roni hennes forth how that I wroughte, 
shaUyou tellen as me thoughtc. 
first wherof Myrthe served there, 

Lnd eke what folk there with h^n 
were, 

Wthoute fable I wole discryve ; 

■ nd of that gardyne eke as blyvc 
; wole you tellen aftir this 
I he faire fasoun all y-wys, 

; hat wel y-wrought was for the nones. 

; not telle you all at ones, 710 

ut as I may and can, I shall 
- y ordre tellen you it all. 

- ul faire servise, and eke ful swctc, 

, hesc briddis maden, as they sete ; 
ayes of love fill wel sownyng, 
hey songen in their jargonyng ; 

( irame high and summe eke lowe songe 
pon the braunches grene y-sprongc. 
ic swetnesse of her mclodyc 
, ado al myn herte in rcveryc. 720 

{ d whan that I hadde herde, I trowc, 
cse briddis syngyng on a rowc, 
an niyght I not withholds me 
at I ne wentc inne forto see 
* r Myrthe ; for my desiryng 
j as hym to seen, over alle thyng ; 

, is countenaunce and his inanere, 

\ >at sighte was to me ful dere. 

»o wente I forth on my right honde 
! Du n by a lytel path I fonde, 730 

5 mentis full and fenell grene. 

>d faste by, withoute wenc, 
r Myrthe I fonde, and right anoon 
! ito sir Myrthe gan I goon, 

, >ere as he was, hym to solace. 

‘d with hym in that lusty place 
faire folk and so fresh had he, . 

141 whan I sawe I wondred me 
0 ''hennes siche folk myght come, 
faire they weren all and some, 7*0 
* they were lyk, as to my sighte, 
IflBeb that ben fethered brighte. 

This folk, of which I telle you soo, 

1011 a karole wen ten thoo. 

J 4 z. fathered brifhte, with bright wings. 

744 - Karole t a ring-dance to song. 


A lady karolcde hem, that hyght 
Gi.adnrssk, [the] blisfull and the light. 
Wel enude she syngc and lustyly ; 

Noon half so wel and scmely, 

Couthe make in song sich refreynynge. 

It sat hir wondir wel to synge ; 750 

Ilir voice ful clere was and ful swete, 

She was nought rude ne unmete. 

But couthe ynow of sich doyng 
As longeth unto harolyng. 

For she was wont in every place 
To syngen first, folk to solace, 

For syngyng moost she gaf hir to, 

No craft had she so leef to do. 

Tho myghtist thou karolcs sene. 

And folk daunce and mcry bene, 760 
And make many a faire toumyng 
Upon the grene gras springyng. 

There myghtist thou see these flowtours, 
Mynstrales, and eke jogelours, 

That wel to synge didc her peyne; 

Somme songe songes of Loreync, 

For in Loreyn her notes bee 
Full swetter than in this contre. 

THere was many a tymbester, 

And saillouris that I dar wel swere, 770 
Couthe her craft ful parfitly; 

The tymbres up ful sotilly. 

They caste and hente full ofte, 

Upon a fynger faire and softe. 

That they [ne] failidc never mo. 

Ful fetys damyselles tw'o, 

TCyght yonge and full of semelyhede, 

In kirtlcs and noon other wede 
And faire tressed every tresse, 

Iladde Myrthe doon, for his noblesse, 780 
Amyddc the karole forto daunce. 

But hcrof lieth no remembrauncc 
How that they daunccd queyntely ; 

That oon wolde come all pryvyly 
Agayn that other, and whan they were 
To-gidre almost, they threwe yfere 
Iler mouthis so that through her play 
It semed as they kiste alway. 

749. MSS. And couthe. 

768. this co Hi re, Orleans. 

770. saillouris, dancers. 

771. titai possibly belongs before couthe in next 
verse ; Fr. * Qui niofllt savoient.’ 

773* They easiest and \hem\ hente ful ofte ; 
but perhaps a 3-beat line, cp. 480, 8ox. 
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To duuncen well koude they the gise, 
What shulde I more to you devyse ; 790 

Ne bode I never thennes go. 

Whiles that I sawe hem daunce so. 

Upon the karoli wonder faste 
I gan biholde, til atte laste 
A latly gan me forto espie ; 

And she was clepcd Ct'Kl'KSIE 
The worshipfull, the debonaire, 

I pray to god evere faile hir faire. 

Ful curteisly she calletle me, 

* What do ye there, Ileau ser ? ’ .quod she, 

■ Come [here], and if it lyke yow 801 
To dauncen, dauncith with us now.’ 

And I withoute tarivng 
Wente into the karolyng. 

I was abasshed never a dell. 

But it to me liked right well 
That Curtesic me eloped so, 

And bad me on the daunce go. 

For if I hadde durst, certeyn 
I wolde have karoled right fayn, 8io 
As man that was to daunce blithe. 
Thanne gan I token ofte sithe 
The shape, the bodies, and the cheres. 
The countenaunce, and the maneres 
Of all the folk that daunced there ; 

And I shal tell [you] what they were. 

Ful fairewas Myrthe, ful longcand high, 
A fairer man I nevere sigh ; 

As rounde as appille was his face, 

Ful rody and white in every place. 8ao 
Fetys he was and wcl beseye, 

With metely mouth and yen greyc. 

His nose by mesure wrought ful right. 
Crispe was his heer, and cck fid bright, 
Hise shuldris of a large brede, 

And smalish in the ginlilstedc. 

He semed lyke a portreiturc. 

So noble he was of his stature. 

So faire, so joly and so fetys, 

With lymes wrought at poynt devys, 830 
Dclyver, smert, and of grete myght; 

Ne sawe thou nevere man so lyght. 

Of lterdc unnet he hadde he no thyng, 
For it was in the firste spryng. 


Ful yonge he was, and mery of thougl 
And in samette with briddis wrought, 
And with gold beten ful fctysly. 

His body was clad ful richeiy. 
Wrought was his robe in straunge gist: 
And al to-slytered for queyntise 
In-many a place lowe and hie ; 

And shodc he was with grete maistric, 
With shoon decoped and with laas. 
By druery and by solas, 

His leef a rosyn chapelet 
Hadde made and on his heed it set. 

And wite ye who was his leef? 
Dame Gladnessc there was hym so let 
That syngith so wcl with glad course 
That from she was .XII. yeer of age, 
She of hir love graunt hym made. 

Sir Mirthe hir by the fynger hadde 
Daunsyng, and she hym also; 

Grete love was atwixe hem two. 
Bothe were they faire and bright of he» 
She semede lyke a rose newe 
Of colour, and hir flesh so tendre 
That with a brere smale and slendre 
Men myght it cleve, I daravel seyn j 
Hir forheed frouncelcs, al pleyn ; 
Bent were hir [browne] browis two, 
llir yen greye and glad also, 

That laugheden ay in hir scmblaunt 
First or the mouth, by covenaunt. 

I not what of hir nose descryvc. 

So faire hath no womman alyve. 

Hir heer was yclowc, and dere shynyi 
I wot no lady so likyng. 

Of orfrays fresh was hir gerland ; 

I, which scycn have a thousand, 
Saugh never y-wys no gerlond yitt, 
So wcl y-wronght of silk os it. 

And in an overgilt xamit 
Cluddc she was, by grete delit. 

Of which hir leef a robe werede ; 
The myrier she in*hir herte feretle. 

And next hir wente, in hir other s» 
The Gou OF IX)VB, that can devyde 
larve, and as hym llkith it be, 

But he can cherles daunten, he. 


791. bode, mistake for bede, or bad; cp. 808. 
The same Fr. is differently rendered ttt 1854. 

801. here, MSS. omit; Fr. *ca venez.’ 

806. Sk. it me likede. 

811« MSS. right blithe. 


861. browne. supplied from Fr. 

865. MSS. insert wot before not ami 
before dexcryve. 

873. xamit , robe of samite. 
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ad makep folk is pride fallen, 

ad he can wel these lordis thrallen, 

ad ladyes putt at lowe degre, 

ban he may hem to proude see. 

ais God of Love of his fasoun 

’as l^ke no knave, ne quystroun. 

is bcaute gretly was to preysc, 

it of his robe to devise * 

drcde encombred iorto be ; 

ar nought y-clad in silk was he, 890 

jt all in flourcs and in flourettes, 

paynted all with amorcttcs. 

ad with losenges, and scochouns, 

'ith briddes, lybardes, and lyouns, 
ad hither beestis wrought ful well, 
is garnement was evcrydell 
■portreied, and wrought with floures, 
t dyvers medlyng of colourcs. 
oures there were of many gise, 

-sett by compas in assise ; 900 

her lakkide no flour to my dome, 
e nought so mych as flour of brome, 
b rioletc, ne eke pervynke, 

! flour noon that man can on thynke j 
ad many a rpse-lccf ful longe, 
as entermellcd ther amonge, 
id also on his heed was sette 
‘roses reed a chapclett. 

‘t nyghtyngales, a full grete route 
at flyen over his heed aboulc, 910 
ie lcevcs felden as they flyen ; 

]d he was all with briddes wryon, 
jth popynjay, with nyghtyngale, 

|th chalaundrc, and with wodewalc, 
ith fynche, with lark, and with arch- 
aungell. 

semede as he were an aungcll, 

B t doun were comen fro hevene 
clere. 

i-ove hadde with hym a l>achelere,' 

°t he made allewcycs with hym be ; 
'KTs lokyng cleped was he. 9=0 
us bachelere stode biholdyng 
16 daunce; and in his hondc holdyng 


tujntrvuu (O.F. coistron), scullion. 

9 *. found only in Th. 

, **« • *morettes, 1 by amorous girls '! cp. 

*-■ With ’ in this sense is common in Middle 


lllsh ; 


. cp. Trmlue, iv. 80. 

■ 5 - cheumgell l Fr. ‘mcsanges, which 

‘Suivc defines as titmouse. 


Turke bowes two had he. 

That oon of hem was of a tree 
That bereth a fruyt of savour wykke, 

Kul crokid was that foule stikke ; 

And knotty here and there also. 

And blak as bery, or ony slo.' 

That other bowc was of a plante 
Withouten wem, I dar warante, 930 
hul evene, and by proporcioun 
l'rcitys and long, of good fasoun ; 

And it was pcynlcd wel and thwyten. 
And over al diapred and writen 
With ladyfes and with bacheleris. 

Full lyghtsom and glad of cheris. 

These bowes two heldc Swete-Iokyng, 
That semede lyk no gadelyng. 

And ten brode arowis hilde he there. 

Of which .V. in his righthond were ; 940 
Hut they were shaven well and dight, 
Nokked and fethered aright, 

And all they were with gold bygoon. 

And st range poynted evcrychoon. 

And sharpe forlo kervten well. 

Hut iron was ther noon, ne stcell, 

For al was golde, men myght it see. 
Out-take the fetheres and the tree. 

The swiftest of these arowis fyve 

Out of a bo we forto dryve, 950 

And beste fethered for to flee, 

And fairest eke, was clepid Bcaute s 
That other arowe that hurteth lesse 
Was clepid, as I trowe, Symplcssc ; 

The thriilde cleped was Kraunchise 
That fethred was in noble wise, 

With valour and with curtesye; 

The fourthe was cleped Compaignye, 
That hevy forto shoten ys ; 

But who so shetith right y-wys, 960 
May therwith doon grete harme and wo. 
The fifle of these, and laste also, 
l'‘aire-Semblaunt men that arowe calle. 
The leeste grevous of hem alle, 

Vit can it make a ful grete wounde. 

But he may hope his soris sounde, 

That hurt is with that arowe y-wys ; 

Ilis wo the bette bistowed is, 

933. Turke bowee, etc. MSS. add full wel 
devyted (not in Fr.)aiterraw. Cp. Talee, A 969;, 
where ‘ Tllrkeifc' 

93a. MSS. ful good; Fr. ‘defaouefajon.* 
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For he may sonncr have gladnesse ; 

His langour oughtc be the lcssc. 97a 
Five arowis were of other gise. 

That l>cn ful foule to devyse. 

For shaft and ende, soth forto telle, 

Were also blak as fende in helle. 

The first of hem is called l’ride, 

That other arowe next hym bisidc, 

It was [y-]clcped Vylanye. 

That arowe was al with felonye 
Gnvenymed, and with xpitous blame. 

The thridde of hem was cleped Shame, 
The fourthc Wanhope cleped is, 981 
The fifte Newe-thought, y-wys. 

These arowis that I speke of hcerc 
Were alle fyve on non maneere, 

And alle were they resemblable. 

To hem was wel siltyng and able. 

The foule croked bowe hidous 
That knotty was, and al roynous ; 

That bowe seinede wel t«j shete 
These arowis fyve, that ben unmetc 990 
And contrarye to that other fyve. 

But though I telle not as blyve 
Of her power, ne of her myght, 
Herafter.shal I tellen right 
The soothe, and eke signyfiaunec ; 

As fer as I have remembraunce 
All shal lie seid, I undirtakc, 

Er of this book an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale ageyn. 

But aldirfirst I wole you seyn »ooo 

The fasoun anti the countenaunces 
Of all the folk that on the dauncc is. 
The God of Love, jolyf and lyght, 

Ladde on his hontle a lady bright. 

Of high prys and of grete degrc ; 

This lady called was Bcaute, 

As an arowe of which I toldc, 

Ful wel [y-]thewed was she holde ; 

Ne she was derk, ne broun, but bright, 
And clere as [is] the mono lyght, 1010 
Ageyn whom all the sterres semen 
But smalc candcls, as we dcmcn. 
llir flesh was tendre as dewc of flour, 
Iiir chcrc was symple as byrde in bour. 
As whytc as lylye or rose in rys; 

978. MSS. read «i for of, 1 touts.' 

99 1- Perhaps read contraires cp. 348. 

Z014. byrde, bride. 


Hir face gentyl and tretys, 

Fetys she was, and smale to se ; 

No wyntred browis hadde she, 

Ne popped hir, for it ncded nought , 
To wyndre hir, or to peynte hir oughi 
Hir tresses yclowe, and longe straflght 
Unto hir helys doiin they raughten ; 
Hir nose, hir mouth, and eyhe, and ch 
Wel wrought, and all the remenaunt e 
A fill grete savour and a swote 
Me toucheth in myn herte rote, 

As hclpc me god, whan I rememhrc 
Of the fasoun of every membre. 

In world is noon so faire a wight; 
For yonge'shc was, and hewed bright 
Sore plcsaunt, and fetys with all, 1 
Gente, and in hir myddill small. 
Biside Beaute yede richesse. 

An high lady of grct noblesse, 

And grct of prys in every place ; 

But who so durste to hir trespacc. 

Or til hir folk, in word or dede, 

He were full hardy, out of dredc. 

For bothc she helpe and hyndre may; 
And that is nought of yisterdny, 1 
That riche folk have full grct myght 
To helpe, and eke to grevc a wyght. 
The leste and grettcst of valour 
I)idcn Rychessc ful grct honour, 

And bcsy wercn hir to serve, 

For that they wolde hir love deseric. 
They clepcd hir 4 Lady,’ grete and sm» 
This wide world hir dredith all, 

This world is all in hir daungcre. 

Hir court hath many a losengere, > 
And many a traytour envyous, 

That ben ful bcsy and curyous 
Forto disprcisen and to blame 


lt> 18. wyutred, ’ guignie, not elsewhere fo 
in English unless in ‘ winrede brmves,' 0 
Homilies (Morris) ii. sis, where the mean 
seems to be 1 ogling glances’ as here, 
changes to wyndred ax in toao. , , 

1019. polled, defined by Coles (s7,r) 4 
fine.’ v. Dycex Skelton ii. 039, where foft’. 
is quoted. 

1030. wyndre , to trim (the hair), Coles, 

1036. toucheth, Kaluza's emendation for Mr* 

of the MSS. 

1037. MSS. wtrk, 4 par fais on par di». 
1043. MSS. heete for leite, * U greignor ‘ 

menor.’ 
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That best deserven love and name. 

Bifore this folk, hem to bigilen, 

These losengeris hem preyse, and smylcn, 
And thus the world with word anoynten; 
And aftirward they prillc, and poynten 
The (folk right to the bare boon, 

Bihynde her bak whan they ben goon. 
And foule abate the folkis prys. W. 
Ful many a worthy man, y-wys 
An hundrid, have do to dye 
These losengers thorough (laterye ; 

And make folk ful straunge be 
There hem oughte be pryve. 

Wcl yvel mote they thryve and thee, 

Anjl yvel arryved mote they be, 

Tliese losengers ful of envye ; 

No good man lovclh her rompanye. 1070 
Richesse a robe of purpur on hadde, 

Ne trowe not that I lye or mnddc, 

For in this world is noon hir lyche, 

Ne by a thousand deel so riche, 

Ne noon so faire ; for it ful well 
With orfrays leyd was cverydeell 
And portraied in the rilianynges 
dukes storyes, and of kynges, 

And with a bend of gold lasseled. 

And knoppis fyne of gold amelcd. 1080 
Aboutc hir nckke of gentyl enlayle 
A r as shete the riche chevesailc, ^ 

n which ther was full gret plenle 
If stones clerc and bright to see. 
iyehesse a girdell hadde upon, 
fhe bokcle of it was of a stixm, 

)f vertu gret and mochel of myglit; 

'or who so bare the sloon so bright, 
ff venym durst hym no thing doute, 

Vhile he the stoon hadde hym aboutc. 
nat stoon was gretly forto love, 1091 
tyl a riche mannys byhovc, 
rorth all the gold in Rome and Krise. 
ne mourdaunt wrought in noble wise 


av 5 a flvtiie CTh./riif, Cw. pri/e), Fr. ‘poignent,' 
taJL n ?ht (cp. ab. pt ill, u ropk and mean 
twv/ lel ■ e< hut probably tbe scribe's mistake for 
1 cp. 5556, where dept for dot hr. 

S- Wmf make. Th. Ami maketh; G have 
car il tout,'etc. 

“8. arryved, G dchyvetf. 

•.jy- durst, need. The forms of durren and 
^/were confused in Middle English ; cp. 1324, 

,0 94 - mourdaunt , the pendant of the girdle. 


Was of a stoon full precious, 

That was so fyne and vertuous 
That hole a man it koude make 
Of palasic, and [of] tothe ake. 

And yit the stoon hadde such a grace 
That he was siker in every place, uoo 
All thilke day not blynde to bene, 

I hat fastyngmyght that stoon [have]seene. 
The liarrcs were of gold fill fyne 
Ujxm a tyssu of satync, 
l'ull hevy, gret, and no thyng lyght, 

In evcrichc was a besaunt-wight. 

Ujion the tresses of Richesse 
\\ as sette a cercle, for noblesse, 

Of brend gold that full lyghte shoon, 

So faire trowe I wiis never noon.* mo 
But she were kunnyng for the nonys, 
That koude devyse alle the stonys, 

That in that cercle she wen clere. 

It is a wondir thing to here, 
for no man koude preyse or gesse 
O f hem the valewe or richesse. 

Rubyes there were, saphires, jagounces. 
And emeraudes more than two ounces. 
But all byfore ful sotilly 
A fyn charboncle sette saugh IJ i iao 
The stoon so clere was and so bright. 
That also soone as it was nyght. 

Men myght[e] seen to go for nede 
A myle or two in lengthe and brede. 

Sich lyght sprang oute of the stone, 

That Richesse wondir hrighte shone, 
Bc'ilhe hir heed and all hir face, 

And eke alxmtc hir al the place. 

Dame Richesse on hir hondc gan lede 
A yong man full of semelyhede, 113^ 
That she best loved of ony thing. 

11 is lust was mych in housholding, 

In clothyng was he ful fetys. 

And loved to have well hors of prys; 

I [e wende to have reproved be 
Of theft or moordre, if that he 
Hadde in his stable ony hakeney. 

And therforc he desired ay 

1102. have, supplied from Fr., 1 l’avoit vefle.' 

1106. hesavnt, a gold coin worth about a hal f 
sovereign. 

f 117 . jagounces , cp. 1 There is a stone whiche 
called is jngounce. . . . Cytryne of colour, lyke 
garnettes of entayle.’ Lydgate’s Minor Poems, 
p. 1B8. 
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To be aqueynted with Richesse, 

For all his purpos, as I gesse, »'4° 

Was forto make gret dispense 
Withoute wernyng or diffensc j 
And Richesse myght it wel sustene 
And hir dispencc well mayntene. 

And hym alwey sich plenle sende 
Of gold and silver forto sponde 
Withoute lakking or daunger, 

As it were poured in a garner. 

And after on the daunce wente 
Largesse, that sette al hir entente 1150 
Forto be honourable and free. 

Of Alexandres kyn was she; 

Hir moste joye was y-wys 
Whan that she yaf, and seide, ‘Have 
this.’ 

Not Avarice, the foule caytyf. 

Was half to gripe so ententyf, 

As Largesse Is to yeve and s]>unde ; 

And god ynough alwey hir sende, 

So that the more she yaf awey 

The more y-wys she hadde alwey. 1x60 

Gret loos hath Largesse and gret pris. 

For bothe wysc folk and unwys 
Were hooty to hir baundon brought, 

So wel with yiftes hath she wrought. 

And if she hadde an enemy, 

I trowc that she coude tristely 
Make hym full soone hir freeml to be, 

So large of yift and free was she. 

Therfore she stode in love anti grace 
Of riche and pover in every place. 1170 
A full gret fool is he y-wys 
That bothe riche and nygart is ; 

A lord may have no maner vice 
That grevelh more than avarice ; 

For nygart never with strengthc of 
hondc 

May Wynne gret lordship or londc 5 
For freendis all to fcwc hath he 
To doon his will perfourmed be. 

And who so wolc have freendis heerc. 

He may not holde his trcsour dccrc. 1180 
For by cnsample I telle this, 

Right as an adamaund y-wys 
Can drawen to hym sotylly 
The yren that is lcid therby, 

1158. unde, sent. 

1166. triite/jr, Th. trq/lgfy. f 


So drawith folkes hertis y-wis 
Silver and gold that yeven is. • 
Largesse hadde on a robe fresh 
Of riche purpur Sarsynesh. 

Wel fourmed was hir free and cleere, 
And opened hadde she hir colere; • >190 
For she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady maad present 
Of a gold broche, ful wel wrought. 

And certys it myssatte hir nought. 

For thorough hirsmokke wrought with sill 
The flesh was seen as white as mylk. 
Largesse, that worthy was and wys, 
Hilde by the honde a knygfct of prys, 
Was sibbe to Artour of Britaigne, m 
And that was he that bare the ensaigne 
Of worship, and the gounfenoun. laoi 
And yit he is of sich renoun 
That men of hym scye faire thynges 
Byfore borouns, erics, and kynges. 

This knyght was comen all newly 
Fro [a] toumeiyng faste by. 

Ther hadde he don gret chyvalrie 
Through his vertu and his maistric, 
And for the love of his lemman 
I Ie caste doun many a doughty man. ixa 
And next hym daunccd dameFRAU nchiss 
A rayed in full noble gysc. 
tjhe was not broune ne dunne of hewe, 
liut white as snowe y-fallen newc. 

Hir nose was wrought at poynt devys, 
For it was gentyl and tretys, 

With cyen gladdc and browes bente, 
Hir here doun to hir hclis wente ; 

And she was symple as dowve off tree. 
Ful debonaire of herte was she; «* 

Slie durst neither seyn nc do 
But that that hir longed to. 

And if a man were in distressc, 

And for hir love in hevynesse 
Hir herte wolde have full gret pite, 
She was so amiable and free. 

For were a man for hir bistadde, 

She wolde ben right sore adraddc 
That she dide over gret outrage; 

But she hym holpe his harme to assagr 

118;. htrtii, a» in v. 76, is to be read “ - 
syllable. 

1x88. MSB. Sarlj/uyth. 

non. /.*. Who was alb, etc. 

xeob. MSS. omit a; Fr. ‘d'un tomomrnens 
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ir thought it ell a vylanye. 1231 

id she hadde on a sukkenye 

lat not of hempe nc hecnlis was; 

> fair was noon in all Anas. 

ird k it was ridled fctysly ! 

ler nas nat a poynt trewely 

lat it nas in his right assise. a 

ill wel y-clothed was Kraunchisc, 

>r ther is no cloth sittith bet 
1 damysell than doth roket; 1240 

womman wel more fetys is 
roket than in cote y-wis. 
ic whyte roket, rydled fairc, 
tokeneth that full debonaire 
1# swete was she that it here. 

Hi hir daunccd a bachclcre ; 
an not telle you what he hight, 
it fairc he was and of good hight, 

1 hadde he be, I sey no more, 
ic lordis sone of Wyndesorc. 1250 

And next that daunced Curtesye, 
lat preised was of lowe and hye, 

>r neither proude ne foolc was she. 
ic forto dauncc called me, 
my god yeve hir right good grace 1 
hanne I come first into the place, 
le was not nyce ne outrageous, 
it wys and ware and vcrluous ; 

' (lire speche and of fairc answerc, 
as never wight mysseid of here, 1260 
: she bar rancour to no wight, 
ciu hroune she was and therto bright 
face, of body avenaunt; 

»ot no lady so plcsaunt. 
c were worthy forto bene 
1 emperesse or crowned quenc. 

And by hir wente a knyglit dauncyng, 
“t worthy was and wel spekyng, 
id ful wel koude he don honour, 
ic knyght was fairc and styf in stonr, 
in armure a semely man, J271 

d wclbiloved of his lemman. 

F aire IniLNKSsfe thanne saugh I, 

St alwey was me faste by ; 
hir have I withoutc fayle 

sukkenye, 'aorqiinnie,' a canvas jacket, 
nr gaberdine (Cotgr.k 

•J 6 - <• Met, one point. . ... , 

Edward I. the son of Henry III- of 

*5- wert (G omit*); Kaliua reads wet wot- 


Told yow the shap and apparayle. 

Kor, as X seide, loo that was she 
That didc to me so gret bounte. 

That she the gate of the gardyn 
Undidc and letc me passen in. 1280 

And after daunced, as I gesse, 

Youthe fulfilled of lustynesse. 

That nas hot yit XII yeer of age, 

With herte wylde and thought volage. 
Nyce she was, but she ne mente 
Noon harme ne slight in hir entente. 

But oonly lust and jolyte ; 

Kor yonge folk wele witen ye 
1 lave lytel thought but on her play. 

Ilir lemman was bisidc alway 1290 

In sich a gi.se that he hir kyste 
At alle tymes that hym lyste; 

That all the dauncc myght it see, 

They make no force of pryvete ; 

Kor who spake of hem yvel or well. 

They were ashamed neveradcll, 

But men myght seen hem kissc there. 

As it two yonge dowves were. 

Kor yong was thilke bachelerc, 

Of beautc wot I noon his pere, 1300 
And he was right of sich an age 
As Youthe his leef, and sich corage. 

The lusty folk that daunced there, 

* And also other that with hem were. 

That weren all of her meyne, 

Kill hende folk and wys and free 
And folk of faire port trewely 
They weren alle comunly. 

Whannc I hadde seen the countenaunces 
Of hem that ladden thus these daunces, 
Thanne hadde I will to gon and see 1311 
The gardyne that so lyked me. 

And loken on these faire loreres, 

On pyntrees, cedrcs, and olmeris. 

The daunces thanne y-ended were, 

Kor many of hem that daunced there 
Were with her loves went awey, 

ITndir the trees to have her pley. 

A lord, they lyved lustyly ! 

A gret fool were he sikirly 1320 

1282. Youthe (MSS. And tUf, proposed by 
Ten lirink. 

1308. They % MSS. There . 

1314. olmeris (G oliueris 1), elms. 1 Moriert 
was perhaps read as ormiers; but efyveris in 
v. 1381 translates 'oliviers.' 
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That nolde his thankds such lyf lede. 

For this dar I seyn oute of drcdc. 

That who so myghtc so wel fere, 

For better lyf durst hym not care ; 

For thcr nys so good paradys 
As to have a love at his devys. 

Oute of that place wente I thoo, 

And in that gardyn gan I goo, ' 

Pleyyng alonge fill meryly. 

The Clcil of Love full hastely 1330 

Unto hym Swete-Lokyng clepte. 

No lenger woldc he that he keptc 
His bowe of gold, that shoon so bright; 
He bad hym bend it anoon ryght. 

And he full soone sette an-cnde. 

And at a braid he gan it bcnde; 

And toke hym of his arowcs fyvc. 

Full sharp and redy forto dryvc. 

Now god that sittith in mageste. 

Fro deedly woundes he kepe me, 1340 
If so be that he hadde me shette ! 

For if I with his arowe mctte, 

It hadde me graved sore y-wys. 

But I, that no thyng wist of this, 

Wente up and doun full many awcy, 

And he me folwed faste alwey; 

But no where wolde I rcstc nic. 

Till I hadde in all the gardyn be. 

The gardyn was by mesuryng 
Right cvcne and srpiarc ; in compassing 
It was as long as it was large. 1351 

Of fruyt*hadde every tree his charge, 

But it were any hidous tree, 

Of-which ther were two or three. 

There were, and that wotc I full well, 

Of pome garnettys a full gret dell. 

That is a fruyt full well to lyke. 

Namely to folk whanne they lien sike. 
And trees there were of gret foisoun 
That baren nottes in her scsoun 1360 
Such as men note mygges callc, 

That swotc of savour ben withallc ; 

And almanderes gret plente, 

1391. his thanks*, willingly. 

1396. his is often indefinite in Middle English. 
1336. at a braid, immediately. 

1341- Skeat reads wot for has/de; Fr. 'Se 
il fait tant que a moi traie.' Per hays join with 
the neat line by reading Or for For in 1349. 

13S3. almandsrss, MSS. nlmandrcs, Fr. 
‘alemandiers.’ 


Fyges, and many a date tree. 

There wexen, if men hadde nede. 
Thorough the gardyn in length and hreds 
Thcr was eke wexyng many a spice, 

As clowe-gclofre, and lycorice, , 
Gyngcvre, and greyn de l'aradys, c 
Casell, and setewale of prys, 

And many a spice delitable 
To eten whan men rise fro table. 

And many homly trees thcr were 
That pcches, coynes, and apples becrc, 
Medlcrs, plowmes, perys chestcynis, 
CKerys, of which many oon feyne is, 
Notes, aleys, and bolas, ' 

That forto seen it was solas ; * 

With many high lorer and pyn 
Was ranged clenc all that gardyn, 1. 
With cipres and with olyveris. 

Of which that nygh no plente heere is 
There were clmes grate and strange, 
Maples, asshc, okc, aspe, planes long; 
Fyne cw, popler, and lyndes faire, 

And othcre trees full many a jiayre - 
What shulde I tel you more of it i 
There were so many trees yit, 

That I shulde al cncombred be 
Er I had rekened every tree. 1 

These trees were sette, that I dev)a 
•One from another in assyse 
Fyve fedomc or sixe, I trowe so; 

Hut they were hye and great also. 

Anil for to kepe out wel the sonne. 
The croppes were so thicke y-ronne, 
And every braunche in other knelte, 
And ful of grene , 1 cves sette. 

That sonne myght there none discern!* 
I.est [it] the tender grasses shende. >■ 
There myght men does and rocs y-w, 
And of squyrcls ful great plente 
From bowe to lxiwe alwaye lepynge; 
Connes there were also plaiynge, 

That comyn out of her clapers. 

Of sondrie colours and maners, 

And rnaden many a loumciyng 
Upon the fresshe grasse spryngynjs 
In places sawc I wellcs there 
In whiche there no frogges were, 1 
And feyre in shadowe was every " L ' ,lc 
But I ne can the nombre telle 

1411. shadows, perhaps read thaiii■ 
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)f stremys smal, that by devyse 
dyrthe had done come through condysc; 
)f whiche the water in rennyng 
Jan make a nope ful lykyng. 

About the brinkes of these wellcs 
tnd'by the stremes over al dies 
[prangc up the grnssc, as thicke y-set 
ind softe as any veluet, i 4SO 

)n whiche men myght his lemman ley 
is 011 a fetherbed to pley, 

■'or the erthe was ful softe and swutc. 
Tirough moisture of the welle wete 
iprongc up the sole grenc gras 
is fayre, as thicke, as mystcr was. 
ft# moche amended it the place 
1'hat therthe was of suche a grace 
['hat it of floures hath plcnte, 

'hat bothc in somcr and wynter be. 1430 
There sprangc the vyolet al newe, 

Vnd fresshe pervynke riche of hewe, 
tnd floures yelowc, while, and rede, 
inchc plente grewe there never in mode, 
ful gaye was al the grounde, and queynt 
tnd poudred, as men had it peynt 
Vith many a fresshe and sondrie floure, 
That casten up ful good .savour. 

I wol nat longe holric you in fable 
)f al this garden delectable, 144° 

mote my tongc stynlen nede ; 

■'or I ne maye withouten dredc 
Vaught tellcn you the beaute al, 
v’c halfc the bounlc there With al. 

I went on right honde and on lefte 
Ibout the place; it was nat lefte 
'yl l had al the garden [inJ bene, 
n the esters that mcn*myghte sene. 

Ind thus while I wente in my playe 
'he God of Love me folowed aye, 1450 
hflht as an hunter can abyde 
Tie lieest, tyl he seeth his tyde 
o shoten at good messe to the dere, 
Vhan that hym nedeth go no nere. 

And so bcfyl I rested me 
^ydes a wel under a tree, 

•hiche tree in Frauncc men cal a pync j 


Hks vtlutt, trisyllabic 
■4=6. mjriter, ne- J - — 
**39* tart; cp. 
one. 


w nut, tnsyllaba. 

‘wo. mysttr, need ; cp. w. 6519. W»i 73*4- 
,i9n - — 165s for a similar change of 


*«*■ A ntdrtd, 'piotee.' 
’ 4 f 7 ' Cp. v. 134A 


But sithe the tyme of kyng Pepyne, • 

Nc grewe there tree in mannes syght 
So fayre, ne so wel woxe in hight, 1460 
In al that yarde so high was none. 

And springyng in a marble stone 
Had nature set, the sothe to telle, 

Under that pyne tree a welle ; 

And on the Ixirdcr al withoute 
Was written in the stone aboute 
Letters smal, that sayden thus : 

‘ Here slarfc the fayre Narcisus.’ 

Narcisus was a liachelere 1469 

That Ixjvc had caught in his daungere, 
And in his nette gan hym so strayne. 

And dyd him so to wq>c and playne. 
That nede him must his lyfe forgo. 

For a fayre lady that hight Kcho 
Him loved over any creature. 

And gan for hym suche payne endure, 
That on a tyme she him tolde 
Thit, if he her loven nolde. 

That her behoved nedes dye, 

There laye none other remedye. 1480 

But nallielcsse for his beaute 
So feirs and daungerous was he 
That he nolde graunte hir askyng. 

For wepyng ne for faire praiyng. 

And whanne she herd hym wemc soo. 
She hadde in herte so gret woo. 

And took it in so gret dispite. 

That she withoute more respite 
Was deed anoon. But er she dcied 
Full pilously to god she preied, 1490 
That proude-hertid Narcisus, 

That was in love so daungerous, 

Myght on a day be hampred so 
For love, and ben so hoot for woo. 

That never he myght to joyc atteyne. 
Than he shulde fecle in every veyne 
What sorowe trewe lovers maken 
That ben so velaynesly forsaken. 

This prayer was but resonable, 

Thcrfore god heldc it ferme and stable. 
For Narcisus, shortly to telle, ijo» 

By aventure come to that welle, 

To resten hym in that shadowing 
A day whanne he come fro huntyng. 

147c daungtrv, dominion. 

1473. tude t adverbial. 

1496. Than , when. 
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This Narcisas hadde sufired paynes 
For rennyng alday in the playncs, 

And was for thurst in grete distressc 
Of beet, and of his werynesse 
That hadde his breth almost'bynomen. 
Whanne he was to that welle y-comen, 
That shadowid was with hraunchcs grcnc. 
He thoughte of thilke water shene 151a 
To drynke, and fresshe hym wel withalle; 
And doun on kneed he gan to falle. 

And forth his heed and neckc out-straught 
To drynken of that Welle a draught. 

And in the water anoon was sene 
His nose, his mouth, his yen shene. 

And he thcrof was all alxisshed ; 

His owne shadowe had hym bytrasshed. 
For well wende he the forme see 15 n 
6 f a child of gret heaute. 

Well kouthe Love hym wreke thoo 
Of daungcr and of pride also, 

That Narcisus somtyme hym bccre. 

He quytte hym well his guerdoun there ; 
For he musette so in the welle 
That, shortly all the sothc to telle. 

He lovede his owne shadowe soo, 

That alte lastc he starf for woo. ista 
For whanne he saugh that he his wille 
Myght in no mancr way fulfillc. 

And that he was so fasti caught 
That he hym kouthe comfortc nought, 
He lostc his witte right in that place, 
And deyde withynne a lytcl sjxtcc. 

And thus his warisoun he took 
Fro the lady that he forsook. 

Ladycs I preye ensamplc takith, 

Ye that ageyns yourc love mistakith ; 1540 
For if her deth be yow to wite, 

God kan fill well youre while quyte. 
Whanne that this lettre of which I telle 
Hadde taught me that it was the welle 
Of Narcisas in his beaute, 

I gan anoon withdruwe me, 

Whanne it fclle in my rcmembrauncc 
That hym bitidde such myschauncc. 

1537. warisonn, 'guerredon' (confused with 
guerison ?), reward. 

1538. Fro, MSS. For, 'de la meschtne.' 

134a tout, ' amts,* perhaps read limes; but cp. 

V. 196$. ngeyns here means 1 in respect to.' 

1541. to mils, gerundive, l.o. is to be imputed 
to you. 

1543. Itlire, writing. 


But at the Ihste thanne thought,I 
That scatheles full sykerly i;„ 

I myght unto the welle goo— 

Wherof shulde I abaisshen soo ? 

Unto the welle than went I me, j 
And doun I loutede forto see 
The clere water in the stoon. 

And eke the gravell which that shoon 
Down in the botme as silver fyn. 

For of the well this is the fyn. 

In world is noon so clere of hewe. 

The water is evere fresh and newe 1 
That welmeth up with wawis bright 
The mountance of two fynger hight. 
Abouten it is gras spryngyng 1 

For moistc so thikke and wel likyng, 
That it ne may in wynter dye 
No more than may the sec be drye. 

Downe at the botme sette sawe I 
Two cristall stonys craftily 
In thilke freshe and faire welle. 

But o thing sothly dar I telle ■■ 

That ye wole holde a gret mervayle 
Whanne it is toldc, withouten faylc. 
For whanne the sonne clere in sight 
Gist in that welle his bemys bright, 
And that the heete dcscendid is, 
Thanne taketh the cristall stoon y-wis 
Agayn the sonne an hundrid hewis, 
Blcwe, yclowe, and rede that fresh a 
newe is. 

Yitt hath the merveilous cristall 
Such strengthe, that the place overall, e 
Bothc flour, and tree, and leves grcnc, 
And all the yerdt^in it is seene. 

And forto don you to undirstondc, 

To make ensample wole I fonde. 

Ryght as a myrrour openly 
Shcwith alii thing that stont therby. 

As well the colour as the figure, 
Withouten ony coverture; 

Right so the cristall stoon shynyng, 
Withouten ony disseyvyng, 

The estrecs of the yerde accusith, 

To hym that in thf water musith. 

For evere in which half that ye be 


1578. rt 3 e Oust fresh tail newt It, ‘vermrat 
1581 ./lour, MSS. 'fouls ; ft. ‘(lore.’ , . « 
15B6. stout, MSS. stondith; read Shew lh 
thing, etc. 

1391. tstrtes (MSS. entrees), • retire. 
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lc may well half the gardyne se ; 

Vnd if he turtle, he may right well 
icne the remenaunt cverydell. 

■'or ther is noon so litil thyng 
!o hidde ne closid with shittyng, 

PhaT it ne is sene as though it were 
'cyntid in the cristall there, 
this is the mirrour perilous, 
n which the proude Narcisus 
Sawe all his face faire and bright; 
rhat made hym swithe to lie upright. 

‘or who so loketh in that mirrour, 

Pher may no thyng ben his socour, 

'hat he ne shall there sene some thyng 
T»t shal hym lede into lovyng. 

'ull many worthy man hath it 
'-blent, for folk of grettist wit 1610 
ien soone caught heere and awayted ; 
Vithouten respite ben they baited, 
leere comth to folk of newe rage, 
leere chaungith many wight corage ; 
Ieere lith no rede ne witte therto, 

'or Venus sone, daun Cupido, 
iath sowen there of love the seed, 

'hat help ne lith there noon, ne rede, 

® cerclith it the Welle aboutc. 
iis gynnes hath he sett withoute, 1620 
lyght forto cacche in his panters 
Tiese damoysels and bachelers. 

-ove will noon other brickie cacche 
"hough he sette either nette or lacchc. 
uid for the seed that heere was sowen 
"his welle is clepid, as well is knowen, 
"he Welle of Love of verray right, 

•f which ther hath ful many a wight 
poke in bookis dyversely. 

“t they shull never so verily 1630 

'csoripcioun of the welle heere, 

,e eke the sothe of this materc, 

* yo shull, whanne I have undo 
«e craft that hir bilongith to. 

Allway me liked forto dwelle 
0 sene the cristall in the welle, 

■ 595 - hg is the indefinite pronoun, ig. ‘one 1 ; 

‘• "its to v. 1,40. 

p.‘ii&tXir eP - Tala ' D}6a ' 

WSF-siiSs? read Y ' tUM ' 

x6a ' ifG. W. X 3 x. 


That shewidc me full openly 
A thousand thinges faste by. 

But I may say in sory hourc 

Stode I to loken or to pourc, 16^0 

For si then [have] I sore siked ; 

That mirrour hath me now entriked. 

But hadde I first knowen in my wit 
The vertuc and [the] strengthe of it, 

I nolde not have mused there ; 

Me had 1 >etlc bene ellls where, 
hor in the snare I fell anoon 
I hat hath bitresshed many oon. 

In thilke mirrour sawe I tho, 

Among a thousand thinges mo, 1650 
A roser chargid full of rosis. 

That with an hegge aboute enclos is. 

Tho had I sich lust and envie. 

That for Parys, ne for Pavie, 

Nolde I have left to goon and see 
There grettist hepe of roses be. 

Whanne I was with this rage hent. 

That caught hath many a man and shent, 
Toward the roser gan I go. 

And whanne I was not fer therfro, 1660 
The savour of the roses swote 
Me smote right to the herte rote, 

As I hadde all enliawmed be. 

And if I ne hadde endouted me 
To have ben hatid or assailed, 

My thank is wolde I not have failed 
To pulle a rose of all that route 
To beren in myn honde aboute. 

And smellen to it where I wente; 

But ever I dredde me to repente, 1670 
And lestc it grevede or forthought 
The lord that thilke gardyn wrought. 

Of roses ther were grete wone. 

So faire waxe never in rone. 

Of knoppes clos some sawe I there, 

And some wcl beter woxen were; 

And some ther ben of other moysoun. 
That drowc nygh to her sesoun. 

And spedde hem faste forto sprede. 

I love well sich roses rede, 1680 

1641. MSS. sighide, cp. Pari. ofF. 404. 

1666. My thank is (G Me thankis\ for my 
part. 

1666. MSS. tvole. 

1673. tvohe, abundance, seem* to be plural; 
cp. Zupitza’s Guy of Warwick, 10339. 

1674. rone seems to be a northern word mean¬ 
ing 'bush.* Fr. 1 sous ciaus.’ 
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For brode roses and open also 
Ben passed in a day or two. 

But knoppes wille [al] freshe be 
Two dayes alte leest or thre. 

The knoppes gretly liked me, 

For fairer may ther no man se. 

Wh< 5 -so myght have oon of all. 

It ought hym ben full lief withall; 

Might I gcrlond of hem geten, 

For no richesse I woldc it leten. 1690 
Among the knoppes I chese oon 
So faire, that of the remenaunt noon 
Ne preisc I half so well as it, 

Whanne I avise it in my wit. 

For it so well was cnlumyncd 
With colour reed, [and] as wcll-fyned 
As nature couthe it make feirc ; 

And it hath lcves wcl foure paire. 

That kyndc hath sett thorough h is knowy ng 
Aboute the rede roses spryngyng. 1700 
The stalke was as rishe right, 

And theron stode the knoppe upright, 
That it nc bowide upon no side. 

The swote smclle spronge so wide, 

That it didc all the place aboute. 
Whanne I hadde smelled thesavour swote. 
No will haddc I fro thens yit goo; 

Bot somdell ncer it wentc I thoo 
To take it, but myn hond for drede 
Ne dorste I to the rose bede 1710 

For thcstcles sharpe of many manecres, 
Netles, thorncs, and hokede breres; 

For myche they distourbled me, 

That sore I dradde to harmed be. 

The God of Love with lxjwe lient. 
That all day sette hadde his talent 
To pursuen and to spien me, 

Was stondyng by a fige tree. 

And whanne he sawc how that I 
Hadde chosen so ententifly 1790 

The bothoun more unto my paie 

1683. MSS. omit al; Fr. ' tuii frois.* 

>705. aboute, Fr. ‘ replenish’ Skcat and Kajuza 
think that the Chaucerian part of the transla¬ 
tion ends here : hut it is possible that the absence 
of rhyme is due to a later alteration of a rhyme 
like nurte, vh., with noetic adj.; or repute with 
mutt {repute, vb., is given in Levin’s rhyme-list). 
. 17x3. For, Skcat reads Ful, Kaluza Over, hut 
no change in necennary. 

X7X4. That (MSS. Fee). Fr. ‘Que.’ 

«7*«. From this point ‘botoun, hitherto trans¬ 
lated by knoppe, is rendered Mibw(> 1 button') 


Than ony other that I say. 

He toke an arowe full sharply whetle, 
And in his bo we whanne it was sette, 
He straight bp to his ere drough 
The strange bowe, that was so tough, 
And shette att me so wondir smerte,* 
Th^J thorough myn ye unto myn herte 
The takel smote, and depe it wente. 
And thcrwith-all suchcoldemchcnte, i 7 y 
That, under clothes warme and softc, 
Sithen that day I have chevercd ofte. 
Whanne I was hurt thus, in [a] stoumle 
I felle doun platte unto the grounde ; 
Myn herte failed and feynted ay. 

And longe tyme a-swoone I lay. 1 
But whanne I come out of swounyng, 
And hadde witt and my felyng, 

I was all maate, and wende full well 
Of bloodc have loren a full gret dell. i;p 
But certes the arowe that in me stode 
Of me ne drewe no drape of blorle, 

For why I foundc my wounde all dreye. 
Thanne toke I with myn hondis twuic 
The arowe, and ful fast out it plight, 
And in the pullyng sore I sight; 

So at the last the shaft of tree 
I drough out with the fethers thre 
But yet the hokede heed y-wis. 

The which that licautc callid is, iff 
Gan so depe in myn herte pace 
That I it myghte nought arace ; 

But in myn herte still it stode. 

Al bleddc I not a drape of blode. 

I was bolhe anguyssous and trouble 
For the pcrill that I sawc double. 

I nyste what to seye or do, 

Nc gete a leche my woundis to ; 

For ncilhir thorough gras ne rote 
Ne hadde I helpc of hope ne bote. >1* 
But to the bothoun cvcrmo 
Myn herte drewe, for all my wo; 

My thought was in noon other thing, 
For hadde it ben in my kepyng, 

It wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 


in the curious form botkoum. Kaluza secs / 
this the evidence of a new translator. If so > u 
new part probably begins at v.1715. After to 
the translation becomes more diffuse, the rltp* 
have a northern colouring, and the vena", s’” 
frequently begin with an accented syllable. 

1733. in a etounde, ' ton test.' 

1750! theU, MSS. it. 
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"or certis'evenly, I dar wet seyn, 
tic sigh! oonly and the savour 
ilejgjSl mych of my langour. 

Tianne gan I forto drawc me 

'oward the bothon fiiire to se. 1770 

ind*Love hadde gete hym in this throwc 

L nother arowe into his bowe, 

mil forto shete gan hym dressc; * 

"he arowis name was ^lymplcsse. 

ind whanne that Love gan nyghe me mere, 

ie drowe it up withouten were, 

ind shette at me with all his myght; 

0 that this arowe anoon right 
Tiourghout [myn] eigh, as it was foundc, 
lit* myn herte hath maad a wounde. 178a 
Irnnne I anoon didc al my crafte, 
lirto drawen out the shafte; 
ind therwith-all I sighede eftc, 
int in myn herte the heed was lefte, 
fhich ay encrcsidc my desire, 

Into the bothon drawc nere. 

aid cvermo that me was woo, 

lie more dcsir hadde I to goo 

Into the roser, where that grewe 

Tie freysshe bothun so bright of hewe. 

■ctir me were to have laten be, 1791 

int it bihovede nede me 

'o done right as myn herte baddc, 

or cvere the body must be ladde 

iflir the herte, in wele and woo; 

•f force togidre they must goo. 
tot never this archer woldc feyne 
0 shete at me with all his pcync. 

•ml forto make me to hym mete, 
he thridde arowe he gan to shete, 1800 
fhnnne best his tyme he myght espie, 
he which was named Curtesie. 

Ito myn herte it didc avale. 

•swoone I fell bothe deed and pale, 

®ng tyme I lay and siired nought, 
ill I abraide out of my thought. 

•nd foxte lhanne I avysede me 


'jSi evenly, equally; cp. v. 3380. There is no 
rtoinFr. 

■776. witkonten mere, Fr. 'sacs menacier, 
cnliout warning. 

l 7sr. laten, let. . _ 

'794-5-6. Seems to be a quotation ; not in Fr. i 
1 y v- 20S4 ff. , 

'797, 1798 . feyne, feyne (Thyn. Syne, fyne\ 
■thcr an assonance al/yne, fene l cp. w. 1785, 
*■ detin, nere. 


To drawe out the shafte of tree; 

Hut evere the heed was left bihynde, 

For ought I couthe pulle or wyndc. 1810 
So sore it stikitl whanne I was hit. 

That by no craft I myght it flit. 

But anguyssous and flill of thought 
I felt sich woo my wounde ay wrought. 
That somonede me alway to goo 
Toward the rose, that plesede me soo. 

But I ne durste in no manere. 

Bicause the archer was so nere; 

‘ For evermore gladly,’ as I rede, 

‘ Brent child of fier hath myche drede.’ 
And certis yit, for al my peyne, 1821 
Though that I sigh yit arwis reyne, 

And groundc quarels sharpe of Steele, 

Nc for no payne thfit I myght feele, 

Yit myght I not my-silf witholde 
The fiiire roser to biholde. 

For I .ove me yaf sich hardement 
Forto fulfillc his comaundement, 

U[Kin lpy fete I rose up thanne, 

Felilc as a forwoundid man, 1830 

And forth to gon [my] myght X sette, 

And for the archer nolde I lette. 

Toward the roser fast I drowe. 

But thomes sharpe mo than ynowe 
Thcr were, and also thistelcs thikkc 
And breres brymme forto prikke, 

That I nc myghtc gete grace 
The rowe thornes forto passe, 

To sene the roses fresshe of hewe. 

I must abide, though it me rewe, t 184s 
The hegge aboute so thikke was, 

That closide the roses in compas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele ; 

I was so nygh I myghtc fele 
Of the bothon the swotc odour. 

And also se the fresshe colour. 

And that right gretly liked me, 

That I so neer myght it sc. 

Sich joie anoon therof hadde I, 

That I forgate my maladie; 1830 

To'sene I hadde siche delit, 

1814. MSS. U/le; Skeat propoiedyi&r. 

1842. closide is but oue syllable. 

1848. neer, either an adverbial form Mrs, from 
O.E. Mur with adv. -e, or a scribe's mistake foe 
nemo; Skeat reads it myght. 

1851. Skeat'a emendation, it keuUe l, is perhaps 
light. 
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Of sorwe and angle I was al quyte, 

And of my woundes that I hadde thorc. 
For no thing liken me myght more 
Than dwellcn by the roser ay. 

And thenncs never to passe away. 

But whanne a while I hadde be thare. 
The god of Love, which alto-share 
Myn herte with his arwis kcne, 

Cast hym to yeve me woundis grene. 

He shettc at me full hastily 1861 

An arwc named Company, 

The whiche takull is full able 
To make these ladies merciablc. 

Thannc I anoon gan chaungcn hewe 
For grevaunce of my wounile newe. 

That I agayn fell in swounyng,. 

And sighede sore in qompleynyng. 

Soore I compleyned that my sore 
On me gan greven more and more. 1870 
I hadde noon hope of allcgcauncc ; 

So nygh I drowe to desperaunce, 

X roughte [nc] of deth ne lyf. 

Wheder that love wolde me dryf, 

Yf me a martir wolde he make, 

I myght his power nought forsake. 

And while for anger thus I woke. 

The God of love an arowe toke ; 

Ful sharpe it was and [fid] pugnaunt. 

And it was callid Fairc Semblaunt, 1880 
The which in no wise wole consente, 
That ony lover hym rej>ente 
To serve his love with herte and all 
For ony peril! that may bifall. 

But though this arwc was kene groundc, 
As ony ntsour that is founde 
To kutte and kervc, at the poynt 
The God of Love it hadde anoynt 
With a precious oyncment, 

SomdcII to yeve alcggcment 1890 

Upon the woundes that he hadde 
Through the body in my herte made, 

To hclpe her sores and to cure, 

And that they may the bette endure. 

But yit this arwe, wilhoute more, 

Made in myn herte a large sore. 


>■53, 1854. there, mere, northern rhyme; 
perhap* thare, mare: cp. ,857. 

1873. MSS. rought 0/deth ne 0/l%f. 

1874- Wheder, whither. 

189s. As in Thymic. G That he hadde the 
hedj hele made written Utenover blank line. 
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That in full grete peyne I abodf. 

But ay the oynement wente abrode, 
Thourgh-oute my woundes large and widt 
It spreddc ftboute in every side. ip, 
Through whos vertu and whos myght 
Myn herte joyfull was and light; 

I hjLtlde ben deed and alto-shent 
But for the precious oynement. 

The shaft I droweeout of the arwe, 
Roukyng for wo right wondir narwe, 
Biit the heed, which made me smerte, 
Lcfte bihynde in myn herte 
With other foure, I dar wel say. 

That never wole be take away. 

But the oynement halpe me welc; 

And yit sich sorwe dide I fele 
That al day I chaunged hewe . 

Of my woundes fresshe and newe. 

As men myght se in my visage, 

The arwis were so full of rage, 

So variaunt of diversitce, 

That men in everiche myght se 
Bothe gret anoy, and eke swetnesse 
And joie meynt with bittimesse. 19J 
Now were they esy, now were they wodeJ 
In hem I fclte bothe harme and goode;i 
Now sore without alcggcment, 

Now softyng with the oynement; 

It softed heere and prikked there. 

Thus ese and anger to-gidre were. 

The God of Love dclyverly 
Come lepandc to me hastily. 

And seidc to me in gret rape, 

‘ Yelde thee, for thou may not escape, 
May no defence availe thee heere; '9q 

Thcrfore I rede make no daungerc, 

If thou wolt yelde thee hastely. 

Thou shalt [the] rather have mercy. 

He is a foolc in sikernessc. 

That with daunger or stoutenesse 
Rcbellith there that he shulde plesc; 

In'sich folye is litel ese. 

Be mcke where thou must nedis bowe, 
To slryve ageyn is nought thi prowu; 
Come at oones and have y-doo, 

For I wole that it be soo. 

Thannc yelde thee heere debonairly.’ 

X935. MSS. te/lntde . . . fr&hith. Sefi* 
became leas violent. 

1940. nought thi /row, not to thy advant** 
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nil I answerid fill hombly : 

Gladly fir at youre biddyng 
wole me yelde in alle thyng; 
o youre serv^se I wole me take, 
or god defende that I shulde make 
gcyii youre biddyng rcsistence, 
wole not don so grete offence. 1950 
or if I dide, it were no skile ; * 

e may do with me w]iat ye wile, 
ire or spille and also sloo. 
ro you in no wise may I goo, 
ly lyf, my doth is in youre honde, 
may not laste out of youre bondc j 
leyn at youre lyst I yelde me, 

[<wyng in hertc that sumlyme ye 
omfort and ese shuli me senile, 
r cllis shortly, this is the eende, i960 
filhouten helthc I mote ay dure, 
ut if ye take me to youre cure, 
omfort or helthe how shuld I have, 
th ye me hurt, but ye me save ? 
he helthe.of love mot be foumlc 
'here as they token firstc her wounile. 
nd if ye lyst of me to make 
oure prisoner, I wole it take 
f herte and willfully at gree ; 
oolly and pleyn y yelde me, 1970 

'ithoute feynyng or feyntisc, 

0 be governed by youre emprise, 
f you I here so mych pris, 
wole ben hool at youre devis 
>rto fulfille youre lykyng, 

M repente for no thyng, 

opyng to have yit in some tide 

ie mercy of that I abide.’ 

ad with that covenaunt yelde I me, 

noon down knelyng upon my kne, 1980 

ofetyng forto kissc his feete. 

it for no thyng he wolde me lete, 

id seide, ‘I love thee bolhe and preise, 

ns that thyn answer doth me ese, 

* thou answerid so curtcisly. 

* now I wote wel uttirly 

tki a is, pronounce ’this.’ 
ws. Cp. note to 1540. .... 

srt. Fr. «Ge no m’en puis ile nens doloir. 
r "-ips Aft nfenU. 

» 8 - MSS. At my: but Fr. ‘la metet que 
Urns.’ 

Fr. ‘moult.' So probably mxht instead 
2 2 


That thou art gentyll by thi speche; 

For, though a man fer wolde seche, 

11c shulde not fynden in certeyn 
No sich answer of no vileyn, 1990 

For sich a word ne myghte nought 
Iise out of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thi speche. 

For [to] thy helpyng wole I eche. 

And eke cncresen that I may. 

But first I wole that thou obaye 
Fully for thyn avauntage, 

Anoon to do me hecre homage ; 

And sithe kissc thou shalt my mouthe, 
Which to no vilayn was never couthe 
Forto aproche it ne forto touche. 3001 
For sautT of chcrlis I 11c vouche 
That they* -shuli never neigh it nere; 

For curteis and of faire manerc, 

Well taught and full of gcntilncsse, 

11c music hen that shal me kysse j 
And also of full high fraunchise, 

That shal atleyne to that emprise. 

And first of o thing wame I thee, 

That peync and gret adversitc aoio 

lie mote endure, and eke travaile. 

That shal me serve withoute faile. 

But ther ageyns thee to comforte. 

And with thi servise to desporte. 

Thou mayst full glad and joyfull be 
So good a maister to have as me, 

And lord of so high renoun. 

I here of love the gonfenoun. 

Of curtcsie the bancrc. 

For I am of the silf manere, ooso 

tlentil, curteys, mcke, and fre. 

That who ever ententyf be 
Me to honoure, doute, and serve, 

Nede is that he hym observe 
Fro trespasse ami fro vilanye. 

And hym goveme in enrtesie 
With will and with entencioun. 

For whanne he first in my prisoun 

Is caught, thanne must he uttirly 

Fro thennes forth full bisily 0030 

20x6. Read f have. 

2024. Nede is, MSS. And' also. ‘ Dedans luj 
nc puct demorer Vilonnie ne mesprison Ne nule 
mauvese aprison.’ * Aprison/ instruction, seenu-to 
have been confused with * aprisonner,’ 1 tQ make 
prisoner,’ hence w._ 2028-2033, to which there is 
no thi dr corresponding in Fr. 
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Caste hym gentyll forto bee 
If he desire helpe of me.’ 

Anoon withoute more delay, 

Withouten daungcr or affray, 

I bicomc his man anoon. 

And gave hym thankes many a oon, 

And knelide doun with hondis joynt, 

And made it in my port full quoint. 

The joye wente to myn herte rote, 1039 
Whanne I hadde kissed his mouth soswote; 
I hadde sich myrthe and sich likyng 
It cured me of langwisshing. 

He askide of me thanne hostages. 

• I have,’ he seide, ‘ taken fele homages 
Of oon and other, where I have Irene 
Disceyved ofle withouten wene. 

These felouns full of falsitc 
Have many sithes biguylcd me, 

And through falshede her lust achieved, 
Wherof I repente and am agreved. 3050 
And I hem getc in my daungere. 

Her falshede shull they hie full dcre! 

But for I love thee, I seie thee pleyn, 

I wole of thee Ire more certeyn. 

For thee so sore I wole now bynde, 

That thou away ne shall not wyndc 
Forto denyen the covcnaunt * 

Or don that is not avenaunt. 

That thou were fals it were gryt rcuthe, 
Sith thou semest so full of treuthe.’ 3060 
‘ Sire, if thee lyst to undirstandc, 

I merveile the askyng this demande. 

For why or wherfore shuldc ye 
Ostiges, or ljorwis aske of me. 

Or ony other sikimesse, 

Sith ye wote in sothfastnesse 
That ye have me susprised so, 

And hole myn herte taken me fro, 

That it wole tlo for me no thing 
But if it Ire at yourc biddyng ; 3070 

Myn herte is youres and myn right nought 
As it bihoveth in dede and thought, 

K&ly in all to worchc youre will, 
Whether so turne to good or ill. 

So sore it lustith you to plcsc. 

No man therof may you desesc. 

3038. it in, (?) in it, i.e. in doing it. 

3051. And, if. 

3051. in my tianngert ; cp. v. 1470. 

3074. Whether, monosyllable ‘ whir’; cp- 3>s8. 


Ye have theron sette sich justice, 

That it is werreid in many wise.' 

And if ye doute it noldc obeye, 

Ye may thaof do makfe a keye, 

And holde it with you for ostage.’ 

‘ Now certis this is noon outrage,’ * 
Quod Love, ‘ and fully I acorde; 

For of the body he is full lord 
That hath the herte in his tresour j 
Outrage it were to asken more.’ 
Thanne of his awmener he drough 
A litell keye, fetys ynowgh, 

Which was of gold polisshed clere ; a 
And seide to me, ‘ With this keye hecr 
Thyn herte to me now wole I shette y 
For all my jowcll, loke and knette, 

I bynde undir this litcl keye. 

That no wight may carie aweye. 

This keye is full of gret poste.’ 

With which anoon he louchidc me 
Under the side full softily, 

That he myn herte sodeynly 
W’ithout anoye hadde spered, » 

That yit right nought it hath me dered 
Whanne he hadde don his will al outc, 
And I hadde puttc hym out of doute, 

* Sire,’ I seide, ‘ I have right gret willc 
Yourc lust and plcsauncc to fullille. 
I.okc ye my scrvisc take attc gree 
By thilke feith ye owe to me. 

I scyc nought for recrcaumlisc, 

For I nought doute of youre servise, 
But the servaunt travcilcth in vaynr, 
That forto serven doth his paync » 
Unto that lord which in no wise 
Kan hym no thank for his servysc.’ 
Iajve seide, ' Dismaic thee nought, 
Syn thou for sokour hast me sought; 
I11 thank thi scrvisc wole I take 
And high of gre I wole thee make, 

If wikkidnesse ne hyndre thee; 

But as I hope it shal nought be, 

To worshipe no wight by aventure 
May come, but if he peync endure; «> 
Abide and sufire thy distresse 
That hurtith now ; it shal be lesse. 

2077. justice, punishment. 

2078. werreuf, persecuted; cp. vv. 3 * 
- 6264, 6926. 

a°84 f 2085. Cp. w. 1794 fT. 

2116. MSS. dtgrt. 
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wole my silf what may thee save, 

That medicyne thou woldist have ; 
tul if thi trouthe to me thou kcpc, 
shal unto thyn helpyng eke* 
n cure thy woundes and make hem clone, 
Tieft so they lie ol<Ie or grcne ; 
hou shalt be holpen at wordis fewe., 

, r certeynly thou shalt well shewe 213a 
Tiere that thou servest with good willc 
irto accomplysshen and fuTfille 
y comaundementis day and nyght 
'hiche I to lovers yeve of right.’ 

\h Sire, for goddis love,’ scide I, 

Jr ye passe hens cntentyfly, 

,«*c comaundementis to me ye say, 

nd I shall kepe hem if I may. 

ir hem to kepen is all my thought. 

nd if so be I wotc hem nought, 2140 

lanne may X [erre] unwityngly. 

herfore I pray you entierly, 

ith all myn herte me to lere, 

vat I trespassc in no manerc.’ 

ic God of Love thanne chargidc roe, 

noon as ye shall here and see, 

orde by worde by right emprise, 

1 as the Romance shall devise, 
tc maistcr lesilh his tyme to lere 
hanne the disciple wole not here ; 2150 
is hut veyn on hym to swynkc 
lat on his lernyng wole not lliynke. 
ho so luste love, late hym entende, 

>r now the Romance bigynneth to 
amende; 

>w is good to here in fay 
ony lie that can it say, 
id poynte it as the resoun is. 
t forth [an] other gate ywys, 
shall nought well in allii thyng 
brought to good undirstondyng. sifa 
r a reiler that poyntilli ille 
goixl sentence may ofle spillc. 
c lxxik is good at the cendyng 
iad of newe and lusty thyng. 

Ml. ern (MSS. omit), ‘ isdr lie la voic' 
ry s emendation). 

149-2157. Should conic after 2144 if we follow 

menial. 

154. Kgynnctk to amende. If the reading of 
Iasi is retained it must be gynnith t a 

;s ‘des or amende,' perhaps we ahould 
1 'we amende. 


For who so wole the eendyng here. 

The crafte of love he shall mowe lore, 

If that yc wole so long abide 
Tyl I this Romance may unhide. 

And undo the signifiance 
Of this tlreme into Romance. 2170 

The sothfastnessc that now is hidde 
Without coverture shall be kidde, 

Whannu I undon have this dremyng, 
Wherynne no word is of lesyng. 

‘ Vylapye at the bigynnyng 
I wole.’sayde Love, ‘over alle thyng 
Thou leve, if thou wolt nought be 
Fals and tres]>assc ageyns me. 

I curse and blame gencraly 

AH hem tbat loven vilanye. 2180 

For vilanye makilh vilayn. 

And by his dedis a cherlc is seyn. 

Thise vilayns am withouten pitee, 
Frendshipe, love, and all bounte. 

I nyl resseyve unto my servise 
Hem that lien vilayns of emprise. 

But undirslondc*in thyn enlcnt 
That this is not myn entendement, 

To clepe no wight in noo ages 

Oonly gcntill for his lynages. 2190 

But who so [that] is vertuous, 

And in his port nought outrageous, 
Whannc sieh oon thou seest thee bifom. 
Though he be not gentill born, 

Thou maist well seyn this is in soth. 

That he is gentil by cause he doth 
As longeth to a gentilman, 

Of hym noon other dome I can. 

For certeynly withouten dredc 
A cherle is denied by his dede 2200 
, Of hie or lowe, as ye may see, 

Or of what kynrcde that he hoe. 

No say nought, for noon yvel wille, 
Thyng that is to holden stillc ; 

It is no worshipe to mysseyc, 

Thou maist ensample take of Keye, 

That was somtyme, for mysseiyng, 

I Id ted bothe of olde and ying. 

As fer as Gawcyn the worthy 

Was preised for his curtesie, 2210 

Kay was hated, for he was fell, 

2185-2202. Not in Fr. It bears some re- 
‘semblance to Cant. Taiee, D 1109. 

2188. Me is, read this. 
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Of word dispitous and cruell. 

Whcrfore bo wise and aqueyntablc. 
Goodly of word and rcsonable, 

Bothc to lessc and eke to mare. 

And whanne thou comest there men are, 
Lokc that thou have in custome ay 
First to salue hym, if thou may j 
And if it fall that of hem somme 
Salue thee first, be not domme, 2230 
But quyte hym curteisly anoon. 

Without abiilyng, er they goon. 

For no thyng eke thy tunge applye 
To speke wordis of rehaudrye; 

To vilayne s|>echc in no degre 
Late never thi lipjx* unbounden he. 

For I nought holde hym, in gvod feith, 
Curtcys that foulc wordis seith. 

And alle wymmen serve and preisc. 

And to thy power her honour reise ; 2230 
And if that ony myssaiere 
Dispise wymmen, that thou maist here, 
Blame hym and bidde hym holde hym stillc. 
And Set thy myght, and all thy willc, 
Wymmen and ladies forto please. 

And to do thyng that may hem ese. 

That they ever speki good of thee ; 

For so thou maid best preised be. 

Lokc fro pride thou kepc thee wcle. 

For thou maist bothe (lerccyve anil fcle. 
That pride is liothe foiy and synne. 2241 
And he that pride hath hym withynne, 
Ne may his herte in no wise 
Meken ne souplcn to servyse. 

For pride is founde in every part 
Contrarie unto loves art. 

And he that lovelh trcw[e]ly 
Shuldc hym contenc jolily 
Withoute pride in sondry wise, 

And hym disgysen in qucyntisc ; 2250 

For queynte array withoute dreile 
Is no thyng proude, who takilh hede; 
For fresh array, as men may sec, 


Of hym that kan [hem] beste do s 
With all that perteyneth therto. 
Poyntis and sieves be well sittande, 
Right and%trcght onlhe hande ; 

Of shone and bootes newe and iairc, 
Ixike at the lecst thou have a pairtf, 
And that they sitte so fetisly, 

That these ruyde may uttirly 
Mcrveylc, sith that they sitte so pleyr 
1 low they come on or off ageyn. : 
Were streite gloves with awmere 
Of silk, and alwey with good cherc 
Thou yeve, if thou have [grot] richess 
And if thou have nought, spende the lei 
Alwey lie mery, if thou may, 1 

But waste not thi good alway. 

Have hattc of flourcs as fresh as May 
Chapelett of roses of Wissonday ; 

For sich array ne costneth but litc. 
Thynhondis wasshe, thy teeth makewh 
And lete no filthe upon thee bee; 9 

Thy nailcs blak if thou must sec, 
Voide it awey ilelyverly; 

And kemlie thyn heed right jolily. 
Farce not thi visage in no wise. 

For that of love is not themprise. 

For love doth haten, ns I fynilc, 

A benute that comelh not of kynde. 
Alwey in herte, I rede thee, 

Glad and mery forto lie ; s 

And be as joyfull ns thou can, 

Love hath no joyc of sorowful man. 
That yvell is full of curtesic 
That lowith in his maladie. 

For ever of love the sikenesse 
Is meynde with swetc and bittemesse- 
The sore of love is merveilous. 

For now [is] the lov&r joyous. 

Now can he pleyne, now can he gronc, 
Now can he syngen, now maken rnone! 
To day he pleyncth for hevynesse, * 3 " 
To morowe he pleyeth for jolynesse. 


Withoute pride may ofte be. 

Mayntcnc thy silf aftir thi rent. 

Of robe and eke of gamement; 

F'or many sit he fairc clolhyng 
A man amendith in myeh thyng. 

And lokc alwey that they be shape. 
What gamement that thou shall make, 
2230. to thjtfowotr, according to tby powor. 


The lyf of love is full contrarie, 
Which stounde-mcle can ofle varic. 


2271. anmere, same as ammetur, v. 'A 
altove. 1 

2273. MSS. wtC\\.greti Fr. 1 grant nchej * 
3385. Farc* % paint; variant form of fariic- 
3393. Thmt yvell , that sick man. j. 

^3394. MSS. knvwith, but Fr. 1 L’cn en * 

130a. Jleyethf MSS. fleyneth. 
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Bit if thou canst mirthis make, 

That men in gre wole gladly take. 

Do it goodly, I cotnaunde thije. 

For men shuldc, where so evere they be, 
Do tiling that [to] hem sittyng is ; 

For therof cometh good loos and pris. 
Whcre-of that thon be vertuous *311 
Ne be not straunge nc daungerous, 

For if that thou good ridcrc lie. 

Trike gladly that men may [the] sc. 

In armes also, if thou konne, 

Pursue tyl thou a name hast wonne. 

And if thi voice be fairc and clcrc 
Thou shalt make [no] gret daungcrc 
Wlftnne to synge they goodly prey, 

It is thi worship fortobeye. 2320 

Also to you it longith ay 
To harpe and gitterne, daunce and play ; 
For if he can wcl footc and dauncc, 

It may hym greetly do avaunce. 

Among eke, for thy lady sake. 

Songcs and complayntcs [se] that thou 
make. 

For that wole meven in her herte, 
Whanne they reden of thy smerte. 

Loke that no man for scarce thee holdc, 
For that may greve thee many folde ; 
Resoun wole that a lover be 2331 

In his yiftes more large and fre 
Than cherles that kan naught of lovyng. 
For who therof can ony thyng. 

He shall be leef ay forto yeve, 

In loves lore who so wolde leve. 

For he that through a sodeyn sight. 

Or for a kyssyng, anoon right 

Yaff hoolc his herte in will and thought, 

Anil to hym silf kepith right nought, 

Aftir swich gift is good resoun 2341 
his good [al] in abnndoun. 
vole I shortly heere reherce 
I have seid in verce 


ne yeve 
, Now 1 
Of that 1 


a 3 'i. veriuout, skilled. 

*323* If, indefinite. 

, *3 a 3* foote. Kal. suggests flout because foot 
Ware) is a later word. 

* 3 * 5 . Among, i.e. from time to time. 

* 33 . 3 . MSS. few not. See next verse. 

*330. MSS. tondee. 

m *Mi. notch gift, Kal. for thii mifft it of 
“ rich ***■■ After to riche gift, Fr. ‘ Apres 


* riche don. 1 
* 342 . MSS. omit eU. 


Fr* ‘toutabandon.’ 


Al the sentence by and by, 

In wordis fewe compendiously, 

That thou the bet mayst on hem thynke, 
Whether so it be thou wake or wynke. 
For the wordis litel greve 
A man to kepe, whanne it is breve. 2350 
Who so with love wole goon or ride, 
lie mole be curteis and voide of pride, 
Mery, anti full of jolite. 

And of largesse ulosed be. 

Firsle I joyne thee heere in penaunce 
That evere, withoute repentauncc. 

Thou settc thy thought in thy lovyng 
To laste withoute r£pentyng, 

And tlicnke ujxm thi myrthis swete, 

That shaH folowe aftir, whan ye mete. 
And for thou trewe to love shalt be, 2361 
I wole, and comuundc thee 
’Flint in 00 place thou sette all hoole 
Thyn herte, withoute halfen doole 
()f trecheric and sikemesse; 

For I lovede nevere doublenesse. 

To many his herte that wole departe, 
Everichc shal have but litel parte; 

But of hym tlrede I me right nought 
That in 00 place settith his thought 2370 
Tfterfore in 00 place it sette. 

And lat it nevcrc thennys flette. 

For if thou yevest it in lenyng, 

I liolde it but a WTCCchid thyng. 

Therfore yeve it hoole and quyte, , 

And thou shalt have the more merite ; 

If it be lent, than aftir soone 
The liountc and the thank is doone. 

But in love fre yeven thing 
Kequyrith a gret guerdonyng. 2382 

Yeve it in yift al quyte fully, 

And make thi yifte debonairly, 

For men that yifte holdc more dere 
That yeven [is] with gladsome chere. 
Tliat yifte nought to preisen is 
Thiit man yeveth maugre his. 

Whanne thou hast yeven tbyr herte, as I 
Have seid [to] thee heere openly, 

Thannc aventurcs shull thee tall 

2349. month, perhaps read word it,’ la parole.’ 
2355- joyne, enjoin. MSS. that heere, but Fr. 
‘ t’en joing en penitence.’ 

2365. Of trecherie, etc. (MSS. For trecheric), 

i.c. half treacherous, half faithful. 

2386. nueugre hie, in spite of himself, 
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Which harde and hevy ben with-all. 2390 
For ofte, whan thou bithcnkist thee 
Of thy lovyng, where so thou be. 

Fro folk thou must departe in hie. 

That noon perceyve thi maladie. 

But hyde thyne hannc tliou must alone. 
And go furthe sole, and make thy mone. 
Thou shaltc no whyle be in o state, 

But whyloin colde anil whilom hate, 
Nowe reed as rose, now yelowe and fade. 
Suche sorowe I trnwe thou never hade ; 
Cotidien, ne quarteyne, 2401 

ft is nat so ful of pej lie. 

For often tymis it shal fal 
In love, among thy paynis al. 

That thou thy selfe al holy • 

Foryeten shake so utterly. 

That many tymcs tliou shaltc be 
Styl as an ymage of tree, 

Domme as a stone, without steryng 
Of fote or honde, without spckyng. 3410 

THan, soone after al thy payne, 

To memorye shake thou come agaync, 

A man abasshed wonder sore, 

And after syghen more and more. 

For wyttc thou wele, withouten wene, 

In suche astate ful ofte have bene. 

That have the yvel of love assayde, 
Wherthrough thou arte so dismaydc. 
After a thought shal take the so, 

That thy love is to ferre the fro; 3430 

Thoushaltesayc "God 1 What maythis be 
That I ne maye my lady se ? 

Mync herte alone is to her go. 

And I abyde al sole in wo, 

Departed fro mync owne thought. 

And with mync eyen se right nought. 

Alas ! mync eyen send I ne may 
My careful herte to convay ! 

Mync hertes gyde but they be, 

I prayse nothyng what ever they sc. 2430 
Shul they abyde than ? nay, 

But gone visyte without delay. 

That myne herte ilesyreth so. 

For certainly, but if they go, 

A foolc my selfe I maye wcl holde, 

3395-3443. Thy n ne is th« only authority hen, 
the MS. lacking a leaf 1 . 

24x6. Subject omitted as in 3367. 

3427. Th. sent for tend; Fr. enovicr.' 

B432. Th. gotu and vityttn. 


Whan I ne sc what myne hert wolde. 
Wherfore I wol gone her to sene. 

For cased shal I never bene, 

But I have some tokenyng.” 

Than gost thou forthe without dwcjjyng, 
But ofte thou faylest of ihy desyre, 
Krdhou mayst come her any nere. 

And wastest in vayn thi passage. 
Thanne Tallest thou in a ncwe rage ; 
For want of sight, thou gynnest morne, 
And homcwarde pensyf thou dost relume 
In greet myscheef thanne shall thou bc^ 
For thanne agayne shall come to thee 
Sighes and pleyntes with ncwe woo, 
Thdt no yccchyng prikkelh soo. 1 <; 
Who wole it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that bien love so dere. 

No thyng thyn herte appesen may 
That ofte thou wole goon and assay. 

If thou maist seen by aventure 
Thi lyves joy, thine hertis cure. 

So that bi grace if thou myght 
AUcyne of hire to have a sight, 
Thanne shalt thou done noon other ilcde 
But with tltat sight thyne eyen fedc. 34S 
That faire fresh whanne tliou maist set, 
Thyne herte shall so ravysshed be, 
That nevere thou woldest, thi thankis, Id 
Ne remove forto see that swete. 

The more thou seest, in sothfastnose, 
The more thou coveytest of that swel lies* 
The more thine herte brenneth in Tier, 
The more thine herte is in desire. 

For who considrcth everydecll, 

It may be likned wondir well 
The peyne of love unto a fere. 

For evermore thou neighest nere, 
Thou or whoo so that it bee. 

For verray sothe I tell it thee, 

The hatter everc shall thou brenne, 

As experience shall thee kenne. 

Where so comcst in ony coost, 

Who is next fuyre he brenneth m»d 
And yitt forsothe for all thine hcLc, 
Though thou for love swelte and swetti 
Ne for no thyng thou felen may, 

Thou shalt not willen to passen away 

3463. thi t/uuMt, willingly. 

3477. Supply tkm. 

0478. ntxt, nearest. 
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And though thou go, yitt must thee nede 
rhcnke alle tlay on hir fairhede, 

Whom thou bihccldc with so good wille, 
[And holde thi silf biguyled ifle 
rhat thou ne haddest noon hardemcnt 
To shewe hir ought of thyne cntcnt. 

Thyii hcrtc full sore thou wolt dispisg, 
And eke repreve of cowardise, 3490 

That thou, so dulle in every thing. 

Were damme for drede withoute spekyng. 
Thou shatt eke thenke thou, didest folye, 
rhat thou were hir so faste bye, 

And durst not auntre thee to say 
iom thyng er thou cam away, 
ft* thou haddist nomorc wonne. 

To speke of hir whanne thou bigonne, 

Jut yitt she wolde, for thy sake, 
n armes goodly thee have take, 3500 
.1 shulde have be more worth to thee 
rhan of tresour gret plentc. 
fhus shalt thou morneand eke complcyne, 
And gete enchesoun to goone ageyne 
Jnto the walke, or to the place 
iVhere thou biheeldc hir llcshly face. 

And never, for fals suspcccioun, 

iTiou woldekt fynde occasioun 

'orto gone unto hire hous. 

w art thou thanne desirous 3510 

A sight of hir forto have, 

f thou thine honour myglitist save, 

)r ony crande myghtist make, 

rhlder for thi loves sake 

fall fayn thou woldist, but for drede 

Tiou gost not, lest that men take hede. 

Vherfore I red [the] in thi goyng 

h«l also in thyne ageyn comyng, 

[hou be well ware that men nc wile; 
'syne thee other cause than itle 2530 
0 go that weye or faste bye ; 

0 hele wcl is no folye. 
ind if so be it happe thee, 

‘•tat thou thi love there maist see, 
tt siker wise thou hir salcwc, 

‘'herewith thi colour wole transmewe, 
“d eke thy blode shal alto quake, 
mync hewe eke chaungen for hir sake ; 


L,*W 7 ' The French suEgcsts that we shouli' 
rPpIy though before thou and read that for jtiti 

PJ; a t99* 

I'J- , P; / rede tht in v. 3856. 

523. hole, conceal. • 


But word and witte with chere full pale 
Shull wantc [the] forto tell thy tale. 3530 
And if thou maist so fer forth Wynne, 
That thou [thi] rcsoun dorst bigynne, 

And woldist scyn thre Ihingis or mo. 
Thou shalt full scarsly seyn the two. 
Though thou bithenke thee never so well, 
Thou shalt foryete yit somdell, 

But if thou dele with trecherie; 

For fals lovers mowe all folye 
Seyn what hem lust withouten drede. 
They be so double in her falshede ; 3540 
For they in herte cunnc thenke a thyng, 
And seyn another in her spekyng. 

And whanne thi sjxtchc is eendid all, 
Ryght thps to thee it shall byfall. 

If ony word thanne come to mynde 
That thou to seyc hast left bihynde. 
Thanne thou shalt brenne in gret martire, 
For thou shalt brenne as ony here. 

This is the stryf and eke the affray. 

And the balcll that lastith ay ; 3590 

This liargcyn eendc may never take, 

But if that she thi pees will make. 

And whanne the nyght is comen anoon, 

A thousandc angres shall come uppon. 

To beddc as fast thou wolt thee dight, 
Where thou shalt have but smal delite ; 
For whanne lliou wenest forto slepe 
So full of peyne shalt thou crepe, 

Stertc in thi bedde aboulc fall wide. 

And tume fall ofte on every side, 2560 
Now dounward groff and now upright. 
And walowc in woo the longc nyght; 
Thine arrays shalt thou sprede abrede 
As man in werre were forwerede. 

Thanne shall thee come a remembraunce 
df hir shappe and hir semblaunce. 
Whereto none other may be pere. » 
And wite thou wel withoute were, 

That thee shal [seme] somtyme that nyght 
That thou hast hir, that is so bright, 0570 
Naked bitwene thyne armes there, 

All sothfastnesse as though it were. 

Thou shalt make castels thanne in Spayne 
And dreme of joye, all but in vayne. 
And thee deliten of right nought, 

2530. Fr. 1 Parole te foudra.' 

3551. bargeyn* strife; Kaluza change* to batmil 

2564. Fr. ' Com fait horns qui a mal a dens.' 
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While thou so slomrcst in that thought, 
That is so swete and dclitable ; 

The which in sothfe] nys but fable. 

For it ne shall no while laste. 

Thanne shall thou sighe and wepe fastc 
And say, “ Dere god, what tiling is 
this ? 2581 

My dreme is turned all amys, 

Which was full swctc and apparent; 

But now X wake, it is al shent 1 
1 low yede this mery thought away I 
Twenty tvmes u|xm a day 
I woldc this thought wolde conic ageyne, 
For it aleggith well my jieyne ; 

It makith me full of joyfull thought. 

It sleth me that it lastiih noght, 3590 
A lord, why nyl ye me socourc 
Fro joye ? I trowe that I langourc ; 

The deth I woldc me shulde sloo 
While I lye in hir armes twoo. 

Myne harme is harde, withouten wene, 
My gret uncase full ofie I meenc. 

But wolde love do so I myght 
Have fully joye of hir so bright, 

My peync were quytte me rychely. 

Allas, to grete a thing aske I ! 2600 

Hit i-s but foly and w rong wenyng 
To aske so outrageous a thyng; 

And who so askith folily. 

He mote be warned hastily. 

And I ne wotc what I may say, 

I am so fer out of the way. 

For I woldc have full gret likyng 
And full gret joye of lasso thing ; 

For woldc she of hir gentylnesse 
Withoute more me oonys kyssc, 2610 
It were to me a grete guerdoun, 

Kelees of all my passioun. 

Bub it is harde to come therto. 

All is but folyc that I do; 

So high I have myne herte settc 
Where I may no comfort gette ; 

I not where I seye well or nought. 

But this 1 wote wel in my thought, 

That it were belter of hir alloone, 

Forto stynte my woo and moone, 2630 
3585. How, MSS. Now. 

3592 . Fro joye, MSS. Tke joye, which Skeat 
retains, construing aa object of languor; but 
' langour’ is not used inthiasenM. 

>617. MSS. null tut. 


A loke on me I-caste goodly, , 

Than forto have al utterly 
Of an other all hoole the pley. 

A lord, where I shall byde the day 
That evere she shall my lady be ? m 
He is full cured that may hir see. 

A gpd, whanne shal the dawnyng springe: 
To lye thus is an angry thyng j 
I have no joye .thus hcere to lye 
Wlianne that my love is not me bye. efij 
A man to lye hath gret discse, 

Which may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

I wolde it dawed and were now day, 
And that the nyght were went away j 
For were it day I wolde uprise. • 
A slowe sonne, shewe thine enprise ! 
Spcde thee to sprede thy beemys bright, 
And chacc the derknesse of the nyght, 
To pulte away the stoundes stronge, 
Whiche in me lasten all to longe ! ” At 
The nyght shalt thou contenc soo 
Withoute rest, in peyne and woo. 

If evere thou knewe of love distresse, 
Thou shalt mowe lerne in that sicknesst 
And thus enduryng shalt thou lye, i 
Ami ryse on morwc up crly 
Out of thy bedde, and harneyse thee, 
Er evere dawnyng thou maist see. 

All pryvyly thanne shall thou goon. 
What weder it be, thi silf alloon, Af 
For rcyne or hayle, for snowe, for side, j 
Thider she dwcllith that is so swete. 
The which may fall a-slcpe be, 

And thenkith but lylel upon thee. 
Thanne shalt thou goon ful foule a-feeri 
Loke if the gate be unspered. 

And waitc without in woo and peyne, 
Full yvel acooldc, in wynde and rcyne. 
Thanne shal thou go the dore biforc, 

If thou maist fynde ony score, & 
Or hoole, or reel! what evere it were. 
Thanne shalt thou stoupe, and lay t» 0,1 


2621. MSS. on hir i-ceute. Skeat propir^ ^ 
reading in the text; 1 read 0/hir, . . 

2624. where, whether; introducing a 
quealion. . 

2628. lye, MSS. tiggen, but cp. rhyme' *“ ** 
2629, 1630; 2645, 2646. 

2031. to lye, f.e. in lying down. ,j 

2641. contone, continue; but Fr. 1 te contend!* 
may have been rendered contende. j. 

065a weder, MSSt whider, Skeat's corrects* 
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If they yvithynne a-slepe Ire— 

I mcne all save the lady free. • 

Whom wakyng if thou maist aspie. 

Go putte thi-silf in jupartie,* 

To aske grace, and thee bimene, 

Thai she may witc withoutc wene 
That thou [a-]nyght no rest hast liable, 

So sore for hir thou were bystaddu ; 2670 
Wommen wel ought pite to take 
Of hem that sorwen for her sake. 

And loke, for love of that relyke, 

That thou thenkc noon other lyke ; 

,1'or whanne thou hast so gref annoy, 

1 Shall kysse thee er thou go away, 

Aid holdc that in full gret deynte. 

:And for that noman shal thee see 
Bifore the hous, ne in the way. 

Loke thou be goone ageyn er day. a(i8o 
Such comyng and such goyng. 

Such hcvynesse and such wakyng 
Makith lovers, withouten wene, 

Under her clothes pale and lene. 

For love lcveth colour ne cleernesse, 

IWho loveth trewe hath no fatnesse ; 

Thou shalt wel by thy-silf [y-]sce 
|That thou must nedis assaied lie ; 

For men that shajH; hem other weye 
;Falsly her ladyes to bitraye, stga 

It is no wonder though they be fall, 

With false othes her loves they gatt. 

For oft I see suche losengours 
Fatter than abbatis or priours. 

Yit with o thing I thee charge, 

That is to seye that thou be large 
Unto the mayde that hir doitli serve, 

So best hir thanke thou shalt deserve. 
Yeve hir yiftes, and getc hir grace, 

For so thou may thank purchace, 270° 
That she thee worthy holde and free, 

Thi lady, and all that may thee see. 

Also hir servauntes worshipe ay, 

And please as mych as thou may ; 

Crete good through hem may come to thee 


'***>■ n-nygkt, MSS. nyrht. . , 

'Pur l'amor <tu Ti.urt semtueire ; cp. 
na Similar use of rtlyk in v. 2907. ,. . 

ijn*. The Fr. directs the tuver to kiss the dour 
pel ore leaving : ao Kaluga reads wham for whan 
“ Ww above, and suggest* Thau Hue the tiore 
er thau n away for v. 2676. , 

•PM- Read mg the!, er insert ever before may. 


Ki-cause with hir they hen pryve ; 

They shal hir telle hoc they thee fande 
Curtcis, and wys, and well doande, 

And she shall preise well the marc. 

I-oke oute of londc thou be not fare, 2710 
And if such cause thou have that thee 
liihovelli to gone out of contree, 

I.eve hoole thin herte in hostage, 

Till thou ageyn make thi passage. 

Thenke longe to see the swele thyng, 
That hath thine herte in hir kepyng. 

Now have 1 tolde thee in what wise 
A lovere shall do me servise; 

Do it tliannc if thou wolt have 

The mcede that thou aftir crave.’ 2720 

WhannijI.ovc all this hatlde boden me, 

I seide hym, ' Sire, how may it be 
That lovers may in such manere 
Endure the peyne ye have seid heere ? 

I merveyle me wonder fastc • 

I low ony man may lyve or laste 
In such peyne and fin] such brcnnyng ; 

In sorwc and thought, and such sighing, 
Aye unrelcscd woo to make. 

Whether so it be they slope or wake, 273c 
In such annoy contynuely, 

As lielpe me god, this merveile I 
How man, but he were maad of stele, 
Myght lyve a monthe such peyncs to felc.’ 

The Cod of Love thanne seide me, 

' Freend, by the feilh I owe to thee, 

May no man have good but he it bye; 

A man loveth more tendirly 
The thyng that he hath bought most 
derc. 

For wite thou well, withouten were, 2740 
In thanke that thyng is taken more 
For which a man hath suffred sore. 

Certis no wo ne may alteyne , 

Unto the sore of loves peyne ; 

Noon yvel tlierto ne may amountc, 
Nomore than a man [may] counte 
The dropcs that of the water be. 

For drye as well the greete see 
Thou myghtist, as the harmes telle 
6f hem that with love dwelle 275a 

In servyse ; for peyne hem sleeth. 

And yet ech man wolde fle the deeth. 

2700. Perhaps insert thee before welL 
2752. yet, ' toutes voles,' MSS. that. 
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And trowe thei shulde neverc escape, 
Nere that hope couthe hem make 
Glad, as man in prisoun sett, 

And may not geten forlo cte 
Hut barly breed and watir pure, 

And lyeth in vermyn and in ordure; 
With all this yitt can he lyve, 

Good hojx; such comfort hath hym yive. 
Which maketh wene that he shall be 2761 
Delyvercd and come to liliertc. 

Iii fortune i- [his] full trust, 

Though he lye in strawe or dust; 

In hexipe is all his susteynyng. 

And so for lovers in her wcnyng, 

Whiche Love hath shilte in his prisoun, 
Good hope is her salvacioun. , 

Good hope how sore that they smertc 
Ycveth hem Ixithe will and herte *770 
To piofre her body to martire ; 

For hope so sore doith hem desire 
To suflfre ech harme that men devise 
For joyc that aftirward shall arysc. 

Hope in desire hathc victorie, 

In hope of love is all the glorie, 

For hope is all that love may yive ; 

Nere hope ther shulde no lover lyve. 
Blessid be hope, which with desire 
Avaunceth lovers in such mancrc ! 27S0 

Good hope is curteis forto please. 

To kepe lovers from all disc.se ; 

Hope kepilh his Ixindc, and wole abide 
For ony jicrill that may belyde ; 

For hope to lovers, as most chccf, 

Doth hem endure all myschcef; 

Hope i.s her hell* whanne mystcr is. 

And I shall yeve thee eke I-wys 
Three other thingis, that gret solas 
Doith to hem that be in my las. 2790 
The firste good that may be founde 
To hem that in my lace be bounde 
Is Swetk Thought, forto recotde 
Thing wherwith thou canst accorde 
Best in ihyne herte, where she be. 


2753. And treat, i.e. I trowe j cp. w. 1756, 
*758- 

2775. hat hr, MSS. cacctu ; 1 Ksperance par 
floffnr vaint.' Skcat amends to cacctu , taking 
tafia ai imperative, 

2783. honde, MSS. bad, r, 

Icene te xannitira. 

Ne Ja da lot ne pardra. 


Thenkyng in absence is good to.thee. 
Whanne ony lover doth complcyne, 
Anti lyveth in distressc and in peync, 
Thanne Swele-Thought shal corneas blj 
Awey his angre forto dryve. * 

It rnakith lovers to have remembraunt 
Of qpmfort and of high plesaunce, 
That hope hath hight hym forto wynm 
For Thought anoon thanne shall bygyni 
As ferre, god wote, as he can fynde. 
To make a mirrour of his mynde ; 
Forto biholde he wole not lette. 

Hir persone he shall afore hym settc, 
Ilir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 
1 lir shappe, hir fourmc, hir goodly chef 
1 lir mouth, that is so gracious, , ai 
So swete and eke so saverous ; 

Of all hir fetures he shall take heedc, 

I lis eyen with all hir lymes fede. 

Thus Swctc-Thcnkyng shall aswage 
The peyne of lovers and her rage. 

Thi joye shall double withoutc gesso 
Whanne thou thenkist on hir scmlyness 
Or of hir laughing, or of hir chere 
That to thee made thi lady dcre. 28 
This comfort wole I that thou take ; 
And if the next thou wolt forsake, 
Which is not lcsse saverous, 

Thou shuldist ben to daungerous. 

The sccounde shal be Swkte-speciii 
That hath to many oon be leche 
To liringe hem out of woo and were. 
And hoijie many a bachilere, 

And many a lady sent socourc, 

Thdt have loved paramour, =* 

TK rough S]>eky ng whanne they myght lieo 
Of hir lovers, to hem so dere. 

To hem it voidith all her smerte, 

The which is closed in her herte ; 

In herte it rnakith hem glad and light, 
Spcche, whanne they mowehave[no]sigh 
And therfore now it cometh to mynde 
In olde dawes, as I fynde, 

That elerkis writen that hir knewe ; 
Ther was a lady, fresh of bewe, 

Which of hir love made a songe, 


2796. Kal. reads Thought for Thenkynd ** 
cp. v. 2813. 

2808, he thatl ; cp. note to v. 2945. 

2809. even, one syllable; cp. w. 2913, 281+ 
■824. MSS. ehutdeei tut, •-—>— T 
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On hym, forto remembrc amonge, 

[,1 which she seyde: ‘ ‘ Whanne that I here 
5peken of hym that Is so dcre, 

To me it voidith alle smcrte* 

[.w^s, he sittith so ncrc myne herte 
To spekc of hym at eve or morwe 
[t cureth me of all my sorwe. • 
l’o me is noon so high plcsaunce 
4s of his personc dalyaunce.” 2850 

jhc wist hill well that Swetc-Spekyng 
Comfortith in full mychc thyng. 

[lir love she hadde full well assaid, 

3f him she was full well apaid ; 

To spcke of hym hir joyc was sett. 
iHcrfore I rede thee that thou gett 
4 felowe that can well concele, 


For that wole comforte thee right well. 
And thou shalt holde thee well apayed, 
Whanne such a freend thou hast assayed. 

The thridde good of gret comforte. 
That yeveth to lovers moste disporte, 
Comyth of sight and of biholdyng. 

That clepid is SwicTK-I.OKYNG. 

The which may [thee] noon ese do 
Whanne thou art for thy lady fro. 
Wherfore thou prese alwey to be 
In place where thou maist hir see. 9900 
For it is thyng most amerous, 

Most delytable and saverous, 

Forto a-swage a mannes sorowe. 

To sene his lady by the morwe. 

For it is a full noble thing, 


4 nd kepc thi counscll, and well hele. 

To whom go shewe hoolly thine herte, 
Bothc well fend woo, joye and smerte ; 

To gete comfort to hym thou goo, 9861 

4 nd pryvyly bitwenc yow twoo 

V’cc shall spoke of that goodly thyng, 

Ihat hath thyne herte in hir kepyng. 

Df hir bcautc, and hir scmblaunce, 

4 nd of hir goodly countenauncc ; 

Jf all thi state, thou shalt hym seye, 

\nd aske hym counscill how them may 
Oo ony thyng that may hir plesc; 

For it to thee shall do gret ese, 9870 
rhat he may witc thou trust hym soo, 
Jothe of thi wele and of thi woo. 

Vnd if his herte to love l>e sett, 
lis companyc is myche the bett, 

•'or rcsoun wole he shewe to thee 
ill ultirly his pryvyte, 

Vnd what she is he loveth so. 

Fo thee plcynly he shall undo, 

Vithoute dredc of ony shame, 

kithe tell hir renoun and hir name. 9880 

Fhanne shall he further, ferre and ncre, 

Vnd namely to thi lady dcre. 

n syker wise yee every other 

'hall hclpen, as his owne brother, 

n trouthe withoute doublenesse, 


Vnd kepen cloos in sikernesse ; 

[ Qr it is noble thing in fay 
o have a man thou durst say 
r"y pryve counsell every deell i 

a»8i. Then >11011 he go further, etc. 

S888. (J) Supply AM before thou. 


Whanne thyne eyen have metyng 
With that rclike precious 
Wherof they be so desirous. 

But al day after, soth it is, 

They have no drede to faren amysse ; 9910 
They dreden neither wynde ne reyne, 

Ne noon other mancr peyne. 

For whanne thyne eyen were thus in blisse, 
Yit of hir curtcsie, y-wyssc, 

Alloone they can not have her joye, 

But to the herte they [it] convoye ; 
l’arte of her blisse to hym they sende, 

Of all this harme to make an ende. 

The eye is a good mcSsangere, 

Which can to the herte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that hath sene 9991 
To voide hym of his peynes clene. 

Wherof the herte rejoiseth soo. 

That a gret partye of his woo 
Is voided, and putte awey to flight, 

Right as the derknesse of the nyght 
Is chased with clerenesse of the mone, 
Right so is al his woo full soone 
Devoided clene, whanne that the sight 
Biholden may that fireshe wight 9930 
Thdt the herte desireth soo. 

That al his derknesse is agoo. 

For lhanne the herte is all at ese, 
Whanne the eyen sene that mayhem piece. 


>909. MSS ./avenue, 'savoroua.' 
ugi7. thcy t MSS. thou. . . 

9090. The verse is made smoother by placing 
can after the first word of the next line. 

902 S. voided. (T) void. 

9934. the eyen . 1 li oel,' MSS. they. 
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Now have I declared thee all oute 
Of that thou were in drede and doute, 

For I’have tolde thee fcithfully 
What thee may curen utterly. 

And alle lovers that wole be 
Feithfull and full of stabilite, 3940 

Good hope alwey kepe bi thi side, 

And Swete-Thought, make eke abide ; 
Swete-Ix>kyng and Swete-Spechc. 

Of all thyne harmes thei shall be lcchc : 
Of every thou shalt have gret plesaunce, 
If thou canst bide in suflraunce. 

And serve wel withoute fcyntisc ; 

Thou shalt l>e <pi\ te of thyne emprise 
With more guerdoun, if that thou lyve, 
But at this lyme this I thee yive/ 3950 
The God of Love, whanne al the day 
Had taught me as ye have herd say. 

And enfourmed compendiously. 

He vanvshide aw ev all sodeynly; 

And I alloone lefte all soolc, 

So full of compleynt and of doole. 

For I sawc no man there me by. 

My woundcs me greved wondirly ; 

Me forto curen no thjng I knewe 
Stive the lrothon bright of hewe, 2960 
Wheron was sett hoolly my thought. 

Of other comfort knewe I nought. 

But it were thrugh the God of Love. 

I knewe not clles tb my bihove 
That myght me case or comfort gete, 

But if he wolde hym entermete. 

The roser was withoute doute 
Closed with an haye withoute, 

As ye toforn have herd me scyne. 

And fast I bisiede, and wolde fayne 2970 
Have passed the hay, if [that] I myght 
Have geten ynne by ony slight 
Unto the bothon so faire to sec. 

But cvere I draddc blamed to be, 

If men wolde have suspcccioun 

That I wolde of entencioun 

Have stole the roses that there were; 


2945. O/mrj, i.t. from each of them. Knlura 
omits grtt, lint two unaccented syllables, one of 
which is shalt. are not uncommon in the poem ; 
cp. vv. 2808, 2813 

2950. at, * ties ore,' MSS. all I 
aQs> tnfausmed. Perhaps supply as* before 
gnfoumua. 

2954. awey does not seem to belong to the verse. 

kMmmm • tail an. v. um. 


Therfore to entre I was in fere. < 

But at the last, as I bithought, 
Whether I shuttle passe or nought, 

1 sawe come with a glad chere 
To me a lusty bachclere. 

Of good stature and of good hight; 
AndrBlAi.ACOH. forsothe he hight, 
Sdne he was to Curtesie. 

And he me grauntide full gladly 
The passage of the outter hay. 

And seide * Sir, how that yee may 
l’asse, if [that] yourc wille be 
The freshe roser forto see, 

And yee the swete savour fele, 

You warrante may [I] right wele. 

So thou thee kepe fro folyc, 

Shall no man do thee vylanyc; 

If I may helpe you in ought, 

I shall not feyne, dredeth nodght, 

For I am boundc to youre servise, 
Fully devoide of feyntise.’ 

Tlianne unto Bialacoil saidc I: 

• I thanke you, sir, full hertely jc 

And yourc biheeste take at gre. 

That ye so goodly profer me. 

To you it comcth of gret fraunchise 
That ye me profer youre servise.’ 
Thanne aftir, full delyverly. 

Thorough the breres anoon wente I, 
Wherof cncombred was the hay. 

I was wel plescd, the soth to say, 

To se the bothon faire and swote 
So freshe sprongc out of the rote. 3° 
And Bialacoil me served well 
Whanne I so nygh me myghte fele 
Of the bothon the swete odour 
And so lusty hewed of colour. 

But thanne a chcrle (foule hym bilyde! 
Biside the roses gan hym hyde, 

To kepe the roses of that roser 
Of whom the name was Daunger. 
This cherlc was hid there in the grcv<s> 
Kovered with gras and with leves, r 
To spie and take whom that he fonde 
Unto that Roser putte an honde. 

He was not soole, for ther was moo; 

2988. A aw, ( 7 ) now ; cp. v. 2385. ,1 

2992. MSS. i'oun vtarraxit, and omit /; 
vous i puis bien gamntir.' 

2998. Possibly dmidtd; but cp. 
mn. Uhatut, with iaomnic * *1 
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for with hym weri other twoo 
Of wikltid mailers and yvel feme. 

That oon was clcpid by his name 
iVYKKED-ToNGK (god ycve*ym sorwe!), 
for neither at eve nc at morwe 
[leVan of no man good [ne] speke ; 

3 n many a just man doth he wrekc. 3030 
rher was a womman eke that hight* 
3 hXmk, that, who can rekcn right, 
[respace was hir fadir name, 

Sir moder Resoun ; and thus was Shame 
Brought of these iike twoo. 

\nd yitt hadde Trespassc never adoo 
IVith Resoun, ne never ley hir bye 
!«e was so hidous and so ugly, 

[ mene this that Trcspsts hight; 

3 ut resoun conccyvcd of a sight 3040 
Shame, of that I spake aforne. 

(Vnd whannc that Shame was thus [y-J 
borne, 

[t was ordeyned that Cxtastitk 
S hulde of the Roscr lady Ik*, 

Which of the bothons more and lasse 
IVith sondre folk assailed was, 

That she ne wiste what to doo. 

? or Venus hir assailitli soo. 

That nyght and day from hir she stale 
lothons and roses over-all. 3050 

To Resoun thanne praicth Chastite, 

Vhom Venus hath denied over the see, 
rhat she hir doughtcr woldc hir lene, 
kepe the Roser fresh and grene. 
bioon Resoun to Chastite 
s fully assented that it he, 
ind grauntide hir at hir request 
That Shame, by cause she is honest, 

>hnll keper of the roser be. 

knd thus to kepe it thcr were three, 3060 

*hat noon shulde hardy be ne boldc, 

PVere he yong or were he oldc, 
hir will awey to here 
Bothons ne roses that there were. 

I hadde wel speddc, hadde I not bene 
way ted with these three and sene, 
for Bialacoil, that was so faire, 

IP Rracioua and dclmnairc, 

Wt hym to me full curteislyc. 


And me to pleas£, bade that I 307*1 

Shulde drawe me to the bothon nere ; 
Prose in to touche the rosere 
Which bare the roses, he yaf me leve ; 

1 his gTauntc ne myght but lytel greve. 
And for he sawe it liked me, 

Ryght nygh the bothon pullede he 
A leef all grene and yaff me that; 

The whiche full nygh the bothon sat, 

I made [me] of that leef full queyntc. 

And whannc I feltc I was aqueynte 308a 
With Bialacoil, and so pryve, 

I wende all at my will hadde be. 

Thanne waxc I hardy forto telle 
To Bialacoil how me bifelle 
Of love, that toke and wounded me ; 

And serde : ‘ Sir, so mote I thee, 

I may no joyc have in no wise 
Uppon no side, but it rise. 

For sithens, if I shall not feyne, 

In herte I have hadde so gret peyne, 309a 
So gret annoy and such affray, 

That I ne wote what I shall say, 

I drede youre wrathe to disserve. 

I .ever me were that knyves kerve 
My body shulde in pecys small. 

Than any weyes it shulde fall 

That ye wratthed shulde ben with me.’ 

* Sey boldely thi will,* quod he, 

‘ I nyl be wroth, if that I may, 3099 

For nought that thou shalt to me say.* 
Thanne scide I, * Ser, not you displease 
To knowen of myn gret unnese, 

In which oonly love hath me brought 
For peynes gret, disese, and thought, 

Fro day to day he doth me drye— 
Supposeth not, sir, that I lye. 

In me fyve woundes dide he make, 

The soore of whiche shall nevere slake 5 
But ye the Bothon graunte me 
Which is moost passaunt of beaute, 31x0 
My lyf, my deth, and my martire, 

And tresour, that I moost desire.* 

Thanne Bialacoil, affrayed all, 

Seyde, ‘ Sir, it may not fall— 

That ye desire, it may not arise. * 

What ! Woldc ye shende me in this wise ? 


3038. 'Si hidous et si ley'; it would scene 
nerefore, as if second to belonged in text, an 
°uld not be omitted as Kaluza suggests. 


a 


3096. any weyes t MSS. in any mitt (Kaluza). 
3x15. arise, cp. 3088; perhaps originally arm, 
with assonance. 
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A mochel foole thanne I were. 

If I suffridc you awey to bcre 
The fresh bothoun so fairc of sight. 

For it were neither skile ne right, jiao 
Of the roser ye broke the rynde. 

Or take the rose aforn his kyndc ; 

Ye are not curtcys to aske it. 

Late it still on the roser silt. 

And growe til it amended lie 
And parfytly come to bcaute ; 

I noldc not that it pulled were 
Fro the roser that it liere. 

To me it is so leef and decrc.’ 31*9 

With that sterte outc anoon Daungere, 
Out of the place wore he was hidde ; 

His malice in his chere was kidde. 

Full gretc he was and blak of hewe, 
Sturdy and hidous, who so hym knewe. 
Like sharp urchouns his here was growe ; 
His eyes reed as the fyre glowe, 

His nose frounced, full kirked stoodc. 

He come criande as he were woode, 

And seide : ‘ Bialacoil, telle me why 
Thou bryngesl hider so booldely 3140 
IIym that [is] so nygli the roser ! 

Thou worchist in a wrong manner ; 

He thenkilh to dishonoure thee. 

Thou art wel worthy to have maugrcc, 

To late hym of the roser wite ; 

Who serveth feloun is yvel (juitte. 

Thou woldist have doon gret bountc, 

And he with shame wolde quyte thee. 

Fie hennes, Kelowe ! I rede thee goo, 

It wanteth litel I wole thee sloo ; 3150 

For Bialacoil ne knewe thee nought, 
Whanne thee to serve he settc his thought; 
For thou wolt shame hym, if thou myght, 
Bothc ageyns resoun and right. 

I wole no more in thee afiye, 

That comcst so slyghly for tespye ; 

For it preveth wonder well 

Thy sleight and tresoun every dccll.’ 

I durst no more there make abode 

31 iR. The verse would be smoother without 
awey ; cn. note to v. w,s 

3136. Only in Thynnc, which reads ret d 
tjanlingly; 1 s'ot les lex rouses commc feus.' 

3137 kirkeil, * froncie,’ translated in v. 7059 
‘frouncen.’ Morris suggested kroked t which 
Skeat thinks likely. 

3130. /, Th. ke; Ol. Us Ft. ‘ga. 


Fdr the cherl, he was so wode ; # 31 

So gan he threte and manace, 

And thurgh the haye he dide me chace 
For feer of h$m I tremblyde and quokc 
So cherlishly his heed it shokc ; 

And seide, if eft he myght me take * 
I shulde not from his hondis scape. 
Thanne Bialacoil is fledde and mate, 
And I, all soole, disconsolate, 

Was left aloonc in peyne and thought. 
For shame to doth I was nygh brought 
Thanne thought I on myn high foly, 3 
How that my body utterly 
Was yeve to peyne and to martire 5 
And therto hadde I so gret ire, 

That I ne durst the haye passe. 

There was noon hope, there was no grac 
I trowc nevere man wiste of peyne. 
But he were laced in loves cheyne ; 

Ne no man [not], and sooth it is. 

But if he love, what anger is. 3 

Ixive holdith his hecst to me right wel 
Whanne jieyne he seide I shulde fcle. 
Noon herte may thenke, ne tunge seyn 
A quarter of my woo and peyne ; 

I myght not with the anger laste. 

Myn herte in |x>ynt was forto brast, 
Whanne I thought on the rose, that so 
Was thurgh IJaungcr enst me froo. 

A lunge while stodc I in that state, 3 
Til that me saugh so maddc and mate 
The lady of the liighe want, 

Which from hir tour lokide thiderward 
KksOUN men clepe that lady, 
Which from hir tour delyvcrly, 

Come doun to me withoute more. 

But she was neither yong ne hoorc, 

Ne high ne lowe, ne fat ne lene, 

But best as it were in a mcne. 

Hir cycn twoo were cleer and light 
As ony candcll that brenneth bright; 3' 
And in hir heed she hadde a crowne. 
Hir semede wel an high persoune; 

For roundc enviroun hir crownet 
Was full of riche stonys frett. 

Hir goodly scmblaunt by devys 
I trowe were maad in Paradys ; 

For nature hadde nevere such a grace 
To forge a werk of such com pace. 

3175. MSS. kaytt, 'la hue.' 
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for certeyn, but if the letter lye,, 

3 otl hym-silf, that is so high, 3210 

Made hir aftir his ymage, 

And yaff hir sith sich avauntitge. 

That she hath myght and scignorie 
To Mfcpe men from all folye. 

Who so wole trowe hir lore, 

S’e may oiTenden nevermore. * 

And while X stode thus derk and pale, 
Rcsoun higan to me hir tale. 

I : seide : ‘ A 1 hayle, my swcte freendc! 
ly and childhoode wole thee shecnde, 
lich the have putt in pet affray ; 3221 
ou hast bought dcere the tymc of May, 
at made thyn hcrte mery to be. 
yvcll tyme thou wentist to see 
c gardyne, wherof Idilncsse 
re the keyc and was maistrcsse, 
tannc thou ycdcst in the daunce 
til hir, and haddest aqueyntauncc. 
r aqueyntauncc is perilous, 
st softe and aftir noious ; 3230 

: hath [thee] trasshcd withoute wene. 
e Ciod of Love haddc the not sene, 
hadde Idilnesse thee conveyed 
the verger, where Myrthe hym pleyed. 
i)ly have supprisi-d thee, 
so that it recovered be, 
d be wel ware to take nomore, 
inscl that greveth aftir sore, 
is wise that wole hym-silf chastise ; 
and though a yong man in ony wise 
Frcspace amonge and do foly, 3241 

p le hym not taryc, but hastily 
f**e hym amende what so lie mys. 
and eke I counscile thee I-wys 
fhe Cod of Love hoolly forycte, 
that hath thee in sich peyne sette, 

^nd thee in herle tounnenteil soo. 

I can not sene how thou maist goo 
Jther weyes to garisoun ; 

* or Uaunger that is so feloun 325“ 

JcUy purposith thee to werreye, 

"•'ich is ful cruel, the soth to seye. 

And yitt of Daunger cometh no blame 
"/cwatcle of my doughtcr Shame, 

"hich hath the roses in her wardc, 

^ she that may be no musarde. 

MSS. W,/,. 

3*4°. MSS. m OHy wist; cp. note to v. 3096. 


And Wikkkd-Tungk is with these two, 
That suffrith no man thidcr goo. 

For er a thing be, do he shall. 

Where that he cometh over-all, 3260 
In fourty places, if it be sought, 

Seye thyng that ne vere was don ne wrought j 
So moche tresoun is in his male. 

Of falsnesse forto scyne a tale. 

Thou delest with angry folk y-wis; 
Whcrforc to thee bettir is 
From these folk awey to fiirc, 

F'or they wole make thee lyve in care. 
This is the yvell that love they calle, 
Wherynne ther is but foly alle; 3270 

For love is foly everydell. 

Who loveth in no wise may do well, 

Ne sette his thought on no good werk. 
His scole he lcsith, if he be clerk ; 

Of other craft eke if he be. 

He shal not thryve therynne, for he 
In love shal have more passioun 
Than monke, hermyte, or chanoun. 

The peyne is hard out of mesure, 

The joye may eke no while endure; 3280 
A fid in the possessioun. 

Id mych tribulacioun. 

The joye it is so short lastyng, 

And but in happe is the getyng. 

For I see there many in travaill 
That atlc laste foule fayle. 

I was no thyng thi counscler 
Whannc thou were maad the omager 
Of God of Love to hastily. 

Ther was no wisdom, but foly ; 3290 

Thync hertc was joly but not sage, 
Whanne thou were brought in sich a rage. 
To yelde thee so redily. 

And to leve of his pet maistrie, 

I rede thee Love awey to dryve. 

That mnkith thee recclie not of thi lyve. 

The foly more fro day to day 

Shal growe, but thou it putte away. 

Take with thy teeth the bridel faste 3299 
To daunte thyne hertc, and eke thee caste. 
If that thou maist getc thee defence, 
Forto redresse thi first offence. 

Who so his hcrte alwey wole leve 
Shnl fynde amonge that shal hym peve. : 
Whanne I hir herd thus me chastise. 


3274. MSS. « cltrk; Fr. 1 i'll eat den. 


695 



3306*3397 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


I answenl in fill angry wise; 

I prayed hir cecssen of hir spcchc, 

Outher to chastise me or techc. 

To bidde me my thought rufrcync, 3309 
Which Love hath caught in his dumeyne. 
‘ What! Wene ye Love wole consente. 
That me assailith with bowe bente, 

To drawe myne herte out of his hondc, 
Which is so qwikly in his bonde ? 

That ye counseyle may nevere be j 
For whanne he firste arestidc me, 
lie took myne herte so hoolc hym tillc. 
That it is no thyng at my wille. 

He taught it so hym forlo obey, 

That he it si*irreile with a key. 33» 
I pray yow late me be all stille. 

For ye may well, if that ye wide, 

Youre wordis waste in idilnesse. 

For utterly, withouten gesse. 

All that ye seyif is but in vcync. 

Me were lever dye in the peyne. 

Than Iajve to-mc-ward shulde arette 
Falshecd, or tresoun on me sette. 

I wole me gete prys or blame 

And Love trewe to save my name; 3330 

Who that me chastilh I hym hate.’ 

With that word Rcsoun wente hir gate, 
Whanne she saugh for no sermonynge 
She myght me fro my foly brynge. 
Thanne dismaied f, lefte ad sool, 
Forwery, forwandred, as a fool, 

For I ne knewe no chcvisauncc. 

Thanne fed into my rcinembraunce 
How Love bade me to purveye 
A felowe, to whom I myght scye 334a 
My counsel! and iny pryvete. 

For that shulde mochc availe me. 

With that bithought I me that l 
Iladde a felowe fasti by 
Trewe and siker, curtcys and hende ; 
And he was called by name a F'reknue, 
A trewer felowe was no wher noon. 

In haste to hym I wente anoon. 

And to hym all my woo I tolde. 

Fro hym right nought I wold witholdc. 

I tolde him all withoutc* were, 3351 

And made my compleynt on Daungere, 
How forto see he was hidous, 

3319. taught, MRS. thought. 

3331. MSS. ckaitiuth 


And to-me-ward contrarious; 

The whiche, thurgh his cruelte * 

Was in poynt to have meygned me. 
With Bialactoil whanne he me sey 
Withynne the gardeyn walkc and pley, 
Fro me he made hym forto go ; * 

And I, fcilcfte aloone in woo, 33 

I durst no lenger with hym speke, 

For Daungcr seidc he woldc be wreke, 
Whanne that he sawe how I wente 
The freshe Ixithon forto hente, 

If I were hardy to come neer 
Bitwene the hay and the Roser. 

This freend, whanne he wistc of ir 
thought, • 

He discomforted me right nought. 

But seide, ‘ Felowe, be not so madde, 
Xe so almysshed, nor bystadde ; 33; 

My silf I knowc full well Daungere, 
And how he is feers of his chcere 
At prime temps love to ntanace. 

Ful oftc I have ben in his caas; 

A fcloun firste though that he be, 

Aftir thou -shalt hym souple se. 

Of longe [xissed I knewe hym well; 
Ungoodly first though men hym feele, 

I le wole meke aftir in his beryng 
Been, for service and obeyssyng. 33 ® 

I shal thee telle what thou shalt doo: 
Mckely I rede thou go hym to. 

Of herte pray hym sjiecialy 
Of thy trcspace to have mercy, 

And hote well, [hym] here to ple.se, 
That thou shalt nevermore hym dis 
ple.se. 

Who can best serve of fiateric, 

Shall please Daunger most uttirly.’ 

My freend hath scid to me so wcl, 

That he me esid hath somdell, 33? 
And eke al legged of my torment. 

For thurgh hym had I hardement 
Agayn to Daungcr forto go, 

To prove if I myght meke hym soo. 

Td Daungcr came I all ashamed, 

The which afom me liadde y-blamed, 
Dcsiryng forto peso my woo. 


3379. make, MSS. mate, 1 atnoloier. 

3383. Of herte ; cp. 390a. - .... 

3383. writ hym, Mk cat's emendation tor At 
w It at MSS. (f) Ut in to fat Ifou aphclK laru 
of of feu); cp. V. 3397- 
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lut over^hegge durst I not goo, 

'or he forbede me the passage. 

. foncle hym cruel in his rage 3400 

Ami in his honde a gret burdbun. 

To hym I knelide lowe a-doun, 

Kul fccke of port and symple of chere. 
And seide, * Sir, I am comen heete 
Oonly to aske of you mercy; * 

[t greveth me full gretly 

That cvere my lyf I wralthcd you. 

But forto amenden I am come now, 

With all my myglit, bothe loudc and slillc. 
To iloon right at youre owne wide. 34IO 
for Iodvc made me forto do<i 
That I have trespassed hidirto, 

Fro whom I nemay withdrawc myncherte. 
Fit shall never for joy nc smerte. 

What so bifalle, good or ille, 

OITende more ageyn youre wide ; 

Lever I have endure disese, 

Than do that you shuldc displese. 

I you require and pray that ye 
3 f me have mercy and pitee 343C 

To slynte your ire that greveth soo. 
fhat I wole swere for ever mo 
To he redressid at youre likyng, 

If I trespasse in ony tliyng. 

»ve that I pray thee graunte me 
It thyng that may not warned lie : 

[nat I may love ad oonly, 

"non other thyng of you aske I. 
shall doon elles well I-wys, 

“ of youre grace ye graunte me this ; 3430 
tnd ye may not. letten me,* 

For wel wot ye that love is free, 

I shall loven sithen that I wide, 

"ho evere like it, well or ille. 

yit ne wold I for ad Frounce 
Jo thyng to do you displesauncc.’ 

Thanne Daunger fide in his entent 
or to foryeve his male talent; 
t all his wratthe yit atte lostc 

3398- t/fipr, probably mistake for have. 
s 6 - J ‘tnvtih, MSS. That gmeth. 

US' ZT*. "X V' read W m r iH ,ny w- 

US' Fr. ‘et. 1 

•«*?/, ah. «//■ Bell: Iskaldon at your 
^ »ptly gives Mn^e of original. 

^37- JilU in Ait entent, (?) failed. 

Mouk troral Dangler dur ct 'ant, 
ji „ parUonner son m.iltalent. 

W.. lnle n»»ta 1 condescended, 1 but has /all 
'"“•iivanlng? 


lie hath relcsed, I preyde so faste. 3^0 
Shortly he seide, ‘ Thy request 
Is not to mochel dishonest, 

Ne I wole not weme it thee; 

For yit no thyng engreveth me. 

1* or though thou love thus evermore. 

To me is neither softc ne soore. 

Love where the list, what recchith me. 

So [thou] fer fro my rases be ? 

Trust not on me for noon assay, 

If ony tyme thou passe the hay.’ 3430 
Jhus hath he graunted my praiere. 
Thanne wente I forth withouten were 
Unto my freend, and tolde hym ad. 
Which was right joyfull of my tale, 
lie seidc^ ‘ Now goth wel thyn afiaire. 

He shall to thee be debonaire ; 

Though he aforn was dispitous, 
lie shall heere aftir be gracious. 

If he were touchid on somme good veyne, 
lie shuld yit rewen on thi peyne. 3460 
Suflre I rede, and no boost make, 

Till thou at good mes maist hym take, 
liy sufferaunce and wordis softe 
A man may overcome ofte 
Hym that aforn he hadde in drede, 

In bookis sothly as I rede.’ 

Thus hath my freend with gret comfort 
Avaunced me with high disport, 

Which wolde me good as mych as I. 

And thanne anoon full sodeynly 347a 
I toke my leve, and straight I wente 
Unto the hay, for gret talent 
I hadde to sene the fresh bothoun 
Wherynne lay my salvacioun. 

And Daunger toke kepe, if that I 
Kepe hym covenaunt trewely. 

So sore I dradde his manasyng 
I durst not brake his biddyng. 

For lest that I were of hym shent 
I brake not his comaundement, 3480 
Forto purchase his good wide. 

It was [nat] forto come thcr-tille, 

I lis mercy was to ferre bihynde; 

I wepte for I ne myght it fynde. 

I compleyned and sighed sore, 

3450. MSS. / ony tymt to paste, "w tu James 
passes la hnie. 1 . 

348a. Mat, MSS. omit. Morris, etc. supply 
hard. 
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Arid Iangwisshed evermore, 

For I durst not over goo 
Unto the rose I loved soo. 

Thurgh my demenyng outerly 
[Thanne be had knowlege certanly,] 349a 
That Love me ladde in sich a wise 
That in me ther was no feyntisc, 
Filsheed, ne no trecherie. 

And yit he full of vylanye, 

Of disdeyne, and cruelte, 

06 me ne wolde have pite 
His cruel will forto refreyne. 

Though I wepe alwey-and me compleyne. 
And while I was in this torment, 

Were come of grace, by god sent, 3500 
Ffaunchise and with hir l’ite. 

Kulfild the liothen of bounte, 

They go to Daungcr anoon-right, 

To forther me with all her myght. 

And helpe in worde and in dede; 

For well they saugh that it was node. 
First of hir grace dame Fraunchisc 
Hath taken [word] of this emprise ; 

She seide, ‘ Daunger, gret wrong ye do 
To worche this man so myche woo, 351a 
Or pynen hym so angcrly ; 

It is to you gret villanyc. 

I can not see [ne] why ne how 
That he hath trespassed ageyn you. 

Save that he loveth ; wherfore ye shuldc 
The more in cherctc of hym holdc. 

The force of love makith hym do this; 
Who wolde hym blame, he didc amys. 
He leseth more than ye may do ; 

His peync is hardc, ye may see lo, 3510 
And Love in no wise wolde consente 
That he have power to repentc. 

For though that quyk ye wolde hym sloo, 
Fro love his herte may not goo. 

Now, swete Sir, is it yourc use 
Hym forto angre or disesc ? 

Allas, what may it you avaunce 

3489. MSS. Thurgh out my demyng outerly 
Taut he had . . . (lit. omits) Tbantu lave me 
ladde, etc .; Fr. 1 Tant fis qu’il a certainement 
VcG a mon contcnement Oil’Amors, ’ etc. 

3$ea. the hotheu, i.e. both, full of kindness, 
visit Daunger immediately. MSS. the hothom, 
which Skeat refers to the rosebud; Fr . 1 car i’une 
a l'autre me vodroit.' 

3503. 0 ) Omit in before dede.* 

jjaa. he, MSS. w, a common scribal error. 


To done to hym so gret grevaunce ? 
What worship is it agayn hym take, 

Or on youre man a werre make, ^ 
Sith he so lowly every wise 
Is redy, as ye lust devise ? 

If Love hath caught hym in his lac* 
You for tobeye in every caas. 

Anti ben youre suget at youre will, 
Shuld ye therforc willen hym ill ? 

Ye shuttle hym spare more all outc 
Than hym that is bothe proude and stouli 
Curtesic wole that ye socour 
Hem that ben meke undir youre cure. 39 
His herte is hard that wole not moke, 
Whanne men of mckencsse hym bisolg. 1 
‘ Thit is certcyn,’ seide Pite, 

* We sc ofte that humilite 
Bothe ire and also felonye 
Venquyssheth, and also malencolyc. 

To stonde forth in such duresse. 

This cruelte and wikkidnesse. 

Wherfore I pray you, Sir Daungere, 
Forto mayntcnc no longer hcere & 
Such cruel werre agayn youre man, 

As hoolly yourcs as ever he can ; 

Nor that ye worchen no more woo 
On this caytif that langwisshith 500, 
Which wole no more to you trespass;, 
But putte hym hoolly in youre grace. 
His offense ne was but lite ; 

The god of Love it was to wite, 

That he yourc thrall so gretly is ; 

And if ye harmc hym, ye done amys. 35 s 
For he hath hadde full hard penauuce, 
Sith' that ye refte hym tbaqueyntaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his moste joye, 

Which alle hise peynes myght acoyc. 
He was bifom anoyed sore, 

But thanne ye doubled hem well mure. 
For he of blis hath ben full bare, j 
Sith Bialacoil was fro hym fare. 1 
Love hath to hym do gret distressc, 
lie hath no nede of more duresse ; 
Voideth from hym youre ire, I rede, 

Ye may not wynnen in this dede. 
Makith Bialacoil repeire ageyn, 


1546. Veuquyssheth, two syllable!; cp. 351 
IS48. This. This is. 

1554. On, MSS. U*ou. 

1560. hem, MSS. hym, ‘set souls. 
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,d haveth pite upon his pcync ; 

ir Kraunchise wolc anti I, Pite, 

iat mercyful to hym yc be. 

ul .sith that she and I accnAlc 

ive upon hym misericorde, 

ir f'you pray and eke moneste 

Might to refusen oure requeste. ^580 

■r he is hard and fell of thought, 

lat for us twoo wole do right nought.’ 

Daunger ne myght no more endure, 

: mekede hym unto mcsurc. 
wole in no wise,”seith Daungere, 
lenye that ye have asked heere, 
were to gret uncurtesie ; 

*>!e he have the companye 
Bialacoil, as ye devise ; 
vole liym lette in no wise.’ 3590 

1 Bialacoil thanne wente in hye 
aunchise, and seide full curtcislye : 

'e have to longe be dcignous 
ito this lover and daungerous, 

0 him to withdrawe your presence, 
hiche hath do to him gieat offence, 
at ye not wolde upon him se ; 
icrfore a sorouful man is he. 
ape ye to paye him, and to please, 
my love if ye wol have ease ; 3600 

Ifyl his wyl, sithe that ye knowe 
unger is daunted and brought lowe 
rough helpe of me and of l’yte ; 
u dare no more afenle lie.' 

’f shal do right as ye wyl,’ 
aith Bialacoil, 1 for it is sky], 
ithe llaungcr wol that it so be.’ 

Than Kraunchise hath him sent to me 
ialacoil at the begynnyng, 
tlueil me in his commyng ; 3610 

a straungenesse was in him sene, 

0 more than he ne had wrathed bene. 

« fayre semblaunt than shewed he me, 
ad goodly, as afome dyd he. 
ad by the honde wilhoute doutc, 

Jjthin the haye right al alioute 
]e ladde me with right good chere, 
d envyron the vergere 
“ at Daunger hadde me chased fro. 
lowc have I leave over al to go, 36“ 

AS 6 -3600. From Thynne; two leaves of 
®S«w MS. missing. 

™ 4 - dart, cp. note to v. 1089. 


Nowe am I raysed at my devyse 
Fro helle unto paradyse. 

Thus Bialacoil of gentylncsse. 

With al his payne and besynesse, 

Hath shewed me onely of grace 
The estres of the swote place. 

I sawe the Rose whan I was nygh 
Was greatter woxen and more high, 
Frcsshe, roddy, and fayre of hewe. 

Of coloure veer yliche newe. 3630 

And whan 1 hadde it longe sene, 

I sawe that through the leves grene 
The Rose spredde to spaunysshinge, 

To sene it was a goodly tliynge. 

But it ne was so sprede on brede 
That meg within myght knowe the sede j 
For it covert was and close 
Bothe with the loves and with the rose. 
The stalke was even and grene upright. 

It was theron a goodly syght, 364“ 

And wel the better, withoute wene. 

For the seed was nat fy-]sene. 

Ful fayre it spradde (God it blesse), 

For suche another, as I gesse, 

Aforne ne was, ne more vermayle. 

I was abawed for marveyle, 

For ever the fayrer that it was, 

The more I am bounde in Loves laas. 
Longe I abode there, sothe to saye, 

Tyl Bialacoil I ganne to praye, 3 « 5 ° 
Whan that I sawe him, in no wyse 
To me warnen his servyce, 

That he me wolde graunt a thynge, 
Whiche to remembre is wel syttynge. 

This is to sayne, that of his grace 
He wolde me yeve leysar and space, 

To me that was so desyrous 
To have a kyssynge precious 
Of the goodly fresshe Rose, 

That so swetely smelleth in my nose. 3660 
* For if it you displeased nought 
I wolde gladly, as I have sought, 
lldve a cosse therof freely 
Of your yefte; for certainly 
I wol none have, but by your leve^ 

So lothe me were you for to greve.’ 

He sayde, ‘ Frende, so god me spede, 

3622. Th. fulL 

3656. (?) Otnit ftu and read wold*. 

3667. Th. said. 
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Of Chastite T have suehe drede. 

Thou shuldest nat warned be for me; 

But I dare nat for Chastyte. 3670 

Agayne her dare I nat mysdo. 

For alwaye byddeth she me so 
To yeve no lover leave to kysse. 

For who therto maye wynne'y-wisse, 

He of the surplus of the praye 
May lyve in hoope to gette some daye. 
For who so kyssynge maye attayne 
Of loves payne hath, soth to saync. 

The best and [the] most avcnaunt, 

And ernest of the remenaunt.’ 3680 

Of his answere I sighed sore ; 

I durst assayc him tho no more, 

I hadde suche drede to greve hjm aye. 

A man shulde nat to moche assaye 
To chafe hys frende out of measure. 

Nor putte his lyfe in aventure. 

For no man at the firste stroke 
Ne maye nat felle downe an okc, 

Nor of the reysyns have the wyne, 

Tyl grapes be type, and wel afyne 3690 
Be sore empressid, 1 you ensure, 

And diawen out of the pressure. 

But I forpeyned wonder stronge, 

Though that I aboode right longe 
Aftir the kis in pcyne and woo, 

Sith I to kis desired soo; ' 

Till that, rewyng on my distresse, 

TKer come Venus the goddesse. 

Which ay werreyeth Chastite, 

Came of hir grace to socoure me, _ 3700 
Whos myght is knowe ferre and wide ; 
For she is modir of Cupide, 

The god of love, hlynde as stoon, 

That helpith lovers many oon. 

This lady brought in hir right honde 
Of brennyng fyre a blasyng bronde, 
Wherof the flawme and hoote fire 
Hath many a lady in desire 
Of love brought, and sore helte, 

And in hir servise her hertes sette. 3710 
This lady was of good entaile, 

Right wondirfull of apparayle; 

3674. Th. tuyntun. 

368B. -n./eL 

3690. Skeal omits be, but unnecessarily. 

3698. Skeat reads to me for come. 

vmo. Came. p. part. ? If so. Come. 


Bi hir atyre so bright and shene 
Men myght perceyve well and sene 
She was not of religioun. 

Nor I nell Stake mencioun 
Nor of robe nor of tresour, 

Of broche nor of hir riche attour, 

Ne.of hir girdill aboute hir side. 

For that I nyll not longe abide. 37a, 
Hut knowith wel that certeynly 
She was araied richcly; 

Itevoyde of pruyde certeyn she was. 

To Bialacoil she weAte apas, 

And to hym, shortly in a clause. 

She seide, ' Sir, what is the cause 
Ye ben of port so daungerous 
Unto this lover and deynous, j 

To graunte hym nothyng but a kisse. ! 
To werne it hym ye done amysse, 3730 
Sith well ye wote how that he 
Is loves servaunt, as ye may see, 

And hath beaute, whfcr-through is 
Worthy of love to have the blis. 

How he is semcly, biholde and see ] 
Ilow he is faire, how he is free, 

How he is swoote and debonaire. 

Of age yonge, lusty and faire. 

Ther is no lady so hawteyne, 

Duchesse ne countesse, ne chasteleyne, 
That I nolde holde hi# ungoodly 374' 
Forto refuse hym oulterly. 

His breth is also good and swete. 

And eke his lippis rody, and mete 
Oonly to pleyen and to kiste; 

Graunte hym a kis of gentilnyssc. 

His teth arn also while and clene. 

Me thenkith [it] wrong, withouten wene, 
If ye now werne hym, trustith me, 

To graunte that a kis have he. 37S° 
The lasse to helpe hym that ye haste, 
The more tymi shul ye waste.* 

Whanne the flawme of the verry bronde, 
That Venus brought in hir right honde, 
Iladde Bialacoil with hete smete, 

Anoon he bode me withouten lette, 
Grauntede to me the Rose kisse. 

Thanne of my peyne I gan to lysse, 

And to the Rose anoon wente I, 

And kisside it full feithfiiUy. 37 “ 
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tar no gtan aske if I was blithe 
hanne the savour soft and lythe 
roke to myn herte withoute more, 
id me alegged of my sore, * 

< was I full of joye and blissc. 
is fiire sich a flour to kisse ; 
was so swoote and saverous. . 

nyght not be so angwisshous, 
iat I [ne] mote glad and joly be, 
hanne that I remembre me. 3770 

t ever among, sothly to seyne, 

.uflre noye and mdfche peyne. 
te see may never be so stille, 
at with a litel wynde it nylle 
ifirwhelme and tume also, 

, it were woode in wawis goo. 
tir the calme, the trouble soone 
ate folowe, and chaunge as the moonc, 
ght so farith Love, that selde in oon 
ililith his anker : for right anoon, 37S0 
hanne they in ese wene beste to lyve, 
ley ben with tempest all fordryve. 
ho serveth love can telle of woo ; 
le stoundemele joie mote overgoo j 
>w he hurteth and now he cureth, 
ir selde in 00 poynt love endureth. 

Now is it right me to precede 
iv Shame gan medle, and take hede, 
rargh whom fele angres I have haddc, 
id how the stronge wall was maad, 3790 
id the castell of brede and lengthe, 
at God of Love wanne with 
strengtlie. 

1 this in Homance will I seltc, 
id for no thyng ne will I lette, 

> that it lykyng to hir be 
at is the flour of be&ute. 

>r she may best my labour quyte, 
lat I for hir love slial endite. 
Wikkid-Tunge, that the covyne 
' every lover can devyne 3 1 

otste, and addith more somdell 
or wikkid tunge seith never well), 
>-me-ward bare he right gret hate, 
ipiyng me erly and late, 

1771 IT. Cp. Bane, *53 a - 
1771. nylle, MSS. ti <Hle- . . 

1775 - Overmhelme . g) 

1770 . uUe, MSS. yeldc (through aide). 

1786. Hide, MSS. tide. 

1796. he mute, three syllable*, a* in v. 3733* 
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Till he hath sene the gretd chert* 

Of Bialacoil and me I-feere. 

lie myghte not his tunge withstonde 

Worse to reporte than he fonde, 

He was so full of cursed rage s 

It satte hym well of his lynage, 38m 

For hym an Irish womman bare. 

His tunge was fyled sharpe and square, 
P6ign[i]aunt, and right kervyng. 

And wonder bitter in spekyng. _ 

For whanne that he me gan espie. 

He swoore, affermyng sikirlye, 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

Was yvel aquayntaunce and pryve. 

He spake therof so folilye. 

That he %wakide Ielousye, 38*1 

Which all arrayed in his risyng, 

Whanne that he herd [him] janglyng. 

He ran anoon as he were woode 
To Bialacoil there that he stoile j 
Which hadde lever in this caas 
Have ben at Reynes or Amyas. 

For foot-hoot in his felonye, 

To hym thus seidc Ielousie : 

■< Why hast thou ben so necligent _ 

To kepen, whanne I was absent, 3830 
This verger hcere left in thi warde. 

To me thou haddist no rewarde. 

To truste, to thy confusioun, 

1 lym thus, to whom suspcccioun 
I have right gret, for it is nede ; 

It is well shewed by the dede. 

Crete faute in thee now have I founde ; 

By God, anoon thou shalt be bounde. 

And faste loken in a tour, 

Withoute refuyt or socour. 384" 

For Shame to longe hath be thee froo; 
Over soone she was agoo. 

Whanne thou hast lost bothe drede and 
feere, 

It semede wel she was not heere. 

Sh£ was bisy in no wyse 
To kepe thee and [to] chastise, 

And forto helpen Chastite 
To kepe the roser, as thenkith me. 

For thanne this boy knave so booldely 
Ne shuldc not have be hapdy, 383" 

1805. erele ehere, kindly, welcome. 
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[Ne] in this verger hadde such game. 
Which now me tumeth to gret shame.’ 
Bialacoil nyst what to scy ; 

Full fayn he wolde have fled awey, 

For fee re han hidde, nere that he 
All sodeynly tokc hym with me. 

And whanne I sough he hadde soo, 

This Ielousie, take us twoo, 

I was a-stoned, and knewe no rede. 

But fledde awey for verrey dredc. 3860 
Thanne Shame cam forth full symplcly. 
She wende have trespaccd full gretly, 
Humble of hir port, and made it symple, 
Weryng a vayle in stole of wymplc. 

As nonnys don in her abbey. 

By cause hir herte was in affray. 

She gan to speke withynne a thrown 
To Ielousie right wonder lowe. 

First of his grace she bysoughte 
And seide, ‘ Sire, ne levcth noughte 3870 
Wikkid-Tunge, that false espie, w 
Which is so glad to fcync and lye. 

He hath you maad, thurgh flatcryng, 

On Bialacoil a fals lesyng ; 

His falsnesse is not now a-newe. 

It is to long that he hym knewe; 

This is not the firste day. 

For Wikkid-Tunge hath custome ay 
Yonge folkis to bewreye. 

And false lesynges on hem leye. 3880 
Yit nevertheles I see amongc 
That the loigne it is so longc 
Of Bialacoil, herds to lure 
In Loves servyse forto endure, 

Drawyng such folk hym too. 

That he hath no thyng with to duo. 

But in sothnesse I trowe nought 
That Bialacoil hadde ever in thought 
To do trcspacc or vylonye. 

But for his modir Curtcsie 3890 

Hath taught hym ever to lie 
Good of arjueyntaunce and pryve. 

For he loveth noon hevynesse. 

But mirthe, and pley, and all gladncsse ; 
He hatclh all trechours, 

Sdleyn folk and envyou[r]s; 


For ye witen how that he 
Wole ever glad and joyfull be, 
Hdnestly with folk to pleye. 

I have be negligent in good feye 
To chastise hym ; therfore now I, 
Of herte I crye you heere mercy 
Thjit I have been so recheles 
To tamen hym, withouten lees. 

Of my foly I me repente. 

Now wole I hoole sette myn entente 
To kepe, bothe low[d]e and stille, 
Bidlacoit to do youre wille.’ 

* Shame, shame,’ seyde Ielousie, 

‘ To l>e bytrasshed gret drede have I 
I.eccherie hath clombe so hye. 

That almoost blercd is myn ye : 

No wonder is if that drede have I; 
Over all regnyth Lecchery, 

Whds myght growith nyght and day 
Bothe in cloistre and in abbey ; 
Chastite is worried over all, 

Therfore I wole with siker wall 
Close bothe roses and roser. 

I have to longe in this mancr 
Left hem unclosid wilfully ; 
Wherfore I am right inwardly 
Sorowfull, and repente me. 

But now they shall no lenger be 
Unclosid, and yit I drede sore 
I shall repente ferthermore; 

Fur the game goth all amys, 
Counscll I must newe y-wys. 

I have to longe tristed thee, 

But now it shal no lenger be; 

Fur he may best in every cost 
Disccyve that men tristen most. 

I sec wcl that I am nygh shent. 

But if I sette my full entent 
Kcmedye to purveye. 

Therfore close I shall the weye. 

Fro hem that wole the Rose espie. 
And come to wayte me vilonye. 

For in good feith and in trouthc, 

I wole not lette for na> slouthe. 

To lyve the more in sikimesse. 

To make anoon a fort[e]resse, 
Tenclose the roses of good savour. 


3861. MSS. xtwOfy- 
3880. MSS. lye. 

388J. This verse, like 3895, has but three as- 


394a. 7 V, MSS. Do. 

3943. Tencloec (/.#. to enclose), MSS. 1 " 
clou, *qui . . . ciorraentor.' 
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Id myddia shall I make a tour, 

To putte Bialacoil in prisoun ; 

For evere I drede me of tresqun. 

I trowe I shal hym kepe soo' 

I That<he shal have no myght to goo 
Aboute, to make companye 
To hem that thenke of vylanyc; 0930 

: to no such as hath ben hecre 
orn, and founde in hym good chere ; 
hich han assailed hym to shentle, 
id with her trowandyse to blynde. 
foole is eythe to liigyle j 
it, may I lyve a litcl while, 
e shal forthenke his fair scmblaunt.' 

And with that word came Drede avaunt, 
hich was abasshed and in gret fere, 
'hanne he wiste Ielousie was there, 3960 
e was for drede in sich affray, 
hit not a word durst he say, 
ut quakyng stode full still aloone, 
il Ielousie his weye was gone, 
jve Shame, that him not forsoke. 
othe Drede and she ful sore quoke, 
han atte laste Drede abreydc, 

■ml to his cosyn Shame seide : 

Shame,’ he seide, ‘ in sothfastnessc, 

'o me it is gret hevynesse 397 ° 

hat the noyse so fcrre is go, 

Lnd the sclaundrc of us twoo; 
hit sithe that it is lsjrfa.ll, 
iVe may it not agcyn call 
iVhanne onys sprongen is a fame. 

"or many a yeer withouten blame 
We han ben, and many a day ; 
for many an Aprill and many a May 
iVe han passed not [a-]ihaincd, 

Till Ielousie hath us blamed 39 80 

Of mystrust and suspecioun, 

-auseles, withoutc enchesoun. 

jo we to Daunger hastily, 

bid late us shewe hym openly 

fhat he hath not aright fy-]wrouglit, 

Whanne that he settc nought his thought 

To kepe better the jiurprise. 

;» his doyng he is not wise ; 
it hath to us do gret wronge, 
jOiit hath auffred now so longc 399 ° 
ilacoil to have his wiile, 

396 *. Than. MSS. That. 

3974. Shear supplies do before call. 


All his lustes to fulfille. 

He must amende it utterly. 

Or ellys shall he vilaynesly 
Exiled be out of this londe; 

For he the werre may not withstonde 
Of Ielousie, nor the greef, 

Sith Ilialacoil is at myscheef.’ 

To Daunger, Shame and Drede anoon 
The righle weye ben goon. 4000 

The chcrle thei founden hem afom 
Liggyng undir an hawethorn ; 

Undir his heed no pilowe was, 

But in the stede a tnissc of gras. 

He slombred, and a nappe he toke, 

Tyll Shame pitously hym shoke, 

And grete man ace on hym gan make. 

‘ Why slepist thou, whanne thou shulde 
wake ? ’ 

Quod Shame. ‘ Thou doist us vylanye ; 
Who tristitb thee, he doth folye, 40x0 
To kepe roses or bothouns 
Whanne thei ben faire in her sesouns. 
Thou art woxe to familiere. 

Where thou shulde be straungc of chere, 
Stoute of thi portc, redy to greve. 

Thou doist gret folye forto leve 
Bialacoil here inne to calle 
The yonder man, to shende us alle. 
Though that thou slope, we may here 
Of Ielousie gret noyse heerc. 4090 

Art thou now late ? Rise up an high. 
And stoppe sone, and delyverly. 

All the gappis of the hay ; 

Do no favour, I thee pray. 

It fallith no thyng to thy name 
To make faire semblaunt, where thou 
maist blame. 

Yf Bialacoil be sweete and free, 

Dogged and fell thou shuldist be, 
Froward and outerageous y-wis. 

A cherl chaungeth that curteis is. 403a 
This have I herd ofte in seiyng, 

“Thdt man may, for no dauntyng, 

Mike a sperhauke of a bosarde.” 

Alle men wole holde thee for musarde 


3994. vilaynesly, stress on second syllable as 
in V. 178 (ellys, one syllable as usual). 

3908. ‘S’cle l'acueilloit en baine’: possibly 
misread as ' Se belacucil l’ait en baine.’ 

409,. ' Esties vous ore conchies? 

4026. when, as extra syllable after caesura. 
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That debonair have founden thee. 

It sittith thee nought curteis t 4 ije, 

To do men plesaunce or servise ; 

In thee it is recreaundise. 

Lete thi werkis fer and ncre 

Be like thi name, which is Daungere.’ 

Thanne, all abawid in shewing, 4041 
Anoou spake Drede right thus seiyng, 
And seide, ‘ Daungere, I drede me 
Thdt thou ne woit bisy be 
To kepe that thou hast to kepe; 

Whanne thou shuidist wake thou art aslcpe. 
Thou shalt be grcved certeynly, 

If the aspie Ielousic, 

Or if he fynde thee to blame. 

He hath to day assailed Shame, 4050 
And chased awey, with grct manace, 
Bialacoil oute of this place. 

And swereth shortly that he shall 
Enclose hym in a sturdy wall; 

And all is for thi wikkidnesse. 

For that thee faileth straungcncsse. 

Thyne hcrte I trowc be failed all. 

Thou shalt repente in special). 

If Iclousie the sooth knewc ; 

Thou shalt forthenkeand soreTewe.’ 4°&> 
With that thccherl hisclubbeganshake, 
Frounyng his cyen gan to make, 

And hidous chere ; as man in rage 
For ire he brente in his visage. 

Whanne that [he] herd hym blamed soo, 
He seide, ‘ Oute of my witte I goo ; 

To be discomfyt l have gret wrongc. 
Certis I have now lyved to Ionge, 

Si(h I may not this roser kepe. 

All quykke I wolde hqdolven deepe 4070 
If ony man shal more repcirc 
Into this gardyne, for foulc or fairc. 

Myne herte for ire goth a-fere 
That I lete ony entre heere. 

I have do folie, now I see; 

But now it shall amended bee. 

Who settith foot heere ony more. 

Truly he shall repente it sore, 

For no man moo into this place 
Of me to entre shal have grace. 4080 
Lever I hadde with swcnlis tweync 
Thurghoute myne herte in every veyne 
Perced to be with many a woundc, 


Thanne slouthe shulde hi me be founde. 
From hennes forth, by nyght or day, 

I shall defende it, if I may, 
Withouten*ony excepdoun 
Of ech maner condicioun. # 

And if 1 it eny man graunte, 

Iloldeth me for recreaunte.' 40a 

Thanne Daunger on his feet gan stonde, 
And hente a burdoun in his honde. 
Wroth in his ire, ne lefte he nought 
But thurgh the verger he hath sought; 
If he myght fynde hole or trace, 
Wherc-thurgh that me mote forth by pocq 
Or ony gappe, he dide it closed 
hat no man myghte touched* lose. * 
f the roser all aboute 
lie shitteth every man withoute. 41m 

Thus day by day Daunger is wets, 
More wondirfull, and more dyvers, 

Ami feller eke than evere he was. 

For hym full ofte I synge • alias,’ 

For I ne may nought, thurgh his ire, 
Kecoverc that I moost desire. 

Myne herte, alias, wole brest a-twoo. 
For Bialacoil I wratthed soo; 

For certeynly in every membre 
I quake whanne I me remembre 4“ 
Of the bothon which I wolde 
Full ofte a day sene and biholde. 

And whanne I thenke upon the kissc, 
And how mych joye and blisse 
I hadde thurgh the savour swete, 

For wante of it I grone and gretc. 

Me thenkith I fele yit in my nose 
The swete savour of the rose. 

And now I wool that I mote goo 
So fer the freshc flourcs froo, 4' 
To me full welcome were the deth. 
Absens therof alias me sleeth. 

For whilom with this Rose, alias, 

I touched nose, mouth, and face; 

But now the deth I must abide. 

But love conscnte aqother tyde 
That onys I touche may and kiase, 

I trowe my peyne shall never lisse. 
Thernn is all my coveilise, 

Which brent myn herte in many wiie. 
Now shal repairs agayn sighinge, 4 
Long wkcche on nyghtis, and no sic pi" 
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lought in wiaahing, torment and woo, 
ith many, a turnyng to and froo. 
iat half my peyne I can not telle, 

)r I am fallen into helle * 
fom paradys, and wel the more 
y lutment greveth more and more, 
noieth now the bittirnesse, 
hat I to fom have felt swetnesse. 4140 
nd Wikkid-Tunge thurgh his falshede 
iuseth all my woo and drede. 
in pie he leieth a pitous charge, 
i-cause his tunge w«s to large. 

1 NowiCls tyme shortly that 1 
[tile youftwm-thyng of lelousie, 

Itat waaflberet suspccioun. 
boute hymMefte he no masoun, 
hat Itoon coudc leyc, nc querrour ; 

.e hired*; hem to make a tour. 4150 
nd first, the roses forto kepe, 
haute hem made he a diche deepe, 
ight wondir large, and also hroodc. 

[pon the whiche also stode 
' quared stoon a sturdy wall, 
ich'on a cragge was founded all. 
t right grete thikkenessc eke it bare 
raten it was founded square, 
hundred fademe on every side. 

(as alichc longe and wide ; 4>c° 

t ony tyme it were assayled, 
wel aboute it was lutaylcd, 
i rounde' enviroun eke were sette 
many a riche and faire lourelte. 
every comer of this wall 
s sette a tour full pryncipall, 
d cverich haddc, withoute fable, 
xirtc-colys dcfensable 
kepe of enemyes, and to greve 
at there her force wolde prcvc. 4 ' 7 ° 
d eke araydde this purprisc 
is maad a tour of gret maistrise ; 
fairer saugh no man with sight, 

*gc, and wide, and of gret myglit. 
ey dredde noon assaut 
gynne, gunne, nor skalfaut. 

For diche 


■’ 32 . Possibly he i* to l>c omitted. 

4*15. 

'fe. a/iekt, MSS. all Ink'. (?) •«•!***• .... 
jg*. four, 'portaum'; (?) A'c? or some such 

pa ""tit I Hit, Ft. ' maistrise,' docs not seem 
“e au KnglUh word. 
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TKe temprure of the mortere 
Was maa(||of lycour wonder dere. 

Of quykke lyme, persant and egre, 

The which was tempred with vynegre. 

The stoon was hard of ademant, 4181 
Wherof they made the foundement. 

The tour was rounde, maad in compas; 

In all this world no riccher was, 

Ne better ordeigned therwith-all. 

Aboute the tour was maad a wall. 

So that bitwixt that and the tour 
Rosers were sette of swete savour 
With many rases that thei here. 

And eke withynne the castell were 4190 
Spryngoldes, gunnes, bows and archers. 
And eke aboven atte comers 
Men seyn over the walle stonde 
Grete engynes, who were nygh hondc. 
And in the kernels heere and there 
Of Arblasters grete plente were ; 

Noon armure myglit her stroke w ilhstonde. 
It were foly to prece to honde, 

Withoute the diche were lystes maade 
With wall batayled large and brade, 4000 
For men and hors shulde not atleyne 
To neighe the dychc over the pleyne. 
Thus lelousie hath enviroun 
Sette aboute his garnysoun, 

With walles rounde and diche depe, 

Oonly the roser forto kepe. 

And Daunger here erly and late 
The keyes of the utter gate, 

The whiche openeth toward the eest. 

And he haddc with hym atte leest 4a» 
Thritty servauntes, echon by name. 

That other gate kepte Shame, 

Which openede, as it was couth, 

Toward the part[i]e of the south. 
Sergeauntes assigned were hir too 
Ful many, hir willc forto doo. 

Thanne Drede hadde in hir baillie 
The kcpyng of the Conestablerye, 
Toward the north I undiretonde, 

That openyde upon the lyfte honde. 43*0 
The which for no thyng may be sure 
Hut if she do bisy cure, 

Flrly on morowe and also late, 

Strongly to shette and barre the gate. 

Of every thing that she may see 
| Drede is aferd, wher so she be; 



4»7-43«a 


' THE 


UNT OF THE ROSE 


For with a puff of litell wynde 
Drede is a-stonyed in hir myiyfe. 
Therfore for stelyng of the Rose 
I redd hir nought the yate unclose ; 4230 
A foulis flight wole make hir flee, 

And eke a shadowe if she it see. 

Thanne Wikked-Tungc, full of envye, 
With seudiours of Normandye, 

As hk that causeth all the bate, 

Was keper of the fourthe gate. 

And also to the tother three 
He wente full oftc forto see. 

Whanne his lotte was to wake anyght. 
His instrumentis wolde he dight 424a 
Forto blowe and make sowne 
(Ofte thanne he hath enchesoun) 

And wajken oft upon the wall. 

Comers and wikettis over all 
Full narwc serchen and espie. 

Though he nought fonde, yit wole he 
lye 

Discordaunt ever fro armonye. 

And distoned from mcloilie. 

Controve he wolde, and foule fayle 
With hornepipes of Corncwailc ; 4250 

In floytes made he discordaunce. 

And in his musyk with myschaunce, 

He wolde seyn with notes newe 
TKat he. fonde no womman trewe, 

Ne that he saugh never in his lyf 
Unto hir husbonde a trewe wyf; 

Ne noon so ful of.honeste. 

That she nyl laughe and mery be 
Whanne that she herelh, or may espic, 

A man speken of leccherie. 4260 

Everiche of hem hath somme vice ; 

Oon is dishonest, another is nyee ; 

If oon be full of vylanyc, 

Another hath a likerous ighe ; 

If oon be full of wantonesse, 

Another is a chideresse. 

Thus Wikked Tunge (god yeve hem 
shame) 

4240. fayte, make miitakes; hut it may be an 
error for Jail (rhyming with Cornewall), in which 
case the meaning is to make mistakes in 
counterpoint. 

4250. ter/* hornepipee, etc., ‘as cstives de 
Corneille. 

4 3 54 <f. THit seems to be the port of the Ro- 
■haunce that Chancer refers to in X. e/G. W. 431. 
4 t« 4 . ifht. a form of ye. 


Can putt hem everychone in blame 
Withoute desert, and causeles. 

He lieth, though they ben giltles. 

I have pitt to sene the sorwe 
That waketh bothe eve and morwe. 
To Innocentis doith such grevaunt(\ 
I gray god yeve hym evel chaunce, 
That he ever so bisie is 
Of ony womman to seyn amys. 

Eke Ielousie God confounde, 

THat hath maod a tour so rounde, 
And made aboute agarisoun 
To sette Bcalacoil in prisoun, 

The which is shette there in the tout 
Ful longe to holdc there sojonr. 
There forto lyven in penaunee. 

And forto do hym more grevaunce 
Ther hath ordeyned Ielousie 
An olde vekkc forto espye 
The maner of his governaunce. 

The whichc devel in hir enfitunce 
Iladde lerned of loves arte, 

And of his pleyes toke hir parte. 

She was expert in his servise, 

She knewe eche wrenche and 0 
gise 

Of love, and every wile ; 

It was [the] harder hir to gilc. 

Of llealacoil she toke ay hedc. 

That evere he lyveth in woo and dro! 
I Ic kepte hym koy and eye firyve, 
Lest in hym she hadde see 
Ony foly countenaunce; 

For she knewe all the olde dauncc. . 
And aflir this, whanne Ielousie 
Iladde llealacoil in his baillie. 

And shette hym up that was so fre; 
For seure of hym he wolde be. 

He trusteth sore in his castell. 

The strongc werk hym liketh well. 
He dradde not that no glotouns 
Shulde stele his roses or bothouns. 
The roses weren assured all, 
Dcfenced with the strong^ wall. < 
Now Ielousie full well may be 
Of drede devoide in liberte, 

4272. MRS. watketk; cp. v. 2682 ami 1 
thereto, 

4283. Tktr, MSS. Which. 

4291. expert, MSS. except, which cvcn 
sense of‘acceptable' is not very clear. 
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hether that he siepe or wake, 

>r his roses may noon be take. 

But I alias now morne shall 
■cause I was withoute the Wall, 
ill moche doole and moone I made, 
ho'hadde wist what woo I hadde, 
trowe he wolde have had pite. 

We to deere hadde soolde to me 4320 
be good, that of his love hadde I. 
wente a bought it all queyntly, 
it now, thurgh doublyng of my peyne, 
see he wolde it selle ageyne, 
ad me a newe bargeyn leere, 
be which all-outc the more is deere ; 

* the solace that 1 have lorn, 
banne I hadde it never aforn. 

:rtayn I am fill like in deede 4329 
a hym that caste in erthc his seede, 
nd hath joie of the newe spiyng, 
rhanne it greneth in the gynnyng, 
nd is also faire and fresh of flour, 
usty to seen, swoote of odour, 
at er he it in sheves sherc, 
ay fade a weder that shal it dere, 
nd maken it to fade and falle, 
he stalke, the greyne, and floures 
alle, 

hat to the tylyer is fordone 
he hope that he hadde to soone. 4340 
drede certeyn that so fare I ; 
nr hope Ad travaile nikerlye 
fen me byraft all with a storme ; 
he floure nel seeden of my come, 
nr Love hath so avaunccd me 
ihanne I bigan my pryvite 
0 lhalacoil all forto telle, 

'hom I ne fonde froward ne felle, 

“t toke a gree all hool my play, 
ut l.ove is of so hard assay, 435° 

hut all at oonys he reved me, * 

'hanne I wente best alioven have be. 

• >s of love as of fortune, 

hat chaungeth ofte, and nyl contune ; 

♦P 3 . We get the best rhythm by readies n'Aer 
“ “ressing Far in the next line. >»• is often 
1,11 followed by an unaccented syllable ; cp. 

*• 4314. 

♦ 3 X 2 . MSS. / menu atoH/r. The correction is 
, “ Kl s (except that he reads terse* hr mrmtt, 
. V ‘ and is justified by the Fr. original. 

♦ 339 . MSS. fifth. 

43 S>. MSS. m£mn ta. 


Which whilom wole on folkes smyle, 

And glowmbe on hem another while ; 
Now freend, now foo, shal tow hir feele. 
For [in] a twynklyng, turne hir wheele, 
Shd can writhe hir heed awey; 

This is the concours of hir pley. 4360 
She canne arise that doth mome, 

And whirle adown, and over tame. 

Who sittith hieghst, but as hir lust? 

A foole is he that wole hir trust. 

For it is I that am come down 
Thurgh change and revolucioun. « 
Sith Bealacoil mote fro me twynne, 
Shette in the prisoun yonde witbynne, 
Ilis absence at myn herte I fele. 

For all my joye and all myne hele 4370 
Wds in hym and in the rose. 

That but yon walle, which hym doth close, 
Openc that I may hym see, 

Love nyl not that 1 cured be 
Of the peynes that I endure, 

Nor of my cruel aventure. 

A, Hialacoil, myn ownc deere. 

Though thou be now a prisonere, 

Kepe atte leste thyne herte to me, 

And suffre not that it daunted be; 438a 

Ne late not Ielousie in his rage 
Putten thine herte in no servage. 

A 1 though he chastice thee withoute. 

And make thy body unto hym loute, • 
Have herte as hard as dyamaunt, 
Stedefast, and nought pliaunt; 

In prisoun though thi body be. 

At large kepe thyne herte free. 

A trewe herte wole not plie, 

For no manace that it may drye. 4390 
If Ielousie doth thee payne, 

Quyte hym his while thus agayne 
To venge thee atte leest in thought. 

If other way thou mai[e]st nought; 

And in this wise sotilly 
Worche and Wynne the maistrie. 

But yit I am in gret affray 
Lest thou do not as I say ; 
f drede thou canst me gret maugre 
That thou enprisoned art for me. 440a 
But that [is] not for my trespas. 


4355- MSS. folk. 

4357. rta/Aw, MSS. ikalt. 
4372. fwiir, MSS. wait. 
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rher is s«tte to kepe (foule hir bifall I) 

\ rympled vekke, ferre ronne in age, 
Krownyng and yelowe in hir visage, 
Which in a-wayte lyth day aftd nyght, 
rhat noon of hym may have a sight, 
(ow'mote my sorwe enforced be ; 

•'all soth it is that Love yaf me 4500 
Three wonder yiftes, of his grace, 

[Vhiche I have lom now in this place, 
iith they ne may, withoute drede, 
lelpcn but lytel, who taketh heede. 
r or here availeth ntf Swete-Thought, 

Mid Swecte-Speche hclpith right nought; 
fhe thridde was called Swctc-I.okyng, 
nftl now is lom without lesyng. 

Tiftes were faire, but not forthy 

They lielpe me but symplely 4510 

lut llialacoil loosed be. 

To gon at large and to lie free. 
rot hym my lyf lyth all in doutc, 
lut if he come the rather outc. 

Mias, I trowe it wolc not bene 1 
•'or how shult I evermore hym sene ? 

Ie may not oute, and that is wronge, 
cause the tour is so strongie. 
low shulde he oute? lly wlios prowesse, 
late of so stronge a forteressc ? 4500 

ly me certeyn it nyl be doo ; 

<od woot I have no witte therto. 
lut wel I woot I was in rage, 

Vhonne I to Love dide homage. 

>Vho was the cause, in sothfastnesse, 

Mt hir-silf Dame Idelnessc, 

Much me conveicd, thurgh my praicre, 
To entre into that faire verger ? 

>he was to blame me to leve, 

Hie which now doth me soore grevc. 

1 foolis word is nought to trowe, 453* 
worth an appcl forto love, 
sen shulde hym snybbe bittirly 
to pryme temps of his foly. 


<494. Ther fj, one syllable. 

4498 . hym, MSS. hem. 

45 n. But, unless. (?) Add all after Brnttuvil. 
„ 4 jS?. my, MSS. fain from line below ; m.i 


,453a. !m, MSS. /mot, but tove, ' to value ' Is 
« regular word In this connection. _ Medial v 
were sometimes rhymed together in northern 
r” 15 : cp. note to v. 104. Ti>« senbe of Gt 
5 J** w sometimes os v; cp. ttw*, v. 4709, where 
^ Th. vmh. 


I was a fool and she me leevede, 

Thurgh whom I am right nought releeved; 
She accomplisshid all my wille. 

That now me greveth wondir ille. 

Resoun me seide what shulde falle. 

A fool my silf X may wel callc 4540 
That love asyde I hadde not leyde. 

And trowed that dame Resoun seide. 
Resoun hadde bothe skile and ryght, 
Whanne she me blamed with all hir 
myght 

To medle of love that hath me shent; 
Hut certeyn now I wole repente. 

And shulde I repente ? Nay, parde, 

A fals traitour thanne shulde I be. 

The devfles engynnes wolde me take. 

If I my lorde wolde forsake, 4550 

Or Bialacoil falsly bitrayc. 

Shulde I at mysclieef hate hym ? Na)( 
Sith he now for his curtesie 
Is in prisoun of Xelousie. 

Curtesie certeyn dide he me, 

So mych that may not yolden be, 
Whanne he the hay passen me lete 
To kisse the Rose faire and swete ; 
Shulde I therfore cunne hym mawgre? 
Nay, certeynly, it shal not lse ; 4S&> 

For Love shall nevere, yif God wille. 
Here of me, thurgh word or wille. 
Offence or complaynt more or lesse, 
Neither of Hope nor Idilnessc. 

For certis it were wrong that I 
Hated hem for her curtesie. 

Ther is not ellys but suffre and thynke. 
And waken whanne X shulde wynke; 
Abide in hope til love, thurgh chaunce, 
Sende me socour or allegeaunce, 4570 
Expectant ay till I may mete 
To geten mercy of that swete. 

Whilom I thenke how love to me 
§eide he wolde take att gree 
My servise, if unpacience 
Caused me to done offence. 

He seide, ‘ In thank I shal it take. 

And high maister eke thee make, 

If wikkednesse ne reve it thee ; 4579 

But, gone, I trowe that shall not be.' 
These were his wordis by and by t 
It semede he lovede me trewely. 

Now is ther not but serve hym wele. 
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If that I thenke his thanke to fele; 

My good, myne harme lyth hool in me. 

In love may no definite be, 

For trewe Love ne failide never man ; 
Sothly the fante mote nedys than. 

At god forbede, be founde in me. 

And how it cometh, I can not see; 4590 
Now late it goon as it may goo. 

Whether Love wole socoure me or sloo ; 
He may do hool on me his wille ; 

I am so sore bounde hym tille. 

From his servise I may not fleen ; 

For lyf and deth, withouten wcne, 

Is in his hande, I may not chese. 

He may me doo bothe Wynne and leese. 
And sith so sore he doth me grrve, 

Yit if my lust he wolde acheve 4 *“> 
To Bialacoil goodly to lie, 

I yeve no force what fclle on me. 

For though I dye as I mote nede, 

I praye Love of his goodlyhedc 
To Bialacoil do gcntylnesse, 

For whom I lyve in such distresse, 

That I mote deyen for penaunce. 

But first withoute repentauncc, 

I wole me confesse in good cntcnt. 

And make in haste my testament, 4 «'° 
As lovers doon that feelen smerte. 

To Bialacoil leve I myne herte 
All hool withoute departyng. 

Or doublenesse of repentyng. 

Thus as I made my passage 
In compleynt, and in cruel rage, 

And I not where to fynde a leche 
That couthe unto myne helpyng eche, 
Sodeynly agayn comen doun 
Out of hir tour I saugh Resoun, 4**> 

Discrete, and wis, and full plcsaunt, 

And of hir porte full avenaunt. 

The righte weye she tooke to me. 

Which stode in gret perplexite, 

That was possh&l in every side, 

That I nyst where I myght abide; 

Till she demurely sad of chere, 

Seide to me, as she come nere,^ 

* Myne owne freend, art thou yit greved ? 
How is this quarell yit acheved 4 * 3 ° 
Of Loves side ? Anoon me telle. 

Hast thou not yit of Love thi fille? 


Art thou not wery of thy servise 
That the hath in siche wise? 

What joye Jiast thou in thy lovyng? 

Is it swete or bitter thyng ? 

Canst thou yit chese, late me see, 

Whit best thi socour myght be? 

Thou servest a full noble lorde, 

That maketh thee thrall for thi reward! 
Which ay renewith thi turment, 

With foly so he hath thee blent. 

Thou fell in myche^f thilke day 
Whanne thou didist,’ the sothe to say, 
6 beysaunce and eke homage. 

Thou wroughtest no-thyng as the sage, 
Whanne thou bicam his liege man ; 
Thou didist a gret foly than, * 

Thou wistfst not what fell therto, 

With what lord thou haddist to do t < 6 . 
if thou haddist hym wel knowe, 

Thou haddist nought be brought so low 
For if thou wistest what it were. 

Thou noldist serve hym half a yeer, 
Not a weke nor half a day, 

Ne yit an hour withoute delay, 

Ne never fia lovede paramours. 

His lordshipp is so full of shoures, 
Knowest hym ought ? ’ 

V Amount. ' Ye, Dame, pard 

Raisoun. ‘Nay, nay.’ 

1 'Amount. ‘ Yis, I.’ 

Raisoun. • Wherof? laic &. 

/' Amount. • Of that he seide I shuhleb 
Gldd to have sich lord as he, 4 s 

And maister of sich seignorie.’ 

Raisoun. ‘ Knowist hym no more ? ^ 
/.'Amount. ‘ Nay, certis, 

Save that he yaf me rewles there, 

And wente his wey, I nyste where, 
And I alxxvle bounde in balauncc. 

Raisoun. ‘Lo, there a noble conisnunci 
But I wille that thou knowe hym now, 
Oynnyng and cende, sith that thou 4 
Art so anguisshous and mate. 
Disfigured oute of a-state; 

Ther may no wrecche have more of w 
Ne caytyfe noon enduren soo. 

It were to every man sittyng 
Of his lord have knowleching; 

For if thou knewe hym oute of doute, 

. _. t.ui .mi. mint Ilka homttd after hs 
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ightly thou ghulde escapen oute 
f the prisoun that marreth thee.’ 

VAmount. ‘Ye, Dame, sith my lord 
is he, 4680 

nd I his man maad with myn honde, 
wol 3 e right fayne undirstondc 
0 knowen of what kynde he be, , 
Fony wolde enforme me.' 

Raisoun. • I wolde,’ seide Rcsoun, 

< thee lere 

ith thou to lerne hast sich desire, 
tnd shewe thee witnouten fable, 

1 thyng that is not demonstrable. 

'hou shall [wite] withouten science, 

Lift knowe withouten experience, 4690 
lie thyng that may not knowen be, 
le wist ne shewid in no degre. 

'hou maist the sothc of it not witen, 
'hough in thee it were writen. 

[hou shalt not knowe therof more, 

Yhile thou art rculcd by his lore. 

Jut unto hym that love wole flee 
The knotte may unclosed bee, 
iVhich hath to thee, as it is founde, 
m long be knette and not unbounde. 

How sette wel thyne entencioun, 4701 
To here of love discripcioun. 

Love it is an hatefull pees, 

& free acquitaunce withoute relees, 

K truthe frette full of falshecde; 

& sikernesse all sette in drede, 
in hertis a dispeiryng hope, 
tad full of hope it is wanhopc ; 

Wise woodnesse and wode rcsoun, 

^ swete perell in to droune, 47 xo 

ta hevy birthen lyght to bere ; 
jl wikked wawe alwey to ware, 

■t is Karibdous perilous ; 

Qisagrcable and gracious; 

It is discordaunce that can accorde. 


4687- aittuuttn, perhaps dissyllabic. 

. 4 “ 9 i, 4894. These obscure lines not in Fr.; per- 
we should connect v. 4693 wuh v. 4093 
[“dm* now win for net witen\ and v. 4094 

4705'. lESs. And thurgh the. The correction 

* Tyrwhitt's. 

4705. frette/ull; cp. Leg. */G. O'- * IX 7 * 

*7°9- Cp. note to v. 433a. , , 

, 4713 . 1 A dangerous mo always to ta avoided, 
I si Charybdu perilous. 1 FI lie Mb. reading 
In am (nothing in Fr. corresponding) 
P** not make good sense. 


And accordaunce to discorde; 

It is kannyng withoute science, 

Wisdorae withoute sapience, 

Witte withoute discrecioun, 

Havoire withoute posscssioun; 4720 
It is sike hele and hooi sekenesse, 

A thrust drowned in dronknesse ; 

An helthe full of maladie, 

And charite full of envie j 
An hunger full of habundaunce. 

And a gredy suffisaunce ; 

Delite right ful of hevynesse, 

And drerihed full of gladnesse ; 

Hitter swetnesse and swete errour. 

Right evell savoured good savour j 4730 
Syn[ne] that pardoun hath withynne, 

And pardouu spotted oute with synne ; 

A peyne also it is joious. 

And fclonyc right pitous : 

Also pley that seide is stable, 

And stedefast [stat] right mevable. 

A strengthe weyked to stonde upright, 
And feblenessc full of myght j 
Witte unavised, sage foiie, 

And joie full of turmentrie j 4740 

A laughter it is, weping ay, 

Rcste that traveylcth nyght and day; 
Also a swete helle it is, 

And a soroufull paradys ; 

A plesaunt gayl and esy prisoun, 

And, full of froste, [a] somer sesoun, 
I'ryme temps full of frostes white, 

And May devoide of al delite; 

With seer braunches blossoms ungrene. 
And newe fruyt fillid with wynter tene. 
It is a slowe may not forbere 475 x 

Rogges ribaned with gold to were ; 

For also well wole love be sette 
Under ragges as riche rochette. 

And eke as wel by amourettes 

lit mournyng blak, as bright bumettes. 


4729. MSS. A Inti . . . and dronknette. 
4722. MSS. And helth. 

472s. MSS. And anrtr. 

4728. drerihtd. MSS. drtried 
4732. onit with, MSS. wilhtmlt. 

4751. C'eit taigas qut rlens refuse 

Las porpres et In burhuis use. 

The word latent (moth) of the Fr. is probably a 
mistake for caigne (cp. Hatxfeld-Darmesteter i». v. 
cagnt). At least that seems to ta the word tare 
translated stem, * a va ga bon d .' 
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For noon it of so raochel pris, 

Ne no man founden [is] so wys, 

Ne noon so high is of parage, 

Ne no man founde of wiu so sage, 476a 
No man so hardy, ne so wight, 

Ne no man of so mychel myght. 

Noon so fulfilled ofabounte. 

That he with love [ne] may daunted be. 
All the world holdith this wey, 

L6ve makith all to goon myswey. 

But it be they of yvel lyf 

Whom Genius cursith man and wyf. 

That wrongly werke ageyn nature. 

Noon such I love, ne have no cure 477a 
Of sicli as loves servauntes bene, 

And wole not by my counsel flpne. 

For I ne praise that lovyng, 

Wherthurgh men at the laste eendyng 
Shall calle hem wrecchis full of woo. 
Love greveth hem and shendith sou. 

Rut if thou wolt wel love eschewe 
Forto escape out of his mewe, 

And make al hool thi sorwe to slake, 

No beltir counsel maist thou take 4780 
Than thynke to Been wel I-wis. 

May nought helpe elles; for wite thou this: 
It thou fie it, it shal flee thee ; 

Folowe it, and folowcn shal it thee.’ 
Whanne I hadde herde all Kcsoun 
seyne, 

Which hadde spilt hir spcche in veync, 

• Dime,’ seidc I, ‘ I dar wel sey. 

Of this avaunt me wel I may, 

That from youre scolc so devyaunt 
I am, that never the more avaunt 479a 
Right nought am I thurgh youre doctrine. 
I dulle under youre discipline, 

I wote no more than wist [I] ever ; 

To me so contrarie and so fer 
Is every thing that ye me lerc. 

And jrit I can it all by par cuer, 

Mync hertc foryctith thcrof right nought, 
It is so writen in my thought; 

And depe graven it is so tendir 

That all by herte I can it rendre, 4800 

And rede it over eomunely; 

But to my-silf lewedist am I. 

But sith.ye love discreven so. 

And lak and preise it bo the twoo,« 

sv6a. Co. rimtlsr mlstalcc In v. 


Defyneth it into this letter , 

That I may thenke on it the better; 
For I herde never diffyne it ere, 

And wilfufly I wolde it lere.’ 

Raisonn. • If love be serched wel an 
sought. 

It js a sykenesse of the thought, 411 
Annexed and knet bitwixe tweyne 
Which male and female with 00 cheyne 
So frely byndith that they nyll twynne, 
Whether so thcrof they lcese or Wynne 
Theroote springith ttiurgh hoote branny 
Into disordinat desiryng 
Forto kissen and cnbrace, 

And at her lust them to solace5 
Of other lliyng love recchith nought 
Rut setteth her herte and all her thougld 
More for dclectacioun 4 S 1 

Than ony procreacioun 
Of other fruyt by engendrure ; 

(Which love to god is not plcsure). 

For of her body fruyt to gete 
They yeve no force, they are so sette 
Upon dclite to pley in-feerc. 

And somme have also this mancre, 

To feynen hem for love seke. 

Sich love I preise not at a leke, 

For paramours they do but feyne, 

To love truly they disdeync ; 

They falsen ladies traitoursly. 

And swerne hem othes utterly. 

With many a lesyng and many a fable, 
And all they fynden deceyvable ; 

And whanne they han her lust [yjgetcn. 
The hoote ernes they al fbryeten. 
Wymmen the harms they bien full sore. 
Hut men this thenken evermore ; 4 s * 

That lasse harmc is, so mote I the, 
Ueceyve them than deceyved be j 
And namely where they ne may 
Fynde none other mcnc wey. 

For I wote wel, in sothfastnessc, 

What wight doth now his bisyncsse 
With ony womman forto dele 
For ony lust that he may fele. 

Rut if it be for engendrure, 

He doth trespasse, I you ensure. 


4807. MSS. MJhnud kttrt. 
4814. W. hethtr hr tuktr. 
,iu. *Urun- MSS. tUnug- 



THE ROMA UNT OF THE ROSE 


48SI-494I 


For he shulde aettcn nil his wille 
To getcfl a lilcly thyng hym tille. 

And to sustene, if he myght, 

Anil kept- forth, by kyndc-s sight, 

I [is owne lyknessc anti semblable. 

For 4jecause all is corumpable, 

Anil faile shulde successioun, 

h'e were ther generacioun * 

Oure seetis strene forto save, 4859 

Whanne failer or moiler arn in grave, 

Her children shulde, whanne they ben 
decile, a 

Full diligent ben in her stcetlc 
To use that werke on such a wise, 

TJat oon may thurgli another rise. 
Therfore settc Kynde therynne delite ; 

For men therynne shulde hem delite, 

And of that decile be not erkc. 

Hut ofte sithes haunt that werke. 

For noon wolile drawe thcrof a draught, 
Xc were delite which hath hym kaught. 
Thus hath sotilled Dame Nature ; 4871 

For noon goth right, I thee ensure, 

Ne hath entent hool ne parfit, 
l or her desir is for delyte; 

The which for tene crecc, and eke 
The pley of love for-ofte seke. 

And thrall hem silf they lie so nyce 
Unto the prince of every vyce; 

,Kor of cch synne it is the rote 
Unit-full lust, though it be sote, 4880 
Anil of all yvcll the laeyne. 

As Tulius can iletcrmync 
(Which in his tyme was full sage,) 

In a boke he made OK Ai'.K, 

Where that more he preyseth cclile,’ 
Though he be crokcil and unweeldo, 

Anil more of commendacioun 


lhan youllie in his iliscripoioun, 

For youthe sette bothc mail and wyf 
Iti all perell of soulc and lyf, 489° 

Anil [lerell is, but men have grace, 
the perell of yougth[e] forto pace 
W'ithoute ony deth or distresse, 

Tt is so full of wyldenos.se. 

j lf‘7*. Thus hath util'-:/ (MSS. This W 
W clc A ‘aouliva,’ tho** hath Nalurc 
,®*htly reasoned. . 

$7±/br tent erect (MSS. fortened creci), 

Sk^t^nU’ Kaluza rvad tyme for perell. 

2 a a 


So ode it doth shame or damage 
To hym, or to his lynage. 

It ledith man now up, now dorm, 

In mochcl dissolucioun. 

And makith hyin love yvell compnnye, 
And Idle his lyf disrewlilye, 4900 

And halt hym payqd with noon estate. 
Withynno hym-silf is such debate, 
lie chaungith purpos and entente 
And yalte [him] into somme covente, 

To lyven aftir her emprise, 

And lesith fredom and fraunebise. 

That nature in hym hadde sette. 

The which ageyne he may not gette. 

If lie there make his mansioun, 

For to abide professioun. 4910 

Though*for a tyme his herte absente. 

It may not fayle, he shal repente, 

And eke abide thilke day 

To levc his ahite and gone his way 5 

And lesith his worship anil his name. 

And dar not come ageyn for shame. 

Hut al his lyf he doth so mome, 

By cause he dar not hom retoume. 
Fredom of kynde so lost hath he. 

That never may recured be, 4920 

Hut that if God hym graunte grace 
That he may, er he hennes pace, 
Contcyne undir obedience 
Thurgli the vertu of pacience. 

For youthe sett man in all folye. 

In unthrift and [in] ribauilie, 

In leccherie and in outrage, 

So ofte it chaungith of coragr. 

Youtfie gynneth ofte sich bargeyne 
That may not eende withouten peyne. 

Ill gret perell is sett youthede, 493 " 
Delite so doth his bridil lcedc. 

Delite thus hangith, drede thee nought, 
Bothe. mannys body and his thought 
Oonly thurgh youth, [Iris] chamberere, 
That to done yvell is custommere, 

And of nought dies taketh hede 
But oonly folkes forto lede 
Into disporte arid wyldenesse, • 

So [she] is frowarde from sadnesse, 4940 
But Eelde drawith hem therfro, 

MSS. this for thus, ■ainsinc.* 

4933. dndt thee nought, is. you may be aura 
4940. Omitted subject. 
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Who wote it nought, he may wel goo 
And moo of hem that now atn olde, 
That whilom youthhed hadde in holdc, 
Which yit remeinbre of tcndir age. 

How it hem brought in many a rage, 
And many a foly therynne wrought. 

But now that Eelde .hath hem thourgh 
sought. 

They repente hem of her folye, 

That youthe hem putte in jupardyc, 4950 
In perell, and in myche woo. 

And made hem ofte amys to do. 

And suen yveil companye, 

Riot and avouterie. 

But Eelde can agcyn restreyne 
From sich foly, and refreyne 
And sette men by her ordinauncj 
In good reule and in govcrnaunce. 

But yveil she spcndith hir scrvise 
For no man wole hir love nc preisc, 4960 
She is hated, this wote I wellc, 

Hir acqueyntaunce wolde noman Tele 
Ne han of Elde companye, 

Men hate to be of hir alye ; 

For noman wolde bicomen olde 
Ne dye, whanne he is yong and boldc. 
4 nd Eelde merveilith right gretlye, 
Whanne thei remembre hem inwardly. 
Of many a perelous emprise, 4969 

Whichc that they wrought in sondry wise, 
How everc they myght, withoute blame, 
Escape awey withoute shame. 

In youthe withoute damage 
Or repreef of her lynage, 

Losse of membre, shedyng of blode, 
Perell of deth, or losse of good. 

Woste thou nought where Youthe aliit. 
That men so preisen in her win ? 

With Delite she halt sojour. 

For botbe they dwellen in 00 tour. 49B0 
As longe as Youthe is in sesoun 
They dwellen in oon mansioun. 

Delite of Youthe wole have servise 
To do what so he wole devise ; 

And Youthe is redy evermore 
Forto obey for smerte of sore 


494 > moo. Mcmant,’ either verb meaning to 
<n or mistake for some such word. Cp. v. 5390 
and note. * 

4944. routkhed, MSS. youthe. 

"*> mSS. neither: co. v. r7iB. 


Unto Delite, and hym to yive 
Hir servise while that she may lyve. 
Where Elde abit I wole thee telle 
Shortly, and*no while dwelle, 499c 

For thidir byhoveth thee to goo. 

If deth in youthe [hath] thee not slob. 
Of this journey thou maist not faile. 
WitR hir Labour and Travaile 
lagged ben, with Sorwe and Woo 
That never out of hir court goo. 

I’eyne and Distrcsse, Syknesse and Ire 
And Malcncoly, that Smgry sire, 

Ben of hir paleys senatours ; 49. 

Gronyng and Cirucchyng hir herbejours 
The day and nyght hir to turment, -i 
With cruell deth they hir present; 

And tellen hir, crliche and late, 

That Deth stont ajrmed at hir gate. 
Thanne hrynge they to her remembraunc 
The foly dedis of hir infauncc, 

Whichc causen hir to mourne in woo 
That Youthe hath hir bigiled so. 

Which sodcynly awey is hasted. 

She wepeth the tyme that she hath waste 
Compleynyng of the preterit 5c 

And the present, that not abit, 

And of hir olde vanitc; 

That, but aforn hir she may see 
fn the future somme socour, 

To leggen hir of hir dolour, 

To graunte hir tyme of repcntauncc, 

For her synnes to do penaunce. 

And at the taste so hir govemc 
To wynne the joy that is eteme, 4 
Fro which go bakward Youthe her ni: 
In va'nitc to droune and wade,— 

For present tyme abidith nought, 

It is more swift than any thought, 

So litel while it doth endure 
That ther nys compte ne mesure. 

But how that everc the game go 
Who list to have joic and mirth also 
Of love, be it he or she 

5004. MSS. stondith. 

5022. The conclusion mcim to have been fr 
by the translator; Fr. 

' Ft qu'cla a m vk perdue 
Sc do futur n'est aoconie , 1 etc. 

So supply after 502a; 

11 A1 her lyf ita hath forlorn. 

Sort, turn (MSS. bve\ lead t)ua*. 
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High 05 lowe, who it be, 5030 

In fruyt they shulde hem delyte 5 
Her part they may not ellcs quyte, 

To save hem-silf in honcstef 
And yit full many one I se 
Of #ymmen, sothly forto seyne. 

That desire and wolde fayne 
The pley of love, they be so wilde, 

And not coveite to go with childe. 

And if with child they be perchaunce. 
They wole it holde a gret myschaunce ; 
But what-som-eve^ woo they fele, 5041 

They wole not pleync but concele, 

But if it be ony fool or nyce 
M whom that Shame hath no justice. 

For to delyte echone they drawe, 

That haunte this werke bothc high and 
lawc, 

Sdve sich that am worth right nought 
Tliat for money wole be bought. 

Such love I preise in no wise, 

Whanne it is goven for covcitisc. s»5" 
I preise no woinman though she be wood 
That yeveth hir-silf for ony good. 

For litel shulde a man telle. 

Of hir that wole hir body sclle. 

Be she mayde, be she w yf. 

That quyk wole selle hir, bi hir lif. 

How faire chere that everc she make 
He is a wrccche, I undirtake. 

That loved such one, for swete or soure. 
Though she hym calle hir paramoure. 
And laugheth on hym, and makith hym 
fecste ; 5 °*' 

Fcir certeynly no such becste 
To lie loved is not worthy. 

Or here the name of drueric. 

Noon shulde hir please, but he were 
woode, 

That wole dispoile hym of his goodc. 

' it nevertheles I wole not sey 

That she for solace and for pley 

h'c may a jewel or other thyng 

Tike of her loves fre ycvyng ; 5 °7" 

Hut that she askc it in no wise, 

Tor drede of shame of coveitise. 

And she of hire may hym certeyn 
Withoute sclaundre yeven ageyn, 

5°SI. MSS. though MO he wood: (O/ead to it 
1 Ma ja certes n'iert fame bone. 


And joyne her hertes to-gidre so 
In love, and take and yeve also. 

Trowe not that I wolde hem twynne 
Whanne in her love ther is no synne; 

I wole that they to-gedre go, 

And don al that they han ado, 5 o 8 o 

As curteis shulde and debonairc, 

And in her love beren hem faire, 
Withoutc vice, bothe he and she, 

So that alwey in honeste 

Fro foly love they kepe hem clere, 

That brenneth herds with his fere, 

And that her love in ony wise 
B6 devoide of coveitise. 

G6od love shulde engendrid be 
Of trewc herte, just and secre, 5090 

And not of such as sette her thought 
To have her lust, and cllis nought. 

So arc they caught in loves lace. 

Truly for bodily solace. 

Fleshly dclitc is so present 
With thee, that sette all thyne entent, 
Withoule more (what shulde I glose?) 
Forto gete and have the Rose, 

Which makith [thee] so mate and woode, 
That thou desirest noon other goode. 5100 
But thou art not an inche the nerre. 

But evere abidist in sorwe and werre. 

As in thi face it is sene ; 

It makith thee bothe pale and lene ; 

Thy myght, thi vertu goth away. 

A sory geste, in goode fay, 

Thou herberest then in thyne inne, 

The ( 3 od of I-ove whanne thou let inne. 
Wherfore I rede thou shette hym oute, 
Or he shall greve thee, oute of doute ; 
For to thi profit it wole turne, 51“ 

Iff he nomore with thee sojoume. 

In gret myscheef and sorwe sonken 
Ben herds that of love arn dronken. 

As thou peraunter knowen shall 
Whanne thou hast lost thi tyme all, 

And spent thy youth in ydilnesse 
In waste and wofull lustynesse. 

If thow maist lyve the tyme to se 
Of love forto dclyvered be, 


5085. they* MSS. to. 

5x07. then, MS. hem; Th. omits. 

5x16. thi tyme , ‘ton tens,’ MSS. the tyme. 
5117. thy youth , 1 ta jonesce,' M SS. by thought. 
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Thy tyme thou shalt biwepe sore. 

The whiche never thou maist restore. 

For tyme lost, as men may see. 

For no thyng may reeured be. 

And if thou scape yit atte laste 
Fro Love that hath thee so fastc 
Krtytt and boundcn in his lace, 

Certeyn I holde it but a grace. 

For many oon, as it is scyne. 

Have lost and spent also in vcyne 5130 
In his servise, withoute socour, 

Body and soule, good and tresour, 

Witte and strengthe and eke richcssc, 

Of which they hadde never redresse.' 

Thus taught and preched hath rcsoun. 
But Love spilte hir sermoun. 

That was so ymped in my thought. 

That hir doctrine I sctte at nought. 

And yitt ne seide she never a dele 
That I ne undirstode it wele, 5140 

Word by word the mater ail; 

But unto love I was so thrall. 

Which callith over-all his pray. 

He chasith so my thought al day. 

And halt myne herte undir his selc, 

As trust and trew as ony stele. 

So that no devocioun 


Hated of all that [love that] tecche ; 

I may not go noon other gate, * 

For other must I love or hate. 

And if I hat# men of newe 
More than love, it wole me rewe, 517 
As by yourc prcching semeth me, * 
For I-ove no thing nc preisith thee. 

Ye yeve good counsel sikirly, 

That prcchilh me al day that I 
Shuttle not loves lore alowe, 

He were a foole woldc you not trowe. 
In speche also ye hanlmc taught 
Another love that knowen is naught. 
Which I have herd you not repreve, 

To love ech other. By yourc leve, 51 
ff ye woldc diffyne it me, 
t wolde gladly here to se, 

Atte the leest, if I may lere. 

Of sondty loves the manere. ’ 

Raisoun. ' Ccrtis freend a fool art thi 
Whan that thou no thyng wolt alio we, 
That I for thi profit say. 

Yit wole I sey thee more in fay. 

For I am redy at the leste 
To accomplisshe thi rcquestc. 5 

But I not where it wole avayle. 

In veyn perauntre I shal travayle. 


Ne hadde I in the sermoun 
Of dame Resoun, ne of hir rede. 

It toke no sojour in myne hede, 5150 
For all yede oute at [that] oon ere. 

That in that other she dide lere ; 

Fully on me she lost hir lore. 

Hir speche me greved wondir sore. 

Than unto hir for ire I seide, 

For anger as I dide abraide : 

‘ Dame, and is it youre willc algate 
That I not love, but that I hale 
Alle men, as ye me tcche ? 

For if I do aftir youre speche, Site 

Sith that ye scyne love is not good, 
Thanne must I nedis say with mood, 

If I it leve, in hatrede ay 
To lyven, and voide love away 
From me, [and be] a synfull wrecche, 


5144. ml Jay, MSS. my; cp. v. 5*74. 

5145 . Mall, MSS. koMitk. 

51M. 147. * n apbetic form of assay, to attempt. 
5164. MSS. omit To. 

3165. The bracketed words (Skeat's readings) 
-- ■ —»« rv tn the sense. 


Love thcr is in sondry wise. 

As I shal thee heerc devise. 

For somme love leful is and good 5 
I mene not that which makith thee wo> 
And bringith thee in many a litte 
And ravysshith fro thee al thi wittc, 

It is so merveitouse and queynte; 
With such love be no more aqueyntc. 

Love of freendship also thcr is. 
Which makith no man done amys, 

Of willc knytt liitwixc two, 

That wole not breke for wele ne woo 
Which long is likly to contune 
Whanne wille anti goodis ben in cotnv 
Grounded by goddis ordinaunce, 
Hoole withoute discordaunce; 

With hem holdyng comunte 
Of all her goodc in charite; 

That thcr lie noon excepcioun 
Thurgh ehaungyng of entencioun ; 
That ech helpe other at her neede, 

5179. frtitiih Hut,' Tout ns vaiUe Aim 
denier.' 
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And widely hele bothc word and dede j 
Trewe of menyng, devoide of slouthe, 

For witt is nought withoutc trouthe, 

So that the ton dar all his fhought, 

Seyn to his freend and spare nought 
As te hym silf, withoute dredyng 
To be discovered by wreying. 5220 

For glad is that conjunccioun 
Whanne ther is noon susspccioun, 

[Ne iak in hem] whom they wolde 
prove. 

That trewe and pilrfit weren in love. 

For no man may be amyable. 

Hut if he be so ferine and stable 
•hat fortune chaunge hym not, ne blj nde; 
But that his freend all-wey hym fyndc, 
Bothe pore and riche, in oon estate. 

For if his freend, thurgli ony gale, 52 j j 

Wole compleyne of his poverte, 
lie shuide not bide so long til lie 
6f his helpyng hym requere ; 

For goode dede done thurgh piaicre 
Is sold and bought to deere, I-wjs, 

To hert that of grete valour is. 

For hert fulfilled of gentilnesse 
Can yvel dement his distresse, 

And man, that worthy is of name, 

To asken often hath gret shame. s-’W 
A good man brenneth in his thought 
For shame, whanne he axeth ought 
He hath gret thought, and dredclh ay 
For his disese, whanne he slial pi ay 
His freend, lest that he warned lie, 

Til that he prove his stabiltc. 

Hut whanne that he hath founden oon, 
That trusty is and trewe as stone, 

And [hath] assaied hym at alle, 

And founde hym stedefast a« a walle s-S" 
And of his freendship lie corteyne. 

He shal hym xhewe bothe joyc and 
peyne, 

And all that [he] dar thynke or sey, 
Withoute shame, as he wel may. 

For how' shuide he a-shamed be 
Of sich one as I toide thee ? 

For whanne he woot his secre thought, 

S» 3 . Tin Don (nocur.) avoir .lnireirt it wuluiu 
Qol parfetcmuut .inter vt-ukuit. 

The bracketed words were supplied liy Professor 
usual. 


The thridde shal knowe therof right 
nought; 

For tweyne of noumbre is bet than thre 
In every counsell and secre. 5260 

Kepreve he dredeth never a deele 
Who that bisett his wordis wele. 

For every wise man, out of drede. 

Can kepe his tunge til he se nede ; 

And foolcs can not holde her tunge— 

“ A foolcs belle is soonc range.” 

Yit shal a trewe freend do more. 

To helpe his felowe of his sore, 

And socoure hym, whanne he hath neede. 
In all that he may done in deedc; 5270 

And gladder [be] that he hym plesith, 
Than his felowe, that he esith. 

And if"he do not his requeste, 

He shal as mochcl hym moleste 
As his felow, for that he 
May not fulfillc hi& volunte 
Fully, as he hath requered. 

If bothe the hertis Love hath fered, 

Joy and woo they shull departe 

And take evenly ech his parte; 5280 

Half his anoy he shal have ay. 

And comfort [him] what that he may; 
And of his blisse parte shal he, 

If love wel departed be. 

And whilom of this unyte 
Spake Tulius in a ditcc, 

Man shuide maken his requeste 
Unto his freend that is honeste. 

And he goodly shuide it fulfille, 

Hut if the more were out of skile; 529a 

And other wise not graunte therto, 
Except oonly in causes twoo ; 

If men his freend to deth wolde drive. 
Late hym be bisy to save his lyve ; 

Also if men wolen hym assayle 
Of his wurship to make hym faile. 

And hyndren hym of his renoun; 


5274. He. Perhaps read That or //, as a re¬ 
flexive verb molest is unusuaL 

5262. comfort him (MSS. omit him), ' 1 « 
confnrte.' , . . 

5284. wel (MSS. wole\ a droit. 

5287. Man (MSS. And) shuide, one should 
1 devofis.’ ... , 

5290. MSS. But it. more is either a subst 
meaning request, or a similar mistake to that u 

5299. causes (MSS. cause), cases. 
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Late hym, with full entencioun, 

His dever done in eche dcgre 
That his freend nc shamed be, jjoo 
In this two causes with his myght, 
Taking no kepe to skite nor right 
As ferre as love may hym excuse; 

This ought no man to refuse. 

This love, that I have tolde to thee. 

Is no thing contrarie to me ; 

This wole I that thou folowe wele, 

And leve the tother everydele ; 

This love to vertu all entendith. 

The tothir fooles blent and shendith. 531a 
Another love also there is, 

That is contrarie unto this ; 

Which desire is so constreyned 
That [it] is but wille feyned. * 

Awey fro trouthe it doth so varie, 

That to good love it is contrarie. 

For it maymeth in mdny wise 
Slke hertis with coveitise. 

All in wynnyng and in profit 

Sich love seltith his delite. 5330 

This love so hangeth in lialaunce. 

That if it lesc his hope perchauncc 
Of lucre that he is sett upon, 
ft wole faile and quenche anoon. 

For no man may be ainerous, 

Ne in his lyvyng vertuous. 

But he love more in moodc' 

Men for him-silf than for her goodc. 

For love that profit doth abide 
Is fals, and bit not in no tyde 5330 

[This] love cometh of Dame Fortune, 
That litel while wole contunc; 

For it shal chaungen wonder soone. 

And take Eclips; right as the moonc 
Whanne he is from us lett 
Thurgh crlhe, that bitwixe is sett 
The sonne and hir, as it may faile, 

Be it in partie or in all. 

The shadowe maketh her bemys merke, 
And hir homes to shewe derke 3340 
That part where she hath lost hir lyght 
Of Phebus fully, and the sight; 

Til, whanne the shadowe is overpaste. 


She is enlumyned ageyn as foste 
Thurgh the brightnesse of the sonne bemes, 
That yeveth to hir ageyne hir lemes. 
That love is tight of sich nature'. 

Now is faire, and now obscure. 

Now bright, now clips! of manere, ■* 
And a whilom dymme, and whilom dere. 
As soone as puverte gynneth take, 535 
With mantel and [with] wedis blake 
Hidith of love the light awey, 

That into nyght it tumeth day ; 

It may not see richest shyne, 

Till the blake shadowes fyne. 

For whanne richesse shyncth bright 
I-ove recovereth ageyn his light, 1 

And whanne it faiiith, he wole flit; 
r^nd as she groweth, so groweth it. 531 
Of this love here what I sey : 

The riche men are loved ay. 

And namely tho that sparand bene. 
That wole not wasslie her hertes dene 
< 5 f the filthc, nor of the vice 
Of gredy brennyng avarice. 

The riche man full fonned is y-wys, 
That wencth that he loved is; 

If that his herte it undirstode. 

It is not he, it is his goode; 53 

lie may wel witen in his thought 
His good is loved and he right nought. 
For if he lie a nygard eke, 

Men wole not sette by hym a leke, 

But haten hym, this is the sothe. 

Lo, what profit his catcll doth ? 

Of every man that may hym see, 

It geteth hym nought but enmyte. 

Hut he amende hym of that vice, 

And knowe hym silf, he is not wys. 5 
Certys he shuldc ay freendly lie, 

To gete him love also lien free. 

Or cllis he is not wise nc sage, 

Nomore than is a gote ramage. 

That he not loveth his dede provcll 
Whan he his richesse so wel loveth 
That he wole hide it ay and spare, 

His pore freendis sene forfare 
To kepen alway his purpose. 


5301. MSS. no. 

3317. Perhaps insen ij after But. 

334s. Such displacement, si this of amt were 

———— eea <rtk cMtliirv «arut. 


5351. take, M'aftible.’ 

5353. Hidith. Skeat reads // hit, and perl 
iehtly. 


3379. Ar*, MSS. hymufy. 
5389. ahvay , MSS. my; q 
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ril for drede his yen close, S39o 

Vnd til a wikked deth hym take, 
iym hadde lever a-sondre shake 
\nd late hise lymes a-sondtfc tyve. 

Than leve his richesse in his lyvc ; 
lie fhcnkith parte it with no man. 

Hcrtayn no love is in hym than ; 

How shulde love withynne hym be, 
Whanne in his herte is no pite ? 

That he trespnsseth wel I wat, 

For ech man knowith his estate. 5400 
For wel hym ought to be reproved 
That loveth nought, nc is not loved. 

But sen we am to fortune comcn, 

Aid hath oure sermoun of hir nomcn, 

A wondir will y telle thee nowe j 
Thou herdist never sich oon I trowe. 

I note where thou me leven shall, 

Though sotlifastncsse it be at all. 

As it is writen and is soth, 

That unto men more profit doth 5410 
The froward fortune and contraire, 

Than the swote and debonaire ; 

And if thee thynke it is doutablc 
It is thurgh argument provable ; 

For the debonaire and softc 
Filsith and bigilith ofte. 

For lyclie a inodcr she can cherishe, 

And mylken [hem] as doth a norys; 

And of hir goode to hem deles, 

And yeveth hem parte of her jowcles, 
With grete richesse and dignite ; 5431 

And hem she hotetli stabilite 
In a state that is not stable, 

Hut chaungyngc ay and variable ; 

And fedith hym with glorie veyne, 

In worldly blisse noncerteyne. 

Whanne she hem settith on hir whele 
Thanne wene they to be right wele, 

And in so stable state withall 

That never they wene forto falle. 543 ° 

And whanne they sette so highe be, 

They wene to have in ccrtcynte 


Of hertly freendis so grete noumbre 
That no thyng myght her state encombre. 
They trust hem so on every side, 

Wenyng with hem they wolde abide 
In every perell and myschaunce, 

Withoute chaunge or variaunce 
llothe of catell and of goode. 

And also forto spende her bloode, $440 
And all her membris forto spillc, 

Oonly to fulfille her wille. 

They maken it hole in many wise. 

And boten hem her full servise. 

How sore that it do hem smerte, 

Into her naked sherte. 

Ilertc and all so hole they yive, 

For the tyme that they may lyve. 

So that* with her flaterie. 

They maken foolis glorifie 545° 

Of her wordis spekyng, 

And han ther-of a rejoysyng. 

And trowe hem as the Evangile : 

And it is all falsheede and gile, 

As they shal aftirwarde se 
Whanne they am falle in poverte, 

And ben of good and catell bare ; 
Thanne shulde they sene who freendis ware. 
For of an hundred certeynly, 

Nor of a thousande full scarsly, 5460 
Ne shal they fynde unnethis oon 
Whanne poverty is comen upon. 

For this Fortune that I of telle 
With men whanne hir lust to dwelle, 
Makith hem to leese her conisaunce. 

And norishith hem in ignoraunce. 

But froward Fortune and perverse, 
Whanne high estatis she doth reverse, 
And maketh hem to tumble doune 
6f hir whele, with sodeyn toume, 547 “ 
And from her richesse doth hem fle. 

And plongeth hem in poverte, 

As a stepmoder envyous 
And leieth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her hertis wounded egre, 

Which is not tempred with vynegre 


5393 . MSS. late all. 

5399. MSS. wel / «*»/. , 

5*oi. For j (?) read Fait, 'moult. 

540I! ^taunik^u'<•!/), altogether. 

34*9. deles, (T) dele infinitive construed wuh 
*»* and rhyming with jtme/e: cp.v.M9a. If . 
r «“l ye re In v. 5490. , 

54 rt- In, MSS. And, Fr. ‘en. 


J&rJSpMS’sT eAeer ^Knltua). 

5463. this, MSS. thus, ‘ceste. 

ft™. i^^And ot next verme leems to belonj 
Pore As, else ▼. 5474 precede, v. 5473. 

Et lor assiet commo marastre 
Au cuer un dolorous emplastro. 


be?; 


719 



5477-5564 


THE ROMAUHT OP THE ROSE 


Hut with poverte and indigence— 

Forto shewe by experience 
That she is Fortune verclye, 

In whom no man shultic afTye, . 5480 

Nor in hir yeftis have fraunce, 

She is so full of variaunce. 

Thus kan she maken high and lowc, 
Whanne they from richesscarn [y-]throwe, 
Fully to knowen without were 
Freend of affect and freend of cliere ; 
And which in love were trewc and stable, 
And whiche also were variable, 

After Fortune her goddesse. 

In poverte outher in richcssc. 5490 

For all she yevelh here, out of drede, 
Unhappe bereveth it in dede ; 

For in-fortunc late not oon * 

Of freendis, whanne Fortune is gone— 

I mene tho freendis that wolc fie 
Anoon, as entreth poverte ; 

And yit they wole not leve hem so. 

Hut in ech place where they go. 

They calle hem “ wrecchc,” scornc, and 
blame, 

And of her myshappe hem diffame. 5500 
And namely siche as in richest 
Pretemlid moost of stahlencssc, 

Whanne that they sawe hym settc on lofte. 
And were of hym socoured ofte, 

And most yholpe in all her neede ; 

Hut now they take no mancr heede, 

Hut seyn in voice of flatcrie. 

That now apperith her folyc 
Over-all where so they fare, 

And synge “ Go f.ire-wcl, feldcfarc.” 5510 
All suchc freendis I bedirewe. 

For of trewe ther l>e to fewe. 

Hut sotlifast freendis, what so bitide, 

In every fortune wolen abide ; 

Thci han her hertis in suchc noblesse 
That they nyl love for no richesse, 

Nor for that fortune may hem sende 


SrK. see AVw English Dictionary , S.V. 

Sti'- Cp. Chaucer's Fortune, v. 34, and Hoece, 
99a ff. 

5491, she, MSS. that; 1 Car ecus qtie beneurte 
donne.’ 


5493 - iotr. f') levcth, ‘rcmainl.’ 

5493. oon is bulijcri of late, 1 remains.' 

550a. MSS . fretendith. 

S<ra Co/arc-wei, etc., *. New English Did. 
tinder Farewell. 


Thci wolen hem gocounfcand defende, 
And chaunge for stifle nc for sore ; 

For who is freend lovclli evermore. 5; 
Though mcnUra we s wertlc his freend to si 
He may not hewe her love a-two. 

But in case that I shall sey ; * 

For pride and ire lese it he may. 

Ami for reprove by nycele. 

And discovering of privite ; 

With tongc woundyng as fcloun, 
Thurgh venomous detraccioun. 

Frende in this case wfclc gone his way. 
For no thyng grevc hym more ne may 
And for nought cllis wolc he fie, 5 
If that he love in stabilite. 

And certcyn he is wcl bigone. 

Among a thousand that fyndith oon; 
For ther may be no richcssc 
Ageyns frendshipp of worthynesse ; 
For it nc may so high attcigne 
As may the valoure, soth to seync. 

Of hym that loveth trew anti well. 
Frendshipp is more than is catcll, 5 
For freend in court ay lictter is, 

Than peny in purs certK 
And Fortune myshappyng, 

Whanne upon men she is fallyng 
Thurgh mysturnyng of hir chaunco, 
And castclh hem oute of balaunce, 

She makith thurgh hir adversitc 

Men full clerly forto se 

llym that is freend in existence, 

From hym that is liy apparcnce. 5 
For yn-fortuiie makith anoon, 

To knowe thy freendis fro thy foon, 

By experience right as it is. 

The which is more to preise y-wis. 
Than is mychc richcssc and tresour. 
For more dothc profit and vnlotir 
I’ovcrte and such adversitc 
Hi fer than doth prosperitc ; 

For the toon yevelh conysauncc, 

And the tother ignornuucc. 5 

And thus in poverte is in dede 
Trciuthe declared fro falsheed. 

For feynte frendis it wolc declare. 

And trewe also what wey they fare. 

5510. And. Ne with semicolon after *' 
would make better sense. 

5344. /allyng, l&S./ahtyng, ‘chasm. 
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■or whanne he*as in his richesse, 
hese ffeendis ful of doublenessc 
llfrid hyin in many wise 
Iert, and body, anil serviss; 

Vhat wolde he tlmnnchayove to habouglit 
o Wiowen openly her thought, 557u 
That he now hath so clerly seen ? 
rhe lasse bigiled he shuldc have bene, 
\nd he haddc thanne perccyvcd it; 
hit richesse nold not late hym witte. 

,Vel more avauntnge doth hym thanne, 
'ith that it makitli hym a wise man, 
die grot myscheef that he reccyveth, 
Than doth richesse that hym dcceyvelli. 
ifehesse riche nc makitli nought 
Hym that on tresuur sette his thought, 
Km richesse stonte in suffisaunce 5581 
And no-thyng in habundauncc ; 

Kor suffixauncc all oonly 
Makith men to lyve richely. 

E*i»r he that at mycclics tweyne, 

Ne valued [is] in his demeine, 
t.yvelh more at esc, and more is riche, 
Than doth he that is cliiclie. 

And in his beme hath, soth to seyn, 

An hundred mowis of whetc groyne, 5590 
Though he lie chapman or marchaunlc, 
And have of golde many [a] liesauntc. 
For in the getyng he hath such woo, 

And in the kcpyng drodc also, 

And sette evermore his bisynesse 
Tnrto cncrcse, and not to lossc, 

1'orto aument and multiplic. 

And though on liepis that lye hym bye 
Vit never slial make his richesse 
Asseth unto his gredynessc. sf*" 

hut the povere that reccliith nought, 
s a\e of his lyfliHle, itl his thought, 

Which that he getith with his Iravaile, 


, 5569. yore, MSS. y,nv, p. pi. “f five. Kind 
lo ha as one wool. The thought is borrowed 
u*.ni lloethius ; see Chaucer's Ihvee, 590. 

5171. AhiI, if. .... 

5577 - receyneth, MSS. yV»v eyveth, ‘rccoit. 
.518,. at, MSS. hath. * Car tex n a pas voillant 
'niches. 

.5586. He valued it, MSS. He value; cp. v. 
shove. 

51*)o. umvit, MSS. movie, •mills.' 

, 5198. that, i.t. the gold ; O’) reail they, referring 
10 ‘"e heiaumlet. . ,. . . . 

, 51 'jo. He shall never make his nches mt.sfy 

his greed. 


lie dredith nought that it shall faile, 

1 hough he have lytel worldis gootle. 
Mete, and drynke, and esy footle, 

Upon his travel and lyvyng. 

And also suffisaunt clothyng. 

Or if in .syknesse that he fall, 

And lollie mete and drynke withall, 5610 
Though he have not his mete to bye 
I te shal bithynke hym hastily 
1 o putte hym oute of all daunger. 

That he of mete hath no myster; 

Or that he may with lytel eke 
Be founden, while that he is seke ; 

Or that men slmll hym beme in haste, 
To lyve til his syknesse be paste, 

To somme maysondewc biside; 5619 

Or he chste nought what shal hym bitide— 
lie thenkith nought that evcrc he shall 
Into ony sykcncsse fall. 

And though it fallc, as it may be. 

That all be-tyme spare shall he 
As mochel, as shal to hym suffice 
While lie is sike in ony wise, 

I Ie doth [that] for that he wole be 
Conlcnte with his poverte, 

Wilhoute nede of ony man. - 

So myche in litel have he can, 5630 

He is apaied with his fortune ; 

And for he nyl be importune 
Unto no wight, nc honerous, 

Nor of her goodcs coveitous, 

Therfore he sjiareth, it may wel bene, 

II is pore estate forto sustenc. 

Or if hym lust not forto spare, 

Hut su[frith forth as not ne ware, 

Atte last it hapneth as it may 

Kight unto his laste day, 5640 

And taketh the world as it wolde be ; 
Kor everc in hcrle thenkilh he. 

The sonner that [the] doth hym slo. 

To paradys the sonner go 

lie shal, there forto lyve in.blisse, 

5617. heme for heeen ; cp. myxnet, v. 6496. 
5630. Or ..implied from f'r. * ou.’ 

5638,5639. hr. 

AinsI vlengncnt 11 frolt etll chaut 
Ed la fin tiui morir le face; 

so perhaps read: 

But suffirith frost as hot ne ware, 

IIo lat it hapno os It may. 

5641. MSS. takt . 


7ai 
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WKere that he shal noo good misse ; 
Thider he hopith God shal hym senile, 
Aftir his wrecchid lyves ende. 

I'ictagoras hym silf reherses 
In a book, that the Golden Verses 5650 
Is clepid for the nnhilite 
Of the honourable ditec, 

That whanne thou goste thy body fro, 
Fre in the eir thou shalt up go. 

And leven al humanite, 

And purely lyve in dcite. 

He is a fooie withouten were 
That trowith have his Countre heerc ; 

In erthe is not oure Countre— 5659 

That may these clerkis scyn, and see 
In Boice of Consnlacioun, 

Where it is maked mcnciouii 
Of oure countre pleyn at the ye 
By teching of Philosophic ; 

Where lewid men myght lere witte, 

Who so that woldc translatcn it. 

If he be sich that can wel lyve 
Aftir his rente may hym yive. 

And not desircth more to have. 

Than may fro poverte hym save. 5670 
A wise man'seide, as we may seen. 

Is no man wrecche but he it wcnc, 

Be he kyng, knyght, or ribaude ; 

And many a ribaude is mery and baude 
That swynkith and berith bolhe day and 
nyght 

Many a burthen of gret myght, 

The whiche doth hym las->e offense 
For he suffrith in pacicncc. 

They laugh and daunce, trippe and syngc, 
And ley not up for her iyvyng, 5680 
But in the taveme all dispendith 
The wynnyng that God hem sendilh. 
Thanne goth he fardelcs forto Itere, 

With as good chcre as he dide ere; 

To swynke and traveile he not feynith, 
For for to robben he disdeynith; 

Rut right anoon aftir his swynke 

sfip. O Omit the ; there is no article in the Fr. 
The book referred to is the Anna Carmina , ex¬ 
tant in the Middle Axes as a work of Pythagoras. 
5653. i'hnt, MSS. Thanne. 

5601. of Consoiacieun , 1 de Consolatione.' 

Jenan de Meting refers to X, pr. v. 

5663. MSS. eye. 

5672. MSS. wreaked; cp. Bate, 394. 


I le goth to taverne forto drynke. 

All these ar riche in abundaunce, 
That can thus have suffisaunee 
Wel more tHan can an usurere. 

As God wel knowith, withoute were 
For an usurer, so God me sc, 

ShaJ nevere for riehesse riche be, 

But evermore pore and indigent. 
Scarce and gredy in his entent. 

For soth it is, whom it displese, 
Ther may no marchaunt lyve at ese. 

II is herte in sich a wkVre is sett. 
That it quyk brenneth more to gete, 
Ne never shal enough have geten. 
Though he have gold in gemers yett 
Forto be nedy he dredith sore, 
Wherfore to geten more and more 
He sette his herte and his desire. 

So hote he brennyth in the fire. 

Of coveitise, that makith hym wood 
To purchacc other mennes goode. 
lie undirfongith a gret pcync 
That undirlakith to drynke up Seyn 
For the more he drynkith ay 
The more he lcveth, the soth to say 
Thus is thurst of fals getyng, 

That laste ever in coveityng. 

And the angwisshc and distresse, 
With the fire of gredynesse. 

She fighlith with hym ay and stryvt 
That his herte a-sondre ryveth ; 

Such gredynesse hym assaylith. 

That whanne he most hath, most he fii 
Phisicicns and advocates 
< h’me right by the same yates 5 
They selle her science for wynnyng. 
And haunte her crafte for gret gety 
I Icr wynnyng is of'such swetnesse, 
That if a man falle in sikenesse, 
They are full glad for ther encresc ; 
For by her wille, withoute lees, 
Kverichc man shuldc be seke. 

And though they die, theysettenota 
After, whanne they the gold have t 
Full litel care for hem they make; 
They woldc that iourty were seke ato 

5701. enough have, MSS. though h< 
(Kaluza). 

5706. Cp. Beat, 335. 

5713. Kaluza reads This to r Thus. 





THE ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 


5734-581* 


c ii hundred in flesh and bonys, 
nd yit 11 thousand, as I gesse, 
orto encrecen her richesse. 
hey wole not worchen in nfc wise, 
tit for lucre and coveitise. 
or jtysic gynneth first by ‘ Fy ’ 

The Phisicien also sothely); 1740 

aid sithen it goth fro “ Fy ” to “ Sy,” 

'o truste on hem [it] is foly, 

"or they nyl, in no maner gre, 

)d right nought for charite. 

Eke in the samc%ecte ar sette 
111 tho that prechen forto gete 
iVorshipes, honour, and richesse. 
tor hertis urn in grete distresse, 
lliat folk [nc] lyve not holily. 
lut altoven all specialy 575° 

iich as prechen [in] veynglorie, 

\ml toward god have no memorie, 
llut forth as ypocrites trace, 

And to her soules deth purchace 
An outward shewing holynesse, 

Though they lie full of cursidnesse, 

Not liche to the apostles twelve. 

They deceyve other and hem selvc ; 
Uigilcd is the giler thanne. 

For prechyng of a cursed man 57*1° 

Though [it] to other may profite, 
llymsilf it vaileth not a myte. 

For ofte goode predicacioun 
Cometh of evel entencioun. 

To hym not vailith his preching, 

All helpe he other with his teching. 

For where they good ensaumple take, 
;There is he with veynglorie shake. 

Hat late us leven these prechoures, 


| And speke of hem that in her toures 5770 
Hepc up her gold, and faste shette, 

Anil sore theron her herte sette. 

They neither love Clod no drede, 

They kepe more than it is node. 

And in her bagges sore it bynde ; 

niA*na« The leev of ihe pun is found in v. 

J 74 ? : goes from 11K ^Tjok^w tls 

tying'» sighing and groaning. . f or 

prohably an old one m our the ea ‘ r |icr 

« depends for its, fullest chmiclr. 

•“mi of 1 lint, vie. stent, *!'" f ,] 10 

ei! by the tnuimiator of the A part 
nomaunt (cp. v. 1641). 

5745- Ah, MSS. Attti. 

576a. MSS. mvmUethi cp. V. 5705- 


Out of the sonne, and of the wynde. 
They putte up more than nede ware. 
Whanne they seen pore folk forfare, 

For hunger die, and for cold quake, 

God can wel vengeaunce therof take. 5780 
Thre gret myscheves hem assailith, 

And thus in gadring ay travaylith : 

With mychcl peyne they Wynne richesse, 
And drede hem holdith in distresse 
To kepe that they gadre faste. 

With sorwe they leve it at the laste; 
With sorwe they bothe dye and lyve 
That unto richesse her hertis yive. 

And in defaute of love it is, 

As it shewith ful wel I-wys ; 5790 

For if this gredy, the sothc to seyn, 
Lovedeif and were loved ageyn, 

And goode Love regned over-all. 

Such wikkidnesse ne shulde fall. 

Hut he shulde yeve, that most {pod hadde, 
To hem that weren in nede bistadde; 


And lyve withoute false usure, 

For charite, full clene and pure. 

If they hem yeve to goodnesse, 
Defendyng hem from ydelnesse, 5800 
In all this world thanne pover noon 
We shulde fynde, I trowe not oon. 
llut chaunged is this world unstable. 

For love is over-all vendable ; 

We se that no man loveth nowe. 

But for wynnyng and for prowe. 

And love is thralled in servage, 

Whanne it is sold for avauntage ; 

Yit wommen wole her bodyes selle— 
Suche soules goth to the devel of helle. 

Whanne Love hadde told hem his entent, 


c8ci. /enter, MSS .fore.: cp. v. 6489. 

? 8 ri. The translation is here interrupted, 11 , 
11171060, of the French (Michel, 1. p. 171, [• 
fa.6—o/Us 1. H443.- Martian, It p. 7°. I 
!,jSZSi S 5 48. 1 . 110&) not having been trans 
fated. The following is a synopsis (abndgedfron 
Bell's Chaucer^of the missing portion. 


af Fortune, ana exnons » .* t 

an Charity. L'Amant maintains his loyalty t 
the God of Love, and Reason leaves him. H 
then consults >'Ami, whoadv»ttam toa^vac 
Bel-Acueil's prison by a road called Trop-Donno 
constructed by Largesse. L Ami then give 
I’Amnnt directions as to how he is to 
himself towards his mistress and hia wife, an 
leaves him to pursue bia adventure. LAmar 
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The baronage to counccl went; sSri 
In many sentences they title, 

Anil dyversly they seiilo hir wiltc. 

But aftir discorde they accorded. 

And her accord to I.ove recorded : 

‘ Sir,’ sciden they, ‘ we ben atone 
Bi evene accorde of everichone, 

Outake Richesse al oonly, 

That sworne hath ful hauteynly, 5830 
That she the castell nyl not assaile, 

N’e smyte a stroke in this bataite 
With darte ne mace, spere nc knyf. 

For man that spekith or berith the lyf, 
And blameth youre emprise, I-wys, 

And from oure hoost departed is, 

Atte lest wey as in this plyte, 

So hath she this man in dispite.’ 

For, she seith, lie nc loved hir never, 
And therfore she wole hate hym cvere. 
For he wole gadre no tresoure, 53ji 

He hath hir wrath for evermore ; 

1 le agylte hir never in other cans, 

Lo, heere all hoolly his trespas. 

She seith wel that this other day 
He axide hir leve to gone the way 
That is clepid “ To-moche-yevyng,” 

And spak full fairc in his praiyng. 

But whanne lie praide hir, pore w as he, 
Therfore she warned hym the entre ; 5840 
Ne yit is he not thryven so 
That he hath geten a peny or two, 

That quytly is his owne, in holdc. 

Thus hath Richesse us all[e] tolde ; 

And whanne Richesse us this recorded, 
Withoutcn hir we lien accorded. 

And we fyndc in oure accordauncc 
That False-Scmlilant and Abstinauncc, 
With all the folk of her bataillc, 

Shull at the hyndre gate assayle, 5850 
That Wikkid-Tunge hath in kepyng 
With his Normans full of janglyng; 

And with hem Curtcsic and Largesse, 
ThAt shull shewe her hardynesse 
To the olde wyf, that kepte so hardc 
Fair-Welcomyng withynne her warde; 

approaches ilie castle, but Richesse ban his 
entrance. The first of larva comes to his assist¬ 
ance, first convoking a council of his borons. 
Here the F.ngliOi begins again. 

f'air-iytkmyHf, hitherto called Bial- 


Thannc shal Delite and Wel-Heelyngi 
I'Vimle Shame adowne to bryng’e, 

With all her oust early and late 
They shull assailen that like gate; $ 

Agaynes Drcde shall Hardynesse 
Assayle, and also Sikernesse f 
With all the folk of her ledyng. 

That never wist what was fleyng; 
Fraunchise shall fight and eke Pite 
With Daunger, full of Crupltc; 

Thus is youre hoost ordeyned wele. 
I)mme shall the casts, I every-dele, 

If evericlie do his entent, 

So that Venus lie present, j 

Voure modir full of vcsselage 
That can ynough of such usage. 
Withoutcn hir may no wight spede 
This werk, neithir for word ne deede 
Therfore is gtxxl ye for hir sende, 

For thurgh hir may this werk amende 
‘ I-ordynges, my modir, the goddei 
That Is my lady and my maistresse, 
Nis not [at] all at my willyng, 

Nc doth not all my dcsiryng ; 

Yit can she some tyme done labour, 
Whanne that hir lust, in my socour. 
As my nede is forto a-cheve. 

But now I thenke hir not to geve ; 
My modir is she, and of childchedc, 

I bolhe worshi|ie hir and drede. 

For who that ilrcdith sire nc dame, 
Shal it abye in Ixidy or name. 

And ncthcles yit kunne we 
Sende aftir liir if nede lie; 

Anti were she nygli she comen wolch 
I trowe that no thyng myght hir holt 
Mi modir is of gret prowesse. 

She hath tan many a fnrtercs.se, 

That cost hath many a poundc, er tV 
There I nas not present y-wis ; 

And yit men scidc it was my dale. 
But I come never in that stede, 

Ne me nc likith, so mote I the, 

That suche Inures ben take withoutc 
For why me thenkith that in no wis 
It may bene clepid but merchandise 

3883. At my Httit It. Kaliua read* /; 
ntttit. and |ierhnps rightly ; ‘ men hew* 

‘ affairs,' rcoit ns 1 mn bnoinges ('needs)- 
similar Iranslalion in JIttct, 147. » 

5886. MSS. tktdrtdt. 
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Jo bye a courser, blak or white, 
tnd pay'therfore, than art thou quyte; 

The marchaunt owith thee right nought, 

>!e thou hym, whannc thou <t bought, 
wole not sellyng depe “ yevyng,” 

'or Allyng axeth no guerdonyng, 
iere lith no thank ne no mcrilc ; 

[hat oon goth from that other al quyte. 
But this sellyng is not scmhlablc ; 5911 

for whanne his hors is in the stable, 
lie may it sclle agcyn, parde, 

And wynnen on it.fcuch happc may be ; 
All may the man not leesc I-wys, 

For at the lecst the skynnc is his. 

(Is ellis if it so bitulc 

That he wole kepc his hors to ride, 

Yit is he lord ay of his hors. 

But thilke chaffare is wel wors, 59=° 
There Venus cntremetith ought. 

For who-so such chaffare hath bought, 
lie shal not worchen so wisely, 

That he ne shal leese al outerly 
Blithe his money and his chaffare. 

But the seller of the ware 
The prys and profit have shall, 

Ccrteyn the bier shal leesc all. 

For he ne can so dere it bye 
To have lordship and full maistrie, 5930 
Ne have power to make lettyng 
Ncithir for yift ne for prccliyng, 

That of his chaffare, maugre bis, 

Another shal have asmoche, I-wis, 

If he wole yeve as ntyche as he. 

Of what contrey so that he be; 

Or for right nought, so happc may, 

If he can flatcr hir to liir jmy. 

Ben lhanne siche marcliaunlr. wise ? 

N'ii but foolcs in every wise, 5 <M<> 

'Vhanne they bye sich thyng wilfully 
There as they leesc her good fully. 

But natheics this dar I say. 

My modir is not wont to pay, 
for she is neither so fool ne nycc 
To cntremete hir of sich vycc. 

But trusteth wel he shal pay all, 

That repent of his Ixirgeyn shall, 

59 'S- All is object of bat. , . 

S931. mala UH.ru/:, i-t ■ 1““ hindrance in his 

'594a. Jully, MSS ,/olyly. ' ou taut penlenf 
S 947 > MSS. tnut. 


Whanne poverte puttc hym in distressc. 
All were he scoler to Richesse, 5950 
That is for me in gret yerayng 
Whanne she assentith to my willyng’. 

But [by] my modir seint Venus, 

And by hir fader Salumus, 

That hir engcndride by his lyf 
(But not upon his wcddid wyf)— 

Yit wole I more unto you swere 
To make this thyng the sikererc :— 

Now by that fcith and that leaule 
That I owe to all my britheren fre, 5960 
Of which ther nys wight undir heven 
That kan her fadris names ncvcn. 

So dyvcrse and so many ther be, 

That with my modir have be prive; 

Yit woffle I swere for sikirnesse, 

The pole of helle to my witnessc, 

Now drynke I not this yeerc clarre, 

If that I lye or forswome be 1 
(For of the goddes the usage is. 

That who so hym forswereth amys 5970 
Shal that yeer drynke no clarre.) 

Now have I swome ynough pardcc, 

If I forswere me, thanne am I lorne— 
But I wole never be forswome. 

Sylh Richesse hath me failed hcere. 

She shal abye that trespas dere, 

Atte leest wey but hir arme 

With swerd, or sparth or [with] gysarme. 

For certis sith she loveth not me 

Fro thilke tyme that she may se 598a 

The castell and the tour to-shake, 

In sory tyme she shal awake. 

If I may grype a riche man, 

I shal so pulle hym, if I can, 

That he shal in a fewe stoundcs 
Tase all his markis and his poundis; 

I shal hym make his pens outslynge, 

Blit they in his gemcr sprynge. 

Oure maydens shal eke pluk hym so, 
That hym shal neden fetheres mo, 5991 
And make hym selle his londe to spende 
But he the bet kunne hym defende. 

Pore men han maad her lord of me; 


«9s8. rikeren, MSS. uturtr, (Kaluga's emend 
at ion) based on vv. 6147. 7308. 

5959 . Uaute, MSS. beaute. The same erro 
occurs in v. 6006. 

5076. dere, MSS. fuldert* chiers. 

59S8. 1 S'il ne li sourdent en grenier*. , 
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A 1 though they not so myghty be 
That they may fede me in delite, 

I wole not have hem in despite ; 

No good man hateth hem as I gessc. 

For chynche and feloun is richcsse ; 

That so can chase hym and dispisc. 

And hem dcfoule in sondry wise. 6000 
They loven full bet, so God me 
spede. 

Than doth the riche chynchy gnede; 

And ben in goixle feith more stable, 

And trewer and more serviable. 

And therforc it suffisith me 
Her goode hertc and her leaute. 

They han on me sette all her thought, 
And therfore I forgete hem nought; 

I woldc hem bringe in grete noblesse, 

If that I were god of richcsse, 6010 

As I am god of love sothely, 

Sich routhc upon her pleynt have I. 
Therfore I must his soenur lie 
That peyncth hym to serven ine, 

For if he deidc for love of this, 

Thanne semeth in me no love ther is.' 

‘ Sir,’ seide they, 1 sotli is every deel 
That ye reherce, and we wote wcl 
Thilke oth to holdc is reasonable. 

For it is good and covcnablc 6020 

That ye on riche men han swornc ; 

For, Sir, this wote we wel bifornc : 

If Riche men done you homage, 

That is, as fooles clone, outrage. 

But ye shull not forsworen be, 

Nc lette, therfore, ter drynkc clarrc 
Or pyment makid fresh and newc. 

Ladies shull hem such jeepir brewc. 

If that they fall into her laas, 6029 

That they for woo mowe scyn, “ Allas ! ” 
Iaidycs shullen evere so curteis be, 

That they shal quyte yourc oth all 
free. 

Ne sekith never othir vicairc. 

For they shal speke with hem so faire, 
That ye shal holdc you paied full wclc, 
Though ye you medic never a dele. 

Late ladies worche with her thyngis 
They shal hem telle so fclc tidynges, 

And moevc hem eke so many requestis, 
Bi flateri, that not honest is; 604a 

- 6 a 03. MSS. rrtdt far nude. 


And therto yeve hym such thankynges 
What with kissyng, and with talkynge 
That certis, if they trowed be, 

Shal never lCve hem londc ne fee. 
That it nyl as the moeble fare 
Of which they first delyverid are. 

Now may ye telle us all youre wille, 
Anri we yourc hcestis shal fulfille. 

But Fals-Scmblaunl dar not for dre 
Of you, Sir, medle hym of ihis dedc ; 
For he seith that ye ben his foo, 1 
lie note if ye wole w 4 rche hym woo. 
Whcrfore we pray you alle, Bcausire, 
That ye forgyve hym now your Ire, 
And that he may dwcllc as your man 
With Abstinence, his dcre lemman. 
This oure accord and ourc wille nowc 
‘ l’arfay,’ seide Love, ‘ I graunte it yoi 
I wole wel holde hym for my man, 
Now late hym come. ’ And he forth 1 
' Fals-Semblanl,' quod Love, ' in this 1 
I take thee heere to my servise, 

That thou ourc freendis hc!|>c away, 
And hymlreth hem neithir nyght ne < 
Hut do thy myght hem to releve; 

And eke oure enemyes that thou grev 
Thync lx: this myght, I graunte it thi 
My Kyng of 1 larlotcs shalt thou be, 
We wole that thou have such honour. 
Qcrteync thou art a fals traitour, 

And eke a thcef; sith thou were bon 
A thousand tyme thou art forsworne; 
Hut ncthelcs in oure heryng, 

To putte oure folk out of doutyng 
I bidde thee lechc hem, wostowc hov 
Hi somme general signe nowe, 

In what place thou shalt founden be, 
If that men had mystcr of thee. 

And how men shal thee best espye ; 
For thee to knowc is gret maistrie. 
T^lle in what place Ls thyn hauntyng. 

1 Sir, I have fele dyverse wonyng, 
That I kepe not rehersed be ; 

So that ye wolde respiten me. 


<041, 6042. thankynrci , ' colee* ; Kaluga 
[csts tkwakkynret. Similarly talkynm doe 
eemhappy lor' acolees*; (1) read vmkyngt- 
rv. 9682, 4229. 

6os». Tkit, thi* i«. , . ... 

6068. KyngefHeriotti, ‘roll deanbaods 
irovast-marsoaL 
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for if that I telle you the sothe, 

[ may hive harme anil shame bothe; 

[f that my felowcs wislcn it. 

My talis shulden me be quytt. 

For certcyne they woldc hate me 
[f evor I knewe her cruelte. 6090 

For they wolde overall holdc hem stille 
Of trouthe that is agcyne her willc; * 
Suche talcs kepen they not here. 

I myght eftsopne bye it full ileere, 

If I seidc of hem ony thing 
That ought displeshh to her hcryng. 
Forwhat word that hem prikketh orbiteth, 
In that word noon of hem dclitelh. 

At were it gospel the Evangilc, 

That wolde reprove hem of her gile. 6100 
For they are cruel and liautcyne. 

And this thyng wote I well certeyne; 

If I speke ought to peire her loos, 

Your court shal not so well lie cloos 
That they ne shall witc it alte last. 

Of good men am I nought agast, 

For they wole taken on hem no thyng, 
Whanne that they knowc al my meriyng. 
Hut he that wole it on hym take, 
lie wole hym-silf suspecious make 6ito 
That he his lyf let covertly. 

In gile and in Ipocrisic 
That me engendred and yaf fostryng. ’ 
'They made a full gixxl engendryng,’ 
Quod Love, 1 for who so sothly telle. 

They engendred the Devel of llellc. 

;But nedely, how so evere it be,’ 

Quod Love, ‘ I wole and charge thee 
To telle anoon thy wonyng places, 6119 
Ilcryng ech wight that in this place is. 
And what lyf that thou lyvest also ; 

Hide it no longer now—Wherto f 
Thou most discovcre all thi wurchyng. 
How thou servest, anil of what thyng, 
Though that thou shuldist for thi sothe-sawe 
hen alto beten and to-drawe. 

And yit art thou not wont pardee. 
hut nathelcs though thou lx-ten be, 

Thou shalt not be the first that so 
Hath for sothsawe suifred woo.* 6*3° 
‘Sir, sith that it may liken you, 

•hough that I shuttle be slaync right now, 
f shal done yourc comaundement, 

6111. Mi leads. 


For therto have I gret talent.’ 

Withouten worilis mo right thanne 
Fals-Semblant his sermon biganne. 

And seide hem thus in audience: 

‘ Barouns, take heede of my sentence : 
That wight that list to have knowing 
Of Fals-Semblant, full of flatering, 6140 
lie must in worldly folk hym seke. 

And certes in the cloistres eke, 

I wone no where but in hem twey; 

Hut not l)k even, soth to sey. 

Shortly, I wole herberwe me 
There I hope best to holslred be ; 

And certeynly sikerest hidyng, 

Is undimethu humblest clothing. 
Keligiouse folk hen full covert, 
Seculerfolk ben more appert. 6150 

But nathilcs I wole not blame 
Religious folk, ne hem diffiime j 
In what habit that ever they go, 
Rcligioun urnblc and trewc also, 

Wole I not blame, ne dispute, 

But I nyl love it in no wise— 

I rnene of false religious. 

That stoute lien and malicious, 

That wolen in an ahil goo, 

And setten not her herte therto. 6160 
Religious folk hen al pilous, 

Thou shalt not seen oon dispitous j 
They loven no pride, ne no strif. 

But humlxdy they wole lede her lyf. 

With which folk wole I never be, 

And if I dwclle, I feync me. 

I may wel in her abit go, 

But me were lever my nekke a-two 
Than lete a purpose that I take, 

What covenaunt that ever I make. 6170 
I dwelle with hem that proude be. 

And full of wiles and subtilte, 

That worship of this world coveiten, 

And grele nedes kunnen cspleiten. 

And gone and gadren gret pitaunces. 
And purchace hem the acqueyntaunces 
Of men that myghty lyf may leden, 

And feyne hem pore, and hem silf feden 
With gode morcels’delidous, 

6 r«6. MSS. huUtrtd. 

617a. MSS. luitilit*. , . 

6174. MSS. grttt Htdt, 1 le» grans bca oign ca 
I cp. note to 5883. 
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And drinken good wyne precious, 6180 
And preche us povert and distresse, 

And iisshen hem sitf gret richesse 
With wily nettis that they cast ; 

It wole come foule out at the last. 

They ben fro dene religioun went. 

They make the world an argument, 

That [hath] a foule conclusioun : 

“ I have a robe of religioun, 

Thanne am I all religious.’’ 

This argument is all roignous, 6190 

It is not worth a croketl brere ; 

Abit ne makith neithir monk nu frere, 

But clcne lyf and devocioun 
Makith gode men of religioun. 

Nctheles ther kan noon answere, 

How high that evere his heed lie'shore 
With rasour whetted never so kene. 

That Gile in braunches kut thrittene ; 
Ther can no wight dislincte it so, 

That he dare sey a word therto. 6300 
But what herberwe that ever I take 
Or what Semblant that evere I make, 

I mcne but gile, and folowe that. 

For right no mo than Gibbe oure cat, 
That awaitelh myce and ratios to kyllcti, 
Ne entende I but to bigilen. 

Ne no wight may by my clothing 
Wite with what folk is my dwellyng, 

Ne by my wordis yit, parde. 

So softe and so plesaunt they lie. 6310 
Biholdc the dedis that I do, 

But thou lie blynde thou oughtest so. 

For varie her wordis fro her deede. 

They thenke on gile withoule dreetle, 
What maner clothing that they were 
Or what estate that evere they lierc 
la:red or lewde, lord or lady, 

Knyght, squyer, burgeis, or bayly.’ 

Right thus while Fals - Semblant 
sermoneth 

Kftsones I»vc hym aresoneth, . 6 a*> 
And brake his talc in his spekyng. 

As though he had hym tolde lesyng, 

6197. MSS. TtstHH for jrauur. 

6198. That has Moott Tor its antecedent, and 
the allusion is to the twelve monies and prior 
who made up a convent. 

dene* i.c * Oib,' n common £.nglisn 

name for a cat. 

6aos> Only in Tin, hut found in Fr. 

" ft hWAsr. 


And seide, ‘ What Devel is that I her 
What folk hast thou us nempnefl heer 
May men fynde religioun 
In worldly habitacioun ? ’ 

* Ye, Sir, it folowith not that they 
Shulde lede a wikked lyf, parfey, 

Ne not therforc her soules leese, 

Tha't hem to worldly clothes chesc ; ( 
For certis it were gret pitee. 

Men may in scculcr clothe% see 
Florishen liooly religioun. 

Full many a scynt in6eeld and toune. 
With many a virgine glorious, 
Devoute and full religious 
I ian deied, that comyn cloth ay been 
Yit seyntes nevere the lesse they weri 
I cowde reken you many, a ten. 

Ye wel nygh [al] these hooly wymme 
That men in chirchis herie and seke, 
Blithe maydens and these wyves eke, 
That baren full many a fairc child he 
Wered alwey dothis scculere, 

And in the same dieden they, 

That seyntes weren, and ben alwey. 
The xi. thousand maydens deere. 
That heren in heven her ciergis clere 
Of whiche men retie in chirche and syi 
Were take in scculer clothing, 
Whannc they rcsseyved martirdome, 
And wonnen hevene unto her home. 
Good herte makith the goodc thougli 
The clothing yeveth ne rcvelh nougli 
The gmxlc thought and the worchtnp 
That makith the religioun flowryng - 
Ther lyth the goodc religioun, 

Aflir the right entcncioun. 

Whoso took a wether’s skynne, 
And wrap|x.il a gretly wolf therynne 
For he shulile go with latnbis whyte, 
Wenest thou not he wolde hem bile 
Vis, nevcrthclassc, as he were woodi 
He wolde hem wery and drinkc 
liloodc, 

And wel the rather hem disceyvc; 
For sith they cowde not perceyve 
His treget and his cruclte. 

They wolde hym folowe al wolde he 
If ther be wolves of sich hewe 

6 m> Perhaps omit A</ 7 . 

6364. MSS. Uu bttodt, Mur sane. 
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tmongep these apostlis newe, 6970 
'hou > ttooly Chirche, thou maist be 
wailed, 

iith that thy Citee is assayltd 
'hourgh knyghtis of thyn owne table. 
lodVote thi lordship is doutable, 
f thei enforce [hem] it to Wynne, 

’hat shulde defendc it fro withynne. 

Vho myght defense ayens hem make ? 
Vithoute stroke it mote be take 
)f trepeget, or mangonel, 

Vithout displaiynfof pensel. £>&> 

tnd if God nyl done it socour, 
lut lat [it] renne in this colour, 

Kiou most thyn heestis laten lie; 

'hanne is ther nought but yelde thee, 
hr yeve hem tribute doutelecs, 

Vnd holde it of hem to have pecs, 
hit gretter harme bitideth. thee 
'hat they al manner of it lie. 

Vcl konne they scorne thee withal; 
ly daye stuffen they the wall, 6290 

tnd al the nyght they mynen there. 

<ay, thou planten most elles where 
thyn ympes, if thou wolt fruyt have j 
Uiide not there thi-silf to save. 

But now pees! Ilcere I turnc ageync, 
wole nomore of this thing seyne, 
f I may passen me herby. 
myghte maken you wery ; 
hit I wole heten you al-way 
To helpe youre freendis, what I may, 6300 
they wollen my company j 
'"r they be shent al outerly, 
jut if so falle that I be 
Jftc with hem and they with me. 

\nd eke my lemman mote they serve, 
y they shull not my love deserve, 
•'orsothe I am a fals traitour, 
ind jugged me for a theef trichour; 
’’orswome I am, but wel nygh none 
Mite of my gile til it be done. 63™ 
fhurgh me hath many oon doth 
resseyved, 

rliat my treget nevere apcrceyved 5 
^nd yit resseyveth, and shal resseyve, 


6 =8,. ■ Et ae d'eus (misread os *»i) ne la vues 
■^Vorre.' 

MSS. day. Skeat supplies ml before 


That my falsnessc shal nevere aperceyve. 
But who so doth, if he wise be, 

Hym is right good be war of me. 

But so sligh is the deceyvyng 
That to hard is the aperceyvyng. 

For Protheus, that cowde hym chaunge. 
In every shap homely and straunge, 6390 
Cowde nevere sich gile ne tresoune 
As I. For I come never in toune, 

Th6rc as I myght knowen be; 
Thoughmen me bothe myght here and see. 
Full wel I can my clothis chaunge. 

Take oon and make another straunge. 
Now am I knyght, now chasteleyne. 

Now prelat, and now chapeleyne. 

Now prest, now clerk, and now forstere; 
Now am I maister, now scolere, 6330 
Now monke, now chanoun, now baily ; 
Wliat ever mystcr man am I, 

Now am I prince, now am I page, 

And kan by herte every langage ; 

Soifimc lyme am I hore and olde. 

Now am I yongc, [and] stoute, and bolde; 
Now am I Robert, now Robyn, 

Now Frere Menour, now Iacobyn. 

And with me folwith my loteby. 

To done me solas and company, 63411 
That hight Dame Abstinence-Streyned. 

In many a queynte array feyned, 

Ryght as it cometh to hir lykyng, 

I fulfillc al hir desiryng ; 

Sdmtyme a worn mans cloth take I, 

Now am I mayde, now lady; 

Somtyme I am religious, 

Now lyk an anker in an hous; 

Somtyme am I Prioresse, 

And now a nonne, and now Abbesse; 6350 
And go thurgh alle regiouns, 

6314. shal often thus makes an extra unac¬ 
cented syllable. 

6317, 6318. Supplied by Kalusa from Fr. 
MSS. have aieneyvyng for deccyryng in 6317, 
and G leaves blank space for 631B, which appeals 
in Th. as That al to late cometh knonyng. 

6337. Robert, f.*. gentleman. 

6337. Robyn, i.e. down. 

6338. Frere Menour, i.e. Franciscan. 

6338. Iacobyn, i.e. Dominican. 

6341. MSS. and reyned for streyned. 

6344. To fulfills, with comma after streyned 
and full stop alter desiryng, would better trans¬ 
late Fr. 

6346. MSS. a mayde. 
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Sckyng all religiouns. 

But to what ordre that I am swomc, 

I take the strawe, ami lctc the cornc 
To joly folk I enhabite ; 

I axe nomore but her abite. 

What wole ye more ? In every wise. 
Right as me lyst, I me disgisc : 

Wei can I wrc me undir wcde, 

Unlyk is my word to my dede. 6360 
[I] make into my trappis falle, 

Thurgh my pryvelcges, alle 
That ben in Cristendome alyve, 

I may assoile and I may shryvc 
(That no prclat may lclte me) 

All folk where evens thei founde lie ; 

I note no prelate may done so, 

But it the pope be, and no mo. 

That made thilk establishing. 

Now is not this a propre thing ? 6170 

But where my sleight is apcrceyvcd, 

Of hem I am nomore resccyved. 

As I was wont; and wostow why ? 

For I dide hem a tregetrie. 

But therof yeve I lytcl tale ; 

I have the silver and the male. 

So have I prechid, and eke shriven, 

So have I take, so have me yiven 
Thurgh her foly husliondc ami wyf, 

That I lede right a joly lyf, 6380 

Thurgh symplessc of the prelacyc; 

They knowc not al my tregettric. 

But for asmoche as man and wyf 
Shulde shewe her paroch-prest her lyf 
Onys a yecr, as seith the book. 


6334. Ute, MSS. bete ; cp. 5344, 595 3 , 6006. 
63S5. The Fr lexis vary here. The verse 
should run: To hlyntie folk ther i inhabit, 
and he taken wnh v. 6356. loly is pcrliapa a 
mistake for tely, translating * per gens avugler' 
misread as * por gens avugles.’ 

£359. run, MSS. won; Skeat and Kaliua 
berr ; ' Moult sunt en moi m 04 li sen.’ 

6365. That, 'ce.' 

6371. when, MSS. wen. 

6371. sleight is, MSS. eleighiis. Other editions 
retain reading of MSS. See next note. 

6373. Missing from MSS.; here supplied from 
Fr.: 

Mes mss Irak ent sperceOs 
SI a en ml ewe *4 recalls. 

Bell: 

I shulde na ledger ben received. 

Monte: 

Ne shulde 1 nu re belt received. 

But the statement in Fr. is not conditional 
6373. MSS, a libel tale; cp. v. 6346. 


Er ony wight his housel took, , 
Thanne have I pryvylegis large 
That may of mychc thing discharge. 
For he may &ie right thus, parde:— 

“ Sir Freest, in shrift I telle it thee, 63 
That he to whom that I am shryveif 
lint!) me assoilcd, and me yiven 
For pcnaunce solhly for my synne 
Which that I fonde me gilty ynne; 

Ne I ne have ncvcrc entenoioun. 

To make double ennfessioun, 

Ne reherce eftc my shrift to thee ; 

O shrift is right ynough to me. 

This oughte thee suffice wcle, 

Ne be not relicl never a dele, 6 

For ccrtis, though thou haddist it swo 
I wotc no prest ne prelat borne 
That may to shrift efte me constreyne. 
Ami if they done, I wole me pleync. 
For I wole where to plcyne wele. 
Thou shaft not streyne me a dele 
Ne enforce me, nc not me trouble 
To make my confessioun double. 

Nc I have none nflcccioun. 

To have double alisolucioun. < 

The firste is right ynough to me. 

This latter assoilyng quyte I thee. 

I am unbounde—What! Must thoufyi 
More of my synnes me to unbynde 1 
For he that myght hath in his honde 
Of all my synnes me unbonde. 

And if thou wolt me thus constreyne 
That me mote nedis on thee pleync. 
There shall no jugge imperial 
Nc bisshop, nc official, 1 

Done jugement on me ; for I 
Shal gone and pleync me openly 
Unto my shriftcfiulir newe, 

That highte not Frere Wolf untrewc ' 
And he shal chevys hym for me. 

For I trowe he can hompre thee. 

But lord ! he woldc be wrooth withal 
If men hym woldc Frere Wolf call; 
For he woldc have no pacience, 

But done al cruel vengeaunce; 
lie wolilv his myght done at the lees 
No thing spare, for goddis heest. 

And god so wys be my socour. 

But thou yeve me my Savyour 
At Ester, whanne it Hldth me. 
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Vithoute presyng more on thee, 
wole forth and to hym gone, 

Vnd he shal houscl me anoon, 

■'or I am out of thi grucchiBg ; 
kepe not dele with thee no thing. ” 6440 
rhu?*may he shryve hym that forsaketh 
lis paroch prest, and to me takith 
Vnd if the prest wole hym refuse, 
am full redy hym to accuse, 

Vnd hym punysshe and hampre so 
That he his chirche shal forgo, 
iut who so hath in his felyng 
rhe consequence of such shryvyng, 
jhal sene that prest may never have myght 
fc knowe the conscience a-right 6450 

hym that is undir his cure. 

\nd this ageyns Holy Scripture, 

That biddith every heerde honeste 
Have verry knowing of his lieeste. 
lint pore folk that gone by strctc. 

That have no gold, ne sommes grete, 
Item wolde I letc to her prelates; 

Or letc her prestis knowe her states. 

Forto me right nought yeve they.’ 

‘ And why ? ’ 

‘ It is for they ne may. 
They ben so bare I take no kepe, 6461 
But I wole have the fatte sheepe ; 

I at parish prestis have the lene, 

I yeve not of her harme a bene, 

And if that prelates grucche it, 

That oughten wroth be in her witt 
To leese her fatte becstes so, 

I shal yeve hem a stroke or two 
That they shal leesen with [her] force 
Ye bothe her mylre and her croce. 647° 
Thus jape I hem, anti have do longe, 

My pryvelcges ben so stronge.’ 

Fals - Semblaunt wolde have stynted 
hecre. 

But Love ne made hym no such cheere 
That he was wety of his sawe. 

But forto make hym glad and fawe 


8436. freeynr, pressing. 

6440. i.t. I don’t care to tlcal with 


sny way. 

6 «a. this, this Is. 

M6. MSS. mtk. 


you in 


5466. MSS. t veto. . . t 

, 6469- *»r, Skaat the, Kahira suggests byte, at 
•pee, referring to Tala, I> 483. r r.. 

Qua larer feral tern __ 

Quit en perdreot mitres et creces. 


He seide : ‘ Telle on more spedaly," 

How that thou servest untrewly; 

Telle forth, and shame thee never a dele. 
For as thyn abit shewith wele 6480 

Thou semest an hooly heremyte.’ 

‘ Sothe is, but I am an ypocrite.’ 

‘ Thou goste and prechest poverte.’ 

‘ Ye sir but richessc hath pouste.’ 

‘ Thou prechest abstinence also.’ 

‘ Sir, I wole fillen, so mote I go, 

My paunchc of good mete and [good] 
wync, 

As shulde a maister of dyvync; 

For how that I me pover feyne, 

Yit all[c] pore folk I disdeyne. 6490 
I Love # bellir tliacqucyntaunce 
Ten tyme of the Kyng of Fraunce, 

Than of a pore man of mylde mode, 
Though that his soule be also gode. 

For whanne I see beggers quakyng 
Naked on myxncs al stynkyng 
X«'or hungre eric, and eke for care, 

I entremete not of her fare. 

They lien so pore and ful of pyne, 6499 
They myght not oonys yeve me a dyne. 
For they have no thing but her lyf; 
What shulde he yeve that likketh his 
knyf? 

It is but foly to entremete, 

To seke in houndcs nest fat mete. 

Lete bere hem to the spitel anoon. 

But for me comfort gete they noon. 

But a riche sike usurcre 
Wolde I visitc and drawe nere ; 

Ilyin wole I comfbrtc and rchete, 

For I hope of his gold to gete. 6510 
And if that wikkid deth hym have, 

I wole go with hym to his grave ; 

And if ther ony reprove me 
Why that I letc the pore be, 

W&stow how I mot a-scape ? 


6481. eenteel, MSS. eeruest. 

648s. an, MSS. but an. 

6493. Ten tyme, Fr. cent mil tans. 

6403. Skeat omits a. Kalina mylde , which 
M ms better; cp. Fr. ‘ Que d’un povre par nostre 
Dame ’; fever, too, is more frequent than fan 
in the poem. 

6500. Kaluia and Skeat omit a. 

6507. nsurere aecma to be dissyllabic here, lilc* 
teenier in v. 6363. 

65x5. met, MSS. net. 
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I sey and swere hym ful rape 
That riche men han more tccches. 

Of synne than han pore wrecches, 

And han of counsel more mister, 

And therfore I wole drawe hem ncr. 

But as grete hurt, it may so be, 6511 
Hath soule in right grate povertc 
As soule in grete richessc, forsothe, 

A 1 be it that they hurten bothc ; 

For richesse and mendicitces 
Ben clepid ii. extremytees ; 

The menc is deped suffisauncc, 

Ther lyth of rertu the aboumlauncc. 

For Salamon, hill wel I wole, 

ta his FarablLs us wrote, fijjo 

As it is knowc to many a wight, , 

In his thrittene chapitre right: 

“ God thou me kepe, for thi ]»uslc. 

Fro richesse and mcndicite ; 

For if a riche man hym dresse, 

To thenke to mychc on [his] richessc, 

His hertc on that so fer is sett. 

That he his credtour foryett j 
And hym that begging wole ay grave, 
How shulde I bi his word hym Icve ? 
Unnethe [is] that he nys a mychcr 6541 
Forswome or ellis God is Iyer.” 

Thus seith Salamones sawes. 

Ne we fynde writen in no lawis 
And namely in oure Cristen lay 
(Whoso seith, “ Ye,” I dar sey, “ Nay,”) 
That Crist ne his ajiostlis dere. 

While that they walkide in erthe hecre. 
Were never seen her bred beggyng; 

For they nolde beggen for no thing. 6550 
And right thus was men wont tu techc. 
And in this wise woldc it preche 
The maistres of divinite 
Somtyme in I'arys the dtec. 

And if men wolde thcr-geyn appose 
The nakid text and lete the glose. 

It myghte soone assoiled be. 


653s. MSS. a wmSt. 



should bo thirtieth (Prav. 


by 


1 richesse.* 
totting, MSS. ttffiik (corrected 


6539. wUrrtv*. * mendidld bucttok.' 
654s. Cod u, MSS. roddit. Cp. 6541. 
6543. Salumom, MSS. Salomon (Kah 
*»«■- 


uzs). 


For men may wel the sothe see,. 

That, pAide, they myght aske a thing 
1'leynly forth without begging; 65 

For they weft Goddis herdis deere, 
And cure of soules hadden hcere. 

They nolde no thing begge her fod^; 
For jtftir Crist was done on rode 
With ther propre hondis they wrought, 
And with travel, and ellis nought, 
They wonnen all her sustenaunce. 

And lyvcdcn forth in licr penaunce, 
And the remenaunt yif awey 
To other pore folkis alwey. 6; 

They neither bilden tour ne halle. 

But ley in houses smale with-alle. 

A myghty man that can and may, 
Shulde with his honde and body alwa) 
Wynne hym his fodc in tailoring, 

If he ne have rent or sich a thing, 

A 1 though he lie religious. 

And god to serven curious. 

Thus mote he done, or do trespas. 

But if it lie in certeyn cas, 6 

That I can reherce if myster be 
Right wel, whanno the tyme I sc. 

Seke the book of scynt Austyne, 

Be it in jiapir or perchcmyne, 

There as he writ of these worchynges •, 
Thou shalt seen that noon excusyngcs 
A parfit man ne shulde seke 
Bi wordis, ne bi dedis ckc, 

AI though he be religious 

And god to serven curious, ( 

That he ne shal, so mote I go. 

With propre hondis and body also, 
Gete his fode in laboryng. 

If he ne have propretc of thing. 

Yit shulde he sellc all his substaunce 
And with his swynk have sustenaunce 
If he be parlit in lxiunte; 

Thus han tho bookes tolde me. 

For he that wole gone ydilly 
And usith it ay besily 1 

To haunten other mennes table, 

He is a trechour ful of fable, 

6168. gtnannee, 'n poclcnce, so per hap 
Kama auggeets, read iacitnct 

6381. Pernapa omit That. 

659a. Kaliua nada hondt, citing v. 6374 i 
cp. v. <563. 

Moo. Ur, MSS. do*Uy- 
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Ne he ne may by godc rcsoun 
Excuse hym by his orisoun ; 

For men bihoveth in sommc gise 
Blynne somtyme in Goddisascrvise 
To gone and purchascn her nedc. 
Mervnote eten, that is no dredc. 

And slepe, and eke do other thing ; 

So longe may they leve praiyng ; * 6fiio 

So may they eke her praier blynne, 

While that tljpy werke her mete to Wynne. 
Seynt Austyn wole therto accorde 
In thilke book thsj I recordc, 

Justinian eke, that made lawes. 

Hath thus forboden, by old dawcs. 

^o man up peync to lie dede. 

Mighty of body, to beggc his brcde, 

If he may swynke it forto gcte ; 

Men shuldc hym rather mayme or betc, 
Or done of hym apcrtc justice, 6621 
Than suiTren hym in such malice. 

They done not wel, so mote I go. 

That taken such almcsse so. 

But if they hare somme pryvelcge, 

That of the peync hem wole allege. 

But how that is, can I not see, 

But if the prince disseyved lie. 

Ne I nc wene not sikerly 

That they may have it rightfully. 6630 

But I wole not determine 

Of prynecs power, ne defync, 

Nc by my word comprcnde, I-wys, 

If it so ferre may strecche in this; 

I wole not entrcmclc a dele. 

But I trowe that the l>ook seith wcle, 
Who that takith almcssis that be 
Dewe to folk, that men may se 
Lame, fcble, wery and bare, 

Pore or in such manor care, 6640 

That konne Wynne hem never mo, 
h'or they have no power therto, 

He etith his owne dampnyng, 

But if he lye that made al thing. 

And if ye such a truaunt fynde, . 
Chastise hym wel, if ye be kynde. 

But they wolde hate you iiercas, 

And if ye fillen in her laas. 


»>6. Blynne, MSS. Ben. Skeat and Kaluia 
***■ eomtyme /even. _ 

Jtatinian, coJ. Justin, xi. as- 
"enduanlthu valid is (Hell). 


They wolde eftsoonys do you scathe. 

If that they myghte, late or rathe. 6650 
For they be not full pacient. 

That han the world thus foule blent. 

And witeth wel, that [though] God bad 
The good-man selle al that he had. 

And folowe hym, and to pore it yive, 

I le wolde not therfore that he lyve 
To screen hym in mendience. 

For it was nevere his sentence. 

But he bad wirken whanne that neede is. 
And folwe hym in goode dedis. 6660 
Seynt Poulc, that loved al Ilooly Chirche, 
lie bade thappostlcs forto wirche, 

And wynnen her lyflode in that wise. 
And hem defended truaundise; 

And scide, “Wirkethwithyourehondcn”; 
Thus shulde the thing be undirstonden. 

I le nolde, I-wys, have bidde hem begging, 
Ne scllcn gospel ne prechyng, 

I-est they berafte, with her askyng. 

Folk of her catel or of her thing. 6670 
F'or in this world is many a man 
That yeveth his good for he ne can 
Weme it for shame, or ellis he 
Wolde of the asker delyvered be ; 

And for he hym cncombrith so, 
lie yeveth hym good to late hym go. 

But it can hem no thyng profit 
They lese the yift and the meryte. 

The goode folk that Poule to preched 
I’rofred hym ofte, whan he hem teched, 
Somme of her good in charite. 6681 
But therfore right no thing toke he. 

But of his hondwerk wolde he gete 
Clothes to wryne hym, and his mete.’ 

‘ Telle roe thanne how aman may lyven, 
That al his good to pore hath yiven. 

And wole but oonly bidde his bedis, 

And nevere with hondcs labour his nede is. 
May he do so?’ 

‘Ye sir.’ 

‘ And how?’ 


6653. though, supplied by Kaluia ; but thee 
[ = where) would come closer to Fr. la au Diex 
comande.’ 

66s4- The good-man, Fr. prodonn. 

6677. kew* MSS. Aywr.Fr. «lor prouffite.' 

6638 . Found only in Thynne, but according 
nearly enough with Fr. netU u, Th. tutus; 
labour in sense of 1 to labour for * is not otherwise 
known in M.E. 
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Sir, I wole gladly telle yow. 6690 
Seynt Austyn seith a man may be 
In houses that han proprete. 

As Templets, and Hospitelers, 

And as these Chanouns Kcgulers, 

Or White monkes or these Blake— 

I wole no mo ensamplis make— 

And take therof his sustenyng. 

For therynne lyth no licgging; 

But other wey[e}s not, y-vvys, 

Yif Austyn gabbith not of this. 6700 

And yit full many a monke laboreth. 
That Cod in hooly chirche honoureth ; 
For whanne her swynkyng is agonc. 
They rede and synge in chirche anone. 
And for ther hath ben gret discorde, 

As many a wight may here recorde, 
Upon the estate of mendience, 

I wole shortly, in youre presence, 

Telle how a man may begge at nede. 
That hath not wherwith hym to fedc. 
Maugre this felones jangelyngis, 67it 

For sothfastnessc wole none hidyngis ; 
And yit percas I may abey. 

That I to yow sothly thus sey. 

Lo hcere the caas especial: 

If a man be so bestial, 

That he of no craft hath science. 

And nought desireth ignorence, 

Thanne may he go a-begging yerne, 

Til he somme mancr crafte kan lerne ; 
Thurgh which withoute truaundyng 6731 
He may in trouthe have his lyvyng. 

Or if he may done no labour 
For elde, or sykenesse, or langour, 

Or for his tendre age also, 

Thanne may he yit a-begging go. 

Or if he have peraventure, 

Thurgh usage of his norriturc, 

Lyvcd over deliciously, 

Thanne oughten good folk comunly 6730 
Han of his myscheef somme pitce. 

And suflren hym also that he 

May gone aboute and begge his breed. 

That he be not for hungur deed. 

Or if he have of craft kunnyng, 

6700. Yif, MSS. Yit, ‘Se.’ 

6707. MSS. mcndlcemce. 

6711. MSS. ku fttmn, Fr. * Maugra lea felon¬ 
esses jangles,’ id. these felon ous jangling*. 


And strengthe also, and desiryng 
To wirken as he had what 
But he fynde neithir this ne that, 
Thanne may<tie begge, til that he 
Have geten his necessite. 67. 

Or if his wynnyng be so lite F 
That his labour wole not acquyte 
Sufticiantly al his lyvyng, 

Yit may he go his breed begging ; 

Fro dore to dore he may gi^ trace. 

Til he the rcmcnaunt may purchace. 

Or if a man woldc unfirtakc 
Ony emprise forto make 
In the rescous of oure lay. 

And it defenden as he may, 67 

Be it with armes or lettrure 
Or other covenable cure. 

If it be so he pore be, 

Thanne may he begge til that he 
May fynde in trouthe forto swynke, 
And gete hym clothe, mete and drynki 
Swynke he with hondis corporcll 
And not with hondis espiritucll. 

In al this caas and in scmhUbles, 

If that ther ben mo rcsonables, 6; 
He may begge as I telle you heerc, 
And cliis nought in no manere ; 

As William Seynt Amour wolde precl 
And ofte woldc dispute and teche. 

Of this mater all openly 
At Parys full solcmpnely. 

And, also god my soule blcsse, 

As he had in this stedfastnesse 
The accorde of the universite 
And of the puple, as semeth me, 6 
No good man oughte it to refuse, 

Nc ought hym therof to excuse. 

Be wrothe or blithe who-so lie. 

For I wole speke and telle it thee, 

Al shuldc I dye, and be putt doun 
As was seynt Poule in derke prisoun, 
Or be exiled in this caas 
With wyong, as maister William was, 
That my moder, Ypocrysie, 

B&nysshed for hir gret envye. < 


6749. i f. in the defence of our religion. 
6759. Mu, plural. 

6763. William Seynt Amour, a doctor or 
Sor bonne who wrote a book against friar 
the sjtb century. 

6769. Tk'accord if UitmtotnUt. 
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My modir flemed hyin, Seynt Amour : 

The noble dide such labour 
To susteyne evere the loyalte, 

That he to moche agilte mu; 

He made a book, and lete it write 
Whesyn hys lyfe he dyd al write. 

And wolde ich reneyed begging. 

And lyved by my traveylyng, 1 
If I ne had rent ne other goode. 

What 1 Went-fl he that I were woode ? 6790 
For labour myght me never plesc, 

I have more willcOo bene at ese, i 

And have wel lever, soth to sey, 

Bifore the puple patrc and prey; 

And wrie me in my foxcrie 
Under a cope of papelardie.’ 

Quod love, ‘ What devcl is this that I heere? 
What wordis tellest thou me heere ? ’ 
‘What, Sir?’ 

‘ Falsnesse that apert is j 
Thannc dredist thou not god?’ 

‘ No cert is ; 

For selde in grcte thing shal he spede 
In this worldv, that god wole drede. 6802 
For folk that hem to vertu yyvcn, 

And truly on her owns- lyven. 

And hem in goodnexse ay contene, 

On hem is lytel thrift y-sene. 

Such folk drinkcn grct inysese; 

That lyf may me never plese. 

But se what gold han usurers 

And silver eke in liter] garners, 6S10 

Taylagiers and these monyours, 

Bailifs, bedels, provost countours 
These lyven wel nygh by ravyne. 

Tlte snialc puple hent mote enclync, 

And they as wolves wole hem eten. 

Upon the pore folk they geton 

Bull moche of that they spende or kepe. 

Nis none of hem that he nyl strepc. 

And wrine hem silf wel atte fulle ; 
Withoute scaldyng they hem pulle. 68» 
The stronge the feblc overgoth, 

But I, that were my symple cloth, 


„ 6786. As in Th. and Fr.: G in late hand, 
thyngit tKat kt 

6801. MSS. nor/,/, liut as in v. 6843 the metre 
"Nuiren two syllables. , 

<'Bto. MSS. omit her, ' l,.rB r r n, ers. 

6819. wrint,<J)wrctn. The scribe frequently 
'-onfuiet i sod ». 


Robbe bothe robbed and robbours. 

And gilc giled and gilours. 

By my treget, I gadre and threste 
The gret tresour into my chestc, 

That lyth with me so faste bounde. 

Myn highe paleys do I founde, 

And my dclites I fulfdle 

With wync at feestes at my wille 6830 

And tables full of entremees. 

I wole no lyf but esc and pees, 

And wynne gold to spende also. 

For whanne the grete bagge is go. 

It cornclh right with my japes. 

Make I not wel tumble myn apes ? 

To wynnen is alwey myn entent, 

My purchace is bettir than my rent; 

For though I shulde beten be, 

Ovcr-al I entremetc me ; 6840 

Withoute me may no wight dure. 

I walke soules forto cure, 

Of al the worlde cure have I 
In brede and lengthe. Bold[c]ly 
I wole bothe prechc and eke counceilen ; 
With hondix wille I not traveilen. 

For of the Pope I have the hull, 

I ne holde not my wittes dull. 

I wole not stynten in my lyve 

These emperouris forto shryve, 6850 

Or kyngis, dukis, lordis grete ; 

But pore folk al quyte I lete, 

I love no such shryvyng, parde ; 

But it for other cause be, 

I rekke not of pore men— 

Iler astate is not worth an hen 5 
Where fyndest thou a swynker of labour 
Have me unto his confessour? 

But emperesscs and duchesses, 

Thise queencs, and eke countesses, 686« 
Thise abbessis, and eke bygyns. 

These grete ladyes palasyns, 

These joly knyghtis and baillyves, 

Thise nonnes, and thise burgeis wyves 
That riche ben and eke plesyng. 

And thise maidens welfaryng, 

Wher so they clad or naked be, 
Uncounceiled goth ther noon fro me. 


6813,6834. MSS. robbyng, filing. 

6838. Cp. Tala, D 145- 
6850. MSS. mptmm. 

6861. ladya palasym, i.r. court liain. 
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And for her soules savetc 
At lord and lady and her mcyne 6870 
I axe, whanne thei hem to me shryve. 
The proprete of al her lyve. 

And make hem trowc, bothc mecst and 
leest, 

Hir paroch prest nys but a beest 
Ayens me and my companyc. 

That shrewis ben as gret as I. 

Fro whiche I wole not hide in holde 
No pryvete that me is tolde, 

That I, by word or signc y-wis, 

[Nyl] make hem knowe what it is. 6880 
And they wolen also tcllen me. 

They hele fro me no pryvytc. 

And forto make yow hem pcrceyvcn. 

That usen folk thus to disceyven,* 

I wole you scyn withouten drcde 
What men may in the gospel rede 
Of seynt Mathew, the gospelcre. 

That seith as I shal you scy heerc : 

“ Uppon the chaire of Moyscs 
(Thus is it glossal douteles : 6890 

That is the Olde Testament, 

For thcr-by is the chaire mcnt) 

Sitte Scribes and I’harisen 
(That is to seyn, the cursid men 
Whiche that we ypocritis callc). 

Doth that they prechc, I rede you allc. 
But doth not as they don a dele ; 

That Iwn not wcry to seye wcle. 

But to do wcl no will have they. 

And they wolde byndc on folk al-wcy, 6900 
That ben to lie gilcd able, 

Burdons that ben importable. 

On folkes shuldris tbinges they couchcn. 
That they nyl with her fyngris touchcn.” 

‘ And why wole they not touche it ? ’ 
‘Why, 

For hem ne lyst not sikirly. 

For saddc burdons that men taken, 

Make folkes shuldris aken. 

And if they do ought that good be. 

That is for folk it shutdc se. <910 

Her bordurs larger maken they. 

And make her hcmmcs wide sdwey. 

And loven setes at the table, 1 


6880. Nil, MSS. Walt. 

6887. Matt, xsiii. 1-8. • • 

8911. MSS. turdaiu, '(Utauns 1 , 4 
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The firste and most£ honourable^ 

And forto han the firste chaieris 
In synagogis to hem foil dee re is, 

And willen that folk hem loute and gret 
Whanne that they possenthurgh the strel 
And wolen be cleped “ Maister ” also. 
But they ne shuldc not willen so, 6$ 
The*gospel is ther-ageyns, I gesse, 
That shewith wel her wikkidnesse. 

Another custome use we. 

Of hem that wole ayens us be; 

We hate hym deedly #verichone, 

And we wole wcrrey hym as oon ; 
Hym that oon hatith hate we alle. 

And congccte how to done hym folle. 
And if we seen hym wynnc honour, 
Kichcssc, or prcis, thurgh his valour, & 
Provemle, rent, or dignyte. 

Full fast y-wys compasscn we 
lli what ladder he is clomhen so; 

And forto maken hym doun to go 
With traisoun we wole hym defame, 
And done hym lcese his grade name. 
Thus from his ladder we hym take, 
And thus his frccndis foes we make. 
But word ne wite shal he noon, 

Till all hise frccndis ben his foon. 6 
For if we dide it openly 
We myght have blame redily; 

For haddc he wist of oure malice. 

He haddc hym kept, but he were nyc 
Another is this, that if so falle 
That ther be oon amonge us allc 
That doth a good tume out of drcde, 
We seyn it is oure alder dcede. 

Yc sikcrly though he it fcyned. 

Or that hym list, or that hym dcyncd 1 
A man thurgh hym avaunced be, 
Thcrof all pancncrs be we. 

And tcllen folk where so we go, 

That man thurgh us is sprongen so. 
And forto have of men preysyng. 

We purchace thurgh oure flateryng 
Of riche men of gret pouste 
Lcttrcs to witnessc oure bountc. 

So that man wcncth that may us see 
That alle vertu in us be. 

And al-wcy pore we us feyne t 
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But how'so that we begge or pleyne, 

We ben the folk without lcsyng 
That all thing have without havyng. 

Thus be we dred of the puple y-wis. 

And gladly my purpos is this: 

I deli with no wight but he 
Have gold and tresour giet plentc; 

Her acqueyntauncc wcl love I, J 
This is moche my desire shortly. 6970 
I cntremete me of brokages, 

I make pees and manages, 

I mn gladly execu&ur, 

And many tymes procurator ; 

[.am somtyme messager 
(Chat fallith not to my myster), 

And many tymes I make cmpicstes— ' 
For me that office not honest is. 

To dele with other mennes thing, 

That is to me a gret lykyng. 6980 

And if that ye have ought to do 
In place that I rcpeirc to, 

I shal it spcdcn thurgh my witt. 

As soone as ye have told me it. 

So that ye serve me to pay, 

My servyse shal be youre alway ; 

But who-so wole chastise me, 

Annon my love lost hath he. 

for I love no man in no giso 

That wole me rcprcvc or chastise; 6990 

Hut I woldc al folk undirtake. 

And of no wight no teching take ; 
for I that other folk chastie, 

'Vole not lie taught fro my folie. 

1 hue noon hermitage more ; 

All desertcs, and holies here, 

And grete wodes everichon, 

I lete hem to the Baptist lohn. 

1 <piethe hym quyte, and hym relese 
I'M Kgipt all the wildirnesse. 7“» 

I'o ferre were allc my mansiouns 
'ro al citees and goode lounes ; 

'•}’ [xtleis and myn hous make I 
There men may renne ynne openly ; 

'nil sey that I the world forsake, 

™t al amydde I bilde and mak 

®Wo- ‘ Ce sont auqucs tuit nii dciir.’ 

MSS. m ftvcuml.’ny. We have seen 
‘be scribe frequently inserts a in sunk 

& J V8. i. t , !)„ reputed founder of asceticism. 

7 ° Ja - G omits e£ 

2 a 


My hous, and swimme and pley therynne, 
Bet than a fish doth with his fynne. 

Of Anlecristes men am X, 

Of whiche that Crist seith openly, 7010 
They have abit of hoolynesse. 

And lyven in such wikkednesse. 

Outward lambren semen we. 

Full of goodncsse and of pitee. 

And inward we withouten fable 
Ben gredy wolves ravysable. 

We enviroune bothe londe and se. 

With all the worlde werrien we; 

We wole ordeyne of alle thing, 

Of folkis good and her lyvyng. 70m 

If ther be castel or citee 
Wherynne that ony bourgerons be, 

Al thodjgh that they of Milaync were 
(For therof ben they blamed there); 

Or if a wight out of mesure 
Woldc lene his gold and take usure, 

For that he is so coveitous; 

Or if he be to leccherous. 

Or these that haunte symonye. 

Or provost full of trecheric, 7030 

Or preiat lyvyng jolily. 

Or prest that halt his quene hym by. 

Or olde horis hostilers. 

Or other bawdes or bordillers. 

Or elles blamed of ony vice 
Of whiche men shuldcn done justice : 

Bi all the seyntes that me pray. 

But they defende them with lamprey. 
With luce, with elys, with samons, 

With tendre gees, and with capons, 7040 
With tartes, or with chesis fat, 

With deynte Hawns brode and fiat. 

With ealeweis, or with pullaylle. 

With conynges, or with fyne vitaille, 
That we undir our clothes wide 
Makcn thourgh oure golet glide. 

Or but he wole do come in haste 
Roo-venysoun bake in paste. 

Whether so that he loure or groyne, 

7007. Mw/mme, G twmme ; cp. 7 sAu, 6 19*6. 

70a z ff. The conclusion to these conditions 
is found in v. 7049 ff. 

702s. bourgerons (G btgger\ * bogre, 1 sodom¬ 
ites. 

Toao. Skeat reads thtfe or for these that, 
following 4 lerres ou *; but this may have been 
misread 0) ‘ lesses an,’ etc. 

704Z. MSS. ckqffis. 
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He shal have of a corde a loigne 7050 
With whiche 4 men shal hym bynde and 
lede 

To brenne hym for his synful deede, 

That men shull here hym erie and rore, 
A myle-wey aboute and more; 

Or ellis he shal in prisoun dye, 

But if he tyole his frendship bye. 

Or smerten that that he hath do 
More than his gilt amountelh to. 

But and he couthe thurgh his sleight 
Do maken up a tour of height,— 7060 

Nought rought I whethir of stone, or tree. 
Or erthe or turves though it be, 

Though it were of no vounde stone 
Wrought with squyre and scanlilonc, 

So that the tour were stuffed well 
With alle richcsse temporell— 

And thanne that he wolde updresse 
Engyns bothe more and lessc, 

To cast at us by every side 
To here his goode name wide, 7070 
Such flightes [as] I shal yow nevene, 
Barelles of wync by sixe or sevene 
Or gold in sakkis gret plente, 

He shulde soone delyvered be. * 

And if he have noon sich pitaunces, 

Late hym study in equipolences, 

And late lyes and fall aces, 

If that he wolde deserve oure graces; 

Or we shal bere hym such witnesse 
Of synne and of his wrecchidnesse, 7060 
And done his loos so wide renne. 

That at quyk we shulden hym brenne, 
Or ellis yeve hym suche penauncc 
That is wel won than the pitaunce. 

For thou shalt never for no thing 
KpP knowen a-right by her clothing 
The traitours full of trecherie. 

Bit thou her werkis can a-spie. 

And ne hadde the good kepyng be 
WfeBdm of the universite 7090 

That kepith the key of Cristendome 
We had bena tannented, al and some. 


70S& hltfiwmdtklybye, U. pay Car Ms relief; 
Bust changes kb to «r. 

7057. that thot,<y)/or tkmt. 

,7003. vounde, Skear read* fmnndel Fr. 'da quel 
pan*. Cole t Dktlonmry gleHCs wound bout, 
* free stone,) wuh query ‘ found or foundation.' 
am 7oqe- As in Th.; O O/al tkmt ktrt euetlutte 
tkeir de me, hi hue hand overt' ~*- 


Suche ben the stynkyng prophets; 

Nys none of hem that good prophete is, 
For they thurgh wikked entencioun. 
The yeer of (he Incasnacioun 
A thousand and two hundred yeer, 
Fyve and fifty, ferther ne ner, * 
Broyghten a book with sory grace 
To yeven ensample in comune place, 71 
That seide thus though it were fable: 

“ This is the Gospel Perdurable, 

That fro the Holy Goost is sent.”— 
Wel were it worthi tedbene brent! 
Entitled was in such manere 
This book, of which I telle heere 
Ther nas no wight in all Purys 1 
Bifome Oure Lady at parvys 
That he ne mighte bye the book 
To copy, if hym talent toke. 71 

There myght he sc by gret tresoun 
Full many fals comparisoun :— 

“ As mochcas thurgh his grete myght 
Be it of hete or of lyght, 

The sonne sourmounteth the mone, 
That trouble is and chaungith soone, 
And the note kernell the shell— 

(I scorne not, that I yow tell)— 

Right so, withouten ony gile, 
Sourmounteth this noble Evangile 7 
The word of ony evangelist.” 

And to her title they token Crist. 

And many such comparisoun 
Of which I make no mencioun, 

Mighte men in that book fyndc 
WKo so coude of hem have myndc. 

The Universite, that tho was a-sle] 
Gan forto braide and taken kepe, 

And at the noys the heed upcast, 

Ne never sithen dept it fast; 

But up it stert, and armes toke 


1 7098. Jerther no ner ( G/inker newer), ' ; 
ham vivana qui m'en dements,' i.r. nei 
earlier nor latera 

7CQ0. a book, the Evtmgtlium Eterni 
Skcat refers to Southey's Book yf the Chi, 
ch. xi. 

7104. MSS. worth. , , 

7109. G omits; Th. Tkmt they no might, 
boohtby. 

7110. Th. inserts before 7110 The ten. 
oleeued hem well trendy, and adds am 
Of the Evungollttee boot. Fr. contains 
G's singls line. 

7SIS. G (tome tor tonne). 
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A yens tips false horrible boke, 

A 1 redy bateil for to make, 

And to the juge the book to take. 

Bat they that broughten th£ boke there 
Hent it anoon awcy for fere; 

They’nolde shewe more a dele 
But thenne it kept, and kepen will, , 

Til such a tyme that they may see 
That they so stronge woxen be, 7140 
That no wyght may hem wcl withstondc. 
For by that book they durst not stondc. 
Awey they gonne’H forto here, 

For they ne durste not answere 
By exposidoun ne glose 
Tb that that clerkis wole appose 
Ayens the cursednesse y-wys 
Tliat in that booke writen is. 

Now wote I not, ne 1 can not sec 
What manereende that there shal be 7150 
Of al this [bofces] that they hyde ; 

But yit algate they shal abide 
Til that they may it bet defende, 

This trowe I best wole be her ende. 

Thus Antecrist abiilen we, 

For we ben alle of his meync ; 

And what man that wole not be so, 

Right soone he shal his lyf forgo. 

We wole a puple upon hym areyse, 

And thurgh oure gile done hym seise, 

Unil hym on sharpe speris ryve, 7161 
for other weyes bryngc hym fro lyve, 
put if that he wole folowe y-wis 
l'Hat in oure booke writen is. 

Hum mych wole oure book signifie, 

That while Petre hath maistrie, 

Way never Iohn shewe well his myght. 
Mow have I you declared right 
{he menyng of the bark and rynde, 

‘hat makith the entenciouns blynde; 7'7o 
int now at erst I wole bigynne, 

To expowne you the pith withynne : 

ind the seculers comprchende, 
hat Cristes lawe wole defende, 
uid sliulde it kepen and mayntenen 
iyenes hem that all sustenen, 
t l 5i. MSS. omit Mta. '«» U*ro£ . 

717.. On- _ two verm have been lost eorre 
*XHtin E to • Par Pierre voil le 

read Atria aemtea, 

seculien.’ 


And falsly to the pnple techen. 

That Iohn bitokeneth hem that prechen 
That ther nys lawe covenable 
But thilke Gospel Perdurable, 7180 

That fro the Holygost was sent 
To tume folk that ben myswent. 

The strengthe of Iohn, they undirstonde 
3 'he grace in whiche they seie they stonde, 
That doth the synfull folk converte 
And hem to Iesus Crist reverie. 

Pull many another orriblite 
May men in that booke se, 

That ben comaunded doutcles 

Ayens the lawe of Rome expres; 7190 

And all with Antecrist they holden. 

As men may in the book biholden. 

And tlianne comaunden they to sleen 
Alle tho that with Petre been j 
But they shal nevere have that myght, 

And God to-fome for strif to fight. 

That they ne shal enowe fynde, 

That Petres lawe shal have in mynde, 

And evere holde, and so mayntene; 

That at the last it shal lie sene 7«oo 
That they shal alle come therto 
For ought that they can speke or do. 

And thilke lawe shal not stonde 
That they by Iohn have undirstonde, 

But, maugre hem, it shal adowne. 

And bene brought to confusioun. 

But I wole stynt of this matere. 

For it is wonder longe to here. ■ 

But hadde that ilke book endured. 

Of better estate I were ensured ; 7 «° 

And freendis have I yit paidee 
That han me sett in gret degre. 

Of all this world is Emperour 
Gyle my fadir, the trechour, 

And Emperis my moder is, 

Maugre the Holygost y-wis. 

Oure myghty lynage and oure rowte 
Regneth in every regne aboute. 

And well is worthy we [maystres] be j 
For all this world govern^ we, 7 »> 
And can the folk so wel disceyve. 

That noon oure gile can perceyve; 

And though they done, they dar not sey, 


7x78. rtf.MSS. * . 

7107. *name t MSb. ynoug** 
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The sothi dar no wight bywrny. 

But he in Cristis wrath hym ledith 
That more than Crist my brithercn dredith. 
He nys no full good champioun , ' 
That dredith such similacioun. 

Nor that for peyne wole refusen 
• Us to correcte and accusen. 7130 

He wole not entremete by right, . 

Ne have God in his eye-sight; 

And therfore God shal hyin punyce. 

But me ne rekketh of no vice, 

Sithen men us lovcn coraunably. 

And holden us for so worthy, 

That we may folk repreve echoon, 

And we nyl have repref of noon. 

Whom shulden folk worshipen so 
But us, that stynten never mo 7940 

To patren while that folk may us see. 
Though it not so hihynde hem lie. 

And where is more wode folye 
Than to enhauncC chyvalrie. 

And love noble men and gay, 

That joly cloth is wcrcn alway ? 

If they be sich folk as they semen, 

So dene as men her dothis demon. 

And that her wordis folowc her dede, 

It is gret pil£, out of drede, 7950 

For they wole be noon ypocritis ! 

Of hem me thynketh [it] gret spite is; 

I can not love hem on no side. 

But beggers with these hodes wide, 

With sleigh and pale faces lene. 

And greye dothis not full dene. 

But fretted full of tatarwagges. 

And highe shoes knopped with dagges, 
That frouncen lyke a quailc-pipe, 

Or bolts revelyng as a gype ; 7960 

To such folk as I you dyvyse 
Shulde princes and these lordis wise 
Take all her londis and her thingis. 

Hot he werre and pees in governyngis ; 

To such folk shulde a prince hym yive. 
That wolde his lyf in honour lyve. 

And if they be not as they seme. 

That serven thus the world to quemc. 
There wolde I dwelli to diseeyve 
The folk, for they shal not perecyvc. 7970 
But I ne speke in no such wise 

7948. invm, ( 7 ) mwa ; but * emblent.' 

w s (! T* for Tkt. 


That men shulde humble abit dispise, 
So that no pride ther-undir be. 

No man shulde hate, as thynkitb me, 
The pore mttu in sich dothyng. 

But God ne preisith hym no thing 
That seith he hath the world forsabe, 
And. hath to worldly glorie hym take, 
And wole of sichc delices use. 

Who may that begger wel excuse. 
That papelard that hym yeidith so, 
And wole to worldly ese go. 

And seith that he the world hath leftt 
And grediiy it grypelh efte ? 

He is the houndc, shame is to seyn. 
That to his castyng goth ageyn. 

But unto you dar I not lye ; 

But inyght I felen or aspie 
That ye perceyvdd it no thyng, 

Ye shulde have a stark lesyng 
Right in youre honde thus, to bigynr 
I nolde it lette for no synne.’ 

The god lough at the wondir tho. 
And every wight gan laugh also. 

And scidc :—* Ixi heere a man, a rq 
Forto be trusty to every wight I ’ 

‘ Falssemblant,’ quod Love, ' se 
me, 

Kith I thus have advaunccd thee 
That in my court is thi dwcllyng, 

And of riljawdis shalt be my kyng, 
Wolt thou wel holden my forwardis 
‘ Yhc, sir, from hennes forewardis ; 

I ladde never youre fadir heere bifor 
Kcrvaunt so trewe, sith he was bom 
' That is ageynes all nature.’ 

* Sir, putte you in that aventurc; 
For though ye borowes take of me. 
The sikercr shal ye never be 
For ostoges, ne sikimsese. 

Or chartres, forto bere witncusc 
I take youre silf to recorde heere, 
That men ne may, in no manere, 
Teren the wolf out of his hide, 

Til he l>e flaycn bak and side, 

'lliough men hym bete and al defib 
What 1 Wene ye that I wole bigd 
For I am clothed mekily, 

Therrundir is all my trechery; 

Myn herte chaungith never the m» 
7314. Jlaytn, MSS. tUyn, ' wcorcbu 
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'Of noon abit in which I go. 73TO 

'hough I have chore of symplcnesse, 
am not wery of shrewidnessc. 
dyn lemman Streyncth-AUstinence, 
lath myster of my purveaunce ; 
die Atadde ful longe ago be deede, 
fere my councel and my rede ; t 
sCtc hir allone and you and me.’ 

And Love answerdc: ■ I truste thee 
Vithoute borowe for I wolc noon.’ 

And Falssemblant, the thecf, anoon 
lyght in that ilki same place, 7331 
'hat hadde of tresoun al his face 
iyght black withynne and white withoute, 
'liankyth hym, gan on his knees loute. 

Thannewas thernought but ‘ Everyman 
,’ow to assaut that sailen can,’ 

Juod Love, ‘ and that full hardyly 1 ’ 
'banne armed they hem communly 
)f sich armour as to hem fclle. 7339 
Vhanne the were armed fers and felle, 
hey wente hem forth all in a route, 
ind set the castel al abouto. 

'hey will nought away for no drcde, 

'ill it so be that they ben dede, 

)r till they have the castel take, 
ind foure batels they gan make, 
uid parted hem in foure anoon, 
md toke her way and forth they gone, 
"he foure gates forto assailc. 

If whiche the kepers wole not faile. 735° 
ot they ben neithir sike ne dede, 

■ut hardy folk and strange in dede. 

Now wole I seyn the countynauncc 
>f Kalssembla'nt and Abstynaunce, 
hat ben to Wikkid-Tonge went. 

; ut first they heelde her parlcment 
Whether it to done were 
o maken hem be knowen there, 

*r ellcs walken forth disgised. 

Ut at the laati they devysed 73 «" 

hat they wolde gone in tapinage, 

* it were in a pilgrimage, 

ykc good and hooly folk.unfcyned. 

ltd llami Abatinence-Streyned 

oke on a robe of kamelyne, 

n 'l gan hir graithe as a Uygynnc. 

■ large coverechief of threde 

“ c " rapped all aboutc hir heeile ; 

°1 she forgate not hir sawter ; 


A pcire of bedis eke she here 7370 

U pon a lace all of white threde, 

On which that she hir bedcs bede. 
ltut she ne bought hem never a dele. 

For they were geven her I wote wele, 

Clod wote, of a full hooly frere, 

That seide he was hir fadir dcre 
To whom she hadde oiler went 
Than ony frere of his covent. 

And he visited hir also. 

And many a sermoun seide hir to ; 7380 

lie nolde lette for man on lyve 
That he ne wolde. hir ofte shryve, 

And with so great devocion 
They made her confession, 

That they had ofte, for the nones, 

Two deedcs in one hoode at ones. 

Of fayre shappe I devyse her the, 

Hut pale of face somtyme was she; 

That false traytouresse untrewe, 

Was lyke that salowe horse of hewe, 7390 
That in the Apocalips is shewed, 

That signifyeth tho folke beshrewed. 

That ben al ful of trecherye 
And pale through bypocrisye. 

For on that horse no colour is. 

Hut onely deed and pale y-wis. 

Of suche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abstynence i-wys coloured j 
Of her estate she her repented, 

As her visage represented. 74°° 

She had a burdowne al of Thefte, 

That Gyle had yeve her or his yefte; 

And a skryppe of Faynte Distrcsse, 

That ful was of elengenesse. 

And forthe she walked sobrely 5 
And False Semblant myntye vous die , 
Had, as it were for suche mistere. 

Done on the cope of a frere. 

With chere symple and ful pytous, 

Hys lokyng was not disdeynous 74 » 

Ne proude, but meke and ful pesyble. 

About his neck he bare a byble. 

And squierly forthe gan he gon ; 


7385-7576 are lost from G. 
7387. Th. tfevyxed. 
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And, for to rest his lymmes upon, 

He had of Trcson a potent; 

As he were febic his way he went. 

But in his sieve he gan to thring 
A rasour sharpe, and wel bytyng. 

That was forgiid in a forge, 7419 

Whiche that men depcn Coupe-gorge. 

So longe forthe her waye they nomen, 
Tyl they to Wicked-Tongc comen. 

That at his gate was syttyng, 

And sawc foike in the way passyng. 

The pilgrymes sawe he faste by. 

That beren hem ful mekely, 

And humbly they with him mette, 

Dame Abslyncnce first him grette. 

And sythe him False-Semblant sained, 
And he hem ; but he not remeued 7430 
For he ne dredde hem not a dele. 

For whan he sawe her faces welc, 

Alway in herte hem thought so. 

He shulde knowe hem bothe two; 

For wel he knewe Dame Abstynaunce, 
But he nc knewe not Constreynauncc. 

He knewe nat that she was constrayned, 
Ne of her theves lyfe [y-]fayned, 

But wende she come of wyl al free ; 

But she come in another degree ; 7440 

And if of good wyl she beganne 
That wyl was fayled her [as] thanne. 

And False-Semblant had he sayne also, 
But he knewe nat that he was false. 

Yet false was he, but his falsnesse 
Ne coude he nat espye nor gesse ; 

For Semblant was so slyc wrought, 

That Falsenesse he ne espyed nought. 

But haddest thou knowen hym beforne 
Thou woldest on a boke have swornc, 7450 
Whan thou him saugh in thylke arayc, 
That he that whilome was so gayc, 

And of the daunce joly Robyn, 

Was tho become a lacobyn. 

But sothely what so menne hym calle, 
Frcres Prechours bene good menne alle, 
Her order wickedly they beren, 

Suche myn[c]strelles if they weren. 

So bene Augustyns and Cordylercs 
And Carmcs, and eke Sacked frecres 7480 
And alii frcres, shodde and bare, 

744*- MSS. omit ai. 

7459* Anputjnu, read Autiitu. 


(Though some of hem bengret and sque 
Ful hooly men, ns I hem deme. 
Evcryche of hem wolde good man sen 
But shalte theu never.of apparence 
Sene conclude good consequence 
In none argument y-wis j 

If existens al fayled is. 

For menne maye fynde alwaye sophyr 
The consequence to envenyme, ; 
Who so that hath hadde thg subtelte 
The double sentence for to se. 

Whan the pylgrymea* commen were 
To Wickcd-Tonge that dwelled there 
Her harneys nygh hem was algate ; 

By Wicked-Tonge adowne they sate, 
That badde hem ncre him for to com 
And of tidynges telle him some. 

And sayd hem : 1 What case maketh 
To come in-to this place nowe ? ’ 

' Sir,’ sayd Strayned-Abstynauncc, 

' We, for to drye our penauncc 
With hertes pytous and devoute 
Arc commen, as pylgrimes gon about 
Wel nygh on fotc alway we go; 

Ful dousty ben our hceles two. 

And thus bothe we ben sent 
Throughout this worlde that is miswi 
To yeve ensample, and preche also. 
To fysshen synful menne we go, 

For other fysshynge, ne fysshe we. 
And, sir, for that charyte, 

As we be wonte, herborowe we erav 
Your lyfe to amende, Christ it save, 
And so it shulde you nat displese. 

We wolden, if it were your ese, 

A shorte sermon unto you sayne.’ 

And Wickcd-Tonge answered agayn 

1 The house,’ quod he, ' such as ) 
Shal nat be warned you for me. 

Say what you lyst, and I wol here.' 

‘ Graunt mercy, swete sir, dere,’ 
Quod alderfirst Dame Abstynencc, 
And thus began she her sentence : 

' Sir, the firste vertue certayne, 

The greatest, and moste soverayne 
That may be founde in any man 
For havynge or for wytte he can. 

That is his tongi to refrayne. 

Therto ought every wight him payn 

7486. Th. itughtf. 
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TSHt is better stylle be . 

I ban for to speken harme, parde ; 

And he that herkeneth it gladly, 
lie is no good map sykcrlyi 
And, sir, aboven al other synne. 

In t*}at arte thou moste gylty inne. 

Thou spake a jape not long a-go 
(And, sir, that was ryght yvel do) * 

Of a yonge man, that here repayred 
And never ypt this place apayred. „„ 
Thou saydest he awayted nothyng 
But to disceyve .Tayre-Welcomyng. 

Ye sayde nothyng sothe of that 5 
Hut, sir, ye lye, I tel you plat ; 
die ne comelh no more, ne gothc, parde ! 
I trowe ye shal him never se. 
Fayre-Welcomyng in prison is, 

That ofte hath played with you er this 
The fayrest games that he coude, 
Withoute fyithe, styl or loude ; 7530 

N'owe dare he nat him selfe solace. 

Ye han also the manne do chacc, 

That he dare neyther come nc go ; 

What meveth you to hate him so, 

Hut properly your wicked thought. 

That many a false lesyng hath thought, 
That meveth your foole eloquence. 

That jangleth ever in audyence. 

And on the folke areyseth blame, 

Ami doth hem dishonour and shame, 7530 
For thyngc that maye have no prcvyng 
Hut lykelyncsse, and contryvyng ? 

For I dare sayne that reason demeth, 

It is nat al sothe thynge that semeth ; 

And it is synne to controve 
rhynge that is to reprove; 

1 his wote ye wele ; and, sir, therfore 
' e arne to blame [wel] the more. 

And nathelesse he recketh lyte 
He yeveth nat nowe therof a myte, 7550 
f or if he thoughte harme, parfaye, 

He wolde come and gone al daye ; 

He coude himselfc nat abstene. 

Howe cometh he nat, and that is sene, 

For he ne taketh of it no cure. 

Hut if it be'through aventure, 

Ami lasse than other folke, algatc. 

And thou her watchest at the gate, 

"H* 1 speare in thyne arest alwayc; 

7531. Th. tkt nmt her ul/t. 


There muse, musarde, al the daye. 75 & 
Thou wakest night and day for thought! 
I-wis thy traveyle is for nought. 

And Ielousye, withouten fayle, 

Shal never quyte the thy traveyle. 

And skathe is that Fayre-Welcomyng 
Withouten any trespassyng, 

Shal wrongfully in prison be, 

There wepeth and languyssheth he. 

And though thou never yet, y-wis, 
Agyltest manne no more but this,— 7570 
Take nat a grefe,—it were worthy 
To putte the out of this bayly. 

And afterwards in prison lye. 

And fettre the, tyl that thou dye. 

F or thou shalt for this synne dwelle 
Righ» in the devels ers of helle. 

But if that thou repente thee.’ 

‘ Mafay, thou liest falsly 1 1 quod he. 

1 What? welcome with myschaunce nowe 1 
Have I therfore herberd yowe 7580 

To seye me shame, and eke seprove 
With sory happe, to youre bihove ? 

Am I to day youre herbegere ? 

Go herber yow elles-where than heere. 
That han a Iyer called me 1 
Two tregetours art thou and he. 

That in myn hous do me this shame, 

And for my sothe-saugh ye me blame. 

Is this the sermoun that ye make ? 

To all the develles I me take, 759a 

Or elles, God, thou me confounde ! 

Hut er men diden this castel founde. 

It passith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde right to my selve, 

And as they seide, right so tolde I: 

He kyst the Rose pryvyly I 

Thus seide I now and have seid yore; 

I not where he dide ony more. 

Why shulde men sey me such a thyng 
If it hadde bene gabbyng ? 760a 

Ryght so seide I and wol seye yit; 

I trowe I lied not of it. 

And with my bemes I wole blowe 
To alle neighboris a-rowe, 

How he hath bothe comen and gone.’ 
Tho spake Falssemblant right anone : 

‘ All is not gospel, oute of doute, 

That men seyn in the towne aboutc; 

7603. fitmgi, ' besumes,' trumpets. 
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Ley no deef ere to my spekyng: 

I swere yow, sir, it is gabbyng; 7f>m 

I trowe ye wote wel certeynly. 

That no man loveth hym tenderly 
That seith hym harme, if he wote it. 

All be he never so pore of wit. 

And soth is also tikerly 
(This knowe ye, sir, as wel as I) 

That lovers gladly wolc visiten 
The places there her loves habiten. 

This man yow loveth and eke honoureth, 
This man to serve you laboureth, 7620 
And clepith you " his freend so deere,"’ 
And this man makith you good cliere, 
And every-where that [he] you meteth 
He yow saloweth and he you gretelh. 

He preseth not so ofte that ye * 
Ought of his come enenmbred be ; 

Ther presen other folk on yow 
Tull oiler than he doth now. 

And if his herte hym streyned so. 

Unto the Rose forto go, 7630 

Ye shuldg hym sene so ofte nede, 

That ye shulde take hym with the dcdc. 
He cowdc his comyng not forberc 
Thdbgh he hym thrilled with a spere ; 
ft nerc not thanne as it is now. 

But trustith wel, I swere it yow, 

That it is dene out of his thought; 

Sir, certis he ne thenkith it nought, 

No more nc doth Fairc-Welcomyng, 
That sore abieth al this thing. 7*40 

And if they were of con assent. 

Fall soonc were the Rose hent. 

The msnigre you res wolde be. 

And, sir, of o thing berkencth me: 

Sith ye this man that loveth yow 
Han scid such harme and shame now, 
Witeth wel if he gessed it. 

Ye may wel demen in youre wit 
He nolde no thyng love you so, 

Ne callen yon his freendc also; 765a 

Bat nyght and day he wolde wake 
The castdl to destrme and take. 

If it were soth as ye devise; 

Or some man in some maner wise. 

Might it wantc hym everydele, 

j 6 ix kym, etc., indefinite pronouns. 


Or by hymsilf perceyven wele. , 
For sith he myght not come and gone 
As he was whilom wont to done, 
lie myght it anne wit<; and sec. 

But now all other wise doth he. 7 
Thanne have, [ye] sir, al outerly # 
Deserved hclle, and Iolyly 
The Beth of hellc douteles. 

That thrallen folk so gilteles.’ 

Fals Semblant proveth so,this thing 
TKat he can noon answeryng, 

And seth alwey such ajjparaunce. 

That nygh he fel in repentaunce 
And seide hym :—* Sir, it may wel b< 
Semblant, a good man semen ye; ; 

And, Abstinence, full wise ye seme; 
Of o talent you bothe 1 demc. 

What counccil wole ye to me yeven ?' 
• Ryght hcereanoon thou shah be shryv 
And scy thy synne withoute more ; 

Of this shall thou repente sore. 

For I am prest, and have pouste 
To shryve folk of most dignyte 
That ben, as wide as world may dure 
Of all this world I have the cure. 

And that hadde never yit persoun, 

Ne vicarie of no maner toun. 

And, God wote, I have of thee 
A thousand tyme more pitee 
Than hath thi precst parochial, 
Though he thy freend lie special. 

I have avauntage in o wise 
That youre prelatis ben not so wise, 
Ne half so lettred as am I. 

I am licenced lnldcly 

To rede in Divinite 

And to confcssen, out of drede. 

If ye wol you now confesse, 

And Icvc your sinnes more and lesse 
Withoute aliood, kncle down anon. 
And you shal have absolucion.' 


7<fio. MSS. r volt for Hotk. 

766*. Iolyly is generally interpreted •» 
strengthening adverb equivalent to *bicn ■>< 
liut that i> translated by Houtflti. Siif» •' 
of 'Jollyly' b difficult to caplain. ^Jolly- 
7O91. O ends hero with 

To redea la Dhfaba 


And Iona* hnvo rod. 

The French original gob on 94U verses fur 


GLOSSARY 


Words still in use, with substantially the same meaning, are not included in this Glossary, which is 
iatended for working purposes and not as a concordance. In most cases, to help identification, one 
reference is given to each word, for each of its obsolete meanings; but in a few words of common 
Aurrence, transferred to this Glossary from that in the Kversley Edition of the Canterbury Tala, 
these references are omitted. In the references the letters, A-l denote the various sections of the 


thus T* 357 denotes 7 ratltts, lit., n. I. 357. 1 lie letters, 

manusenpts, most /-forms arc arranged in the order of i. 


A, rant. nurd. one. T 1 1407 ! 

A, Mttrj. ah. A 1078, R tt-ij 1 

A, prep. on, in. A 3516, .V 854 j 

A, re have. R 431m , , , ! 

Abayssd, Abaynohed, Abayst, /./. abashed 
P1133, Ho. 36, K 317 ,11 

Abaved, Abawed, /./. abashed, confounded. 

III. 613, K 3646 
Abegga.ro atone for. A 3038 
Abet, sb. instigation. T- 357 
AUt, abideth. G 1175 
iblte, A. habit, dress. R 4914 
Able, 1 vlj. fit, apt. A 167 
Ablynge, /. fra. giving |»iwcr to. lio. aao 
AblttUoai, d. washings. ti 8sn 
Abood, it. abiding, delay, A 965’, Abodes, /.. 

4 ,i trrl. ofAbye. A a 101 
Aboyen, aav. uppeimosi in luck, K 435 * 
Abrayde. See Abreyde 

A^Sf.;n:a‘Sda;'^... 3 ,A a 999 (AA) 
Abroche, r. broach. I) '77 , , , 

Abuloon, id. an abuse, scandal, i 4 99°> 1060 
Abye, v. pay for. C 76s, Ro. 1 jS° 

Asoesse, d. fever-fit. P >543 . . 

AWdent, d. occurrence, 1* 9 1 ®! t ' ian t ln k 

attribute. K <07 

Aeddle, to. mural aloth. I 677 
Acoordaunt, adj. agreeable to. A 37 
Aworden. Sa Aoorde 
Aecsseiunt, d. accusation. 1 4 55° 

Aohaat, d. buying. A 57'„ 

Aokatonrs A buyers. A d'- 
*«beltked,M clicked. 11 P , * 

**Oken, r>. suffocate, ilo. 44 G Aohoked,// 
, c ni)k«| L boo8 

AjWeth, fra. lames, hinders. l*k S »7 
Awntynge, d. reckoning. I** 4 > 

“Wde, Pm. agree. L3 


Acorded, prtl. suited. A 943 

Aaone, v. accurse. I s 1079 

Aooye, re caress, appease. T* 789, R 3564 

Adamant, Aitarnairart , it. ironstone, A 1990; 

magnet, R1189 . . „ 

Adawe, v. awake, T 3 uso; Adawed, /./. E 

9400 

Adrad, /./. afraid. A 605 
Advertence, d. attention, G 467 
Advocaayea, d. pi pleas. T* 1469 
Aferd, p.p. afraid. A 698 
AfTeodoun, sb. desire. A 1158, 1 .1599 
Affectei, sb. pi desires. T* 1391 
AfffO, v. trust. R 3155 
Aflile, v. polish. A 7:9 
Alfraye, tc affright. E455 

■ a- _ A. £nnllll 1? nArm 


Aior-yem, prep. oppose. 

Afoundo. v. perish. Rosetnouiute si 
After-tales, ado. afterwards. T® 994 
Agayn, Agayne, prep, towaid, against, in the 
I presence of H 391, A iW, C 743 
Agaynward, adv. back. « 44 ' 

A-game, adv. in sport. T 3 508 
Agaste, v. terrify. T* 9 01 _ 

Agree, »• please. T 1 409 _ . 

aSS, adv- sorrowfully. 84083 _ - 

AnyK, rr. be horrified, shudder at. » #»«. 

l 83012314 

Afel, d. grandfather. A 9477 
Alourne, v. adjourn. ABC 158 
Agetoun, d. quilted tunic. B 9050 
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Aknowo, v. acknowledge. Bo. 140 
Al, adj. all, A 3959; Al and 10m, the whole, 
everybody, A 2761, 3136 
Al, adv. wholly, A 2968; Al, conj. although, I. 
139a 

Al, sb. awl. Truth 11 
Alamblo, sb. alembic. T* mo 
AlannU, rb. boar hounds. A 3148 
Alaret, sb. alloys. K 1167 
Al-day, adr. continually. B 1703 
Alder-, prefix, of all ; Our* alder, of us all, R 
6948 

Alenge, adj. wretched. B 1412 

Alltake, sb. pole bearing alehouse sign. A f 67 

Aleye, sb. alley. K 1758 

Aleye, sb. pi. fniit of the wild service tree. R 1377 
Algate, tukf. always, A 571 ; any way, A 3963 
Alga tea, adv. any way. T 3 24 
Allene. v. alienate. Bo. 337 
Alyned, /.A placed in lines. HP 34 (emend.) 
Alkamystre, sb. alchemi-t. fi 1204 
Alle, dot. sing. (Bl. 1284) and nom. plur. (Ml 
1051) of Al , 

Allegge, v. (1) allege, E 1658; quote (/w.) 

HF* 314 ; (2) alleviate (aleggith), R 3588 
Aller, gen. plur. of AL A 823 
All-onte, adv. entirely. R ^326 
Allowe, v. pres, approve. F 676 
Alman deree, sb. pi. almond-trees. R 1363 
Almesse, sb. alms. II i £3 

Almyeanteras, sb. pi. circles or parallels of 
altitude. As. i. i x .3 

Almnry , sb. the pointer of an astrolabe. As. i. f 2 2 

Along On, prep, owing to. T* tool 

Aloee, 7*. praise, T 4 1473 ’• Aloeed, p.p. R 3354 

Alpea, sb. pi. bullfinches. R 658 

All, adv. as. A 170 

Alswa, adz>. also. A 40S5 

Altber-, predr, of all 

Altitude; sb. the elevation of a star, etc., above 
the horizon. As. i. ft 1, 13 
Al to-, intent h-e prefix, c.g. AltO-ihar®, pret. 

cut in pieces. K 1858 
Alweye, adv. at all events. T s 398 
Anndrtedee, sb. bl. hamadryad-. A 2728 
Amlgnnyng, sb. the compounding nf quick¬ 
silver with some other metal. G 771 
AaMUmeed, p.p. diminished. Bo. 118 
Amnyed; p.p. dismayed. T 4 641 
Ambegee, sb. pi. duplicities. 'I' 5 897 
Ambet as, both aces, double ace. H 124 
Amblere, sb. easy-paced horse. A 469 
Ameled, p.p. emmelled. R 1080 
Amennse, p. diminish, 1 3^8; depreciate, I 496 
Ame nu synge. sb. diminution. Ho. 428 
Amendments, sb. pi. fines. 1 752 
Amoved, /nr/, changed; Amoered, /./. dis¬ 
turbed. Bo. 35 

Amyddee, /nr/, in the midst of. A 2009 
Amynlstreth, pres, administers. Bo. 1467 
Amoered. See Amered 
Amoneeten, v. warn, admonish. 1 76 
Amorettee, sb. pi. amorous girls. K 892, 4753 
Amphibology es , sb. pi. equivocations. T* 1406 
An, prep. in. on. Bo. 1668 
AngUlO, sb. handmaid. ABC 109 
O, sb. ankle., A 1660 
_J, sb. anchor. Fortune 38 
, conj. if. L 1790 
“y, a*fv. grievously. R 3511 


Angree, sb. pi. griefs. R 3554 . ^1- 

Angry, adj. grievcAis. R 2628 • 

Anguyssonous, sAngwysaone, adj. anxiov 
Bo. 483, 603 

Anlentlued, pd>. annihilated. B 3435 
Anker, sb. (1) anchor, H 3780; (2) anchors 
R 6348 

Anlaas, sb. dagger. A 357 ^ 

Annueleer, sb. priest singing anniversary m.issi 


728 

IS 1709 

Anrelt, sb. anvil. Bl. 1164 « 

Aomement, sb. adornment. I 433 
Apayed, p.p. pleased, contented. L 766, 

f»40 0 

Apaiien, pres. pi. appease. T® 33 
Apalled. See Appalled 
Aparaunce, sb. appearance. 1 . 1373 
Apasaed, p.p. passed away. Bo. 429 
Apeyren, v. impair, depreciate. 1 1078, A 31 
Apert, adj. open, frank. 1 ) 1114 
Apertenant, adj. belonging to. Pitc 70 
Apertenen, v. belong to. I 410 
Apertly, atlv. openly, clearly. I 394 
Aplked, p.p. trimmed. A 365 
A-poynt, atlv. exactly. T® 1630 
Apointe, re/lfx v. make up one's mind. T 5 f* 
Appalled,/./, made pale or feebje. F 3^5, 
1293 

Apparaille, sb. apparel. ABC 151 
ApparaUlementa, sb. pi. garments. Bo. 465 
Apparalllen, v. prepare. B 2530 
Appetite, sb. desire, lust. A 1680, L 1586 
Appetlteth, pres. s. seeks. L 1382 
Apposed, pret. examined. (• 363 
Approved, p.p . approved, confirmed. F. 13 

Appro prod, /./. appropriated, peculiar to. Gi 
tllesse 18 

Approwonrs, sb. pi. informers. D 1343 
Aqoeyntaunoe , sb. acquaintance. A 245 
Aqueynte, r. acquaint. 111 . 531 
Araoe, v. tear away, F 1393; Araaed, to: 
Ho. 80 

Arbltre, s *. choice. Bo. 1674 
Arblaaten, sb. pi. crossbowmen. R 4196 
Arohaungell. sb. titmouse. R 915 
Ardaunt, adj. ardent, burning. Ho. 1394 
Arede, v. interpret. Bl. 289 
Aresoneth, pres, controverts. R 6220 
Areet, sb. See Arreet 

Arette, V. account, attribute, A 736, R 3 p 
Aretted, A 3729 
Arewe. adv. in a row. D 1254 
ArgOllle, sb. crude tartar mode from cnisi 
wine. G 813 . . . 1 , 

Arguments, sb. pi. angles on which tabu MI 
quantities depend in astronomy. F 1277 
Arygbt, adv. exactly. A 267 
Ariel, Pres, ariseth. B 365 
Ariet, sb. arising. As. ii. I is [aoo] 

Aryre, sb. disembarkation. A 60 (var.) 
Aiyred, /./. tent to land. Bo. 131a 
Armee, sb. expedition. A 60 (Ellesmere) 
Armypotente, adj. mighty in arms. A 
Armonyak, adj. Armenian; ammoniac. ' - . 
Armonye, sb. harmony. PF 63 
An, pres.pl. are. T* 97 ® 



at large. HF* 33 

TjEJSSP* \ n a n,w - L 554 d3 

ArreifcxA socket of a spear. A 2602 
AWMfc®, xA restraint, delay. J. 107 p_/: 
Ai xy rag . gt ditcmKtrkinv. 

ArmUtrtk, jA. arithmetic. A 1I98 3 

Artan, v. constrain. T* ,88 
Arty* arctic. As. i. | ,, 

ArtQV , art thou. A 1141 * 4 
Arwaa, g.t./l. arrows. A X07 
Aj®gj“./n»/* escape. lio. tt«t • 
^■0006, otAt. as though, forsooth. G 838 

,nfl “ n “- A «; «. 

Aaory, sb. shout. r<i 6n 
Allien, sb. pi. ashes. A 1364 

aSlS?’ *’v* ba, f A ^ 5 3 ' Aalaked, A 1760 
Aslope, mA,. aside, crossly. K 44 8 4 


-siossiy. is 4414 

A»P®. * 3 . aspen tree. A 2,321, PK 

Aspects^ gt. //. planetary relations. Ta 682 

A*py*n, v. espy. Ta 649 

Aapra, adj. rough, bitter. An. 23, Ho. son 

Asprenaue, gt. bitterness. Ho. ,370 ^ 

Assautoa. gt.//. assaults. I 729 

Anay, gt. experiment. I. 9 


Assent, gt. agreement, plot. C 758, I, teas 
Assents, v. agree to. A 174 
Atsetn, adv. enough; Make asseth, satisfy, 
k 5600 

Ulhj, adj. sprinkled with ashes. A 2S81 
AlllM, sb. assize. A 314 

Allotion, v. absolve, C 939; discharge, Bo. 

1621; resolve, 1U>. 1677 
taoilyng, sb. absolution. A 661 
Allure, sb. assurance. An. jji 
A ltate, sb. estate. R 63j6 - 
™rte. W- mart away, escape, A 15135; A- 
rtert, Asterteid, p.p. A 1592, H 437 
iltonyed, /./. astonished. HF 2 41, A 2361 
Ut onyn ge, sb. astonishment. Iio. 5s 
l ltored, p.p. stored, provided. A 6oy 
Utromye, sb. astronomy. A 3451 
f*ure, sb. blue. An. 33" 

L-IWeved, p.p. dazed. H F* 41 
It-after, Prrp. after. K 1921, F 302 
Ltake, t*. overtake. G ss<S 
Llanos, adv. at once. A 4074 
Llazlr, sb. adverse planetar)’ influeiice. B 305 
Lteyne, v. attain. Mars 161 ; Ateynt, /./. 
attuned, comprehended, Bo. 275 
Llempraunoe, sb. teinjieramcnt. Bo. 1496 
uempre, adj. temiierate. I. i-*3, 1483, B 2177 
rthlnken, v. vex. T° 878 
L jyr, sb. attire. 1 430, T* 181 
7° n * adv. together. K 437 

Attonee. adv. at once. T. tos ! 

‘• roan, r. outwit, surpass in atlvice. A 2449 
a renne, v. outrun. A 2449 
■wamoa .^. broached. 114008 
at the. A rss, R 419a 
ttempro. Sit Afampra 
,, amnunt, it. adamant. A 1305 
tg®'**. attire. R 37*8 
igg'ottn, gt. contrition. T 1 557 


^^writt/R^ “ P * CUU5r rf “ * 

Au otour , sb. author. L 470 

i arithmetical notation, As. i. | 8 ■ 

AptSSC‘^“;“ th 5«^ A 3a “ 

■.SSP^ 0 ’ “*■ angel-like. I. 236 
Atmtrea, P rrl - adventured. A 4205 
Airntrans, adj. adventurous. A 2099 
s'gtf?* 5 ? 0 ', aut l*entic. Hi. 10IJ 
Auter, sb. altar. A 1905 3 

H^’rssB faU ’ 18 doffl A descend, 

Avaunoe, v profit. A 246 
Avaunt, adv. forward. R 4790 
Avaunt, sb. boast, bold statement. T* 289, A 

Avanntour, boaster. B 4107 
Avenaunt, adj. comely, suitable. R 1263. 2670 
Aventallle, sb. helmet s front. E 1204 79 

Avontouroua, eulj. accidental. Bo. 248 
Aventura xA adventure, chance. A n6o, 844 
Avyi, sb. deliberation. A 786, T* 453 
Avyse, //rr. observe, look to. E 2088 

Avyaemont, 'A deliberation. T 4 936 
Avuloun, sb. vision. Bl. 285 
AVOW Lila, sb. adultery. B 2220 
A T alt, _/^- watch * H 149; delay, T 3 rflo- 
Awaytei, ambushes, strategies, Bo. 778 ' 

Awaytour, sb. one who lies in wait. Bo. 1206 
A wen , adj. own. A 4239 s 

Awmenere, Awmere, so. alms-bag. R 2087 

2271 '* 

Awreke, v. avenge, Pits n; Awroken, p.p. 

A 375a 

Axe, pres. ask. A 1739 
Axyng, sb. asking, question. A 1826, Bl. 33 
Ay, a*fc». always A 63 
Ayelni, prep, against. I. 330 
AyeynwardL adv. on the other hand. T 4 1027 
Arimutei, sb. pi. divisions of an astrolabe. As. 
i. § 19 

Ba, imperat. kiss. A 3709 
Baar, fret. bare. A 1180 

Babe Wynnes, sb. pL (baboons) grotesques. HF 3 
99 

Baohelrye, sb. the bachelors. E 270 


» t . W| «'■ winmiioii. i- 32/ 

{jy> adj- venomous. I 583 
l 1 *®. atl:'. between. 

ado. apart A 3589 


As. it | 5 


R 6331 

Balten, v. feed. B 466, T 1 193 
Bak, sb. backcloth. G 881 (r tar.) 

Balannoe, sb .; In balaunoe, at hazard, in un¬ 
certainty. G 611, R 4667 
Bale, sb. harm. Bl. 534 
Balkei, sb. pi. beams. A 3626 
Balled, a*lj. bald. A 198 
Banes, sb. pi. bones. A 4073 
Bar, pret. bare; Bar on honae, accused, T 3 1154, 
An. 158 

Barbe, sb. a kind of veil. T 3 no 
Barbour, sb. barber-surgeon. A 2025 
Barbre, adj. barharous. A 281 
Bareyne, adj. barren. A 1244 
Bare!, sb. Imrrel. B 3083 
Bargeyn, sb. strife. R 2551 
Barm, sb. bi*som. F 631 
Bann-olootb, sb. aprou. A 3236 


Barret, tb. pi. cross-stripes. A 3=q, R 1103 

BuiTDga. tb. cross-striping. 1 417 

BaimOML, tb. basilisk. 1 853 

Ba tallied, /./. batilemented, indented. B 4050 

Batalll— , tb. pi. battle. A 01 

Bate, tb. strife. R 4235 

Bathe, adj. both. A 4087 

Bauderle, tb. gaiety. A 1936 

Bandy, adj. dirty. G 615 

Baundon, tb. control, k 1163 

Bawdry It, tb. baldrick, belt. A 116 

Bawme, tb. balm. T* 53, H F* 3 596 

Bayard, tb. proverbial name for a horse. G 1413 

Be-. See also B 1 

Be, /re/, by. Bl. 1330 

Bean tee, tb. beauty. A 1 926 

Beehen, ad/, made of beech. G 1160 

Bede, Beede, t'. offer. T* 185, G 1065 

B ed —, tb. pi. beads. A 159 

Bedrede, adj. bedridilen. K 1393 

Beele, adj. good, fine. H 1599 

Been, v. to be. A 140 ; /w. pi. II 133 

Been, tb.pl. bee-. F 305 # 

Deere, tb. bier. H 1215 
Beet, pret. touched. R 139 
Beete, v. kindle. A 2253 
Beete, 1*. mend. A 3927 

Begg—tere, t. (beggar woman) beggar. A 243 
Behoteth, pres. promises. III. 620 
Bekked .pret. nodded. 'P 1261 
Beknew, pret. emfe-sed. L 1058 
Bele, aeij. fair. T 2 2S8 
Belwetn, pret. bellows IIF* 703 
Bely, tb. bellows. I 351 
Bely-naked, adj. stark naked. E 1326 
Beime, tb. trumpet. H 4588 
Bend, tb. strap. R 1079 
Bendynge, tb. slant— triping. I 417 
Beneaicite, Benedlete, bless ye. It 1*70, T 1 
780 

Bente, tb. dal. grassy slope. A n?t 
Be-nymen, v. take away. Do. 1282 
Berd, tb. beard, A 332 ; Make a herd, outwit, 
A 4096; so Berdes, deceits, HF* 2 t8i 
Bare, tb. (1) bear, A 1640; (3) bier, Pile 105; 

(3) pillow-case. III. 354 ; pillow, T 2 1638 
Bere, v. bear, carry. B 3564 
Bare on bond, accuse falsely, D 393; cheat 
into believing, D 333 
Bare thnrgh, pierce. A 2256 
Berynge, tb. behaviour. It 3022 


Berme, tb. yeast. G 813 

Berne, tb. dat. bam A 3258 

B—aunt- wight, weighing a liczant. K 1 iu6 

Beeeye, p.p. beseen. Bl. 8a8 

Beet, tb. beast. A 1976 

Bet, adj. comb, belter, R 31 1 ; adv. A 24a; GO 
bet, go quickly, L 121 j 
Beta. See Beete 
Beth, pres. be. are. A 178 
BetUn, p.p. kindled. G 518 
Beye, v. buy. G 637 
Bibbed,/./, drunk. A 4163 
Bl-bledde, p.p. lilfjodM. A am 
BftOOhed, p.p. cursed. C 656 
IB -01 nope, v. cUp down. trap. G 9 
BManoT/./. fooled. K 1191 
Bftddjnge, tb. praying. G 140 
■toB, pret. pL buy. K 245a 
Btor, tb. buyer. R 5928 


Bygyni, tb. pi. Wguines. R 686x 
By goon,/./, begone, clothed. R 943 « , 
Buteste, tb. promise. B 41 
Bihete, Blhote, v. promise. A 1854 
Blhlght, p.p. promised 

S rhove, tb. prom. R 1093 
hovely, adj. advantageous. T 2 261 
Bliaped, /./. tricked. A 1585 
Bucnowo, v. confess. A 1556 
B lid are, tb. for adj. builder. PF' 176 
Biles; tb. pi. beaks. H P 360 
Blleve, tb. belief, creed. A 3456 
Bllle, tb. petition. C 166 
Blmene, v. bemoan. R 2667 « 

Bynymeth, pret. takes away from. 1 335 
BUeken, pres. pi. beseech^ A 918 
Blsemaxe, tb. abusivenessP A 3965 
BlSOtte, pret. employed. A 379 
Blseye, p.p. beseen; Trele (rlohely) blaey 
of an ill (rich) appearance. E 965, 984 
Bl-lhet, p.p. shut up. T* 60a 
Blsmotered, p.p. soiled. A 76 
BlStad, p.p. bestead. B 649 
Bit, biddeth. A 187 
Bitake, pret. commend to. A 3750 
Blteohe, pres, commit to. II 3114 
Bitymes , adv. betimes, speedily. G >006 
Bitit. betideth. T 2 28 
Bltore, tb. bittern. 1 > 97a 
Bitraysed, BUresshed, /./. betrayed. B 35 
R 1648 

Bltrent, pret. clasps, encircles. T* 1331, T 4 fi 
Blwreye, P. betray. A 33*9 
Blakeberyed, goon a, go blackbcrrying, 
where they will. C 406 
Blaked, /./. blackened. H 3321 
Blanche, *utj. white. T 1 916 
Blankmanger, tb.- blanc-mange. A 367 
Bla—n, v. blare. HPyn 
Bleyne, tb. blain. R 553 
Bleynte. pret. blenched. A 1078 
Blemesaoned, /./. injured. Bo. 170 
Blendlth, Pret. blinds. Bo. 1381 • 

Blere, v. blind. A 404Q 

Blere, r. remain. T 3 623 

Blynne, v. cease. G 1171, R 6611 

Blyre, adv. quickly. A 2697 

BlO, adj. blue. Hr 3 557 

Bloamet, tb. pi. blossoms. L 143 

Blowy nge, /. pres, panting. Bo. 1967 

Bobannoe, tb. boast. U 569 

Booh, tb. swelling. Bo. 693 

Booher, tb. butcher. A 3035 

Bode, tb. delay. An. 119 

Boden, p.p. bidden. L 366 

Boee, pres, it lichoves. A 4027 

Boydekln, tb. budkin, dagger. B 389a 

Boyite, tb. box. C 307 

Boystoiu, adj. rough. H an 

Bokeler, tb. buckler. A na, 3266 

Boket, tb. bucket. A 1533 

Bolae, tb. bullace. R 1387 

Boles, tb. pL bulla A 3139 

Bon, adj. good. HP* 514 

Bona, tb, prayer. Bl. 834 

Boole, tb. astringent earth. G 790 

Boon, tb. bone. A 1177 

BOOT, tb. boar. A ao?o 

Bo—, tb. boss. A 3206 , 

Boost, Boa to, tb. talk, outcry. A 4001* 


GLOSSARY 


^h&,Rrrl. bit. II 379 i 

goSlM-Wt. K 1424 • 

Boot®, xA remedy. A 424 
Bora®, sA. borax. A 610 

B °3S8s J ' < ' <0 * *“ bIe ’« A 5a! « ^ip's side, A 
Bordsll, sb. pi. brothels. 1 885 
8° r ?W " 1 ' '*■ keepers of brotheb. R 7034 
Borai, Bnrol, adj. coarse, common. B 214c. 

D 187a, F 716 * ™ 

Borken, pret. barked, llo. 196 
Bo rn®t n, pres, burnishes. T* 327 

4 3 ,6m - b •»* 

Boste. See Boost 

Bote, (1) remedy ; (n} boat. See Boot 

Bo tel, sb. bottle. hr 141 

Boteler, sb. butler. H F* 84 

Bother, gen. of both. T 4 168 

Bothon, sb. bud. K 2960 

fotme, sb. bottom. G 1321 

Botoun, sb. bud. R 1721 

Bonk, sb. body. A 3746 

Bonn. See Bown 

Bonn tee, sb. goodness. H 1656 

Bourde, pres, jest, C 778 ; Bourded, p.p. jested, 

Bourde^xA dat. iest. H 81 
Bonree, sb. gen. bedchamber. A 3677 
Boorgerom, sb. pi. sodomites. R 7022 
Bowes, sb. pi. bought A 1642 
Bown, adj. ready. F 1503 
Braoer, sb. arm-guard. Am 
Brad®, adi. broad. K 4200 
Brsgot, sb. ale and mead. A 3261 
Brayd, /./. started. An. 124 
Bray do, sb. restless turn, I. 1166; At a braid, 
immediately, K 1366 
Brak, pret. broke 
Braat, pret. burst 
Brat, sb. cloak. G 811 
BratfU, adj. See Bretfnl 
Brawn, sb. muscle, A 546; pi. A 2135 
Breda, sb. roast meat. 13a 

Breda, sb. breadth. A 3811 
geyde, *>. start, awake. A 4283 
Brake, v. break. A 551 
Brekke, sb. flaw. Ill o 59 
Breme, adj. fierce, T 4 184; atfv. A 1699 
Bren, sb. bran. A 40*53 

Brennan, v. bum, 11 III; /./. brent, brend, R 
"°9 

Wennjnge, sb. burning. A 996 

sb. pi. briars. R 3006 

jrwten, v. burst. A 1080 

Brettal, Bratrm, adj. full to the brim. A 687, 

adj. brief. R s 3 so 
v. steal, cheat. A 4417, I> 1378 
jnberyea, rf. >/. rascalities. A 1307 
yyti.*■_ bird, a 3805 


■a * • urn _ _ 

55f8i rA quarrel. II ,870 
iribta, adj. bright. AB C 1B1 
5J ( i trap. II 35B0 

ikliiol«iy,1oW*ry. A 337s 

SjJbB, it. brooch. Man *45 
E*®'■*& broad. A 7 J 9 
?»TJed, /./. braided. A 1049 
®okkynt«, A 3 m. warblins. A 3377 
“^bae^ gt. /4 broom bushes. HP136 


teradea »A brands, torches. A 0338 
grood, adj. broad. A 540 
BrotM, Brutel, ndj. brittle, unstable. I, 188s. 
3556, Bo. 421 

Brooke, v. enjoy, use. B 4490, L ig 4 
Browdynge, it. embroidery. • A 3408 
Brawken. .See Brooke w 

Bruitlea, sb. pi. bristles. A 556 
Brutel. See Brotel 

Bnkke, it. buck; Blow the bukkea horn, have 
trouble for nothing. A 3387 
Bulte, it. sift. B 4430 
Bulte, p*et. built. A 1548 
Burdons, sb. pi. burdens. R 6908 
Burdoun, sb. (1) bass, A 673; (2) cudgel, R 

34or 

BureL .SVcBorel 
Burned, /./.burnished. A 1983 
Burnet, atlj. of brown material, R 226 ; BUT- 
jiettes, pi. dresses of brown, R 4756 
Bujk, eti. bush. A so.3, K 54 
xJUt-11, conj. unless. A 351 
Buxoqt, atlj. oliedient. 11 1432 
By, pteb. concerning. I. 271 
By and by, adv. side by side, in order. A ioxx, 
I* 304 

Byle, sb. ljeak. T» 4051 

Bynt, bindeth. Mats 47 

Bytrasahed, /./. betrayed. R 3910 

Oa aa. S ee Oas 

Oavtyvea, sb. pi. wretches. A 924 
Calcening, sb. calcination. G 771 
Calculi nge, sb. reckoning. T 1 71 
Oalewelfl, sb. pi. pears. K 7043 
Calkuler, sb. the pointer of an astrolabe 
Oalle, sb. head-dress. D 1018, 1*3 775; cp. 
Howve 

Cam, btrt. cainc. A 547 
Camallle, sb. camel. 1£ 1196 
Camuse, adj. flat. A 3934 
Oanel-boon, sb. collar-bone. Bl. 942 
Can ell, sb. cinnamon. R 1370 
Oanevas, sb. canvas 

Oanker-dort, sb. state of suffering. 'I 2 1752 

Can tel, sb. portion. A 3008 

Cape, pres. pi. gape. T» 1133 

Oapitayn, sb. captain. B 3741 

Capul, sb. palfrey. A 4088 

Cardyiiaole, sb. heart-disease. . C 313 

Careyne, sb. carcase, 11 3814; corpse, A 2013 

Oarf, pret. carved. A too 

Carlage, sb. toll, tax. K 21, I 752, Ho. 1x8 

Carl, sb. churl. A 545 

Cannes, sb. pi. Carmelites. R 7460 

Oarpe, v. chatter. A 104 

Carry k, sb. ship of burden. D x688 

Oas, sb. case, quiver. A 2080 

Oas, sb. case, fortune, A 1411; chance, A 844; 

Oaas, pi. law-cases, A 323 
Caste, pret. devised, B 406 ; reckoned, A 2x72 
Castes, sb. bl. contrivances. A 2468 
Oatel, sb. chattels. A 373 
Oelebrable, adj. famous. Bo. 820 
Celle, sb. (1) cellar, A 3822 ; (2) religious house, 
A X72 ; (3) brain, B 316a 
Oenyth, sb. zenith. As. L | 18 
Centra, sb. sceptre. B 3563 
Cored, p.p. sealed. G 8otf 
Oerial 00k, sb. holm oak. A 2290 
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Oerteyn, (i) certainly; (a) sb. a certain 
quantity, G 776 ; (3) In oertayn, certainly, T 4 
90S 

Oaruoe. sb. white leail. A 630 
Oetawalo, sb. valerian. A 3207 
Oeynt, sb. girdle.* A 3235 
Ohur, sb. car. A 2138 

Ohxffare, sb. merchandise, B 1475 ; business, E 

C to uanto, Cnulanndro, it. sort of Urk. R 
914, 81 

C h a lon s, sb. coverlets from Chalons. A 4140 
Ohamberero, sb. maid-servant. E 819 
Cham par tie, sb. partnership. A 1949 
Chanoun, sb. canon, fi 720 
Ohape d, /./ . capped. A 366 
Ohapeleyno, sb. nun who said minor offices. 
A 164 

Chapmanhodo, sb. business. B 143 
Chapman, sb. pi. merchants. B 136 
Cha rbO Ole, sb. carbuncle. B 2c/« 

Charge, sb. harm, A 2287 : load, An. 32 
Ohargeant. adj. burdensome. B 24^ 
Oharvea, sb. fi. agreements. T 3 340 
Ohaated, /./. chastised. _ F 491 
Chaatalayna. sb. chatelaine. K 3740 
Ohaateyne, sb. chestnut. A 1921 
Ohanntarla, sb. endowment for singing masses 
for the dead. A 510 

Chaara, sb. manner. A 139 ; countenance, A 013 
Ohaaia, imberat. choose. A 1595 
Oha aata , sb. strife. 1 S55 
Chaara, r. succeed. G 1225 
Chak- inter;, check. Bl. 658 
Chakkara, sb. che<.s-board. Bl. 659 
Ghalanndra. See Chalanndre 
Chapa, sb. purchase, bargain, cheapness. H F 3 
884 

Choreta, sb. dearness. R 3516 
Choate, sb. coffin. E 29 
Chararad, />./. shivered. R 1732 
OharaaaUe, sb. collar. R 10^2 
Ch anda , v. procure. Mars 290, R 6425 
Charyasaunoa, sb. borrowing. B 1519, A 281 
Chtohe. adj. parsimonious. K 5588 
Chldereaaa, Ohldaatara, sb. scold. R 4266, E 

sb. affection, F 881; dearness, B 1526 
Ohlka, sb. chick. R 541 
Ohiknea, sb. bl. chickens. A 380 
Ch llyn dre, sb. pocket sundial. B 1396 
Ohy mba, v. chime. A 3896 
Chyngarla, sb. parsimony. B 2790 
Chinynge, p. pres, splitting. B->. 231 
Ohlrnha, sb. church. A 460 
Ohlroha hawea, sb. pi. churchyards. I 801 
Ch lrketh , pres, twitters. D 1804 
Oklrkyng, sb. murmuring. A 2004 
Chit, chideth. CJ 921 
Ohltaran, pres, chatter. G 1397 
Chtraohle, sb. expedition. A 86 
Ohoyi, sb. choice. II 2273 
oiergla, sb. bl. tapers. K 6248 
dear, sb. cider. B 3245 

Oltole, sb. stringed instrument of music. A 1959 
CatXllUMloun, sb. turning citron colour. G 816 
OUpa r a, sb. pi. Imrrows. R 1403 
dappa, pres, babble. G 963 a 

aUppOI,r.(i)beat l H V* 734; (a)clatt*r,\abble, 
U 963, E 1200 


dappyng, sb. chatter. E 999 

Olaree, sb. spiced wine. A 1471 1 £p 

Clawo, v. rub, scratch. A 4326, D 940 

doped, p.p. called. A lai 

Clergaoun, ^.-chorister. B 1693 

Olergial, mij. clerkly. G 752 

Clark, sb. scholar. A 285 

dew, pret. clawed, rubbed. HF> 612 y 

Ollfte, sb. cranny. Bo. 1406 

drknfe, sb. latch-key. E 2046 

OUppeth, pres. hugs. E 24x3 

Oil pal, adj. eclipsed, obscure. R 5349 

Clyren, pres. ft. cleave*. Bo. 376 

Ol yrea. sb. pi. cliffs. L 1470 

dyryng, /. pres, cleaving. Bo. 1460 

doyaterer, sb. monk. A **59 

dom, int. hush. A 3638 

OlOS, dOOa, adj. secret. T 3 T534, R 6104 

OlOB, sb. a pen, enclosure. H 4550, Bo. 20; 

doaer, sb. enclosure. R 4069 

doteleef, sb. burdock-leaf. 571 

dothered, p.p. clotted. . 2745 

dowoa, sb. pi. claws, ri F 3 696 

Cod, sb. l>ag. C 534 

Oofedred, p.p. confederated. Pile 52 

Oogge, sb. small boat. L 7481 

OouloiLB, sb. pi. testicles. C 95a 

Ookenay. sb. milksop. A 4208 

Ookewold, sb. cuckold. A 315a 

OoltkOW, sb. cuckoo. A 1930 

Col-blak, adj coal-blark. A 2142 

Colda, 7'. grow cold. H 879, L 240 

Colored, p.p. collared. A 2152 

Col-fOX, sb. brant-fox. B 4405 

Oollaoioun, sb. conference, E 325; comps 

Bo. 186a 

Collect, sb. table of planetary motions. F 
Colour!, sb. pi. ornaments of style. F 39 
Colpona, sb. pi. shreds. A 679 
Columbyn, a<ij. dove-like. E 2x41 
Oolvar, sb. dove. I. 2319 
Gombre-world, sb. useless creature. T 4 a* 
Oombuat, /./. burnt up. T 3 717, As. ii. |. 
Coma, sb. coming, ft 7626 
Oommoeveden, pret. pi. influenced. T 3 1 
Commune, sb. the commons. K 70 
Gompaaxement, sb. contrivance. 1.14x6 
Compoaloloun, sb. agreement. A 2651 
Compotont, adj. almighty. Bo. 1871 
Compowned, /./. composed. As. ii. | 5 
Comprehended, p.p. summed up. An. 83 
Oomunta, sb. community. R 5209 
Oomyn, sb. cummin. B 2045 
Oonooura. sb. course. R 4360 
Oondloloun, sb. temperament. L 40 
Ooneatablarya, sb. constable’* junsdictin 

4218 

Oonfbdred. /./. confederated. Pile 4a 
Oonfua, adj. confused. A 2230 
Oongeyan, v. dismiss. T* 479 
Oonyee, sb. pi. rabbits. PF 193 
Oonlnges, sb. pi. conies. R 7044 
Oonliannoe, sb. acquaintance, R 4668 ; 

v. conjecture. Be 

R 6928 

Oonne, v. can be able, know 
Oonnaa, sb. pi. conies, rabbits. R 1404 
Oonporte, v. bear. T° 1397 
Oonalatorla, sb. judgment-seat. C 162 
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S a. itrife, A 1003; Oontoket, * 1 , dissen- 
K 4133 3 

O, v. contrive. R 7545 
Oontubernyal, sb. fellow-soldier. I 760 
Contone, v. continue. R 520c 
Convenably, adv. suitably. If 2420 
Convoyen, v. convey. K 55 
Oope. ii. dat. top. A 554 
Oope,*x£. cape. A 260 
Ooppe, sb. dat. cup. A 134 
Corageooa, adj. ardent. I 585 * 

CoragM, Sb.pl. hearts. A zi 
Corbet*, sb. pi. architectural ornaments. HF 3 212 
Cornemuie, ai bagpipe. hf 3 i 2 8 
Cornlouler, sb. adjutant. G 369 
Corrantpable. asij. corruptible. A 3010 
Comunpen, v. rot^o. 987; Corrumped, /./. 

corrupted, I 819 

Con, sb. body, corpse. R 209^, A 3429 
Corselnt, sb.' holy b*»dy, relic. HH 1x7 


eynage, sb. kinship, B 1226 
«*e. si. k ~ " 


*5 ° 5 » 


COBMj sb. kiss. R 3663 
Cost, s. coast, place. R 3931 
Costage, sb. expense. B 1235 
Costelyng, p. Pres, coasting, skirting. R 134 
CostraL sb. bottle. L 2666 
Cote, sb. dat. dungeon. A 3457 
Couched, p.p. laid, A 2933; inlaid, A 2161 
Couohen, r\ Iny. G 1152, R 0903 
Ooude, pret. knew. A 327 
Conn ter-tallle, sb. counter-tally. E 1190 
Co on tOHT, sb. auditor. A 359 
Oountrepelse, v. 1 tain nee. H F® r>6o 
Conntre-pleted, p.P. controverted. I. 476 
Countrewayte, v. watch against, B 
I too 

Coupable, adj. guilty. Bo. 70 

Conrad, pret. cowered. K 465 

Conrtepy, sb. cape. _ A 290 

Couth, p.p. plain, evident R 42x3 

Qouthe, adv. patently. HF 3 249 

Covenable, adj. suitable. I 80 

Coven t, sb. consent of monks. B 1827 

Ooveromefk, sb. pi. kerchiefs. A 453 

Coverole, sb. lid of a cup. H F 2 264 

Covered, /./. recovered. _ L 762 

Covyne, sb. craft, intriguing. R 3799. A 604 

Coye, v. quiet. T 8 801 

Coyne*, sb. pi. quinces. R 1374 

Cracohvnge, sb. scratching. A 2834 

Craketn, pres, sings hoarsely. E 1850 

Crampluheth, pres, cramps. All. 171 ^ 

Creannoe, sb. Iwlief, B 34°: debt, Altc 6 * 

Creaunoa, v. get credit, B M79I creanced, /./. 

raised 011 credit, B 1556 
Grace, sb. increase. K 4875 
Crekea, sb. pi. devices. A 4051 
Grcpll, sb. cripple. T 4 1458 
Oryke, sb. creek. A 409 
Gnp* t adj. crisp, curly. HI* 8 206. 

Orlltophara, X image of St. Christopher worn 
as an amulet. A 115 
grooe, sb. crOM, crorier. R 6470 
grok, sb. cross. A ItC 60, A 699 
Grop, sb. top, summit. T® 25. A 1533 

Onaaoti, 


Grouohe, Pres, sign with the cross. A 3479 
°W>WlLe, ik crock A 4158 


Grow net, sb. coronet. R 3202 

Grulle, adj. pi. curly. A 81 

CncnrblteB, sb. pi. flasks for distilling. G 794 

Cnlpe, sb. guilt. I 336 

O^e, xA care, keeping. Bo. 227 

Onrlosltee, sb. fastidiousness. I 820 

Ourronn, sb. pi. runners. HF 3 1038 

Oustommere, adj. accustomed. R 4036 

Cut, sb. lot. A 835 w 

Daf, sb. fool. A 4208 
Daggynge, sb. slitting. I 418 
Dagoun, sb. fragment. D 1751 
Dayerye, sb. dairy. A 597 
Day 6810, sb. daisy. L 182 
Daliaunce, sb. pleasantry. A 211 
Dampned, p.p condemned. A 1175 
Dan, sb. See Daun 
Daze, v. daze. D T294 
Darketh, pres, hides. L 816 
Darreyne, v. contest. A 1609 
Daswed, p.p. dazed. H F* 1 s 1 
Dann.xA lord, sir. A 1379, B 3982 
Daunoe, sb. dance, game. A 476 
Daunger, sb. influence, dominion. A 663, 
R 1470 

Daungerous, ailj. difficult, hard to please. A 
517, B 2129 

Daun ton, ». subdue. Bo. 743 
Dawes, sb. pi. days. F 1180, R 283S 
Daweth, pivs. dawns. A 1676 
Dawlng, sb. dawn. T 3 1466 
Debate, r». do battle, oppose. B 2058, T 4 166 
Debonalrte, sb. meekness. BI. 985 
Debonerly, cufc>. gently. T* 1259 
Decoped, p.p. slit. R 843 
Ded, pj>. dead. A 942 
Deduyt, sb. delight. A 2177 
Deed, p.p. dead. See Ded 
Deef, adj. deaf. A 446 
Deel, sb. part, whit. A 415 
Deemen, v. judge. B 3045 
Deer, sb. wild animals 
Deere, adv. dearly. A 3100 
Deeralyng, sb. darling. A 3793 
Deerne atlj. secret. A 3200 
Dee*, sb. pi. dice. T* 1347 
Defante, sb. default, defect. Bl. 5, I 182 
Defende, v. (1) bn per. defend, ABC gj ; (2) 
Deffendeth, forbids, B 2945 ; p.p. forbidden, 
B 475 

Defet). p.p. enfeebled. T® 618 
Deflated, p p. defeated. Bo. 261 
Defnalonn, sb. diffuseness. 1 ** 296 
DqglBe, adj. fashionable. I 417 
Degree, sb. rank. A 1168; //. steps, A 1890 
Deydest, pret. didst die. I” 3 263 
Deye, sb. dairy-woman. B 4036 
DeynedL, pret. deigned 
Deynona, adj. bumptious. A 3941 
Devs, sb. cfcus. A 370 
Del, sb. part, whit 
Delyoes, sb. pi. delights. C 547 
Dent, sb. pleasure. A 335 
Delyvera, adj. active. A 84 
Delyverly, adv. adroitly. B 4606 
Dellverneue, sb. agility. I 45 a 
Dome, v. judge, B 2219; Demeth, imper. A 1353 
Demeyne, (x) sb. dominion, B 3855 * (3; v. 
govern, HF» 451 
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Demme, r. endure. R 5 a 3* ,. 

Departs, v. distinguish, !* 404; bres. sabj. 

separate, A 11J4 ; Departed, /./. A 1621 
Depeyuted, /./. depicted. A 2031 
Depper. adv. com*, more deeply. 11 630 
Dere, r. harm. F 840, A 1822 
Dereworth, Derworth, adj. precious. Bo. a8x, 

I»8U, sb. e/at. darkness. Bl. 608 
Derre, aiiv. com/, more dearly. A 1448 . 
Deecmaoriee, sb. pi. vessels for extracting oil. 

Deeo^aundre, v. slander. G 993_ 

Deecryvo, r. describe. See Dieoryve 
Deseee. r*. dispossess. R 2076 
Daaeepalred, /./. despaired. tom/, to /ns 
Lady 7 

Deliavee, adj. unbridled. I 629 
Peeordeynee, adj inordinate. I 818 
Deeordlnat. adj. disorderly. 1 4«S 
DeepenM, sb. expenditure. A 1928 
DevpltOUA, Oil j. scornful. A 516 
Dearay, sb. disarray, confusion. I 927 t 
Deetyx&al, adj. fated. Bo. 1465 
Deetreyne, Diitreyne, v. vex, constrain, grasp. 

F 820, A 1455. *816, Bo. s« 3 . BF 337 
Determine, v. come to all end. T 3 379 
Deryaiut, a*ij. disergent. R 47S9 
Devolded, /./. hanishAd. K 2929 
Devoir, sb. duty. I 764 
Deztrer, sb. steed. B 2; 


/./. diapered. A 2*58 
’ • » 7 «" 


iroS^Tdiich. 1 718 

Dlffense. sb. prohibition. R 114? 

Dtght, /./. dressed. A 1041 

Digue, adj. worthy, A 141; haughty, repellent, 

A 517, 3964; Dlgnelloh, a*/v. haughtily, r* 

1024 

Dllatadonn, sb. enlargement. B 232 
Dlaavannce, t*. hinder. T* 511 
DUaventure, sb. mischance. T 4 74* 
Dleohevelee, adj. with hair loose. A 683 
Disclaimdred, /./. slandered. L 10 
Dleoorden, /res. //. disagree. Ilo. M 9 V „ 
Dleoreven, DUcryvira, Dlikryve, v. descniie. 

R 4803, I 533. Bl- 9J5 
Dleoore, v. reveal. Bl. 548 
DUfkgUrat, adj. deformed. I’F 222 
Dladoynt, sb. dilemma, disadvantage, danger. 

B 1601, A 2962, L i6ii 
Dismal, sb. evil day. Bl. 1205 
Dispense, sb. expenditure. K 1144 
DiSpltOUSe, adj. despiteful. Bl. 623 
DtS]X>ne, im/er. dispose. T 8 300 
Dlsponyth, /m. disposes. 110.1457 
Dlsrewlllye, adv. irregularly. K 4900 
Dissert, sb. deserving. Bo. 1302 
Disserved, /./. deserved. A 1716 
Dlsteyno, v. stain, obscure. L 355 * 

Dlsttnote, v. distinguish. R 6199 
Dlstyngwed, /./. distinguished. Bo. 439 
DU toned, /./. iiut out c it tunc. R 4*48 
D&etreyne. See Deetreyne 
Distnrne, v. turn aside; T s 718 
Dtte, sb. song, poem, story.. Bo. > 453 . 3*3 

Dtvmistjre, sb. diviner. A 2811 
Dtvynailee, sb. >/. divinations. I 60s 
Dmflftoon, sb. difference. A 1780 
Dossde, /. /res. doing. R 2708 
Doke, si. duck, A 3576; /L B 4380 


Doked, /./. cropped. A 590 
Dolvan, /./. buried>• Bl. 322 
Dom, sb. judgment. PF 480 
Damme, etdj. dumb. R 2220 
Donne, at/j. du^ ’l* 9 9°8. BF 334 
Doole, sb. portion. R 2^64 
Doole, sb. dolefulness. R 2956 
Doom, sb. judgment. C 257 
Dormant, adj. (of n table) fixed. A 353 
DOUOQt, sb. a kind of flute. HP 13a 
Doutelee, adv. doubtless 
Doutea, adj. bl. dubious. Bo. 591 
Doatons, adj. deceitful. 15 o. 275 
Dowe /res. s. bestow. T 8 230 t 
Dradde, /ret. feared 
Draf. sb. dregs, refuse. I «, A 4207 
Drasty, adj. worthless. 11*2113 
Drat, dreadeth. T* 328 
Draughts, sb. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Draws, r. move at chess. Bl. 68 x 
Drecohed, /./. harassed. B 4077 
Drecchynge, sb. tielaying. I inoo, T 3 B53 
Dredelea, at/v. undoubtedly. HI. 763 
Dredful, Drodeful, adj. (x) timorous, PF 19 
A 1479 *. C») terrible, B 3558 
Drelnte, /ret. drowned, HI. 7a ; was drowm 

, /./. dmwned. A 3520 
Drenohen, v. drown. B 455 
Drenohyng, sb. drowning. A 2456 
Dreiihed, sb. dreariness. R 4728 
Dreeee, v. make ready. B 1 100 
Drye, T». endure, suffer. Mars 251, 1 B 4 -’» 

3105 . 

Diyve, /./. driven. F 1230 
Droggee, sb. //. drugs. A 426 
Dronkelewe, adj. iii»»y. C 495 
Droppynge, /. /res. dripping. I 633 
Drougn, /ret. drew. B 1710, I* 965, 1^978 
Drovy, adj. turbid. I 816 
Draery, sb. love, affection. R B44, 5063 
Draggo, v. drudge. A 1416 # 

DlXO, sb. duke. A B60 

Duloarnon, sb. perplexity. See note, T» 931 
DullS, /res. grow dull. K 479 a 
Dtdve, /ret. dug. Ho. 1619 
Dure, v. endure, abide, live. E 106, A is 
Com/, to his Lady 31 
Durre-don, dare do. T 8 B20 
Durrlng-don, sb. daring, r 8 817 
Duwollohe, atbr. dulv. Bo. 190 
Dwale, sb. sleeping draught. A 4161 
Dwyned, /./. dwindled. R 360 

£oh, adj. each. A 39 

Kobe, v. eke, increase. T 1 703, T* 1,0 „ . 

Eebed, Echld, /./. increased. T® 1329, Bo. 

EOhynnyi, sb. /I. sea-urchins. Bo. 798 

Eohon, each one 

Bek, adv. also. A 41 

Bern, Bm, sb. uncle. T 1 1022, T* 16a 

Eft, adv. again. A 1669 

Bft-eonea, adv. soon again. T* 14W 

BgaL adj. equal. T* « 37 . Bp. 375 

EgaUtee, Bgalyte, sb. equality, equanimity- 

EgaSy, ae/rFaq uoblv. Bo. 198 

- sb. edge. T* 9 a 7 . bormer Age 19 

,t, sb. incitement. H I49 
' sharp! bitter. Bo. eiSi I *» 7 » K 
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iM9moyiie t sb. agrimony. G 800 
EgnV^t/^excite. Ho. 1530 • 

Eyieth, /res. x. ails. A io3i 
Elr, so. air. _ A 1246 
Byr4 sb. heir. I. 2549 
EyiTlh. adj. aerial. HF* 424 
fllOlt so. vinegar. R 217 

5*%*# «»»&. R 3955 

Bk, adv. also. T® xsxo 

Eldeffcther, sb. grandfather. Ho. 372 

Eldon, v. grow old. Ho. 528 * 

Elongeneue, sb. wretchedness. R 7494 

EU, adv. else. R 1231, 2964 

Ellebor, sb. hettelxire. H 4154 

EUet, adv. cls^, C 315 

Elvyoaha, adj. elf-like, abstracted. G 842 

Em, s b. un cle. T* iw* 

Embawme, v. embalm. T, 676 
Embellf, adj. oblique. As. i. g 20 
Embelyied,/./. emliellishcd. lio. 439 
BmbOSOd, /./. sheltered in the woods. Bl. 353 
Embronded, A/, embroidered. A 89 
Emaraude, sb. emerald. PF 175 
Emforth, prep. to the extent of, according to. 

T> S43. 997. A .235 

Emyvpenei, sb. pi. hemispheres. As. i. g 18 
Empevro./nrj. impair. K 2198 
Empelroden, pret. pi. made worse. H 2205 
Emplaatre, pres. pi. plaster over, ‘ whitewash.' 

E 2297 

EmpUeth, pres. pi. unfold. Bo. 16*8 
Emprise, sb. enterprise. G 605, 111. 1092 
Empte, Af^ empty. G 741 
Encana, sb. incense. A 2938 
Enohesonn, sb. occasion. B 2780 
Enoombrouij ad/, burdensome. HF 2 354 
Enoroei, sb. increase. A 2184 
Enoreesoeden, pret. enlarged on. B 2466 
Encressen, pres. pi. increase. A 13-'.8 
Endfll ong, adv. lengthways. A 1991 
Bndentynge, sb. scalloping. I 417 


Entredlted, /./. under an interdict. I 905 
Entremedled, /./. intermingled. Bo. 512 
Entremea, sb. entremet, a between-course. PF 

665 

Entremete, v. interpose, interfere. D 834, B 


Entunea, sb. pi. intonings. Bl. 309 
Envenyme, 7/. poison. Ill. 640 
En vlro un, adv. round aliout. R 4203 
Envyned, p.p. supplied with wine. A 342 
Envolnped, /./. enveloped. C 942 
Eqnlpolenoes, sb. pi. equivalents. R 7076 
Er, adv. eottj. prep, before 
Ercedeken, sb. archdeacon. A 655 
Ere, sb. ear ; Erya, pi. A 556 
Era, v. plough, A 866; Bred, p.p. HF' 485 


(2) military machine, R 4194 
Engyned, p.p. rocked. B 4250 
Engreggen, pres. pi. weigh upon. I 978 
^grereth, pres. grieves. K 3444 
Enhablte, pres, dwell. R 63s5 
Enbannood, p.p. elevated. As. ii. g 26 
Enlace th, pres, entangles, Bo. 97; Enlaced, 

/./. illuminated. ARC 73 
Enlutyng, sb. plastering with clay. CJ 766 
Enoynt,/./. anointed. A 199 
Enseled, p.p. sealed up, confirmed. 1° 151, 1 
549 

Entaile, V. carve, R 619, 37** *» Bntailled, /A 
-R 140 

Entayle, sb. shape, R 162; cutting, jagging, 

R io8x 

ghtame, *». begin. ARC 79 . . . 

^Sjeoohed, p.p. endued with (good) qualities 

*1® 832; infected, Ho. 129 2 . 

EatentU,/2vx. s. perceive. T 4 1649 
Entermeta, v. interpose. R J966 
sb. entry. Bo. 266. 316 

Entreohntingyages, sb. pi. mtcrclianges. no. 
Entreoonum, v. communicate. T 4 1354 


-1 “AW, tMTLiry. IV 4007 

Erme, v. grieve. Bl. 80, C 312 
Ernes, sb. earnestness. R 4838 
Erne fitful, adj. serious. E 1175 
Erraunt, adj. wandering. Bl. 660 
Era, s^ arse. A 3734 
Eacnaufede, pret. chafed. Bo. 2tt 
E aohaufeth, pres, grows warm. Bo 216 
Eachaungea, sb pi. exchanges. HF 2 i8q 
Eschew, EflChu, adj. unwilling. I 971, K x8xa 
Esed, p.p. entertained. A 29 
Esoyne, sb. excuse for absence. I 164 
Eaplelten, V. perform. R 6174 
Eatat, sb. state. A 026 
EstatllCh, adj. stalely. A 140 
EatatutOB, so. pi. statutes. Bo. 269 
Estrea, sb. pi. inner parts of a house. A 1971, 
4295, 1. 171 S 

Ethe, adj. e.-isy. T° 850 

Evene, adj. average. A 82 

Everich, pron. each. A 371 

Every chon, cqch one. A 31 

Everydel, every wliit. A 3(8 

Ew, sb. yew-tree. A 2923, PF 180 

Exces, sb. excess, extravagance. T 1 626 

Expans, mlj. separate. F 1275 

Extra, sb axle. As. i. g 14 

Ey, sb. egg. B 4035 

Faconnd, sb. eloquence. C 50, Bl. 925 

Facound, adj. eloquent. PF 520 

Fader, sb (jmr.) father’s. R 781 

Fadme, sb. fathom. A 2916, Bl. 422 

Fayle, v. make mistakes. K 4249 

Fair, adj .; A fair, a good one, A 163, T® 850 

Falre, a*h». fairly. A 94 

Falryo, sb. fairyland. E 95 

Faldyng, sb. coarse cloth. A 39X 

Fallacies, sb. pi. fallacies. 7077 

Falla, v. happen 


zaun, v. linHFyo 

Fallen, v. falsify. A 3x75 

Falwe, adj. brown, yellow. HF* 846 

Falwea, so. pi. fallows. D 656 

Famuller, adj. familiar. A 215 

Fan, sb. quintain. H 42 

Fantaitlx, adj. imaginative. A 1376 

Fantome, sb. fantasy. B X037 

Faroe, itnperal. paint. R **85 

Fardelea, sb. pi. burdens. R 5683 

Fare, sb. fuss, disturbance. A 3999 i ** 860 

Fare, v. go, speed, behave 

Fare, p.p. gone. F 1546 

Fare -carte, sb. cart. T® xx6a 


GLOSSARY 


Fan ad, /.a stuffed. A 333 
Fuonn, sb. fashion. R 708 
Fauoon, sb. falcon. F 411 
Fanoanen, sb. pi. falconers. F 1196 
Fawe, mdj. Cain, R 6477 ; tvfv. T* 887 
Pay. sb. faith. L 778, R 2887 
Feoahei, sb. pi. vetches. r a 936 
foeld. sb. field. A 1523 
Feendly, tulj. fiendish. RL 593 
FttffB, r*. fee, present. T 3 901 
Faffed in, /./. invested with. E 1698 
F ain , adj. fierce. R 1482 

g«yn ». r. fci(fn.. A 735 

FeyntUO, sb. feigning. R 2947, 2998 

pel, aij. fierce. B 2019 

Fal, sb. skin. T 1 91 

Felawe, sb. fellow. A 1525 

Feldefare, sb. field-fare. FF 364, T 3 861 

Pele, adj. many. E 9x7, Bo. 262, R 189 

Felle, eutj. pi. cruel. T 1 470 

Felliohe, Felly, a*bv. cruelly. Bo. 355, R 3251 

Fain ease, sb. fierceness. Bo. 217 

Fam eilye, sb. womankind. A of 6 
Famlnlnitee, sb. womanhood, feminine appear¬ 
ance. B 360 
Fend, sb. fiend. I 584 
Fenlx, sb. phoenix. BL 981 
Far, adj. and a*lv. for 

Ferde, sb. dat. fsar. Bl. 981, T 1 557, L 2332 
Ferde,/ ret. fared, behaved. A 1372, 3606 
Fere, sb. fellow, companion, L 969; In fere, I-fere, 
together 

Farforth, adv. far forward ; So ferforth, So 
ferforthly, to such an extent. B 372, A y'o 
Farfnlleste, tulj. sub. most timorous. T 3 450 
P arly , mdj. wonderful. A 4173 
Permeates, sb. pi. pharmacies, medicines. A 
_ 271 3 

Ferm erar, sb. keeper of the infirmary. D 1859 
FennoUT, sb. farmer, contractor. 1 , 378 
Fern, adv. of long time. F 255 
Ferne, adj. pi. ancient, A 14; Feme yera, past 
_ year s, T 3 1176 

Fe iTe , adz>. co »p. farther. A 47 

Ferrate, adj. super, farthest. A 494 

Fen. sb. piece at chess. Bl. 651 

Ferine, card. num. fourth. 13 823 

Fart her, adv. further. A 36 

Farthyng, sb. morsel. A 134 

Feeaunt, sb. pheasant. FF 357 

Feat, sb. fist. C 802 

Fast#, sb. feast, festival. A 906 

Faitafynga, p. pres, feasting. F 345 

Fastyrally, adv. joyously. Bo. 560 

Fastaa, V. fasten. A 195 

Fat, prei. fetched. A 810 • 

eshlVa neat, graceful. A 157. C 478 

Fetidly, adv. neatly, skilfully. A 273, A 134 

Flannoa, sb. confidence. K 5481 

Proohen, v. fix. Bo. 419 

Fu. pret. fell. A 1034, Bl. 275 

FUla , v. fell, cut down. A 1702 

Frn, sb. end. II 411. Mars 218 

Ffn al l o he , adv. finally. T* 556 

Fin*, v. finish, cease, stop. T« *6, T* 776, T 3 

_ 14 6a 

Frit, findeth 

j y» 4 A1502^ 1246 

FUyalen, sb. physician. Bo. 66 

Fit* sb. stave, canto. 13 2078 


Plthole, sb. fiddle. A 996 
Flayne, /./. flayed? 1 435 
Flaumes, sb. pi. flames. ABC 89 
Fleemeth, Pres, chases away. H 189 
Fleen, sb.bl. liras. H 17 
Flaen, v. flee. A BC 148 « 

Fleete, pres. s. float. A 9397 
Flelgh: pret. flew. T*J 194 , 

Flemed, pret. exiled, R 3059; p.p. exi' 
fugitive, G 58 

Flemen, v. put to flight. T 3 859 
Fie mere, sb. hanisher. B 460 
Fleteth, pres. s. floateth. B qoi 
Fletynge, /. pres, floating. A 1^56 
Flex, sb. flax. A 676 , 

Flo. sb. dart. H 264 
Flokmeele, adv. in a crown - . E 86 
Floteren, pres. pi. flutter, are tossed about. 
1037 

Flotery, atij. dishevelled. A 2883 
Floaroans, sb. pi. flnwer-ornaments. L 217 
Floute, sb. flute. HF 3 133 
Floytynge, /. pres, fluting. A 91 
Fneseth, pres. s. snorts. H 62 
Foynan, pres. pl. thrust. A 1654 
Fovsoun, sb. increase. A 3167 
Foleyen, p. act foolishly. Bo. 644 
Foly, atlv. foolishly. Bl. 873 
Folye, adj. foolish. L 164 
Folily, adv. foolishly. Mars 158, R 2603 
Fonae, v. try, prove. 13 347, l 3 1155 
Fonge, V. take. 13 377 
Fonne, sb. fool. A 4080 
Fonned, p.p. fooled. R 5367 
Foore, sb. course. D 1935 
Foot-hoot, «*iA*. in haste. B 418 
For-, as an intensive fre/ix. For-blak, A 21 
For-dronk, For-dry, For-old, A 3142; I 
pampered, Former . I^r 5, etc. ; very blr 
very drunk, very dry, very old, very pampei 
etc. 

For, conj. Iierausc. T* 802 
For, prep, in fear of, T 1 748, T 3 194, 868 ; agaii 
T l 028 

For ai, notwithstanding. T* 55 note 
Forbede, Forbode, pres, sttbj. forbid. L 10 
Forblse, v. exemplify. T 3 1390 
For-brak, Pret. interrupted. Bo. 1143 
Forby, adv. by, past. A 175 
For-oraoohen, r. scratch. R 333 
For-do, v. destroy. T* 238 
For-do, For-done, /./. destroyed, ruined. T 1 

For-JrJla , sb. fear. B 3383 
For-dryve, p.p. driven astray. A 378a 
Fo r-dw yned, p.p. wasted. K 366 
Foreyn, sb. outer room. L 196a 
Foreyne, adj. foreign, external, public. 1 
680, 755 

For-fara, rr. fare ill. R 577B 
For head, Forhevad, sb. forehead. G 580, B«». 
Forlata, v. resign, forgo, forsake, H 18481 
86 4, 1 720; ForLeten, /./. forsaken, H F* ** 
Forloyn, sb. note on horn recalling hounds wl 
at fault. 131. 386 
Fort yrad , p.p. decrepit. Bo. 763 
Forlyren, v. degenerate. • Bo. 758 
Forma, mdj. first. B 9200 
Formal, sb. any ben-bird of prey. PF 371 
Formeat, mdj. foremost. BL 889 
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VnOOWt, /./. planned. Ij( 4 8 
FOTL^yt, sb. furnace. A 5 fo 
For-pnad, /./.tormented. A 205 

?SlhaJi rc a : a HO f0 ? > "° B *85 

For-aaapon /./. mivhapen. g-a 66 
For-lhright, /./. tirfe with shrieking. T* 
For-lleweth, pm. i 9 over-slothful. 1 6B5 7 

issssst jl «“ 


For-ltnraght/./. exhausted. B tags 
For-thenke, Jar-thlnka, r. repent. R 3957, n 

For-t&y, adv. therefore. Bo. 375 
Forthren, v. further help. A 1137 
Forth-right, adv. cnrectly. E 1503 
Fortunen, v. presage. A 417 
Fortnnoni, adj. fortuitous. Bo. 224 
For-waked, /./. tired with watching. B 596, 

Bl. 130 

Forwandred, /./. tired with wandering. R 3336 
Forward, sb. agreement. A 13 
Forwelked, /./. withered. R 361 
For-weped, /./. exhausted with weeping. Bl 

126 

Fo r-we red, /.A worn out. R 235 
Forwea, sb. fl. furrows. Former Age 12 
comj. lxrcause. T* j = 

Forwltyng, sb. foreknowledge. B 4433 

Forwot, fret. foreknew. HF 1 45 

ForyaT fret, forgave, rcspiteil. I'* 1577 

Foryede, fret, forwent, desisted from, T 3 1330 

Foryelde, v. repay. K 831 

Foryote, v. forget. Bl. 1124 

Forylve, fees, forgive. B 1615 

Fothar, sb. cartload. A 530 

Foudre, sb. lightning. HF 1 its 

Fonles, sb. fl. fowls, birds. I*F 203 

Found©. See Fonde. 

Foundrod. fret. fell. A 2687 
Formal, sb. fl. fyvns. Bl. 429 
Fray noth, fret. s. asks. B 1790 
Frakenea, sb. fl. freckles. A 2169 
Frape, sb. company. T 3 410 
Freol, adj. frail. Bo. 889 
Free to 11. fres. fl. eat. A 2068 
Freynad, fret, prayed. B 3020 
Freietaa, sb. frailty. I 449 
Fremde, adj. foreign. F 429 
Fret, sb. ornament. L 215 
Frete, V. eat, B 3294 ; /./. eaten, B 47s 
Frotath, fres. s. nibs. A 3747 
Fronnoe, sb. wrinkle. Bo. 61 
‘Tounood, f.f. wrinkled. R 365, 3137 
Froonoelas, adj. unwrinkled. R 850 
‘Jrtartoroi, sb. fl. fmit-wonicn. C 4 


JJtttertoroa, *&• //. fruit-women. C 478 
CjU&etera, sb. the herb fumitory. _ B 4153 
rumoaltoa, sb. headiness, vapouriness. C 567, 

JJrJal, adj. ngtng. F 448 

short space. I. 841 

Further-OTer, adv. furthermore. T* 1027 

v . talk idly, gossip. A 3510, Bl. 1074, 

jj&daiyng, sb. vagabond. R 938 
fret . gathered. A 824 


a< H3« r4 ’ 0fl^la^<,, “tf- wr. merry. A 4367. 

Qaynetli, prn. ». availelh. A 1787 
OMtiyi beryla, si. pi. berries of the dog-wood 
tree. B 4155 

Galauntyna, Galentyne, si. a kind of sauce. 

Rosam. 17, Former Age x6 
Oalaxya, si. the Milky Way. PF s6 
Gala, v. cry out. D 832 
Galyngale, sb. sweet cypress root. A 381 
Galoohe, sb. patten, high shoe. F 555 
Oalpyng, a,lj. gaping. F 350 
Galwes, sb. fl. gallows. B 3941 
Gan, fret, began, did, used to. A 301 
Ganeth, />w. s. yawns. 

Gargat, sb. throat. B 4525 
Garuoun, v. cure. R 3249 
Garalsoun, sb. garrison. B 2215 
Gaa, goes. A 4037 
Gastnes, sb. terror. Bo. 728 
Gat-to the!, adj. goat-toothed, lascivious. A 
468 

Gandnd, f.f. dyed. A 159 
Ganren, v. gaze. A 3827 
Gaureth, fres. s. stares. B 3559 
GawdOS, sb. fl. toys, fineries. I 651 
Goount, sb. giant. B 1907 
Goer©, Gere, sb. (1) clothing, accoutrement, A 
365, 1016; (2) behaviour, manners, A 1372, 

1531 


Geldehalle, sb. guild-hall. A 370 
Gent, adj. gentle, courteous. B 1935, PF 558 
Gontrle, sb. gentle birth, nobility. I 452 
Geomande, sb. divination by figures made on 
the earth. I 605 

Gordon, Gerdonn, sb. reward ; For alia gar- 
dona, at all costs. B 2240 
Gordon ad, f.f. rewarded. B 2460 
Gere, sb. See Geere 
Gere, sb. changeableness. Bl. 1256 
Gore fill, Gorfol, adj. changeable. A 1538, T 4 
286 

Gease, fres. s. guess. A 82 

Geate, sb. guest, stranger. L 115B 

Geate, sb. romance, story. B 2123, T 3 450 

Geatlonra, sb.pl. reciters. HF 3 108 

Got, sb. contrivance. G 1277 

Gye, v. guide. A 1950, E 75, An. 6 

Gu, conj. if. Bl. 224 

Glggea, sb. fl. fiddles. HF 3 852 

Giggyngo, f. fres. strapping. A 2504 

Gllteieea, adj. guiltless. B 1062 

Gyn, Gynno, sb. engine, cqptrivance. F xa8, R 

- 4,76 c ■ 

Gynno, v. begin 

Gypon, si. short vest. A 75 

Gipnr, sb. pouch. A 337 

Glrden, v. strike. B 3736 

Glrlos, si. pi. youths. A 664 

Gyaanne, si. halberd. R 5978 

GUO, si. fashion. A 663 

Gyaer, si. gitzard. Bo. 113a 

Sj-to, si. some part of awomans dress, A 3954! 

0 Ohsn, 1 si. one who makes glad. A aaa 3 
Glare th, ins. s. shines. HF 1 272 
Glua, r . glaze. T» 469. Sts Howre 


755 


GLOSSARY 


Gledy, adj. fiery. 1. 105 

Gleyre, iA white of egg. G 806 

Olenta, /n*/. Rlanred. T 4 1 -*xi 

Olewe, r». glue, fasten. _ HF 3 671 

Glymiyng, sb. glimmering. K 3383 

(Hood, /net. glided. F 393 

Gloce, sb. gloss, comment. I. 328, HI. 333 

(Hood, r. flatter, B 3330; expound, B 1180 

(Howmbe, r. frown. R 4356 

Onodde, /ret. rubbed, crushed. Former Age 11 

QnoC, sb. churl. A 3188 

GolMt, sb. shred. A 696 

Godfllbbei, sb. //. godparents. I go 3 

Goldleaa, adj. without gold. B 1480 

GolOO, sb. mouthful. PF 556 

Goliardeys, sb. ribald. A 560 

Gonfenoun, Gounfanoun, sb. pennon, banner. 

R 2013 , 1201 
Gouge, sb. privy. I 885 

Gonna, /ret. began, A 1658 ; Gonnen, //. L 148 
Good. sb. goods, property. A 581 
Gooldes, sb. /I. mangolds. A 1929 
Goore, sb. gusset, A 3237; Under my goore, 
at my side, B 1970 
Gootissh, atij. foolish T 3 584 
Gooet, Goct, sb. sp-rit. A 276 3. T 4 1S7 
Goter, sb. gutter. Bo. 63 9, 'l* 5 737, 1 . 270s 
Governereue, sb. tern. governess. Fite 80 
Gmyn, sb. dye. il *917 

Gnme, sb. harm, anger. G 1403, An. 276, T 3 1028 
Grange, sb. farm, granary, A 3668; Graungea, 
fl. Ti 1256, HP 100 
Graspe, v. grope. T J 223 
Gm&nt, sb. decree. A 1306 
Graven, /./. buried. L 785 
Ore, Giee, (1) pleasure, favour, F. 115s; (2) 
superiority, pre-eminence, A 2733 
Granonndes, sb./t. greyhounds. A 191 
Orel then, v. prepare, make ready, A 439; //«. 
/I. B 37^4 

Qreythed, /./. prepared. Bo. 161 
Grenehede, sb. immaturity. H 163 
Ores, sb. grass, T* 515; Greses, //. grasses, 
HP 263 

Greta, sb. ; The grate, the sum, Bl. 1241 
Greta Bee, sb. the Mediterranean. A 59, K 2748 
Grave, sb. grove, B 4013 ; /!. A 149s 
Graven, /./. graven, engraved. R 4799 
GrUUUm, sb. griffin. A 2133 
rough. K 73 

Giynt, grindeth. HP 708 

Gxynts, /ret. gnashed. IJ 2161 

ftp. adj. grey. CJ «9 

Orys, sb. grey fur. A 104 

Grulloh, adj. grisly. T* 1700 

Groff, adv. prone, lace downwards. R 2561 

Oroynynge, sb. groaning. A 2460 

GrOBMS, sb. //. men. K 200 


GropS. v. probe, try. A 644, D 1817 
Qraoohen, /res. /!. grumble. A 3058 
Graf, adv. prone, face downwards.. A 
(865 

Ganns, /ret. /t. began. PF 257 

Ha, v. have. R 4657 
Hllf, /ret. heaved. A 3470 
Habergeon, sb. coat of mail. A 76 
BsUtMlS, sb. hal*itation. Ho. 


Eat; BamXf/rei. heaved. A 8428, 3470 


A 949, B 


Hay, sb. hedge, R 2987 ; HftylS, /l. T» 351 
Haynaelyns, sb. /h smocks. I 422 < 

Haire. sb. hair-shirt. G 133, R 438 
Halet U, /res. s. draws. ABC 68 
Halfb, so. ; On my halffe, on my part, Bl. 139 
HalkS, sb. corner. L 1784. 

Hell, sb. neck. B 73 
HAlie, /res. s. conjure. B 1835 
Halt, /res. s. (1) noldeth, performs, B 781, Bl 
620: (2) halteth, limps, Bl. 621 
Hal ten, v. limp. T* 1457 
Halvendel, adv. half. T* 707 
Halwed, /./. accounted holy. T* 268 
Halwes, sb. /I. saints, shrines. r.BL 830, A i< 

H £$ 1 ™ sb. /I. holidays, festivals. L 422 
Hameled, /./. mutilated, cN.t off. ' 1 ^ 964 
H&nde-brede, sb. hand-breadth. A 3811 
Hard, adj. ; Of hard, with difficulty, T 3 1236 
Hardement, sb. hardihood. R 3392 
Hardily, adv. surely. A 116 
Harlot, sb. rascal. A 647, D 1754 
Harneys, sb. armour. A 1006 
Harneued. /./. equipped. A 114 
Harre, sb. hinge. A 550 
Harwed, /./. harrowed, devastated. A 351 
D 2107 

Haiardrye, sb. gambling. C 590 
Haiel - WOdea, sb. /I. hazel-woods (haaelwod 
shaken), 1 Queen Anne is dead/ T 3 890, 1 

kLM, v. be railed. R 38, T 3 798 

Hatter, adv. more hotly. R 2475 

Haubergeon, xA hauberk. A 2119 

Haunt, sb. practice. A 447 

Haunten, /res. /I. practise. I 780 

Hauteyn, adj. haughty. (! 330 

Ha voire, 7*. to have. R 4720 

Hawe. sb. hedge. C 855 

Hawebake, sb. baked haws, i.e. poor stu 

adj. haughty, high-flying. R 37 
L 1120 * 

Hed, /./. hidden. 1.208 

Hede, v. put a head on. T* 1042 

Heele, sb. health. H 1540 

Heeng./rr/. hung. A 676 

Heer, SO. hair. A 589 

Heerde, sb. herdsman. R 6453 

Heer-mele, sb. hair's-breadth. As. ii. | 38 

Heete, /res. subj. promise. A 2398 

Heete, /ret. was named. Bl. 900 

Hey, sb. hedge. H 14 

Heye, v. rise. Bo. 875 

Heyly, adv. highly, urgently. T* 1733 

Heyne, sb. villain. G 1319 

Heyre, sb. heir. Bl. 168 

Heyres, sb. //. hair-shirts. I 103 

Heyragge, sb. hedge-sparrow. PF 612 

Heythen, adv. hence. A 4033 

Hale, sb. See Heele 

Hale, v. hide. conceal. B 2275, D 950 

Haled,/A hidden. B 4349 

HoUloa, adj. without health. T® 1593 
Ualply, adj helpful. T* t>8 
Beads, adj. prompt, polite, endow. D 1 
60S, A 3190 

Beag, fret. hung. BL tee 
Hanna, adv. hence. ,Af«6 
Heaaasforth, adv. henceforth. T* 167 
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seized. I) 452c 

BOU^ni) sb. pi. seizers. P». g t 
HopO, sb. hip. I) IQ 37 

Heraudee, sb.pl. heralds. A 2672 
BMMonn, it pi. receivers of guests. K 50cm 
Berber, sb. arbour, 203 * 

Herbergage, sb. lodging. A 4329, B 147 
Herbwgeoun, xA//. harbingers. B gQ7 
fler-tittbm. adv. herehefore. L 73 
Bard, p.p. haired. A 2518 
Borde, sb. Hterdsman. T® 1235 • 

Berde-gromee, sb. pi. herdsmen. IIF® 136 
h. herdswoinan. T 1 6s* 


sb./cm. herdswoinan. T 1 653 
Berdla, sb. refuse of Hax. R 1233 
Bare and bonne, one and all (?x T» 210 
Berleth, pres. s. praises, B 1808; Heryest, 
PWMW**. B 3419 9 Heryed, p.p. praised, B 
07 ® • Henynge, /. pres, praising, B 1649 
Beryl, sb.pl. hairs. A 555 
lerae, sb. comer. F 1121 
Coroner, sb. heron-killer. T 4 413, I. 1120 
leronaewet, sb. pi. young herons. F 68 
lert, sb. hart. A 1689 
Berta, pret. hurt. HI. 882 
Berta, sb. heart. A 054 
Bertely, <ulj. heartfelt. HI. 85 
Berte-epon, sb. breast-lmne. A 2606 
Bate, pret. was called. HI. 947 
Beterly, adv. fiercely. I. 638 
Betbyng. sb. mockery. A 4110 
Here, V. heave. A 550 
He Vddaa, sb. pi. heads. II 2032 
Hevenyib, adj. heavenly. Mars 30 
Hevenyasbly, adv. celestially. A 1055 
Hews, sb. colour. Aii. 147 
Hewe, sb. domestic servant. E 1785 
Hye, v. hasten, F 291 ; Hy, imperat. Bl. 152 
Hyena, sb. hyena. Fortune 35 
Hlerda, sb. herdsman, A 603; Hlerdes, pi. 
T* 619 

Hlgbt, p.p. promised. A 2472 
Hlgbte, sb.; On blghte, aloud. A 1784 
Hlghtetb, /m.%. adonis. Bo. 45 
Hyne. sb. servant. A 6 >3, C 688 
Hlr, (1) her, p*rs. pi oh. II 621; (2) her, poss. 
from. B 625 ; (1) their, poss. prom. A 365 ; (4) 
of them, gem. pers. prom. A 586 
Hit, prom. it. Bl. 18 
Hit, liideth. F 51a 
Hoker. sb. mockery. A 3965 
Hokerly, adv. scornfully. I 5 R 4 
Holonr, sb. lecher. D S -*4 
Holaom, adj. wholesome. PF 206 
Honeroua, adj. onerous, burdensome. R 5033 
Hone*tee, sb. purity. G 89 
Hoodies, adj. without hood. HI. 1027 
Hool, adj. whole. G ux, HI- 55* 

Hoold, sb. a stronghold. H 507 

Hooly, adv. wholly. A 599. M. *5 

Hoors, ads. hoarse. T 4 1147 

Hoot, adj. hot. A 420 

Hoppestsrss, sb. PL dancers. A 2017 

Hord, sb. hoard, plenty. Truth 3 

2 °™, Hoots, adj. hoarse. HI. 347 . ** “47 

5 0rwe * a dj- filthy. Mars 206 

Ho*tiler, sb. innkeeper. A 241 

Hots, v. promise, R 3385 *. &>***, 1h: calIed ’ 

HK»8so 

ti. .hark. K l 8 a 5 


Homes, sb. pi. (astrological) hours. A 416 
Housel, sb. the Kuchanst. R 63S6 
HOtUled, p.p. having received the Eucharist. 

I 1027 

Hoved, Pret. waited, T B 33; Hovetb, pres. 

Balade that C. made 15 (emend.) 

HO W, a dv. however. R 6489 

Howve, sb. cap, * sette nis howve,' A 3911; 

1 make him an howve above a callc,’ T® 775 ; 

•glasehishowve,’ T» 469, all phrases for 'to 

befool. See also Oappe 
Hnlstred, p.p. concealed. R 6146 
Humblesae, sb. humility. B 1660 
Hunt©, sb. hunter, A 167B; Hun tea, >/ BL 540 
Hurtlen, v. attack. Bo. 266 
Host, p.p. hushed A 2981, T® 1094 
Hwed t p.p. liued, coloured. R 3014 

lobe, adj. each. Bo. 1812 
I-fyoobld, p.p. fixed. Bo. 1473 
Ik, Prvn. 1 . A 3867 
n-nayl, ill-luck to you. A 4089 
like, adj same 

Imperle sb. imperium, official dignity. Bo. 487 
Imp©trim. Pres. pi. obtain. Bo. 1725 
Importable, Inportable, adj. unbearable. P 

370...E 11*. 

In, sb. inn. B 1632 
Infannoe, sb. infancy. R 5006 
Infect, p.p. invalidated. A 320 
Infortimat, adj. unfortunate. 11 302 
In-llleldQ, pres. pi. infuse. T® 44 
Injure, sb. injury. T® 1018 
In-knette, Pret. confined. T 3 1088 
Inned, p.p. housed. A 2192 
In-Bet, p.p. implanted, llo. 330 
In-tbllnge, v. press in. T* 66 
Intre**©, sb. interest. Truth 71 
In-With, Prep, within 
Irons, adj. passionate. D 2086 
I-ahad ,p.p. shed. Bo. 481 
Isse, v. issue. R 1992 
I-thrnngen, p.p. pressed. Ilo. 538 

Jagonncee, sb. pi. jacinths. * R 1117 

Jakke of Dover. See note, A 4347 

Jambenx, sb. bl. leggings. B 2065 

Jane, sb. small Genoese coin 11 1925. E 999 

Jangler©, sb. nrater. A 560 

Janglynge. sb. chattering, talking idly 1 64O 

Jape, sb. tnck, jest. B 1620 

Japerea, sb. pi. jesters. I 651 

Jap©-worthy adj. burlesque. Bo. 1707 

Jaunyoe, sb. jaundice. R 305 

Jet, sb. fashion. A 682 

Jenpardyea, sb. pi. problems. BL 665 

Jewerye, sb. Jews’ (juarter. B 1679 

Jo, v. come about. T® 33 „ 

Jogeloura, sb. pi. jugglers. Hh 3 169 
Joynant, adj. adjoining. A 1060 
Joyne, v. enjoin. R 2355 
JoUtee, sb. jolliness. A 680 
Joznpre, imp. s. jumble. T«* 1037 
Jonken, v. repose. T B 409 {note) 

Journe, sb. day’s work. R 579 
Jowes, sb. jl. jaws. HF® 696 
Jubbe, sb. jug. A 3628 
1 Jug©, sb. judge. A 17x2 
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Jtopartle, sb. jeopardy. F 1495, R #666 
Jnrdones, sb. pi. chamber-pots. C 305 
Justice, rb. punishment. R #077 
JnwlM, Juyse, sb. judgment A 1739, B 795 

Ksjnsrd, sb. coward. D #35 
Kuenderea, sb. pi. calendars in illuminated 
prayer-books. ABC to 

KilendU, sb. pi. calends, the first tr beginning. 
T® 1634 

Ksjnelyne, sb. camel's hair. R 7365 
Ksmnse, adj. flat-nosed. A 3974 
Kia r. know, lie able. A 371 
Karole, sb. singing dance. R 744 
Kooohe, v. catch. I* 3 1375 
Koohyl sb. cake. D 1747 
Kean, sb. kine. B 4021 
Kaepa, sb. heed. A 503 
Kampa. adj. shaggy. A #134 
Kenned, p.p. known. HI. 786 
5 «pe, v. care, reck. A 2338, 1593 
Kepta, tret, observed. A 415 
Kernels, sb. pi. R 4197 
Ken, sb. curse. A 3756 * 

Kervere, sb. carver. A 1B99 
Keaso, **. kuw. E 1057 
Keren, v. recover. T l 017 
Kararad, p.p. covered. PF #71, HF* #75 
p.p. known. L 1028, E 1943 
Kidde, pret. showed. T* 208 
Klkad, pret. peeped. A 3445 
Kymelyn, sb. brewing-tub. A 33x8 
Kynda, sb. nature. A 2451 
Klrked, p.p. See note, R 3167 
Klthe, v. show, B 636; Kytheth, pres. L 504 
Kllta, pret. cut. U 600 
Knam, sb. knot. A 549 
Knarry, a. ti. gnarled. A 1977 
Knave, sb. boy, servant. A 3431 
Knoppad, /./. knobbed. R 7258 
Knoyges^. pi. buds. R 1675 

769 

Known, sb. knee, T* 1202; Knowas, pi. B 1719 
Konnyng, sb. ability. H 1099 
KondS, pret. knew. A no 
KOWtbe, p.p. renowned. A 14 


adj. like an unknotted string. T® 


, sb. cord, snare. A 392, 1817 

_e, sb. tell-tale, blabber. A 2509, T 3 300 

Label, sb. a kind or ruler. /Vs. L | 22 

Laoohe. sb. snare. R 1624 

Laoa, sb. net. K 2792 

Laoarte, sb. muscle. A 2753 

Laehe, adj. lazy. Bo. 1309 

Laobaasa, sb. negligence. 1 720 

Lad, p.p. led. A 2620 

Ladds, pret. took. B 1^,24 

Lafla, p*et. left, ceased.' A 492 

Laghpng, p. pres, laughing. Bl. 632 

Lay, sb. creed. F 18 

Laynarea. sb. pi. straps. A 2304 

Lana, sb. linen cloth. B 9048 

Lakkan, v. depreciate. T 1 189 

Laii Wsn, adj. lamblike. Former Age 50 

Laabran. to. pt. lamb*. R 7013 

Tiawpa, sb. a thin plate. U 764 

UpnalTI, sb. treatise on precious stones. HF* 

Lappt, sb. lap, border. C i# 


Large, adj. liberal, extravagant. B 3*489, x6w* 
Las, adv. comp. lest. Bl. 674 # 

Lai. Laas, sb. snare. A 1951, 1817 

Lais, pres, lasteth, reaches. E #66 

Last, sb. load. B 1628 

Late, adv. lately. A 690 c 

La tan, v. let. L 3007 

La teredo, adj. slow. I 718 

Lathe, sb. stable, bam. A 4088, HF* lofi 

LatlS.rA lattice. T*6ij 

Latonh, sb. brass. A 699, B #067 * 

Landes, sb. pi. (1) the service said between mid 

night and 6 a.m. ; (2) praises. HF 3 23# 
Lannoagav, sb. kind of lance. R 1942 
Lannde, sb. clearing in the wood. A 1691, PF 

302 

Lanrar, sb. laurel. A X027C 

Laos, adj. loose, A 4064; Louse, pi. Bo. 4x7 

Laven, v. exhaust. Bo. 1446 

Lavendere, sb. washerwoman. L 358 

Lavyd, p.p. poured out, drawn. Bo. 1197 

Lawa, adj. low. R $046 

Lazar, sb. leper. A 242 

Leohe, sb. physician. R 2944 

Laden, sb. language. F 435 

Lead, sb. leaden vessel. A 902 

Leaf, adj. dear. Bl. 8 

Leaf, sb. leaf. K 1211 

Leefful, atlj. lawful. I 41 

Leefsel, sb. bower. 1 411 

Leap 9 , pret. leapt. A 3687 

Lean, Lara, v. learn, teach. B x8x, 630 

Laara, sb. skin. B 2047 

Lees, sb. net, leash. O 19, 1 387 

Leefl, pret. lost. L 945 

Lees, adj. false. R 8 

Loot, pret. (1) let, A 175; (2) caused, B 181 

(3) left, A 508 

Leave, pres. s. believe. O 213 

Leave, adj. dear. G 257 

L imper. leave. T® 896 

Lafla, pret. delayed. R 4093 

Legge, V. (1) lay, A 3937 : (2) relieve, R 5016 

Leye.r. wager, assert. T 3 1658 

Laygnath, pres, laughs. Bo. 994 

Leigh, pret. lied. T* 1077 

Leyaar, sb. leisure. Bl. 179 

Layt, sb. flame, lightning. I 839, Bo. 94 

Lake, sb. leek. R 4830 

Lamoille, sb. filing, thin plate. G x 162 

Laznea, sb. pi. (1) gleams, flashes, B 4120, 

5346; (2) limbs, A 3886 
Lem man, sb. sweetheart. A 3278 
Landes, *b. pi. loins. A 3237 
Lane, v. lend. A6u 
Longer, adv. ccmb. longer 
Laonn, sb. lion. 113100 
Lepaade, p. pres, leaping. R 2928 
Lara, Lean, v. teach, leant. B 630,181 
Lea, sb. lie. L 1022 
Leas, v. lose: Lasatk, B 19 
Leaving, sb. lie. G179 
Lest, so. pleasure. A fjji. BL 007 > 

*A 7JO 

Latte, sb. hindrance, delay. T* #33 
Lettan, v. <i) hinder, A £9, B ex 16; (9) f or 

Lotimtro, utnn, it. literature* O f 

BmW 
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l '£3SSi£ %TZi' ™T iy ’ c 3071 T ‘ 741: 

Leva/Jd.' permission. T 3 622 
LevefOl, adj. lawful. A 39x3 
Levon, v. believe. B xi8x 
LeTOre, ad/, comp, pkasanter tfc. A 253 
Leveoel, SO. leafy bower. A 4061 
Lowed, adj. ignorant. A 50a 
Lewedneaae, sb. stupidity, a 50a 
Lyard, adj. grey, u 1563 
Lybardeo, so. pi. leopards. R 874 • 

libel, sb. bill of complaint. 1) 1505 
Lyohe-wake. sb. corpse-watch. A 2958 
lief, sb. darlniK. U 3084 
LiflOdO, sb. livelihood. 1 685, K 560a 
Lilly, adv. lively, life-like. A 2087 
“ ■ Mn, pres. pL lie# A 2205 

titer, adv. more lightly. 1. 410 
LO-aloes, sb. aloes-wood. T 4 1137 
Ken, w. please. T 1 431 
ilkerona, adj. lustful. C 540 
Llltyng, p. pres . playing a lilt. HF 3 133 
Lymalue, sb. filings, c; 853 
Lymeres, sb. pi. hounds in leash. HI. 362 
Lymerod, sb. lime-twig. B 3754 
Lymytour, sb. licensed lieggar. A zcg 
Lynde, sb. lime-tree. A 292a, E taxi 
iipaed, fret, lisped. A 264 
Llue, so. relief, comfort. HI. 1039, F 1238 
Llsae, v. relieve, 111. axo; Llased, /./. F 11 ;o 
Lyat, sb. edge. D 634 
LutOW, licst thou. 11 276 
Lytarge, sb. while lead. A 629, Cl 775 
Lltargye, sb. lethargy. Bo. 57, T 1 730 
Lyte, adj. little, B 2153; A llte, a little, B 

Liteatere, sb. dyer. Former Age 17 

Llth, pres. lies. A 1795 

Llth, sb. limb. B 4065, Ill. os* 

Lytho, adj. smooth, easy. HF 1 118, R 3762 

lithe, 7». soften. T 4 740 

Lltherly, adv. badly. A 3299 

Lyvee, adj. livirifc. A 2395 

Lint, liest. I) 1618 

Lodemenage. sb. pilotage. A 403 

Lodeamen, sb. pi. pilots. 1.1488 

Lolgne, sb. tether. R 388a 

Longer sb. pi. lungs. A 2752 

Longeth, pres, belongs to. O 716 

Loodeaterre, sb. loadstar. A 2059 

Loone, sb. loan. 1) 1S61 

Looa. sb. report, fame, pr.iisc. HF 3 530, B 3035 
L°otil, adj. hateful to. A 486 
Loppe, sb. spider. As. i. ff 19 . . . 

Lopwebbe. sb. spider’s web. As. 1. § 21 
Lore,/.A lost. Bl. 1134 
Lorel, so. rascal. I) =73, Bo. 178 
L°*. *b. praise, fame. L *554 
Lottngetmr, sb. flatterer. H +5*6, L 352 
Lingerie, sb. flatteiy, false praise. I 6 
Lo^engee. xA pi. lozenges- ll K* «7 
Jwby, sb. paramour. R 6319 _ 

Lotynge, A Pres, lurking. G 186 
Lortrediy^i *b.'f£ days for settling disputes. 

Love-dmry, sb. courtship. B 2085 
at large. HF 3 iq 5 

J^bte, bow, 14*683; Loatede,/n*. R 1554 
Lowke, sb. fellow-rascal. A 44*5 


l 613 


Lowteth, pres. s. bows. B 2375 
Lufflom, adi. lovable. T# 465 
Lunaile, sb. moon wort. G 800 
Lnit, sb. pleasure. A 192,1*1 326 

M* , before a verb beginning with a vowel, pers. 
prott. me. 

Maad, p.p. made. A 394 

Maat, adj. dejected, discomfited. A 955, B 935 
Madde, V. go mad. Mars 253 
May, sb. maiden. B 851 
Maydenhede, sb. virginity. B 30 
Mayme, sb. maiming. I 625 
Mayeondewe, sb. hospital. R 5619 
May stow, mayst thou. A 1918 
Malatre, sb. master; adj. chief. L 1016 
Maystre-, chief; Maystre-Btrete, Malater- 
toun. L 1965, 1591 
Malatrye, sb. mastery. L 400 
Make, sb. husband, mate, match. D 85, B 1982, 
A 2556 

Maked, /ret. made. A 1907 
Make lea, adj. matchless. Tl 172 
Makyhge, sb. poetry. I. 74 
Malapert, adj. impudent. T 3 87 
Male, sb. wallet. C 920 
Malefice, sb. evil-doing. Bo. 169 
Malgre, prep, in spite of. Mars 220 
Malt, /ret. melted. HF* 414 
Mal-talent, sb. ill-will. R 330 
Manage, sb menace. A 2003 
Manasynge, /. pres, menacing. Bo. 416 
Manor, sb. manor. Bl. 1003 
Manor, Manere, sb. manner. Pile 24, L 251 
Many©, sb. mania A 1374 
Maninete, adj. gentle. T 3 194 
Mappemounde, sb. mappa mundi, map of the 
world. Rcsemounde 2 

Maro, sb. thirteen shillings and fourpence. G 1026 

Marolal, adj. martial. T 4 1669 

Mare, ailv. iomp. more. R 2709 

Mareyg, sb. marsh. D 970, Bo. 536 

Mary. sb. marrow. C 542, Bo. 1008 

Mary bones, sb. pi. marrow-bones. A 380 

Market-betere, sb. bully at fairs. A 3936 

MarkyB, sb. marquis. K 786 

Mar lqrsease, sb. marchioness. E 283 

Martire, sb. torment. T 4 818 

Mased, p.p. dazed. Bl. 12 

Mast, sb. acorns. Former Agt [6 

Masty, adj. acorn-eating. HF 3 687 

Mate, adj. depressed, discomfited. JL. 126, K 

Matere, sb. matter, subject. Bl. 43 
Mangree, Prep, despite. A 1169 
Mangree! sb. ill - will, R 3*44 ; mangree, 
owe a grudge, R 4399* 4559 t - , u 

Manme ttrle, sb. Mohamiuedism, idolatry. B 
236 

Mannoiple, sb. purveyor. A 510 
Mawmet, sb. idol. 1 749 
Mazelyn, sb. maple-bowl. B 204a 
Mode, arfeede, (1) reward, bribe. A 3380; (2) 
mead, a drink, B 2042 ; (3) meadow, A 89 
Mediae, adj. of mixed stutt. A 328 
Medletn, pres, mingles, mixes. L B74, Bo. >3*3 
Medlynge, sb. mixture. Bo. 1356 
Meede, sb. See Mede 
Meene, pres, bemoan. R 2590 
Meeth, sb. mead, a drink. A 2279 
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Mslgnee, sb. household. I 894 
Meygnad, b.f. maimed. H .1156 
Maynoe, sb. retinue, household. A 1258 

Maynt, AA mingled. R ’9“ ... B 

tonaunoe, sb. demeanour. Id. 8 ;j 


Mel-tld. sb. meal-time. T 3 1556 
Kalla, sb. mill. A 3.>Jt 

Memoirs, Memorle, sb. memory. commemora¬ 
tion. HI. 944. A 1Q06 

Mendoun, sb. mention. It 54 
Mendlence sb. mendicancy R ^57 
Men iyn anti. sb. fit. begging fri.u«. I > 1906 
Mens, pr-s. mean, intend. A soot, wio 
Hens, adj. middle, of middle *>i/c. '1 i to6 

Msnolicho, ,u/y. moderate. Bo. 251 
Men tea. sb. //. mint. K 7U 
Merdable, adj. merciful. 1- ?4° 

Mere, sb. mare. A S41 

Merke, tuiy. dark. R s '19 

Merllon, sb. merlin hawk. PF 3J9 

Mexraille, sb. marvel. 1 . n 36 

Mee, Meets, sb. ; At good met, at .ndvtyitagc, 

MetOhleV, m-MThicf; At meschlef, in danger, 


A 355* 

Mesel, sb. leper. I 624 
Message, sb. messenger. 1 > >44 
Managers, l,. messenger. Bl. 131 
Mease, sb. nu«. H 1411 

Meats, ady. pi. most; The meats, the most im¬ 
portant, T* 44 ° 

Meater, sb. occupation. A 1740 
Meanrable. ady. moderate. I* 362 
Mamie, sb. moderation. K 6-2 
Met, pres. dreams. PF 104 
Met, sb. measure. I 799 
Mate. fires. sub. dream. III. 1233 
Matte, fret. dreamt. 11 4 '> 3 t. I. no 
Kara. t*. more 

Marar e a a a, <b./em. agitnor. Km 
Hava. sb. ug<. coop. 1 ^ti. l" '*•* 

Myeehes, sb. pi. small loaves. R 5585 
Myall, ady. much. R 270f 
Mynhar, sb. thief. K £54* 

Mlhtl, ady. mighty. ARC 6 
Mlle-wey, Mllewey, sb. 5 degrees of angular 
measurement, the third pari of an hour. As. 

MUne^stonee, sb. pi. mill-stone.. T* J 1384 
Mynour, sb. miner. A 2464 
My n tyn gs, /. pres, meaning. Bo. 38 
Mots, sb. myrrh. A 39^8 

Mfimintad! AA misre&med. T» «t*v 

MUMland, AA as **■ unbelievers. .1 /« M'S 
Mysboden. fi.fi. abused, hartntd. A 9^9 
Myadapartath. fires. i. divide, unfairly. II 107 
Mtaartoorde, sb. mercy. A HC 35 


Kyaaaa, r*. discomfort. 1177 
Mu-toryaf. first, sorely misgave. T* m» 
Myalay. first, lay awry. A 3*47 
MUllTOd, fi.fi. ill-liehaved. T* 310 
manatra, /ten. r»i. scan Wrongly. T» 1790 
IBasaita, >err. kiiited ill. K 1194 
MmaTint r 1 1 r 1 -- 

MyatOT, a. (1) craft, A 613: (a) need, R lev*. 

Mfhat myatlara man, what manner of 
■aen. A 17'°. „ 

Myftlfeada, a. mystery. Wf i «4 


Uyatorned, fi.fi. turned aside. Bo, 1136 . 

Mfcnroy, sufiv. astran. K 4766 • ■* 

Hyawayea, sb. fit. by-paths, wrong roads Be 

llirwiat. first, erred. T‘ 633 
Myxnea, sb. fit. Tnuldens, dungheap*. R 0496 
I 110 , Moo, st.ft. more, others. Al 7 t},f *°39 


e. As. i. I at 

T» 13B0; Moehlaa, tb.f 

moveables, chattels, K 1314 

Moyaoun, sb. crop. R 1677 t 
Mobaren, fires, fit. heap up. Bo, ,4*3 
Mokeroret, sb. pi. heapers up, hoarders, is 
435 C 

Moltre, r>. heap up. T* 1375 
Molte, //•■/. melted. T 3 to 
Mono, sb. moon . 

Moneate, pres. s. admonish. R 3579 
Montaunce, sb. value, amount. A 1570. t 86 
MonyoUTS, sb. pi. money-changers. R 6811 
MOOd, sb. anger. R 5*62 
Moots, p>es. mii'i, may. A 735 
Mordre. sb. murder, li 4311 
More, sb. root. T* 35 
Mormal, sb. gangrene. A 386 
Morter, sb. night-light. J 4 124s 
Mortlfye, r. transmute. t»ii^o 
Mortrer, sb. imirderer. PF 373 
Mortreux, sb. a kind of slew. A 384 
Morwe, sb. morrow, morning. A 33 1 
Morwenynge, sb. inom.ng. A 1062 
Motel, sb. mu//le. A 2151 
Motts, pres, must 
Mote, piet. must, may 
Mote, sb. si>c« k. T* 1603 
Motteleye, sb mr»tlcy. A 371 
Mountaunce, sb. amount. K 15®* 
Mourdaunt, 3*. |icndant of a girdle. K 1094 
Mouatro, ii. show-piece. M. ott 
Mowes, sb. fit. grimaces. R *>” 7 l6 
Mowynge, sb. ability, llo. < 37 J 
Mowled, p.p. grown mouldy. A 3870 
Mowlen, v. moulder. II 7* 

MUAble, art/, fleeting. , I’ a 8?2, Bo. I 4 C S 
Muohe and 11 to, great and small. A 494 
Muchel, ady. mm h. A 133 
Mollok. sb. refuse. A 3 8 71 
Morlerly, adv. comp. n»«»rc merrily. A 714 
Mutaxde, sb. dreamer. R 3 * 5 ^ 4 ° 34 * 73 r “ 1 
Muttre, r*. mutter. 'I 3 S 4 * __ - 

MnWS, sb. mcw.xagc. A 749, 1 ® « 7 8 4 
Mnwe, r» change. T* 1358 
Mnwet, mdj. mute. T* >94 

IP, before a vowel,-M#, not 
Na, adj. no. A im , _ a 

Madda, He liadda, had not. L« 7 » 

Naddra, sb. adder. E « 7*6 _ 

Nadir, si. the point of lha henveiw diametric 


Nadir, si. die point of lha henveml an™ > 
onpotita to the senilbr As- d. I s 
Nadatov, hadst thoujaM. A 4«* 

Na torn, no matter. 4 4s 7° 

Naylaa, sb. fit. nails. |A 414' 

Nayta, t>. say no to, dany. 

Naka, fires, fit. bare. 'The 1616 
Nabors, sb. fit. drums. A =Jt' _ . 

Nala, Atta data, at the ale-houaa. ® *349 



glossary 


Nun* He am, am not. A 1x92 
Nam ,'£*/. took, (j i 297 • 

Namely, a*h'. especially. 11 I233 
NamO.no more. A 1589 
Nart, Ne art, art not. A liC 2$, G 497 
Name, adj. narrow, Close. E 1088 
Nae, Me wai, was not. A 1649, 2105 
Nat. qdv . not. A 1145, 4087 
Nath*Ke hath, hath not 
Rathueei ,adn. ncverthelesn. E 377 . 

Naturae], Natural, adj. natural, by birth A 
415 . J -375 

He. adv. not, nor. A gn, 1640 
Neddrea, ,b. ft. adders. 

Hade, sb. need. II 4643 

Node lees, atH>. ncecUcssly. K 621 

Nodely, a*/v. of necessity. 11 44 ^ 

Nedeeooat, adv. of necessity. A 1477 
Noon, mlj none, no. A 4185 
Neet, sb. cattle. A 597 
Kegardye, sb. niggardy. Truth 53 
Neghen, v. draw near. I. 418 
Neigh, tubr. nigh, near. HI. 104 
Nel, Me Wll, wdl not. K 4344 
Nempnen, name, 11 507 ; Nempned, ptet. E 609 
Her, tuii. nearer. HI. 887 
Mere, Ne were, were not. H 547 
Nevene, r. name. G 8a 1 
Neveradeel, not a whit. C 670 
Newe, adv. newly. A 4239 
Hewed, pnet. renewed itself. HI. 905 
Nexte, adj. sup. nearest. H 807 

»,/i r.urli.k 11 — 


—“■“I 4"/ . IICdlLIU. It OU 

Nyoe, adj. foolish. H 1088 
Nyilee, sb. PI. trifles. I) i 7 fto 
Nyghtertaie, sb. night-time. A 97 

rer 1 603 

NlUynge, sb. refusing. Ho. 1656 
Nyn, Ne in, nor in. F. 2088 
Nye, Ne la, is not. A 1677 
Nyeto, Ne wlate, knew not. H 3R4 
Noble, sb. coin worth 6s. 9 * 1 . A 3256 
Nobleye, sb. nobility. E 828 
No fbTB, no matter. B 285 
Noye, t». harm. R 3772 
I'sopu&l harmful. P. 3231 
Nolde, Ne wolde, would not. A 1024 
Nome, p.p. taken. 1 . 822 
jjon, adj. none 

Nonea, For the nonea, for the occasion. A 545 
Nonne, sb. nun. A 118 
joon, adj. none. A 773 

«° 0 t, pres. Ne WOOt. know not., A 1340, HI. 29 

NOote, sb. note, music. H 1711 

Norioe t sb. nurse. E 561 

NOTtelrie, sb. good manners. A 3967 

5°ry, sb. foster-child. Ito. 850 

Noaethirlee, sb. pi. nostrils. A ss 7 

adj. no kind of. HE* 7°4 
JWt, He won, knowest not 
wjKfJ. need, business. A 4068 
* 4 j. useful. Bo. 33 

gother, He other, nor other 
"Ounoerteyn, tb. uncertainty. 1 ’rutti 46 
2 ™?;P°W»r, tb. impotence. Ho. 7 «S 
tu(f. neither. Hi. SJ" 

Sjjjrto, t*. novelty. F6.9 
■OWohM, tb. pi. J,«U. E389 


Now the, adv. now. A 469 

Hunt. one. A 9793. O ne , e o 
OhelaBaunce, sb. obedience. ’ A 9974 
oSSS-Jo™ 08 ’ sh ' res l’*-’ ct . ceremony. A 1045 
nSSII 8, *’■ res iwct, countenance. ti 1891 
Ootogamye, marrying eight tinea. D 33 
OJ adv off. A 789 ” 

OT caste, r niftr. cast off. PF 139 
Offended, p.p. hurt. A 909 
Offenaloun, sb. opposition. A 9416 
Jnutn, Sp. secular employment. A 909 
OMJtnwed, /./. thawed. HK» S3 
Oyuement, sb. ointment. A 631 
Oynone, sb. pi. onions. A 634 
Oyatre, sb. oyster. A 189 

rh ', n,e l jh “ nl ‘ ! - Bo. 789 
OlmerlB, sb. pi. elms. R i3T4 
O-loft, adv. aloft. TI 95 „ 

Omager, sb. one who docs homage, vassal. R 
3288 

On tPtcp. on, ill, at 
Onde,»fA malice. R 148 
OneB, adv once. A 1836 
Onloft, adv. aloft. E 229 
Oo num. one 

Ook, sb. oak. A 1702, 2921 
Oon, num. one. A 2069 
Ooned, /.A united. Bo. 1463 
Oonea, nor. once 
Oonlng, sb. unifying. Ho. T464 
Oonly, adv. only. H 143 
Oore, sb. compassion: A 3726 
Oost, sb. host, army. I. 626, Bo. 88 
Openera, sb. pi. medlars. A 3871 
Open-heveded, p.p. liareheaded. D 645 
Ople. sb. opium. A 1472 
0 -point, at point, ready. T 4 1638 
Ordal, sb. ortleal. X s 1046 
Orde, sb. dat. point. L 045 
Ordeyne, adj. ordered. T* 892 
Ordoynly, mlv. in order. Bo. 1524 
Ordr ed, p.p. ordainpd. . I 782 
Orfrays, sb. gold embroidery. R 1076 
Orlsonte, sb. horizon. T® 276 
Orlogo, sb. sundial, clock. PF 530, H 4044 
Orphelyn, sb. orphan. Bo. 334 
Oat, sb. host, army. Former Age 40 
Ostelementea, sb. pi. utensils, furniture. Bo. 455 
Other, cqhJ. either, or 
Ouche, sb. jewel. D 743 
Oules, sb. pi. awls. D 1730 
Oultrage, sb. excess. Ho. 455 
Ounces, sb.pl. small pieces. A 677 
Onnded, adj. wavy. T 4 743 
Outen, v. publish, display. E 2438, G 834 
Out-heea, sb. hue and cry. A 20x2 
Outher, conj. either, or. A 1485, 1593 
OutlandlBsn, adj. foreign. Former Age 22 
Outrage, sb. excess. Former Age 5 
Outreye, v. pass beyond control. E 643 
Outrefy, adv. utterly. C 849 
Out-taken, jrep. except. B 277 
Over-al, prep, above, besides 
Over-al, adz>. everywhere, generally. A 547, 
1664 

Overrate, adj. sup. uppermost. A 270 
Overkervlth, pres, intersects. As. i. 3 21 
Orerlad, p.p. overborne. B 3x01 
Overalope, sb. upper garment. G 633 



GLOSSARY 


ladeth. T* 767 
210 


Ovonprat .fires, overtime: 

1530 

OvarwhalToth, pm. agitate*, Bo. 35 * 

Oven, v. ought 

Owslt, iVeferJ. alas Bo. a*® 

O-Wner, asks, any* here. A *53 

&ZZ'X irJutntg^usly. ym 

beyond control. Bo. 758, h 643 

o--- pace, especially walking-pace. A 2897, 

G 575 . . 

Pm, p. pas*. A 175 
Pays. r. content. R 
Payde,/.A pleased 
Pfejan, <*//• pagan. A 2370 
Payons, //. pagans L 
Fallot, x*. pallet. T-* 229 
Pilule, x£. pal*y. R 1008 
Paleya. x£. palace. A 2*99 
MsHrmL adj. athletic. T® 304 • . 

Palyng*. sb. the making a perpendicular s pe 

piy *.sb. //. pales, palisade- a 3 « 

PgB, d. brain-pan, skull. A 1105 


1 3599 


.78* 


Fu, ,8. a painted tablet kissed during the cel© 
Peounyul, J^Tpecunra?y. D 1314 * 

ined? 7 t«»hled A .39 

FnW,* br«gj»ece. G s «4 
Pel, sb. castle. HIT* ■ ao 
Pelet, sb. shot. . HF» 553 # 

Penult, sb. penitent. » 3**4 — « n c ,o 

PenMl, MM, * 8 . small banner. T» 1043, K 6 sS 
Penyble, adj. painstaking. B 3 * 9 ° 

Fenner, sb. pen-emse. K 1879 
Penoun. sb. pennant, banner. A 970 
fSS^/f./f.^nce. C40. < 

Peple, sb. people. A 995 
Penal, adp. perchance. K 6647 
Peroaly, sb. parsley. *«*> . . 

Perohemyna, sb. parchment. R 6504 
Perdurable, adj. last" 


A *93 



,,,, i-pan, _ 

b *A knife. 


.. B 1915 
HF* 849 


B 1957. B 


D a jo, ttio. 


Paademayne, sb. fine 
Panyera, sb. pi. panniers, 
nutter, sb. snare. I. 13' 
pueer, sb. pepper. G 701. . 

^ejay, X^rrot, popinjay. 

Pn^eULTd, sb. deceiver. R7»8t 
Pueltfdle, sb. deceit. K 6796 
Paper, sb. indenture. A 4|0^ 

Pang*, »b. dignity, high-pnest. 

p^uMmt^ Panama!*, sb. ft. rich array. A 

Paramour, sb. sweet heart D 4 S* s 

peradventurr. 

puTdiot. nut a 

}gSS&fiS£ V 

raiimitT See Paraments 
Parentele, sb. relationship. 1 9 08 
Parity, pmrfoi. B 1 10 

*$* 

Parfirarnesi, im. accomplishes*. ,J '797 

p ar | M |iaiia, si. #/. narwhioners. A 4® a 


ruoiuu««> v i 1™— ~— 

Perflt, adj. perfect. A mi 
Parlated. /./. destroyed. I J 79 
PerreeTj/ precious stones, jewellery 

n 3495.1*344 
Pen, adj. blue. A 439 

SKS^fi&SES^^U; wi— 

Partuxben, pm. ^/. .didiirl). A906 
Perryilke, sb. periwinkle. R 9°3 
PeM, V. appease. R 3397 
Feeene, sb.//. peas. I. *48 

FSSM'.S.TwiUtr.'Sp. an alchem 

PhttaaeuM, sb. pi. diviners, witches. Hi 5 
term^o? end-arm, 

picks over, smartens, t soil, V 3 J 
prick against, 'I* i »74 
Plfced, /erf. stole. I. . 4*7 
pykepun, 18. pick-pocket. A 199 * 
Pykerel, 18. young pike. F. 1419 
Puohe, sb. fur coat. / mvrbs 4 
piled, adj. plucked, scanty, bald. 

4306 


Parlwhani, sb. pi. purishionem. 
XJSfcnrMt. A parish prie*. 


lelibcralion. 

R 6384 


A >306 


Paneuen, X pi. partners. R * 95 - 
Parian, v. take pan, share. *- 4°5 
Partle, 18. partisan. A « 6 s 7 . . 

Partyng fstawee, si. pi. pannere. I *37 
Parry , si. church-porch. A 310 
Pee, sb. Mss Paaa 
fir*** a<f. surpassing. A S107 
PHMB, V. surpass. I. 16s _ 

Patze, Patna, ». patter, chatter. R *794, 

leunSsee. <8. At palais. 1*i»i4 


A 67, * 


pliant *8. pillo w; TO . 73 » 
puled, p.p. plundered. I. t»» 

Ptloonf sb. pj. Plunderers. A 1007 
PUwe, sb. pillow. HI. *84 
puwe beer, * 8 . pillowcase. A694 
pyment, 18. spiced wine. A 337 ". “*• 47 

pfflLre, cavil at. A 3 «*! * 3 ™’*“*' ^ 

Pne, 48. pain, torture. T* *7*7* 174 6 
Pvn*trM*, sb. pi. pine-trees, no. 477 , 

sf|jffr mdj. used for pipes or horns. P* / 



PIMM. Sfi. cnici nnuw. " n ... 

FUML pi. coasts, 11 » 43 ' A 

Pll|H, x 3 . //. dev£»s. BL 5^9 



GLOSSARY 


Pint, adj: flat. B 3047 
Plntiy. adv. flatly, 'I" 3 786* 

Pleye,^. play, jest. A 1127 

full > A 315 ; (a) plain, frank, L 

P1 tn?t 9 P1 * yn ' ad °' fully> A ’ 3 ’ 7 '• <*> P^nly, 
Pl ayne, r. complain. D 1313 

>• /*»• arguing. PF 495 
PlaynUoJl, adv. plainly. T» 272 
PleMUHOe, sb. pleasure. L 1446 * 

Plate, Platen, v. plead. T* 1468, Bo. 206 

Plya, v. bend. E 1169, R 4389 

P 1 & *\\ ’x • 1UCke ^’ D 79 ° ; PUghte, fret. 

PlltJ sb. plight. T 8 712 
Pllte, t/. fold. T 8 114 

y, adj. moist, Bo. 64, 616 
in, adj. vulgar. T 1 * 1677 
_ , adj. Apulian. F 105 
Poynennt, adj. pungent. A 352 
Poynt, sb.; In good poynt, in good condition, A 
200; At poynt devya, carefully, A 3(89 
-oyntel, sb. pencil, stylus. D 1742, Bo. 1810 
■oka, sb. pocket, bag. A 3780 
*okattes, sb. fl. bags. G 808 
‘Olyra, sb. pulley. F 184 

‘oma-garnettya, sb. pi. pomegranates. R 1356 
'em el, sb. crown, top. A 2689 
'onaaly, a*lj. dappled. A 6i6_ 

“ool, sb. pole. Ho. 1435, As. i. g <4 
*opalote, sb. puppet. A 3254 
*opet, sb. poppet, dull. B 1891 
*oppad, pret. bedizened. R 1019 
toppere, sb. dagger. A 3931 
*oraUle, sb. poor folk. A 247 
*0rimes, sb. pi. corollaries. Bo. 924 
'OTtatif, adj. portable. As. [17J 
*orteoolya, sb. portcullis. R 4168 
3 orthors, sb. breviary. B 1321 
?ortreitour, sb. artist. A 1899 
tola, sb. a cold. A 4x52 

?0«a, pres. s. pu^the case, suppose. A 1162, T 3 
310 

Pcuuaaalonen, sb. pi. members of endowed orders. 

ft>»seJ£, pres. s. pushes, I. 2420; Possed, 
Poaahed. p.b. pushed, driven, T* 4 * 5 . R 4^=5 
rostnm, sb. abscess. Ho. 694 
Potenta. sb. staff. I) 177ft, T* I222 « K 36® 
Potestat, sb. potentate. 1) 2007 
Pondramarohnnt, sb. flavouring powder. A 381 
rounage. sb. food for pigs, former Age 7 
nnuia, sb. pawn in chess. HI. 660 
Popped, pret.- blown. H 90 
purely, adv. poorly. A 1412 
j'ona. sb. pulse. T* 1114 
JoUBta, sb. power. Ho. 1423, R 6484 
L°yp»0nynge, sb. puncturing. I 4*8 
g®ca,p. pr» R 4*98 
gedioadonn, sb. preaching. H 1176 
2 ®®*, *b. press, crowd. B 39 3 . 8*5 
sb. priest. B 4010 
v. stand testing. 


v. sxmna tesung. G 645 
Sjjjnre, pres. sub/, surpass. D 96 

2®yM. v. praise. L 67 

ftent.!?*’ Pert**' 54 

".nUn, V. imprint. T* 900 


Praa, sb. crowd. T 2 i 7 ,b 

Prase, Prasen, v. press, R 2899, Pile iq; Praa- 

^n«, p. pres. R 6437 

re?dy ‘ J -?5 S > T> 4*5 

Pretends, v. intend. 1 4 922 
Preterit, adj. past. R 501 x 
Prove, sb. proof. Ti 470, 690 
Prove, 1». prove. < L 9 

** attj ' m w * tkout P rit * e - Compleynte to his 

Prigh^B, pret. pricked. F 4x8 
Printe, pret. pierced. A BC 163 
Mcaaonr, s 6 . hard rid V . A 189 

raketn, pres. s. spurs. A 1043 
«liwng, sb. spurring. A iox 
Prikke, sb. point, centre. Bo. 1030 
Prille. See note, R 1058 

Prime, sb. the time between 6 and a a. if. B 
*278, 4387 

Prime, At prime face, primA facie , at first 
_ gla nce 

Prymerole, sb. primrose. A 3268 

value, estimation. A 67, B 0985 
Pryv ea, adj. secret. D 1136 
Pryvely, adv secretly. A 1443 
Prolaofona, sb. pi. preludes. Bo. 270 
Prolle, pres. pi. prowl. G xj LIS 
Propr e, adj. projier, own. T 8 1487 
Proprete, sb. property. T* 392 
Prow, sb. profit. B 1598, T 8 1664 
Pruesse, sb. prowess. Bo. 1201 
Polle, v. pluck, A 652; Polled,/./. A 177 
Purohaoe, v. obtain. T 4 557 
Pure has, sb. earnings. A 256 
Purohasyng, sb. prosecuting. A 320 
Porc h a SOOT, sb. prosecutor. A 3x9 
Pore, adj. mere, very. A 1279 , 

Pored,/./, refined. F 1560 
Porpre, adj. purple. L 654 
Purse wing, adj. following, in accordance with. 
Bl. 958 

Purtreye. v. draw. A 96 
Purvelable, adj. providential. Bo. 655 
Purvelaunce, sb. providence. A 1259 
Pnrveye, v. provide. E 191 
Pot, pres, putteth. L 652 
Pot, sb. pit. I 170 

Putours, sb. pi. whoremongers. I 886 

[oaad, adj. evil. A 4357 
luakke, sb. hoarseness. A 4x52 

1 m, sb. disease, A 2014 ; death-note, T B 38a 
,ppe, v. flutter. T* 57 
seme, sb. mill. B 3264 
Leynte, //. adj. quaint. A 1531 
Leynte, sb. pudendum muliebre. A 3976 
Leynte, pret. was quenched. A 9334 
lueyntiBO, sb. elegance, I 93a; contrivance, I 733 
loeUe, v. kill. B 4580 
Leman, v. please. T° 695 ; pres. pi. T 8 803 
Larne, sb. mill. HF* 708 

Lerroor, sb. quarry man. R 4149. . . _ 

Lestemongers, sb. pi. holders of inquests. I 

-*Ihe , pres. s. say, cry. R 6999 
ke, adj. pi. alive. A 1015 
r ked, pret. revived. A 9335 
knesse, sb. liveliness. Bl. 26 . 

nyble, sb. a part sung a fifth above the air. 
A 333a 





GLOSSARY 


Qojrbollly, sb. leMher boiled and hardened. B 

D. sb. cushion. I 1 1339 
, sb. scullion. R 886 

llte, r». pay, redeem, satisfy. A 770,103a, It 354 
Lilly, iuiv. freely. A 179a 
fret. said. B 1644 
Ot, fufj. quaint. R 3038 
v , Prtt. quaked. A 1576 

Bn , sb. roe. A 4086 
Raayne, sb. root, r 4 83 x 
'B ad, /./. read, A 2595* Bad da, fret. PF 21 
Baderore, sb. tapestry ( 7 ). I, 235a 
Bade. /ret. refL I, 185$ 

Bayed, p.p. striped. 111 . 25a 
Basel, ttilj. hasty. 'P 429, H 278 
Bakelnesae i Bekelnease, sb. hastiness. H ?8 3 , 
Scogan 16 

Bake-atele, sb. rake-handle. D 949 
Bakle, p. be rash. "P 1642 
Bamage, adj. wild. R 5384 
Bamwyih, adj. ram-like. G 887 , 

Bape, sb. haste, Adam 7; adv. hastily, R 6316 
Bape and renne, rob and plunder. G 1422 
Bather, adv. comp, earlier, sooner. Ho. 260, 
B 3965 

Banghte, fret. reached. A 136 

B aryn e, sb. rapine. Bo. 323; Ravynaa, pi. I 793 

Baryner*, sb. pt. plunderers. Bo. 91; Barynanr, 

BaryiabU, adj. ravenous. R 7006 
Beal, adj royal. H 4366 
Beal te e, sb. royalty. Fortune 60 
Beavxne, sb. realm. B 797 
Bebekke, sb. abusive term for an old woman. 
D 1573 

Beoehe. pres. suhj. expound. H 4086 
Beooheleea, adj. careless. A 179 
Beoheeed, /./. chased back. III. 379 
Beohe, v. reach. HI. 47 
jeoorde, pres, s. confirm. A 1745 

, sb. pi relro^ressi'_»nv H«>. 41 

Use, sb. cowardice. H 4038 

_ J, p.P. recovered. R 4920 

BeddOUT, sb. vi«>lcncc. Fortune 13 
B ede , sb. reed-pipe. HM 111 
Bede, Bead, sb. counsel. HI. =n 3 
Bedeleei, adj. devicelevo. Pits 27 
Badonlynge, sb. * 

BedOWte, v. respect. 

Bead, adj. red. B 1301 
“ "* * sb. counicl. A 1216 


. glorifying. A 2050 
pect. lk». 73 


fires. Pi rend, destroy. 

; In a reef, hastily. 


Ho. 109a 

T 4 350 


sb. race; In a rest, hastily. 

'J. refreshed. Ho. 1530 

cool, T» 507; Befreyded, Be- 
Kose moundc 21 


Rafirordan, 

freyd, pip. frozen, cool, I 34», A’i 
M u, sb. refuge. B 837, ARC 14 
Begalye, sb. majesty. Fite 65 
l egl ll, sb.pt royal privileges. L aia8 
Begne, sb. kingdom. A 1638 
Bene, sb. pi. round dances. H F* 146 
Betgfet*. pnt. reached. HF 3 »8i 
“ ”* AMO raised, BL t rrj ; (*) raided, A 54 

1 , sb. hastiness. Scogan 16 

U v. reckon, recount. B 110, A 

Mmo, a. releuc, A BC 3; Oat at maw, cm. 

* " .o«« 


Relente, r. melt. G 1378 

Remoi ,11 

Remewed 

Remorde. 

Remorr 
Remount 

Ramub 

Bra, id. 

RenablJ 

Rene^ei 


Renomk 

RenereU 

Reuovell 

Rant, re 
Renta, j 
R aplloat 

Raprand 

Requen 

Rawlga 

Raaooni 

Raaoawi 
Raia, v. 

Raaoni, 

Seaport, 
Roe tala. 
Rather, 
Betborii 
Ketornli 

Ratraeal 

Rereloui 

Baron, 

Benitez. 

Raroken 

Reward, 
Rowe. 1 1 
Rowel b- 
Rewllah 

Rawme, 

Rial, nJ, 
Rtblbe,. 
RtUbla, 


Rldyng, 
RldfeaT, 
Rlat, it. 

within 
Rlghta, 
Rightful 
Rlhte, a 
Rymplai 
Ryi, ,t 
RUhe, 8 
Rlit, riu 
Bit, rifle 







































GLOSSARY 


mx&a, /res. pi. ran. H 4578 

OA, &vt. rode. A 966 

•Of, /ftt. clave. HFi 373 

totM, sb. /I. astrological roots. F 1376 

tpSA,/./. reaped. L 74 

ITS, sb. uproar. r* ^5 

sene, adj. rosy. Ho. 353 

rose-tree. R 1651, 3059 
synf adj. made of roses. R 845 
)te, sb. a small harp. A 236 _ 

mghte, /ret. recked. T 1 406 
mien, v. cower, huddle, T# 409; Rouketh, 
pres. x. A 1308 
nrnoy. sb. h&k. A 300 
mndel, sb. circlet. HF* 283 
ranyngee, sb. pi. whisperings. HF 3 870 
rate, so. assembly.. H 776 
rate, v. assemble together. H 540 
rateth, /res. s. snores. A 3647 
rathe, sb. pity. A 914 
DUtyng, sb. rumbling. HP 3 843 
ore, sb. roof. A 3837 
owe, adr. /I. rough. R 1838 
owe, adv. roughly. G 861, T 1 so6 
owe, sb. row, line, HF 1 448 ; R0W0», pi. rays, 
beams, Mars 2 

owne, /res. /I. whisper. D 241 

owtyng, sb. snoring. A 4166 

uMbie, sb. kind of hddle. A 3331 

uddok, sb. robin. PF 349 

Qggy, at//, unkempt. A 2883 

urnMl, sb. moaning wind, A 197.3; rumour, E 

997 

iohelll, sb. /I. satchels, bags. Ho. 90 
ad, adj. steadfast. E 220 

adly, adv. firmly, seriously, steadfastly. A 
2602, H 1266, 743 
ay, /ret. saw. B 809, HI. 1088 
ay, v. assay. R 4162 
eUlonrlS, sb. pi. dancers. R 770 
■ale, sb. soul. A 41B7 

■alue, V. salute,'ll 17x3; Salued ,/ret. R 3610; 
F 13*0 lw 

elwee, sb. /(. willows. 1)655 
e myt, sb . samite. T* 109 
tngwyn, ssdj. red. A 439 
•arge, sb. serge. A 35'd 
erplerie, sb. pi. sack-.. Ik 9° _ 

■arsy nlmh. adj. made .if S,inu.cn cloth, soft silk. 
R 1188 , _. 

kt, /ret. fitted, suited, L 1735; Sate, sttbj. 
would befit, T* 117 
Wdf, adj. safe. G 9*0 
[auter, sb. psalter. K 43* , . 

teutrle, sb. psaltery, “inall harp. A 296 
[avaolotin, sb. salvation. E 1677 
j 47 ®, eu(j. safe. An. 267 
£ 7 ®. sb. sage. A 2713 
[**e-gardS, sb. safe-conduct. I 4 139 
javerooa, adj. pleasant, toothsome. R 84, 2812 
STOM. rf. Mfety. H6869 
wwoefUem, aeU. pimpled. A 625 

* 4 j- scabby. A 627 

rf. scab. Adam* 1 

joantllmie, sb. reason's rale. R 7°^4 
J*rnmdh, sb. skirmish. T* 6u 
jjjtbe, sb. hems, misfortune. A 44° 

>ollad . /./. scattered. Bo. 1478 


, Seyntwarle, sb. sanctuary. I 781, 


Sojliwo., ,b. pi. rascals. Bo. 1365 
BOlat, sb. slate. Mmi/es Beauts 34 
BOlaundre, sb. slander, scandal. E 722 
Solendre, adj. slender. A 587 
Scoohouna, sb. pi. escutcheons. R 893 
Boole, sb school. B 1685 
Sooleye, V. attend school. A 302 
Scomes. sb. pi. foamings. Bo. 16x2 
BoorWlth, pres. s. scorches. Bo. 525 
Scripture, sb. inscription. T 3 1360 
Barit, sb. writing. T 3 1130 
ScrivenlABhly, adv. like a scribe. T 3 1026- 
Seohe, v. seek. A 784 , 

Seer eo, adj. secret. B 4105 
See, sb. sea. Bl. 67 
See. sb. seat. T* 1023 
Beeke, adj. sick. A 18 
Seel, sb. happiness. A 4239 
Seelii, adv. seldom B 2340, Bo 1442 
Seele, sb. seal. B 882 
Sege, sb. scat. Bo. 102 
Selgb, Bey^/rr/. saw. A 192, T® 277 
Beyl, sp. sail. A 696 
Seyn, p.p. seen. B 624 
Beyn, pres. pi. say. B 622 
Seynd, p.p. binged. B 4035 
Selntuarle, I 
Bo. 131 

Selfltow, sayest thou. D 292 
Selde, adv. seldom. A 1539, T 4 423 
Bely, adj. innocent, simple, good, A 3404, B 682, 
1702; strange, HF J s 
Selyly, adv. happily. Bo. 386 
SellneBSe, sb. happiness. T 3 825 
Belve, adj. self-same. A 2584 
Bemhlable, adj. like. I 408 
Sembl&nt, sb. appearance. L 1736, R 3205 
Semelyhede, sb. goodliness. R 1x30 
Semyoope, sb. short cloak. A 262 
Semysonn, sb. low noise. A 3697 
Senoer, sb. censer. A 334 ° 

Sendai, sb. fine silk. A 440 

Senlth, sb. zenith. As. ii. 8 26 

Sent, pres, sendeth. I’ 3 1123 

Sentence, sb. meaning, purport. A 306, C 157 

Septemtrloun, sb. the north. B 3657 

Serenoufl, atlj. serene. J'ite 92 {emend.) 

Sereynfl, sb. pi. sirens. R 684 

Servage, sb. servitude. A 1946 

Servaunt, sb. lover. A 1814 

Besom, sb. pi. seasons.^ A 347 

Sete, v. were seated. T J 81 

Setewale, sb. valerian. R * 37 ° 

Bette ... oappe, befool. A 586 
Benr, aifv. surely. T 3 1633 
Beuiie, sb. surety. A 1004 
Sewed, pursued. B 45=7 
Sewea, sb. pi. dishes. 1* 67 
ShaL pn-s. s. owe. T 3 79 * 

Shalef sb. shell. HF 3 191 
Shalmyei, sb. pi. shawms. 

Shaltow, shalt thou 


HF 3 128 
A 77a 


Sheeldea, sb. pi. French crowns. 
Sheene, adj. beautiful. A x66 


A27B 


!», r WnTA — 


B 28 
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Hhtnihhlpe, xb. ignominy. I 973 

Shent, >./ scolded, discomfited, spoilt. B 1731. 

A 9754, L 659, R 9584 
Bhapbe, xb. pi. sheep-folds. A aoao 
Shone, xb. shirt. A 1566 
Shot, /./. shut. A 9597 
Sheter, xb. as adj. shooter. PF 180 
Shette, pret. shut. T 3 1086 
Shtldo, tubi. >w. s.; God ihUde, God forbid, 
A 3497, B 1356 

Shynoo, xb. pi. shins. A 1979 
ShfmftM, xb. pi. stables. D 87 c 
Shi t on , pp. befouled. A 504 
Shode, xb. parting of the hair. A 9007 
Shof, fret, shoved. I 1 487, K 533 
Sholde, xb. shouldest. D 348 
Shonde, xb. harm. 11 3098 
ShOOf, pret. shoved. PF 154 
Shoop, pret. shaped, determined. Pile jo, 11 
1 944 

Shotwyndowa, xb. window with a bolt. A 3358 
Shear, xb. onslaught, T 4 47; Shourof, pi. T® 
1064 t 

ShxewedneMO, xb. rascality. B 9791 
ShTOWOO, xb. pi. rascals. C 835 
ShnrftO, xb. confession. L 745 
Shnkhto, pret. shrieked. A 2817 
ShnidrOQ, xb. pi. shoulders. A 6787 
Sy. pret. saw, H I 3 72; Sye, pret. pi. K 1804 
Syp, adj. related, akin. H 236$, R 1199 
Sucirly, adv. certainly. A 137 
&•»*■ sink. T* 182 

, Byo, pret. pi. saw. G no, E 1804 

ay. T* 194 
BtO, pret. sighed. 

, xb. sigh. T* 1527 
BUO, v. sigh. A 1549 
S U tO , adj. sick. A 245 

SBaiUMO, xb. security, surety. B 425, R 7309 

BthUflh, adj. sickly. ’P 1528 

gjP f coaj. since. A 601 

■ysguler, adj. particular. I 300 

Synwofl, xb. pi. sinews. 1 68$ 

Syi-OII, six and ace. B 3831 
Suowes, xb. pi. scissors. If F* 182 . 

x. sittetb, sits A 1599, Bl. 1107; fits, 

atk,‘ 3 &hea, coaj. and adv. since. A 930, 
1391 

flfttOO, xb. scythe. L 646 
MtfcO, xb pi. times. B 731 
atttondo, bret. part, fitting. K 9261 
httniHt, adj. XU/, most fitting. PF 551 
mSSSS, xb. scaffold. R 41# 


B 1033 


». vcale, circle under cross-line of Astro¬ 
labe. As. i. 1 19 
Skye, xb. cloud. HF*J tso 
“ toon, xb. fee doth. B 1994 
, xb. pL reasons. F 905 
. adj. reasonable. Bl. 133 
r, adv. reasonably. G 390 
■ Amin »749l 

. lawjn, /./. ilam. A 943 , An. ,9 

mmfjmfer. day ibcm. A 1740 
Syii A H. riedgw, ttimiM. Bo. 1163 

SMS fnt. akpt. A 9!, HI. 169 
BMR, a *tayw. A *00. 

wt&sarisr 


nyo, adp //. clever. Bl. 569 


. sleek. 3 3J t 
\dj. such. A 41^0 ^ 


. 738^ 980, 


styk,, 

siyk, < „ 

Slyly, adv. cleverly. A 1I44 
SUt, pres. x. slidrth. G 682, PF 3 
SllTOTO, xb. sliver, part. T* zois 
Slomroat, pres. s. slumberest. K 9576 
Slow, Slough, pret. slew. B 984, BL 73I 
An. 56 
8 l 0 W% xb. moth. R 4731 
SmortO, adv. smartly. A 149 
SmetO, p.p. smitten. R 1735 
Sznyt, pret. x. smiteth. E 129 
Smotorlloh, adj. smutty. A 39^3 
Snowed, pret. snowed, abounded. A 345 
Snybben, z*. reprove, A 32a; Snybbod, p.p. t 

4401 * « 

Sooonr, xb. succour. A 918 . 

Sodeynllobe, suddenly. A 1575 

Sol our, xb. sojourn. R 5151 
Sokene, xb. toll*. A 3987 * 

Sokyngly, a*tv. suckingly, gently. 11 9765 
SolAU, xb. solace. A 708 
Soleyn, adj. solitary. PF 607, R 3F96 
Solempne, a*tj. solemn, famous. A 209 
Somdel, adv. somewhat. A 174 
Some, aura. pton. one; TonihO BODIO, ten ii 
all, T 3 1249 ; A 1 end som, one and all 
Somer, xb. summer. A 394 
Somno, v. summon. I) 1377 
Somonour, xb. summoner of offenders to th 
church courts. A 623 
Sond, 8oond, xb. sand. PF 243, It 4457 
Sonde, xb. sending, message, messenger. U140, 
760, 3 98 

Sona, adv. soon 
Sone, xb. son. A 2061 
Sonne, xb. sun. A 7 
Sonnlsb, *// sunny. T 4 743 
Boole, atti. solitary, alone. K s 
Soond, xb. sand. 11 4437 
Soofce, adj. pi. sweet. At f 
Bope, it. sop. A 434 
Soper, xb. supper. A 799 
Sophyme, xb. problem, F. 5; Sophyme*. / 
sophistries, F 554 

Sort, xb. lot, fair, oracle. A 844, T* 7O 
Sorwe, xb. sorrow, ,-f IJC 3 
BorWfnl, adj. sorrowful, rite 25 
Sory, adj. sad, luckless. A 2004 
Sothiawe, Sothaseugh, xb. true tale. Hi 
900, R 6130, 7388 
So til, adj. subtle. I. 153ft 
Boudlonn, xb. pi. soldiers. R 4934 
Boughe, xb. sow. 1 136 
Bonfire, xb. sulphur. HF* 418 
Soon, xb. sound. BL 1165 
Bourdon, /rex. pi. rise from. 1 448 . 

Souree, $£. pi. bucks. Bl. 499 
Som, xb. rising, ascent. D 1938, 1 
Sou tart, xb. cobbler. A 3904 
BOUtU, adj. thin, subtle. A 9030, i 
SowdU, xb. Sultan. B 177 
Sowdaaesse, xb. Sultanas*. B 338 * 

Bowded, p.p. attached, devoted. B 1789 
Sowe, v. sew, fasten. T* leoi J 

SoWke, v. suck. A 4157 
SOWM, v. sound, play. A s6f _ ■ -mg 

Bowsed, pret. tended to, B 334B; BOWSJBS 
pres. part. A 973 


L 2935, 3 
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*P“* *>me, opportunity. A Is, T* 50s 
gp»k,/f*». .poke. A 304 ’ ” 

■pUt-Btfva, adj. newly spun, fresh. T» 166c 
■puaod, part. pres, sparing. R 5363 
gpUTOdS, pret. locked. R 332a, 

Bparth, sb. halberd. A 3520, R 5078 
gpumynhlnge, sb. blooming. K 3633 
— sb. specie*, kind, class. Bo. 1791, I 407 
amonxi. sb. contemplation. Bo. 1660 
i, sb. sphere. F 1280 
Spells, sb. dat. recital. H 20S3 
Bpenoe, sb. buttery. D 1931 
Spered, /./. shut. R 2098 
Spem, sb. pi. Jpheres. PF 59 
Sperhaok, sb. sorrow-hawk. T» 1192, R 4023 
Spete, t*. spit. T 2 1617 

Rollle, v. die, peris*.* destroy, B 285, A 3278, 
Pits 46 : Split, /,/. killed, B 857 
Spltoualy, at tv. atigrily. A 3476 
Spores, sb. pi. spur*. A 473 
spometh, pres. s. tramples, T 2 797; Sporned, 
first, stumbled, A 4280 
SpoUMille, sb. marriage. K ns 
Bprad, /./. spread, scattered. _ HI. 873 
I Bpraynd, Spray nd, /./. mingled. Bo. 397, 

1 H 4 ** 

I Ipryilgoldes, sb.pt. stone-hurlers. R 4x91 
I StpUUneS, sb. //. scales. O 759 
IquAymotil, adj. squeamish. A 3337 
Squyre, sb. measuring-square, R 7064 . Bquyres, 
fit. As. i. S ta 

Stadye, sb. race-course. Bo. 1275 
Blak, pret. stuck. 'I 3 1372 
Btal, pret. stole. Bl. 652, 1250 
Btamyn, Btamos, sb. linsey-woolsey, coarse 
cloth. I 1052, I. 2360 
Stank, sb. |tool. I 841 
stant, Prts. s. slandeth. B 1704 
Stape, Btapen. /./. advanced. B 4011, E 1514 
Stare, sb. starling. PF 34B 
Btarf, prvt. died. A 933 
Starke, eutj. pi. strong, stiff. B 3560 
8 tee re. sb. Steersman. B 448 
Bteerelees, adj. without rudder. B 439 
Steyen, v. ascend. Ho. 877 
Bteyre, sb. stair. Mars 129, l' 2 17*5 
■tel. siele, sb. steel T* 593, HF* 175 
■Sole, $b. handle. A 3785 
■tellliye, v. turn into a star. I- 525 
Blemed, prrt. Khonc. A 202 
■Benton, V. cease, A 003; Stonte, prvt. 1 * 1 . 
*54 

■Bepe, adj. bright. A 201 
JBoppoi, sb. pi. tracks. Bo. 80 
■Bere, sb. steersman, guide, lit 1 437 » T s ** 9 * ■ 
rudder, T* 641 

■we, v. steer, guide. I s jio 

•tare, W. «dr, HF* 59; disciu«, T* msH Steryng, 
i/w. Pmgj mming, H F 2 59 

C *,7. HF* 

*tan«r^^Knrt^d! Ialighted, A 95 = 
8 g^»iNw. tub. die. A 1144 .. 

sb. voice, A 2562 , appointment, Mars 
«* 47 i £7524 

sb. closet. T* 601 


|L\" «*• cionei. 1 • 001 

tufj. stubborn. D 456 
**. climb. Bo. 1590 


Sty ere, sb. rudder. Bo. 1078 

S9£°£» tT**' P icr ced- B 3897 

BtUlfttorle, so. vessel for distilling. G 580 

Stynt, pres. s. stinteth, ceases. A 2421 

Stirte, pret. started. A 1579 

Stytk, sb. anvil. A 2026 

B tyve s, sb. pi. stews, brothels. D 1332 

Sly ward, so. steward. B 9x4 

Stoke, v. stab. A 2546 

EtOkked, /./. set in tile stocks. T 3 380 

Stonde, v. stand. A 745 

Btoon, sb. stone. A 774 

BtOOr, sb. tarm-stock. A 598 

Stoore, adj. stubborn. K 2367 

Storlal, adj. historical. L 702 

Stot, sb. cob. A 615 

Stounde, sb. while, time, B 1021; Stonndee,// 
Bo. 220 

Stonndemele, adv. momently. T° 674, R 2304 

Stour, sb. conflict. R 1270 

Stroke, V. run. Bl. 1311 

Straughte, first, stretched. A 2916 

Streocpe, v. stretch. An. 341, '1 * 8t8 

Stree, sb. straw. A 29x8, Bl. 670 

Streen, Strene, sb. race, lineage. E 157, R 

A. tulj. narrow. A 174 
Stremea, sb. pl. beams. Bl. 338 
Strene, sb. lineage. R 4859 
Strenges, sb. pi. strings, PF 08, T 1 73a 
Strike, so. hank, A 676; 8 trike a, //. strokes, 
As. i. 9 19 

St roof, firct. strove. A 1038 
Strouted, pret. spread. A 3315 
Stubbes, sb. pi. stumps. A 1978 
Studies, sb. pi. desires, purposes. Bo. 659, 
1309 

StUWO, sb. stew, fish-pond. A 350 
Submitted to, /./. suhsumed under. Bo. 1628 
Suooldent, sb. subordinate house in astrology. 
As. ii. | 3 

Sacred, p.p. sugared. T 2 384 
Suffleaunoe, sb. sufficiency. Bl. 1037 
Suffraunt, adj. patient. Bl. 1009 
Suget, sb. subject. R 353* 

Sukkenye, sb. galierdine. R 1232 
Surement, sb. surety, pledge. F 1534 
Surquldrie, sb. arrogance, over-confidence. I 

Sursanure, sb. surface-healed wound. F 1113 

Sustren, sb. pi. sisters. A 1019 

Suwe, v. follow. T 1 379 

Swa, adv. so. A 4040 

Swal, pret. swelled. Bi75© 

Swalwe, sb. swallow, T* 64 
Swappe, Bwape. v. stnke. E 586, U 300 
Swappe, sb. stroke. HF 2 35 
Swffi sb. sway, movement. B296 
Svelte/ first, fainted. L 1776, y Q 347 
Swaive, fires, sub. swallow, E 1188, Swelwetn, 
fires, ind. s. swallows, B 2805 
Sword, sb. sword. A 2546 
Sveta, v. sweat. G 570 
Swevene, sb. dream, n 40B0 
Swloh, adj. such. D 281 
Svynk, sb. toil. A 188 - , 

Svynke, v. toil. A xeo 
Svynkere, sb. labourer. A 531 
Swire, sb. throat. R 325 
Bwythe, adv. quickly. C 756, An. aa6 
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”• have sexual intercourse with. A 4178 
■wow^jA swoon. A/,,6; groan, A 3619 
awo lowo, it. guild, g„ir. l not 
■woot. rA ssreat. ■ G 578 
■WOBgB, it. soughing wind. A 1979 

T* before a verb beginning with a vowel, to: a 
lew instances given below 
take. A 4139 
heap. A 1005 

A«, eoi “ for ■ herald > A 
Tabwda, to abide. B 707 

^ A- backgammon. F 900 
Tabott ran, //. drum, l 354 
J» 2 », 4 *. quality. Rabuit so 
JJjWt, d. fine silk. A 440 
J 5 V 1 , <° “<frsy, frighten. E 455 

msftrtrjsrfs-^' 
SSt*isa: ,c !rt5i ii7 ° 

™1 sA. speech. HI. e 35 
**!•» Tftlan, v. talk, tell stories, 


*^Ut, desire. B .i j7 , llo. sfc 

njyghte, to alight 

™ 7 n * 8 ; .**■ story-telling. II 1614 
nua, aiij. compliant, «vml)-, manly. 

I (emend, for 1 calle ’> 
TaUage, to allege 

make trial of. R ,.*>4 
Ta men do, t,, amend 

*■», /./■ taken. R 5894 

JW*. a*. //. ribands. A 3741 
T yn age. it. hiding ; In la pin 

Japjoer, it. tapestry maker. A 36a 
Taplf. it. carpet. |i|. jfc, 
Tippselere, r«. barmaid, tapster. A 
fStf, s*. shield. ARC 176 
sstTSfS. to array. E 961 
u> assay. K 454 
Taaulla, to assail 
ntanraggM, it.//. tatters. 
asfpSt to advise. II 14.4 
**j j*t—, •*. ft- ill qualities. 

R65I7 

, s. teach. A 308 
I A sorrow. dflC 3 
t, jfi. thin plate of metal. 

-■aoa, to embrace. II 18,,, 
is. bring forth. UK*634 
*8, a#- inn of court. A 467 
***• a*- tempering. K 4177 
w d. tense. G 875 
1 M woods, ten times as mad. 


T* * 3 *, A 


.Mars 38, 



l »K®, incognito. 


* 7 3 57 

T J 935, Ilk 1 * 68g, 
Ci I37J 


••733 


— to end urn. E 756 
l a*, so rrow. T> 814 
tenn, to enquire 

--- J. attentively. E 334 

tearful. T<8>i 
J™. *#- tarins. R 663 

*S»/a “■ 1,1 

G *r,r 


SteTKbeodpiecea A 0499 

Texpoondon. texpound 
Teztaeel, ad/. verbally accurate. I i 
Til before substantives beginning wit 
the: afew instances are given below 
Thakkad,/./. stroked. A 3304 
Thankna. it. ft.; Hlr thankea, Rig 
ivillingly, A 1626, 3107 
Tnanile, COM/', and cufv. then 
Thar, pres. 1. it behoves. A 4320 
That, coty. when. T* 910 
That, introducing an optative clause. 
Thavys, the advice. A 3076 

The. prim. cure, thee T> 

Thedam, sA. prosperity ; Yvel thodar 

B ts 2L ■ 

Thee, Ttaeen, r;. thrive. II 4622, C » 
Theedh, Theek, smAj. pres, thrive 1 

Thelfeoi, the eflTect 
Thelgh, com/, though. T* 175 
Their, the air. I) 1939 79 

Thenohe, p. think. A uci 
The no roes, the increase. A 275 
Themes, adt>. thence 
Theorlk, sA. ilteory. As. ii. pref. 

The*". **dv. there, where. A v&on, TJ & 
Ther, introducing an optative clause. 
1015, 1437 

sss5rrim'^h iBain “- k65ss 

Thestat, tile estate, rank 

/;/• endowed with \irtues. A 

aar^fiK? '“ ,aiiiks - * *«* 

Thliko, that same. A 18a 
Thysg, rA; Make a thyng, draw up 
mem ; Tbrnges. //. phTy.„, acu of r , 
business, A 1293, 11 ia8i, 4380 
make. r. seem. T« 405 ' 

Jhlrlad, /./. r ,iercc,l. A 1710 

Too, attv. then. 111. 1054 
Tho. these 

Tbolad, /./. suffered. » 1.46 
Thoo, nitv. (lien. I. 787 
Thought, it. anxiety. K V X 
TOnata. /m. thrust. t»Yi S « 
ghrupu. fill, ft. i.ll. GSvC 

*■- 5 ,- ' hr »»*. A u^ta; Thru*ten,. 

™J*i «»*i s*>. thricn. T* 80 

Tktlnga, v. iKmst. T»fi# 

S™y“> r< , »<f..« | ra». tMrtm. D a*39 
Tkrof./rvr. thrived. Bo. 717 
Throp n, ad. hamlet. I .. 7 7 
Throts-lmUn. r 4 wl"d-pipe. A 4*73 
TMOWfi^ad. short apace .of time. 8953, 

JJmjjySsd. thraym T» S06, trot 
Throat, it. thiSM. R>4yn . 
ThurfU./nr/. needed. T* 37a 
Thurgk.girt, 4.4. pierced. A ,0,0 
Thamk, it. bold of a akip, sink. I 3^, 



GLOSSARY 


>»**. whittle, HF> 84a; Thwlttcn, AA 

ib. short knife. A 3033 
dan, v. betide. H 337 
Ilf, xA mall bird ; Tidyreia/*/. F 64S 
tel, adj. frail. A F428 
celneue, xA instability. Truth 3 
J/ffrA to. A 180 
iyeiS, sb. pi. tillers. R 4339 
lyings, so. tilling. Ho. 1637 , 

mbres, ib. ft. timbrels. R 772 
pet, xA hood. A 233 

e, v. feed on, Bo. 1132; Tiren, fret. ft. T 1 
87 • 

i, frits , s. betides. T 1 333 

7 Hge, sb. hesitating. T* 1744 
sb. pretext, f 1 488 
i, /./. clevotyl. 

, ThO to, that Vine. Bo. 15B7 
intensive frefi r; a f«-w instances arc* given 
below 

-brute, pres. pi. break in pieces. A 2611 

de, sb. toad. 1 bpi 

-fbni, pref. before. T 3 335 

►ft, xA tuft. A 555 

►ght, at(j. taut. I) 2af>7 

)-nepe, tutv. together, at close quarters. Bo. 
1461, L 2008 

►•▼ere, ath\ this year. T 3 241 

►Ida, fret, accounted. II 3676 

►lee, sb. pi. tools. T 1 632 

►lien, v. take toll. A 562 

►lien, v. allure. Ho. 531 

►llstanos, adj pi. of'loledo. F 1273 

►m testers*. sb. pi. female tumblers. C 477 

>-modes, as reward. P 1201 

m, The ton, that one. Bo. 1066, R 5217 

mgO, sb. tongue. B 1666 

mne, sb. tun, cask. K 315 

no, sb. toe, A 2726; Toon, pi. B 4052 

MZd, sb. excrement. C 9S5 

ope, sb. crown of head. A 590 

a polnt, adv. point by point, exactly. T 3 497, 

T* 1620 

D-raoe, subj. pr. tear in pieces. K 572 
0 -rante, fret, rent in pares. C 709 
orney, sb. tournament.” T* 1669 
o-alytered, p.p. slashed. K 840 
O-tor, fret, lacerated. 1» 3 801 
otelere. sb. tattler. 1.353 
Oty, mJj. dizzy. A 4253 
o-tore, p.p. torn, c 1 635 
Onret, sb. turret. A 1900 . . 

onrettee, xA pi. rouml holes. A 215a 
OUte. xA backside. A 3812 
ovsrbyde, to outlive. i> is6o 
owayle, sb. towel. R 16* 
o-Wtmde, pret. went to pieces. Mars 102 
rut, sb. traitK L *85 
***, sb. track. GtnlUesse 1 
no. Ant. trad, ww. <*. 11,4368 

rayed, Ant. be t r ay e d . H f 1 1 w 
pay*, m. pL trocee. A .139. I'm. 
piwj*, <6. tnhehuy. An. 1t6 
trunraira, *. tnummiitc. 1*467 

rraunoe, r. tramp. T 3 <*90 

sb. frame for unruly horses* A saw 
sb. curtain, screen. B* *817 ,1 ®74 


Tredlurar, sb. traitor. R 6602 

Tredefowel, sb. treader of fowls, sens. sb. B 

3135 

Troget, sb. deceit. R 6267 
Treptonr, xA juggler, Hr* 167; Tregetonrea, 
pi. h X141 

Trenden, v. roll. Bo. 1043 
Trental, xA series of masses for the dead. D 
X 7 J 7 

Trope get, sb. engine for casting stones. R 6279 
Treaotm, xA treason. L 1783 
Tresour, sb. head-dress. R 568 
Tretable, adj. Lractable, communicative. L 
4”, Bl. 532 

Tretee, sb. treaty. A 1288 
TretyB, adj. well-made. A 152 
Tretls, sb. treatise, document. T* 1697 
Trewe, adj. true. A 531 
Trewe, sb. truce. T* 1779 
Trewe-love, sb. condiment to sweeten breath. 
A 3692 

Trlaole, sb. balm, panacea. B 479, C 1x4 

Trice 9 v. pull B 3715 

Trlohonr, sb. traitor. R 6308 

Trine , v. turn, twist. F 316 

Trype, sb. morsel. D 1747 

Trait, sb. trust. T 3 403, 1 473 

TrlBte, sb. tryst. T* 1534 

Tristed, f>.p. trusted. R 3929 

Trone, sb. throne. A 2529 

Trouble, adj. troubled. Comp, to his Lady 128 

Trowandyse, Traandlne, sb. vagrancy. R 

TrowtjlftWe , adj. troublesome. Bo. 1268 
Traaundyng, sb. vagrancy. R 6721 
Trubly, adj. troublous. Bo. 1443 
Trades, sb. pi. trifles. I 715 
Trye, adj. choice. B 2046 
Tuel, sb. pipe, tube. HF* 559 
TuUe, v. lure. A 4134 
Turmentrle, sb. torture. R 4740 
Twoyfold, adj. folded in two. G 566 
Twlght, p.p. twitched, pulled, D 1563; TwlghtO, 
pret. T 4 1185 . 

Twyune, v. sunder, B 5x7; pres. subj. depart, 
A 835 

Twlste, sb. branch. E 2349 

Umble, adj. humble. K 6155 
Unaraoed, untom. Bo. 1156 
Unoonulug, adj. stupid. T®IX4Q 
Unoouthe, adj. strange, rare. Hr 8 189 
Unoovenable, adj. unsuitable. I 43 * 
Undergrowe, p.p: undergrown, a *5# 

Underepore, v. lever up. a, 2405 
Undertake, pres. **. assert. A 989 

R5709 

Undo, v. unmvvL BL 898 , _ 

Undren, s6. morning, the time between 9 a.m. 

and noon. B 44x0, E »6o ; _ , 

nnetohuable, inevitable. Bo. 1643 
TTneenved. AA undiscovered. 1 - t «7 

« 3 a 5 *£rUiab, adf. unfesthm, worn.. F 366- 
Unglltlf, adj. innocent. ,T» ««• 

Ungrobbed, AA andigjed. Aormtr Ap 14 
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U&llttMa, sb. ft. mishaps. T* 45 6 
tTnhMle, sb. misfortune. C 1x6 
Unkynds, adj. unnatural. B 88 
Unkyndaly, adv. unnaturally. C 485 
Unkounyngu, sb. ignorance. I 108a 
Unkorren, /./. unpruned. Farmer Age 14 
UnkOUth, adj. rare. A 7407 
UnlaTall, adj. unlawful. Bo. 174, R 48S0 
UnnMta, imber. quit thy nest. T 4 305 
DuftOtke, UnnetllM, adv. hardly. B 1050, 

1675 

Unparynl, adj. unequal. Bo. 603 
UnpUUola, adj. perilous.' Bo. laa 
Unplytan, v. unfold. Bo. 583 
Unraity, adj. restless. T s 1355 
UtLUbd, adj. inconstant. E 995 
Unaaly, adj. unhappy. A 4210, Bo. 361 
Unset, adj. unappointed. A 1524 
Unilttlllge, adj . unbefitting. T* 307 
Unapered, p.p. unlocked. R 3656 
Untnajlk, sb. ingratitude, little thank. T* 699 
Unwmr, adj. unawares. F 1356 
Unveelde, adj. impotent. A 3886 
UBWtmmed, adj. undefiled, pure. B 924, 
ABC ft 1 

Unwtlt, adj. ignorant. T 1 03 
Unwlt, sb. folly. Mars 271 
Dnwiye, t*. uncover. T 1 Bj 3 __ 

Unyolden. adj. without yielding. A 2642 

Up, prep. upon. HI. 921 

Up-DOUnde, f.p. bound up. T* 517 

Vp-ftttfl, v. eat up. 'P 1470 

Uprights, adv. full length, whether standing or 

lying. A 4194 
Uprilfe, sb. rising. A 1051 
Up-ao-doun, adv. topsy-turvy. Bo. 1695 
Up-BWal, fret, swelled up. B 1750 
Urohomu, sb. ft. hedgehogs. K 3135 
Uttar, adj. outer. R 4208 

▼ache, sb. cow. Truth 22 

TslUth, Valeth, pres, avails. R 5765, 5762 

▼aluoe, sb. failure. Mars 145 {set note) 

▼ana, sb. weather-vane. K 996 

Yaaytaa, sb. folly. A 3835 

▼■Malaga, Vaasallage, sb. prowess, good service. 

L 1667, A 3054 

▼araaonr, so. landholder. A 360 
Vakka, sb. old woman. R 42B6 
▼aadanla, adj. saleable. K 5804 
▼•Mia, Mb. bunting. A if A, 2308 
Tom, jdj vengeance. Bo. 1375 



. >. spring. T 1 ty, 

▼«rdli,X verdict A 787 
V argM , ab. orchard. R 32341 3618 
V«iyy, imfitr. guard ( 7 X A 34*5 
VWjrVOi, sb. quick-trol. A 3770 
▼araayla, adj. red. R 3645 
Vantage, sb. white wine, ft 1161 
▼anyola. Mb. St. Veronica cloth. A 685 
Ttray M h ad, pr et. varnished. A 4149 
▼array, ▼arrala, adj. genuine, true. I sou, 
Bo. 1709 

▼arrayma&t, adv. truly. B 1003 
▼area, sb. glass. T* 8^7 
“ ", adj. skilled. R >311 

' -— w 


▼taa, j 


A 70 
Virytr 
Vitalii 

▼ltrem 

▼oidd, 

« 

Voltor, 

Volant 

Votupe 

Voundi 

Waget 

Wayfe 

Wayki 

Wayma 

WaytV 

walafc 

Walwt 

Walwj 

Wan,/ 
Wun 
tooth 
Wanho 
Wanye 
Wante 
Wantr 
War,. 
Warda 
Warde- 
Warda- 
Wardr 
Wardru 
Wan, 1 

Waryiat- 

Warlot 

Wariai 

Warlac 

Warm 

W^i 

Warty 

Want 

Warna 

Wait, 
Waatal 
Wavai 
Webba 
Wait 
Wada, 
Wadar 

Weez, 

Wagp 

Weyat 

Wayki 

Wayla 

Wayu 

Wayn 

imAti 

Walda, 

Walda, 

Waldy 

Wata,, 






























GLOSSARY 


Walken, v. wither. Bo. 1590 4 

Welkne^. w*\lkin. Fortte%is 6a w 

Welmetn, pres. s. wells. K 1561 
pret. ruled. H 3200 
»Jly, tuij. benevolent. T* 1257 
-wo sb. spot, harm* F zax * 
Wemmoleea, adj. spotless. G 47 
Wende, (ret. subj. thought. T 4 1650 


Y/el 

‘We 


elide, (ret -„-„ 

Wext^r^. doubt. R 574 ^ n _ 

Wente, sb. turn, passage. T* 815, 787 

Wepene, Wepne, sb. weapon. A 1591, rooi 
Wefble, sb. song. T* 1033 
Were, sb. doubt, L 2686, BL 1294; danger, R 
2827 1 

ran, v. guard. A 25m 
ffers, it. weir, pool. T*«. P*>3« 

KTeme, v. turn av*y, refuse. L 448, 1* in 

HP 4*9 

fferre, adv. wo^i. Bl. 6x5 
A.671 

Verre, v. make war on. ABC 11 6 
Werreye, v. make war on, persecute, A 1484, R 
6926; WerreletlL (res. s. tattles against, I 
401 *, Werreid, p.p. persecuted, R 2078 
Wert, sb. wart. A 555 
Wessn, pret. washed 
Weate, v. tifrn westward. L ox 
Weten, v. know. L 1474 
Wetheres, sb. pi. weathers. A 354a 

Wez, sb. wax. G 1268 _ 

West, (set. waxed, increased, A 1362; Woxynge, 
pres. part. A 2077 
What, inter, why. A 184 
Whelks*, it. /A pimples. A 635 
Wll«r, (1) where. A 1351 ; (2) whether, A not 
WhMton, it. whetstone. T> 631 
Whlohs, tivn. of what kind. A 40, 2673 
Wblal, it. w heel. T' 839 
Whlslen, v. wheel. 1 1 >39 
”~*1, it. time. A 3329 

Mitre, the cornel-tree. 

•Where, adv. widely. 
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.iwew,wSiK'iA.'/* Jttti fa 6177 fipBo 

Wight, tuij. strong, swift, brave. A 4080, n 

wttSfce, sb. weight, A 2x45, T* 1385; A llte 
Wight, a little while, A 4*83 
Wyke, sb. week. H * 4 ** 

Wilns^’ 'desire, 1 5 > 7 i WlBlod, prtl. 

willed, Bl. 1261 
WUtmr, wilt thou 

- willow. A 2922 

wimple. A 151 
.. H44. 

I, it. wuidlam- * »*4 
l v. trim. R 1020 
m iidj. lively. A 3>6.3 ( 

K, j hw. *. windeth, torra. 

Wat it. foahlon. A 2370 

** ABC *» 

SS«,A waehed. 


pres, retains. Bo. 1245 ; Withholds, retained, 

B 2200 

Wlthonten, prep, besides. A 461 
Wlthseye, pres. subj. contradict, abjure, G 447 ; 

Withieyn, A 1x40 
Wltyng.<*4. knowledge. A x6ix 
Wivere,’ sb. viper. T s 10x0 
Wlateom, adj. loathsome. B 4243 
Wodewalea, sb. pi. orioles. R 658 
Wol t Pres. s. will. A 723 
Wolde, pret. would. A 954 
Wolle, sb. wool. C 9x0 
Woltow, wilt thou. A 1544 
Wombe, sb. belly. 1 769 
Won, sb. hope. T 4 1181 
Wonde, v. turn aside, change. L 1187 
Wonde, pret. dwelt. L 2253 
Wonder, adj. wondrous. B 1045 
Wondermost, adj. sup. most wonderful. HF* 

Wane, sb. custom, wont. A 335, B 1694 
Wane, sb. plenty. R 1673 
Waned, /./. accustomed. Bl. 150 
Wonger, fJspillow. B 2102 
Wonynge, so. living, dwelling. A 388, 606 
Wormed, pret. dwelt. B 4406 
Wood, adj. mad. A 184 • 

Wood, sb. blue dye. Former Agt 17 
WOOdOth, pres. s. is distraught, rages. G 467, 
Bo. 1328 

Woodly, adv. madly. A 1301 

Woodnesse sb. madness. C 496 

Woon, sb. place, dwelling. B iggx. HP 70 

WOOt, pres. s. know, A 1813; pret. knew, A X525 

Wopen, /./. wept. T 1 94 1 

Word, si for Ord, beginning. T» 702 

Worts*, it. pi. vegetables. lt 44>> 

Worthen, v. fare: Lets Urn wtwttra, kt him 
alone, T» 320; Worth, mperal. Bo. 310 
Worthy, adj. brave. B 2107 
Wolt, knuwest 
Wove, v. woo. T" 79> 

Wowke, ,b, w~k. . A >sy 4 6 

5. I 677 _ 

, cover. L 73s* R ®359» 


wmne, pret. wasnea. 

“ 3.”*; Wlto At, impute, 

B 1$I WlthMU-th, 


WMW, adj. indignant. - 
Wrawful, perverse. 

Wre, Wren, Wrene, v. a. - - . — 

w£&«; S/vengeance, punishment. B 3403, 

Wrelghe, p.p. covered, L 1201; pret. T* ros* 
Wreye, sub. pres, betray. A 3507 
Wreylng, sb. betrayal. R 5 22 ° 

Wrekere, sb. avenger. Bo. ,/ G 

Wrenohe, sb. deceit, R 4*9 a » *** 

widths, it. wrath. 'T»i> 0 

Sta/P * 4 H *6*.Bl 
^wSS./.A-kt'd A3-B3 

Wryno, v. cover..« 

Wryth, fra. 1. wrnda. V >231 
Writhen, v. mm. Bo. 1676 

1,57 

T-, pnfix It t*tl ptrlicipte.; . few 1mt.oe» 
are given below 

i&o^ffld^r^tShlm, betook himaelf, 

R49<H 
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GLOSSARY 


Tm*, m 4 j. itadj. L 3370 

T-bit, /./. beaten. D 1385 

Y-bete, stamped, illuminated. A 070 

Y-b lant, /./. blended. A 3808 

Y-bloynt, //. blenched, started aside. A 

T-fiS* A/ burnt. A 946 
Y-olo a o h ad, AA damped. A 1991 
T-OOPW, AA cut. A aoij 
Y-Oryad, /./• broken. Bl. 334 
Ydrt, mifj. idle : In ydel, in vain 
Ydol&atre, sb. idolater. I 749 
Ya, adv. yea, yes. B 1841 
YaoQhynga, rf. itching. R 3450 

eyed- T 4 1459 

XMoyngN, sb. /4 proverbial sayings. A 257 
Yad*, /#*•/. went, G 1141 ; Yeden, //. T* 936 
Yalpe. r. boast. A 3338 
Yanr, mdf. yellow. Bl. 8 56 
Yanla, so. rod, stick. T* 154, A 149, T 5 14*7, A 
1387 

Yarna, ado. readily, eagerly, quickly. C 398, 
D 9 QJ. PF T* 376 
Yaama, adj. brisk. A 3357 
Ya8aa,r. get. Bo. 353 
vun./m. X. hiccups. A 4151 
Y-iaere, ado. tog eder . B 304 
Y-flrounoad, AA wrinkled. R 155 
Y-gO, AA gone. A 386 
T-pw, /./. dug. L 304 
Y-Sada, /.A hid. Bl. 175 
Y-hrat, /./. seised. C 868 

h 51 r * d * A 37 J 7 
YU comj. if. T* 1063 
Y-korran,/./. cut. R 1801 
Y 4 ad, AA lad, carted. A 530 


Y-lik, «4A alike. A 59s 
Ymagaa/xA /A asafalogical figut os • 
Y-meynd, AA niingled. A 3170 
Ymal, bref. among. A 4173 
Ylnpad, AA Braced. R- 5137 
Ympas, sb. //. grafts, shoots, saplings. R 
B 3146 

Tmpne, sb. hymn. L 433 , 

Ynda, sb. indigo. R 67 
Ynly,4b/p. inwardly. BL 376 
Y-nozne, / /. taken. T* 343, L 3343 
Yoldan, AA yielded. A 3053, Bo. as i 
Yolledan, /net. //. yelled. B 4579 
Yotllyng, sb. yelling. A 1378 
Yoa. you. B 4610 
Y-piked, AA picked out. G 941 
Y-pllted. AA pleated. Bo.'Sx 
Y-preved, /./. proved. A 487 
Y-purflled, /./. trimmed. A iA 
Y-roka, /./. spread about. A 388a 
Ya, sb. ice. H F* 40 
Y-sh ata , /./. shut. B 560 
Y-ihore, /./. shorn, shaven. T 4 096 
Y-apraynd, AA sprinkled. A 2169 
Y-etaUad, /./. throned. H F 3 374 
Y-atlkked. /./. stabbed. F 1476 . 
Y-atrawed, A/, strewed. Bl. 6a8 
Yvala, <ute>. ill. H 1897 
Yry leaf, sb. ; Plpen In an yry leaf, 1 go whi 
A 183S 

Yvoire, sb. ivory. Bl. 945 
Y-Wll, ado. certainly. A 3377 
Y-worth, A/, lieromc. BL 578 
T-wrtan. T wrye, /./. veiled, hid 
2004. T 4 1654 

Y-wmhen, /./. wrapped. R 160 


hid. BL & 


THE END 
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INTRODUCTION 


LIFE OF CHAUCER 

(Al.KKFI) \V. POI.IARI') 

CiEOFFRKV ClIAtTKK was the son nf John Chaucer, a riti/on and vintner of London. 
His grandfather, Roliort li' Cluuri r, the first m. mlier ol the family of whom we hear, 
was in I j[Oa]i|minted oncnl the coll rtors in the I'ort of London ol the new customs 
ii|x»i wine granted Ly the men haul- ol Aquitaine. At the time of his death Roliert 
held a small property in Ipswuli of the annual value of twenty shillings or there- 
alxiuts, i.i. some f 15 ol mir prismi money. The ultimate remainder of other lands 
in SutTolk was settled on his son John 1 the put'' fatli.ri, and apparently for the sake 
of this projierty the lad wn> kidnappid on 3rd IViemlnr 1324. when he was lietween 
twelve and fourie.it years <4 age. with the oh|eet of forethly marrying him to a 
rirtain Joan de Westh.de, who had also an inter.si in it. John's stepfather* took up 
Ins cause; his kidnappers were lined ^,250 (a crushing amount in those days), and 
from a siilisv<|uenl plea to Parliament for the mitigation of this penalty we learn that 
m 132S John Chau, ei was still unmarried, t hi tin uthjune 133*'' > l protection against 
lieing sued in his ahsenee was gianted to him with some lorty-fne others who were 
crossing the sea with the King, and t.n years later he acted as deputy to the King's 
Duller m the port of Southampton. At the time of his death, in I jho, he owned a 
house in Thames Stieet, London, and was married to Agnes, niece of Hanio de 
Compton,'-’ whom we tir-t hear of as his wife in 1340. and who, soon alter his death, 
married again .mother \miner, Ifaithol.imew atte Chapl, in May 1307. Thus we 
know that the p-ct w is U.rii alter 132S, that tit his lather was only married once) 
his mother was ihis Agnes, nice, ol llaino de Compton, and that he may have been 
lorn in the lumse in Thames Street, which lie subsequently inherited and sold. In 
Hclolier 138(1, when lie w.istulhd upm to gneeudeiiee in I lie suit lietween Richard, 
Lord Scrop 1 , and tsu Rolieii tiros., nor, his age was entered as * torty years or more,’ 
a statement the ..dm of win. h is dimmish..I, hut not destroyed, hv the proved care¬ 
lessness of cutii.s as 1.1 one or two oili.r winiisses. We'lull find that the date of 
almut 13jo, whi.lt this cult) siigg.sts as that ot Chaucers birth, tits in very lairly 

1 Thr biogMiilii' .1 sn linns nf Oils Inn,sin. non ale mainly taken, with some revision anil alter.i- 
Hon, from my ( Con rr Cm* »( VI.n inill.in. if., ,1 

<J John'smother Mar. ...... o. 1 three units; hist one 11 ..mini, serinnllv Roller! le Chancer, ami 

liinlly his kinsnun ... ii in., sake, Ki. haul I I. m.. i, w li > at one tune was siipisiseil lo ha.e lieen the 
l-i.-l s grandfather. John’s knlnapi* 1 . was ’1 bonus Siaec of IpswIsh, who may have been a kinsman 
a. his mother's side. 
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well with everything we know of his rureer, anil until more precise evidence is forth- 
turning it may Ik* accepted as approximately correct. . _ : 

The first certain itiforination we have alantt t’h.iucer himself is of his service in 
the household of Kh/aUth de lhirgli. Countess of l ister, ami wife of Lionel, third 
son of 1 dwaid III. Tin lriignnnts of her Household Vo.iiiils, which contain the 
name lialfruhts Chainer. wen lound. appropriately enough, in the covers of a manu¬ 
script ai the Hntish Museum, containing Lydgate's Si, »v. Thebft and lloccleve’s 
R. 4 ,*../,nt o' <*>. The accounts show* that in Aptil IA 57 die Countess was in 

L>ndnn, and that an mine suit of ilollies, consisting of a | silt nek, or short cloak, a 
|utr of red and Ri k hneehes, and shoes, was then provided lor I leoflrev Chaucer, 
at a cost of sevin stnllin ;s i/.c. almiit five guineas pn si nt valmhand another purchase 
of clothing Mr nan w.,- n ended the m \t month. In the l"llowing lleecnilier, when 
the Counn-s was a! hit sen at II "illsId. in Yorkshire, th.n is an entry of two 
shillings .cid sivjs U I pud tot,, .'ti t l limn er - tor 11enss.1r1cs.1t * luistiiias.' The 

entiles of snu 1 r faviinti*-midi to otlu i nu mli-rs ol tin fount.I l Isl.-r s hntise- 

holii an ! a in ; *i iargii anion; i-. and m must tin relore con, huh that, oil account 
11****, r of hi-\ ,, h oi ot In- inn mg of no,,it hn I h, ( h.nicer s j-,sit ion among her 
re-auurs w.i-’u i: i high one. It w - j , . 1 ..Uv. Ii.,w. vi i, sum. n inly good to ennlih 
Ill'll to !«. ptisv.ni a* scwrul gnat fi-n eus a! Coin I in whuli we know that the 
C .untess 1 ,.,'k pir', a: d it mu) h tv* !- , • firing tin vi-u win, li John of (iaunt paid 

to II t-h Id t iwai t* > /.I 1517ti.it p..,t nrst atiiactid his notice. 

In 1 ti'i. ,*, • -idfig • . his . vt 1, ,1,1 1*1 If.,* s, „,|, s.ut. ( li.iunr t*n,k ]sirt in tin 
iiniit, 1 v i,iH,o,:i 11. I r..* ,. s*ivitig 1* ‘ a, t’* 1 town ot * lhinis (prolsthly isethel. 
n ..* |, r h: uni- . 1 f". in vv.,- 1 „ . >. ,11,01,1 r. Ill- impiisonniciii did imt last 

a- on ist Man 'i I 50 1 *!i* Ki,.g , *n'rt'.f d /l" w gf> pri'cnt value) to hi- 
ran*, i'i*. 1 - *11 -n't* f •*.•". hug* • . ,w *',.’ h.th \v if- ■ if'"ts and his ransomers 

he w.i- 1.. r ! .0 a p i- . iris iMg-.M.i'i, ■ . 'lias may have arisen from 

h,s ,. .i-.'t., ih, w ii •!„ - ,.t ., *,r ,,f 1 'ifie 1.1 .11 .1 o, of th, King himself. In 

a„v f i :,*. in..-* .I ■ .S, 1, I.fo i>„ King's 1 , „is, hold a'nlit this tune, tvs on 

20,h la.v I !«•-. ..1.1*. .*, |.*.. .m l tat 11. -an I-. 1 dwar.l III. granted 


rails ,'f, 1- *u sti't*.i*'*.■*’. i.irg* ',-*'.w*'.e i,.t*i ■ ... ... 

he w.„ 1.. r la.apioii. ifti I'nj-Tta'i, ■ . 'I his may have arisen from 

h,s ,'.i-.'to !>„ W n ,n '!•• ...: .. **r of I'll*.. • la .11,1 o, ,,f tin King himself. In 

anv 1 ', is" h*. 111..-* ..I ■ .S, 1, ..go i>„ King's 1 , hold a'lout this time, tvs on 

20,h la.v 151,7. 1:1 .id. la*. .*1 ■*! 1.1- p,-' .net tat 11. s, IV I dwar.l III. granted 

him a' ;..‘:i-i or .* :. d. ov. :w. i,*> iiv.ri.s i,/l j ■ n s. t*r hi. .under the till, 
if//- .’11 1 ; it .*.*/. n *». I '*, 1 ., r vv ., thus on. *'ne v* ,.l tin King s cliamlier, 

ami l,y < iuis'i,. .s 1 5, s ha*l I- *, pi**'.. **. I ' • I- an • .11* 1 "I h d, grec. 

I >,l I 2lti S-. j *. *..*, rl *,'.', *. I'i *_,*;, 1 1 I, > ,n* of**.' .Ian loiseil, s ol the Oucctl 

rli.niRr ‘«,.*r ,1, wo 1 .'tf.i.t .'*'.■ or /. .*.;.!. vva graft,*! a jaiistou of ten mark- 

ve.uiv f.i if . \\. i.n .w that 11.1- l-l.i..,.*,,! t i.i.i..1 in I 57 -f. am' occasionally i* 

s.ih-**,.1* '*! wars, ..I put of !.. 1 p. *. 1 a. *.v t .. iiaiid- ,.f l.eollny f h.meer, h.t 

hio'smd. and tt. 1. -.ins n. ... it .....1 d , la lii.t th, y were married . 

<uriv a* 150(1 It Is plot,, .i, . •Iio.igti ! ,r tloln 1.1' un, d, .! th. damolselle of tl* 
111, . . , l,aii,*,. r in..) it, id n'.ili* d with I'hilipfsi Ta.'t, danghi, i of Kir I'avnc Rt» 
„V Il.nria.il., ,.n ! o ,*, r of Ku'ii. run Ko. t, who, afi. 1 tin d. all. ol lit r hit-land, S * 

Hugh ... h*> line th. ti.nd wit, ..I John of l .a.uu, ill whose family she ha 

iacli govtrn* is s,i. h a rouiid .Ir.iit . oi.iaitu.n wi’li John of t .aaiit would help 

fvplaintlu ma’.v in ill * of favour win* h In l.es'ow.* 1 on h,' 1 . < hunter and his wtf. 
hul the svid* n> t lor 1 at pies, nt i.ithir si. i.d. r. II w. Llitve it, w. must ttl 

hold, it pl> dwit.iv tl .1 .till) .tic I I’htllppa t Ivin.. 1 W.I.* the p.l.lils of a Tholl, 

Chaucer, a in .n ol w.ehh and note in the iievt r, ign, who, towards the close of I 
life, exchangi d tin < i.aia, r toms lor tliow of ll., I ; also, |H-rhups, of llie hliutlit* 
(iliaurt'f for whose no*.iii.tic at th. Alilcj ..f Lurking John of t.auul |sii,l a consul, 
able nun in ijHi.^liut the only child of the pal about whom we have ccrlu 
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knowledge is the little Lewis, fur whom he compiled a treatise on the Astrolabe, 
calculated for the year 1391, when the liny was ten years old. 1 

In 1369* the year after his promotion to l*c an esquire, Chaucer took part in the 
war ini France. We know this from the record of a loan of £\o advanced to him by 
a certain Ilenry de Wakefield, but the record tells us nothing else. In 1370 Chaucer 
was abroad on the King’s service, and obtained letters of protection from creditors 
till Michaelmas, when he returned ami received his j»ension on 8th Octolier. He 
received his |>ension lyith his own hands in 1371 and 1372, but we know nothing of 
his doings until 12th Nnvcmlier of tin- latter year, when he was joined in a commission 
with two citizens of Henna to treat with the Duke, citizens, and merchants of that 
place for the choice of some j*>rt in hngland where <Genoese merchants might settle 
and trade. For his ex|K.*nses he wa> allowed an advance of a hundred marks, and a 
.further sum of thirty-eight marks was jaid after his return, which took place l>cfore 
22ml Nnvcmlier k 873 , when he received his pension in person. 

After his return from Henna Chaucer's ufiairs prospered greatly. On St. (ieorge’s 
Day 1374 the King, then at Windsor, granted him a pitcher of wine daily. He 
received money in lieu of this in 1377, and the next year it was commuted for a 
second pension of twenty marks. In May 1374 he leased from the Corporation of 
Lindon the dwelling-house over the gate of Aldgate. In June he was appointed 
Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidy of Wools, Skins, and tanned Hides in the 
1 'ort of London, with the obligation to keep the records of his office with his own 
hand, and to lie continually present. On the 13th of the same month John of Haunt 
granted a jienMon of /*io to Chance r and his wife for good services rendered by them 
4 to the said Duke, his Consort, and his mother the Ouccn.' 2 In 1375 two wardships 
were granteil Chaucer, one of which, th.it ol F.clward Maple-gate of Kent, subsequently 
brought him in ^104. In 137(1 the King made him a grant of £71 14:6, the price 
of some wool forfeited at the Customs for non-payment of duty: and just before 
Christmas he received ten marks as his wages, as one of the retinue of Sir John 
Hurley, on some secret service. In 1377 he went to Flanders with Sir Thomas Percy 
on another secret mission, and later in the same year was engaged in France, proliably 
with the King's amlmssadors, who were then negotiating a jieace. 

Fdward III.'s death on 21st June 1377 caused no interruption in Chaucer’s 
prosjxrrily. Karly in the next year lie probably took part in a second emluissy to 
France, to negotiate a marriage In-tween Richard II. (then twelve years old) and a 
daughter of the trench king. In May 137S, again, we find him preparing to 
accompany Sir Fdward Hcrkchy on a mission to Lombardy, there to treat on military 
matters with lk-malm Visconti, Lord ot Milan, and with the l'nglish free-lance, Sir 
Min IlawkwiMMl. He obtained the usual letters ot protection, aiul apixiinted two 
friends, Richard Forrester and the poet Cower, his agents during his absence. The 
arrears of bis |tension (^,20), with an adxanee ol two tnaiks on the current quarter, were 
paid him, and on 28th May he received one hundred marks for his wages ami expenses 
hiring his mission. < )f the mission it sell we know nothing, but we find Chaucer at 
li"ine again on 3rd February' 1370. when he drew his arreais of |tension for the time 
!»e had Ixren absent. 

As far ax we know', with this journey to Lombardy Chaucer's career as a diplo¬ 
matist came to an end, ami tor the next live years or so we must picture him as 
Attending lu his duties as Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidies, receiving his 

1 For new »-vuknii: as to Thomas ('li.un i*r see noli to p. xU. 

2 A pension of the wine amount had been granted by ilu- l*ubi to IMnlippa Chaucer on jotli August 
• J7a, aiul jKMuibly tlic 1J74 pension wa* only a ic-giant ol this to tbc husband and wife jointly. 
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own and his life's pensions at irregular intervals, and prolmbly dunning the Treasury 
for £.22 due to him for his last Trench mission, until in March 1381 it was finally 
paid. 1 On three successive New Year's Days (13S0S2I his wife was presented with 
a silver gilt cup and cover l»v the Duke of Kinc.ister, and in May 1382 Chaucer him¬ 
self wo> appMined in an additional Coniptrnllership. that of the lVttj Customs,of the 
Port of l<ondon. with K.im to 1 \ercisc his oftici bv diput\. In Kibruary 13&5 the 
same privilege was allowed Iran in regard to his old Comptrnllership, after he had 
lieen granted a month's have of absence at the end of-the ]»re\ious jear. In 
Octolier 13S0 he sat m the Parliaiinnt at Westminster as one of the Knights of the 
Shire for Kent, and on tin 15th the same month ga\i evidiine in favour of laird 
Scrope in the suit between him and Sir Kolieri (Irosvtiior as to the right to a certain 
coat of arms, which he swore that he had coiisiuulh seen Ilenrv le Scrope {tearing in 
the campaign before • Ketters * seven-atul-tweiit) vears previously. That campiign had 
envied lor Chauo r himself 111 a short imprisonment, but since hist mum mi by Kdward 
III. he had enioved. as tar as we can till, an unintirruptevl career of prns|>erity, with 
a considerable income from his junsi-m and ottn 1 il 1 mplo\ineiits, and with hi* 
various vhpi-'mat ic missions to in. rvise his kimwlidgi of tin w■ nbl. 

To no small extent Chaanr's g.i.«l lor*line wa> dm to the favour of his jiatron 
John of < Mimt. and n--w t'n* l.«tt« r had left I iilM m>l in tin spring of 13K6 t«• 
prosecute his . Unn to th* 1 thioin of Civile. 'I In T.uhmuiit in whnh Chaucer had 
sat had diiuindid a «hanji m ‘ti- r val advis, rs, and lln-cgh tin King at firs’, 
resisted, the Daht of i dotices’er w is i<»«. strong f.*r Inin. A lto.ml of eleven wa 
appunted to o\nl «*k the r"\.d In >'isi l.< >ld .md Inasiirv. and ( ham 1 r. who lielungt* 
to the King's p.irtv. 1 «'t b-’h Ins t * •mpttoIl«*rs|iips, Ins suicess«.rs 111 tlum luring 
nominated in • iiiIht. shoitlv b tore this In must h.ivi givm up his house 1: 
Abigail, for m < K-i/'iir o f th.- \*.u u was let t«» another ti n.tul, ami we have 11- 
knowledge wh* re tin 5-*• t li\«■ 1 d mug tin inxt tlurtu n \ears. Some tune in th 
second half of 1 JS7 it is pr '.'.at In lost his wit*. for tin t« is m> n cord uf at \ 

pavment of In r pirisi*m af»r imd-unum r in 1h.1t v«.t l!\ Ma\ t pSS he must hav 
been in serious financial s»rar-, f..r wi nnd him assigning l*«ili Ins pi nsioiis f/.c. th 
original pension of twti.*\ nuns and tin twnitv maiks all"Wi >1 him instead of h: 
pitcher of wi:n 1 to a <• rtain John d!.\, win* pre»um.ihl\ gave him a lump sum r 

exchange for them. 1 \a> tl> a vi.ir lain |M,i\ 13801 tin King dismissed (iloucesti* 
and the other I.ords Apj* U.uii from his cans. U, .uid diil.trvd his determination 1 
longer to live undi r govirn.iin 1, at.d with tin letuin of John of l launt to Knglai 
Chaucer, no doubt, hop. d for D« 11< r nun *». A bin t spi 11 of prosja m\ 1 aim- to him 1 ■ 
his appuntment on th. uih Jalv 1 $Su to be < 1 » il of lln King's Works at the Pal.i 
of Westminster, tin 'Inwir of la.iidon, and various rov.il iii.uiors. at a salary of tv 
shillings a day, wi’h j*nw* r to iiiipl--\ a diputv. A \e.11 Ian r he was ordered ' 
pr«x:ur«* workmen and mat* n.ds for lln- repnr of S». (*• <*rg« \ ( Ii.ijh- 1 , Windsor, a' 
was pud the <*'*s|s of putting up si atiolds 111 Jsnuthtn Id Ini tin king and Ouren to 

1 'II.. purs.'r'hT'm' .ipU.tr* Milv um* .» mini, u« r< t.i .k* u 1 \ • n< m.;.!- .i-.n f in. i.lrnt, f«»r on 
May 1 •. certain (.«<'iit ( haimm ii, a in . u nt• • 1 m .it. • hit. .1 1 » 1 ( h.tu«tr lioin 

luihiiit) at ntto taf-tu l^.ir ruentl) Mi ..I! T v h.»i|a I. . | imt<>l in lit* \:nt 

14th A i^iist 11 7 «Atra' 1 fe-in il.*- Kflbof I*!, is.n.it M* in r.iii< .1 a t It* * •iiiMIi.iII, mIu.Ii di»» 1 
oil jMIi Inn* 1*. ill* *jm». j. ,r 1 '<• < oiii.t < I. tiimp.iv!;* • o< ill* <1 .1 yiaial rih.ts*- 'rail 
cuiuscut,<|ur uihi a prill* Ipi*. IIIIII.*)| I Kn haul 1 *•••*•11 l.i!.I '« a* let ainl |.fhii < *i.*n- ' .utiiiirrr, 
that oil the san.r «la> f * In «! and < »r*.vr r»n iilc! a similar i* (• is*- !•• ( 1. hi. • t I )i» thr jlul «>t ' 
ne*t month (»ron a *vr < • * ill t C h minpai^nr .* nioiMiisari' » for lo I* p.n>l at Mu li.trlni.ts, as 
duly done Ml Mi.tr|rf- 'l k Ilia* th** may II iVr lam pan! I- tin* la.lv l.y l.r..\«- (III 1 hail' 

account, hut I d** not a^rr* as to this Tiif<irtuu.tt**l) the int> r|u> tatiou must fat. at table !•• the , 

C »inth tu hi' having l#rii a. if s»r> to some su. h att*-mpi on ( rt ilia vie ( hauiiijiaigiic as the Si - 
A practUcd a^aibbt hu own father. 
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the jousts in May. In the intervening March he had lieen named, with five others, 
as a commissioner for the rejKtir of the roadways on the banks of the river between 
(Irecnwich and Woolwich, but by the summer of 1391 he had lost both his lucrative 
cU*rk*dii|K, though he received various laments in connection with them as late 

a" IR?- 

Kvcn these short two years of renewed prosjierity were marked by at least one 
unpleasant incident, for on 6th September 1390 ('haucer, by a strange misfortune, was 
rohlicd twice mi* the.same day by lm inlit rs ot the same gang of highwaymen—the 
first time at Westminster of £10, tin second at llatcham, near the ‘foul oak,’ of 
£t) : 3 : S. The money was not his own, but the King's, and was forgiven him by 
writ on 6th January 1391. One of the gang turned ‘approver* or informer against 
the rest ; but living challenged to a wager by Little and defeated, was himself hanged, 
a fate which seems eventually to have befallen most of his comrades. 

After the 1 ov*>f Ins clerkships Chaucer's nnans of subsistence, so far as we have 
certain knowledge of them , 1 were reduced to the proceeds of his commissionership of 
the ro.ulw.iv between (Irccnwiih and Woolwich. From one of these places, probably 
in 1303, he wrote to his friend Scog.ni, as one ‘at the strente's hede Of grace, of alle 
honour and of worth)nesse * (/.#. the Court at Windsor), a humorous pt^m which 
eiidcil with the serious reipiest ‘imndc thy fiend ther it may fructifje,* and it was 
possibly at Seogan's request that Rn h.ird II. came to Chaucer’s relief with a grant of 
a new jh * ii > i«»h of £20 a vear for lift. Luring the next few years* we find the jioet 
frequently obtaining loans from the 'I re usury in advance of his (tension, and on two 
occasions these loans are as small .is (is. StI. (X.5 modern value). In May 1398 he 
obtained from the King letters of protection against enemies suing him, and the pro¬ 
tection was neded, tor we know that just at this time he was being sued for a debt 
of a little over £\ nearlv thn 1-qiiatti rs of a )ear's pension. In October of this 
)ear Richard granted him .1 tun of wme \early in answer to a petition which seems 
to have begged it soim what pitifully * for the sake of duel and as a work of charity.* 
A tew months later I lie King himself was deposed. To Chaucer, however, as a 
follower of John of Ci.iunt. the change was mil) that from a good friend to a better, 
for a pot in entitl'd a i’ow.*.\vnf to ///» /’///», addressed to Henry I\., elicited in 
Oi toiler l $«)«» a fresh |h.iisihii of forty marks in addition to the £20 granted by 
Richard II. 'I bus assisted, Chaucer, on 24th December, took a lease of a tenement 
in the garden «*f St. Marv's Chapel, Westminster, for no less than titty-three years, 
lie diew an instalment of one (unsiuii on 2lst I ehruarv 1400, ami £$ on account of 
.mother on nth June, 1 >\ the hands of a friend. On 25th October, just ten months 
•liter he had taken his long lease, lie- died, and was buried in St. Renet s (. hapel, in 
Westminster Abbe), where his giave has since been surrounded by those ot many 
later |Niels, 

The tact that Chaucer was a servant of tin* Crown, and the care with which the 
public records of thi-* jniiod have been preserved, enable us to trace the poet's 
external or business hfc with a eertuintv ami paiiieiil.ini) 111 strong contrast with the 
little we know ot the lives ot most e>t the nu n of letters of the next two centuries. 
I’he additional 1t1f01111.1iion wliuh we* can glean from his j humus is feir the most jurt 

1 Uetvom | lint* 1 (<*> .nut | mu no i C..*..flu*\ C'liam1 r was appointed Forester of North l»etlierlon 
l\nk, in s,,|„, rs. 1-4,11. 11 ,* |h. 1 u is in 1 lie cm * t d« -111 unis «f Chaucer's lirsi jsiiroues*, the 

* .hii 1 less ol I'lsici, liutcitn eeiil, iliis t«> tu*!|i us, it is ti.11 «11 v silo to assume the tiliMUtty *»l jhe lorestcr 
••lit (Itc imh-I. It Js in.nit III, >U probable, lii.\\i «i*r, ||> ilu* tael dial 111 14m 17 a Thomas Chaucer was 
1 iM nM iili'<| In the saint* jkisi >iiii c tlu ilisineiie, 111 ig.s*, that a lh,Miias Chain cr also sincecduel 
'a** |h«i in Ins lent mvul at \\«siniiiistei, die li.ulitimi that l'homas wasC.eolTrey'.s son u* much strength 
' ami the mi-ill tone ul both uauics at Noith 1'cdii.rloii is a lurther link. 
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jjguQ mid. qMBtiin, The first of his works which we on date, the Btht of tH 
Duchesst |m allegorical lament for the death of John of Gaunt’s first wife, Bl a nc he 
sir Lancaster, who died in 1369), contains an allusion to an eight years’ l ick no s 
has caused .much conjecture. Nature, he writes, will not suffer a man to lire 
without sleep and in sorrow. 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 

Slepe; and this mrlwnoolyc 
And drede I hard for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleys my spirit of quyknesse 
That I have lost al lustihede. 

Suche fontasyes been In myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 
I may not slepe, and what me is ? 

But nathriess, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trewriy. 

My selven can not telle why 
The sothe ; but trewely, as I gesse, • 

I holde hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suffied this right yere. 

And yet my boote is never the ncre; 

For thcr is phisicien but oon 
That may me hele ; but that is doon. 

Passe we over until eft; 

That wil not be, moot nede be left. 


It is usual to join with this passage The Compleynte unto Pitt, or, as it in other¬ 
wise called, Tht Exclamation of the Doth of Pile, a fine but rather artificial poem, 
in which Chaucer tells us how, when he ran to beg pity to avenge him on cruelty, 

■ I fond hir deed and buried in an herte.’ If, however, we are to search for auto¬ 
biography in Chaucer’s love-poems, A Compleynte to his Lady (pp.. 334 - 33 ®), w hich 
is even more artificial than the Pitt, contains some for more explicit phrases as to a 
hopeless love, and its ill effects in melancholy and loss of sleep. Part of. this poem 
is hi tersa rima, and for this and other reasons it seems impossible to assign it to so 
early a date as 1369. If we separate these two poems from the passage in the Bokt 
of the Duchesst, we are left without any clue to the meaning of the allusion to the 
eight years’ * sickness ’ and the one ‘ physician ’ who could heal it. It is possible 
fhaf the ‘sickness,’ which seems, to have been mysterious to Chaucer himself (‘my- 
Selven can not telle why ’), may have been nothing more definite than the vague 
melancholy and unrest apt to beset young poets when they do not see their way clear, 
and in that case the physician may be the 1 great physician,’ God. It is posuble also 
that the allusion is to a love unrequited, and perhaps unrequitable. It is idle to 
speculate. All we know is that any passion which Chaucer may have felt left but 
mile trace on his verse, except possibly in the beauty and purity of the fine passage 
On the relations of lover and mistress in the Poke of the Duchesst itselfi Save m 
this one piece Chaucer’s contributions to English love-poetry may almost be qalled 
insignificant 

. If we should be cautious in accepting any theory of an unrequited love upon too 
•hmier evidence, we should be no less careful to avoid the exaggeration which 
Interprets the conventional satire which Chaucer in his later poems directs a fla hnt 
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women as a proof .that the poet’s relations with his wife Philippa wen unhappy. If 
real! «a the work of any other fourteenth century writer would be read, there is nothing 
in Chaacer’s poetry od which to rest such a theory, and it is even possible to co n tend 
that if we compare the poems written during his wife’s lifetime with those generally 
assigned to the period after its close, we have some ground for believing that her 
death removed a moral influence which had previously made itself felt On the 
other hand, we are tempted to conjecture that it was the influence of the ea-demoiselle 
of the bed-chamber which kept Chapcer so long occupied with the fashionable 
artificial poetry of the day, and that this may have been one of the causes of his 
abnormally late poetic development 

To pass to matters of more certainty, we find in the Bote of tho Duchesse an 
illustration from the side of his poetry of Chaucer’s relation with John of Gaunt, while 
in the two prologues to the Ltgtnde of Good Women we see him intending to present 
his hook to the ^ueen, to whose patronage of him we have no external allusions. 
Lastly, we may note the well-known passages in the Horn of Fame (ii. 139-153) and 
Legmdo of Good Women (39-50), in which the poet alludes to his studious habits and 
love of flowers, and the remarks of the Host in the Canterbury Tates (B. 1884-1894) 
when he calls upotf him for his story. These give us a picture of Chaucer as he 
imagined that other men would see him, and we have a notable additional help 
towards realising his. appearance in the well-known portrait which his follower, 
Thomas Hocdeve, caused to be painted on one of the leaves of his own Regiment 
of Princes, now Harleian MS. 4866 in the British Museum. Dr. Fnmivall's 
description and comments on this portrait bring out its qualities so well that we 
cannot do better than quote them. ‘ The face,’ he says, ‘ is wise and tender, foil 
of a sweet and kindly sadness at first sight, but with much bonhomie in it on a 
further look, and with deep-set, far-looking grey eyes. Not the face of a very old 
man, a totterer, but of one with work in him yet, looking kindly, though seriously, 
out on the world before him. Unluckily the parted grey moustache and the 
vermilioh above and below the lips render it difficult to catch the expression of the 
mouth; but the lips seem parted, as if to speak. Two tufts of white beard are 
on the chin; and a fringe of white hair shows from under the black hood. One 
feels one would like to go to such a man when one was in trouble, and hear his 
wise and tender.speech.’ Other portraits exist, but they are less carefully drawn. 
They serve, however, by their general resemblance to show us that the one which 
we owe to the piety of Hoccleve is no mere fancy sketch. 

The foregoing account of Chaucer’s career has been based entirely on authentic 
records, without any turning aside to notice the many fanciful statements about him, 
now known to be false. A fall account of these will be found in the interesting 
chapter entitled 'the Chaucer Legend’ in Professor T. R. Lounsbury’s Studies in] 
Chaucer , 1 to another chapter in which 1 students may be referred for an account of 
the books which we know, from his use of them in bis works, that Chaucer must 
have mad. That from our biographical sketch all mention of the poet’s works has 
bear so rigorously excluded is mainly due to the fact that, although the sequence 
of most of these is now well established, by evidence which I have- epitomised in 
my Chaucer Primer (pp. 36-60), only in a few cases can we be absolutely sure of’ 
the year in which any given poem was begun or ended. In the case, indeed, of 
many of the poems we cannot even fix the date within five years, and it therefore 

1 VoL L ppi 189^14- 

• VoL 1 L 169*406. A brief sketch of the seme subject will be found in my Ckmmctr PHmtr , pf. 
03*361 P ro fes so r Lounsbury se ems tones little unduly hud on Chaucer's inaccuracy as a scholar. 
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impossible to introduce refereneea to bis poetry into an account of tbe poet"* 
life, of which most of the details we have are so singularly precise. The 
generalisation which has been accepted of recent years that Chaucer in the earliest 
singe of his career as a poet was subject only to the influences of French models, 
that he subsequently transferred his allegiance from Machault and Gulllauutp de 
Louis to Dante, Petrarch, and Boccaccio, and finally became his own master and 
developed an 1 English 1 style all his own,—such a generalisation as this may pass 
muster well enough, but when we attempt to define the years within which these 
stages were accomplished difficulties spring up on every ride. 

The date 1369 as that of the composition of the Bokt of the Duchtsst is, if not 
really a landmark, at least solid ground, but one of the few questions of sequence 
still undecided is as to on which ride of the Bokt of tht Duchesse we should (dace 
the translation of the RomautU of the Rose , the ABC, and the Rite. 

Again, it is usual to date Chaucer’s ‘ Italian period ’ from hibGenoa misriop of 
1373*1373, but if we except a few lines in the invocation before the legend of St. 
Cecilia, which have the appearance of being translated from Dante (they may be a 
later addition or derived from a common original), we have no real proof that 
Chaucer was possessed of any Italian books, until his Milan mission of 1378-1379, or 
indeed that he could read Italian until this date. 1 

Once more, though we have good reason for believing that the plan of the 
Canterbury Tates took shape about the years 1386*1388, we have no due whatever 
to the number of years during which Chaucer continued writing them. The 
authenticity of the Retraction at the end of the Tales has been doubted, but with 
the distinct forecast of it given in the conclusion of the Troilus, the doubts seem 
themselves indefensible. It is possible that the unfinished treatise on the Astrolabe, 
compiled in 1391, practically marks the end of the Tates. It is possible, on the 
other hand, that the poet continued writing them almost to the last, though .in 
this case, as he would hardly have abstained from publication during so many 
years, it is probable that we should have had a distinct group of manuscripts, 
containing only a portion of the extant series, put into circulation before the 
rest were written. But questions of this kind are never likely to be settled, and 
theyare alluded to here chiefly to show how impossible it is to bring tbe two rides 
of Chaucer’s life into as dose connection as we could wish. 

When we turn from the attempt to fix the precise date of the beginning or 
completion of any given poem to trace the development of Chaucer’s genius our 
becomes mudi easier. At first sight, indeed, it may seem that here we are 
merely arguing in a circle, deducing results from an arrangement especially contrived 
to produce them. But the sequence of Chaucer’s poems, though in the early days 
of the Chaucer Society it was mapped out largely by this very test of development, 
has since been confirmed by a variety of other tests, and is strongly supported by 
every approximation to a precise date which we have attained. Thus Chaucer’s 
gradual growth in poetic freedom and power is a real fact, and, as a fact, is worth 
studying. And at the outset we may note the strong probability that he started as 
a poet comparatively late in life. He himself went to school before the fashion of 
construing Latin into French and not into English had been abandoned, and it is 
probable that in the early years of his service at Court poetry in English would still 
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bavebeen rather looked down on, as a little vulgar or, at least, unfashionable. 
Certainly when Chancer did begin to write, whether it was with his tra n s l a tion 
of Ah Roman do la Rost, or with the lost Bote of tke Leona (almost certainly a 
tianshWfm of Guillaume Machault’s Bit du Lion ), 1 or with the ABC tians. 
lated from Guillaume de Deguilleville, or with the Bote of tke Duchesse, in which, 
in addition to some (not very important) direct borrowings from Machault and the 
Roman de la Rost, the form of the whole poem is French,—whichever of these works 
we may choose to-regard* as the earliest, there can be no doubt that Chaucer was at 
starting wholly under the French influences which we may presume to have been 
predominant at Court, and which indeed were the only ones then open to him. 
From the three (or should we say the two l) extant works we see that even in these 
days of his apprenticeship Chaucer’s verse is lull of music, but that he will con¬ 
descend to very poor padding when he is translating and has to All out his stanza. 
In the Bote of tkt Duchesse he is throughout conventional, even his often praised 
portrait of the knight’s lady lacking the individuality which in later years he would 
have given it with far fewer touches and less piling up of pretty adjectives. Yet 
with all its conventions the Bote of the Duchesse has a certain charm in it, quite 
different from anything in Chaucer’s later work. He writes as the timid lover, who 
dreams of women afar off; and it is noticeable how in the three next poems which 
we may attribute to him, the Lyf of Seint Cecyte, the story of Griselde and the story 
of the Emperor’s daughter Constance (see below, Introduction to Canterbury Tales), 
he, In each case, takes as hir heroines personified virtues whom he certainly never 
realised to himself as living women. All these poems, it should be noted again, are 
more or less didactic and religious, though the religious feeling in them is eminently 
artificial. All three in their present form (more especially the story of Constance, 
now the Man of Lames Tale) show marks of revision at a later date. .But the 
adoption of the d : :»syllabic seven-line stanza instead of the octosyllabic couplet, and 
the breaking away from French influences to a more straightforward method of 
narration, must have marked them from the beginning. 

It was impossible for Chaucer to remain long content with these graceful and 
tender, but very unreal, personifications of religious zeal, patience, and constancy. 
Between 1369 and 1379 was, if not the busiest, certainly the most adventurous 
decade of his life, the period when he was moving about and seeing much of men 
and thloga, and also becoming acquainted with a new world of literature. The second 
and third of the three poems we have mentioned show that he had already learnt his 
art, was no■ longer a servile translator, unhappy how to fill out a verse when his 
ori ginal foiled him. By this time he was ready to improve on the qpthor he followed, 
introducing touches of his own, some of which show the first traces of his sly humour, 


1 This lost work is mentioned in the Retraction, already alluded to, found in many manuscripts 
of the Canterbury Tales. Other lost works an Origenet nfon the Maudelm, i.e. atransladou of 
the homily on St Mary Magdalene, folsehr attributed to Ongen, and the lVrccched Enfmdrtrurof 
Menkynde, a translation ofinnocent III. > De Mueria Ceadttiinie hnueauar. fUUbSitoni 

era mentioned in the Prologue to the Leyende of Good Hymen, though the latter only intheeariim 
draft. This list (Lertade, fl. 41,-430), with that m the Retraction, and a passage Jo the Prologua 
to the Man of Lnwee Tote (B, 57-89), mentions all Chaucer’s more important works. Others 
anvuuAed forby Lydgate, or iawfoSl preserved in the writing of Chaucm’s younger contemporary 
John Shiiiay (13MT-1456), or are ascribed to the poet in good manuscripts. A severely tabular 
statemantof the evidence for the authenticity of each poem will be found in my Chance r Prim er 
(chapter ilk), where also I have epitomised (appendix, 185) the evidence In which venou s joems at 
cos rima commonly a ttri b u ted to Chaucer are now known not to be by him. Fora fuller discu ssion 
of these supposititious pieces, see Loo ns bury 1 , Studies in Chaucer (voL L)land n on esp edaug 
Prafossor Skee?s valuable supplement to Ms sbt-volume edition of Chaucer, entitled Chaucerian awq 
other Meets tOssmbaa Press, 1897). 
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ChB'-StrcngtheTung the web of his poetry with thoughti and reflectibnscUlled whcre V ar 
Becould findthem. Hi* prose. translation of Boethius and his study of Dante now 
tii&C to "help this reflective vein", and on t&e other hand he had made acquaintance 
With two of Boccaccio’s masterpieces, not the Decasnerone, which it is probable he 
never knew, bnt the Teseide and the Filostrato. The story of Paiamon and Aides, 
which, after at least one recasting, has come down to us as the Knigktes Tdb, 
represents his work on the Teseide, and TMlus and Criseyde that on the Filostrato, 
and these two splendid poems, full of all the colour of mediaeval chivalry and love and 
thought, relieved ever and anon with subtle touches of humour, are the striking 
achievements of his middle period. In the ParUment of Ponies, written in 138a, he 
returns, to please the Court, to the French models of his earlier days, only to show 
how far he had progressed since the Boko of tho Duchesse of thirteen years earlier. 
In the Bout of Fame he is much less happy. I think there can he no doubt that Dr. 
Heath is right in his conjecture (see his Introduction to the jfoem) that Books L 
Snd ii. were separated from Book iii. by some interval, but the poem raises 
many difficulties, so pie of which we are not likely ever to solve. Perhaps it is not 
amiss to remark here that Chaucer, though one of the world’s great story-tellers, is not 
remarkable for inventiveness. Probably all, or nearly all, of his plots are borro w ed, 
and in the fourteenth century books from which he could borrow were not easily come 
at He bad brought back the Teseide and Fihuirato from one of bis visits to Italy, 
and perhaps bad strained his purse to do it; but when he had used them he was 
thrown back on the rather jejune material he could find in the books around him. 
At an earlier period he had probably been driven by some such straits to compile the 
dreary tragedies of misfortune which we know as the Monies Tale. In the first two 
Books of the Horn if Fame we find him narrating or alluding to almost all the 
tragedies of hapless love which he soon set himself to tell, till he wearied of them, in 
Hat Legends of Good Women. The third Book of the Fame is in quite a different style, 
cast in Chaucer’s happy discursive vein, and only failing for lack of a climax. In the 
Legends it is the Prologue, in its two drafts, which gives him his opportunity. Of 
the nine stories of loving women which he had patience to complete, only the first three 
(those of Cleopatra, Thisbe, and Dido) are in any way worthy of him. 

The Legends of Good Women was no doubt abandoned from sheer weariness with 
its monotonous theme, and it was perhaps Chaucer’s sense that this monotony must be 
avoided at all costs that caused him to conceive the plan of the Canterbury Tides, of 
which diversity, the exchange of stories between gentle and ample, bookmen and the 
bookless, the religious and the irreligious, is the very essence. Once more the scheme 
was left unfinishecL but in this case there is little to regret. If indeed Chaucer had 
been in the mood, ne might have described the adventures of the pilgrims at Canter¬ 
bury, and the final supper at the Taberd on their return to Southwark, with all the 
richness of humour which marks the General Prologue or that of the Wife of Bath. 
Bat there is some gain in being left with the picture of the pilgrims as still journeying 
along the Kentish roods, and as for the Tales, they run the whole length of the gamut, 
•lid seem to leave no note wanting. As is generally agreed, some of the tales of the 
gentle folk had probably been written at earlier dates, and bid now only to be revised 
and fitted into their places, but bis scheme gave Chaucer an excuse for displaying the 
fame mastery in the broad humours of narration as he bad shown in his Troihu and 
ftnighies Tale in the fields of romance. It is too true that several of these tales 
must be reckoned among those which, as the Retraction phrases it, ‘sounen into Sin,’ 
but It is as unto to take them too seriously as it would be to expose the rssrntial 
munorality of most toy-tales, and there can be no question as to the extraordinaiy 
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skiRvrith which the talcs of the Miller, Reeve, and Summoner, no lea than the 
goglcrtltoillioun of that of the Nan’s Priest, are set forth. 

Along with their many masterpieces of homonr and romance, the Canterbury 
niu contain some power stories, the very feeble version of the death of Virginia, for 
jnstarye , and^the Manciple’s tale of Phoebus and the Crow, and it is not easy to tell 
whether these represent earlier work foisted into the cycle, or whether we have here 
the finite at Chaucer’s foiling powers. It needs some acquaintance with the workings 
of the mediieval mind > > .imagine bow, at any period of his career, he could have cared 
to set forth the weariful prose discourses of Dame Prudence. The Faison’s sermon, 
long ss it is, is much more endurable, and though nobody is likely, except for profos- 
sibtnl reasons, to read it through, as I have done, at least six times, the task is not so 
repellent as might be imagined. The prose treatise on the Astrolabe, written for little 
Lewis Chaucer in 1391, though only a tenth of its length, is much more formidable. 
But in ell his prq|f work Chaucer is merely as any other fourteenth century writer, 
without a touch of the grace and humour with which his'poems are filled. As a poet 
he needs to-day no one to praise him. He has been praised already, wisely and well, 
by many clever writers. All that is now needed is that the pralte shall no longer be 
taken contentedly on trust, but that his poems, which in their freshness and restfuiness 
must in this century have more power of pleasure-giving than ever before, should be 
allowed to speak for themselves to ears no longer deal 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

The Cantorbury Tala are given the place of honour in this edition partly out bf 
deference to a time-honoured precedent, which might fairly claim some weight eveh 
against the chronological arrangement which commends itself to modem scholarship, 
but partly also because their assignment to any other position would be misleading. 
In addition to two long treatises in prose they contain some 18,000 lines of verse, 
and it is quite certain that not all of these 18,000 lines sprang from Chaucer's brain 
after be bad conceived the plan which was to link together this wonderful medley. 
That one, at least, of the tales was written at an earlier period of bis career we have 
dear evidence. In the Prologue to the Legendo of Good iVomtn we find the Second 
Nun's Tale already alluded to as the Lyf of Seint Cecyle, and in its introduction 
the narrator is made to speak as an ‘ unworthy sone of Eve ’ ( 1 . 60) instead of as a 
woman, and to address those * that reden that I write ’ (I. 78) instead of the listeners 
to a tale told along the highway to Canterbury. Again, with our suspicions thus 
aroused, we note Chaucer’s distinct statement that he learnt the story of Grisilde at 
Padua of ' Fraunceys Petrak,’ who died in 1374, and whom the English poet may 
have met on his Genoa minion of 1373, when Petrarch was living at Arqua, near 
Padua. Chaucer was not so well off for subjects for it to be probable that if be 
learnt this story from Petrarch in 1373 he would have left it unused for a dozen- 
years or more, and there is a general agreement in the belief that he wrote his 
English version of Petrarch’s Latin shortly after his return to England. In the 
Jlfonlft Tab, again, the wearisome tragedies foil into two distinct groups, one of twelve 
stories Of old time, derived from the Bible, Boccaccio’s De Casibus Virontm it 
Ftminarum Hbutrbm and Vo Claris Mulicribus , and the Homan de la Roto; the 
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- hcher; of five modem instances, mostly very briefly treated, and one of them recording 
the death of Bemabo Visconti, Lord of Milan, which occurred as late as r$flj. '.One 
tf flie modem stories, that of Ugolino of Fisa, is partly taken from Dante, and is 
strikingly better than all the rest. In the early stories, though the verse is good 
enough, the treatment is often careless and unsympathetic, and Chancier was clearly 
not interested in them. It cannot be said dogmatically that they sh an earlywork, 
bat it seems probable that at some time towards the dose of the decade 1369*1379 
(to which, it must be remembered, there is strikingly little, of his poetry which can 
be positively assigned) Chaucer began a poem on the same plan as that afterward! 
adopted by his follower Lydgate in his Fails of Princes, and then' aba nd oned it 
till the need came to suit the Monk with an unexpected But appropriate theme, 
when it was revised and enlarged. The Man of Lams Tale, once more a fcuriouslj 
inappropriate one, is cast in the same seven-line stanza as the Stint Cecylt and the 
Grisildt, and from its subject, style, and tone appears to have haen written toward 1 
the dose of the same period. On the other hand, the Prioress's Tate of the littli 
chorister, though it goes back in feeling to this earlier period, is dearly writtei 
after the conception of the plan of the Canterbury Tales, as is proved by tin ‘ qua 
she* with whidi the narration is interrupted (B 1644), while its ripe and znatun 
'beauty folly agrees with this evidence. 1 

Whether any of the other Tales —all of which, except the Sir Thopat parody 
are written in heroic couplets—should be assigned to a date earlier than the immorts 
General Prologue, is a point much more difficult to determine. Outside th 
Canterbury Tates the only extant poem in which Chaucer used the heroic couple 
is the Legends of Good Women, and as this certainly preceded the Canterbury Tab. 
as a whole, there is a general inclination to regard this as Chaucer’s first essay i 
the couplet, rather than to give any individual Tale precedence over it. On th 
other hand, there is an allusion in the already oft-quoted list of Chaucer’s works i 
the Legends to a poem enshrining 

A 1 the love of Palamon and Arcyte 

Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen lyte. 

It is difficult to believe that the reference here is to the fragment of Queen Audit 
and Fait Arcyte which has come down to us, as it ought to point to a poem win 
kept much more dosely to the loves of the two knights as narrated in the Teseia 
Our natural in c l i na tion would therefore be to identify this poem with the LTm'gki 
Tale, as we now have it, but the ingenuity of Chaucer’s commentators has discover 
foot there are ten seven-line stanzas translated from the TeseUt in Anelida a 
Arcyte, sixteen in the Parlement of Foules, and three in Troilus and Cristy 
Hence has arisen a theory that in addition to the Anelida and the Knigktes T 
Chancer composed a more literal translation of the Teseide in seven-line stanz 
subsequently withdrew it from circulation, and used some of his old material in Is 
poems. Ingenious as this theory is, the supposition of the writing and suppression 
a poem, n e ce ss arily of considerable length, is no light matter, and if Chaucer 
wrote such a poem and subsequently used fragments of it in other works it 
extraordinary that he should have called attention to a tale thus cruelly treated 
an entirely gratuitous reference in the Legends. As for the fragments of the Tat 
found in the three seven-fine poems, there is a parallel instance, of the nearly sin 
taneous use of the same material in two different metres, in the story of Didoi 
J&ataa, which we find first in the octosyllabic couplets of the Hons of Font, 
again in the decasyllabic couplets of the Legends of Good Women. On the wo 
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and within deference to the great authority of the scholars who have held tifB 
o) pi5Uto'®ew, it seems best to regard the <;eory of a lost seven-line version of 
Palamdk tend Arcyte as a needless hypothesis. If this be so, the reference in' the 
Legend must be almost certainly to the Knightts Tale , and this fine poem is thus 
broiij^bt back nearer to the period of the Troilut, with which it is so closely allied 
in style and temper. 

Ifithe Knightts Tale is thus brought back, other Tales, notably those of the 
Franklin (one of Chaucer’s great successes) and the Squire, may perhaps come with 
it, mid we need not hesitate, on the score of their metre, to relegate such poor work 
as the story of Appiua and Virginia as told by the Doctor of Phisik, and the Manciple’s 
taftaf Apollo and the Crotf, to a less happy period of Chaucer’s career than that 
in which he was writing the Prologue and others of his finest works. Without 
wishing to press this point too far, it seems fair to point out that there is nothing 
unreasonable in ritpposing that when Chaucer conceived his immensely ambitious 
scheme of the Canterbury Tales he had a really considerable amount of material 
already at his disposal. It is sufficient, however, here to emphasise the fact that 
inclusion in the Canterbury series of itself tells us absolutely nothing as to the 
date at which any given poem was written, and that we must therefore place 
the Tales as a whole entirely outside the chronological sequence of the poet’s other 
works. 

As regards the date at which the idea took shape of a Canterbury Pilgrimage 
as a framework by which to connect a number of otherwise distinct stories, we have 
only two Or three years from which to choose, and we must not attempt to pin it 
down too precisely to any one of them. We have various good reasons for believing 
that the six years which succeeded 1379 produced the Beece, Troilus, Parlrment of 
Faults, Sous af Fame and Legends of Goad Womtn, and it is therefore inconceivable 
that Chaucer should have planned the Canterbury Tales earlier than the end of 1385 
or beginning of 1386. Again, no one who has read the talks by the way can doubt 
that the poet himself had travelled over the ground, while we know that until on 17th 
February 1385 he was permitted to appoint a deputy in his Comptrollership he was 
closely tied to his official work, a bondage of which he complains bitterly in the 
Bans of Fame. Chaucer’s own pilgrimage, then, may have been made in 1385 or 
in any subsequent year, but hardly before this. On the other hand, the short poems 
written towards the close of his life show that the not very advanced age to which 
he attained pressed heavily on him, and it would be unreasonable to assign the 
plan of the Tales to his last decade. If, as is highly probable, the Legends was 
begun in 1385 and soon afterwards left unfinished in despair, everything points to 
the scheme of the Canterbury Tales as taking form during the next two or three 
: years, 1386-1388. Nearer than this it is not easy to go with safety, for in 
1 drawing conclusions from the indications of date which we find in the talks hy the 
road we must remember that Chaucer may have fitted them in either to the year 
jin which he was writing, or back to the year*in which he himself took his holiday. 
In the i-rtor case the dates would be more likely to be real dates, while if we prefer 
to believe that they are taken from the year in which he was writing, we can hardly 
imagine that was likely to trouble himself to consider too curiously whether 

this or that week would be a convenient one for some of his im agi n ar y cha r ac ter s 
to make their pilgrimage. Thus, in drawing conclusions from the mention of 18th 
April in the talk which precedes the Man of Lands Tale (B 5), I do not think we 
an absolutely rule out of court the year 1386, on the ground that in that year 
[8th April ft.11 in Holy Week, 'when the Parson and others would be much ln 



jitilHt fm the duties which the season imposed on them,' 1 or reject iffijfrecaa# 
f||B» April then fell on a Sunday, and 1 if Sunday travelling had 
*'*om(tbing would have been said about the hearing of mass.’ 1 With thir^jantinp, 
h ow ever, I am quite prepared to accept Professor Skeat’s assurance that m V$f 
* e ver ything comes right,’ since the pilgrims could assemble at the Taba^^T'ofi 
Tuesday, 16th April, with four clear days before them, and the journey ceding 
conveniently on a Saturday. Whether we should assign this year to tint of C han c er s 
own pilgrimage, or to that of his imaginary pilgrims, must remain undetermined. In 
any case we cannot be wrong in believing that in or about 1387 is the moat probable 
.date' for the Canterbury Tales to have been begun. As to whence the ideaqf 
this particular framework for story-telling came to tlmpoet, ’out of his ornnVtm? 
seems in every way the best answer. Certainly there is* no shred of evidence tofg|ee 
that he copied it from the very inferior scheme of Boccaccio’s Decamerone. 

The feme of Becket’s shrine, the popularity of the pilgrintsge to it, and the 
mediseval habit of turning a pilgrimage into a kind of religious holiday, are all matters 
of such cqmmon knowledge that they do not need illustrating here. Nor need we 
stop to prove the futility of the idea once current, that the pilgrims were in so great 
a hurry to bring their holiday to an end as to have accomplished the* then well-nigh 
impossible fiat of travelling fifty-six miles over heavy roads in a single day. In I 3 S® 
the queen-mother Isabella, on her own pilgrimage, left London 7th June, slept tbit 
night at Dartford, slept at Rochester on the 8th, and at Ospringe on the 9th, and 
reached Canterbury the next day. Two years later John of France slept at Dartford 
1st July, dined there next day, slept at Rochester on the and, dined at Sittingboume 
and slept at Ospringe on the 3rd, and reached Canterbury 4th July. The records of 
other fo u r t eenth century journeys confirm the presumption that Dartford, Rochester, 
and Ospringe (where some traces of the old Pilgrim’s House still exists) were the regular 
sleeping - places on the road, and there can be no doubt that Chaucer intended his 
pilgrims to make the journey by these stages, and to take four days over it 

As to the exact route they followed some little uncertainty prevails, owing to the 
tin, of the modem road not coinciding everywhere with that of the old 1 pilgrim’s 
way,’ but we have references to Deptford and Greenwich in the talk before the 
Rents Tale (A 3906,3907), to Rochester in the Host’s address to the Monk (B 3116), 

. to Sittingboume in the quarrel between the Friar and the Summoner (D 847), and to 
Boughton-under-Blee in the Canon’s Yeoman’s Prologue (G 556), and to the still 
‘mysterious Bobbe-up-and-doun, * under the Blee,’ in the Manciples (H 2). Rochester 
could not possibly be reached after Sittingboume, and guided by this feet Henry 
Bradshaw and Dr. Fumivall were able to correct a mistake in arrangement, found 
even in the best MSS., by which the five Tales of the Shipman, Prioress, Chaucer, the 
Monk, and the Nun’s Priest (all linked together by the talks on the road) were placed 
immediately before that of the ‘Second Nun, instead of between that of the Man of 
Iaw (with which the tales of the second day were begun) and that of the Wife of 
.Bath, in which Sittingboume is mentidhed. By a less necessary alteration the position 
of the Tales of the Doctor and Pardoner, which in the best manuscripts come before 
dm Shipman’s group, were brought back along with it, but placed after instead of before. 
‘There are na references to place or time in these two tales, so that the alteration 
’^matters little either way, and we now have the twenty-four extant tales and fragments 
fit,* reasonable and probable order. Some of these talcs (as has been m ent i o ned in 
the case of the Shipman’s group) are linked together by references, backwards or 
foe wa rds, in the on the road; in other cases there is no link of any kind between 

1 Skeat’i Chaucer, voL UL p. S7» 
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the next, Chaucer having left the intermediate talk to be filled in wbefe 
m more of the sixty (or a hundred and twenty I) stories which he at an? 
plated. In this and other editions, since the Chaucer Society issued its 
Text edition of the best manuscripts, each group of tales is now marked by 
of the alphabet (A-I), the line-numeration being consecutive throughout the 
Jot this group. 

The mention of the Six-Text edition, which has been the foundation of all subsequent 
Planner work, must lead to a brief statement as to the manuscripts followed, and the 
method of quoting them, in this text The extant manuscripts of the Tales are very 

E but there have here been used only the seven printed by the Chaucer Society, 
lesmere (E), Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 27 (Com.), the Hengwrt MS. 
;.), the Corpus Christi College, Oxford MS. (Corp.), the Pet worth (Pet), 
nnsdowne MS. 851 (Lansd.), being the Society’s Six-Texts, and the very 
Harleialf MS. 7334 (H), which it subsequently printed. As regards the 
Harleian MS., there is an interesting footnote in Prothero’s Lift of Henry Bradshaw 
(p. 225) stating, on the authority of Mr. Aldis Wright, that one of Bradsluqr’s reasons 
for stopping short in his project of editing Chaucer 1 was his inability to account for 
the wide divergences which distinguish the Harleian MS. of the Canterbury Tales from 
all the other manuscripts.’ Thus the Harleian has much to answer for, and then can 
be no doubt, also, that its readings are often extraordinarily careless, aim even absurd. 
On the other hand, it has a number of readings (cp. A 74,257,363,415, 559, 727, 782, 
791, 799, 803, smyteth off myn heed for I wol yeve you myn heed in 1. 782 being a 
notable instance) as good or better than those found in any other manuscript, and 
many of them of a kind which it is very improbable that a copyist would have introduced 
in transcription. The most probable explanation seems to be that many of these 
readings represent Chaucer’s own ‘second thoughts,’ introduced into a manuscript 
which passed through his hand after the Tales were already in circulation, and that 
the Harleian MS. is a careless copy of this manuscript. 

At the extreme opposite pole to the Harleian stands the Ellesmere, a most carefully 
written MS., well spelt and observant of grammatical forms, with readings always 
straightforward and intelligible. Its discovery by the workers of the Chaucer Society 
was, perhaps, their greatest achievement. 

Between the Ellesmere and the Harleian stand the other five manuscripts, of which 


the Cambridge and the Hengwrt are both very closely akin to the Ellesmere, while the 
Lonsdowne, Corpus, and Pet worth approach, more and more nearly, to the Harleian 
in their general characteristics, though they seldom agree with it in its most important 
variants. In all these five manuscripts the process of ‘contamination,’ i.e. the 
correction or completion of a manuscript of one grbup by one of another, has been at 
work, e.g. in the Doctors Tale the Cambridge MS. deserts the Ellesmere and Hengwrt 
to join the Harleian and the other three in a number of readings, a few of which are 
possible, while many are absurd. But on the whole the relations of manuscript and 
manuscript are fairly constant. The text of the present edition is based on E, mere 
clerical errors avoided hy the other MSS. being silently corrected, while, variants of 
literary or metrical interest are recorded in the notes, or very sparingly introduced into 
the text In recording variants E and H are regarded as mutually exclusive, so that; 
if the reading in the note is assigned to H, that in the text is from E, and vice ve rwfc' 
To show further the amdtant of support accorded to any rejected reading of E or H, 
an index' number is .added to the letter. Thus a reading followed by the letter-E 
denotes that the text follows the other six manuscripts, and the variation is supported 
by the Ellesmere only. E* shows that it is supported by the Ellesmere and one othet, 
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r j the Cambridge; E* that it If'supported by Ellesmere's 
certainly Cambridge and Hengwrt. The numbers 4-6 ahow 1 
t of one, two, or three of the inferior manuscripts, Corpus, Pel 
r#ne. Similarly, a variant followed by the letter H denotes that 1 
the support of the Ellesmere and other five manuscripts. H 1 indicates tin 
of One other manuscript, probably the Petworth, with H ; H s , H 8 the sup^ 

Or <two mow, almost certainly Corpus and Lansdowne; H 6 that tbete are 
retnfoeced, probably by Hengwrt; H 8 that even the Cambridge deserts theEUearnere^ 
M do not claim fin: this system of abridged collation that it is entirely satisfactory, .bit 

, It gives a rough view of the authorities on other side at a glance, and makes it ]- 

to record variants which otherwise would have to be omitted. 

As regards spelling, the modem usage as regards i and j, u and v, haf been foil 
throughout. I have also to confess that a personal dislike to the forups-/iu<, i 
and metre has led me to alter them throughout to his, ever , %nd screw, 

Professor McCormick has since convinced me that Chaucer probably pronounced' j 
two latter ^rords as erfri and net/ri. A few accidental misspellings have been altered 
here and there; otherwise the excellent spelling of the Ellesmere manuscript has been 
duefully followed. 

For full information as to the sources from which Chaucer drew his stories, 
students interested in such questions will naturally refer to the Original! and 
Analogues printed by the Chaucer Society, or to the treatment of the subject by 
P ro fe s s or Skeat in vol. in. of the Oxford Chanter, where all the information gleaned 
fay foe Chaucer Society, together with the results of the Editor’s own researches, 

. will be found set forth. In this edition, to save referring back, the briefest possible 
i n dicat i o n of the sources, where known,.of each Tale has been prefixed to it fay way 
of a preliminary note, and not much need here be added. As we have remarked 
before, inventiveness in the matter of plots was not a striking feature in Chaucer’s 
equipment as a poet, but given the barest outline of a story he could develop it in his 
own inimitable manner, and his power in this respect seems to have steadily increased. 
Thus his indebtedness takes every form from the almost servile translation in theZvr 
of Stint Cteyle to the re-telling in bis own fashion of a tale like that of the Canons 
Yeoman which he may have heard in the streets. For about one-third of the Tales no 
‘ original ’ properly so called is known to exist, but from the far East or from France, 
Italy or Germany stories with similar plots have been unearthed which show that the 
idea was already in existence and only waited for Chaucer to develop it. Ibis is 
, the case With the tales of The Miller, The Rem, The Shipman, The Prioress, The 
Nun's Priest, The Pardoner, The Wife of Bath, The Friar, The Summotter and the- 
Merchant. The fable, or apologde or fabliau which can now be produced may be 
more at less close to the story as Chaucer tells it, but the literary setting is entirely 
his own, and in no case is there any need to suppose that he had a written original 
before him os he wrote. If he had once been told the story (as Tennyson, to trice a 
modern instance, was told that of Enoch Arden) he would have obtained all the help 
he needed. In the case of the dull trie of the Manciple Chaucer doubtless followed 
the version of Ovid (. Metamorphoses ii. 534-633), in that of the Doctor he p ro f anes 
'■fa take Livy’s account of the death of Virginia, but really borrowed from the Roman 
We la Rost ( 11 . 5613-5683). For the story of Dorigen, which he assigns to ; tbe 
Fr a s e htin , he distinctly mentions his obligation to a Breton ‘lay ’ (F 709-715)and 
add u ces as his authority for the length of Arviragus’s absence the feet that ‘the hook 
fetish (feus’ (L 813). Unluckily no such ‘lay’ can now be found, though Mr. 
Xl Ofsto n has discovered several Eastern analogues, from which not only C h ance ry 
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M (With quite different incidents) told by BwoHci»(AM) 
sprang, The loss of the original in this ease is regrettable, 

'been tfflrioqs to have noted how much of a story so well told was 
Unfortunately there can be no doubt that the one blot in the telling, the 1 
^tohg recital of the martyrs of chastity drawn from S. Jerome ‘contra 
"" Kpf Chaucer’s own introduction. The original of The Squirds Tale 
Kway defied detection, though its sources are plainly Eastern. Even 


few 


direct indebtedness to the Travels of Marco Polo is something 
From the fact that the tale is unfinished it seems not un- 
that Chaucer borrowed only the materials of this story and 
r of a {dot ready furnished to him. Of the poet’s own Tale of Sir 
iterrupted by die Host, the ‘original' is to be looked for in the 
romances which he here parodied so delightfully, and many of the 
' lected to satirise have been duly pointed out by Dr. E. Kblbing 
. &)■ 

remain seven tales derived wholly or in port from literary originals still 
extent. Chaucer’s prose story of Prudence and Melibee is derived from Jean' da 
Meung’s adaptation of the Liber Consolationis et Consilii of Albertano of Brescia, a 
Jurist who .flourished in. the first half of the thirteenth century. The Assorts Tale is 
limflariy dbrived, but with alterations and additions, from the Somme dee Vices et det 
Vcrtus of iFrire Lourens, who died in 1279, a recent German theory that it was 
tampered frith, after Chaucer’s death, or with his consent, by some orthodox priest, 
twng quite unnecessary. I cannot, however, agree with Professor Skeat that this 
Ids ‘was’once an independent Treatise, which people could either “ herkne or 
rede,’l and , wqs probably written before 1380, at much the same time as the Tatiof 
Sfelibeut, which it somewhat resembles in style.’ The words ‘ herkne or rede ’ occur, 
not in the ^*ale itself, but in Envoy or Retraction , and I see no reason to doubt that 
this .was really the work of Chaucer’s old age. When the Melibee was translated is 
nearly an difficult to imagine as why it was ever translated at all. 

At'the outset of this introduction to the Canterbury Tales the sources of the 


Tales iS the Second Nun (Lyf of Stint Cecyle), Clerk and Monk have already been 
indicated. The Man of Lawes story of Constance, is derived from the Anglo-French 
chronicle of Nicholas Trivet, an English Dominican of the first half of the fourteenth 
century; the Knight’s Tale from Boccaccio’s Teseide, and in the Eversley Edition 
of the Tales I have already pointed out with some minuteness how the four Tales 
of the Nun, Clerk, Lawyer, and Knight illustrate the increasing freedom with which 
Chaucer handled his material as he felt his mastery in his art increase. In the 
Second Ntm’s Tale he is at first servile, but at last begins to condense from sheer 
*feprioe$i and even adds a touch here and there. In the Clerk’s, with a better 
original, he translates with much greater ease, and shows some healthy symptoms of 
rebellion at the severity alike of Grisilde’s trials and her patience. In the story of 
Cbhdgs&e be is no longer a translator but an adapter, introducing as poetic ornament 
moral reflections from the De Contemptu Mundi, astrological lore from a variety of 
authors, and, best of all, some very fine speeches and descriptions out of his own 
head. Lastly in the Knight’s Tale we find him improving on the Teseide at every 
ban. It is he who allows Palomon. to see Emily first and so have the better chum to 
her | it is to Mm we owe the fierce quarrel in prison, the vision of Mercury that sends 
Amfl lsek 'teT^Athens,' the overhand soliloquy in the wood, and the outburst of 
sages wbtn -Theseus ^discovers the prison-breakers. When he wrote this story at 
Pglemon and streyto Chancer feyt no longer anything to team from others, and 
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■■Bpefortlihe might take bis plots where he could find them with as | 
ffpFof Shakespeare to such treasure trove. 


MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

A text of Chaucer’s Minor Poems which shall be even fitirljHHKIi^Bf^^Wl] 
'achievement. There is scarcely one of his shorter works vM||'a|H 3 jdN||Hfc 
- serious difficulties to the editor. In some cases the poem is fb]®jj||p||» aRgfc 
To Rottmounde) ; in some, though there may be two or thrSHtoHriti^^Hn 
are copied one from the other (t.g. A Compltynt to his oLody^ ^^^HKnersJ^^Ki 
there may be many MSS. extant, they show so much mutual cdBHin 
to impossible to construct a complete genealogy, and somethnetryfay fljpjSqBffc 
assign some of these authorities to any one group (e.g. the Paidtiudkpyfftodtf\. It 
all cases the MSS. are much later in date than an editor would dea^gpf ’i are tor 
removed from the original or originals. A critical study leads one to feel sure that 
4 Chaucer was often responsible for more than one draft of the same pt ufeand t6ok 
little or no pains to maintain verbal identity. There is also little daumthat he 
not infrequently made corrections in later copies of his works whicrapnay have 
fallen in his way. Neither of these practices lightens the labours of a oeBsentiouj 
editor. One example must suffice here. There can be no reaaonable?d|jSfrt that! 
the group of MSS. which read ‘lyke’ (L 5), 1 amonge us’ (L lo), ‘m^it-, fl. 17), 
and * wed f ( 1 . 28) in the Balade Lab of Stedfastnase must be traced to £ different! 


original from the group to which MS. Hath 7333 belongs, and winch I have 
followed in this edition. I 

It is impossible within the limits of this volume to give all the apparatus necessary 
for a fall critical edition, but the text here printed is the result of a careful collation 
and critical investigation of all the MSS. printed in the Chaucer Society’s publications, 
and of the MSS. in the British Museum, in all cases where it was advisable or 
necessary to consult them. ’ . . 

As regards the spelling here adopted, in addition to abandoning the mediaeval 
use of u for v, and 1 (or I) for j, and the casual use of capitals in the MSS., I have 
adopted the modem spelling of the pronouns thou, you, your, our, etc. With these 
.concessions to modern practice, the spelling of the text has been assimilated to £u 
as possible to that of the Ellesmere MS. I have been rather more consistent, 
perhaps, than the fifteenth century scribe of the Ellesmere, particularly when 
grammatical forms were in question (e.g. in the distinction of the preterite and past 
participle, hadie, hods broghto, broght, etc.); but Chaucer must also have been 
more particular in these matters, and, be that as it may, the distinction certainly 
has the advantage of making the construction of the sentence and frequently the 
ruriof the verse clearer to the modem reader. 


THE DETHE OF THE DUCHESSE 

> This poem was written soon after 1369, in which year John of Gaunt’s first wife, 
jJtonnche of Lancaster, died at the age of twenty-nine, her husband bring, then of tb 
name age. The poem to clearly, the work of a young poet, for, though it strikes * 
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K ! close, it is unduly long in approaching the climax, and it 
uucteiistic humour and bony which so constantly reUeva 
r en when the theme is a romantic one. Nor is the form 
It is a dream-poem of the typical discursive order, for 
Rose was responsible throughout European literature of the 
fidaturies, with the usual furniture and scenery of twittering 
Itlai-fnormng. It has indeed been claimed altogether for 
tdkrply despised English literature prior to Shakespeare as 
But the Dethe of the Duchesst, though it has recollections 
<A la Rote and the Remlde de Fortune, is not a translation 
Top incident of ‘ Seys ’ with which it opens is taken from 
id, hi frhich the story of Alcione’s appearance to his faithful 
achault (possibly to Chaucer’s knowledge) imitated the same 
\ Fontaine Atnoureuse, but beyond this the matter of the 

Fairfax 16 is certainly the best, and closely related to it the 
Bodley MS. \My own independent investigation of the MSS. gave the same result 
as those of Koch 1 and Max Lange, 1 and I therefore reproduce the following 
genealogy 3 with the more confidence :— 



B=Bodley MS. 638 (Bodleian Library). 
F=Fairfax MS. 16 ,, „ 

Tn. = Tanner MS. 346 ,, „ 

Th. =Thyme's Edition (1533). 


The conservative treatment of the authorities in this edition will lead' readers to 
the conclusion, I hope, that Chaucer allowed himself licences in the handling of the 
four-beat line at the beginning of his life which he refused afterwards in the Sons of 
Fame, and certainly would never have allowed in the five-beat line. In other words, 
they will, I trust, be willing to assume for Chaucer a development in technique 
fonil a r to that of Shakespeare and some other poets. They will also, if they, agree 






would fain be a literal translator, but is forced by the exigences of the verse away 
from his model, only rising here and there, notably in the opening and the nineteenth 
strophes, above mechanical excellence. 

There are thirteen MSS. and one printed edition (that of Speght 1602) available 
as authorities for this poem. I agree with Koch in the following classification «*— 


A 



F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 (Oxford). 

Ha. =Harleian 7578 (British Museum), incomplete. 


®| = Pepysaoo6, Magdalene College, Cambridge(two copies), both incomplete. 

Gg=Cambridge University Library, Gg 4. 07. 

Sion=Sion College MS. (Shirley's). 

Bedf. = Bedford MS. (Bedford Library). 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 in Cambridge University Library. 

Glasg. = Glasgow, Hunterian Museum, Q a. 95. 

La. sLaud 740 (Bodleian Library). 

John=St. John's College, Cambridge, G. 91. 

Speght =» Speght'1 Edition, x6oa. 




> Tan Brink plages U as late as >374. 
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• Hk tirirteenth MS. Hail. 3357 cannot with certainty be assigned its place in the 
sbaffleijfMjte. - It has general similarity with group B, but it is of little or no value. 
The hpsfcgroup is C, which is used as the basis of the test 


THE COMPI.EYNT UNTO PITE 

tU| i* a betffcpdem than the preceding one, and the mark of sincerity and deep 
feelirigds upon ltjjKnigh the metaphor is carried too far here and there for clearness. 
It i& usual,to plapRhis poem before 1369, and to make it Chaucer’s first original walk 
st y!e “d the verse lead me to agree with Ten Brink (whose critical 
qgjmi oftbe tnm should be a pattern for all editors) in assigning a later date than 
tmHbmewh'ari&tbe two years subsequent to the writing of the Detfu of tAo DutAosn. 
m|Pler the aM, this poem is the earliest example of the famous Chaucer stanza, 
or ‘ rhyme royal,’ as it was subsequently called. Professor Skeat has pointed out 
recollections of a phrase or two from the Thebeis (Book xi.), and Mr. Pollard suggests 
a parallel between the adversaries of Pity and the first part of the Roman do la Ron. 
But the poem, French in style as it is, is yet original, and is generally interpreted, 
together with a passage of similar feeling in the Boko of tko Duehotn (L 30 ff.), as 
referring to an incident of unrequited love in the poet’s life. 

There are nine extant MSS., eight of which (in agreement with Ten Brink and 
Koch) I would arrange in the following scheme:— 


X 



T=Tanner MS. 346 (Bodleian Library). 

F=Fairfax MS. 16 ,, „ 

B=Bodley MS. 638 „ „ 

Ha. esHarldan 7578 (British Museum). 

HssHarleian 78 ,, ,, 

C—Cambridge University Library, Ff r. 6. 

LL =Longleat MS. 358 (Marquis of Both). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 19. 

1 he dotted fine Is Intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
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JIS. Harleian .7578 clearly belongs to the some group as H, bnt 1 * a muchtjetter 
authority, and more frequently agrees with the derivatives from C In s^fcNs!: cases 
. it supports emendations made by Ten Brink without consulring it (o^.U, 15, 19, and 
’’loi). I am in some doubt whether H and Ha. should be tratxd from the* same 
eaginsl as the other' MSS., qr whether we should not rather in this case 
look on H and Ha. as derivatives from an earlier draft of the poem 
himself. MS. Phillipps 9053 I have not yet collated. The best gmgH{E3WSS«is 
that marked C in the diagram, and of these MS. F has been .used^Wnfie baS& .fer 
rim text 



THE COMPLEYNT OF MARS 

this poem falls well within the second period of Chaucer’s work/fffi was tdt^lftfy 
written after the poet’s second mission to Italy in 1378-79, while the ABC and rite 
Camfleynt unto Pitt came in all probability soon after the date of the first minion in 
1373-73. The story is founded on one told in the Metamorphosa iv. 170-189 of the 
love of Mars for Venus and its discovery by Apollo. With this story Chaucer 
combines, the popular astronomy of the day in accordance with which the planet Mars 
is in conjunction with the planet Venus in the sign of Taurus. Taurus is one of the 
two astrological houses of Venus, and into this the Sun (Phoebus Apollo) miters on 
April rath each year. On the basis of tiro notes made by Shirley in the Trinity 
College MS. this astrological mythical story is also an allegory written 'at the 
comandement of the renowned and excellent Prynce my lend the Due John of 
Lancastre,’ and 'made by (<".«. about) my lady of York, daughter to the kyng of 
Spaygne and my lord huntingdoon, some tyme Due of Excestre.’ The'lady of York’ 
was John of Gaunt’s sister-in-law, through his second wife Constance of Castile. 
' My lord huntiAgdon ’ was John Holande, half-brother to Richard II., who married 
Elizabeth, daughter of Blaunche, first Duchess of Lancaster. There are eight extant 
MSS. and one edition (that of Julian Notary 1499-1503) available as authorities. Of 
these the Fairfax,.Tanner, and Longleat MSS., which belong to one group, are the 
best on the whole. The remaining authorities are difficult to arrange with certainty, 
but the following scheme expresses my view of their general interconnection. 
There is some room for doubt as to whether groups B and C should be traced to a 
single original rather than two drafts made by the poet at different times. 


X 
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F=?Fafr&x MS. rtf (Bodleian Library). 

. JLt aLof^at MS. 058 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn.=Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

P(K)=Pqryi aoo6 Hand E (Magdalene Collie, Cambridge). 
P(Bf=Pepys aoo6 Hand B ,, .. * •• 

T=Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. aa 
„ Ha. = Haridan 7333 (British Museum). 

^Ar.=Arch. Selden B 04 (Bodleian Library). 

, = Julian Notary's Edition, 1499-1502. 

Th.j|r William Thyune's Edition, London 1539. 

, Tub catted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 


;t ! :1 Tbe MSSi belonging to group B are certainly better on the whole than any single 
J|Si' in group j(L but were a satisfactory example of this latter tradition available it 
<*mM: aiioabtekly be the one to form the basis of a text. In 11 . 1, 3, 4, II, and 
many others the right reading is clearly furnished by one or more of this group, which 
has possibly been neglected because it has been seen to include such MSS. as the 
Harleun 7333 and Arch. Selden. These two authorities are of little or no independent 
value, more particularly the latter, which gives a text that has been purposely edited, 
yet they sometimes support good readings in MSS. of the B group in opposition to 
other MSS. of their own group, and such testimony is valuable. Examples are— 
L 20, to dure for to endure ; 1. 75 » ,s f° r was * ^ * 20, this for the t and smoking fox smoketk 
or tmtktd; L 143, Venus weping for vteping Venus, etc. Had P(H) been complete, it 
would have been the best basis for this text; as it is, some approach to a satia&ctory 
result has, it is hoped, been obtained by a combination of P(E) as far as it goes (vis. 
to 1 . 84) and P(B), 'with aid here and there from Ju. and T, and the ado ption where 
called for of readings from the B group, such as e.g. 1 . 66, where the C group read 
that thilke, 1. 80, where they read he Jil { = fell), and some others, among them It 
20, 75, ISO, and 143 referred to above. 


A COMPLEYNT TO HIS LADY 

This interesting pot pourri of verse-forms is found in only two MSS. and one edition, 

” sr r ...... TT , ._.O ,1_-J US Philllnna 




9053 at Cheltenham, which last I have not been able to consult except Indirectly 
through the critical notes in Professor Skeat’s six-volume edition of Chaucer. He 
there says that Ph. is copied from Harleian 78, and this seems to be the case. All 
three authorities tack this fragment on to the Compleynt unto Pite % which is, hQW- 
ever, complete without it. The poem is clearly intended as a metrical experiment, or 
series of experiments, and should not be taken too seriously. The similarity of a 
phrase here and there to the Anelida and Arcite, and of the opening of the third 
section with the ParUment of Foules ( 11 . 90, 9 »). which are both serious poems, may 
just as well point to this work preceding them as following them in date. Some time 
shortly alter 1373-74 seems, therefore, still to be most probable. 


ANELIDA AND ARCYTE 

This poem, like the preceding one, is chiefly interesting for the elaborate 
me thod experiments for which Chancer made it the excuse. It opens with three 
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«*«»»»« from the Ttstids, which Chaucer recast later Into heroic couplets for Ms 
JCnightos Tab. These are followed by four based partly on Statins* end these in 
,j£arn by three more from the Tsitide. It is possible that at least the first six stanzas 
and a half formed part of an earlier translation of the TeseUt, now lost, and tbtt the 
poet refers to this earlier‘work in the Prologue to the Ltgtndt of Gbod WoObn when, 
he says 'he made . . . al the love of Palamon and Arcyte of Thebes, tbogh tl» 
story is knowen fyte. ’ At L 47 commences the story of ‘quene Anelida and fids Ardte,’ 
and rbU continues down to 1 . 210, What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At i. at 1 begins the elaborate ‘ Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fids Ardte,' 
a more ambitious poem of the same kind as the Comflsynt to his Lady. The fourteen 
afrqnTqg of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two movements of 
,sbt stanzas each, and a conclusion. With die exception of the last two stanzas in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabics lines rhyming 
aab, aah, tab. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two parts, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab , aaab , in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in Mfli of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, but with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At die conclusion of the Compleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
■iiwi* stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in¬ 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows:— 



Ha. -HarleUm 7333 (British Museum). 

T=Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

Add. =Shirley’s Additional 16,165 (British Museum). 

Pep. s= Fepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H = Harleian 37a (British Museum). 

F=Fairfax x6 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 ,, „ 

Tn. = Tanner 346 >• 

Ff=MS. Ff s- 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Lt =sLongleat MS. 358 (Marquis of Bath). 

D = Digby 181 (Bodleian Library). 

Cs. = Carton's Edition, c. 1477-78. 

The best group of MSS; is C, and this is the one used as the bads of the text 
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xxXix 


THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

' This charming fancy is the only poem of any length written daring the yean that 
Chancer was engaged upon bis great masterpiece, the Tnihu and Cmstida. As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet most have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
hod taken place on‘January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
English ambassadors to Bohemia in'the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel («'.< female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two'tercela {«.«. males), ‘ of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. # 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme by a summary of 
Cicero’s Somnjum Seipionit, a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
TnaUU of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
in the Planctus Natura of Alain de l’Isle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre¬ 
sented them in mediseval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve os 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang¬ 
ing as follows:— 
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F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ ,, 

LL = Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath): 

Truss Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

D=Digby i8r „ 

Gg=Cambridge University MS, Gg 4. 37. 

Ff=Cambridge University MS. Ff 1. 6. 

H=Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum): 
T=Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. aa 
Ja=>St. John's College, Oxford, MS. lvii. 

La. Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 




.'l/iTXODVCYlOB 


Seld. =Archibald Selden B 94. 

Hh a Cambridge University MS. Hh 4. ia. 

P=Pepya aoo6 ( M agdal ene College, Cambridge), 

•Cx. =Caxton'a Edition (1477-78). 

The beat group of MS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the text} 


BOECE 

(Mark H, Liddell) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four¬ 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should bare undertaken a 
translation of it How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
rite numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar- 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt himself, for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
•scribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
early texts of the Consolation, as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot be 
charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
the Boect is one of the earliest of'his longer works. 

This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (Cj) Cambridge University Library, with sueft de¬ 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are:—MS. Additional 16,165 (Ay)! MS. Harleian 3431 (H); MS. Bodley 797 (B); 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Peniarth; MS* Ii 3. 31 (Cj) of the Cambridge Univer¬ 
sity Library; MS. Additional 10,340 (A,); MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct. 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx.; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal, which is a copy of Aj, has been collated all through the work. 



The orthography is that of Cj, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several nonse n sical sentences 
' we set right for the first time by the critical method followed, but there stBl remain 
some passages which evidently got wrong in' the original.; it is very fortunate for 
us drat the French version makes almost all of these-plear. 




INTROD UCTtON 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


(W. S. McCormick) 


7 YoUsu and Criseyde is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filottralo , from which nearly 
a third is tmnslateg or adapted. The characters of the Hero and heroine are, 
however, considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the unde of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. For the develop¬ 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Soman, dt Trait of 
Benoit de .Sointe-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne; 
«mt for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statins. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty - eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus’ love-song in Book L 400-430. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ De Comolation* Philosophize, which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus. The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘fids felidti’ is 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song ; while the third (iv. 953-108$), 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages (II. 1-14, and 
U. 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseidt , and the first three lines of thf 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradise. 

It is worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Ttstidt, viz. iii. 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1827, are omitted in some MSS. 

The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Criseyde to each other are so compli¬ 
cated and variable, that a detailed‘statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They fall, however, for the most part, 
into three families (designated here a, p, and y), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revisions; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book v., the a and P manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
amt throughout the poem the variations among the p manuscripts ore considerable 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of the three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revirion by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 
its completion; and that the y type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected by the author, or collated by some band after.Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

MANUSCRIPTS 


L H—MS. Phfllipps 835a. 
a throughout * 

II. Hi—MS. Hart 3943- 

a (close to P) till IV. 196; p (close to H 4 ) later. 

III. H,—MS. Hart 239a. 

a (with P readings) till 111.831 (?); P (with a readings)4ater. 





abridge (6sst sad Isst tea IW of til the Books cut out), 
fiv, G-MS- <**■ a 7 \ 5 t 

fSpends at IY.686). 

. t u^alam? Throughout close to G. 

yg j-Ims. LI. St/john's College. Cambridge. 

V*' } a (with • readings) till iv.400 (?) j a later. 

- YI 1 R _IMS Rawlinson Poet 163. Bodleian. 

* p throughout; omits Prologues to Books 1 L III. and IV. 

VIII. Hj—MS Hail. 1039. _, 

a tfli 11.1033; y from 11.1034 till 111.931; later, collated from various 
sources, but keeping dose to a through Book IV. 

DC. S—MS. Arch. Sdden B 24. Bodleian. 

throughout from y and ft and following many of the errors of y 
dll 11.516. 

r x. A—MS AddiL 19,044, British Museum. (Ends at v. 1820. ^ 

J ' y throughout (with occasional a or /S reading). 

[xi. D—MS. v. ii.13. Durham, 
dose to A. 

( XXI. &_MS Arch. Sdden supra 56. Bodleian. 

y throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

XIII. Dg—MS. Digby 18r. Bodleian. (Ends at ill. 539.) 
close to Sf 

r XIV. Cp._MS 61 Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 

y throughout. 

XV. Hj—MS. HarL 9980. 
dose to Cp. 

[XVI. CL—MS. CampsalL 

dose to Cp. and H r 

[To »*•— may be added two MS fragments printed in Odd Texts <f Chaucer's Misuse 
Pottos (Chaucer Society, 1880); and one MS. fragment of Book v. 1443-1498 in Cam¬ 
bridge University LibAry.] 

' Editions 

XVII. Cx.—Carton's Edition (1484). 

P throughout (with y readings). 

XVIII. Th.—Thynne's Edidon (1532). . .. , 

y throughout (with Cx. and a readings, more especially in Books I. and II.) 

rjhe F y,lrinn » of Wynkyn de Worde (1317) and of Pynson (1596) are reprints of 
Carton's text. In Sir Francis Kinaston’s Ladn Translation of the first two Books (1635). 
the English text is a reprint of Thynne's. ] 

MSS. J, Cp., Hj, and CL are the most accurate as to grammatical forms; but 
none be depended upon. 

The present text is based upon J (MS. LI. St. John’s College), and has been 
corrected throughout from readings of a and § types alone. But all the authorities 
have been examined, and all the Important variations of y type are given. In 
older to curtail the critical notes as much as possible, the mistakes occurring in J 
ale, so are corrected, and the spelling (including the insertion or diction of final •) 
is normalised, in most cases, without special mention; also, where possible, a, ft 
«nd y have been employed to represent the MSS., or the . majority of the MSS., 
belonging to these types respectively. . 

‘In printing the text for this edition, some assistance has been offered to the 
general reader by the indication of st rased syllables, by the use of the dotted i to 
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> asepprMe. syllable in the middle of the line, and by milking eliaion in sacb 
as if it, if if, sioldt, tfot, tk'ilke, th'effect, nfasterto, this' (for this is), etd 
he modem me of » and j, and of u and v, has been adopted, as well a* the modem 
elliqg of than, you, our, etc. In her (= her), and Air (= their), ^(interjection), 
and ft (bmk), oh and oon ( =ono ), of and off, the, thee, and tkt (a thrive), the spell, 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning; and in French words ending in 
i, the ament has been retained. The final e of evert, never*, lever*, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chancer*; pronunciation was evidently etfri, neo’ri, letfri, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS, OWNE SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeu*d'esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Camb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

With the Horn of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were for more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hons of Fame, the Legtnde of Good Women, and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales, werd none of them completed. At the close of the Teoilus 
Chaucer had uttered the hope that God would 'Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and most critics are agreed that the Hans of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hons of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid, 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished 1 comedy ’ came to Chaucer’s 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story : ./Eneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book—in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout—the work was laid aside. _ When 
it was again taken in hand on. the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, ‘ god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the 1 light and lewd ’ verse. It is not ‘ craft ’ 
but * sentence * which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no longer playful 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment djscribing the hall of Fame and the 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking close necessary, 
Failing this, no wonder the poet’s ( golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ‘ the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as die same 
critic adds, 'than the general plan.’ The fragment we possess of the third 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 
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battik 1 The care bestowed on the poem is evident from the number of scnrojj* 
fr ff f n . which the poet drew? The medieval machinery of a dream with a descrifAA. 
of the temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the story # 
the JEtuid. * Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey jo tw 
house of Fame, the des cri pti on of which is taken Cram the Metamorfhoui xii. y-6j 
Professor Ten Brink was the first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
of individual passages the influence of the JJtvina Commtdia can be traced. 
Both pn«n« are visions, in both there is a heaven-sent guide who toay but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the ALntid. 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him (Purged. hr.). The apo¬ 
strophe to ‘Thought/ at the opening-of the second book, was suggested by the 
Inferno (ii. 7-9), the invocatibn in the third book by that at the beginning of the 
Paradiso (L 13-27). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, hut rather—as the 
poet himerif suggests—that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff .); yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Hone of Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows:— 


X 



Th. 


F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 ,, ,, 

PaPepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete. 
Cx. == Carton's Edition (2477-78). 

Th. aW. Thynne's Edition (153a). 


The better group is B, and MS. P has been used as the basis of the text so far 
as it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. ‘were used with the aid of F 
andB. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynne 
certainly had access to and made use of other authorities. 


1 Soma support appear* to he lent to this theory by the Fairfax MS., which rommen na the third 
with • Ian illuminated canitaL similar to that used at the opening 


two boohs, is not quite so large. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

l 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

' Th* Legends of Good Womon, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prologue, the storiej of nineteen women who have been true to lore, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in the 
Troilut, and in the Horn of Famo (Bk. i. 11 . 388-426), after telling the story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s Bbneid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in full Chaucer was certainly oc¬ 
cupied with the Nous of Fame in 1383-1384, and the Legends— in which it is mentioned 
first in the poet’s list of his own writings—must have immediately succeeded it We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
Ibis new poem to the Queen ( 11 . 496, 497), and the probability that she was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in the 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes, even says that the Legends was written ’ at the 
request of the quene,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every¬ 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (t) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chaucer 
imagines, with ‘storial sooth’) as a martyr to her love for Antony; (a) Thisbe, 
who refused to survive her lover Pyramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nights Dream ; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Hypsipyle 
and Medea; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Phyllis, who slew herself for love of Demophon; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
delath at her father’s hands rather than treacherously kill her husband. By the aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these 1 seintes legendes 
of Cupide ’ in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in the Canterbury 
Tales, it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to sing. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
abmt them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to die 
Metamorphoses and Beroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
via. his De Claris Mulieribus and De Genealogia Deorum, while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from the Historia 
Trojana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is the Prologue (much the most interesting part of the poem) exists in two 
different versons. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 knes, of^hich 
To inrlnding one long passage on love tales, and a reference to C h auc er ’s own 
library of * sixty bookes olde and newe ’ all fall of stories—do not reappear in the 
revised text. In dii< many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
the'90 omitted lines replaced by 124 new ones, bringing the number in the second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make the poem men 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may easily be 
studied in the parallel cdbmns in which they are printed in this edition. 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.),- have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Society, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (quoted os Ggj; 
Fairfax (F); Tanner (Tan.) j R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trin.) ,-*Arch. 
Seld. B 34, Bodleian Library (Arch. Seld.); Bodley MS. 638 (B); British Museum 
'Additional MS. 983a (Add.), and 12,524 (Add.,); and Pepys MS. 2006 (Pepys). 

Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from jthe same origins), and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit In my 
notes F* stands for F and B; F 3 for F, B, and Tan.} F 1 for F, B, Tan,, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add.,, which only begins at 1 . 1640,- belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in¬ 
troduced many emendations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 1 ; of Trin. 
Add.- and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 1 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add., by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11 . 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by p o sse s s in g 
1L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yift“ 
in L 1126) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in my final revirion I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
- group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially at ) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE- 

Tp the Tnihu period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is only found in one MS. (RawL Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian library, where 
it sni discovered some yean since by Dr. Furnivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
*»wt gnt published by Professor Skeat The metaphor with which the third stanza 
opens, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis¬ 
takably declare the authorship. 
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INTRODUCTION 




THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius' Dt 
Consofftiono Philosophic (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Homan 
it la Host. It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. si and Hh 4. is. The former is the 
setter ,of the two, and .has been used as the baas of the text This and the next 
our poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1383, and probably 
before 1390. 


FORTUNE 

Balades dt visage sans peinture , as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladf, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the ‘ unpainted face,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows7 


X 



Ii=Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. ar. 

A=Shirley's Ashmole MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Hari. =Harleian MS. 3351 (British Museum). 

T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao (sheet 7 lacking). 

F=Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B—Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

P=Pepys a006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

L=Lansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Carton's Edition (1477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH * 

This ballade and the next, called Genliltsse, show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the Zah of Stedjastnesst, owe their suggestion, 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Truth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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■Wwas from the Tuttdt, which Chancer recast later Into heroic coupieti for his 
JQiightdi nit. These are followed by four based partly on Statius,, and these in 
■font by three more from the TesritU. It is possible that at least the first sis stanzas 
1 SiA a half formed part of an earlier translation of the Tatide, now last, and tbttthe 
poet refers to this earlier work in the Prologue to the Ltgtadt of Gbed fffotfjjif when | 
he says ‘he ... al the lore of PaUmon and Arcyte of Thebes, |§ogh the 
story is knowen fyte.’ AtL 47 commences the story of ‘quene AneUdas*dfriJ*Are4%| 
and this continues down to L aio. What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At tail begins the elaborate * Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fell Ardte,’ 
fli jpore ambitious poem of the same kind as the Compltynt to Aw Lady. Thji fo urteen 
fh»nta« of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two motementl of 
a. a.,... each, and a conclusion. With the exception of the last two stanr si s in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabij lines rhyming 
tab, aab, bob. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two ports, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab, aaab, in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in —«* of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, hut with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At the conclusion of the Coqapleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
«(ng U' stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in¬ 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows:— 



Ha. —Harldan 7333 (British Museum). 

T=* Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

Add. = Shirley's Additional 16,165 (British Museum). 

Pep. =Pepya aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H=Herleian 37a (British Museum). 

F=Fairfex 16 (Bodleian library). 

B=Bodley 638 •• >• 

Tn. = Tanner 346 „ •• . 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Ll = Longleat MS. 258 (M#urq»i» B®*)- 

D = Digby 181 (BdjJfejan Llhrery). 

Cx.=Carton's Edition, c. 1477-78. 

’ The‘best group of MSS. is C, mndithis is the one used as the beds of the text 


nmtomt&iftoif* xdSt 


THE PARLEMENT OP FOULES 

' This dunning fancy i> the only poem of any length written daring the yean that 
Chancer was engaged upon his great masterpiece, the Tnilui and Cnsuida. As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet must have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
had taken place on‘January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
BngH. 1 i ambassadors to Bohemia in‘the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel (».«. female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two'tercels (».«. males), ‘of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. a 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme fay a summary of 
Cicero’s sHnnium Scipionis, a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
Teitid* of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
hi the PUmctus Nature/ of Alain de l’Isle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre¬ 
sented them in mediaeval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve as 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang¬ 
ing as follows:— 
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F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B= Bodley 638 „ 

LL = Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn.= Tanner 346 (Bodleian library). 

DSsDigby 181 ,, ,, 

Gg=Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 37. 

Ff=Cambridge University MS. FI 1. 6. 

H«*Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 
T=Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. aa 
Jo.»St. John's College, Oxford, MS. lviL 
La.» Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 
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Sold. =Archibald Selden B 34. 

Hh=Cambridge Unlveriity MS. Hb 4. ,ra. 

P=Pepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

•Cx. = Carton’s Edition (1477-78). 

The best group of MS. is C, and this ia the one used as the basis of the texll 


BOECE 

(Mark H, Liddbll) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four¬ 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should fcave undertakes* a 
translation of it. How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
the numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar¬ 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt hirfiseliy for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
■scribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
tarty, texts of the Consolation, as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
> Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

'* Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot he 
Charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
. his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
(he Boeco is one of the earliest of 1 his longer works. 

. This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (C.) Cambridge University Library, with sucH de¬ 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are 1—MS. Additional 16,165 (A 1 ); MS. Harleian 342* (H); MS. Bodley 797 (B); 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Penfirih; MS* Ii 3. 21 (C,) of the Cambridge Univer¬ 
sity library; MS. Additional 10,340 (A,); MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx.; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal., which is a copy of Aj, has been collated all through the work. 



- The orthography is that of Cj, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several, nonsensical sentences 
#re,*et right fat the first time by the critical method followed, but there still remain 
some (postages which evidently got wrong in', the original j it.ia ‘very fortunate for 
(M that the French version makes almost ail of these- clear. '■ 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 

(W. S. McCormick) 

Troihu need Criseyd* is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filostrato , from which nearly 
a third b translated or adapted. The characters of the Hero and heroine an, 
howesert considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the uncle of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. 1 For the develop¬ 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Roman do Trait of 
Benoit de Sainte-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne j 
and for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statius. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty-eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus’ love-song in Book i. 400-430. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ Dt Consolation* Philosophic , which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus. The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘ fids felidtd ’ b 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song; while the third (iv. 953-108$); 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages ( 11 . I-14, and 
11 . 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseide, and the first three lines of the 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradiso. 

It b worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Testicle, viz. iii 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1837, are omitted in some MSS. 

. -The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Cristyde to each other are so compli¬ 
cated and variable, that a detailed'statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They fall, however, far the most part, 
into three famlliwi (designated here a, jS, and 7), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revirions; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book ▼., the a and p' manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
and throughout the poem the variations among the p manuscripts are considerable! 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of fhe three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revision by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 1 
its completion; and that the 7 type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected fay the author, or collated by some hand after Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

' Manuscripts 

! t‘ IV—MS. PhOlipps 835a. 
a throughout * 

IL H,—MS. HarL 3943. 

a (dose to P) till 1V.X96 ; p (dose to H 4 ) later, 
m. Hf-rMS. Hath 0393. 

a (with P readings) till 111.331 ( 7 ); p (with a readings) later. 
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fc» separate syllable in the middle of the line,; and by marking elision in such 
•i n’eu, *’«/, n'dde, tiet, th'ilhe, th'effect, m'asterte, thif (for Mil ir), etc. 
v he modem use of i and/, and of u and v, has been adopted, as well as the modem 
spelling of thou, you, our, etc. In her (= her), and hir (= their), ^(interjection), 
and |f ( mono), on and om (sms), of and off, the, (hot, and thi (*= thrive), the spell¬ 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning; and in French words ending in 
/, the accent has been retained. The final s of evert, nevert, leotre, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chancer 1 ; pronunciation was evidently e&ri, nerfri, letfri, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS OWNS SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeutd'esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Comb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 

THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

. With the Horn of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were far more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hoses of Fame, the Legende of Good Women, and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales, werd none of them completed. At the close of the Troilus 
Chaucer bad uttered the hope that God would 'Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and mast critics are agreed that the Hous of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hous of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished 1 comedy ’ came to Chaucer's* 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story of /Eneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book—in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout—the work was laid aside. When 
it was again taken in hand on. the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, ‘ god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the ‘light and lewd’ verse. It is not ‘craft’ 
but ' sentence ’ which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no .longer playfol 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment describing the hall of Fame and die 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking dose necessary. 
Failing this, no wonder the poet’s .golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, finds it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ' the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as the same 
critic adds, 1 than the general plan. 1 The fragment we possess' of the third bpok 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 
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bgttW The csre bestowed on the poem is evident from the number^ ydnaMr 
fi»m which the poet drewi The mediaeval machinery of a dram with,U-desed^@i| 
of flie temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the storyM 
the Mmid. • Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey (0 tht 
.house of Fame, the description of which is taken from the Mttamorphous xiL u-63. 
Profes s or Ten Brink was die first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
e£ individual passages the influence of the Darina Commdia can be traced. 
Both poems are visions, in both there is a haven-sent guide who pray but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the^Enrid. 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him (Purgat. ix.). The apo¬ 
strophe to ‘Thought,’ at the opening-of the second book, was suggested by. the 
Infirm (ii. 7-9), the invocatfon in the third book by that at the beginning of .the 
Paradise (L 13-37). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, J>ut rather—as the 
poet himself suggests—that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff.); yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Ileus ef Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows:— 



F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ „ 

P=Pepys 3006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete. 

Cx. = Caxton's Edition (1477-78). 

Th. =W. Thynne's Edition (1533). 

The bettor group is B, and MS. F has been used as the basis of the text so far 
at it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. 'were used with the aid of F 
and B. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynqe 
certainly had access to and made use of other authorities. 

S Some support appears to be lent to this theory by the Fairfax MS., which commences Iha third 
hade an 1 169, after a wide apace, with a larp illuminated capital, similar to that used at the opening 
ef me poem s whilst the second book, which commences on £ tit, runt straight on after the does of the 
, Ant without any space, and with a cnpital, which, though similar in design to that used for the othes 
' two bosks, is not gnlts so large. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


(Alfred W. Pollard) 

Ttt Ltgendt of Good Women, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prologue, the storie| of nineteen women who hare been true to lore, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind.. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in foe 
Tnihis, and (n the Hosts of Fount (Bk. L 1 L 388-436), after telling foe story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s uEtuid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in foil. Chaucer was certainly oc¬ 
cupied with the Hous of Fame in 1383-1384, and the Legtndt —in which it is mentioned 
first in foe poet’s list of his own writings—must have immediately succeeded it. We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
this new poem to the Queen ( 11 . 496, 497), and the probability that foe was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in foe 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes, even says that the Ltgendt was written 'at' the 
request of the queue,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every¬ 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (1) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chancer 
imagines, with ‘storial sooth’) as a martyr to her love for Antony; (a) Thiabe, 
who refiised to survive her lover Pyramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nigkfs Dream; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Hypsipyle 
’and Medeh; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Pbyllts, who slew herself for love of Demophon; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
death at her father’s hands father than treacherously kill her husband. By foe aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these ‘seintea legendes 
of Cupide ’ in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in foe Canterbury 
Tales, it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to ring. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
ahput them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to the 
Afstamorphosss and Heroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
viz. his De Claris Mulitribus and De Genealogia Deorum, while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from foe Historia 
Trojana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is that foe Prologue (much foe most interesting part of foe poem) exists in two 
different versions. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 lines, of^hkh 
9 <>—-including one long passage an love tales, and a reference to Chaucer’s own 
library of ‘ sixty bookei olde and newe’ all fall of stories—do not reappear in foe 
revised text. In this many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
thedo omitted lines replaced by 134 new ones, bringing the number in foe second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make foe poem man 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may ea^ly be 
st u di e d in the parallel coramns in which they are printed in this edirinn- 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.)y have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Sodety, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 37, Cambridge (quoted aa Gg); 
Fairfax (F); Tanner (Tan.); R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trio.) ;4Aicb. 
Seld. B 34, Bodleian Library (Ajch. Seld.); Bodley MS. 638 (B); British Museum 
'Ad dit io n al MS. 9833 (Add.), and 13,534 (Add.,); and Pepys MS. 3006 (Pepys). 

’ Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from .the same origin), and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit. In my 
notes F* stands for F and B; F* for F, B, and Tan. 5 F 4 for F, B, Tam, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add.j, which only begins at 1 . 1640, belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may 1 have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in¬ 
troduced many eme nd ations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 1 ; of Trin. 
Add., and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 3 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add. t by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11 . 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by possessing 
1L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yifits 
in L 1 1 36) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in piy final revision I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
>group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially 00) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heats) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE- 

r Tp the Troihu period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is, only found in one MS. (Rawl. Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian Library, where 
it anas discovered some yean since by Dr. Fumivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
and first published by Professor Skeat The metaphor with which the third stanza 
open*, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis¬ 
takably declare the authorship. 


INTRODUCTION 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius’ D* 
Cen st&i on* Pkilesofhia (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Roman 
it la Rest. It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. 21 and Hh 4. ra. The former is the 
better pf the two, and .has been used as the basis of the text This and the next 
bur poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1382, and probably 
before 1390. 


FORTUNE 

Balades ds visage sans feinturt, as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladi, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the * unpainted bee,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:—- 


X 



Ii=Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. ar. 

As= Shirley's Ashmoie MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Harl. = Harleinn MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao (sheet 7 lacking). 

F=sFairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian library). 

B=Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

PssPepys a006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

LsLansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton's Edition (X477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH ’ 

This ballade and the next, called Genfiltsst, show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the lai ef Stedfastnesst , owe their suggestion^ 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Troth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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There are thirteen MSS. end one printed edition of Truth, which I arrange in 
’the following way:— 


X 



Gg=Cambridge University Library Gg 4. 27. 

C=Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

E=Ellesmere MS. 

Add. 1 =Additional MS. 10,340 (British Museum). 

Add.* Additional MS. 39,139 >• •• 

LsLansdowne MS. 699 ' ,, ,, 

F 1 =Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

F,aFair&z MS. 16 (Bodleian Library), second copy of the poem. 

T t =Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 20. 

T,=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao, second copy of the poem. 
H=Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Seld. =Arch. Selden B 24 (Bodleian Library). 

Kk=Cambridge University Library Kk 1. 5. 

Cx. = Carton’s Edition (1477-78). 

Group B is the better of the two main groups mto which the authorities foil, 
and of this group sub-group 4 is the better. 1 have used Gg as the basis of the teat 


GENTILESSE 

This fine ballade on the qualities that make a gentleman reminds one of (he speech 
in which the Wife of Bath discourses upon' gentillesse ’ (Wife of Bath's Tale, D 1109- 
1176). There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I arrange 
as follows:— 


X 
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T—Shlrley** Trinity College, Catnbridge,MS. R 3. ao. 

H “Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum), 

A “Shirley's Ashmote MS. 59 (Oxford). 

Tr. ='Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 14. 51. 

Harl =Harlelan MS 3351'(British Museum). 

Add. “Additional MS 33,139 (British Museum), 

C=Cotton MS Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

Ha. = Harleian MS 3357 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxthn's Edition .(1477-78). 

The dotted lines an intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
Group C is the better of the two main groups, and has been used as the basis 
of the text 


LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 

This ballade, which is chiefly notable for its envoy to King Richard, Shirley and 
others have placed between 1393 and 1399. But it is difficult to account for 
Chaucer’s sudden accession of reformatory seal towards the man who could alone fill 
his quickly-emptying purse. The poet, if wc except this poem, had none of gangland’s 
spirit, and was always of the Court party. Mr. Pollard has suggested, and with great 
show of reason, that this address to the King and reference to the instability of the 
times probably dates from the time when the young Richard was taking the govern¬ 
ment into his own hands, and throwing over the tutelage of his guardian uncles with 
the support of all his people’s hopes. This would place the composition in or about 
1389, and When read with this in mind the whole poem gains an added force. 
There axe eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I agree with 
Ko&t in arranging as follows:— • 
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T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 30. 
H== Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum), 

F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. m Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

' Cl =Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 
Add.—Additional MS. 33,139 (British Museum). 

Tr. m Trinity College, Cambridge,' R 14. 31. 
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But. m Banns tync MS. 1568 (Hunterian Museum, Glasgow). 

Th. = Thynne’s Edition (153a). 

’ Oroup B is the better of the two main groups of authorities, and MS. H hps been 
• used as the basis of the text (cp. supra, p. xxxii). 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

These three ballades, to which Shirley gave the above title, are trans l a t ions, more 
or less free, from the famous Savoyard poet, Sir Otes de Granson, 1 made probably to 
please Isabella, Duchess of York, the doubtful heroine of the CompUynt of Mars. 
The envoy, which is the best part of the poem, is wholly original. The date is hard 
to assign, but it is probably somewhere near 1393. There are eight MSS. and one 
printed edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:— 


X 



T=Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. so, 

A=Shirley’s Ashmole 59 (Oxford). 

F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Tn. = Tanner 346 ,, ,, 

B b) = Pepys 9006 Hand B (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 11 . 65-79 ore wanting. 
E)=Pepys 9006 Hand E „ „ ,, contains only 11 45*89. 

Ff=Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

Seld. =Arch. Selden MS. B 94 (Bodleian Librspy). 

Ju.»Julian Notary's Edition (1499-1509). 

The best group of MSS. is B, and I have used this as the basis of the text 


ENVOY TO SCOGAN 

About the same time as Tht CompUynt of Vtnus, Chaucer wrote this playful 
reproach to bis friend Henry Scogan for having given up bis lady at ‘ Michelmesse,' 
when he found her careless of his distress. But some year or two eulier,’ in 1391, 
the poet had lost his post u Clerk of the King’s Works, and he makes this on 
op p ort unity of begging for his friend’s influence on behalf of the needy road-oom- 

1 For man ooocemlns Grrnmon, cp. Him ' Otco d« Gnuisou and ass Fgaia,' R ommu i m, voL 
ala. 1890. 
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nissioner exiled in the ‘solitarie wildemesse 1 of Greenwich. The prayer may have 
jorne fruit in the pension granted him next year. 

There are three MSS. (MS. Gg 4. 37, Univ. Libr. Camb.; MS. Fairfrx 16, 
EJodleiut Libr.; and MS. Pepys 3006, Magd. Coll. Camb.) and one edition (that 
>f Thyfrne 1533) which serve as authorities for this poem. They all seem to belong 
,0 one group; there is certainly no sufficient evidence for dividing themi though MS. 
Fairfax is, on the whole, the best, and has been used as the basis for this text 


ENVOY TO BUKTON 

This bitter-sweet ballade, in stanzas of eight lines, touches marriage, and is quite 
characteristic of the poet It was written in 1396, as we know by the reference to 
the English prisoners taken in the expedition against Friesland of that year. There 
is only one MS. (Fairfax 16) besides two early printed editions of this poem, that oi 
Julian Notary (1499*1503), and that of Thynne (1533). The text is based upon the 
Fairfax MS. 


COMPLEYNT TO HIS PURSE 

This sadly humorous poem must be one of the last, if not quite the last, we have from 
the poet’s pen. It was addressed to Henry of Bolingbroke, ‘ the Conqueror of Brutes 
Albioun,’ and it won from him an additional pension of forty marks, which ensured 
Chaucer against penury in the closing months of his life. Professor Skeat thinks it 
probable that all the poem except the envoy was written at an earlier date, but 
without, it seems to me, sufficient ground. There are six MSS. and one early printed 
edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows:— 



Cx. 


F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

H=Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Ff = Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

’Add. = Additional MS. 33,139 (British Museum). 

P=Pepys MS. aood (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 

Hari. = Harleian MS. 3351 (British Museum). 

Cx. = Carton's Edition (1477-78). 

The best MS. is the Fairfax, which has been used as the basis of the text. 
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PROVERBS 


These two proverbs. If indeed they are Chaucer’s, add nothing' to his rettitation 
There are three MSS. of these trifles, two of which, the Fairfax and the Harleia 
7578, ascribe the authorship to the poet. I 'arrange the authorities as follows t—* 
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F=Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. = Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

Add.=Additional MS. 16,165 (British Museum). 

B is the better of the two groups of MSS., and MS. F has been made the basil 
if the text. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath). 

MERCILES BEAUTE 

This triple roundel immediately follows several of Chaucer’s genuine poems is 
he only MS. (Pepys 3006) in which it is found. Its manner is quite that of the 
poet, fold it seems to have been well known, for its first line is quoted in Lydgate’i 
1 Ballade in commemoration of our Ladie,’ St. ax. 

The poems 'that follow have no direct evidence as to their authorship, but the; 
ire sufficiently in Chaucer’s manner, though they do not show him at his best, if the; 
ire his. They are all of an erotic turn. 


AGAINST WOMEN UNCONSTANT 

The Ballade * Against Women Unconstant ’ is found in three MSS. (vis. Cotton 
Cleopatra D vii; Harleian 7578; Fairfax 16), and in Stowe’s edition of the 
works published in 1561. These authorities foil into two main groups, one of which 
consists of the Fairfax MS., the authority nearest to the original on thej^hole, and 
therefore made the basis of this text The remaining authorities constitute the 
pcpnd group, within which the Cotton MS. and Stowe’s edition form a enhdbisio* 
traceable to a copy of the MS.', of which Harleian 7578 was a copy. 

. The subheading of this poem is from-the edition of 1561 which rwde—‘A 
Babtde whkheChuicermade agaynst women unconstant’ * v " T ' 
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COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

Tfcn Compleynt Damours, modi the poorest of these doubtful poems. Is also 
found Id three MSS. (Fairfax 16; Bodley 638; and Harleian 7333 ). They foil 
into two groups, of which the Harleian MS. forms one, apd the remaining MSS. 
the other. The comjuon source of these two groups was almost certainly a MS. 
itself one or more removes from the original. None of the existing MSS. are good, 
but A on the whole forma the best basis for a text, and has been so used in this 
edition. 

The reference to and quotation from the PurUment, of Faults in the last stanza 
seems to be no evidence of its genuineness, whilst the subheading given in the 
Harleian MS. is cryptic and apparently nonsense. 1 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNT, Etc. 

The Baladc of Compleynt is found in only one MS. (AddiL 16,165, fbl. 256b In 
foe British Museum); and the same is true of'the Balade that Chaucier mad* 
(Addit. MS. 34,360, f. aib), which was first printed in the Athenaum. 


TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 

(Make H. .Liddell) 

The Astrolabe gives us evidence of Chaucer’s interest in exact science, as the 
Boot* shows his leaning to philosophy. The Astrolabe, however, as a translation 
is far superior. Ripeness of scholarship, certainty of style, dearness of judgment; 
ill these come out clearly in this later work. 

For the evidence of the introduction and the dates given.in the body of, the 
tract point to a late period of Chaucer’s life. There is little of that uncertainty which 
c h aracterises the Bout, and no infelidties of idiom or mistakes in construing the Latin. 
It is interesting to note in this connection that the testimony of the Colophon in 
the St. John's (Cambridge) MS. to the effect that Chaucer wrote tbe tract for his 
ran Lewis, then under the tutelage of (7 Ralph) Strode at Merton College, is home 
out by the feet that the problems are adapted to the latitude of Oxford, and 
that MS. Bodley 619, the best of those that have come down to us, bears evidence 
of having been written by an Astronomer of Merton College. Chaucer’s plan 
was an ambitious one, and comprehended a complete treatise on the subject 
(cp. his First Parti*). He either did not live to complete it or tired of his work 
end abandoned it The sources of the tract are Messahala’s treatise for most of the 
‘conclusions,’ and John de Sacrobosco’s dt Sphatra fat the definitions and descriptive 
utronomy. The few conclusions not traceable to Messahala may be accounted for 
by aa edition in which there were extra conclusions inserted like those in 

, 1 It ra» as follows J—And next folowyna bagrnaith an amaromn complaynta mad* at W jndsaen 
hU» lasts Mf-wdtaaNmmln. 
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group y of Chaucer's own tract The few definition not directly traceable to Sacm- 
bosco axe perhaps additions of Chaucer’s own. 

The t e chnical character of the work has preserved it in a number of MSS. j 
eighteen are now known. Many of them are very poor, but, fortunately for a 
critical text, the inferior ones all derive from the same source which is itself prfipsrved 
tio us in good MSS. The following have been used for the text:—MS. Bodley 619 
(fit), the basis of the tyt; E. Museo 54 (M t ), in the Bodleian Library; Dd 3.. 53 
of the Cambr. Univ. Library; RawL D. 913 (Rj), in the Rodleian; Dd. 12. 51 
(Dd,), Cambr. Univ. Library; Asbmole 391 (A, - ) (fragmentary), Bodleian Library; 
AshmOle 360 (A,), Bodleian; Bodley 68 (B,); E. Museo 216 (M,) (fragmentary), 
' Bodleian; RawL Misc. 3, Bodleian. 

MS. Bodley 619 (which was evidently copied by an astronomer) has been afade 
die basis of the text on account of the almost uniform excellence of its readings. 
The text is critical, based upon an arrangement of the MSS. as roughly shown in & 
following table:— 



y shows a confusion in the arrangement of Ft. II., is late, and contains a number 
of spurious conclusions. 


ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 

(Mark H. Liddell) 

The chief interest that attaches to The Remount of the Rest is due to the possi¬ 
bility of its being wholly or in part the work of Chaucer. Its felicity as a translation, 
making anew, as it were, the French poem, the beauty and ease of its versification, 
the fact that Chaucer did translate Jehan de Meung’s French poem, and that a large 
part of t^s version offers tittle to bang an objection to as for as Chaucerian grammar 
is concerned, have combined fo enable it to resist most successfully all attempts to fix 
it among the spurious Chaucer pieces. 

As the matter now stands it is generally agreed that Chaucer could not have 
written the part beginning somewhere about v. 1705 1 and ending with v. 581a - The 
last part, extending from this point to the end and commonly calldti C by scholars, 
may possibly have been written by Chaucer, though it contains some rhymes that 
am; to my the least, unusual in Chaucer. The first part, known as A, though brief 
when compared to B and C, has been held by many to be of Chaucer’s early work, 
ft is not passible to decide this question yet. All that we.can say at preset “ 
that A (w. 1-1705) may be 'put of the translation Chaucer says he inside; tbfit'C Is 

1 B is usually supposed to begin with v. 1706, but cp. the BOSS to ths vwm * 
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also possibly Chaucer’s, but $iis assumption is less likely than the fofmer; that B 
(vv. 15^)6-5810) is probably the interpolation of a northern writer later than Chaucer 
who made an attempt to join the two parts of the poem A and C, and make a complete 
translation, but wearied of his task and dropped it at v. 5810. But it is just this 
part ti|(it Chaucer specifically refers to in Leg. 430,431, where he speaks of 1 misseying ’ 
women. This horrible slander is contained in vv. 4252-4266 of the English version. 
His translation must, therefore, have extended at least to .this point, so that our 
version, if it is Chaucer’s, was originally more complete than it is now. But who¬ 
ever wrote it, the translation is well worthy to take a place beside Chaucer’s best 
work s and it is difficult to understand how this comes to be the only surviving work 
of a poet who was such a master of English verse and had such power of reproducing 
with added skilful touches of his own Jehan de Meung’s Roman tie la Rose. 

The present edition offers a text based almost solely upon the Glasgow MS. By 
comparison with the French original, many unintelligible lines have for the first time 
been corrected so as to make good Middle-English sense. Many unintelligible words 
have been put back into their proper form by observing the recurrence of certain 
scribal errors in the Glasgow MS. e.g. i and y for e, a for 0, e for 0, u for ou, w 
for v, b for /. The notes give such variants as are of any importance, together with 
such citations of the French original as are necessary to understand the English 
version. 

Throughout the poem a and v, t and j are used with their modern values, except 
that I is retained for modem J. The dotted e is used to denote a separate syllable 
in the middle of the line. 




THE CANTERBURY TALES 


THE PROLOGUE 


Ben' bygymeth the Book of the tales 
of Cauhterbury 

WhjCn that Aprille with his shoures 
soote 

the droghte of March hath perced to the 
rtote, 

\nd bathed every veyne in swich licdur 
3 f which vertii engendred is the flour; 

eek with his swete breeth 
d hath in every holt and heeth 
he tendri croppes, and the yonge sonne 
lath in the Ram his halfe cours y-tonne, 
ind smali foweles maken melodye, 9 
hat depen al the nyght with open eye,— 
» priketh hem Nature in hir coriges,— 
hanne longen folk to goon on pilgrim- 
«ges» 

ind palmeres for to seken straunge 
strondes, 

to femi halwes, kowthe in sondry londes; 
ind specially, from every shires ende 
)f Engilond, to Caunturbury they wende, 
the hooly bUsful maitir for to seke, 
hat hem hath holpen whan that they 
were seeke. 

*\ 

Kfil that in that seson on a day, * 
tn South werk at the Tabard as I lay, 
tady towenden 0^4 
h Gunterburv wUi ill devout corage, 

half count (n 
and the second 
tad* April nth. 



At nyght were come into that hostelrye 
Wei nyne-and-twenty in a compaignye^ 
Of sondry folk, by iventure y-falle 
In felaweshipe, and pilgrime? were they 
alle, 

That toward Caunterbury wolden ryde. 
The chambres and the stables weren ^yde, 
And wel we weren esed atte beste. 19 
And shortly, whafi the sonne was to rede, 
So hadde I spoken with hem everydpn. 
That I was of hir felaweshipe anon, 

And made forward erly for to ryse, 

To take oure wey, ther as I yow devyse. 
But nathelees, whil I have tyme and, 
space, 

Er that I ferther in this tali pace, 

Me thynketh it accordaunt to resoun 
To,telle yow al the condicioun 
Of ech of hem, so as it semcd me, • 

And whiche they weren and of what 
degree, 40 

And eek in what army that they were inne; 
And at a Knyght than wol I first Mgynne. 

A Knyght ther was and that a worthy 
man, 

That fro the tyme that he first bigan 
To riden out, he loved chivalrie, 

Trouthe and hondur, fredom and curtdsie. 
Ful worthy was he in his lotdds tret re, 
And therto hadde he riden, no man ferre, 
As wel in cristendom as in bethdnesse, 
And q^fcon oufed for his worthynesse. 50 

. mu for wen, H*. 

■ 
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At Aiisawndre he was whan it waswonne; 
Ful ofoi tyme he hadde the bord bigonne 
Abovenalli naclons In Pruce. 

In Lettow hadde he reysed and in Race,— 
No cristen man so ofte of his degree. 

In Gemade at the seege eek hadde he be 
Of Algenr, and riden in Belmaiye. 

At Lyeys was he, and at Satalye,» 

Whan they were wonne; and jn the 
Grete See 

At many a noble armee hadde he be. 60 
At mortal batailles hadde he beenfiftene, 
And foughten for oure feith at Tramys- 
sene 

In lystes thri£s, and ay slayn his foo. 

This ilke worthy knyght hadde been also 
Somtymi with the lord of Falatye 
Agayn another hethen in Turkye; 

And evennoore he hadde a sqvereyn prys. 
And though that he were worthy, he was 
wys. 

And of his port as meeke as is a nmyde. 
He never yet no vileynye ne sayde, 70 
In al his lyf, unto no maner wight 
He was a verray porfit, gentil knyght 
But for to tellen yow of his array. 

His hors weren goode, but he ne was nat 
gay; 

2 fustian he wered a gypon 

bismdtered with his habergeon, 

For he was late y-come from his viage, 
And went6 for to doon his pilgrymage. 
With hym ther was his sone, a yong 
Squire, 

A lovyere and a lusty bacheler, 80 

5X. Attttmndn, Alexandria, taken by Pierre 
taken the head of the 

tartla [ ^ 

53. Pruet t Prussia, i.t. in cojnpany with the 
Teutonic Knights. 

5s. Lettsw, Lithuania. Puce, Russia. 

56. Germed*, Granada. 

57. Atrssir, taken from the Moon in 1344. 

57. Beonaryt, a Moorish kingdom in Africa. 
58. Lyeys, in Armenia, taken from the Turks 

56! Smtmiys, Attalia, taken from Turks 2361. 

e tXs Grets Sts, the Mediterranean. 

Mimes, an expcditkm, espe cially one by 


With lokkis crulle as they were foyd i 
presse. 

Of twenty yeer of age he was, I gesse. ) 
Of his stature he was of evene lengthe, 
And wonderly delyvere and |greet i 
strengthe; v 

And he hadde been somtyme In chyvachi 
In Flaundres, in Artoys and Pycardie, - 
And horn hym weel, as of so litel spaa' 
In hope to stonden in his lady grace. 
Embiouded was he, as it were a meedt" 
Al fol of fresshe Souris whyte and reedc: 
Syngynge he was, or fioytynge, al the day 
He was as fressh as is the monthe of Maj : 
Short was his gowne, with sieves long' 
and wyde; i 

Wei koude he sitte hors and fairi rydt 
He koude songes make and wel endite, 
Juste'and eek daunce and wed purtrej 
and write. 

So hoote he lovide that by nyghtertale! 
He sleep namoore than dooth a nyghtyt; 
gale. 

Curteis he was, lowely and servysAble, : 
And carf bifom his fader at the table, a 

A Ykman hadde he and servintz nut 
At that tyme, for hym listi ride soo; 
And he was clad in cote and hood of grem 
A.sheef of pocok arwes, bright and keix 
Under his belt he bar fill thriftily— 
Wel koude he dresse his takel yemanlyi 
His arwes droupid noght with fetheri 
lowe— 

And in his hand he faaar a myghty bows 
A not-heed hadde he, with a broun yfeige 
Of woodecraft wel koude he al the Usage 
Upon his arm he bear a gay bracir, nj 
And by his syde a swerd and a boteler.l 
And on that oother syde a gay daggers, j 
Hameised wel andshsurpe as point of spertj 
A Cristophere on his brest of silver sheeM 
An horn he bar^the bawdryk was of grene 
A forster was he, sootMy as I gesse. 


Ther was also a Nonne, a Pwoeess* 

> , .V „ 

86. In FUmndm, if. iiydaKpHiil* 
against the French. . 

88 . 
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Pul semyly hir wympul pynehMVas) 
Hire nose tretys, hir eyen greye u glas, 
Hir mouth fill smal and ther-to softs and 
reed. 

But sikerly she hadde a fair fbrheed ; 

It was almoost a spanne brood I trowe, 
For, hardily, she was nat undergrowe. 

Ful fetys was hir cloke, as I was war; 

Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar 
A pcire of bedes, gaudcd al with grene, 
And ther-on heng a brooch of gold fill 
sheene, «fa 

On which ther was first write a crowned A, 
And after Amor vinrit omnia. 

Another Nonnb with hire haddi she 
That was hire Chapeleyne, and Pkbest£& 
thre. 

A Monk ther was, a fair for the 
maistrie, 

An outridere, that lovede venerie; 

A manly man, to been an abbot able. 

Ful many adeyntee boss hadde hein stable. 
And whan he rood men myghte his 
brydel heere i<9 

Gynglen in a whistlynge wynd als deere. 
And cekas loude, asdooth the chapel belle, 
Ther as this lord was kepere of the celle. 
The reule of seint Maure or of seint Beneit, 
By-cause that it was old and som-del 
streit,— 

This ilkd Monk leet oldi thyngls pace. 
And heeld after the newe world the space. 
He yaf nat of that text a pulled hen 
That seith that hunters bethnat hooly men, 
Ne that a Monk whan he is recch&ees 
Is likned til a fissh that is waterlees; 180 
This is to seyn, a Monk outofhiseloystre. 
But thilke text heeld he nat worth an oystre; 
And I seyde his opinioun was good. 

xw. guudod. dyed, especially dyed gxcen; or 
perhaps, having in green the gawdice, or huge 
Deeds which stood for the land's Player. 

160. Amor vincit omnia: Love overcomes eu 
things. 

173* mint Moan, a disciple of nM Boaoit 
or Benedict, established the Benedictine Older 
in France. 

177. tgai tojrt, from the Decretal of Gratiad, 
■Sicut piada sine aqna cant vita,' ita sine 
mooutcrio npoachm. 

179. r a aM | w , reckless; eloy ot or ko , H only ; 
neither reading is satisfactory. 
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lor& -d fc yfe* ther koude hctmichel helpe, 
ir there he was net lyk a cloysterer 
ith i thredbare cope, as is a poure scoter, 
it he wee lyk a maister, or a pope; s6> 
f dcnibtj wontede was his semycope, 
mt rottbded as a belle out of the presse. 
>m what he lipsed far his wantowneqpe, 
t> make his Englissh sweet upon his tonge, 
ad in his harpyng, whan that he hadde 
5 songe, 

is eyta twynlded in his heed aryght 
b doon die sterris in the frosty nyght. 
bis worthy lymytour was deped Huberd. 


A Marchant was ther with a forked 
herd, ' 970 

1 mottdleye, and hye on horse he sat; 
pon his heed a Flaundryssh bevere hat; 
is booths clasped feire and fetisly ; 
is resons he spak fill solempnely, 
iwnynge al way thencrees of his wynnyng. 
e wolde the see were kept for any thing 
itwixi Middelburgh and Orewille. 
lei koude he in eschaunge sheeldes selle. 
his worthy man ful wel his wit bisette, 
her wisti no wight that he was in dette, 
» estatly was he of his govemaunce a8t 
nth Us bargaynes and with his 
chevyssaunce. 

or sothe he was a worthy man with-alle 
Ot, sooth to seyn, I noot how men hym 
calle. 

A Clerk ther was of Ozenford also 
hat onto logyk hadde longe y-go. 
is leeni was his hors as is a rake, 
lad he nas nat right fat, I undertake, 
fat looked holwe, and ther-to sobrely ; 

S trOdhare was his overestejcourtepy; 
e hadde geten hym yet no benefice, 
IS so worldly for to have office ; 
pm was levere haveat hisbeddesheed 
ty bookis clad in blak or reed 
istotle and his philosophic, 
robfs riche, or fithele, or gay sautrie: 


_ . nearly opposite the Orwell 

-meet. Pmft wor Holes notee that 

Biyeen 13B4 and >388 the Wool-staple was at 
“"-"—^inataadefnt Calais. 

n, French emu or dwr ha 
by the turn of exchange. 


Udalbnh inn 

nidpeSStiSy tl 
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But al be tbat he was a philbebphre," 

Yet haddi he but litel gold in cofire; 

But al that be myghte of Us freendes hente 
On bookds and Us lemynge he it spente, 
And bisily gan for the soutes preye yet 
Of hem that yaf hym wher-with to scoleye. 
Of studie took he moost cure and moost 
heede, 

Noght o word spak he moore than was 
neede, 

And that was seyd in forme and rev e rence. 
And short and quyk and fill of hy sentence. 
Sownynge in moral vertu was his speche 
And gladly woldehe lemeand gladly teche. 

A Sergeant of the Law 4 , war and 
wys. 

That often hadde been at the Parvya, 310 
Ther was also, fill riche of excellence. 
Discreet he was, and of greet reverence I 
He semed swich. Use wordes weren so 
wise. 

Justice he was fill often in Assise, 

By patente and by pleyn commissioun s 
For his science and for his heigh renoun. 
Of fees and robes hadde he many oon; 

So greet a purchasour was nowher noon. 
Al was fee symple to hym in effect, 

His purchasyng myghte nat been infect.' 
Nowher so bisy a man as he ther nas, j« 
And yet he semed bisier than he was. 

In termis hadde he caSa and doontes alle 
That from the tyme of kyng William 
were falle; 

Ther-to hecoude endite and make a thyng, 
Ther koude no wight pyncben at Us 
writyng; 

And every statut coude he pleyn by rote. 
He rood but hoomly in a medlee cote, 
Girt with a ceint of silk, with bams smale; 
Of Us array telle I no lenger tale. 330 

A Frankkleyn was in hiscompalgnye. 

997. /kilm^krt, an allusion to the philosophy 
of the alchemists. 

in. Pmrvyt, church-porch, /.«. of St. Pepl's, 
where lawyers met for c on e ult a ri on. 

319. /« lymplt. The meaning may be either 
(literally) that the Sonant could ove r c om e alt' 
rest ri ctions on ownership, or (metaphorically) 
tbat he could carryveH before him. .. •* 
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Whit washis herd as is a dayesye, 

Of his complexioun he was sang wyn. 

Wei loved he by the morwe a sope in wyn; 
To lyven in dellt was ever his wone. 

For he was Epicurus owenA none, 

That heeld opinioun that pieyn delit 
Was verraily felicitee parfit 
An housholdere, and that a greet, was he: 
Seint Julian was he in his con tree; 34a 

His breed, his ale, was alweys after oon; 
A better envynAd man was nowher noon. 
Withoute bake mete was never his hous, 
Of flash and flessh, and that so -plenteuous 
It snewed in his hous of mete and drynke. 
Of alle deyntees that men koude thynke 
After the sondry sesons of the yeer. 

So chaungAd he his mete and his soper. 
Ful many a fat partrich hadde he in muwe 
And many a breem and many a luce in 
stuwe. 3 S» 

Wo was his cook but if his sauce were 
Poynaunt and sharpe and redy al his geere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway. 
Stood redy covered al the longe day. 

At sessiouns ther was he lord and sire ; 
Ful ofte tyme he was knyght of the shire. 
An anlaas, and a gipser al of silk, 

Heeng at his girdel, whit as morne milk; 
A shirreve hadde he been, and a countour. 
Was nowher such a worthy vavasour. 360 

An Haberdasshbre, and a Car¬ 
penter, 

A Webbs, a Dyere, and a Tapycbr,— 
And they were clothed alle in o lyveree 
Of a solAmpne and greet firatemitee ; 

Ful flressh and newe hir geere apiked wasj 
Hir knyvAa werA chaped noght with bras, 
But al with silver, wroght fill dene and 
weel, v 

Hire girdles and hir pouches everydecl. 
Wei semAd ech of hem a fair burgeys 
To sitten in a yeldeholle, on a deys. 370 


■ 331. kttd for bent* E. 

340. St. T uliiui wu famed for providing hia 
votaries wkn good entertainment. 

341. m/lcr m», of one kind, Lt. the beat. 

,363. #. one. H reeds ‘ Weren with uas eeke 

dofaid Id 00 lyv er e.' 

■ K»add » betorefntt, with which Tradin g 




nrntt, will 
.so | lempne 


ead | / etc. 


fiverich for the wisdom that be kan 
Was shaply for to been an alderman. 
For catel hadde they ynogh and rente, 
And eek hir wyvAs wolde it we} assent. 
And ell As certeyn were they to Uame. 

It is fill fair to been y-deped 
And goon to vigilies al bifore, 

Ana have a mantel roialliche y-bore. 

A Cook they hadde with hem for tl 
nones, 3 

To boille the chiknis with the marybone 
And poudre-marchant tart and galyngale 
Wei koude he ltnowe a draughte ( 
Londoun ale; 

He koude rooste and sethe and bdB 
and fiye, ! 

MAken mortreux and wel bake a pye. 
But greet harm was it, as it tVc ,'hti mi; 
That on his shyne a moimal hadde he. : 
For blankmanger, that made he with tl - 
beste. ! 

A Shipman was ther, wonynge fer 1 ; 
weste j 

For aught I woot he was of Dertemouth! 
He rood upon a rouncy as be kouthe, 3 
In a gowne of foldyng to the knee. 

A daggere hangynge on a laas hadde he 
Aboute his nekke under his arm adoun. : 
The hoote somer hadde maad hia he* 
al broun; 

And certeinly he was a good felawe. 

Ful many a draughte of wyn hadde h 
y-drawe 

Fro Burdeuxward whil that the Chapin* 
sleepe. 

Of nyci conscience took he no keepe. 5 
If that he&ught, and hadde the hyer bond 
By water he sente hem boom to every looi 
But-of his craft to rekene wel his tydes, 
His stremAs and his daungers hym biside 
His herberwe and his moone, his lodi 
menage, 

Ther nas noon swichftom Hulle to Cartage. 
Hardy he was, and wys to undertake: 
With many a tempest hadde his ben 
been shake; 

400. By wSr, etc., U b. Awisd * 
pnsoMn. 


TBS psoufam 




i, as they were, 

of Fynystere, 

mdinSpayne. 
Maudilayne. 

)OCTODR OF 
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aoon hym lik, 
irgerye; 

ronomye. 

. <reet deel 

tureeL 
ascendent 
it. 

ch maladye, 
oyste, or drye, 
and of what 

4ax 

itisour. 

his harm the 

ms boote. 
hecaries 
his letuaries, 

for to wynne, 

to bigynne. 
scuiapius 
c Rufus, 430 
^alyen, 

Dnstantyn, 


Thermos also. H. 
tondurly wel, H. 
logical hoars. 

■es, cp. Homs 0/ 

sur elements of 
be composed. 

, a physician of 
icia. 

aesut, about the 

es, bom in Cos 

an commentator 
hn Serapion and 
ntemporaries. 
raamns xjjo a.i». 
nan physician of 

a xi 36. 

Lscene, an Arab 
»th century, 
is Afer, born at 


Bernard and Gatisden and Gilbertyn. 

Of his diete mesurable was he, 

For it was of no superfiuitee, 

But of greet norissyng and digestible. 

His studie was but iitel on the Bible. 

In sangwyn and in pen he clad was al, 
Lyned with taffeta and with sendal. 44a 
And yet he was but esy of dispence, 

He keptc that he wan in pestilence. 

For gold in phisilc is a cordial, 

Therfore he lovede gold in special. 


A Good wif was ther of biside BATHE, 
But she was som-del deef, and that was 
^athe. 

Of clooth-makyng she hadde swich an 
haunt 

She passed hem of Ypres and of Gaunt. 
In al the parisshe wif ne was ther noon 
That to the offrynge bifore hire sholde 
goon; 45 ° 

And if ther dide, certeyn so wrooth was 
she, 

That she was out of alle charitee. 
Hircoverchiefsful fyne weren of ground,— 
I dorste swere they weyeden ten pound,— 
That on a Sonday weren upon hir heed. 
Hir hosen weren of fyn scarlet reed, 

Ful streite y-teyd, and shoes fill moyste 
and newe; 

Boold was hir face, and fair, and reed of 
hewe. 

She was a worthy womman al hir lyve, 
Housbondes at chirche dore she hadde 
fyye, 4«o 

Withouten oother compaignye in 
youthe,— 


434. Bernard, Bernardua Gordonius, a con¬ 
temporary of Chaucer, Profeaaor of Medicine at 
Montpellier. 

434. Gatesden, John Gateaden, Fellow of 
Merton College, Oxford, and court physician in 
the first half or the 14th century. He wrote a 
medical treatise tailed Rosa Anglica. 

434. Gilbertyn , Gilbert us Anglicua, one of the 
earnest English writers on medicine, fl. 1950. 

449. pestilence. The great plague of the 14th 
century was in 1349, but lesser ones recurred 
every few years. 

45a to the offrynge. Offerings in kind or 
money at mass and. other services were presented 
by the people going up in order to the p ri e st . 

460. at chirche dore. The first part of the 
marriage service used to be read there. 
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But' ther-of nedefh nat to (poke ■ as 
nowthe,— 

And thrUs hadde die been at Jerusilem; 
She hadde passed many a straunge strem; 
At Some she hadde been, and at Boloigne, 
In Galice.at Seint Jame, and at Coloigne, 
She koudl muchel of wandrynge by the 
weye. 

Gat-tothM was she, soothly for to seye. 
Upon an amblere rally she sat, 469 
Y-wymplM wel, and on hix heed an bat 
As brood as is a bokeler or a targe; 

A foot mantel abonte hir hipes luge, 

And on hire feet a peire of spores sharpe. 
In felaweshipe wel konde she laughe and 
carpe; 

Of remedies of love die knew per chaunce, 
For she koude of that art the olde daunce. 

A good man was ther of religioun. 

And was a Pours Persoun of a Toun ; 
But riche he was of hooly thoght and werk; 
He was also a lemed man, a clerk, 480 
That Cristis Gospel trewily wolde preche: 
His pariss h ens devoutly wolde he teche. 
Benygne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in adversitee fill pacient; 

And swich he was y-preved ofte sithes. 
Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute. 
Unto his poure parisshens aboute, 

Of his offrfng and eek of his substaunce: 
He koude in litel thyng have suffisaunce. 
Wyd was his parisshe, and houses fer 
asonder, 491 

But he ne lafte nat for reyn ne thonder. 
In siknesse nor in meschief to vislte 1 
Theferreste in his parisshe, mucheand lite. 
Upon his feet, and in his band a staf. 
This noble ensample to his sheepe he yaf 
That firste he wroghte and afterward he 
taughte. 

Out of the gospel he tho wordes caughte, 

46V Baltina, Boulogne, when an image of 
the Hlemert virgin waa exhibited to pilgrim*. 

466. In Gattea at S. Jama , i.t. at the ihiine of 
St, James of Compoeteua in Galicia in Spain. 

466. CaMgna, to the ahrine of the Three Kings 
Of the E ast at Cologne. 

-job. B and a tka Ma dannea Ou’el scat touts 
la rieRe dance,' Ram. da ta Xaaa\ knew the 


■ . . — —fc — m s 

And this figure he added eek therto. 
That if gold rnstl what dial ixen doo? jo, 
For if a preeat be foul, on whom we trusts, 
No wonder is a tew&d man to rnjte; 
And shame it is, if a prest takl kgepe, 

‘ A shiten shepberde and a deni sheepe. 
Wel oghte a prerat ensample for to yive 
By his dennesse how that his sheepe 
sholdc lyve. 

He sette nat bis benefice to hyre 
And lee this sheepe encombred in themyre, 
; And ran to Londoun, unto. Seint Poules, 
To seken hym a chaunterie for soules; $» 
Or with a bretherhed to been withholde, 
But dwelte at hoomandkeptewel hisfolde, 
So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie,— 
He was a shepherde, and noght a 
mercenarie: 

And though he hooly were and vertuout, 
He was to synful man nat despitous, 

Ne of his speche daungeious ne digne. 
But in his techyng discreet and benygne 
To drawen folk to hevene by feirnesse, 
By good ensample, this was bis bisynesse: 
But it were any persone obstinat, su 
What so he were, of heigh or lough estat, 
Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the 
nonys, 

A bettre prerat I txowe that nowha 
noon ys{ 

He waited after no pompe and reverence, 
Ne maked him a spiced conscience, 

But Crist es loore, and his Apostles twelve, 
,He taughte, but first he folwed it hym 
selve. 

, f 

With hym ther was a Plowman, wai 
his brother. 

That hadde y-lad of dong fill many > 
foth^r,— S 3 " 

A trWwi swynkere and a good was he, 
.Lyvynge in pees and parfit charitee. 

God loved he best, withal his hooliherte, 
At alle tymls, thogh him gamed pr smerte, 
And thanne his neighlbqre right as hym- 
selve. 

He woldi thresshe, and therto dyke aid 
delve,. 

-For Cristis sake, for every pouri .wight, 

1'Wltbouten hire, if it lay in his mygjit. 

8. 
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HI* j»yd 4 be fill fhire and wcl, 
Bothe of hi* propri swyttk and hit catel. 
In a tabard be rood upon a mere. 541 

Thiawns also a Rkvk and a Millers, 
A SoJkoor and a Pardoner also, 

A Mauncufle and myself,—ther were 
njuno. 

The Millers was a stout carl for the 
nones, 

Fulbyghe was of brawn and eek of bones; 
That proved wel, for over-al, ther he cam, 
At wraatlynge he wolde have aweythe ram. 
He was short-shoidred, brood, a thikke 
knarre, 

Ther nas no dore that he nolde heve of 
bane, 550 

Or brake it at a rennyng with his heed. 
His herd, as any sowe or fox, was reed, 
And thertobrood, as though it were a spade. 
Upon the cope right of his' nose he hade 
A werje, and theron stood a toft of herys, 
Reed as the brustles of a sowes erys; 

His nosithiries blake were and wyde; 
Aswerd and a bokeler bar he by his syde; 
His mouth as wyde was as a greet forneys, 
He was a janglere and a goliardeys, 560 
And that was moost of synne and harlotries. 
Wel koude he stelen com andtollenthries, 
And yet hehaddea thombeof gold, pardee. 
A whit cote and a blew hood werfd he. 

A baggipipe wel koude he blowe and 
sowne, 

And therwithal he broghte us out of towne. 

A gentil Mauncifle was ther of a 
temple, 

W which achitours myghtA take exemple 
’or to be wise in byynge of vitaille; 
r or, wheither that he payde or took by 
taille, , 570 

dgate he wayted so in his achaat 
%at he was ay bifom and in good staat. 

Ml. w ay , E* alwey. 

559. made, H; gmt. E*. 

in. Mien thrice. taka threefold hla due. 

S; yet he Mir a thu m b * ff mid. Millets 
r uid to teat sample* with their timmb. Hence 
» pr o t eib 'An honest miller has a thumb of 
*1, which aagRoata the meaning hate to be 
Nt bo taw honest—for a miller.' 

570 . tj/httUe, ha trait, tbs debt being scored 


Now is nat that of God a tut fair grace 
That swich a lewtd mannes wit shal pace 
The wisdom of an heepe of lemed men? 
Of maistr&f hadde he mo than thries ten. 
That weren of la we expert and curious. 
Of whiche ther weren a duszeyne in that 
hous 

Worthy to been stywardes of rente and lond 
Of any lord that is in Engelond, 3Bo 

To maken hym lyvi by his proprA good 
In honour dcttelees, but he were wood, 
Or lyve as scarsly as hym list desire; 
And able for to helpen al a shire 
In any caas that myghte felle dr happe; 
And yet this Manciple settehir aller cappe. 


The RsvA was a sclcndre colerik man, 
His berd was shave as ny as ever he kan; 
His heer was by his erys round y-shom, 
His tope was doked lyk a preest bifom, 
Ful longe were his Iegges and fill lene, 
Y-lyk a staf, ther was no calf y-sene. 59a 
Wel koude he kepe a gemer and a bynne, 
Ther was noon auditour koude on him 
Wynne. 

Wel wiste he, by the droghte and by the 
reyn, 

The yeldynge of his seed and of his greyn. 
His lordcs sheepe, his neet, his dayeiye, 
His swyn, his hors, his stoor, And his 
pultrye, 

Was hooliy in this reves govemyng, 

And by his covenant yaf the rekenyng 600 
Syn that his lord was twenty yeer of age; 
Ther koude no man brynge hym in 
arrerage. 

There nas baillif, ne hierde, nor oother 
hyne, 

That he ne knew his sleighte and his 


covyne; 

They were adrad of hym as of the deeth.. 
His wonyng was fill faire upon an heeth, 
With grene trees y-shadwid was his 
place. * 


581. tyhUfnfregead, on his own propmty. 
<86. mu* air aller caffe, ant the caps of, /.*. 
befooled, them elL 

V,?£u Ms. etc., when he hqd to 
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He koude hetbe than his lord purchace. 
Jhl riche be was setorid pryvely, 

IQs lord wel koude he plesen subtilly 6n» 
'To yeve and lene hym of his cerene good 
- And have a thank, and yet a gowne and 
hood. 

In you the he lemed hadde a good myster, 
He was a wel good wrighte, a carpenter. 
This Revi sat upon a fill good slot. 

That was al pomely grey, and highte. 
Scot; 

A long surcote of pers upon he hade. 

And by his syde he baar a rusty blade. 

Of Northfblk was this Reve of which I 
tellfe, 

Biside a toun men clepen Baldeswelle. 
Tukked he was as is a frere, aboute, 6» 
And ever he rood the hyndreste of oure 
route. 

A SOMONOUR was ther with us in 
that place, 

That hadde a fyi-reed cherubynnes face, 
For sawcefleem be was, with eyen narwe. 
As hoot he was, and lecherous, as a sparwc, 
WithScaled browds blake and piled herd,— 
Of his visag 4 children were aferd. 

Ther nas quyle - silver, lytarge, ne brym- 


Kan clepen Watt* as wel as kan-the pope. 
But whoso koude in oother thyng hym 
grope, 

Thanne hadde he spent al bis philosophic, 
Ay Quostio quidjuris wolde he cne. 

He was a gen til harlot and a kynae; 

. A bettre felawe sholdi men noght fynde. 
He woldi suffre, for a quart of wye, 

A good felawe to have his concubyn 630 
A twelf monthe, and excuse hym atte fulle; 

• And prively a fynch eek koude he pulle; 
And if he foond owher a good felawe, 

He wolde techen him to have noon awe, 
In swich caas, of the Grcedekenes curs, 
But-if a marines sonic were in his purs; 
For in his purs he sholde y-punysshed be: 

‘ Purs is the Ercedekenes helle,’ seyde he .' 
But wel I woot he lyed right in dede, I 
Of cursyng oghte ech gilty man him drede, 
For curs wol alee,—right as asBoOlyng 
savith; , 66 t 

And also war him of a Significant. 

In daunger hadde he at his ow£ne gise 
The yonge girles of the diocise, 

And knew hir conseil, and was al hir reed. 
A gerland hadde he set upon his heed. 
As greet as it were for an ale-stake; 

A bokeleer hadde he maad him of a cake 


stoon, 

Boras, oeruce, neoille of Tartre noon, 630 

Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte, 

That hym myghte helpen of the whelkes 
white, 

Nor of the knobbes sittynge on his chekes. 

Wel loved he garleek, oynons, and eek 
lekes. 

And for to drynken strong wyn, reed as 
blood; 

Thanne wolde he speke, and crie as he 
were wood. 

And whan that he wel dronken hadde 
the wyn. 

Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. 

A fart termes hadde he, two or thre, 


-That he had lemed out of som decree,— 
No wonder is, he herde it al the day, 641 
3 & 4 ,eek ye knowen wel how that a jay 



. With hym ther rood a gentil Pardonei ■ 
Of Round vale, hisfreend and his compeer, 1 
That streight was comm fro the court d 
Rome. 6 jt 

Ful loude he soong Com hidtr, bod, to mil 
' This Somonour bar to hym a stif burdoun, 
Was never trompe of half so greet a soun. 
This Pardoner hadde heer as yelow as wet 
But smothe it heeng as doothw strike a 
flex; 


643. Km eloftss Wotts, can call Walter. I 
646. Qutstio fuidjuris, the question It, ww 
is the law? 

as we should say 'pluck 


_ _ ^ the opcqbig word of a 

for imprisoning aa excommunicated person. 
664. ririss, youths of both sexes, 
djo. C/KouucmsU. ‘An Hospital Bsutm Mon 
do Rouucyvulio ns Chssrjssr, / sos dou la Hsentjote 
in the Moumsttcou [Dugdale'l], t. U. p. 443, J 
then was a Runceval Hall In Oxford. So If 
perhaps it was the name of soars esufratenuq 
—TyrwMtt. The parent Roocevaox was ■ 
Navarra. 
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By ounces henge his loklc 4 s that he hadde, 
And therwith he his shuldrcs overepradde. 
But tbynne It lay by colpons oon and oon; 
But hood, for jolitee, oe wered he noon. 
For iL.was trussed up in his wal 4 L 68> 
Hym thoqghte he rood el of the new 4 jet; 
Duchevelee, savehiscappe, he rood al bare. 
Swiche glarynge eyen hadde he as an hare, 
A vernycle hadde he sowed upon hiscappe; 
His walet lay biforn hym in his lappe 
Bret-fol of pardon, comen from Rome al 
hoot 

A Toys he hadde as smal as hath a goot; 
No herd hadde he, ne never sholde have. 
As smothe it was as it were late shave; 

1 trows he were a geldyng or a mare. 691 
But'of bis craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware 
Ne was ther swich another pardoner. 

For in his male he hadde a pilwe-beer, 
Which that, he seyde, was oure lady veyl; 
He seyde he hadde a gobet of the seyl 
That SeintePeter hadde, whan thathe wente 
Upon the see, til Jhesu Crist hym hente. 
He hadde a croys of latoun, fol of stones, 
And in a glas he hadd 4 piggcs bones. 70a 
But with tbise relikes, whan that he fond 
A pour 4 person dwellynge upon lond. 
Upon a day he gat hym moore moneye 
Thanthattbe person gat in monthes tweye; 
And thus with feyned flaterye and japes 
He made the person and the peple his apes. 
But, trew 41 y to tellen atte laste, 

He was in chirche a noble ecclesiaste; 
Wei koude he rede a lessoun or a stone. 
But alderbest he song an Offertorie ; 710 
For wel he wiste, whan that song was 
songe, 

He moste preche, and wel affile his tonge 
To wynn 4 silver, as he fol wel koude ; 
Therefore he song the murierly and loude. 
Now have I toold you shortly, in a 
clause, 

The staat, thanay, the nombre, and eek 
the cause 

Why that assemblpd was this compaignye 
In SOof hwerk, at this gentil hostelrye, 
Thatjbighte the Tabard, fasti by the Belle. 
But now is tym 4 to yow for to telle 700 
How thpt .we baren us that ilk 4 nyght, 
Whsh we were in that bostelrie alyght; 


And after wol I telle of our viage . . 

And al the remenaunt of oure pilgrimage. 

But first, I pray yow of youre curteisye. 
That ye narette it nat my vileynye, 

Thogh that I pleynly speke in this mafeere 
To teU 4 yow hir yord 4 s and hir cheere, 

Ne thogh I speke hir word 4 s proprely; 

For this yeknowen al-so wel as I, 730 
Whoso shal telle a tale after a man, . 

He moote reherce, as ny as pver'he 
kan, 

Everich a word, if it he in his charge, 

Al speke he never so rud 41 iche or large; 
Or ellis he moot telle his tale untrewe, 

Or feyne thyng, or fynd 4 wo^ia newe. 

He may hat spare, althogh he were his 
brother; 

He moot as wel seye o word as another. 
Crist spak hymself fol brode in hooly writ. 
And wel ye wool no vileynye is it. 740 
Eek Plato seith, whoso tliat kanhym rede, 

1 The wordes moote be cosyn to the dede.’ 

Also I prey yow to foryeve it me 
Al have I nat set folk in hir degree 
Ileere in this tale, as that they sholdi 
stonde; 

My wit is short, ye may wel understonde. 
Greet chiere made oure hoost US 
everichon, 

And to the soper sette he us anon. 

And served us with vitaille at the heste: 
Strong was the wyn and wel to drynke 
us lest$. m 750 

A semely man O'urk HoosTi was 
with-alle 

For to ban been a marchal in an halle. 

A large man he was, with eyen stepe, 

A fairer burgeys is ther noon in Chepe; 
Boold of his speche, and wys and well 
y-taught 

And of manhod hym lakkede right nau^it. 
Eek therto he was right a myrie man,' 

And after sc per pleyen he bigan, t 
And spak of myrthe among 4 s othere 
thynges. 

Whan that we hadd 4 maad our rekenyngesf. > 

7*7* E*: advsfylm. H. 

741. Etk Piatt ttiti. C h a u ctr ujurUfl 
quotation from Boethius, Da CtattlaH ta i, 1 Ml- 
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And seydi thui: 1 Now, lordynges, 
‘ trewily, 761 

Yr been to me right welcome, hertily; 
Few by my troutbe, If that I dial nat lye, 
I ne laugh this yeer so myrie a compaignye 
At onto in this herberwe as is now*; 

Fayn wolde I doon yow myrthi, wiste I 
■ how. 

Ahd of amyithe I am right nowbythoght, 
To doon<yow ese, and it shal coste noght. 
‘Ye goon to Canterbury—God yow 
nieede, 7*9 

The blisfid mortir quite yow youremeede! 
And, wel I woot, os ye goon by the weye. 
Ye shapen ybw to tolen and to pleye; 
For trewily confort ne myrthe is noon 
To ride by the weye doumb as a stoon ; 
And therfore wol.I maken yow disport. 
As I seyde erst, and doon yow som 
confort 


And if you liketh alle, by oon assent, 
Now for to stonden at my juggement. 
And for to werken as I shal yow seye, 
To-morwi, whan ye riden by the weye, 
Now, by my fader soule, that is deed, 7B1 
But ye be myrie, smyteth of myn heed I 
Hoold up youre hond, wi thou ten mooti 
speche.’ 

Ourelconseil was nat longe for to seche; 
Us thoi^hte it was noght worth to moke 
it wys. 

And graunted hym withouten moo re avys, 
And bod him seye Ms verdit; as hym leste. 
' Lordynges,' quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
for the bote; 

But took it nought, I prey yow, in 
* . . desdeyn; 

r This is the poynt, to spelcen short and 
pleyn, 79“ 

That ech of yow, to shorte with your weye. 
In this rioge shal telli tales tweye,— 

To Chunterburyword, I mean it so, 
Andhomward he shal tellen fthere two,— 
Of aventures that whilom han bifolle. 

For tmytitk if (U B* nod / ml 

„ nod mrt tatyiur, but this makes the 

-cWIt 

* to Mil «w ula sack an thofr 



And which of yow that bereth hymbeste 
of alle, 

That is to seyn, that telleth in this cass 
Tales of best sentence and mopst solans, 
Shal have a soper at oure oiler costp 799 
Heere in this ploci, sittynge by this post, 
Whan that wecomeagayn fro Caunterbury. 
And, for to maki yoyr the moori muiy, 

I wol myselven gladly with yow ryde 
Bight at myn owene cost, and be youre 
gyde; 

And whoso wole my juggiment withseye 
Shal paye al that we spenden by the weye. 
And if ye vouche-saut that it be so 
Tel me anon, withouten wordes mo. 

And I wol erly shapi me therfore.' 

This thyng was graunted, and oure 
othes swore Bio 

With fol glad herte, and preyden hym also 
That he would vouche-sauf for to do so, 
And that he wolde been ouye govemour, 
And of our tales juge and idportour. 

And sette a soper at a certeyn pris, 

And we wol reuldd been at his devys 
In heigh and lough; and thus, by oon 
assent. 

We been acorded to his juggement 
And therupon the wyn was fet anon; 

We dronken, and to resti wente echon, 
Withouten any lenger taryynge. 811 
Amorwe, whan that day gan fin to 
spryngej 

Up roos oure Hoost and was oure allercok, 
Apd gadrede us togidre alle in s flok, 
And forth we riden, wlilel mooretnan peris, 
Unto the wateryng of Seint Thomas 
And there oure Hoost bigan his hors areste 
And seyde, 'Lordynges, herkneth, if 
yow leste: 

Ye woot youre foreward and I it yow 
record e. 

If even-song and morwi-song accorde, 830 
Lat se now who shal telle the firsti foie. 
As ever mote I drynki wyn or ale. 
Whoso be rebel to my juggiment 
Shal paye for all that bytheweyis^entl 


rgq. nnstilKofniiIL ymrilUr, 1 


S um alltr. of os al 
iear the second mueeta 


& St. T h t m htXfc brook 
dbh in* fofocvm lUMOitone 00 the. Qtetctboo' 
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NoW diaweth cot, er that we fester t Wynne, 
lie which that hath the shorteste shal 


bigynne. 

Site Knyght,’ quod he, ‘ my mayster and 
♦ my lord, 

Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord. 
Cometh neer.’quod he, ‘mylady Prioresse, 
And ye ore Clerk, lat be your ahame- 
iastnesse, 840 

Nestudiethnoght; leyhond to, every man.’ 


Anon to drawen every wight lagan. 
And, shortly for to tellen as it was, 

Were it by iventilre, or sort, or cas, 

The sothe is this, the cut fil to the knyght. 
Of which fol blithe and glad was every 
wyght: 


And telle he moste his tale, as was resoon, 
By fore ward and by composidoun. 

As ye han herd; what nedeth woAes 
mo? 

And whan this goode man saugh that it 
was so, 850 

As he that wys was and obedient 
To kepe his foreward fay his free assent, 
He seyde, 1 Syn I shal bigynne the game. 
What, welcome be the cut, at Gbddes 
name I 

Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I 
seye.’ 

And with that word we ryden forth oure 
weye; 

And he bigan with right a myrie cheere 
His tale anon, and seyde in this man ire. 


[TALES OF THE FIRST DAY] 


[GROUP A] 


KNIGHT’S TALE 

Hurt Mgynneth Tkt Knyghte: Tale 

Whilom, as oldi stories tellen us, 
Tber was a due that highte Theseus; 860 
Of Atthenes be was lord and govemour, 
And in his tymi swich a conquerour. 
That gretter was thernoon under thesonne. 
Ful many a riche edntree hadde he wonqe; 
That with his wysdom and, his cbivalrie 
He conquered al the regne of Femenye, 
That .whilom was y-clepdd Scithia; 

And weddedi the queene Ypolita, * 
And hroghte hire hoom with hym in his 
contrie 

With muchelglorieand greet solempnytee, 
And eek hir foiri suster Emelye. 871 
And thus with victorie and with melodye 
Lete I this noble due to Atthenes ryde, 
And al his boost in armis hym bisyde. 

’t.TeU. A diseasslea of Chaucer's 

_0 of B occ ac c io ’s TatUt in this tala 

found in the Introduction. 

" War efFemenpe, tbs kingdom of the 

* 
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And certes, if it nere to long to heere, 
I wolde han told yow fully the manere 
How wonnen was the regne of Femenye 
By Theseus and by his chivalrye; 

And of the greti bataille for the nones 
Bitwizen Atthenes and Amaxones; B80 

And how asseged was Ypolita, 

The faire, hardy queene of Scithia, 

And of the feste that was at hir wedd^nge, 
And of the tempest at hir hoom-com^nge; 
But al that thyng I moot as now forbere. 
I have, God woot, a large feeld to ere,-. 
And wayke been the oxen in my plough. 
The remenant of the tale is long ynougb, 
I wol nat letten eek noon of this route. ■ 
Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute, B90 
And lat se now who shal the Soper Wynne; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 

This duc,”of whom I makd mendoUn, 
Whan be was come almost unto the 
toun, 

In al his wele, and in his moosti pri 4 e, 
He was war, as he caste his eye aside, ' 
Where that ther kneled in the hyi weye 
Acmnpaktnyeof ladyes, tweyeand tweye, 
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"Bcfa after oother, clad in clojkii Make; 
Bw^svrich a cry and iwich a wo they make 
Thai In this world nya creature lyvynge 
Thatherde awich another waymentynge; 
And of this cry they nolde nevere stentcn, 
til they the reynts of his brydel henten. 
‘What folk been ye, that at myn 
hom-com^nge 

Perturben so my festi with cri/nge?’ 
Quod Theseus. ' Have ye so greet envye 
Of myn honodr, that thus compleyne and 
crye? 

Or who hath yow mysboden or offended ? 
And telleth me if it may been amended, 
And why that ye been clothed thus in 
blak?’ 9 xx 

The eldeste lady of hem alii spak 
Whan she hadde swowned with a deadly 
cheere, 

That it was routhe for to seen and heere, 
And seyde, ‘ Lad, to whom fortune hath 
yeven 

Victorie, and as a conqueror to lyven, 
Nat greveth us youre glorie and youre 
,, .• , hondur, 

But we biseken mercy and socdur. 

Have mercy on ourewo and oure distresse: 
Som drope of pitee, thurgh thy gentillesse, 
Upon us wrecched wommen lat thou falle; 
.For Cfrtes, lord, ther is noon of us alle 
That she ne hath been a duchesse or a 
. queene. 

Now be we caytyves, as it is wel seene: 
Thanked be Fortune and hire false wheel, 
That .noon estat assureth to be week 
Andcertts, lord, toabyden youre presence, 
H ee re in the temple of the goddesse 
^1 • i Qemence 

Wftiihan ben waitynge al this fourti- 
,»i nyght; 

Now help us, lord, sith it is in thy 
-,'i i« myght 930 

wrecchi, which that wepe and 
waille thus, 

Was whilom wyf to kyng Cappaneus, 
I^Sujsiarf at Thebts; cursed be that 
day I 

we that been in this array, 
ffipfriasfcen al this lalnentadoun. 

Ml. n wff/x , KS erUm , 


We loaten alle oure housbondes at that 
toun, 

Whit that the seegt ther-abouti lay. 

And yet now the oldi Creon, weyliuray! 
That lord is now of Thebts, the citee, 
Fulfild of ire and of iniquitee, 94a 

He, for despit and for his tirannye. 

To do the dedi bodyts vileynye 
Of alle oure lordts, whichi that been 
slawe, 

Hath alle the bodyes on an heepe y-drawe, 
And wol nat suffiren hem, by noon assent, 
Neither to been y-butyed nor y-brent, 

But maketh houndes ete hem in despit’ 
And with that word, withouten moore 
respit, 

They fillen gruf, and criden pitously, 
‘Have on us wrecched wommen som I 
mercy, 9J0 

And lat oure sorwe synken in thyn herte.’ 
This gen til due doun from his courser 
sterte 

With herte pitous, whan he hetde hem 
speke. 

Hym thought^ that his herti wolde breke 
Whan he saugh hem, so pitous and so maat, 
That whilom weren of so greet estnat; 
And in his armes he hem alle up hente, 
And hem conforteth in fill good entente, 
And swoor his ooth, as he was trewe 
knyght, 9M 

He wolde doon so ferforthly his myght 
Upon the tiraunt Creon hem to wreke. 
That all the peple of Greet sholdi spdt« 
How Creon was of Theseus y-served * 

As he that hadde his deeth fill wel 
„ deserved. 

And right anoon, withouten moore abood, 
His baner he desplayeth and forth rood 
To Thebtsward, and al his boost Inside. 
No neer Atthdnes wolde he go qk ride, 

Ne take his ese fully half a day, 969 
But onward on his wey that nyght he lay; 
And sente anon Ypolita the queene,,. 

And Emelye, hir yonge Busier Sheer% 
Unto the toun of Atthends to dwdQp. 

And forth he rit; ther is namoore tqftelle. 
The redd statue of Man wtth ipeit 
, and targe . v-SeTv'- 
999. fiUtmgref, Ml oo tBsif ■ 
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So sbyneth in his whiti boner huge, 

That alle the feeldfis glytcren up and doun. 
And by his boner bom is his penoun 
Of gold fill riche, in which ther was y-bete 
The Kynotaur, which that he slough in 
Crete. 980 

Thus rit this due, thus lit this con- 
querour. 

And in his boost of chivalrie the flour, 

Til thathe cam to Thebes, and alighte 
Faire in a feeld, ther as he thought* fighte. 
But, shortly fbr to speken of this thyng, 
With Creon, which that was of Thebis 
kyng. 

He taught, and slough hym manly as a 
■knyght. 

In pleyn bataille, and putte the folk to 
flyght. 

And by assaut he wan the citee after, 
And rente adoun bothe wall and spans 
and rafter 990 

And to the ladyes he restored agayn 
The bonis of Mr housbondes that weren 


slayn. 

To doon obsequies as was tho the gyse. 
/But it were al to longe for to devyse 
1 The grete clamour and the waymentynge 
ThAt the ladyes made at the brennynge 
Of the bodies, and the grete hondur 
That Thesiius, the noble conquerour, 
Dooth to the ladyes whan they from hym 
wente; 

But shortly for to telle is myn entente. 
Whan that this worthy due, this 
Thesiius, loot 

Hath Creon slayn, and wonniThebis thus, 
Stille inthatfeeldhe tookal nyghthisreste. 
And dide with al the contree as hym leste. 

TO ransake in the taas of bodyes dede, 
Hem fbr to strepe of barneys and of wede, 
The pilours diden bisynesse and cure 
After the bataille and disconfiture. 

And so bifel that in the taas they founde, 
Thurgh-girt with many a grevous, blody 


■ wounde, 1010 

knyghtis, liggynge by and by, 
Bothh ltt oon amis, wroght fill richily, 
pjyf fJu/aUu, aemadmas wrongly explained 
ground o l Ms hamier; oat cp. 

gmnsHmhrt Hmufsltti 


Of wMchi two Arcita highte that oon, 
And that oother knyght highte Palamon. 
Nat fully quyke, ne folly dede they urate, 
But by here cote-annures and by hit gere 
The heiaudes knewe hem best in spedal, 
As they that weren of the blood roial 
Of Thebes, and of sustren two y-bom. 
Out of the taas the pilours han hem tom 
And han hem caried softe unto the tente 
Of Theseus, and fol sooni he heih sente 
To Atthenes, to dwellen in prisoun 
Ferpetuelly, he noldi no raunsoun. 

And whan this worthy i)uc hath thus y-don, 
Hg took his hoost mid hoom he rood anon, 
With laurer crowned as a conquerdnr; 
And ther he lyveth in jqye and in hondur 
Terme of his lyve; whatnedethwordismo? 
And in a tour, in angwissh and in wo, 1030 
This Palamon and Ms felawe Arcite 
For evermoore j ther may no gold hem 
quite. 

This passeth yeer by yeer and day by day. 
Till it fil ones, in a morwe of May, 

That Emelye, that fairer was to sene 
Than is the lylie upon Ms stalki grene, 
And fressher than the May with flouris 
newe,— 

For with the rose colour stroof hire hewe, 
I noot which was the fyner of hem two,— 
Er it were day, as was hir wone to do, 
She was arisen and al redy dight: 104, 

For, May wole have no slogardrie a nyght, 
The'sesoun priketh every gen til herte 
And maketh hym out of Ms slepe to sterte, 
And seith, * Aiys, and do thyn dbservaunce. ’ 
This maked Emelye have rfmembriunce 
To doan hondur to May, and for to ryse. 
Y-clothed was she fresshe, for to devyse; 
Hir yelow heer was broyded in a tresse 
Bihynde hir hak, a yerde long, I gesse; ICJO 
And in the gardyn, at the sonne up-riste, 
She walketh up and doun, and as hue liste 
She gadereth floures, party wMte and rede, 
To make a subtil gerland fat hire hede, 
And as an aungel hevenysaMy die soong. 
The grete tour, that was so thiklw. and 


stroong, 

WMch of the castelwas the chief do ngebtm 
(Ther as the knyghtis weren in prisfan,* 
Of whiche I toldi^ow and tellen shal). 
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P tvenejoynant to the gardyn ml, 
tl toi Emelye hadde hit pleyynge. 
t was the sonne, and deer that 
• morwenynge, 

And Palamon, this woful prisoner, 

As was his wone, bi leve of his gayler, 
Was risen, and romid in a chambre on 
heigh, xo6j 

In which he al the noble dtee seigh. 

And eek the gardyn, fulof braunfchesgrene, 
Ther as this ffesshf Emelye the sheene 
Was in hire walk and romed up and doun. 
This aorwefiil prisoner, this Palamoun, 
Goth in the chambre zomynge to and fro, 
And to byrnself pompleynynge of his wo ; 
That he was Uoirn, fill ofte he seyde, ‘alias 1 ’ 
And so bifel, by iventure or cas. 

That thurgh a wyndow, thikke of many 
a baire 107s 

Of iren, greet and square as any sparre, 
He cast Ids eyen upon Emelya, 

Arid therwithal he bleynte and cridd, ‘A I’ 
As though he stongen were unto the herte. 
'And with that cry Ardte anon up sterte, 
And seydi, ‘Cosyn myn, what eyleth thee, 
That art so pale and deedly on to see ? 
Why cridestow? who hath thee doon 
offence? 

For Goddds love, task al in padence 
Oure prisoun, for it may noon oother be ; 
Fortune hath yeven us this adversitee. 
Som wikke aspect or disposidoun 
Of Satume, by sum constelladoun, *’ 
Hath yeven us this, although we hadde 

it sworn; , 

So stood the hevene whan that we were 
bom; a 1090 

We moste endure: this is the short and 

playn.* 

This Palamon answerde, and seyde 
agayn, 

* Cosyn, for so the of this opinioun 
Thow hast a veyn ymaginacioun j 
This prison caused me nat for to aye. 
Bat I was hurt right nowthurghoutmyneye 
Ij»$u myn herte, that wol my bind be. 
Tnja&irneiBe of that lady •that I see 
in the gardyq romen to and fro, 
C|'|phsc hf alfriy criyng and my wo. troo 
aistjfMter she ,b« w^fpman or goddesse, 


Bat Venus is it, soothly, as I gease.' 

And therwithal on knees doun he fil, 

And seyde: ‘ Venus, if it be thy wil 
Yow in tins gardyn thus to transfgure 
Bifore me, sorweful, wrecchi crciigire, 
Out of this prisoun helpe that we may 

sea pen. 

And if so be my destynee be shapen. 

By eterae word, to dyen in prisdun. 

Of our lynage have som compassioun, in 
That is so lowe y-broght by tuannye.’ 

And with that word Ardte gan espye 
Wher as this lady romed to and ho. 

And with that sighte hir beautee hurte 
hym so, 

That if that Palamon was wounded sore, 
Ardte is hurt as moche as he, or moore; 
And with a sigh he seyde pttously: 

‘ The fresshe beautee sleeth me sodeynly 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place, 
And but I have hir mercy and hir grace, 
That I may seen hire atteiecsteweye, in 
I nam but deed; ther is namoore to seye.' 
This Palamon, whan he tho wordei 
herde, 1 

Dispitously he looked, and answerde, 

1 Wheither seistow this in emestor in pley ? 

* Nay,’ quod Ardte, ‘in eroest, by my 

fey! 

God helpe me so, me list fill yvele pleye.' 

This Palamon gan knytte his' browes 
. tweye, 

‘It nere,’ quod he, ‘to thee no greet 
honour, 

.For to be fids, ne for to be traitdur >13° 
To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brothel 
Y-swom fill depe, and cch of us riloother, 
That never, for to dyen in the peyoe. 

Til that deeth departe shal us tweyne, 
Neither of us in love to hyndri oother, 
Ne in noon oother cas, my leevA brother, 
But that thou sholdest trewely forthren me 
In every cas, as I shal forthren thee. 

This was thyn ooth, and myn also certeyn; 
I wopt right wel thou darst it natwithseyn- 
Thus artow of my conseil, out of (kfee : 
And now thow woldest felsly been ablate 
To love my lady, whom I love ami serve, 
And ever dial, tU that myn hjjOlh 
Nay certis, fely Ardte, tho%||p^kt so; 
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1 loved hire first, and tolde thee my wo 
As to my oonsdl, and nfy brother sworn 
To forthri me, as I have toold bifom. 
For whfch thou art y-bounden as a knyght 
To be^en me, If it lay in thy myght; ujo 
Or elle* artow fids, I dor wel seyn.’ 

This Ardte fill proudly spok ageyn; 
‘Thow shalt,’ quod he, 'be rather fids 
than I f 

And thou art fids, I telle thee, outrely, 
For par amour I loved hire first er thow. 
Whatwiltowseyn? thou wistest nat yet now 
Wheither she be a womman or goddesse 1 
iThyn is affecddun of noolynesse, 

[And myn is love as to a creature; 

For which I tolde thee myn a venture :i6o 
As to my cosyn and my brother sworn. 

I pose that thow lovedest hire bifom, 
Wostow nat wel the oldi clerkes sawe, 
Ihat who shot yew a town any lame; 
love it agretter lame, by my pan. 

Than may be yew of any erthely man f 
And thermre positif la we and swich decree 
is broken al day for love, in ech degree. 
A man moot nedes love, maugree his heed; 
Hie may nat flee it, thogh he sholde be 
deed, 1170 

Al be die mayde, or wydWe, or elles wyf; 
And eek it is nat likly, al thy lyf. 

To stonden in hir grace; namoore shal I { 
For wel thou woost thyselven, venaily, 
rhat thou and 1 be dampned to prisoun 
PerpetueUy ; us gayneth no raunsoun. 

IFe stryven as dide the houhdAs for the 
boon, 

they Jbughte al day, and yet hir part 
was noon; 

ther cam a kyte, whil that they weren 
so wrothe. 

And bear awey the boon bitwixe hem 
bothe; ♦ 1180 

And therfore, at the kynges court, my 
. toother, 

‘•4 7 -jtae eonetU laudovn MS. reads cotin. 


fich man for hymself, ther is ifoon 00 ther. 
Love, if thee list, for I love and ay dud, 
And soothly, leeve brother, this is ah ' 
Heere in this prisoun mooti we endurp 
And everich of us take his 4 venture.’ 
Greet was the strif, and long, faitwix 
hem tweye. 

If that I hadde leyser for to seye; 

But lb theflect. It happed on a day,— 
To telle it yow as shortly as I may,— >190 
A worthy due, that highte Perotheus, 
That felawe was unto due Thesfius, 

Syn thilke day that they were children lite. 
Was come to Atthenhs, his fielawe to vidte, 
And for to pleye, as he was wont to do; 
For in this world he lov£d no man so, 
And he loved hym as tendrely agayn. 

So wel they lovede, as olde bookts sayn, 
That whan that oon was deed, soothly to 
telle, 

His felawe wente and soughte hym doun 
in hellc,— »» 

But of that storie list me nat to write. 
Due Perotheus loved wel Ardte, 

And hadde hym knowe at Thebes, yeer 
by yere; 

And finally, at request and prey&e 
Of Perotheus, withouten any raunsoun, 
Due Theseus hym leet out of prisoun 
Frely to goon wher that hym liste over-al, 
In swich a gyse as I you tellen shal. 

This was the forward, pleynly for tendite, 
Bitwixen Theseus and nym Ardte; >•» 
That if so were that Ardte were y-founde. 
Ever in hisiif, by day or nyght, 00 stounde, 
In any contree of this Theseus, 

And he w#e caught, it was Branded thus, 
That with a swerd he sholde lese his heed s 
Ther nos noon oother remedie, oe reed. 
But taketh his leve and homward he him 
,spedde: 

Lat hym be war, his nekke lith to wedde. 
How greet a sorwe sufireth now Ardte I 

1x93. Chaucer is out here in his sqrtbolcn, 
for Pirithoua,. King of Threesly, was originally 


t conttil lanadowne MS. reads cede, for Pirithoua,. King of Thessaly, was originally 
. the enemy or Theseus, and Invadwl Attica. 

i(Mwsnw. The proverb is found xaoo. Ch auce r takes this from the Nm mmn eft- 
t’flr Ctnttimtftnt P kttotepkiat , lib. la Ron. According to the original legsdw 
translated by Chaucer: 'But what .Theseus and Pirithoua visited .hell, when the 
■agaeraalawe to lomraaf Love is latter was minded to carry off its quaan, lSs> 
|Bb k Stismgwv to bymaelf then any serpina. 

Wmrr^ ,a,fc **■ us& 
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The deeth he feeleth thurgh his hert* 
smyte; zaao 

He wepeth, wsyleth, crieth pitously; 

To sleen bymsclf he waiteth prively. 

He seyde, ‘ Allas that day that I was boro! 
Now U my prisoun worse than biforo; 
Now is me shape eternally to dwelle, 

'Nat in my putgatdrie, but in helle. 

Allas that ever knew 1 Perotheus I* 

For ellis hadde I dwelled with Theseus, 
Y-fetered in his prisoun evermo. 

Thanne hadde I been in blisse, and nat 
in wo, 1930 

Oonly the sighte of hire, whom that I 
serve,— 

Though that I never hir grace may 
deserve,— 

Wolde ban suffised right ynough for me. 
O deere cosyn Palamon,’ quod he, 

• Thyn is the victorie of this ^venture 1 
Ful blisfully in prison maistow dure,— 
In prisoun ? certes nay, but in paradys 1 
Wei hath Fortdne y-tumed thee the dys, 
That hast the sighte of hire and I 
thabsence. - 1939 

For possible is, syn thou hast hire presence, 
And art a knyght, a worthy and an able. 
That by som cas, syn Fortune is chaunge- 
able, 

Thowmaist to thy desir some tymeatteyne, 
But I, that am exiled and bareyne 
Of all* grace, an^ in so greet dispeir, 
That ther nys erthe, water, fir, ne eir, 
Ne creature, that of hem mak*d is, 

That may me heele, or doon contort in 
this— 


Wei oughte I sterve in wa&hope and 
distresse; 1949 

Farwel, my lif, my lust and my gladnesse! 

‘Allas, why pleynen folk so in commune 
Of purvieaunce of God, or of Fortdne,. 
That yeveth hem fill ofte in many a gyse 
Wei bettre than they lean hem self devyse? 
Som man desireth for to han richdsse, 

. That cause is of his moerdre, or greet 
m siknesse; 

"Mnd som man wolde out of hisprisounfayn, 
That in his hous is of his meynee slayn. 


ma6. 


SSL? 


nu Hi. 
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Infinite harmds been in this mateere, mj, 
We witen oat what thing we preyen heerc. 
We faren as he that dronke is as a morn, 
A dronke man woot wel he hath an hour. 
But he noot which the right* wey inthidcr, 
And to a dronkd man the wey is slider; 
And certes in this world so fiiren we,— 
We seken taste after felicitee. 

But we goon wrong fill often, trewily. 
Thus may we seyen alle, and namely I, 
That wende and hadde a greet opinious 
That if I myghte escapen from prisoun, 
Thanne hadde I ,been in joye and peril 
heele, 1971 

Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 

Syn that I may nat seen you, Emelye, | 
I nam but deed, there nys no remedye.’ 

Upon that 00ther syde, Palamon, 
Whan that he wiste Arcite was agon, 
Swich sorwe he maketh that the grete ton 
Resouned of his youlyng and clamdur;' 
The pure fettres on his shynts grete 
Weren of his bittre, salt* teer*s wete. iit 
■ Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ Ardta, cosyn myn, 
Of al oure strif, God woot, the fruyt i 
thyn j 

Thow walkest now in Thebes at thy large 
And of my wo fhow yevest litel charge. 
Thou mayst, syn thou hast wysdom an 
manhede, 

Assemblen alle the folk of oure kynreds 
And make a werre so sharpe on this cites 
That by som iventure, or som tretee, 
Thow mayst have hire to lady and to wyt 
For whom that I moste nedfo lese my lyt 
For, as by wey of possilnlitee, iql 
Sith thou art at thy large, of prisoun fttt, 
And art a lord, greet is thyn ivuuntage, 
Moore than is myn that sterve here in 1 
cage; 

For h moot wepe and wayl* while I lyw 
With al the wo that prison may me yen 
And eek with peyne that love me yeved 
also. 

That doubleth al my torment and my wa 
Therwith the fyr of jalousie np-stertc 
Withinne his brest, and hehte him by A 
herte 

So woodly, that he lyk wrid&hqholde 
197 $. At m H HuA , wBUt,. 
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[tie box tire, dr the asthen, dede and 
colde. 

Thanne seyde he, ‘ O crueel goddes 
(hat govfrne 

[til world with byudyng of youre word 
etetne, 

Ud writen in the table of atthamaunt 
[oure porlcment and youre etemi gmunt, 
Vhat a msnlcynde moore unto you,hoIde 
Chan is the sheepe that rouketh in the 
iolde ? 1308 

Far slayn is man, right as another beest, 
tnd dwelleth eek in prison and arreest, 
tnd hath siknesse and greet adversitee, 
tnd ofte tymds giltelees, pardee. 

‘What governance is in this prescience, 
[hat giltelees tormenteth innocence ? 

Vnd yet encresseth this al my penaunce, 
rhat man is bounden to his dbservaunce 
For Goddds sake to letten of his wille, 
[her as a beest may al his lust fulfille; 
tnd whan a beest indeed he hathno peyne, 
But after his deeth man moot wepe and 
pleyne, 1300 

[hough in this world he have care and wo; 
Withouten doute it may stonden so. 
rhe answere of this I lete to dyvynys, 

But well I wool that in this world greet 
pyne ys. 

Allas I I se a serpent or a theef, 
rhat many a trewe man hath doon 
mescheef, 

Soon at his large, and where hym list 
may tame j 

But I moot been in prisoun thurgh Satume, 
And eek thurgh, Juno, jalous and eek 
wood, 

that hath destroyed wel ny al the 
blood 1330 

Of Thebes, with-his waste walles wyde ; 
And Venus sleeth me on that oother syde 
tor jalousie and fere of hym Arche.’ 

Now wol I stynte of Palamon a life 
And lete hym in his prisoun stille dwelle, 
And of Arcita forth I wol yow telle. 


, 1 3 * 0 . 4/ttr Air dttth MU, etc., 10 E 4 , 

taroMrln^ , arm, which accords well with the 
raws, on Mi; B* man smoothly, Butpuut^fttr 
»» d—tt ■ ~ 


k ' 3 »Ji / E* Mr /, spoiling the accents 
[uuougbOht the line. 
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The somtner passeth, and the nyghtts 
longe 

Encressen double wise the peynfs strange 
Bothe of the lovere and the prisoner. >339 
I noot which hath the wofulier m ester; 
For shortly for to seyn this Palamoun 
Perpetuelly is dampnid to prisoun, 

In cheynes and in fdttres to been deed, * 
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed 
For ever-mo, as out of that tsontree, 

Ne never-tno he shal his lady see. 

Yow loveres axe I now this questioun, 
Who hath the worse, Arcite or Palamoun? 
That oon may seen his lady day by day. 
But in prison he moot dwelle alway 1 1350 
That oother wher hym list may ride or go. 
But seen his lady shal he never mo. 

Now demeth as yow listi, ye that kan, 
For I wol telle forth as I bigan. 

part II 

Whan that Arcite to Thebes comen was, 
Ful ofte a dayheswelte - and seyde, 'Allas I’ 
For seen his lady shal he never mo. 

And, shortly to concluden al his wo. 

So muchc sorwe hadde never creature 
That is, or shal, whil that the world may 
dure. ijfio 

His slepe, his mete, his drynke, is hym 
biraft, 

That lene he wexe and drye as is a shaft; 
His eyen holwe, and grisly to biholde, 
His hewe falow, and pale as asshen colde. 
And solitarie he was and ever allone. 

And waillynge al the nyght, makynge his 
mone: 

And if he herd* song or instrument 
Thanne wolde he wepe, he myghti nat 
be stent. 

So feble eek were his spirits and so lowe, 
And chaunged so that no man koude 
knowe , 1370 

His speche nor Ins voys, though men it 
herdc: 

And in his geere for al the world heferde, 
Nat oonly like the loveris maladye • ’* 

1337. IMMtfr, E MM 

1344. upon Atm ketd, m pin of losing his head 

136s. was*, ES wtxtiM. 
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Of Hereot, but rather lyk manye, 
Engendred of humdur maldncolik, 

Biforn, in Ua owene celle fanlastik. 

And, shortly, tumid was al up-so-doun 
Bothe habit and eek diaposicioun 
Of hym, this woful lovere daun Arcite. 

What sholde I al day of his wo endite? 
Whan he endured hadde a yeer or two 1381 
this crueel torment and this peyne and 
woo. 

At Thebes, in his contree, as I seyde, 
Upon a nyght, in sleepe as he hym Icyde, 
Hym thoughte how that the wynged god 
Merciirie . 

Bifom hym stood and bad hym to be 
murie; 

His slepy yerde in hond he bar uprighte. 
An hat he werede upon his heris brighte. 
Arrayid vyaa this god, as he took keepe. 
As he was whan that Argus took his sleepe, 
And seyde hym thus, ‘To Atthines 
shaltou wende; 1391 

Ther is thee shapen of thy wo an ende.’ 
And with that Word Arcite wook and 
sterte,— 

1 Now trewely, hou soore that me smerte,’ 
Quod he, 'to Atthines right nowwol Ilare, 
Ne for the drede of deeth shal I nat spare. 
To se my lady that I love and serve; 

In hire presence I reccbe nat to sterve.’ 
And with that word he caughte a 
greet mirour 1399 

And saugh that chaunged was al his colour 
And saugh his visage al in another kynde ; 
And right anon it ran hym in his mynde. 
That sith his foci was so disfigured 
Of maladye the which he hadde endured. 
He myghtA wel, if that he bar hym lowe, 
Lyve in Atthdnes evermore unknowe. 
And seen his lady wel ny day by day. 
And right anon he chaunged his array 
And chidde hym as a poure laborer. 


1374. HmA, Eros, Love. 
137a BVtnhtoA&t 


Bifnm, in ku gwtnt cnll* faniaxtik ; in 
is from H oat y ; «ww from E* only. According 
10 medieval theory Mania wee begotten in the 
■* t cell of the heed which was appropriated to 


an 


13S7. jmU, Memory's cmductm. 
ht, E /. 


W 
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7390. Arpu, the hundred-eyvd guardian of Xo. 
[eroury hulad hiih with music ana daw hint. 


And al allone,—save ooqly a squafr 
That knew his privAtee and al his cas, 
Which was disused pourely as he was,-. 
To Atthdnes is he goon the nexti way, 
And to the court hie wente upon^i day, 
And at the gate he profreth his servyse 
To drugge and drawe, what so men m 
devyse. 

And, shortly of this matere for to seya,' 
He fil in office with a chamberleyn 
The which that dwellynge was wit 
.Emelye;, 144 

For he was Wys and koude soone espyt 
Of every servaunt which that serveth hen 
Wel koude he hewen wodeand water ben 
For he was yong, and myghty for the nonet 
And therto he was long arid big of bona, 
To doon that any wight lean hym devyae 
A yeer or two he was in this servyse, 
Page of the chambreof Emelye the brighte 
And Philostrate he seyde that he bighte 
But half bo wel hiloved a man as he 141 
Ne was ther never in court of his degree 
He was so gen til of his condicfoun 
That thurgWital the court was hisrenom 
They seyden that it were a ebaritee 
That Theseus wolde enhauncen hisdegree 
And putten hym in worshipful servyse, 
Ther as he myghte his vertu exercise. 
And thus withinne a while his name i 
spronge, 

Bothe of his dedes and his gqodi tonge, 
That Theseus hath taken hym so neer, 
That of his chambre he made hyma Bquifr, 
And yaf him gold to mayntene his degree; 
And eek men broghte hym out of hi 
contree. 

From yeer to yeer, fill pryvily, his rente] 
But honestly and slyly he it spente 
That no man wondred how that he it hadde 
And fore yeer in this wise his lif he ladA 
And bar hym so in pees, and eek In wene 
Ther was no man that Theseus hath dent 
And in this blissi lete I now Arcite 
And speke I wole of Palamon a lite. 14s 




knigbt's tale ; 


«oo*r 
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In and horrible and strong | 

prison 

•hiseseven yeer hath aeten Palamon. 
orpynAd, what for wo and for distresse. 
Vho femeth doable boot and hevynesse 
lat Palamon ? that love destreyneth so 
bat wood out of his wit he goth for wo; 
nd eek ther-to he is a prisoner 
crpetuelly, noght only for a yer. 

Who koudA ryme in Englyssh proprely 
[is martfa d om? for so the it am nat I; 
herfore I passe as lightly as I may. 1461 
It fel that in the seven the yer, in May, 
he thriddA nyght, as oldA bookes seyn, 
hat al this stone tellen moore pleyn, • 
fere it by A venture or destynee,— 
is whan a thyng is shapen it shal be,— 
hat soone after the m " • . -ght, Palamoun, 
iy helpyng of a freend brok his prisoun 
nd fleeth the citee, faste as he may go, 
or he hade yeve his gayler drynke so, 
if a clarree, maad of a certeyn wyn, 1471 
nth nercotikes, and opie of Thebes fyn, 
hat al that nyght, thogh that men wolde 
him shake, 

he gayler sleepe, he myghte nat awake ; 
And thus he fleeth, as feste as ever 
he may. 

he nyght was short and feste by the day, 
hat nedAs-cost he moot hymselven hyde, 
nd til a grovi, festA ther bisyde, 
fith dredefol foot, thanne stalketh Pala¬ 


moun. 

'or, shortly, this was his opinioun, 1480 
that in that grove he wolde hym hyde al 

|nd in' the nyght thanne wolde he take 
his way r 

'0 ThebAs-ward, his freendAs for to preye 
ta Theseus to helpe him to werreye; 
nd, shortly, outher he woldA lese his lif, 
It wynnen Emelye unto his wyf. 
his is' thefiect and his entente pleyn. 
Now wol IturnA to Ardte ageyn, 
that litel wiste how ny that was his care, 
'll that Fortune had broght him in the 
snare. 149° 



The bisy larkA, messsger of day, 

Salueth in hir song the morwA gray, 

And firy Phebus risetb up so brighte 
That al the orient laugheth of the llghte, 
And with his stremes dryeth in the greves 
The silver dropAs, hangynge on the leves. 
And Arcita, that is in the court roiil 
With Theseus, his squier principal. 

Is risen, and looketh on the myrie day; 
And for to doon his observaunce to May, 
Remembrynge on the poynt of his desir. 
He on a courser, stcrtyng as the fir, 

Is riden into the feeldes hym to pleye. 

Out of the court, were it a myic or tweye; 
And to the grove of which that I yow tolde, 
By Aventure, his wey he gan to holde, 

To maken hym a geriand of the greves, 
Were it of wodebynde, or hawethom leves. 
And loude he song ageyn the sonnA shene: 

‘ MAy, with alle thy floures and thy grene. 
Welcome be thou, feire, fresshe May, 1511 
In hope that I som grene getA may.' 

And from his courser with a lusty herte 
Into a grove fol hastily he sterte. 

And in a path he rometh up and doun, 
Ther as by Avcnlure this Palamoun 
Was in a bussh, that no man myghte 
hym se, 

For soorc afered of his decth was he. 
No-thyng ne knew he that it was Arcite: 
God woot he wolde have trowAd it fill lite; 
But sooth is seyd, gon sithen many yeres. 
That feeld hath cyen, and the wode hath 
eres. 

It is fill fair a man to here hym evene, 

For al day meeteth men at unset stevene. 
Ful litel woot Arcite of his felawe 
That was so ny to herknen al his sawe, 
For in the bussh he sitteth now ful stille. 
Whan that Arcite hadde romed al his 
fille, 

And songen al the roundel lustily. 

Into a studie he fit al sodeynly, >530 
As doon thise loveres in hir queyntA 
geres,— 

Now in the crope, now doun in the breres, 

1494. That ml tha orient Imeerheth: Dante. 
Purg. i. ao. ‘ faerva tut to rider r orients.’ (Skerne) 
15M. Theet feeld hath eyen: ‘Cunpns babet' 
lumen at babet nemos auda i-cumcn.’ 

1504. 1 meet etevene, unappoinud time. 
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Now op, now doun, as boket in a welle. 
Right as the Friday, soothly for to telle. 
Now it shyneth, now it reyneth faste. 
Right so lean geeiy Venus overcaste 
The hertAs of hir folk; right as hir day 
Is gereful, right so chaungeth rite array,— 
Selde is die Friday al the wowke y-like. 
Whan that Ardte had songe, he gan 
to sike, , 1340 

And sette hym doun withouten any moore: 
‘Allas,’ quod he, ‘that day that I was 
borel 

How longA, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee, 
Woltow werreyen ThebAs the citee f 
Allas, y-broght is to confusioun 
The blood roi&l of Cadme and 
Amphioun,— 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firstA man 
That ThebAs bulte, or first the toun bigan, 
\nd of the citee first was crouned kyng. 
Of his lynage am I, and his ofepryng ij jo 
By verray ligne, as of the stok roial; 

And now I am so caytyf and so tbral. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 

I serve hym as his squier pourely. 

And yet dooth Juno me wel moore shame, 
For I darnoghtbiknowemynowenenarae; 
But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
Now highte I Philostrate, noght worth a 
myte. 

Allas, thou follA Mars I alias, Juno 1 1339 
Thus hath youre ire oure kynrede al fordo. 
Save oohly me, and wrecched Palamoun, 
That Theseus martireth in prisoun. 

And over al this, to sleen me outrely. 
Love hath his firy dart so brennyngly 
Y-stiked thurgh my trewe, careful herte. 
That shapen was my deeth erst than my 
sherte. 

Ye sleen me with youre eyen, Emelye 1 
Ye been the causA wherfore that I dye 1 
Of al the remenant of myn 00 ther care 
Ne sette I nat the montance of a tare. 

So' that I koude doon aught to youre 
plesaunce.’ 1571 

And with that word he fil doun in a traunce 
A longA tyme, and afterward up-sterte. 

I Vtmtn, U b 6*6, and TntSu, 734. 


This Palamattn, that thorite thaj 
thurgh his herte ! 

He felte a coold sweid sodeynlichA glydej 
For ire he quook, no lenger wolde he byde 
And whan that he had herd ArtStAs tale, 
As he were wood, with facA deed and paid 
He sdrte hym up out of the buskAs thikkd 
And seide, ‘ArdtA, fidsA traytour wikke] 
Now artow bent, that lovest my lady so, 
For whom that I have al this peyneandwoj 
And art my blood, and to my consdl swonj 
As I fill die have seyd thee heer-bifbrn, 
And hast byjapAd heere due Theseus, 
And falsly chaunged bast thy name thus; 
I .wol be deed, or ellAs thou shalt dye; 
Thou shalt nat love my lady Emelye, 
But I wol love hire oonly, and namo; 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal foo, ijpt 
And though that I no wepene have in| 
this place, 

But out of prison am astert by grfece, 

I dredA noght that outher thow shalt dye 
Or thow ne shalt nat loven Emelye. 
Chees which thou wolt, for thou shat 
nat asterte 1 ’ 


This ArdtA, with fill despitoua herte, 
Whan he hym knew, and hadde his trii 
heitt, 

As fiera as leoun pulled out his swerd, 
And seydA thus, ‘ By God that rit above, 
Nere it that thou art sik and wood for love, 
And eek that thow no wepne hydt in tha 
place, ^ 16» 

Thou sholdest never out of this grovA pace, 
That thou ne sholdest dyen of myn hood, 
For I defye the seurete and the bond 
Which that thou sdst that I have maad 
to thee. „ 

What, verrayfool, thynk wel that love isfre! 
And I wol love hire mawgree al thy myght 
But for as muche thou art a worthy knyght, 
And wilnest to darreyne hire by bataille, 
Have heer my trouthe, tomorwe I wot 
nat faile, * 

WithoutA wityng of any oother wight, 
That heere I wol be founden as a knyght, 
And bryngen barneys right ynough f« 
thee,— 


1384. t&d, H* UUL ■ 
in far, X* ar. 139S. hit, H> 1 


** 



isotJPA 


KNIGHT'S TALE 


1614-1690 


And chese the bote and leve the worste 
for me,— 

fold mete and drynki this nyght wol I 
tiynge 

Vnougfc for thee, and clothes for thy 
beddynge; 

And if so be that thon my lady Wynne 
And sle me in this wode ther I am inne, 
Thou mayst wel have thy lady, as for me.’ 
i This Palamon answerde, ' I graunte it 
thee.' i6» 

And thus they been departed, til a-morwe, 
Whan ech of hem had leyd his feith to 
borwe. 

0 Cupide, out of alle.charitee I 
0 regne, that wolt no felawe have with 
thee t 

Ful sooth is seyd that love ne lordshipe 
Wol noght, his thankes, have no felawe- 
shipe. 

Wel fynden that Ardte and Palamoun 1 
Ardte is riden anon unto the toun, • 
And on the morwe, er it were dayes light^ 
Ful privily two hameya hath he dight, 1630 
Bothe suffisaunt and mete to darreyne 
The bataille in the feeld betwix hem 
tweynej 

And on his hors, allone as he was horn. 
He caxieth al the hameys hym bifom : 
And in the grove, at tyme and place y-set. 
This Ardte and this Palamon hen met 
To chaungen gan the colour in hir face, 
Right as the hunters, in the regne of 
Trace, 

That stondeth at the gappe with a spere, 
Whan hinted is the leoun or the bere, 
And hereth hym come russhyng in the 
greves, 1641 

And breketh both bowes and the leves, 
And thynketh, * Heere cometh my 
, mortal enemy, 

With-outA fade he moot be deed or I; 
For outher I moot sleen hym at the gappe. 
Or be moot sleen me, if that me 
myshappe ’: 

So ferden they in chaungyng of hir hewe. 
As fer as evericb of hem oother knewe. 
Thernasno 'Good day,’ ne no saluyng, 

' 1637. Tt, HI Ms 


But straight, withoutep word or re- 
hersyng, i«jo 

Everich of hem heelpefor toannen oother. 
As frendly as he were his owene brother; 
And after that, with sharpi speris strange, 
They foynen ech at oother wonder longe. 
Thou myghtest wene that this Palamoun, 
In his fightyng were a wood leoun. 

And os a cruecl tigre was Ardte: 

As wildi borAs gonne they to smyte. 
That frothen whit as foom for iri wood,— 
Up to the ancle foghte they in hir blood. 
And in this wise I lete hem fightyng 
dwelle, 1661 

And forth I wole of Theseus yow telle. 

The Destinec, ministre general, 

That executeth in the world over al, 

The purveiaunce thatGod hath seyn bifom. 
So strong it is that, though the world had 
sworn 

The contraric of a thyng by ye or nay, 
Yet somtyme it shal fallen on a day 
That falleth nat eft withinne a thousand 
yeerc. 

For certeinly oure appetites heere, 1670 
Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 
Al is this reuled by the sighte above. 

This mene I now by myghty Theseus, 
That for to hunten is so desirus, 

And namely at the grate hert in May, 
That in his bed ther. daweth hym no day 
That he nys clad, and redy for to ryde 
With hunte and home, and houndes hym 
bisyde. 

For'in his huntyng hath he swich delit. 
That it is al his joye and appetit 1680 
To been hymsclf die grate hertes bane, 
For after Mars he serveth now Dyane. 
Qeer was the day, as I have toold er 
this. 

And Theseus, with alle joye and blis. 
With his Ypolita, the faire queene. 

And Emelye, clothed al in grene, 

On huntyng be they riden roially j 
And to the grove, that stood fill fhsti by. 
In which ther was an hert, as men hym 
talde, 

Due Theseus the straight* way hath 
holde; iSps 
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Anndd for lystis up at alld rightes, 

A 1 redy to darreyne hire by bataille; 

And this bihote I yow with-outen faill e 
Upon my trouthe and as I am a knyght. 
That wheither of yow bo the that hath 
myght. 

This is to seyn, that wheither he or thow 
May with his hundred, as I spak of now, 
Sleen his contrarie, or out of lystis dxyve, 
Him shal I yeve Emelya to wyve, i860 
To whom that Fortune yeveth so fair a 
grace. 

The lystes shal I maken in this place. 
And God so wisly on my soule rewe 
As I shal evene juge been, and trewe. 

Ye shul noon oother ende with me maken 
That oon of yow ne shal be deed or taken; 
And if yow thynketh this is weel y-sayd, 
Seyeth youre avys and holdeth you apayd. 
This is youre endeand youre condusioun.' 
Who looketh lightly now but Pala- 
moun? 1870 

Who spryngeth up for joye but Arcite ? 
Who kouthe telle, or who kouthe endite, 
The joyi that is maked in the place 
Whan Theseus hath doon so fair a grace ? 
But doun on knees wente every maner 
wight 

And thonken hym with al hir herte and 
myght; 

And namily the Thebans often sithe. 

And thus with good hope and with herte 
blithe 

They taken hir leve, and homward gqnnc 
they ride 1879 

To Thebds, with his olde walles wyde. 

fart in 

I trowe men woldi deme it necligence 
If I forgete to tellen the dispence 
Of Theseus, that gooth so bisily 
To maken up the lystes roially, 

That swich a noble theatre as it was 
I dar wel seyn that in this world there nas. 
The circuit a myli was aboute, 

Walldd of stoon and dyched al withoute. 
Round was the shape, in manere of 
compass, 1889 

Ful of degrees, the heighte of sixty pas. 


That whan a man was set on o degree, 
He lette nat his felawe for to see. 

Estward ther stood agate of marbul whit, 
Westward right swich another Jn the 
opposib • 

And, shortly to concluden, swich a place 
Was noon in erthe, a^ in so litel space; 
For in the lond ther was no crafty man 
That geometric or are-metrik kan, 

Ne portreitour, ne kervere of ymiges. 
That Theseus ne yaf him mete and wages, 
The theatre for to maken and devyse. 1901 
And, for to doon his ryte and sacrilise, 
He estward hath, upon the gate above, 
In worshipe of Venus, goddesse of love, 
Doon make an auter and an oratdrie; 
And westward, in the mynde and in 
memdrie 

Of Mars, he maked hath right swich 
another, . 

That coste largely of gold a fother. 

And northward, in a touret on the wal, 
Of alabastre whit and reed coral, 191s 
An oratorie riche for to see. 

In worshipe of Dyane of chastitee 
Hath Theseus doon tyroght in noble wyse. 

But yet hadde I forgeten to devyse 
The noble kervyng and the portraitures, 
The shape, the contenaunce, and the 
figures 

That weren in thise oratories thru. 

First, in the temple of Venus maystow 
se, . 191I 

Wroght on the wal, fill pilous to biholde, 
The broken slepes, and the sikes colde, 
The sacred teeris, and the waymentynge, 
The firy strokes, and the desisynge. 
That loves servauntz in this iyf endures; 
The othes that her covenants assuren; 
Flesaunce and Hope, Desir, Foolhardy- 
nesse, 

Beautee and Youthfa Bauderie, Richessc, 
Charmes and Force, Leayngds, Flaterye, 
Despense, Bisynesse and Jalousye, 

That wered of yelewe gooldes a gerland 

1900. him, am, E*; H, hem. 
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And a cokkow sitynge on hir hand; 1930 
F&tes, instrument!, cardies, daunces, 
Lust and array, and alle the circum- 
. staunces 

Of lose, whiche that I reken, and rekne 
shal, • 

By ordre weren peynted on the wal, 

And mo than I kan make of mencioun; 
For soothly al the mount of Citheroun, 
Ther Venus hath hir principal dwellynge. 
Was shewed on the wal in portreyyngc, 
With al tim gardyn and the lustynesse. 
Nat was forgeten the porter Ydelnesse, 
Ne Nardsus the feire of yore agon, 1941 
Ne yet the folye of kyng Salamon, 

Ne yet the grete strengthe of Ercules, 
Thenchauntementz of Medea and Circes, 
Ne of Tumus, with the hardy fiers corage, 
The richd Cresus, kaytyf in servage. 

Thus may ye seen that Wysdom ne 
Rich esse, 

Beautee ne Sleighte, Strengthe, Hardy- 
nesse, 

Ne may with Venus holdd champartie, 
For as hir list the world than may she 
gye. 1950 

Lo, alle thise folk so caught were in hir las 
Til they for wo fill oftA seyde, * Allas 1 ’ 
SufRseth heere ensamples oon or two, 
And though I koude rekene a thousand mo. 

The statue of Venus, glorious for to se. 
Was naked, fletynge in the large see, 

And fro the navele doun al covered was 
With wawis grene, and brightc as any 
gins. 

A dtole in hir right hand hadde she. 

And on hir heed, fol semely for to se, i960 
A rose gerland, fressh and wel smellynge, 
Above hir heed hir dowves flikerynge. 
Bifom hire stood hir sone Cupido, 

Upon his shuldres wynges hadde he two, 
And Mind he was, as it is often seene; 
Abowe he bar and arwesbrighte and kene. 


Why sholde I noght as wel eek telle 
yow al 

The portreitnre that was upon "the wal 
Withinne the temple of myghty Mars the 
rede? 

Al peynted was the wal, in lengthe and 
brede, 1970 

Lyk to the estres of the grisly place 
That highte the grete temple of Mars in 
Trace, 

In thilke colde, frosty regioun 

Ther as Mars hath his sovereyn mansioun. 

First, on the wal was peynted a forest, 
In which ther dwelleth neither man nor 
best, 

With knotty, knarry, bareyne trees olde 
Of stubbes sharpe and hidouse to biholde, 
In which ther ran a rumbel and a swough. 
As though a storm sholde bresten every 
bough; 1980 

And dounwanl from an hille, under a 
bente, 

Ther stood the temple of Mars army- 
potente, 

Wroght al of burned steel, of which the 
entree 

Was long and streit, and gastly for to see; 
And ther out came a rage, and such a veze 
That it made all the gates for to rese. 
The northren lyght in at the dores 
shoon,— 

For wyndowe on the wal ne was ther noon 
Thurgh which men rhyghten any light 
discerne,— 

The dores were al of adamant eterne, 199a 
Y-clenched overthwart and endelong 
With iren tough, and for to make it strong 
Every pyler, the temple to sustene, 

Was tonne greet, of iren bright and shene. 

Ther saugh I first the derke ymaginyng 
Of felonye, and al the compassyng; 

The crueel ire, reed as any gleede ; 

The pykepurs, and eke the pale drede j 
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The smylere, with the knyfe under the 
doke; 

The shepift, brennynge with the bloke 
smoke; _ •“» 

The tresoun of the mordiynge in the 
bedde; 

The open werre, with woundes al bi- 
bledde; 

Contek, with blody knyf, and sharpe 
manace; 

Al fill of chirkyng was that soiy place. 

■ The sleere of hymself yet saugh I ther, 
•His herte blood hath bathed al his beer; 
The nayl y-dtyven in the shode a-nyght; 
The colde deeth, with mouth gapyng up¬ 
right. 

Amyddds of the temple sat Meschaunce, 
With disconfort and soiy contenaunce. . 
Yet sadgh I Woodnesse, laughynge in 
his rage, »» 

Armdd compleint, out-hees, and fiers 
outrage, 

The careyne, in the busk, with throte 
y-corve, 

A thousand slayn and nat of qualm y- 
storve; 

The tiraunt, with tne pray by force y-raft; 
The toon destroyed, ther was nothyng laft. 
Yet saugh I brent the shippes hoppe- 
steres; 

The hunte strangled with the wilde be res; 
The sowe freten pie child right in the 
cradelj ’ *019 

The cook y-scalded, for al his longe ladel. 
Noght was foigeten by the infortune 
of Marte, 

The cartere over-ryden with his carte; 
Under the wheel fill lowe he lay adoun. 

liflen of the dead alter a battle. But in Wright’* 
own quotation from the Ctmpott t/Ptobmtut it 
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Ther were also of Mattes divisions,- 
The barbourand the bocher, and the smyth 
That forgeth sharps sweiddson hisstyth; 
And al above, depeynted in a tout, 

Saugh I Conquest sittynge in greet haoour 
With the sbaxpd swerd over his heed 
Hingynge by a soutil twynds threed. aoy 

Depeynted was the slaughtre of Julius, 
Of grete Nero, and of Antonios,— 

Al be that thilke tyme they were unborn, 
Yet was hir detb depeynted ther-Mfbm 
By manasynge of Mars, right by figure, 

So it was shewed in that portraiture 
As is depeynted in the stems above 
Who shal be slayn or ellds deed for love; 
Suffiseth oon ensample in stories olde, ecqg 
I may nat rekene hem alld though 1 wolde. 

The statue of Mars upon a cartd stood, 
Armed, and looked grymss he were Wood, I 


Of stems that been clepdd in scriptures. 
That oon Puella, that oother Rubeus. 
This god of armes was anaydd thus: 

A wolf ther stood bifom hym at his feet 
With eyen rede, and of a man he eet. 
With soutil pencel depeynted was this 
stone _ ^"49 

In rddoutynge of Mars and of his glone. 

Now to the temple of Dyane the chaste 
As shortly as 1 kan, I wol me haste 
To telle yow al the descripsioun. 
Depeynted been the walles up and doun 
Of huntyng and of shamefast chastitee. 
Ther saugh I how wofiil Calistopee, 
Whan that Diane agreved was with here, 
Was tumdd from a womman to a here, 
And after was shemaad the loodd-sterre; 
Thus was it peynted, I kan sry yow no 
fern. 1,060 

Hir lone is eek a stem, as men may see. 
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Ther — pg* 1 I Due, y-tumed til a tree,— 
I mendnat tbs goddessd Diane, 

But Penneus daughter which that hightd 

.Dane. 

Tberaeughl Attheon an hert y-maked, 
For vengeance that be saugh Diane al 
naked; 

I aaugh how that his houndh have hym 
Caught 

Anf fieeten hym, for that they knewe 
' ! :'v hym naught. 

Yet peynted was a litel farther moor 
How Atthalante hunted the wilde boor. 
And Meleagre, and many another mo, 
For which Dyane wroghte hym care and 
. wo. 

Iher aaugh I many another wonder stone, 
Thewhicheme list nat drawen tomemdrie. 

Thisgoddesse on an hert fill hye seet, 
.With finale houndes al aboute hir feet. 
And undemethe hir feet she hadde a 
moone, ' 

Wexynge it was, and sholdd wanye soone. 
In gaude grene hir statue clothdd was, 
With bowe in honde and arwes in a cas; 
Hir eyen castd she fill lowe adoun ao8i 
Ther Pluto hath his derkd regioun. 

A womman travaillynge was hire bifom, 
But, for hir child so longe was unborn, 
Ful pitously Lucyna gan die calle 
And seydd, 1 Helpe, for thou mayst best 
of die.’ 

Welkoudebe peyntenlifly, that it wroghte; 
With many a floryn he the hewes boghte. 

Now been the lystds maad, and Theseus, 
That at his greti cost arrayed thus 1090 
The templds, and the theatre every deel, 
Whan itwMs doon hym lykdd wonder weel; 
But stynte I wole of Theseus a lite, 

And speke of Palamon and of Ardte. 

The day approcheth of hir retoumynge, 
That Cverich'sholde an hundred knyghtes 


And til Atthenes, hir covenants for to 
holde. 

Hath everich of hem broght ah hundred 
knyghtes §099 

Wei armed for the werre at alld rightes; 
And sikerly ther trowed many a man 
That never, sithen that the world bigan, 
As for to speke of knyghthod of hir hand. 
As for as God hath makdd see or load, 
Nos, of so fewe, so noble a compaignye ; 
For every wight that lovede chivalrye 
And wolde, his thankes, ban a passant 
name, 

Hath preyed that he myghte been of that 
game; * 

And wei was hym that ther-to chosen was; 
For if ther filic tomorwe swich a caas, me 
Ye knowen wel that every lusty knyght 
That loveth paramours, and hath his 
myght, 

Were it in Engelond or cllds-where, 

They wolde, hir thankes, wilnen to be 
there. 

To fighte for a lady ,—benedicita / 

It were a lusty sighte for to see. 

And right so ferden they with Palamon. 
With hym ther wenten knyghtes many 
oon; 

Som wol ben armed in an haubergeoun,- 
In a bristplate and in a light gypoun; 
And somme woln have a paird _ platds 
large; nu 

And somme woln have a Pruce sheeld or 
a targe; 

Somme woln ben armed on hir legges weel, 
And have an ax, and somme a mace of 
steel; > 

Ther is no newe gyse that it nas old. 
Armed were they, as I have yow told, 
Everych after his opinion. 

Ther maistow seen comynge with 
Palamon 


- brynge, 

The jattaille to dareyne, ps I yow tolde, 

- ^ 
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Lygurge hymself, the gretd kyng of Trace; 
Blak was his herd, and manly was his 
face; 0130 

The cercles of his eyen in his heed, , 
They glowdden bitwyxen yplow and reed; 
And Uk a grifphon lookdd he aboute, 

0199. Ly&trg*, Lycurgu*. In the TuautrSa 
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With kempt keens on his browia stoute; 
His fymis gretr, Us- brawnes harde and 
stronge. 

His shuldres brode, his armts rounde 
and longe. 

And, as the gyst was in his contree, 

Ful hye upon a chaar of gold stood he, 
With foure white boles in the trays. 

In stede of cote - armure, over his 
hamays *140 

With naylts yelewe, and brighte as any 
gold, 

He hadde a beres skyn, col-blak, for-old. 
His longe beer wg* kembd bihynde his 
bak; 

As any ravenes fethere it shoon for-blak ; 
A wrethe of gold, ann-greet, of huge 
wighte. 

Upon his heed, set fill of stones brighte, 
Of fyne rubyes and of dyamauntz; 
Aboute his chaar ther wenten jthite 
alauntz. 

Twenty and mo, as grete as any steer. 

To hunten at the leoun or the deer; 3150 
And folwed hym with mosel faste 
y-bounde, 

Colered of gold and tourettesfylid rounde. 
An hundred lordes hadde he in his route, 
Armtd fill wel, with hertes stieme and 
stoute. 

With Arcita, in stories as men fynde, 
The grete Emetreus, the kyng of Inde, 
Upon a steed e bay, trapped in steel. 
Covered in clooth of gold, dyapred wecl. 
Cam ridynge, lyk the god of armgs, Mars. 
His cote armure was of clooth of Tars 
Couchtd with perles, white and rounde 
and grete; «6i 

His sadel was of brend gold, newe y-bete; 
A mantelet upon his shulder bangynge, 
Brat-fill of rubyes rede, as fyr sparldynge; 
His erispi beer, lyk ryngis was y-ronne, 
■And that was yelow, and glytered as the 
sonne. 

His nose was heigh, his eyen bright dtryn; 

lippfs rounde, Ms colour was 
£... sangwyn; 
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A fewe frakenes in his bee y-spst^nd, 
Bit wizen yelow and afouuiel blak y-meynd, 
And as a leoun he his lookyng caste. n)I 
Of fyve and twenty yeer bis age I caste 
His berd was wel bigonni for to sptynge; 
His voys was as a trompi thondrynge; 
Upon his heed he wered, of laurer grene, 
A gerland, fressh and lusty for to sene. 
Upon his hand he bar, for his deduyt, 1 
An egle tame, as any lilye whyt. , V 
An hundred lordes hadde he witM&yn 
there, 

A 1 armed, save hir heddes, in al hir gere, 
Ful richely in alii maner thynges j >iti 
For trusteth wel that dukes, erles, kyngei, 
Were gadered in this noble compaignye, 
For love and for encrees of cMvalrye. 
Aboute this kyng ther ran on ivefyput 
Ful many a tame leoun and leoppMl. 
And in this wise these lordis, alle Bud 
some. 

Been on the Sonday to the dtee come 
Aboute pryme, and in the toun alight 
This Theseus, this due, this worth; 
knyght, 9190 

Whan he-had broght hem into his dtee 
And inned hem, everich in his degree, 
He festeth hem, and dooth so greet labAui 
To esen hem, and doon hem al hondur, 
That yet men weneth that no manner 
wit 

Of noon estaat ne koude amenden it 
The mynstralcye, the service at the 
feeste. 

The grete yiftes to the meeste and leeste, 
The riche array of Theseus paleys, 

Ne who sat first, ne last, upon the deys, 
What ladyes finest been, ortieat darn- 
synge, ' *» 

Or which of hem kan dauncen best anc 
synge, 

Ne who moost felyngly speketh of love; 
What haukes sitten on the perche above, 
What houndis liggen in the floor adoun,- 
Of al this make I now no mendfoun, 
But altheffect, that thynketh me the beste 

9x77. dtdayi, delight ; H*, diHit, - 

«B 8 . tho Sonday, U. the 'thie day » 
wylcee' from the Satards] May. 5th la wuc 
Palamoo and Arctte firat fought (aaa L JB»> 
9907. at, H of, paxfaapa rightly. ' if 
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(Tow c^mcth the point, and herkneth if 
11 row leste> 

The Sonday nyjjht, er day bigan to 
aprynge, nog 

Whai^nlamon the larke herde synge, 

A 1 though it nere nat day by houres two. 
Vet oong the larke, and Palamon also. 
With hoolyherte and with an heigh corage, 
'He roos to wenden on his jnlgiymage 
the blisfill Citherea benigne,— 
mu Venus, honurable and digne,— 
Ada* in hir houre he walketh forth a paas 
Unto die lystes, ther hire temple was. 
And doun hekneleth with fill humble cheer 
And .herti soor, and seyde in this 

mafcere :— aaao 

* )fiof faire, o lady myn, Venus, 
DaUg^e^to Jove, and spouse of Vulcanus, 
ThoWi&ladere of the mount of Citheron, 
For thilke lore thow haddest to Adoon, 
Hare pitee of my bittre teens smerte, 
And taak myn humble preyere at thyn 
herte. 

Allas 1 I ne have no langage to telle 
Theffectes ne the tormentz of myn helle 


Fynd thow the mlMR’/hew, aodidWfcsit 
wyaej WF.v ' J 

I recchi nat, but l ’itwA’ Ifctaqbfi, ’ 

To have victorie qfnwjbor they, of ms, j 
So that I have mylady kirayhe;aWev'*J 
For though so be ,thaf 
armes, • ' ’ 

Youre vertu is so greet in hevehq abovq .. 
That, if yow list, I shal wel have my lbye^. 
Thy temple wol I worsbipe everiho,' 'iajt 
And on thyn auter, wher I ride or go, 

I wol doon sacrifice and fires beete; 

And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete, 
Thanne preye I thee, tomorwe with a spere 
That Arcita me thurgh the herte bere; 
Thanne rekke I noght, whan I have lost 
my lyf, 

Though that Arcita Wynne hire to his wyf: 
This is theffect and ende of my preyere,— ’ 
Yif me my love, thow blisfill lady deem.* 
Whan die orison was doon of Palamon, 
His sacrifice be dide, and that anon, 

Kul pitously with alle circumstaunces, 

A 1 telle I noght as now his observaunces; 
But atte laste the statue of Venus shook 


Myn herte may myne harmes nat biwreye; 
I am so cdnfiis that I lean noght seye. 2,30 
But mercy, lady bright, that knowest weele 
My thought, and seest what harmCs that 
I feele, 

Considere al this and rewe upon my soon: 
As wisly as I shal for evermoore, 

Emforth my myght, thy trewe servant be, 
And holden werre alwey with chastitee ; 
That make I myn avow, so ye me helpe. 
I kepe noght of armes for to yelpe. 

Ne I ne aze nat tomorwe to have vietdrie, 
Ne renoun^i this cas, ne veyne glorie 2140 
Of pris ofarmes, blowen up and doun, 
But I wolde have fiilly possessioun 
Of Emelye, and dye in thy servyse. 


And made a signe, wher-by that he took 
That his preyere accepted was that day; 
For thogh the signe shewed a delay. 

Yet wiste he wel that gmunted was his 
boone, 

And with glad herte he wente hym hoom 
fill soone. 1070 

The thridde houre in - equil that 
Palamon 

Bigan to Venus temple for to gon, 

Up roos the sonne and up roos Emelye, 
And to the temple of Dyane gan she hye. 
Hir maydens, that she thider with hire 
ladde, 

Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde, 
Thencens, the clothes, and the remenant al 


• »X7>- in Mr hour*. The first hour of each day 
belonged to that one of the seven deities, Saturn, 
Jupiter, Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, Luna, to 
xbomttheday was dedicated; the second to the 
next on thaliat, the third to the next, end so on. 
Sunday' being dedicated to Sol, Venus would 
Preside Over the second, ninth, sixteenth end 
twenry.third hows, the hat of which would begin 
two hours before day-break on Monday. 

Mrv-'r*a*ywi IfrmnJtMh. 

^aaag^agT q jf it in fto MSSST, H* htttidtm 


That to the sacrifice longen shal, 

The homes fiille of meeth, as was the 
gyse,— SS79 

as7i. The tkridA* -taarx in-tpttal. three boars 
after ' two hours before sunrise,' l.r. the first 
hour on Monday, that dedicated to Luna or 
Diana; in-eqttal ihosn that the reckoning is by 
piar^ury houre, which vary with thfi length ^ 

1074. air, om. E*. 
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Th*r lakked noght to doon hir sacrifise. 
Smolcynge the temple, fill of clothes 
faire, 

This Emelye, with herte debonaire, 

Hir body wessh with water of a welle ; 

But how she dide hir ryte I dar nat telle, 
But it be any thing in general; 

And yet it were a game to heeren al; 

To hym that meneth wel it were no charge. 
But it is good a man been at his large. 

Hir bright* heer was ' kempd, un- 
tressed al, 

A qoroune of a grene ook cerial « 9 » 
Upon hir heed was set, fill faire and meete; 
Two fyres on the auter gan she beete, 

And dide hir thynges, as men may biholde 
In Stace of Thebes, and thise bookes olde. 
Whan kyndled was the fyr, with pitous 
cheere, 

Unto Dyane she spak as ye may heere:— 
•O chast* goddesse of the wodes grene, | 
To whom bothe hevene and erthe and 
see is sene, 

Queene of the regne of Pluto, derk and 
lowe, 

Goddesse of maydens, that myn herte hast 
knowe • “3°° 

Ful many a yeer, and woost what I desire, 
As keepe me fro thy vengeaunce and 
thyn ire, 

That Attheon aboughte cruelly ; 

Chasti goddess*, wel wostow that I 
Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf, 

Ne never wol I be no love, ne wyf. 

I am, thow woost, yet of thy compaignye, 
A mayde, and love huntynge and venerye, 
And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 
And noght to ben a wyf and be with childe; 
Noght wol I knowe the compaignye of man. 
NpW helpe me, lady, sith ye may and kan, 
For tho thre formes that thou hast in thee. 
And palamon, that hath swich love to me. 
And eek Ardte, that loveth me so soore. 


eogo. gnu nak ctrial, Boccaccio's * querela 
coreale,' die holm oalc. . , 

boos. In Stnea if Ththa, i.a. the, Thtbaia of 
Statius, where, however, no descriptiou of these 
iwfeeo rvenoes occurs. 

- eica. Atthaan, Actmon. 

i*a On Jarman. Duma, a 4 diva 
' known as Luna in heaven, Diana 

’ ^ar Loclna on earth, and Proserpina in belL 


This grace I preyi thee without* tnoore; 
As send* love and pjes bitwixe hem two. 
And fro me tume awey hir hert*s so 
That al hire hoot* love and hir desir, 

And al hir bisy torment and hir fir, *3» 
Be queynt, or tumid in another place. 
And if so be thou wolt do me no grace, 
Or if my destynee be shapen so 
That I shal rides have oon of henrrtm, 
As sende me hym that moost desuhflfaf 
Bihoold, goddesse of deni chastlteSPl 
The bittre tee res that on my chekis Quit 
Syn thou art mayde, and kepere of us alle," 
My maydenhede thou kepe and'wd 
conserve os 

And whil I lyvc a mayde I wS|^m|jVVVc.' 

The fires brenne upon tlm|M|MeeR 
Whil Emelye was thus in hirpia ijjjjgg. 
But sodeynly she saugh a sight* tjuBynte, 
For right anon oon of the fyr*s queynte, 
And quyked agayn, and after that, anon 
That oother fyT was queynt and al agon 
And as it queynte it made a wbistdynge 
As doon thise wet* blondes in hi 
brennynge; 

And at the brondes ende out-ran anon , 
As it were blody d ropes, many oon ; i3C 
For. which so soore agast was Emelye 
That she was wel ny mad; and gan to crye, 
For she ne wist* what it signified. 

But oonly for the feere thus hath she cried, 
And weep that it was pitee for to heere; 
And ther-with-al Dyane gan appeere, 
Withbowe inhonde, right as anhunteresse, 
And seyde, ‘ Doghter, stynt thyn hevj- 
nesse. 

Ariiong the goddes hye it is affermed, «3* 
And byetem* word writen anchconfermed 
' Thou shalt ben wedded unto oon of tho 
That h«n for thee so muchel care and wo 
But unto which of hem I may nat telle 
Farwel, for I ne may no lenger dwelle. 
The fires whiche that on myn auter brenn 
Shulle thee declares, er that , thou g 
henne, # 

f Thyn ^venture of love, as in this cas. 

1 And with that word the arw*s in the cs< 
Of the goddess* clateren fesfo and ryng 1 


0338. imu/u, brands; H, mi AHA n a/tin ir* 
in ku ir m ny ng. 
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ind forth she wente and made a 
vanysshynge, , 336a 

.'or which this Emelye astoned was, 

Vnd seydi, ‘ What amounteth this, alias I 
; putti ®ne in thy protecdoun, 

Pyane, and in thy disposidoun.’ 

And boom die goth anon the nexte weye. 
i is thefiect, ther is namoore to seyc. 

g ate houre of Mars folwynge this, 
to the temple walked is 
fMars, to doon his sacrifise 3369 
r alle the rytds of his payen wyse. 
Vitlj.pitous httte and heigh devodoun 
' ht.thu* to Mars he seyde his 




_ 1, that in the regnes colde 
idured art and lord y-holde, 
I every regne and every lond 

acmes al the brydel in thyn hond, 

‘ hem fortunest as thee lyst devyse, 
of me my pitous sacrifise. 
so be that my youthe may deserve, 

' that my myght be worthy for to serve 
godhede, that I may been oon of 
thyne, 3381 

rhanne preye I thee to rewe upon my pyne. 
for thilkd peyne,.and thilke hoote fir. 

In which thou whilom brendest for dpsir, 
Whan that thou usedeste the beautee 
Of third, yonge, fresshe Venus free. 

And haddest hire in armcs at thy wille, 
Al-tjiough thee ones on a tyme mysfille, 
Whan Vulcanus haddc caught thee in 
his las, 3389 

And foond thee liggyngeby his wyf, alias I 
For thilkd sorwd that was in thyn herte, 
Have routheas weluponmy peynes smerte. 
I am yong rfhd unkonny nge, as tho w woost. 
And, as I trowe, with love offended moost 
That ever was any lyves creature; 

For she that dooth me al this wo endure 
Ne reccbeth never wher I synke or fleete. 
And wel I woot, er she me mercy heete, 
I moot with, strengths Wynne hire in the 
piece 5, 3399 

And wel I woot withouten helpe or grace 
Of thee, ne may my strengths nogh t a vaille. 

. >3b. Tht Mr* ton if Man, the fourth 
hour ofAe day. 

*369* Qffitrtt Man, R Tajjny Man. 

C 


Thanne helpe me, lord, tomorwe in my 
bataille, 

For thilkd fyr that whilom brentd thee. 
As well as thilke fyr now brenneth me, 
And do that I tomorwe have victorie. 
Myn be the travaille, and thyn be the 
glorie 1 

Thy sovereyn temple wol I moost 
honouren 

Of any place, and alwey moost labouren 
In thy plesdunce, and in thy craftds 
strange; 3409 

And in thy temple I wol my baner honge, 
And alle the armes of my compaignye, 
And ever mo, un-to that day 1 dye, 
Eteme fir I wol bifom thee fynde 1 
And eck to this avow I wol me bynde. 
My beerd, myn heer, that hongeth long 
adoun, 

That never yet ne felte offensioun 
Of rasour nor of shere, I wol Jhee yive, 
And ben thy trewe servant whil I lyve. 
Now, lord, have routhe upon my sorwds 
soorc, 3419 

Yif me the victorie, I aske thee namoore I* 
The preyere stynt of Arcita the stronge. 
The rynges on the temple dore that honge. 
And eek the dores, clateredcn fill faste, 
.Of which Arcita som-what hym agaste. 
The fyres brenden upon the auter brighte. 
That it gan al the temple for to lighte; 
And sweete smel the ground anon upyaf, 
And Arcita anon his hand up-haf, 

And moore encens into the fyr he caste, 
With othere rytes mo, and attd last 3430 
The statue of Mars bigan his haubmrk 
rynge; 

And with that soun he herde a mur- 
murynge 

Ful lowe and dym, and seydi thus: 

‘ Victorie I ’ 

For which he yaf to Mars honour and 
glorie. 

And thus with joyc and hope wel to fore, 
Arcite anon unto his inne is fere. 

As feyn as fowel is of the brighti sonne. 
And right anon swich strif ther is 
bigonne 

For thilke grauntyng in the hevene above, 
Bitwixi Venus, the goddesse df love, u£> 
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And Man, the stiemd god armypotente. 
That Juppiter was bisy it to stente; 

Til that the pate Satumus the colde, 
That knew so manye of a ventures olde, 
Foond in his olde experience an ait 
That he fill soone hath plesed every part. 
As sooth is scyd, elde hath greet ivantige; 
In elde is bothe wysdom and usige; 

Men may the olde at-renne and noght 
at-rede. * _ >449 

Satume anon, to styntenetrif and drede, 
A1 be it that it is agayn his kynde, 

Of.al this strif he gan remedie fynde. 

‘ My deere doghter Venus,’ quod 
Satume, 

1 My cours, that hath so wydd for to turae, 
Hath mOore power than woot any man ; 
Myn is the drenchyng in the see so wan, 
Myn is the prison in the derke cote, 

Myn is the stranglyng and hangyng by 
the.throte, 

The murmure and the cherles rebellyng, 
The groynynge and the pryvee empoy- 
sonyng; 0460 

I do vengeance and pleyn correccioun 
Whil I d welle in signe of the leoun; 
Myn is the ruyne of the hye halles, 

The fallynge of the toures and of the 
walles. 

Upon the mynour or the carpenter,— 

I slow Sampsoun, in shakynge the piler,— 
And mynd be the maladies colde, 

The derkd tresons and the castes olde; 
My lookyng is the fader of pestilence; 
Now weepe namoore, I shal doon dili¬ 
gence 9470 

That Falamon, that is thyn owene knyght, 
Shal have his lady, as thou hast him hight 
Though Mars shal helpe his knyght, yet 
nathelees. 


■445. urn, E* tmd. 

■449. Tne line is a proverb. 

0434. My court. The reference is to the sup¬ 
posed malign Influence of the planet Saturn: 
for its 'width' Wright quotes the Comfort 0/ 
Ptotomcuj, which gives Saturn an orbit of mote 
than thirty years. 

S459. ckerUt rtbcllyug. Possibly C h aucer had 
fnhu mind ‘he Jacks Stiawe-andhismeynee'; 
cp. Group B, L 4584. 

■46s. ns igw of tkc looun ■ Prof. Skeat notes 
that the first tea degrees of the sign Leo are 
called the ‘fime of Saturn.* 


Bitwixd yow ther moot be som tyme pets 
A1 be ye noght of o compleccioun, . 
That causeth al day swich divisioun. 

I am thyn aiel, redy at thy wills; 
Weepe now namoore, I wol thy ]gg 
folfiUe.’ 

Now wol I stynten of the goddes abovq 
Of Mars, and of Venus, godassse of low 
And telle yow, as pleynly as I ka^*sd 
The grete effect for which that I 


fart iv ‘ 

Greet was the feeste in jMthedjis Ua 
day, 

And eek die lusty seson of that May - 
Made every wight to beeff in- such 
plesaunce, 

That al that Monday justen they ‘and 
daunce. 

And spenten it in Venus heigh servyse; 
But, by the causd that they sholdd ryse 
l£erly, for to seen the gretd fight, * 
Unto bir reste wen ten they at nyghb 149 
And on the morwd, whan that day gai 
sprynge, . 

Of hors and hameys noyse and clateryngi 
Ther was in hostelryes al aboute. 

And to the paleys rood ther many a route 
Of lordds, upon steeded and palfreys. 
Ther maystow seen divisynge of hafteys. 
So unkouth and so riche, and wroght n 
weel 

Of goldsmythrye, of browdynge, and d 
steel. 

The sbeeldds brighte, testerds, and 
trappures; 

Gold-hewen helmds, hauberkes, cot* 
arm urea ; a so 

Lordds in paramentz on hir course res; 
Knyghtes of retenue, and eek squieres, 
Nailynge thesperes, and helm esbokelyngc 
Giggynge of sheeldds, with layneie 
lacynge; 

There, as nede is, they weren no thynj 
ydeL 

The fbmy steedds on the golden brydel 
Gnawynge, and foste the armurera also, 
1)00. GoUAe worn, H GohUfion, 
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Withfyle wd lamer, prikynge to and fro; 
Vemen on lbote, and communes many oon 
With short* staves, thikke as they may 


_ nakers, elariounes. 

That in the bataille blowen blody sounes; 
he paleyi fill of pepMs up and doun,— 

1 thre, ther ten, holdynge hir 
gjjpesdoun, 

eof thise Thebanelmyghtes two. 
ijseyden thus, somme seyde it shal 
be so, 

Somjne helden with hym with the blake 


.„berd,^ 

Somme with the balled, somme with the 
' thikk* held, 

Sopje seyde he looked grymme and he 
wolde fighte. 

He hath a sparth of twenty pound of 
wighte,— sjao 

Thus was the hall* fill of divynynge 
Lbnge after that the sonne gan to sprynge. 

The greti Theseus, that of his sleepe 
? ' awaked 

With mynstralde and noyse that was 


maked, 


Heeld yet the chambre of his paleys riche, 
HI that the'Thebane knyghtes, bo the y- 
liche . 

Houured, were into the paleys fet. 

Due Jheaeus was at a wyndow set, 
brayed right as he were a god in trone. 
he peple preesseth thiderwaid fill soone 
fym for to seen, and doon heigh 
reverence, 3531 

hid eek to herkne his heste and his 


L sentence. 

An heraud on a scaffold made an ‘Hot’ 
t al the noyse of peple was y-do; 
hid whan he saugh the peple of noyse 
al stille 

ho shewed he the mygbty dukes wille. 

_ 'The lord hath of his heih discrecioun 
Considered that it were destracdoun 
0 gen til blood to fighten in the gyse 1539 
>f mortal bataille now in this emprise; 
^berfore, to shapen that they shal nat dye, 
ie wolde his finti pprpos modifye.. 

‘ Ho man ther-fbre, up peyne of los of 


No maner shot, ne polax, ne shorte knyi, 
Into the lystis sende, ne thider brynge; 
Ne short swerd, for to stoke with poynt 
bit^nge, 

No man ne drawe, ne beri by his syde. 
Ne no man shal unto his felawe ryde 
But o corns with a sharpe y-ground* spere; 
Foyne, if hym list, on foote, hym self to 
were. *330 

And he that is at meschief dial be take, 
And noght slayn, but be broght unto the 
stake 

Thdt shal ben ordeyned on dther syde ; 
But thider he shal by force, and there 
abyde. 

' And if so falle the chieftayn be take 
On outher syde, or elles sleen his make. 
No lenger shal the tumeiyngi laste. 

God spede you 1 gooth forth, and ley on 
laste 1 

With long swerd and with maces fighteth 
youre fille. 

Gooth now youre wey, this is the lordis 
will.’ 336a 

The voys of peple touchede the hevene. 
So loude cride they, with murie stevene, 

1 God save swich a lord, that is so good, 
He wilneth no destruccion of blood 1 ’ 

Up goon the trompes and the melodye 
And to the lystes rifthe compaignye 
By ordinance, thurgh-out the citee large. 
Hanged with clooth of gold, and nat 
with sarge. 

Ful lik a lord this noble due gan ryde, 
Thise two Theb&nes upon either side; 337a 
And after rood the queene and Emelye, 
And after that another compaignye 
Of oon and 00ther, after hir degre; 

And thus they passen thurgh-out the citee. 
And to the lystes come they by tyme. 

It nas not of the day yet folly pryme 
Whan set was Theseus fol riche and hye, 
Ypolita the queene and Emelye, 

And othere ladys in degrees aboute. 

Unto the seettis preesseth al the route, 
And westward, thurgh the gat& under 
Marte, 1381 

Ardte, and eek the hondred of his parte. 
With baner reed is entred right anota 
3333. ckitflmyn, ditvmUm H». 
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And In that seivd moment Palamon 
Is under Venus, estward in the place, 
With boner whyt, and hardy chiere and 
foce. 

In al the world to seken up and doun 
So evene, withouten variadoun, 

Ther nerd swichd compaign^es tweye’; 
For ther was noon so wys that koude seye 
That any hadde of oother avauntage >591 
Of worthynesse, ne of estaat, ne age. 

So evene were they chosen, for to gesse; 
And in two renges faire they hem dresse. 

Whan that hir names rad were 
everichon. 

That in hir nombrd gyle were ther noon, 
Tho were the gates shet, and cried was 
loude, 

‘ Do now youre devoir, yonge knyghtes 
proude I ’ 

The heraudes lefte hir prikyng up and 
doun; 9599 

Now ryngen trompes loude and clarioun; 
Ther is namoore to seyn, but west and est 
In goon the speres fill sadly in arrest; 

In gooth the sharpe spore into the syde. 
Ther seen men who kan juste and who 
kan ryde; 

Ther shyveren shaft es upon sheeldes 
thikke ; 

He feeletb thurgh'the herte-spoon the 
prikke. 

Up spryngen speres twenty foot on hightej 
Out gooth the swerdes as the silver 
brighte; 

The helmes they to-hewen and to-shrede. 
Out brest the blood with stierne stremes 
rede; a6xo 

■ With myghty maces the bones they to- 
breste. 

He, thurgh the thikkeste of the throng 
gan threste, 

.Ther, stomblen steedes stronge, and doun 
gooth al; 

- He, rolleth under foot as dooth a bal; 
He, foyneth on his feet with his tronchbun, 
And hie hym hurtleth with his hots adoun; 
He, thurgh the body is hurt and sithen 
y-take, 

Maugree his heed, and broght unto the 
.stake, , 


As forward was, right ther he mosteabyde. 
Another lad is on that oother syde. afiu 
And som tyme dooth hem Theseus to 
reste. 

Hem to refiresshe and drynken, if him leste. 
Ful ofte a-day ban thise ThebAnds two, 
Togydre y-met and wroght his felawe wo; 
Unhorsed hath ech oother of hem tweyrij 
Ther nas no tygre in the vale QfJfeJgig 

P he ye. 4.'_ . 

Whan that hir whelpe is stole whoRt i| 
lite, ’ . J 

So crueel on the hunte, as is Amite. 

For jelous herte upon this falamoun; 
Ne in Belmarye ther nys so fel leoun, afijsj 
'fhat hunted is, or for his hunger wood, I 
Ne of his praye desireth so the blood, 

As Palamoun, to sleen his foo Ardte. 
The jelous strokes on hir helmes byte; 
Out renneth blood on bothe hir sydds rede 
Som tyme an ende ther is of every dede, 
For, er die sonne unto the reste wente, j 
The stronge kyng Emetreus gan hente 
This Palamon, as he fought with Ardte, 
And made his swerd depe in his flessh k 
byte, ** 

And by the force of twenty is he take 
Unyolden, and y-drawe untd the stake 
And in the rescus of this Palamoun 
The stronge kyng Lygurge is bom adora, 
And kyng Emetreus, for al his streggthe 
Is bom out of his sadel a swerdds lengths 
So hitte him Palamoun, er he were take 
But al for noght; he was broght to tb 
stake. 

His hardy hertemyghte hym helpdnaught 
He moste abyde, whan that he was caught 
Byforce, and eek by composicioun. > 6 i 
Who sorweth now but wofol Fahunoui 
That moot namoori goon agayn to fightc 
And whan that Theseus haddd seyn th 


Unto the folk, that foghten thus echon 
He Clyde, ‘ Hoo 1 namoore, for it is dots 
I wol be trewd juge, and no partie; 
Ardte of Theb& shall have Emelie 

3626. GafnfMtft. Prof. Shear Identifies il 
with (he valley of Gergnphietin Btaodah w “ 
Acueon mi tom In pheo. Tyxwhltt suggea 
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rhftt by bit fortune bath hire fiiire y- 
wonne.’ 

Anon ther is a noyse of pepie bigonne, 
for joye of this, so londe and heighe 
frith-alle, s66x 

It sem6d th^t the lystte sholde falle. 

What lean now fairt Venus doon above ? 
What seith she now, what dooth this 
queene of love, 

so, for wantynge of hir wille, 
hit teeres in the lystes fille ? 
foe seyde, * I am ashamed doutelees.’ 
iatumns seydl, ‘Doghter, hoold thy pees, 
Mara hath his wille, his knyght hath al 
his hoone, 

And, by myn heed, thow shalt been esed 
soone.’ • 2670 

The trompes, with the loude myn- 
stralde, 

Iheheraudes, that fol loude yolle and crie, 
Been in hire wele, for joye of daun Arcite. 
But herkneth me, and stynteth now a lite, 
Which a myiAde ther wfel anon. 

This fierse Arcite hath of his helm y-don. 
And on a courser, for to shewe his &ce, 
He priketh endelong the large place, 
Lokynge upward up-on this Emelye, >679 
And she agayn hym caste a freendlich eye 
For wommen, as to speken in comune, 
Ihd fol wen all the favour of Fortune), 

And was al his, in chiere, as in his hertc. 

Out of the ground a fyr infernal sterte, 
From Pluto sent, at r£queste of Satume, 
for which his hors for fere gan to tume. 
And leep aside, and foundred as he leep, 
And er that Arcite may taken keep, 
ie pighte hym on the pome! of his heed, 
[hat in the place he lay as he were deed, 
iis brest to-brosten with his sadel-bowe. 
As blak he lay as any cole or crowe, 

*® 3 - And nau Ml kit, in ehitn, a1 in Mil 
W*. Thb Is Dr. FumivaU’a emendation, no 
IS. confining the first in — 1 the was all his in 
er looks, as the ,queen of his heart'; H reads 
'or si; Hengwit, And th* wat al Ait 
etc., Lt. 'all his delight, as regarded his 
eart, but this is not the use of cktcrt here 
toted. 

E* /Me. In Boccaccio ( 7 Vx. U. 4) 
a fury raised by Venus. 
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kcq df wood fixed before and behind the saddle 
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So was the blood y-ronnen in his ke. 
Anon he was y-born out of the place, 
With herte soor, to ThesSus paleys. 

Tho was he korven out of his harneys, 
And in a bed y-brought fill fairs and blyve; 
For he was yet in memorie and alyve. 
And alwey criynge after Emelye. .699 
Due ThesSus with al his compaignye 
Is comen hoom to Atthenes his dtee. 
With alle blisse and greet solempnitee; 
Al be it that this A venture was falle, 

He nolde noght disconforten hem alle,— 
Men seyden eek that Arcite shal nat dye. 
He shal been heeled of his maladye. 

And of another thyng they weren as 
fayn, 

That of hem alle was ther noon y-slayn5 
Al were theysoore y-hurt, and namely oon, 
That with a spere was thirled his brest 
boon. >7x0 

To othere woundcs and to broken armes, 
Somme hadden salves and somme hadden 
charmes, 

Fermades of herbes, and eek save 
They dronken, for they wolde hir lymAs 
have. 

For which this noble due, as he wel Icon, 
Conforteth and honoureth every man, 
And made revel al the longe nyght 
Unto the straunge lordes, as was right; 
Ne ther was holden no disconfitynge 
But as a justes, or a toumeiyngc ; 979a 

For soothly ther was no disconfiture, 

For fallyng nys nat but an A venture, 

Ne to be lad by force unto the stake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knyghtes take, 
6 peisone allone, withouten mo. 

And haryed forth-by arm A, foot and too, 
And eke his' steede diyven forth with 
staves, * 

With footmen, bothA yemen and 'eek 
knaves,— 

It nas aretted hym no vileynye; 

Ther may no man depen it cowardye. >730 
For which anon due Theseus leet crye. 
To stynten alle rancour and envye, 

The gree as wel of o syde as of oother. 
And eyther syde y-lik as ootheres brothei; 
And yaf hem yift.es after hir degree. 

And folly heeld a foest i dayAs three. 
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And convoy i d the kynges worthily 
Out of his toun, a jouroee largely. 

And hoom wente every man the righti 
way; 

Ther was namoore, but ‘ Fare wel t ’ 
* Have good day 1 ’ 9740 

Of this bataille I wol namoore endite, 
But speke of Palamoun and of Arcyte. 
Swelleth the brest of Ardte, and the 
soore 

Encreesseth at his herte moore and moore. 
The clothered blood, for any lechecraft, 
Corrupteth, and is in his bouk y-laft. 
That neither veyne-blood ne ventusynge, 
He drynke of herbis may ben his 
helpynge; 

The vertu expulsif, or animal, - 
Fro thilke vertu cleped natural, 9750 
Ne may the venym voyden ne expelle. 
The pipes of his longes gonne to swelle, 
And every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is shent with venym and corrupdoun. 
Hym gaynetb neither, for to gete his lif, 
Vomyt upward, ne dounward laxatif; 

A1 is to-brosten thilke regioun ; 

Nature hath now no dominadoun ; 

And certeinly, ther Nature wol nat wirche, 
Farewel, pbisik I gober the man to chirche: 
This al and som, that Ardta moot dye, 
For which he sendeth after Emelye, 

And Palamon, that was his eosyn deere. 
Thanne seyde he thus as ye dial after 
heere: 

' Naught may the wofol spirit in myn 
herte 

Declare o point of alle my sorwes smerte 
To yow, my lady, that I love moost. 

But I biquethe die servyce of my goost 
To yow aljpven every creature, 9769 
Syn that my lyf ne may no lenger dure. 
Allas the wo 1 alias, the peynes strange. 
That I for yow have suffred, and so longe 1 
Allas, the deeth 1 alias, myn Emelye I 
Allas, departynge of our compaignye 1 
Allas, myn herds queene 1 alias, my wyf 1 
Myn hertis lady, endere of my lyf I 
What is this world ? what aaketh men to 
have? 

Now with his love, now in his colde grave 

■ 9770. M, supplied by Tyrwhltt.. 


Allone, withouten any compaignye. 977; 
Farewel, my swete foo, myn Emelye 1 
And softe taak me in youre armes tweye 
For love of God, and herknethwhat I seye. 

‘ I have heer with my cosyn Palamon 
Had strif and rancour, many^i day agon, 
For love of yow, and for my jalousye, 
And Juppiter so wys my souli gye 
To speken of a servaunt proprely, 

With alle circumstances trewily,—<£. 
That is to seyn, trouthe, honour^ and 
knyghthede, 

Wysdom, humblesse, estaaft and heigh 
kynrede, 9791 

Fredom, and al that Iongeth to that art,— 
So Juppiter have of my souli part, 

As in this world right now ne lcnowe I non 
So worthy to ben loved as Palamon, 
That serveth yow and wol doon al his lyt 
And if that ever ye shut ben a wyf, 
Forget nat Palamon, the gentil man,'— 
And with that word his spechi failU gan, 
For from his feet up to his brest was come 
The coold of deeth, that hadde him over¬ 
come ; 9800 

And yet moore-over, in his armes two, 
The vital strengths is lost and al ago. 
Oonly the intellect, withouten moore 
That dwelled in his herti syk and soore, 
Gan Sullen when the herti felte. deeth, 
Duskid his eyen two and hulled hreeth. 
But on his lady yet caste he his eye; 
His laste word was ,' Mercy, Emelye 1' 
His sprit chaunged hous, and wenti ther, 
As I cam never, I kan nat tellen wher. 
Therfore 1 stynte, I nam no divinistre; 
Of soules fynde I nat in this registre, 

Ne me ne list thilke opinions to telle, 
Of hem, though that they writen wbc 
they d welle. 

Ardte is coold, ther Mars his soule gye 
Now wol I speken forth of Emelye. 

Shrighte Emelye, andhowleth Palama 
And Theseus his suster took anon 
Swownynge, and bear hire fro the coq 
away. 

What helpeth it to tarien forth the day 

9799. fiat, EH* Juris; PunitkfM ** 1 
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to tellen how she weepe, bo the eve and 
morwe? sSai 

For in swich cas wommen have swiche 
sprwe. 

Whan that hir housbonds ben from hem 
ago,. 

That, for the moore part, they sorwen so. 
Or ellis &Uen in awich maladye. 

That, at the laste, certeinly they dye. 

Infinite been the sorwes and the teeres 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres, 

In all the toun for deeth of this Theban ; 
For hym ther wepeth bo the child and 
man; ' 2830 

So greet a wepyng was ther noon, certayn, 
Whan Ector was y-broght al fressh y-slayn 
To Troye. Allas I the pitee that was ther, 
Cracchynge of chekis, rentynge eek of 
heer. 

‘Why woldestow be deed?’ thise 
wommen crye, 

■And haddest gold ynough, and Emelye.’ 

N6 man myghte gladen Theseus, 
Savynge his olde foder Egeus, 

That knew this worldes transmutadoun. 
As he hadde seyn it qhaungen, up and 
doun, 0840 

foye after wo, and wo after gladnesse, 
And shewed hem ensamples and liknesse. 
* Right as ther dyed never man,’ quod 
•he, 

‘ That he ne lyvede in erthe in som degree. 
Right so ther lyvede never man,’ he seyde, 
‘In all this world, that som tym he ne 
deyde; 

This world nys but a thuighfare fill of wo, 
And we been pilgrymes, passynge to and 
fio; 

Deeth is an ende of every worldly soore’; 
And over al this yet seyde he muchel 
moore 3850 

To this effect, fill wisely to enhorte 
The peple that they sholde hem reconforte. 

Due Theseus, with all his bisy cure. 
Cast busily wher that the sepulture 
Of goode Arcite may best y-maked be. 


2 840. ckMtmetn, from Hengwrt; H iomt; E* 
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And eek mood honurable in his degree t 
And at the laste he took conclusioun 
That ther as first Arcite and Palamoun 
Hadden for love the bataillehem bitwene. 
That in that selve grove, swoote and 
grene, >860 

Ther as he hadde his amorouse desires. 
His compleynte, and for love his hooti 
fires, 

He wolde make a fyr in which the office 
Funeral he myghte al accomplice ; 

And leet comande anon to hakke and 
hewe 

The okes olde, and leye hem on a rewe. 
In colpons, wel array&d for to brenne. 

I lis officers with swifte feet they renne,, ’ 
And ryden anon at his comandiment. 
And after this Theseus hath y-sent 1870 
After a bccre, and it al over spradde 
With clooth of gold, the richeste that he 
hadde; 

And of the same suyte he clad Arcite. 
Upon his hondcs hadde he gloves white,- 
Eek on his heed a coroune of laurer grene. 
And in his hond a swerd fill bright and 
kene. 

He leyde hym, bare the visage, on the 
bccre. 

Ther-with he weep that pitee was to heere; 
And, for the peple sholde seen hym alle, 
Whan it was day he broghte hym to the 
halle, aS8o 

That roreth of the criyng and the soun. 

Tho cam this woful Theban Palamoun, 
With fiotery herd and ruggy asshy heeres, 
In clothes blake, y-dropp£d al with teeres; 
And passynge othere of wepynge, Emelye, 
The rewcfulleste of al the compaignye. 

In 1 as muche as the servyce sholde be 
The moore noble and riche in his degree. 
Due Theseus leet forth thre steed es 
brynge, 

That trapped were in stdele al gliterynge 
And covered with the armes of daun 
Arcite. 1891 

Upon thise steedes, that weren grete and 
white, 

Ther Bitten folk, of whiche oon boar his 
sheeld, 

Another his spere up in his hondfo heeld. 
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The thriddi bur with hym his bowe 
Turkeys “* 9 S 

(Of brend gold was the caas, and eek the 
barneys); 

And riden forth a pass with sorwcfol 
cheere. 

Toward the grove, as ye shul after heere. 
The nobleste of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon bir shuldres catyeden the beere, » 
With slaki paas, and eyen rede and wete, 
Thuigh-outthe dtee, by the maister strete. 
That sprad was al with blak, and wonder 
hye 

Right of the same is al the strete y-wrye. 

Upon the right hond wente olde Egeus, 
*And on that oother syde due Theseus, 
With vessels in hir hand of gold fill fyn 
Al fill of hony, milk, and blood, and wyn: 
Eek Palamon, with fill greet compaignye. 
And after that cam wofiil Emelye, agio 
With fyr in honde, as was that tyme the 
gyse 

To do the office of funeral servyse. 

Heigh labour, and fill greet apparail- 

lynge, 

Wu at die service and the fyr makynge, 
That with his gfene tope the heven 
raughte, 

And twenty fodme of brede the armes 
straughte; 

This is to seyn, the bowes weren so brode. 
Of stree first ther was leyd ful many a lode j 
But how the fyr wu maked up on highte. 
And eek the names that the trees highte,— 
As ook, fine, birch, upe, alder, holm, 
popeler, a 9 aI 

Wylugh, elm, plane, assh, box, chasteyn, 
lynde, laurer, 

Mapul, tSorn, bech, hasel, ew, 
whippeltre,— 

How they weren fold dial nat be toold 
for me;, 

Ne how the goddes ronnen up and doun, 
Disherited of hire habitacioun, 

In whiche they woniden in teste and pees, 
Nymphes, fawnes, and amadriades; 

He how the beestis and the briddes alle 
Fledden for fere, whan the wode wu felle; 
tie how the ground agost wu of the light, 
99*0. that, H« horn. 


That wu nat wont to seen the sonni' 
bright; * 

Ne how the fyr wu couched first with 
stree, • 

And thanne with dryd stokkds, sloven > 
thre, 

And thanne with grene wode and spiceiye, 
And thanne with dooth of. gold, and 
with perrye. 

And gerlandes, hangynge with fid man; 
a flour, 

The mine, thencens, with al so greet 
. odour; 

Ne how Arcite lay among al this, 

Ne what rich esse aboute bis body is, *9# 
Ne how that Emelye, u wu the gyse, 
Putte in the fyr of funeral servyse, 

Ne how she swowned whan men made 
the fyr, 

Ne what she spak, ne what wu hir desyr, 
Nc what jeweles men in the fyr tho caste 
Whan that the fyr wu greet and brentc 
faste; 

Ne how somme cute hir sheeld, and 
somme hir spere. 

And of hire vestimentz, whiche that the; 
were. 

And coppes foil of wyn, and milk, am 
blood. 

Into the fyr, that brente u it wen 
wood; *M* 

Ne how the Grekes, with an huge route, 
Thries riden al the place aboute , 

Upon the left hand, with aloud shoutyngt, 
And thries with hir speres claterynge, 
And thries how the ladyes gonni crye, 
And how that lad wu homward Emelye 
Ne how Ardte is brent to asshen wide, 
Ne how that lychewake wu y-holde 
Al thilke nyght; ne how the Grekis pley 
The wakd-pleyes ; ne kepe I nat to sey 
Who wrutleth best naked, with 01U 
enoynt, “ 9 * 

Ne who that bear hym best in no disjoynl 
I wol nat tellen eek how that they goo 
Hoorn til Atthenes, whan the pleye 1 
doon;' 

But shortly to the point tt^nne wol 
wende, , 

And of my longd tale an code. 
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By proccsse and by fengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 

_V1 gtyntyd is the moomynge and the teres 
Of Grelsis, by oon general assent. >969 
ThanneJ sem*d me ther was a parlemen t 
At AttheneSj'upon certein poyntr and caas; 
Among the which* pqyntz y-spoken was. 
To have with certein contrees alliaunce, 
And have fully of Thebans obeisaaunce. 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Leet senden after gentil Palamon, 

Unwist of hym what was the cause and 
why; 

But in his blak* clothes sorwefully 
He eam at his comandement in hye. 

Tho sent* Theseus for Emelye. 1980 
Whan they were set, and bust was al 
the place. 

And Theseus abiden hadde a space 
Er any word cam fiam his wise brest, 

His eyen sette he ther as was his lest, 

| And with a sad visage he siked stille. 

And after that rightthushe seyde his wille: 

'The Firsts Moevere of the cause above, 
Whan he first made the fidre cheyne of love, 
Greet was theffect and heigh was his 
entente; 

Wei wiste he why and what therof he 
mente, >99° 

For with that fair* cheyne of love he bond 
The fyv, the eyr, the water and the lond. 
In certeyn bounties that they may nat flee. 
That same Prince, and that same 
Moevere,’ quod he, 

' Hath stablissed in this wrecched world 
adoun 

Certeyn* dayes and duradoun 
To al that is engendrid in this place. 

Over (he which* day they may nat pace,— 
Al mowe they yet tho day*s wel abregge, 
Ther nedeth noon auctoritee allegge 3000 
For it is preeved by experience, 

But that me list declaren my sentence. 
Thanne may men by this ordre wel 
discerne 

2987.3016. Tht FinU Mcevm, etc. Theseus 
Mies the arguments of this speech from 
Boethius, Dt Cn iala Htm, bk. ii. met. 8; blc. 
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That thilk* Moevere stable is and eteme. 
Wel may men know*, but it be a fool, 

That every part dirjyveth from his hool; 
For nature hath nat taken his bigynnyng 
Of no partie, ne cantel, of a thyng, 

But of a thyng that parfit is and stable, 
Dcscendynge so, til it be corrumpable. 

And therfore of his wis* purveiaunce jen 
lie hath so wel biset his ordinaunce, 

That spcces of thyng*s and progressiouns 
Shullen enduren by successiouns. 

And nat ctemc, withouten any lye; 

This maystow understonde, and seen at 
eye. 

‘Ixx> the 00k, that hath so long a 
norisshynge 

From tym* that it first bigynneth sprynge, 
And hath so long a lif as we may see, 

Vet at the last* wasted is the tree. 30*0 

• Considereth eek how that the hud* . 

stoon 

Under onre feet, on which we trede and 
goon, 

Vit wasteth it, as it lyth by the weye; 

The brode ryver somtyme wexeth dreye; 
The gret* tounes se we wane and wende; 
Thanne may ye se that al this thyng hath 
endc. 

'Of man and womman seen we wel ' 
also, 

That nedeth in oon of this* term*s two, 
This is to seynr, in youthe or ell*s age, 

He moot he deed, the kyng as shal a 
page; 3030 

Som in his bed, som in the dep* see, 

Som in the large feeid, as men may se; 
Ther helpeth noght, al goth that ilk* 
weye: 

Thanne may I seyn that al this thyng 
moot deye. 

* What maketh this but Juppiter, the 

kyng, 

The which is prince, and cause of all* 
thyng, 

Convertynge al unto his propr* Welle, 
From which it is dinyv*d, sooth to telle? 

H And turf eterm be, without* lye. 
tounes, E toures. 
that, om. E*. 

The which, E* that. 
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And here-agayns no croituxe on lyre, 

Of no degree, availleth for to stryve. 3040 
'Thanne is itwysdom.asitthynkethme, 
To maken vertu of necessitee, 

And take 'it weel that we may not eschue, 
And namely that to us alle is due. 

And whoso gruccheth ought, he dooth 
folye. 

And rebel is to hym that si may gye; , 

And certeinly a man hath moost honour, 
To d£en in his excellence and flour, 
Whan he is siker of his goode name; 
Thanne hath he doon his freend, ne hym, 
no shame, 3050 

And gladder oghte his fireend been of his 
deeth, 

Whan with honour up-yolden is his breeth. 
Than whan his name spoiled is for age. 
For al forgeten is his vassellage. 

Thanne is it best, as for a worthy fame, 
To dyen whan that he is best of name. 

‘ The contrarie of al this is wilfulnesse. 
Why grucchen we, whyhave we hevynesse, 
That goode Ardte, of chivalrie flour. 
Departed is, with duetee and honour, 3060 
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ? 

Why grucchen heere his cosyn and his wyf 
Of his welfare that loved hem so weel ? 
Kan he hem thank?—Nay, God wbot, 
never a deel— 

That bo the his soule and eek hem-self 
offende, 

And yet they mowe hir lustes nat amende. 
'What may I conclude of this longe 
serye, 

But after wo, I rede us to be merye, 

And thanken Juppiter of al his grace ? 
And er that we departen from this place 
I redf that we make of sorwes two 3071 
O parfit joye, lastynge evermo. 

And looketh now, wher moost sorwe is 
her-inne, 

Ther wol we first amenden and bigynne. 

‘ Suster,’ quod he, ‘ this is my folle 
assent. 

With all thavys heere of my parlement, 
That gentil Palamon, thyn owene knyght, 
That serveth yow with wille, herte, and 
myght, 

3077. thyn, H*jw nr. 


And ever hath doon, syn that ye first 
hym knewe. 

That ye shul of your grace upon hym 
rewe, , 3080 

And taken hym for housbonde and for 
lord i 

Lene me youre hond, for thus is cure 
accord. 

Lat se now of youre wommanly pitee; 
He is a kynges brother sone, pardu, 
And though he were a pouie bacheler, 
Syn he hath served yow so many a yeer 
And had for yow so greet adversitee, 

It moste been considered, leeveth me. 
For gentil mercy oghte to passen right’ 
Thanne seyde he thus to Falamon fill 
right: 303c 

‘ I trowe ther nedeth litel sermonyng 
To make yow assente to this thyng; 
Com neer, and task youre lady by thi 
hond.’ 

Bitwixen hem was rnaad anon the bond 
That highte matrimoigne, or manage. 
By al the conseil and the baronage; 

And thus with alle blisse and melodye 
Hath Falamon y-wedded Emelye, 

And God, that al this wyde world bath 
wroght, 

Sende hym his love that it hath deere 
aboght, 3101 

For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Lyvynge in blisse, in richesse, and in 
heele; 

And Emelye hym loveth so tendrely. 
And he hire serveth al so gentilly, 

That never was ther no word hem bitwene 
Of jalousie, or any oother tene. 

Thus endeth Palamon and Emelye; 
And God save al this faire compaignye. 

Amen. 


Nun fohutn the tuordes bitwene the 
Hoost and thi Mitten 

Whan that the Knyght had thus hi 
tale y-tbold. 

In al the route ne was ther yong « 
oold 3" 

3106. ormmy t H m tj /rm 
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OROUP'A 


HOST AND MILLER 


3111-3178 


That he ne seyde it was a noble stone, 
And worthy for to diawen to memorie; 
And namily the gen tils everichon. 

Oure Hoosti lough and swoor, ‘So 
• moot I gon. 

This gooth aright; unbokeled is the male; 
tat se now who shal telle another tale; 
For trewely the game is wel bigonne. 
Now telleth on, sire Monk, if that ye 
kanne 

Sumwhat to quit* with the Knyghtes tale. ’ 
The Millere, that for-dronken was al 
pole, 3*90 

So that unnefhe upon his hors he sat, 

He nolde avalen neither hood ne hat, 

Ne abyde ho man for his curteisie, 

But in PilAtes Toys he gan to crie, 

And swoor by armes, and by blood and 
bones, 

1 1 kan a noble tale for the nones, 

With which I wol now quite the 
Knyghtes tale.’ 

Oure Hoosti saugh that he was dronke 
of ale. 

And seyde, ‘ Abyd, Robyn, my lecve 
brother, 3199 

Som bettre man shal telle us first another; 
Abyde, and lat us werken thriftily.’ 

‘ By Goddes soule,’ quod he, ' that wol 
nat I, 

For I wol speke, or elles go my wey.’ 
Oure Hoost answerde, ‘Tel on a 
derele wey I 

Thou art a fool, thy wit is overcome. ’ 
‘Now herkneth,’ quod the Millere, 
‘alle and some s 
But first I make a pratestacioun 
That I am dronke, I knowe it by my 
soon; 

And, therfore, if that I mysspeke or seye, 
Wyte it the ale of Southwerk, I you 
preye; 3140 

For I wol telle a legende and a lyf. 


Bothe of a carpenter and of bis wyf, 

How that a clerk hath set the wrightfis 
cappe.’ . 

The Reve answerde and seydi, ‘ Stynt 
thy clappe I 

Lat be thy levrod, dronken harlotrye; 

It is a synne, and eek a greet folye 
To apeyren any man, or hym defame, 
And eek to bryngen wyves in swich feme; 
Thou mayst'ynogh of othere thyngesseyn. ’ 
This dronke Millere spak fill soone 
ageyn ptjo 

And seyde, ‘ Leve brother Osewold, 

Who hath no wyf he is no cokewold. 

But I sey nat therfore that thou art oon, 
Thcr been ful goode wyves many oon. 

And ever a thousand goode ayeyna oon 
badde; 

That knowestow wel thyself, but if thou 
madde. 

Why artow angry with my tale now ? 

I have a wyf fantee, as wel as thow, 

Yet nolde I, for the oxen in my plogh. 
Taken upon me moore than ynogh; 3160 
Though that thou deme thiself that thou 
be oon, 

I wol bileve wel that I am noon. 

An housbondc shal nat been inquisityf 
Of Goddes pry vetee, nor of his wyf; 

So he may fynde Goddes foysoun there, 
Of the remenant nedeth nat enquere.* 

What sholde I moore seyn, but this 
Millere 

He nolde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles tale in his manere. 
Mathynketh that I shal reherce it heere ; 
And therfore every gentil wight I preye. 
For Goddes love, demeth nat that I seye 
Of yvel entente, but for I moot reherce 
Ilir tales all6, be they bettre or werse, 

Or elles fa! sen som of my mateere: 3*73 
And therfore, who-so list it nat y-heere. 


3119. for to drawen to, H to it drawen in. 
3**4. inwt, H the tough. 

3 ** 5 - aright, H right toeL 
3 ** 7 . to,Ytfiyt. 

3*94. in Pilatee veyo, the ranting tone assigned 
*o Pilate In die Miracle Play*. 

. 3 * 98 . rough the! he «l dronke, though wel 
*"• dronke he weu. 

3*38. it, B wel 


3*48. notch fame, H yllnome. 

3*6*. Though, etc. This leading of H (partly 
supported by Comb.) ie much better than the 
‘ A s demon of mytelf thot I were oon' of Et. 

moore eeyn but thie, H oeye hut thot thie 


3*73. fir, E* that. 

3*74. Her tolet alle, It they, etc., R Here 
werdeeulle, oiie they, etc. 
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St7>'-3»40 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


oxobpA 


Tune over the leef and chese another tale; 
For. he ahal fynde ynowe, bothe grete 
and smale, 

Of atonal thyng that toucheth gendllesse, 
And eek moralitee, and hoolynesse,— 3180 
Blameth cat me if that ye chese amys. 
The Millere is a cherl, ye knowe wel this, 
So was the Reve, and othere manye mo, 
And harlotrie they tolden bothe two. 
Avyseth yow, putteth me oat of blame; 
And eek men ahal nat maken emest of 
( game. 

MILLER’S TALE 

Hurt bigynneth The Millere his Tale 

Whilom ther ires dwellynge at Ozenford 
A richi gnof, that gestes heeld to bord. 
And of his craft he was a carpenter. 

With hym ther was dwellynge a poure 
scoler, 3190 

Hadde lemed art, but al his fantasye 
Was turned for to lern astrologye, 

And koude a certeyn of conclusiouns, 

To demen by intcrrogaciouns, 

If that men asked hym in eertein houres 
Whan that men sholde have droghte or 
ellds shoures, 

Or if men asked hym what sholde bifalle 
Of every thyng, I may nat rekene hem 
alle. ’ 

This clerk was cleped hende Nicholas. 
Of deerne love he koude, and of solas. 


His astrelabie, longynge for his art, 

His augiym stonis, layen falre apart, 3110 
On shelves couched at his beddis heed. 
His presse y-covered with a faldyng teed, 
And all above ther lay a gay sautife. 

On which he made a-nyghtfcs melodic 
So swet&y, that al the chambri tong, 
And Angelas ad Virginem, he song; 
And after that he song the ‘ kynges 
noote ’; 

Ful often blessed was his myrie throte, 
And thus this sweete clerk his tyme 
spente 3319 

After his freendes fyndyng and his rente. 
This carpenter hadde wedded newe a 
wyf. 

Which that he lovede moord than his lyf; 
Of eighteteene yeer she was of age. 
Jalous he was, and heeld hire narwe in 
cage, 

For she was yong and wylde, and he was 
old, 

And demed hymself been lik a cokdwold. 
He knew nat Catoun, for hia wit was 
rude,— 

That bad man sholde wedde his 
simylitude. 

Men sholde wedden after hire estaat, 309 
For youthe and elde is often at debaat; 
But sith that he was fallen in the snare, 
He mogte endure, as oother folk, bis care. 

Fair was this yongi wyf, and therwithal. 
As any wezele, hir body gent and smal. 
A ceynt she werede, y-barred al of silk; 


And ther-to he was sleigh and fill privee, 
And lyk a mayden meke for to see. 33a 
A chambrd hadde he in that hostelrye 
Alloife, withouten any compaignye, 

Ful fetisly y-dight, with herbes swoote, 
And he hymself as sweete as is the roote 
Of lycorys, or any cetewale. 

His Almageste, and bookes grete and 
smale, * 

The Millers his Tale.. No original or analogue 
haa been discovered for this story, and there is 
So ‘reason to doubt that it ia of Chaucer's own 
invention. 

• 3008. Almageste. the chief work of the astron¬ 
omer. Ptolemy, called by the Greeks lfsydAi) 
i H ri s fo rijt ArTptWf d t, a name which the 
Arabs by substituting a superlative turned into 
Al-meguU, or Abaageet. 


A barmclooth eek, as whit as morad milk, 
Upon hir lendes, fal of many a goore; 
Whit was hir smok, and broyden altrifoore, 
And eek bihyndd, on hir' coler ahoute, 
Of colblak silk witbinne and eek withoute. 


3316. Angelas ad Virginem. The murid of a 
13th-century chant to these words is extant at 
the British Museum. Of the 'kynges noote* 
nothing appears to be known. 

1337. lit knew nat 'Cateun. The maxim hers 
alluded to is not properly one of Cato's; but I 
find it in a kind of Supplement to the Moral 
Distichs, entitled Fluents iat. Auctocea octo 
morales, Ltigd, 1538, cap. lit 

• Dae UW prole param spouara rrtotsaqna vaamtanr, 
B1 com pace vads vkam dadacara Jasnm' 
(Tyrwhitt). The sentimoot la as old as the 
Seven Sages, . 

3S3X, /alien in. K brought into. . 

3 S33. /W», HVeras. 
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MILLER'S TALE 


3 * 4 «- 33*1 


Tie tapis of hir whiti voluper 3141 

Were of (be sami suyte of hir coler; 

Hir filet brood, of silk and set fill hyc; 
And qjcerly she hadde a likerous eye. 

Ful smale y-pullid were hire browes two, 
And tbo were bent, and blake as any sloo. 
She was fill moore blisiul on to see 
Than is the newe pereionette tree, 

And softer than the wolle is of a wether; 
And by hir girdel heeng a puis of lether, 
Tasseled with grene and perled with 
latoun.. 3251 

In al this world, to seken up and doun, 
Here no man so wys that koude 
thenche 

So-gay a popelote, or swich a wenche. 

Ful brighter was the shynyng of hir hewe 
Than in the Tour the noble y-forged newe. 
But of hir song it wds as loude and yerne 
As any swalwe chitteryng on a beme. 
Therto she koude skippe and make game, 
As any kyde, or calf, folwynge his dame. 
Hir mouth was sweete as bragot or the 
meeth, 3 » 6 « 

Or hooid of apples leyd in hey or heeth. 
Wynsynge she was, as is a joly colt; 
Long as a mast and uprighte as a bolt. 

A brooch sche baar upon hir love coler, 
As brood as is the boos of a bokeler ; 

Hir shoes were laced on hir legges hye; 
She was a prymerole, a piggesnye 
For any lord, to leggen in his bedde, 
Oryet for any good yeman to wedde. 3270 
Now, sire, and eft, sire, so bifel the cas, 
That on a day this hendi Nicholas, 

Fil with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye, 
Whil that hir housbonde was at Oseneye, 
As clerkis ben fill subtile and ful queynte; 
And privily he caughtehi re by the queynte, 
And seyde, ‘ Y-wis, but if ich have my 
wille. 

For deemi love of thee, lemman, • I 
spilli ’ { 

And heeld hire harde by the haunche 
bones. 


3216. Ttttr, it. the Tew of London, where 
e Mil' 


the fitba_ 

i. Ate nt Mr, a 
1 h^Edeud IJf 


3258. cWitryt. E* tUfyun. 
3274. Gjrwv.Oaney, a village 


coin (6a 8d.X first 
sear Oxford. 


And scyde, ‘ Lemman, love me al atones, 
Or I wol dyen, also God me save I ’ 3281 
And she sproong, as a colt doth id the 
trave. 

And with hir heed sche wryed faste awey, 
And scyde, *1 wol nat kisse thee, by 
my fey 1 

Why, ]at be I* quod she, *lat be, 
Nicholas 1 

Or I wol crie, “ out, Harrow, ” and ■‘Allas I ” 
Do wcy youre handes, for your curteisyel* 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to ciye; 
And spak so faire, and profred hym so 
faste. 

That she hir love hym graunted atti laste, 
And swoor hir ooth, by Seint Thomas of 
Kent, 3x91 

That she wol been at his comandement 
Whan that she may hir leyser wel espie. 

‘ Myn housbonde is so fill of jalousie, 

That but ye wayte wel and been privee, 

I woot right wel I nam but deed,’ quod 
she; 

‘ Ye moste been ful deeme, as in this caa’ 
‘Nay, ther-of cafe thee noght,’ quod 
Nicholas. 

‘ A clerk hadde litherly biset his wbyle 
But if he koude a carpenter bigyle.' 3300 
And thus they been accorded mid y-swom 
To wayte a tyme, as I have told bifom. 

Whan Nicholas had doon thus everideel, 
And thakked hire aboute the lender weel, 
I Ie kist hire sweete, and taketh bis sawtrie, 
And pleyeth faste, and maketh melodie. 
Thanne fil it thus, that to^the paryssh 
chirchc, 

Christes owene werkes for to wirehe, 

This goode wyf went on an haliday*; 3309 
Hir forheed shoon as bright as any day, 
So was it wasshen whan she leet hir werk. 
Now was ther of that chirche a parissh 
clerk, 

The which that was y-clepid Abeolon; 
Crul was his heer and a I the gold it 
shoon, , " 

And strouted as a fiume, large and brode, 

328a. H tutil ikt tprmMg tut mj dttk a etU As 

*3285. NickoUt. H than Ridubu , 

3289. tym, E kin. 
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TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


OROOF A 


Ful strelght and evene lay bis joly shade.' 
His rode was reed, his eyen greye as 
' g«» J 

With Powlds wyndpw corven an his shoos. 
In hoses rede he wentd fetisly. 

Y-clad he was fill smal and proprely, 3330 
A 1 in a kirtel of a lyght waget. 

Fill fiure and fhikkd been the'poyptes set; 
And therupon he hadde a gay surplys, 

As whit as is the blosme upon the rys. 

A myrie child he was, so God me save, 
Wei koude he laten blood and dippe 
and shave, 

And maken a chartre of lond or acquit- 
aunce. 

In twenty manere koude he trippe and 
• daunce 

(After the scole of Oxenfordd tho). 

And with his leggds casten to and fro, 3330 
And piemen songes on a small rubible; 
Therto he song somtyme a loud quynyble. 
And as wel koude he pleye on his giteme. 
In al the toun nas brewhous ne taveme 
That he ne visited with his solas, 

Ther any gaylard tajipestere was. 

But, sooth to seyn, he was somdel 
squaymous - 

Of faxtyng, and of speche daungerous. 

This Absolon, that jolif was and gay, 
Gooth with a sencer on the holiday, 3340 
Sensynge the wyves of the parisshe faste, 
And many a lovely look on hem he caste, 
And namely on this carpenteris wyf. 

To loke on hire hym thoughte a myrie lyf, 
She was so propre, and sweete, and 
likefous. 


And Absolon his gyteme hath' y-take, 
For paramours he thoghte for to wake; 
And forth he gooth, jolif and amorous, 
Til he cam to the carpenteres houf, 

A litel after cokkes hadde y-crowe^ 

And dressed hym up by a shotwyndowe. 
That was upon the carpenteris wel. 

He syngeth in his voys gents 1 and smal: 

* Now, deeri lady, if thy roilli it, 3361 
/'prayi yow that yt mole thynkt on me,’ 
Ful wel acordaunt to his gytemynge. 

This carpenter awook, and herde syngc, 
And spak unto his wyf, and seyde anon, 

‘ What, Alison, herestow nat Absolon, 
That chaunteth thus under oure boures 
wal?’ 

And die answerde hir housbonde ther- 
withal, 

* YiS, God woot, John, I heere it every del.’ 

This passeth forth; what wol ye bet 
than weel? 3370 

Fro day to day this joly Absolon 
So woweth hire that hym is wo bigon ; 
He waketh al the nyght and al the day, 
He kembeth his lokkes brode, and 
made hym gay, 

He woweth hire by meenes and brocage, 
And swoor he wolde been hir owene page; 
He syngeth, brokkynge as a nyghtyngale; 
He sente hire pyment, meeth, and spiced 
ale, 

And waftes, pipynghootoutofthegleede; 
And, for she was of toune, he profteth 
meede; 33 80 

For som folk wol ben wonnen for richesse, 
And sonime for strokes, and somme for 


I dar wel sqm if she hadde been a mous. 
And he a cat, he wold hire hente anon.' 

This porissh clerk, this joly Absolon, 
Hath in his herte swich a love longynge, 
That of no wyf ne took he noon effrynge; 
For curteisie, he seyde, he wolde noon. 
The moone, whim it was nyght, fill 
brighfe shoon, 335a 


33X8. Poyotee yuyndow, The reference is to tha 
open-work tracery,‘like that of the great Roee 
window at Old Sl Paul'*, in the faihionablo ahoes 
at the doe. H> wyadcwee. 

33ax. k/; i/, Hjym. 

3300. Ifi cA t j in with room tn the newt eat. 

333s! mhaaSwatmgh*,/*!, H at nifM/ul 
f tenaenU 


gentillesse. 

Somtyme to shewe his lightnesse and 
maistrye 

He pleyeth Herddds, on a scaffold hye, 
But what availleth hym, as in this cas? 
She loveth so this hendi Nicholas, 


, thoghte Jer to wake, H etydt he melt 


„Ja. thynkt t H mw. 

3374. He kembeth, H Te kembe, an annum* 
but unlikely variant. 

||i£ C CT-lrad. 

Plays were at first chiefly acted by clerka; the 
stage or ' scaffold 1 often had three c omp a r tment! 
te represent Heaven, Earth, and Heft. 


GROUP A 


MILLER'S TELE 


3387-346* 


That Absolon may bio we the bukkis bom. 
He ne haddd for his labour but a scorn, 
And thps she maketh Absolon hire ape 
And al his emest tumeth til a jape. 3390 
Ful soqth is this proverbe, it is no lye. 
Men seyn right thus, ‘ Alwey the nye slye 
Maketh theTerri lee vi to be looth ’; . 
For though that Absolon be wood or 

WTOOth, 

By-cause that he fer was from hire sighte, 
This nyi Nicholas stood in his’lighte. 
Now bere thee wel, thou hende 
Nicholas, 

For Absolon may waille and synge, alias ! 
And so bifel it on a Sateiday 
This carpenter was goon til Osenay, 3400 
And hende Nicholas and Alisoun 
Acorded been to this condusioun, 

That Nicholas shal shapen hym a wyle 
This sely, jalous housbonde to bigyle; 
And, if so be the game wente aright, 

She sholde slepen in his arm al nyght. 
For this was his desir and hire also. 

And right anon, withouten worries mo. 
This Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But dooth fill softe unto his chambre 
carle 3410 

Bo the mete and diynke for a day or 
tweye; 

And to hire housbonde bad hire for to 
seye. 

If that he axed After Nicholas, 

; She sholde seye she nyste where he was, 

1 Of al that day she saugh hym nat with 
eye; 

She trow£d that he was in maladye, 

For for no cry bir mayde koude hym calle, 
He nolde answere for nought that myghte 
falle. 

This passeth forth al thilke Saterday 
That Nicholas stille in his chambre lay. 
And eet and sleepe, or dide what hym 
leste, 34 » 

Til Sonday, that the sonne gooth to reste. 
This sely carpenter hath greet merveyle 


Of Nicholas, or what tbyng myghte hym 
eyle. 

And seyde, 1 1 am ad rad, by Seint Thomas 
It stondeth nat aright with Nicholas, 

God shilde that he deydi sodeynly; 

This world is now fill tikel, sikerly; 

I saugh to day a core y-bom to chirche. 
That now on Monday last I saugh hym 
wirche. 343 » 

* Go up,’ quod he unto his knave anoon,. 
•Clepe at his dote, or knokke with a stoon; 
Looke how it is, and tel me boldily.’ 

This knave gooth him up ful sturdily 
And at the chambre dor£, whil he stood. 
He cridc and knokked as that he were 
wood,— 

‘ What 1 how I what do ye, maister 
Nicholay ? 

How may ye slepen al the longe day ? ’ 
But al for noght, he herrie nat a word. 
An hole he foond, fill lowe upon a bold, 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he looked in fill depe, 
And at the laste he hadde of hym a sighte. 
This Nicholas sat gapyng ever uprighte, 
As he had kiked on the newe moone. 
Adoun he gooth and tolde his maistei 
soone 

In what array he saugh this ilke man. 
This carpenter to blessen hym bigan, 
And seyde, ‘ Help us, Seinte Frydeswyde I 
A man woot litel what hym shal bityde; 
This man is falle, with his Astromye, 345s 
In som woodnesse, or in some agonye. 

I thoghte ay wel how that it sholdd be, 
Men sholde nat knowe of Goddes pryvetee. 
Ye, blessed be alwey a lewed man. 

That noght but oonly his bileve kan. 

So ferde another clerk with astromye; 
He walked in the feeldes, for to prye 
Upon the sterres, what ther sholde tnfrlle, 
Til he was in a marie pit y-falle ; 3460 

He saugh nat that. But yet by Seint 
Thomas, 

Me reweth soore of hende Nicholas I 


3387. Home Ike Mthc, tern, a phrase meaning 
hare his trouble for nothing/ 

340*. h Ms, H toss* tUe. 

34 to, that kt mat in, K 4 s mere falle in tom. 
34 * 7 - For for no cry kir magic, H For no cry 
mntUr mcyio , to bo taken noth neat line. 


3449. Scinit Frydrtwytit, still the patron saint 
of one of the Oxford parishes. 

3451. atiromye, a corruption of'asBonomye ; 
the latter word la the reading of HA hut Doth 
here and in 3457 it spoils the metre. 
tiiir clerk, Thales. 


34 S 7 - 
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■ TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


CBODP 4 


He dial be ratid of hie studiyng, 

If that I may, by Jbesus, hevene kyng I 
• Get me a star, that I may underspore, 
Whil that thou, Robyn, hevest of the dore: 
He shal out of his studiyng, as I gesse.’ 
And to the chambrd dore he gan hym 
dr esse; 

His knavg was a strong carl, for the 
noones. 

And by the haspe he haaf it of atones. 
Into the floor the dore fil-anon. 3471 
This Nicholas sat ay as stille as stoon, 
And ever gaped upward into the eir. 

This carpenter wende he were in despeir. 
And hente hym by the sholdres myghtily 
And shook hym harde and cride spitously, 

‘ What, Nicholay 1 what how 1 what, 
looke adoun 1 

Awake 1 and thenk on Cristes passioun 1 
. I crouehi thee firm elves and fro wightes. ’ 
Therwith the nyghtspel seyde he anon- 
rightes, 3480 

On fouri halves of the hous aboute, 

And on the thresshfold of the dore 
withoute s 

* Jhesu Crist and Stint Bencdight, 

BUsse this hous from every wikhed wight 
For nyghtes verye the white Pater nostcr. 
Whore wentestow. Stint Petres soster t ’ 

And stte laste this hende Nicholas 
Gan for to sike soore, and seyde, ‘Allas I 
Shal al this world be lost eftsoones now?’ 
This carpenter answerde, * What 
seystow ? 349 ® 

What, thynk on God, as we doon, men 
that swynke.’ 

This Nicholas answerde, ‘ Fecche me 
drynke; 

3477. what (3rd), H man: Heng.*om. 

3463. Jhesu, IS Lord Jhesu. 

34S5. For nyghtes, etc. Tynrhitt read,: Fro 
the nyghtes mart the wife Oatemoeter (may 

patar-noeler defend thoc from mght-mare); Morris: 
Fro nyghtes men t verye the with Oater-notter 
(gaarathyadfwithpater-noster). But a charm 
or the 16th century quoted by Mr. Gibnan runs : 
•White Piter Natter. St Peter', brothw. 

What halt time in cue baadt White-Book Laavaa. 
What bait r th - other t Hoaeen Cate keya. 

1 Gates and itelke Hell Cataa, 
rayasm chad creep ta ha own mother 1 


• OpaHaenaQ 


If dila be genuine the white must stand. 


And after wol I speke, in pryvitee. 

Of certeyn thyng that toucheth me and 
theej 

I wol telle it noon oother man, serteyn.’ 
This carpenter goth doun and comth 
. ageyn, 

Apd broghte of myghty ale a largi quart, 
And whan that ech of hem had dronlct 
his part, 

This Nicholas his dore fasti shetta 3439; 
And doun the carpenter by hym he setle. ■ 
He seyde, ‘John,- myn hoosti, lief 
and deere, 

Thou shalt upon thy trouthi swere me 
heere 

That to no wight thou shalt this consol 
wreye, 

For it is Cristes conseil that I seye ; 

And if thou telle man thou art forlore, 
For this vengaunce thou shalt han therfore, 
That if thou wreye me thou shalt be wood.’ 
* Nay, Crist forbede it, for his hoot; 
blood,’ 350* 

Quod tho this sely man, ‘ I nam no labbe, 
Ne, though I seye, I am nat lief to gabbe; 
Sey what thou wolt, I shal it never telle 
To child ne wyf, by hym that harwed 
helle 1 ’ 

‘Now, John,’ quod Nicholas, ‘I 
wol nat lye, 

I have y-founde in myn astrologye. 

As I have looked in the moond bright, 
That now a Monday next, at quarter nygbt, 
Shal falle a reyn, and that so wilde ami 
wood. 

That half so greet was never Noees flood 
This world, ’ he seyde, ‘ in lasse than an boui 
Shal al be dreynt, so hidous is the shour 
Thus schql mankynde drenche and les 
hir ly£’ 35 * 

This carpenter answerde, ' Allas, m; 
wyf 1 

And shal she drenche? Allas, my 
Alisoun I ’ 

For sorwe of this he fil almoost adqun, 
And seyde, ‘Is thernoremedieinthiscasi 

3499. fasts she tie, etc.; H tan to sekttte , As 
dede this car p ente r done hy Urn sitte. 

3510. Be, though / seye, H though lit seye- 
35*0. Shal albs dreynt, H Shal ten i-drsynl 
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‘ Why, yis, for Gode,’ quod hende 
Nicholas, 

• If thou wolt werken aftir loore and reed; 
Thou mayst nat werken after thyn owcne 
•heed, 

For thus seith Solomoun, that was fol 


trewe, 

« Werk ol by consul and thou sfialt nat 
rewe "; 3530 

And if thou werken wolt by good conseil, 
I undertake, withouten mast and seyl, 
Yet shal I saven hire and thee and me. 
Hastow nat herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that oure Lord hadde warned hym 
bifom 

Thatal the world with water sholde be 
lom?’ 

‘Yis,’ quod this carpenter, ‘fill yoore 
■ ago.’ * 

*Hostounatherd,’quodNicholas, 'also. 
The sorwe of Noe with his felaweshipe 
Er that he myghtt brynge his wyf to shipe, ? 
Hym hadde be levere, I dar wel undertake, 
At thilki tyme, than alle his wetheres 
blake, 354a 

That she hadde had a shipe hir-self allone. 
And therfore, woostou what is best to 
doone ? 

This asketh haste, and of an hastif thyng 
Men may nat preche or maken tariyng. 

• Anon go gete us faste into this in 
A knedyng trogh, or ellis a kymelyn, 

For ech of us, but loke that they be large. 
In whichewe mowe swymme as inn barge, 
And han ther-inne vitaille suffisant 3551 
But for a day,—fy on the remenant,— 
The water shal aslake and goon away 
Abouti pryrae upon the nexti day. 

But Robyn may nat wite of this, thy knave, 
Ne eek thy mayde Gille I may nat save; 
Axe nat why, for though thou aske me, 

I wol nat tellen Goddes pryvetee; 
Suffiseth thee, but if thy wittis madde. 
To han as greet a grace as Nod hadde. 
Thy wyf shal I wel saven, out of doute. 


3540. Er tkeU A# myghte htynge, H that h* 
or ho ami. In the Miracle Pleyi Noeh’e 
™e rafcaea to be raved without her goraips, and 
•hen dinned In broke her hmband’s heed. 

3 $sp. AT enhieho era raw owymme, H In 
*hvk that era enay root. 


Go now thy wey and speed thee heer 
aboute. 356a 

'But whan thou hast for hire and 
thee and me 

Y-geten us thise knedyng-tubbds thre, 
Thanne shaltow hange hem in the roof 
fill hye. 

That no man of oure purveiaunct spye, 
And whan thou thus hast doon as I have 
seyd, 

And hast oure vitaille faire in hem y-leyd. 
And eek an ax to smyte the corde atwo, 
Whan that the water comth, that we may 
» go 1 337° 

And broke an hole, an heigh upon the 
gable, 

Unto the gardynward, over the stable. 
That we may frely passen forth oure way. 
Whan that the grete shour is goon away; 
Thanne schalt thou swymme as myrie, I 
undertake, » 

As dooth the white doke after hire drake; 
Thanne wol I clepe *' how Alisoun, how 
John, 

Be myrie, for the flood wol passe anon,” 
And thou wolt scyn, “ Hayl, maister 
Nicholay 1 3539 

Good morwe. I se thee wel for it is day 1 ” 
And thanne shut we be lordgs al oure lyf 
Of al the world, as Noe and his wyf. 

' But of o thing I wami thee fill right. 
Be well avysed on that ilke nyght 
That we ben entred into shippes bord, 
That noon of us ne speke nat a word, 

Ne clepe, ne crie, but been in his preyire, 
For it is Goddes owene heesti dee re. 

Thy wyf and thou moote hange fer 
at Wynne, 

For that bitwixe yow shal be no synne, 
Na moore in lookyng than ther shal in 
deede; * 3391 

This ordinance is seyd; so God thee 
speede; 

Tomorwe at nyght, whan folk ben . alle 
aslepe, 

Into our knedyng-tubbis wol we crepe, 
And sitten there, abidyng Goddes grace. 
Go now thy wey, I have no lenger space 


3578. wolptuoo, H t no o oth, 
3393* foih hen mile, Hram hen. 
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To make of this no lenger sermonyng,— 
Men aeyn thus, “ Sende the wise and sey 
nothyng”; 

Thou art so wys it needeth nat thee teche, 
Go save oure lyf, and that I the biseche.’ 

This sely carpenter goth forth his wey; 
Fulofte he seith ‘Allas,’ and "Weylawey,* 
And to his wyf he tolde his piyveetee. 
And she was war, and knew it bet than he, 
What al this queynte cast was for to seyc; 
But nathelees she ferde as she wolde deye, 
And seyde, ‘Allas! go forth thy wey anon, 
Help us to scape or we been lost cchon ! 
I am thy trewe, verray, wedded wyf, 

Go, deeri spouse, and help to save oure 
lyf 1 ’ 36x0 

Lo which a greet thyng is affeccioun 1 
Men may dyen of ymaginacioun. 

So depe may impressioun be take. 

This sely carpenter bigynneth quake; 
Hym thynketh venaily that he may see 
Noees flood, come walwynge as the see. 
To drenchen Alisoun, his hony deere. 
Hewepeth, weyleth, maketh sory cheere ; 
He siketh, with ful many a sory swogh; 
Hegooth and getethhymaknedyng trogh, 
And after that a tubbe and a kymelyn. 
And pryvely he sente hem to Ins in. 

And heng hem in the roof in pryvetee. 
His owene hande he made laddres thre, 
To clymben by the ranges 'and the stalkes. 
Into the tubbes, hangynge in the balkes; 
And hemvitailleth, bo the trogh and tubbe. 
With breed and chese and good ale in a 
jubbe, 

Suffisynge right ynogh as for a day; 

But er that he hadde maad al this array. 
He sente his knave, and eek his wenche 
also, 3631 

Upon his nede to London for to go; 

And on •the Monday, whan it drew to 
nyght, 

He shette his dore without? candel lyght, 
And dresseth al this thyng as it shal be; 
And shortly, up they clomben alle thre; 
They aitten still?, wel a furlong way. 

. 'Now, Pater notttr, clom,’ seyde 
.Nicholay; 

gtu. Mfn map 4 ya» (liar may), H A man 
may 


And 'Clom,’ quod John, and 'Clom,’ 
seyde Alisoun. 

This carpenter seyde his devodoun, 364, 
And stille he sit and biddeth his preyere. 
Ay waitynge on the reyn, if he it jieere. 

The ded? sleepe, for verray bisynesse, 
Fil on this carpenter, right as I gesse 
About? corfew-tyme, or litel more ; 

For travaille of Ins goost he groneth soore 
And eft he routeth, for his heed myslay. 
Doun of the laddre stalketh Nicholay, 
And Alisoun fill softe adoun she spedde; 
Withouten wordes mo they goon to bedde. 
Ther as the carpenter is wont to lye, 3651 
Ther was the revel and the melodye. 
And thus lith Alison and Nicholas, . 

In bisynesse of myrthe and of solas. 

Til that the belle of laudes gan to rynge, 
And freres in the cbauncel gonne synge. 
This parissh clerk, this amorous Ab- 
solon. 

That is for love alwey so wo-bigon. 
Upon the Monday was at Oseneye 
With compaignye, hym to disporte and 
pleye, 3660 

And axed upon cas a cloisterer 
Ful prively after John the carpenter. 
And he drough hym a-part out of the 
chirche, 

And seyde, ‘ I noot, I saugh hym heeit 
nat wirche 

Syn Saterday; I trow that he be went 
For tymber ther our abbot hath hym sent; 
For he is wont for tymber for to go, 
And dwellen at the grange a day or two; 
Or elles he is at his hous, certeyn; 3669 

Where that he be I kan nat scothly seyn.’ 

This Absolon fol joly was and light, 
And thoghte, 'Now is tyme wake alnygbt, 
For sikirly I saugh him nat stirynge - 
Aboute his dore, syn day bigan to sprynge. 
So moot I thryve I shal, at colckes crowe, 
Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowe, 
That stant fid lowe upon his bourds waL 
To Alison now wol I tellen al 
My love-longynge; for yet I shal na' 
mysse 36^ 

That at the lest? wey I shal hire Idsse. 
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tom maner confoft sbal I have, parfay. 

{y mouth hath icchid al this longe day, 
~hat is a signe of lcissyng atte leste. 
ll nyght me mette eek I was at a feeste; 
fterfoierf wol goon slepe an home or 
tweye, 

Ad al the nyght thanne wol I wake 
and pleye.' 

Whan that the fasti cok hath crowe 
anon 

|p list this joly lovere Absolon, 
tnd hym arraieth gay, at poynt devys; 
lut fast he cheweth greyn and lycorys, 
o smeilen sweete, er he hadde kembd 
his heer. , 3691 

Jnder his tonge a trewe-love he beer, 
or thef-by wende he to ben gracious, 
ie rometh to the carpenteres hous, 
ind stille he stant under the shot-wyn- 
dowe,— 

Into his brist it mughte, it was so lowe,— 
ind softe he knokketh with a semysoun: 
What do ye, hony-comb, sweete Alisoun, 
iy faire bryd, my sweete cynamome ? 
iwaketh, lemmanmyn, andspeketh to me. 
fel litel thynken ye upon my wo 3701 
hat for youre love I swete ther I go. 
fo wonder is, thogh that I swelte and 
swete, 

| moorne as dooth a lamb after the tete; 
f-wis, lemman, I have swich love-long- 

nat lik a turtel trewe is my moomynge ; 
may nat ete na moore than a mayde. 
'Go fro the wyndow, jakke-fool,’ she 
sayde, 

As help me God, it wol nat be, “ com 
ha me ”; 3709 

love another, and elles I were to blame, 
fel bet than thee, by Jhesu, Absclon. 

'O forth thy wey, or I wol caste a slon, 
md lat me slepe, a twenty devel wey 1 ’ 
'Allas,’quodAbsolon, ‘andweylawey, 
hat trewe love was ever so yvel biset I 
hanne kyssi me, syn it may be no bet, 
°r Jhesus lovey and for the love of me. ’ 
Willow thanne go thy wey ? 1 therwith 
- quod she. f 

5*97. k nM k t ik, H« aim, ceufhtfA, cngktd. 
S-*. twtti, K rnrto, faint. 


' Ye certes, lemman,’ quod this Absolon. 
‘Thanne make thee redy,’ quod she, 

* I come anon,’ 3790 

And unto Nicholas she seydi stille, 

‘Now hust and thou shalt laughen al 
thy fille.’ 

This Absolon doun sette hym on his 
knees, 

And seyde, ‘ 1 am lord at alle degrees. 
For after this I hope ther cometh moore. 
Lemman, thy grace, and sweeti bryd, 
thyn oore.’ 

The wyndow she undoth, and that in 
haste, 

‘ Have do,’ quod she, ‘com of, and speed 
the faste, 

Lest that owe neighebores thee espie.’ 

This Absolon gan wype his mouth fill 
drie: 373 “ 

Dirk was the nyght as pich, or as the cole, 
And at the wyndow out she pitte his hole, 
And Absolon hym fil no bet ne wen, 

But with his mouth he kiste hir naked era, 
Ful savourly, er he was war of this. 

Abak he stirte, and thoughte it was amys. 
For wel he wiste a womman hath no herd. 
He felte a thyng al rough and long y-hetd. 
And seyde, ‘ Fy, alias, what have 1 do?’ 
‘ Tehee 1 ’ quod she, and dapte the 
wyndow to, 3740 

And Absolon goofh forth a sory pas. 

‘ A berd, a herd I’ quod hende Nicholas, 

‘ By Goddes corps, this game goth faire 
and weeL’ 

This sely Absolon herde every deel. 

And on his lippe he gan for anger byte, 
And to hymself he seyde, ' 1 shal thee 
quyte.’ 

Who rubbeth now, who froteth now 
his lippes 

With dust, with sond, with straw, with 
clootH, with chippes. 

But Absolon?—that seith fulcrfte, ‘Allas I 
My soule bitake I unto Sathanas, 3750 
But me were levere than al this toun,’ 
quod he, 

‘ Of this despit awroken for to be. 

Allas,’ quod he, ‘alias, I ne hadde 
y-bleynt.’ 

His hooti love was coold and al y-queynt ( 
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For fro that tyme ‘that ‘ her hadde fclste 
her era,, 

Of paramours he S#tte nat fL«kers; 

For he was heeied„of hi) maJadie. 

Full ofti paramours he gan deffie, 

And weepe as dooth a child that is y-bete. 
A safti peas he wpnte over the strete 3760 
Until a smyth men cleped daun Gerveys, 
That in his, forgi smythed plough 
barneys,— 

He sharpeth shaar and kultour bisily. 
This Absolon knokketh al esily, 

And seyde, ‘ Undo, Gerveys, and that 
anon.’ 

‘What, who artow?’ ‘It am I, Ab¬ 
solon. ’ 

‘What, Absolon I For Cristes sweets tree, 
Why rise ye.so rathe ? ey benedicitee / 
What eyleth yow ? Som gay gerl, God 
it woot. 

Hath brought yow thus upon the 
viritoot; 3770 

By seinti Note, ye woot wel what I mene.’ 

This Absolon ne roghte nat a bene 
Of al his pley; no word agayn he yaf; 
He haddi moore tow on his distaf 
Than Gerveys knew, and seyde, ‘ Freend 
so deere, 

That hoote kultour in the chymenee heere, 
As lene it me, I,have therwith to doone. 
And I wol brynge it thee agayn ful soone.’ 
Gerveys answeide, ‘ Certes, were it 
gold, 

Or in a poke nobles alle untold, 3780 
Thousholdest have, as I am trewesmyth; 
Ey,' Cristes foo, what wol ye do ther¬ 
with 

*‘Ther-of,’quod Absolon, ‘be as be may, 
I shall wel telle it thee to-morwe day,’ 
And caughte the kultour bythe colde stele. 
Ful softe out at the dore he gan to stele. 
And wente unto the carpenteris waL 
HI cogheth first, and knokketh therwithal 
Upon the wyndowe, tight as he dide er. 
\ This.Alison answerdd, ‘Who is ther. 
That knokketh so ? I warante it a theet ’ 

377a. wMU»t, meaning doubtful—H very trot, 
Camp, ftutyfisim 
3771. Nat*, St. Keote 

9781. Tktm Mkoldtti kavt, * H IV shut k*m 
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gut stonde hemqpte onto bis owene hann, 
far when hejj»k hb wu anon bote doun 
With hendA Nicholas and Aliaotm. 3839 
Ihey tokfcen every man that he was wood, 
He was egast so of Nowelis flood 
TTiurgh fsntasjo,' that of his vanytee 
it hadde y-boght hym knedyng-tubbes 
•thsii, 

YndhaddA hem hangAd in the rove above; 
Ynd that he preydA hem, for Goddes love, 
To sittenltt the roof, par compaigyne. 

The folkgan laughen at his fantasye; 
Into the roof they hiken and they gape, 
Ynd tumAd al.his harm unto a jape ; 3849 
For, what-so that this carpenter ans.werde, 
[t was lot noght, no man his reson herdc; 
With othAs grete he was so sworn adoun, 
Ihat he was holdA wood in al the toun; 
For every clerk anonright heeld with 
oother; 

they seyde, 'The man was wood, my 
lent breather ’; 

Ynd every wight gan laughen of this stiyf. 
thus swyvAd was this carpenteris wyf, 
for al his kepyng and his jalousye ; 3S51 
Ynd Absolon hath kist hir nether eye, 

Ynd Nicholas is scalded in the towte : 
his tale is doon, and God save al the 
rowte. 


REEVE’S TALE 

The prologi of the Revet Tale 

Whan folk hadde laughen at this nycA 
cas 

If Absolon and hendA Nicholas, 

Kveni folk diversely they seyde, 
tat for the moore part they loughe and 
pleyde; 

Feat this tale I saugh no man tom greve, 
tat it were oonly Osewold the Reve. 3860 
y-canse he was of carpenteris craft 
1 litel ire is in his herte y-laft. 

Fe gan to grucche and blamed it a lite. 

‘ So theelc,’ quod he, ‘ fol wel koude I 
the quite, 

nth bleryng of a proud millArAs eye,— 

• t*S& a ut re , H mutt. 


If that telhtf spekeof ribaudye,— 

But ik am* odd, me list .not pley for age. 
Gras tymevis doon,* my fodder is now 
forage 5 •’ . , . 

This white tope writeth myne oldA yeris; 
Myn herte is also mowljd as myne heris, 
But if I fore as dooth.an openers; 3871 

That ilk A fruyt is ever lenger the wers ' 
Til it be roten in Hullok, or in stree. 

‘ We oldA men, I drede, so farA we ; 
Til we be roten kan we nat be type. 

We hoppen ay whil that the world wol 

pype. 

For in oure wyl ther stiketh ever a nayl. 
To have an hoor heed and a grenA tayl. 
As hath a leek; for, thogh oure myght 
be goon, ' 

Oure wyl desireth folie ever in oon; 3880 
For whim we may nat doon, than wol we 
spcke, 

Yet in oure asshen olde is fyr y-reke. 
Foure gleedes han we, whiche I shal 
devyse, 

Avauntyng, liyng, anger, coveitise. 

Thise fourA sparkles longen unto eelde. 
Oure olde lemes mowe wel been unweelde, 
But wyl ne shal nat faillen, that is sooth; 
And yet ik have alwey a coltAs tooth, 

As many a yeer as it is passAd henne 
Syn that my tappe of lif bigan to renne ; 
For sikerly, whaii I was bore, anon 3891 
Deeth d rough the tappe of lyf and leet it 
gon, 

And ever sithe hath so the tappe y-ronne, 
Til that almoost al.empty is,the tonne. 
The streem of lyf now droppeth on thb 
chymbe; 

The sely tonge may wel rynge and chymbe 
Of wrecchednesse that passed is ful yoore; 
With olde folk, save dotage, is namoore.’ 
Whan that oure Hoost hadde herd this 
sermonyng, 

He gan to speke as lordly as a kyng. 3900 
He seide :‘‘What amounteth al this wit? 
What, shul we speke alday of hooly writ? 
The devel made a RevA for to preche, 

Or of a soutere shipman or a leche. 


71. But if, H Butyit. 
bj.JkiUtu, HJSxyUut. 
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Sey forth thy tale, and tarie not thetyme,— 
Lo, Depeford, and it is half wey pryme. 
Lo, G re n dwy ch, ther many a shrewe is 
inne. 

It were al tyme thy tali to bigynne.’ 
‘Now, sires,’ quod this Osewold the 
Reve, 3909 i 

* I pray yow alii that ye nat yow greve, 
Thogh I answdre and somdeel sette his 
howve, 

For levefol is, with force force of showve j 
This dronke Millere hath y-toold us heer 
How that bigyled was a carpenteer, 
Periventure in scorn for I am oon; 

And, byyoure leve, I shal him quite anoon. 
Right in his cherles tennis wol I speke; 

I pray to God his nekke mote breke. 

He kan wel in myn eye seen a stalke, 

But in his owene he kan nat seen a bailee.’ 


A joly poppere baar he in bis pouche, 
They was no man, for pod, dorste hyu 
touche s 

A Sheffield thwitel baar he in hys hose. 
Round was his face, and camusa was hit 
nose; 

As piled as an ape was his skulle; 

He was a market-betere atti folle; 
Ther dorste no wight hand upon hya 
legge, 

That he ne swoor he sholde anon abeggt 
A theef he was, for so the, of com and 
mele. 

And that a sly and usaunt for to stele. 3940 
His name was hoote, deynous, Symekya. 
A wyf he hadde, y-comen of noble kyn,— 
The person of the toun hir Elder was,— 
With hire he yaf fol many a panne of bin 
For that Symkyn sholde in his blood ailyt 
She was y-fostred in a nonnerye. 


Been btgynnetk The Rtves Tale 
At Trumpyngtoun, nat for fro Cante- 
brigge, 39»i 

Ther gooth a brook, and over that a brigge, 
Upon the whiche brook ther stant a melle ; 
And this is verray sooth that I yow tell. 
A millere was ther dwellynge many a day, 
As eny pecok he was proud and gay. 
Pipenhekoudeandfisshe.and nettesbeete, 
And turne coppds, and wel wrastle and 
sheete; 

And by his belt he baar a long panade. 
And of a swetd fol trenchant was the 
blade. 3930 


sailor or physician as a rein take to preaching. 1 
* Ex sutore nauclerus/ 'ex sutore meaicus,’ were 
proverbial expressions. 

3906. Depeford, Deptford. 

3906. katf wey frying, 7.30 a . m . ; H, passed 
pry mm; Petworth, almost prime. 

3910. that ye nat yam greve, H that noon of 
you JUmgreve. 

39x1. howve ( cap ; for the phrase cp. line 586. 
391a. of, i.e. off1 H* to. 

The Revet Tale: probably taken by Chaucer 
from the French fabliau, De Gombertetdes Deux 
Clert, by Jean de Boves, with hints also from 
another fabliau now in the library at Berne, in 

_.La 1_ .hiL - a: _:__:n__a 


local colour Is of couxse supplied by Chancer 
himself, who acts off the Cambridge clerks and 
thair miliar against the Oxford clerk and the 


For Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde, 
But she were wel y-norissed and a maple, 
To saven his estaat of yomanrye. -m 
And she was proud and peert as is a pyt 
A fol fair sighte was it upon hem two 
On haly dayes; bifora hire wolde he go 
With his typet y-bounde about bis heed; 
And she cam after in a gyte of reed; 
And Symkyn hadde hosen of the same. 
Ther dorste no wight clepen hire but 
* Dame ’; 

Was noon so hardy that wente by the weyt 
That with hire dorste rage, or onds plejt. 
But if he wolde be slayn of Symdkyn, 
With panade, or with knyf, or boidekyn; 
For jalous folk ben perilous evermo; 39k 
Algate they wolde hire wyvds wenden so. 
And eek, for she was somdel smoteriicb, 
She was as digne as water in a dich, 

As fol of hoker, and of bisemare. 

Hir thoughte that a lady sholde hire spam 
What for hire kynrede and hir nortelrie, I 
That she hadde leradd in the nonnerie. 


3949. qf t H and- . 

3953. y-boundt, E* bound*, boundeu; He at 1 
wounden. 

3956. clepen hire but 1 Dame ,* H cleft & 
but 'Madame*; cp. line 376. 

3957. that wente , H maikyng. 

3958. ones, H eUtz. 

3966. a lady sholde hire spare, H lodf\ 
oughten hir to spare , i.e. be cons i derate to. 
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Adogbter hadde they bitwise hem two. 
Of twenty yeer, withouten any mo, 3970 
Savynge a child that was of half yeer age ; 

In cradel it lay, and was a propre page. 
Thiswenchithikke andwel y-growen was. 
With kamuse nose, and eyen greye as glas; 
fluttokAs brode, and brestes rounde and 
hye, 

Bat right fair was hise heer, I wol nat lye. 

This person of the'toun, for she was fcir, 

[a parpos was to maken hire his heir, 

Both of his catel and his mesuage, 3979 
And straunge he made it of hir manage. 

His parpos was for to bistowe hire hye 
Into som worthy blood of auncetrye ; 
for booty chirches good moot been 
des pended 

On hooly chirchAs blood that is descended; 
Therfore he wolde his hooly blood honoure. 
Though that he hooly chirche sholde 
devoure. 

Cret sokene hath this millere, out of 
doute, 

With whete and malt of al the land aboute; 
And natneliche, ther was a greet collegge, 
Men clepen the Soler Halle at Cante- 
bregge; 399° 

Ther was hir whete and eek hir malt 
' y-grounde. • 

And on a day it happed in a stounde, 

Sik lay the maundple on a maladye— 

Men wenden wisly that he sholde dye,— 
rot which this millere stal bothe mele 
and corn 

An hundred tyme moore than bifom : 

For ther-bifom he stal but curteisly, 

But now he was a theef outrageously ; 

For which the wardeyn chidde and made 
, fare;' 3999 

nut ther-of sette the millere nat a tare; 

Me craketh boost, and swoor it was nat so. 
Thanne were ther yongc, poure clerkes 

rv two * 

That ddfelten in this halle of which I seye; 
3980. he, otn. H. 

3985. ho*b, H joly. 

399°- Soler Halle, the hall with the Holers, or 
kin-flhaniberm, ue. rooms with bay-windows, 
one of the predecessors. I 

3996. Am hundred tyme, H a tkoutendpart . 
3998. woe, H it. 
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Test if they were, and lusty for to pleye; 
And, oonly for hire myrthe and revelrye. 
Upon the wardeyn bisily they crye, 

To yeve hem leve, but a litel stounde. 
To goon to mille and seen hir corn 
y-grounde. 

And hardily they dorste leye hir nekke, 
The millere shold nat stele hem half a 
pekke 90x0 

Of corn, by slcighte, ne by force hem reve. 
And at the laste the wardeyn yaf hem leve. 
John highte that oon, and Aleyn faighte 
that oother; 

Of o toun were they bom, that highti 
Strother, 

Fer in the North, I kan nat telle where. 

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere, 
And on an hors the sak he caste anon: 
Forth goth Aleyn the clerk, and also John, 
With good swerd and with bokeler by 
hir side. 4019 

John knew the wey, hem nededc no gyde; 
And at the mille the sak adoun he layth. 
Aleyn spak first, 1 Al hayl, Symond, 
y-fayth 1 

How fares thy faire doghter, and thy wyf ? ’ 

‘Aleyn, welcome,’ quod Symkyn, ‘by 
my lyf 1 

And John also, how now? what do ye 
heer ? ’ 

• Symond,’ quod John, ‘ by God, nede 
has na peer, 

Hym boes serve hym-self that has na 
swayn, 

Or elles he is a fool, as clerkes sayn. «»B 
Oure manciple, I hope he will be deed, 
Swa werkes ay the wanges in his heed ; 
And forthy is I come, and eek Alayn, 

To grynde oure com and carie it ham 


agayn. 

I pray yow spcde us heythen that ye may.’ 
‘ It shal be doon,’ quod Symkyn, ‘ by 
my fay t 

What wol ye doon, whilthat it is inhande?’ 

* By God, right by thehopur wil I stande,’ 
Quod John, ‘ and se how that the com 
gas in. 


4 °»* *» fttr. Ihe two clerks speak throoch. 
out in. northern dialect. _ 

40.7. Hym bo, behoves hlm;.fc, Jmtla; 
Camb. mutH i res! hylumth. 
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Yet saugh I never, by my fader kyn, 
How that the hopur wagges til and fra.’ 

Aleynonswdrdi, ‘John, and wiltowswa? 
Thanne wil I be bynethd, by my cronn I 
And se how that the meli failes doun 
Into the trough,—that sol be my disport; 
For John, y-faith, I- may been of youre 
sort, 

I is as ille a miilere as are ye.' 

This miilere smyled of hir nycetee, 

And thoghte, ‘ A 1 this nys doon but for 
a wyle j 

They wend that no man may hem bigile; 
But by my thrift yet shal I blere hir eye, 
Foralthesleighteinhirphilosophye. 4050. 
The moori queyntd crekes that they 
nuke. 

The moors wol I steld whan 1 take. 

In stide of flour yet wol I yeve hem bren; 
The gretteste clerkes been noght wisest 
men. 

As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare; 
Of al hir art ne counte I noght a tare.’ 

Out at the dore he gooth fill pryvely. 
Whan that he saugh his tyme softely. 

He looketh up and doun til he hath founde 
The clerkes hors, ther as it stood y-bounde 
Bihyndfe the mille, under a levesel, 4061 
And to the hors he goth hym Sure and 
wel; 

He strepeth of the brydel right anon, 
And whan thehors was laus, he gynnethgon 
Toward the fen, ther wilde mares unne,— 
Forth with ‘ Wehee ! ’ thurgh thikke and 


Til that hir corn was faire and wed 
y-grounde; ’ 

And whan the mele is sakkdd and 
y-bounde, . 40* 

This John goth out, and fynt his bdts away, 
And gan to crie, • Harrow 1 ’ and, * Weyl. 
away I 

Oure hors is lom; Alayn, for Goddds bang 
Stepeonthyfeet; com out, man,olatanesl 
Allas, our watdeyn Has his palfrey lornl'j 
This Aleyn al forgat, bothe mele and com;] 
Al was out of his mynde his housbondrie. ■ 
1 What, whilk way is he geen ?’ he gas 
to crie. 

Thewyf cam lepynge inward with a ren; 
She seyde, ‘ Allas, youre hors goth to 
the fen 4<*> 

With wilde mares, as faste as he may go; 
Urithank come on lps band that boond 
hym so. 

And he that bettrd sholde han knyt the 
reyne 1 ’ 

* Alias,’ quod John,• Aleyn, for Crista 
peyne. 

Lay doun thy swerd, and I wil myn alsvo. 
I is fill wight, God want, as is a rsa; 

By Goddes herte I he sal nat scape ui 
bathe. 

Why nadstow pit the capul in the lathe? 
Il-hayl, by God, Aleyn, thou is a forme.’ 

Thise sely clerkes han fill faste y-ronse 
Toward the fen, bothe Aleyn and eek 
John; w 

And whan the miilere saugh that they 


thurgh thenne. 

This .miilere gooth agayn, no word he 
seyde. 

But dooth his note and with the clerkes 
pleyde, 



4053* flour, H moto. 

4045. Am whilom, etc. 'The story alluded to 
b told of a Mule In Cent. Nov. Ant . No. gx. 
The Mule pretends that his name is written upon 
the bottom of his hind-foot. The Wolf attempt¬ 
ing to read it, the Mule gives him a kick on the 
forehead and kills him. Upon which the Fox, 
who was present, observes: Ogni kuomo , che ta 
Utterm, non i nano ' (Tyrwbitt). A variant of 
' the story occurs in Reynard the Fox. 


were gon, 

He half a busshel of hir flour hath take, 
And bad his wyf go knede it in a cake. 
He seyde, ‘ I trowe the clerkes were aferd; 
Yet kan a miilere make a clerkds berd, 
For al his art; no w lat hem goon hir weye '■ 
Lo wher they goon ; ye, lat the children 
• pleye; 

, They gete hym nat so lightly; by my 
croun 1’ * 

Thise sely clerkes rennen up and doun 
With ‘Keepel keepe I standi stand! 
Jossa warderere I ^ ♦>»* 

4090. Dm fulftuU y-'tmtu, H tfttitn ** 
auoon. 

4095. wm, H ben. 
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G* wygbtly thou, and 'I shal kepe him 
heere.’ 

But shortly, til that it was verray nyght, 

They hondS nat, though they dide al hir 
tey^it, 

Hir capul cacche, he ran alwey so faste, 

'il in a dych they caughte hym attS laste. 
Wery and weet, as beest is in the reyn, 
lomth sely John, and with him comth 
Aleyn. 

Allas I* quod John, ‘the day that X was 
boral 4109 

(low ate wediyve til hethyngand til scorn; 
hire 00m is stoln, men wil us fooles calle, 
lathi the waideyn and oure felawes allc, 
Ind namily the millere, weylaway 1 ’ 

Thus pleyneth John, as he gooth by 
the way 

Toward the mille, and Bayard in his hond. 
The millere sittynge by the fyr he fond,— 
For it was nyght and fbrther myghte they 
noght,— 

But for the love of God they hym bisoght 
Of herberwe and of ese, as for hir peny. 
The millere seyde agayn, “ If ther be 
eny, 4 *» 

Swich as it is, yet dial ye have youre part; 
Hyn hous is streit, but ye han lemed art, 
Ye konne by argumei es make a place 
A myli blood of twenty foot of space. 

Lat se now if this placi may sufiise. 

Or make it rowm with speche, as is youre 
gise.’ 

‘ Now, Symond,’ seyde John, ‘by Seint 
Cutberd, 

Ay is thou myrie, and this is faireanswdrd. 
1 have herd seyd> “ Man sal taa of twa 
thynges, - 

Slyk as he fyndes, or taa slyk as he 
hrynges”; 4 * 3 » 

But specially I pray thee, hooste deere, 
Get us som mete and drynke, and make 
us cheere, 

And wd wil payen trewely atte fulle; 
With empty hand men may none haukis 
tulle; 

Loo, heere our silver, redy for to spende. 
This millere into toun his doghter sende 


For ale and breed, and rosted hem a goos. 
And boond hire hois, it sholdi nat goon 
loos, 

And in his owene chambre hem made a 
bed, 4*39 

With sheetesand with chalonsfeirey-spred, 
Noght from his owene bed ten foot or 
twelve. 

His doghter hadde a bed al by hir-selve. 
Right in the same chambre by and by; 

It myghte be no bet, and cause why ? 

Ther was no roimier herberwe in the place. 
Theysoupen, and they speke hem to solace. 
And drynken ever strong ale attd beste. 

, Aboute mydnyght wente they to reste. 

Wei hath this millere vemysshed his 
heed: 4*49 

Ful palehe was for-dronken, and nat reed. 
He yexeth, and hespeketh thurgh thenose, 
As he were on the quakke or on the pose. 
To bedde he goth, and with hytn goth 
his wyf, 

As any jay she light was and jolyf; 

So was hir joly whistle wel y-wet; 

The cradel at hir beddes feet is set, 
Torokken, and to yeve the child to sowke 1 
And whan that droriken al was in the 
crowke, 4 * 3 * 

To bedde went the doghter right anon; 
To bedde wente Aleyn, and also John ; 
Thernasnarooore; hem neededeno dwsle. 
This millere hath so wisely bibbed ale 
That as an hors he snorteth in his sleepe; 
Ne of his tayl bihynde he took qo keepe; 
His wyf bar him a burdon, a fill strong, 
Menmyghtehirrowtyng heeretwofurlong; 
The wenche rowteth eek, par compaigrtyt. 

Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye, 
He poked John, and seyde, • Slepestow ? 
Herdistow ever slyk a sang er now ? 4170 

Lo, whilk a compline is y-mel hem alle 1 
A wilde fyr upon tbair bodyes felle 1 
Wha herkned ever slyk a ferly thyng? 
Ye, they sol have the flour of il endyng I 
This lange nyght ther tydds me na reste. 
But yet, nafors; al sol be for the beste, 
For, John,’ seyde he, ‘ala ever moot 
I thryve. 


410a wfgkOy, E» whittle. 

4103. kt rate mhaqr, H it run away. 


4138. it thtUt nat grew, H* kt tcktUaa mtrr 
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If that I may, yon wenche wil I swyve. 
Som element has la we y-shapen us j 4179 
For, John, ther is a lawe that lays thus, 
That gif a man in a point be y-greved, 
That in another he sal be releved. 

Oure com is stoln, sothljyit is na nay. 
And we han had an il fit al this day; 

And syn I sal have neen amendement 
Agayn my los, I wil have esement. 

By Goddes sale 1 it sal neen other bee.’ 

This John answerde, ‘ Alayn, avyse thee; 
The millere is a perilous man,’ he seyde, 
'And gif that he out of hissleepe abreyde, 
He mighte doon us bathe a vileynye.’ 4191 
Aleyn answerde, 'Icounthymnat aflye.’, 
And up he list, and by the wenche he 
ciepte. 

This wenche lay uprighte, and faste slepte 
Til he so ny was, er she myghte espie, 
That it had been to late for to crie ; 

And, shortly for to seyn, they were at on. 
Now pley, Aleyn, for I wol speke of John. 

This John lith stilleaforlong wey or two, 
Andtohymselfhemakethroutheand wo; 

■ Allas 1 ’ quod he, 'this is a wikked jape; 
Now may I seyn that I is but an ape ; 

Yet has myfelawe seta what for hisharro,— 
He has the milleris doghter in his arm. 

He auntred hym, and has his nedes sped. 
And I lye as a draf sak in my bed; 

And when this jape is tald another day, 

I sal been halde a daf, a cokenay. 

I wil arise and auntre it, by my fayth ; 

“ Unhardy is unseely,” thus men sayth.’ 
And up he roos and softely he wente 411s 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it hente. 
And baar it softe unto his beddes feet. 

Soone after this the wyf hir rowtyng leet, 
And ganawake and wente hireout to pisse. 
And cam agayn, and gan hir cradel mysse, 
And gropid heer and ther, but she foond 
noon. 

'Allas I’-quod she, 'I hadde almoost 
mysgoon; 

I hadde almoost goon to the.derkes bed. 
Ey, bmedicittl thanne hadde I foule 
y-sped.’ 4990 

418}. Mtkfy. E> thortly. 

419 * my. H wktU. 

4900. h* mniuth rwHtht and wo, H cma/laynad 


And forth she gooth til she the cradel fond; 1 
She gropeth alwey forther with hir bond, 
And foond the bed and thoghte noght 
but good, . 

By-cause that the cradel by it stood. 

And nyste wher she was, for it was derk, 
But faire and wel she creepe into thedetk; 
And lith fill stille and wolde han caught 
a sleepe. 

Withinne a while this John the derk up 
leepe, 4*! 

And on this goode wyf he lrith on soore; 
So myrie a fit ne hadde she nat fill yoore; 
He priketh hardeand soore ashe were mad. 
This joly lyf han thise two clerkes lad, 
Til that the thridde cok bigan to synge. | 
Aleyn wax wery in the dawenynge, 
For he had swonken al the longe nyght; 
And seyde, 'Fare weel, Malyne, sweetc 
wight. 

The day is come, I may no lenger byde; 
But evermo, wher so I go or ryde, 

I is thyn awen derk, swa have I seel.’ ■ 
' Now, deere lemman,’ quod she, ' go, 
fereweel 1 4W> 1 

But, er thow go, o thyng I wol thee telle; j 
Whan that thou wendest homward by the 
melle, j 

Right at the entree of the dole bihynde, 
Thou shalt a cake of half a busshel fynde, 
That was y-maked of thyn owene mele, 
Which that I heelpe my fader for to stele; 
And, goode lemman, God thee save and 
kepe 1 ’ ■ i 

And with that word almoost she gan to ' 
wepe. 

Aleyn up list and thoughte, ‘Er that 
it dawe, j 

I wol go crepen in by my felawe ’; 4»s» 
And fond the cradel with his hand anon. 

‘ By God 1 ' thoughte he, ' al wrang I 
have mysgon; 

Myn heed is toty of my swynk to nyght, 
That mnketh me that I go nat aright; 

I woot wel by the cradel I have mysgo; 
Heere lith the millere and his wyf also.’ 
And forth he goth, a twenty devel way, 
Unto the bed ther as the millere lay. 

4995. Andnytit. H Ifmt knttmmg. 

4931. H9V, H* dtipt. 
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dq wende have cropen by his felawe John, 
\nd by the millere in he crepe anon, 416a 
find caughte hym by the nekke, and softe 
bp spak; 

He sejsle, ‘Thon John, thou swynes- 
heed, awak, 

for Cristdc saule, and heer a noble game; 
*?or by that lord that called is seint Jame, 
Is I have thrids in this shorte nyght 
iwyvid the miileres doghter bolt upright, 
ffhil thow hast as a coward been agast.’ 

*Ye,falsdharlot,’quodthemillere, , hast? 
K 1 falsi traitour 1 falsi clerk I ’ quod he, 
Thow shalt be deed, by Goddes dignitee! 
Who dorsti be so boold to disparage 4971 
My doghter, that is come'of swich lynage?’ 
find by the throte-bolle he caughte Alayn; 
tad he hente hym desjatously agayn, 
tad on the nose he smoot hym with his 
fast. 

Doun ran the blody streem upon his brest, 
tad in the floor, with nose and mouth 
to-broke. 

They walwe as doon two pigges in a poke; 
tad up they goon and doun agayn anon. 
Til that the millere sporned at a stoon, 
tad doun he fil bakward upon his wyf. 
That wisti no thyng of this nyci stiyf; 
For she was falle aslepe a lite wight 
With John the clerk, that waked hadde 
al nyght; 

tad with the &1 out of hir sleepe she 
breyde. 

Help, hooly croys of Bromeholm,’ she 
seyde. 

In Manus tuas, Lord, to thee I calle 1 
iwak, Symond 1 'the feend is on us falle ! 
<yn herte is broken 1 help 1 1 nam but 
deed I 


To fynde a staf, and she stine up also, 
And knewe the estres bet than dide this 
John, # 

And by .the wal a staf she foond anon, , 
And saugh a Iitel shymeryng of a light, 
For at an hole in sboon the moone bright; 
And by that lightshesaugh hem bothi two. 
But sikerly she nyste who was who ; 4300 
But as she saugh a whit thyng in hir eye; 
And whan she gan the white thyng espye. 
She wende the clerk hadde wered a 
volupeer, 

And with the staf she drough ay neer 
and neer 

And wende han hit this Aleyn at the fiille; 
And smoot the millere on the pyled skulle. 
And detun he gooth, and cride, * Harrow 1 
I dyel’ 

Thise clerkes beete hym weel and lete 
hym lye. 

And greythenhem,andtookehirhorsanon, 
And eek hire mele, and on hir wey they 
gon, ♦ 4310 

And at the mille yet they tooke hir cake 
Of half a busshel flour fill wel y-bake. 

Thus is the proude millere wel y-bete, 
And hath y-lost thcgiyndyngeof the whete, 
And paydd for the soper everideel 
Of Aleyn and of John, that bette hym weel; 
His wyf is swyved, and his doghter als. 
Lo 1 swich it is a millere to be fals ; 

And therforethis proverbeisseyd fill sooth, 
' Hym thar nat wend wel that yvele dooth,’ 
A gylour shal hymself bigyled be,— 4311 
And God, that sitteth heighe in Trinitee, 
Save al this compaignyd, grete ambsmale. 
Thus have I quyt the Millere in my tale. 


lier lyth oon upon my wombe and on 
myn heed. 4990 

lelpe, Symkyn, for the false clerkes fighte! ’ 
This John stirte np, as soone as ever 
* he myghte, 

Vnd graspeth by die walles to and fro 


4964. catted, R cleOed. 

4979. mfet, R uk. 

49 J 9 - ngnyn, H they gon. 

4980. Anitd, H ttumbUd. 

4986. Bnmmlm. a Norfolk priory. 
4988 . to on tuSaUt. H i* i* & kailt. 


COOK'S TALE 
The prologe of the Cokes Tale 

The Cook of Londoun, whil file Revi 
spak, 

4996. < Stafitufiond, H tche took a « tqf. 

4997. thymmne, H glynttryng. 

' 4304- oy . H Air. 

4309. gnythen, equip; Sigreythhem.wet. 
43x0. on hir wey.si.hoom mnon, 

43x1. mt the mille vet, H mi the milien dore 
439a. Trinitee, H* Mmgeeiee. 
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jjjon * day, whim he his papir soghte, 
jfs proverbe that seith this wot word, 
W4 bet la roten appul out of hoord, 

[han tlft it rode al the reminaunt’ 

So fewim it by a riotous aervaunt, 

|t a wel lasei harm to lete hym pace 
j fcri he ahende alle the servauntz in the 
® ; {dace. 44» 0 

fhqtfbre his maister yaf hym acquitance, 
And bad hym go with sorwe and with 
iW meschance; 

jpd thus this joly prentys hadde his leve. 
Kow lat him riote al the nyght or leve. 
And for tbar is no theef withoute a 
. lowlre, 

phat helpeth hym to wasten and to sowkc. 


Of that he bryhi kan or borwe may, 
Anon*he sente his bed and his array 
Unto a compier of his owene sort, 4419 
That lovide dys, and revel and disport, • 
And hadde a wyf that heeld for contdnance 
A shoppe, and swyved for hir suste¬ 
nance . . . 

Of this Cokes Tale mated Chatuer 
na more 

44». Of this Cokes tats, etc., from Hengwrt 
MS. In many MSS. here follows the Tele of 
Gamelyn, which Chaucer probably meant to re¬ 
write and assign to the Yeoman; but the tale, as 
it stands, is none of Chaucer’s, and is therefore 
not printed here. The rest of the tales supposed 
to be told on the first day of the Pilgrimage are 
lackin g, and, almost certainly, were never written. 


* TALES OF THE SECOND DAY 


GROUP B 


The monies of the Hoost to the 
compaignye 

finny Hostc saugh wet that the 
. brighte sonne 

the ark of his artificial day hath ronne 
rhe ferthe part, and half an houre and 
moore, 

And though he were.nat depe expertc in 
loore, 

He wiste it was the eightetethe day 
Of Apsill, that is messager to May; 

And saugh wel that the shadwe of every 
tree 

Was, as in lengthe, the same quantitee 
That was the body erect that caused it; 
And therfore by the shadwe he took his 
•wit 10 

That Fhebus, which that shoon so clere 
and brighte. 


». Us artificial day, i.s. between sunrise and 
•unset as opposed to the day of u boors. 

m -1!_1_1 art of his dv 


•6th of thi reformed calendar) tbesun wpum na™ 
accoimdlshad the fourth part of his day’s journey 
•t 0.S0 a.is. t leaving 40 ounutaa, or half-an-hour 
•nd more,' to to o'clock. 

‘ experts, om. H i y-stert, P. 

. cists, H/air. 


Degrees was fyve and fourty clombe on 
highte s 

And for that day, as in that latitude, 

It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude; 

And sodeynly he plighte his hors ahoute. 

• Lordynges,’ quod he, ‘I wame yow, 
al this route, 

The fourthe party of this day is gon. 

Now for the love of God and of Seint John, 

Leseth no tyme, as ferforth as ye may. 

Lordynges, the tyme wasteth nyght and 
day 10 

And steletb from us,—what pryvily 
slep^nge. 

And what thurgh necligence m cure 
wftkynge,— 

As dooth the streem that tumeth never 
agayn, 

Descendynge fro themontaigne intoplayn. 

‘Wei kan Senec, and many a philo- 
sophre, 

Biwaillen tyme moore than gold in cofie; 

For “ losse of catel may recovered be, 


IS. Deems, etc. The s u n a t t a in ed this altitude 
exactly at 9.58. . , „ , 

so. the tyme, etc. Imitated from the R eman 
de la Ross, cp. the English t rsns lst lon , 1 L 369 
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* - ‘fr . ' --—■ 

B*t tone of tymi shendeth ns,” quod ha } 
It wol nat come agayn, withoutenBrede, 
Namoori than wole Malkyne* mayden- 
hede, 3° 

Whan she hath lost it in hir wantow- 


TsBK emTBHBVXSrrAJXS 


Lat os nat mowle.. thus in ydelnesse. 

‘Sire Man of La- quod he, ‘so have 
ye blis, 

Telle us a tale anon, as forward is; 

Ye been submytted thurgh youre free 
assent M 

‘To stonden in this cas at my juggement. 
Acqniteth yow andholdeth youre biheeste, 
Thanne have ye doon youre devoir atte 

‘Hoste,’ quod he, ‘ depardieux ich 
assente; 

To brekd forward is nat tnyn entente. 40 
Biheste is dettd, and I wole holde &yn 
Al my biheste, I kan no bettre sayn j 
For swich lawe as man yeveth another 
wight 

He sholde hym-selven usen it by right; 
Thus wole oure text; but natheless certeyn 
I kan right now no thrifty tale seyn. 

But Chaucer, thogh he kan but lewedly. 
On metres and on rymyng craftily. 

Hath seyd hem, in swich Englissh as he 
Iran, 

Of olde tyme, as knoweth many a man. 50 
And if he have noght seyd hem, leve 
brother, 

In 4 book, he hath seyd hem in another. 
For he hath toold of loveris up and doun 
Mo than Ovide made of mencioun 
In his Epistelles, that been ful olde 
What sholde I tellen hem, syn they ben 
tolde? 

‘In youthe he mode of Ceys and 
Aldone, 

And sithen hath he spoken of everichone 
Thise noble wyves and thise loveris eke. 
Who so that wole his large volume seke, 

Sf. ^C«eorfrifc*re»,ihestpryofC>y*and 
Akjode, from Ovid, Me. ,xi._ It forms 

thesubject of 11. 6s*so of Chancel's Bttk tftht 

was written in ,36s. when Chaucer was neatly 

.11 

uuny. 



ClepW the Seintis Legende 
.Ther may he seen the laigiu _ 

Of Lucresse and of Ba bil an in 
The sweid of Dido for the 
The tree of Phillis for hire 
The pleinte of Dianire and 
| Of Adriane and of Isiphilee 
The bareyne yle stqadynge 
.The dreynte Leandre fijr his Erro; T* 
The teens of Eleyne; and eek the wo 
| Of Brixseyde, and of thej Laddmya t 
(The crueltee of the, queene Mddaa! f 
Thy litel children hangynge by the bale, 
j For thy Jasdn, that was in »reso felsl 
O Ypermystra, Penolopee, Alceste, 

Youre wifhede he comendeth with the! 
beste 1 J 

«But certeinly no word ne writeth he 1 
Of thilke wikke ensample of Canacee, 
(That loved hir owfcne brothewsynfully j 
(Of swiche curs£fl stories I sey fy I) 

;Or ellis of Tyro Appollonius, 

How that the cursed kyng Antiochus 
Birafte his doghter of hir maydenhede, 
That is so horrible a tali for to rede. 
Whan he hir threw upon the pav&neat; 
And therforc he, of fill avysement, 

Nolde nevere write in none of his sermoMj 
Of swiche unkynde abhomynaaons, 

Ne I wol noon reherce, if that I may. 

* But of my tale how shall I doon this 
day? 9 * 

Me were looth be likned, douteldes. 


6 «. tk, Stinta Ltgndt ( U 

LamdttX the Ltrntd t,/ Good K'tmtn, td.d 
cSSiJ. Saints. In tha list .which follows, d» 
Man of Law omits the names of Cleopatra si* 
Philomela, of whom Chaucer wrote, while « 
Deianira, Hermione, Hero. Helen, 
Landameia, Penelope sad Alcesti* an k*en» 
remain. _• __ . ‘ 

63. BabiUn Tttbtt. Thiabe of Babylon. 

67. Adrim. w, Ariadne. 

67. ItifkiUt , Hypeipyh 

68. Tkt bartrntjlt, Ni 


jeiwres.ee, 

_ Tkt bartynt ylt, 

74. (Ar.H that. 

7 ,tSiL5£ ‘This and 

lonius of Tyre are told la 
A man tit. whence it has been 
Chaucer intended here to Mama that writes-* 
notion for which there appears to be no r 00 * 


Omw kk k n* 


84. fir U , H ms mm* mmp. 
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TBS CANTSRBVOt- TALES 


Nit RomA, for the ham thurgh Hanybal, 
That Romayns hath venqu/ashAd tyifies 
thre, >91 

Mu herd iwich tendre wepyng for pi tee, 
A* in the chambrA wu for hire partynge; 
Bat forth ihe moot, wher 10 she wepe or 
synge. 

O firstA moevyng, crueel firmament, 
With thy diurnal sweigh that crowdest ay, 
Anrfhurlest al from Est til Occident, 
That naturelly wolde holde another way; 
' Thycrowdyng set theHevenein swich array 
At the higynnyng of this fiers viage, yx 
That crneel Man hath slayn this manage I 

Infortunat ascendent tortuous, 

Of which the lord is helpl^ r <dle, alias, 
Out of hi# angle into the d«, hous. 
O Man, O atazir, u in thLvbas f 
O fieble Moone, unhappy been thy pas I 
Thou knyttest thee ther thou art nat 
a receyved; 

Ther thou were wee), fro thennes artow 
weyved. 

Imprudent emperour of Rome, allu I 309 
Wu ther no philosophre in al thy toun ? 
Is no tyme bet than oother in swich cu ? 
Of viage is ther noon eleccioun, 

Namely to folk of heigh condicioun, 
Noght whanarooteisofaburthey-knowe? 
Allas 1 we been to lewed or toslowel 

To ship is brought this wofol, faire 
mayde, 

SolempnAly, with every circumstance. 

■93- /•'Jrv'i E ‘ 

■05. O firsts mrsoyng, etc. The Prtmmm 
Msotlt ia the outenooet of the nine iiphere*, ami 
revolves daily from ew^M> west, carrying the 
Inner spheres wkh it. 

304. Out f f Ms aylr. The angles were the 
highest puts of the sphere, and Mars had fallen 
from his angle to the lowest house in the Apbere. 
905. miamr, planetary influence, 
ere. 0/wings is tktr noon elscciouut 'Only 
rial people could pey for the calculation of their 
horos co pe from Its ‘root 1 ; but, when the horo¬ 
scope was mode, the choice of a time for any 
, business became easy, because it was known 
which planets would be feeourable to the under¬ 
taker. 

316. hrmg h it S corns. 


'Now Jhesu Crist be with yaw' alle , 1 
die sayde. 

.Ther nys namoore, but. ‘ Farewel, fiii* 
Distance I’ , f* 

She peynethhire to make good contene- .', ; 
And forth I lete hire saille in this manere, 
And tumc I wole agayn to my matAre. - 

The mooder of the sowdan, welle ei 
vices, 

Espied hath fair sonAs pleyn entente, 

I nw he wol lete his oldA sacrifices ; 

And right anon she for hir conseilsente; 
And they been come, to knowA what shef 
mente; 

And whan assembled wu this folk in-feere, 
She sette hire doun and seyde u ye shri 
heere. 

‘f/Jrdes,’ she seyde, 'ye knowen 
everichgn, 33a 

How that my sone in point ia for to lete 
The hooly law As of oure Alkaron, 

Yeven by Goddes message Makomete; 
But oon avow to grete God I heete, 

The lyf shal rather out of my body sterte, 
Than Makometes la we out of myn baric ! 

What riiolde us tyden of this newA la we, 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance. 
And afterward in helle to be drawe, j 
For we reneyed Mahoun oure creance? 
But, lordes, wol ye maken assurance 341 
As I shal seyn, ossentynge to my loore, 
And I shal make us aauf for everemoore.’ 

They sworen, and asaenten every man 
To lyve with hire, and dye, and by hire 
stonde, 

And everich, in the beste wise he kan, 

To strengthen hire shal alle bis frendes 
fonde. 

And die hath this emprise y-take on honde 
Which ye shal heren that I dial devysc; 
And to hem alle die apok right in the 
wyse: 

wrlb, H fulL 

330. At ttyit, H* fmd alt. The tpctba 
are Cha u ca i 'a. 1 

I 336. TAam, H* Or. 




Mira’S 




‘We ifaol fint feyne us cristendom to 
. _ take, 3ji 

Coold water ahal nat greve us bat a lite), 
pul I ahsl iwiche a feeste and revel make, 
Hat maul trowe I ahal the aowdan quite; 
for thogh his wyf be cristned never so 
white 

be shat havenede to waasheawey the rede, 
liogh ahe a font-fill water with hire lede!' 

O aowdanesae, roote of iniquitee ! 
lingo thou, 'Semyrame the aecounde,rt$ 
) serpent, under femynynytee, jE 

ik to the serpent depe in helle y-bounde I 
) feyned womman, al that may confounde 
fata and innocence thurgh thy malice 
j bred in thee, aa nest of every vice! 

3 Sathan, envious syn thilke day 
(hat thou wert chac£d from oure heritage, 
ffe\ knowestow to wommen the olde way! 
rhou madeat Eva brynge us in servage,, 
rhou wolt fordoon this cristen manage, 
rhyn instrument so, weylawey the while 3 
Uakestow of wommen whan thou wolt 
bigile. 37* 

This aowdanesse, whom I thus blame 
and warye, 

Leet privily hire conseil goon hire way. 
iVhat aholde 1 in this tale lenger tarye ? 
She rydeth to the sowdan on a day, 
tad seyde hym that ahe wolde reneyc 
hii lay, t 

tad criatendom'of preeSms handes fonge, 
Pa pcntynge hire she betjwwcu so longe; 

• ,.v 

H' .ehynge hyin to doon hilv.ihat hondur, 
1) -r she mOste ban the vristen folk to 
L • feeste,— , , , 380 

ffo pleaen hem, I wol 1:6.my labour.’ 
[Hie Sowdan (wV , 1 1 wriTJloon at youre 

E L t kpetangm titankeM^hire of that 

hs rptt S&at to aeye. 

kSnwf som, m ** b 00 * 


Arryved been thia cristen folk to londe 
In Sunye, with a greet aolempni route; 
And hastily this sowdan sente bis sonde, 
First to his mooder, and all the regne 
aboute, < 

And seyde his wyf was comen, oute of 
doute, 390 

And preyde hire for ta^ryde ogayn die 
qiieene, ' V ■ 

The honour of his regni to susteene. 

i 

• 

Greet was the prees, ami richi was thorny 
Of Sotryens and Rotnayns met yfecre. 

The dtoodcr of th>- sowdan, riche and gay, 
i<ecfrVeth huy^with al so glad a cheere 
As any r myghte hir doghter dec re, 

f And to .... ,'eate citer ther tgisyde, 

| A f.ofte poas kolcmpn*ly the]; ryde. 399 
1 

1 Noght irowe I the triuraphe of Julius,— 

. Of which that I.ucan maketh swicii a < 
boos},— 

Was roialler vioort curius, 

Than was thassrmbke of this blisful hoost; 

. Bit this scorpioun, this.wikkcd goost, 

I The sowdanesM.*, for ait hire flaterynge, 

I Caste under this All m^tallyfp stynge. 

i s 

i Hie sowdan comth hymsfifspone after this 
'•o roially that wonder |i't%U|ei 
A nd welcometh Urc witkailtweand blis; 
And thus in murthe and joye I lete hem 
dweile; ’ 4*o 

The fruyt of this matiere' is thut I telle. 
Whan tymi cam, open thoughts it for the 
besie . . 

'Chat revel atynteand men goontohir reate. 

The tymi^am tiH otdi aowdanesse 
Ordeyned baththU fetsSaof whlch^ tolde, 
And to the foesti criatrafolk hem dr ease 
In general,. Jtv both,- yonga and qlde. 
Heerc inaymen foeateat i rolaltee blholde, 
And deynieea mo than (.leap yow devyae, 
bognte k, er they ryae. 


| Tbs a p o st rophe 


But all tudoere they bognte k,erthqy ryae. 

Juthm. Tw swim s Is 

Chaucers ajilMfs *> -* 


4**-<*5 . 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUPl 


O aodeyn wot that ever ait sficcessrSur 
To worldly blisse t Spreynd ia with 
bittemesse 

The ende of.the joye of oure worldly 
labdur 1 

Wo occupieth the fyn of oure glodnesse. 
Herki this conseil, for thy sikemesse, 
Upon thy glade day have in thy mynde 
The unwar wo, or harm, that comth 
bihynde. 

For schortly for to tellen, at o word, 

The sowdan and the cristen everichorie 499 
Been al to-hewe, and stiked at the bord, 
But it were oonly dame Custance allone. 
This oldi sowdanesse, cursed krone I 
Hath with hir freendes doon this cursed 
dede, f > . 

For she hir-self wolde all tb! • ..Ve lede. 

' SAt- 

Nether was Surrygn noon, that was con¬ 
verted. 

That of (he conseil of the sowdan woot. 
That he' nas al to-hewe er he asterted, 
And Custance ban they take' anon, foot- 
hoot, - ' 

And in a ship all steerelees, God woot. 
They han hir set and biddeth hire lerne 
saille 440 

Out of Sunye, agaynward to Ytaille. 

A certein tresor that she thider ladde, 
And, sooth to seyn, vitaille greet plentee. 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eek she 
hadde, 

And forth she sailleth in the salte see 1 
O my Custance, ful of benignytee, 

O emperouri s s yongg doghter dee re, 

He that is rd of fortune be thy steere 1 

She blesjetu hirt^yid with fill pitous 
voys, 449 

Unto the ctpys of Crist thus seyde she: 

* O deere, O weleful auter, hooly croys. 


Reed of the Lambes blood, ful of pitee, 
That wesshe the world fro the olde 
iniquitee, 

Me fro the feend and fro his dawds kepe, 
That day that I shal drenchen in the depel 

Victorious tree, proteccloun of trewe, 
That oonly worthy were lor to here 
The Kyng of Hevene with his woundes 
newe. 

The white liunb that hurt was with the 
spere; 459 

Flemere of feettdes out of hym and here, 
On which thy lyings faithfully extender], 
Me helpe, and yif me myght my lyf 
tamenden.’ 1 

Veres and dayes fletcth this creiture 
Thurghout theseeof Grece unto thestrayte I 
Of Marrok, as it was hire Aventure. 

On many a sory meet now may she 1 
bayte; j 

After hir deeth fill often may she wayte, 
Er that the wilde wawes wol hire dryve 
Unto the place ther she shal arryve. 

Men myghten asken why she was rnt 
slayn ? • 470 

Eekat thefeeste whomyghtehir body save? 
And I answere to that demande agayn, 
Who saved Danyel in the horrible cave, 1 
Ther every wight save he, maister and 
knave, | 

Was with the leoun frete, er he asterte ? 1 
No wight but God, that he bar in his herte. | 

God liste to shewe his wonderful myricle 
In hire, for we sbolde seen his myghty 
werkis. 

Grist, which that is to every harm triAdc, 
Bycerteiae meengs ofte.as knowenderki-s 
Dooth thyng for certeinehdgthat fill derk s 
To manngs wit, that for oure ignorance 
Ne konne noght knowe his' prudent 
purveiance. 


4»I; Ofityn w! The atansa is Chaucer 1 ! 
addition, taken tram the Dt Ctnltmftu Uunji, 

la |Ji 

4*7* er Amrm tkmt ermti, H that ctmctk mr. 
408. td ktrl fy, E ttt tkb . 

■ • 44a tUdrr, E m/MA/n. 

4494a. Chaser's addidoo. 


Now sitb she was natat thefeestey-slawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drcnchyng in the 
see? 


459- 
47°-S°t- 


J ffrt, I Wmtttn. 
Chanrer'a addition. 
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- MAN OP LAW'S TALE 


■ 486-553 


Who kept* Jonas in the fahh mawe, 

111 he was spooled up at Nynyvee? 

Wei may men knowe it was no wight 
■but He 

That htpti peple Ebrayk from hii 
drenchynge, 489 

With diyi feet thuigh-out the see passynge. 

Who bad the fouri sinrites of tempest. 
That power han tanoyen lond and see, 

■Bothe north ahd south, and also west 
and est, 

Anoyeth neither see, ne land, ne tree ’ ? 
a ■ 'hly the comandour of that was He 
Thatfrothe tempest ay this womman kepte 
As wel when she awok as whan she slepte. 

Where myghte this womman mete and 
drynke have, 

Thre yeer and moore? how lasteth hire 
vitaille? 

Whofeddethe Egypden Marie in the cave, 
Or in desert? No wight but Crist, san*\ 
faille. sot ' 

Fyve thousand folk it was as greet mervaille , 
With lovis fyve, and fisshes two, to feede. I 
God sente his foyson at hir grete neede. ] 

She dryveth forth into oure occian, | 

Thuigh-out oure wilde see, til atte laste 
Under an hoold, that nempnen I ne kan, 
Fer in Northumberlond the wawe hire 
caste, 

And in the sond hir ship sdked so laste ( 
That thtnncr waldc it noght of al a tyde. | 
Thewywf Crist was that she sholdeabyde. 1 


Thu constable of the csstel doun is fare 
To seen this wrak, and al the ship he 

E ' soghte, 

id foood thif wery womman, ful of care; 
sfoood also the tresor that die broghte. 
mercy she bisoghte, 


fh#yf out of hire boily J 
to dehyere of wo 

4 ' <' ** o 

■oSiPJuv. vii. 13. I 
<<p. ogflhiipwwrf, throjj 


1 to twynne, 
she was inne. 


[Kraion As. 
Msryof Egypt, I 
1 tbs desert as a 


A maner Latyn corrupt was hir speche. 
But dlgates ther-by was she understonde. 
The constable, whan hym lyst no lenger 
seche, , get 

This wofol womman broghte he to the 
londe; 

She kneleth doun and thanketh Goddes 
sonde; 

But what she was she wolde no man seye, 
For foul ne fair, thogh that she sholdi 
deye. 


She seyde she was so mazed in the see 
That she forgat hir mynde, by hir trouthe. 
Thu constable hath of hire'so greet pitce, 
\ndekchiewy$that they wepenforrouthe. 
She vs is so tUligem, withbuten slouthe, 
To serve - F?k , iese cverich in that place, 
That thatJhok(|» in hir&ce. 

Tiiis constable and dame Herraengyld, 
,his wyf,- • ; '4 533 

Were [layers, and that coritrec everywhere; 
But llermongyldloved hire right as hir lyf, 
And Custahyc hatli so lunge sojoumid 
there,' . ■ 

T11 orisons, with, many a hitter leere. 

Til Jhesu hath converted, tburgh his grace, 
1 >ame Herraengyld, constablesse of that 
place. - 

in al that lond no cristen donte route, 540 
AUe cristen folk been tied firo that contree, 
Thurgh payens, that ck. ueredan alaboute 
The plagfs of.the North, bylfnd and see. 
To Walys fledde the criityanytee 
Of olde Britons dwellyngc in,this lie ; 
Thet was hir rufut lor the mjupii while. 


« , 

But yet nere crisfene Britons 10 exiled 
That tier nere * TT~Tr«t tVif 1 ir ~ ! r privetee 
Honoured Crist, ana jyetben f<nk bigiled I 
And ny the custsi sp^dM ther dwelten 
three. > ss° 

That oon df hem ups biynd pod myghte 
, ; nat see, '6 -l 
But it were widsthill* erf*aof bis mynde, 
With wbiebstsnen p&spMiaa that they 
Sen blynde., “■ 

• / * * I *"■ 

--Is -»-• & ■ 
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tbs canterbury tales 


eaocr i 


Bright m the wane, as in that 
somcrea day. 

For which the constable and his wyf also, 
And Custance, han y-take the righte way 
Toward the see, a furlong wey or two, 
To pleyen and to romen to and fro; 558 
And inhirwalkthisblynddman theymette, 
Crokdd and oold, with eyen feste y-shete. 

■ In name of Crist,’ aide this olde Britoun, 
■Dame Hermengyld, yif me my sighte 
agayn 1’ 

This lady weex affrayed of the soun, 

Lest that hir housbonde, shortly for tosayn, 
Wolde hire for Jhesu Cristas love han 
slayn; * 

Til Custance made hire boold, and bad 
hire wirche . 

The wyl of Crist, as tfeghtefci r, 'hhirche. 


And made a yoog k 
in thattoul’ 
Love hire w hoocKul 
That verrallyhymfnou 
But he of hire myghte 


The constable weex abasshed of that right. 
And seydd/'What amountethall thisfiue 1 * 
Costarica answerde, ‘Site, it .Is CristeS 
myght 570 

That helpeth folk out of the ^f.ndds snare ’: | 
And so ferforth she gari oure lay declare, . 
That rite the constable, a that it were eve, 
Converte th r and on Crist maketh hym 
bileve. 

This constable was no-thyng lord of this 
* place 

Of which I speki, ther he Custance fond, 
But kepte it strongly, many wyntres space, ' 
Under Alla, kyng of al Northhumbrelond, 
That was fid wys and worthy of his hond, 
Agayn the Scottes, as men may wel heere; 
But tome I wole agayn to my mateere. 

Sathan, that ever us waiteth to Jiigile, 
Saugh of Custance'el hire perfecd run, ! 
AwL caste anon how he myghte quite hir J 
while. 


syght^ that dwelte 

HH^eccuun, 
mH&fj sholdispille 
DnmhaSre his udlle. 


He woweth hire, but it avaiBeth noght, i 
She wolde do no synne, by no weye j g,] 
And for despit he compassed in histhoght 
Tomaken hire on shameful deeth to deyr. 
He wayteth whan the constable was aweye, 
'And pryvely upon a nyght he erepte 
to Hennengylddschombre, whilshedepte 

wVry, for-wakH in hire oriaouns, 
Sleppth Custance, and Hermengyld alsa 
This knyght, thurgh f&thanas tempts- 
ciouns, 

All softely is to the bed y-go, 

And kit^c the throte of Hermer^rid atwo, 
And leyde the blody knyf by dame 
Custance, 601 

And wente his wey, ther God yeve bym j 
meschance I 

Soone after cometh this constable boom 
agayn, 

And eek Alla, thatkyng was of that loud, 
And saugh his wyf despitously y-riayn, 
For which fol ofte he weepe and wroong 
his hond, 

And in the bed the blody knyf he fond 
By dame Custance; alias 1 what myghte 
she seye ? 

For verray wo, hir wit was al aweye. 

To kyng Alla was toold al this meschance 
And eek the tyme, and where, and is 
what wise «« 

That in a ship was founden this Custance, 
As heer-bifom that ye han herd devyse. J 
The kynges herte of pitee gan agryse, 
Whan he saugh so benigne a crehturc 1 
Falle in disese, and in mysiventure: 

For as the lombtoward his deeth is broght, 

; So stant this innocent bifare the kyng. 
This false knyght, that hath this tresoas 
wxoght. 

Berth hire on hond that she\Tiath does 
thys thyng 5 «*> 

But nathdlees, thdr was greet ti^sornyog 
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taxing the peple, andseyn they ken net 
gene 

[hatsbehaddoonsogreetawikkednesse: 

For they hen seyn hire ever so vertuotu, 
And lovynge Hermengyld right ns hir lyf. 
Of this hear witnesse everich in that hous. 
Save he that Hermengyld slow with his 
kny£ 

This gentil kynghath caught a greet motyf 
Of this witnesse, and thoghte he wolde 
enquere 

Depper in this, a trouthd for to lere. 630 

Allas I Custance, thou hast no cham- 
jnoun, 

Ne fighti kanstow noght, so weylaway 1 
But he that starf for opr redempdoun, 
And boond Sathan,—-and yet lith ther 
he lay,— 

So be thy stronge champion this day; 

For, but if Crist open myricle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou shalt be slayn as 
switbe. 

She sette hire doun on knees and thus she 
aayde 

‘ Immortal God, that savedest Susanne 
Fro &lsd blame, and thou, merciful mayde, 
Mary I meene, doghter to Sei'nt Anne, S41 
Bifore whos child angeles synge Osanne, 
If I be giltlees of this felonye 
My socour be, for ellis shal I dye 1 ’ 

Have'ye npt seyn som tyme a fcale face 
Among a prees, of hym that hath be lad 
Toward his deeth, wher-as hym gat no 
grace? 

And swkh a colour in his face hath had. 
Menmyghtdknowehis face that was bis tad, 
Amongts alle the faces in that route; 650 
Sostant Custance, and looketh hireaboute. 

O qnrgpdt, lyvynge in prosperitee 1 
Du rh egsm^wnd ye ladyes everichone 1 
Haveth ffpn.routhe on hire adversitee. 

An empetaurds doghter stant allone; 

• H> yM Out, M /Am. 


O blood yoial, dyt stoddest in this drede, 
Fer been thy freendes at thy greti nede 1 

This Alla, kyng, hath swich compas- 
sioun, 

As gentil herte is folfild of pitee, 660 
That from his eyen ran the water doun. 

' Now hastily do fecche a book,' quod he, 
‘And if this knyght wol sweren how 
that she 

This womman slow, yet wol we us avyse 
Whom that we wole that shal been our 
justise.’ 

A Briton book written with Evaungiles 
Was fet, apd on this book he swoor anoon 
She gilty was, and in the meend whiles 
An hand h- . .■ 7^pot upon the nekki boon. 
That don . m atones as a stoon ; 670 

And bothe his eyen broste out of his face 
In sighte of every body in that place 1 

A voys was herd in general audience 
And seydc, 'Thou hast desclaundred, 
giltelees, 

The doghter of hooly chirche in heigh 
presence; 

Thus hastou doun, and yet holde I my 
pees I ’ 

Of this mervaille agast was al the prees 'if 
As mazed folk they stoden everichone^ 1 7^ 
For drcdc of wreche, save Custance aU<M& . 
• 

Greet was the drede, and eek the 
repentance, ' 680 

Of hem that hadden wronge suspecioun 
Upon this sely, innocent Custance; 

And for this mirdcle, in conclusioun, 

And by Distances mediadoun. 

The kyng, and many another in that place, 
Converted was,—thankfd be Cristds grace I 

This falsd knyght was slayn for liis 
untrouthe 

By juggement of Alla, hastifly j 
And yet Custance hadde of his deeth 
greet routhe j 

And after this Jhesus, of his mercy, 69a 
Made Alla wedden, fill solempn^y, 
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This hooly mayden, that is so bright and 
sheene; 

And thus hath Crist y-maad Distance a 
queene. 

But who was woful—if I shal nat lye— 
Of this weddyng but Donegild and na mo. 
The kynges mooder, fill of tirannye ? 

Hir thoughtehix cursed hertebrastatwo,— 
She wolde noght hir sone had do so. 

Hir thoughte a despit that he sholdi take 
So strange a creature unto his make. 700 

Me list nat of the chaf, ne of the stree, 
Maken so long a tale as of the com. 
What sholde I tellen of the roialtee 
At mariage, or which cours goth bifom, 
Who bloweth in the tmnye,.or in an horn? 
The fruyt of every tale'is for to seye, 
They ete, and drynke,«and daunce, and 
synge and pleye. 

They goon to bedde, as it was skile and 
right, 

For thogh that wyvis be fill hooly thiynges, 
They mosti take in pacience at nyght 710 
Swiche manere necessaries as been 
plesynges 

( ofolkthat lian y-wedded hem with rynges, 
nd I eye a lite hir hoolynesse aside, 

| for the tyme,—it may no bet bitidc. 

On hire he gat a knave childe anon, , 
And to a bisshop, and his constable eke, 
He took his wyf to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotlondward, his foomen for to seke. 
Now faire Distance, that is so humble 
and meke, 

So longe is goon with childg, til that stille 
She halt hire chambre, abidyng Cristes 
wille. 711 

The tyme is cornea knavechild die beer,— 
Mauri dus at the fontstoon they hym calle. 
This constable dooth forth come a 
messageer, 

And wroot unto his kyng, that deped 
was Alle, 

How tint this blisfol tidyng is bifidle, 
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And othere tidynges spedefol for to seye. 
He taketh the lettre and forth he good) 
his weye. 74 

This messager, to doon his Awantage, 
Unto the kynges mooder rideth 1 withe. 
And salueth hire fol faire in his langoge: 
‘Madame,’ quod he, ‘ye may be glad 
and blithe. 

And thanketh God an hundred thousand 
sithe, 

Myladyqueenehath child withoutendoute, 
To joye and blisae of al this regne aboute. 

Lo, heere the Iettres seled of this thyng, 
That I moot herewith al the haste I may. 
If ye wol aught unto youre sone the kyng, 
I am youre servant bothe nyght and day.’ 
Donegild answerde, ‘As now, at this 
tyme, nay; 7*> 

But heereal nyght I wol thou takethy reste. 
To-morwe wol I seye thee what me leste.’ 

This messager drank sadly ale and wyn, 
And stolen were his Iettres pryvgly. 

Out of his box whil he sleep as a swyn, 
And countrefeted was fill subtilly 
Another lettre, wroght fill synfiilly. 

Unto the kyng direct, of this mateere. 
Fro his constable, as ye shal after heere. 

The lettre spak, the queene delivered was 
Of so horrible a feendly creature, 7s 1 
That inthe castel noon so hanly was 
That any while dorstd ther endure. 

The mooder was an elf, by A venture, 

Y-comen by charmes, or % sorcerie, 
And every wight hateth hir compaignye. 

Wo was this kyng whan he this lettre 
had sayn, 

But to no wight he tolde his sorwes soore, 
But of his owene hand he wroot agayn: 

* Welcome the sonde of Crist for ever- 
moore, v 7*> 

To me that am now lemdd in his loore! 

7*7. tUyngu, H tkynct*. 
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Loid,Welcome be thy lust and thy 
plfsannrer 

My lust I putte *1 in thyn ordinaunce. 

Kepetbsthis child, al be it fool or fair, 
Andeek my wyf unto myohoom-com^nge ; 
Crist wbanbym list mfy sendi me an heir 
Moore ipeible than this to my likfnge.* 
This lettra he seleth, pryvely wepynge. 
Which to the messages was take soone, 
And forth he goothj ther is na moore to 
doone. 77° 

O messager, folfild of dronkenesse 1 
Strong is thy breeth, thy lymes faltren ay, 
And-thou hiwreyest alte secreenesse. 

Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay; 
Thy face is tumid in a newe array I 
Ther dronkenesse regrieth in any route, 
Ther is no conseil hyd, withouten doute. 

O Donigild I I ne have noon Englissh 
digne 

Unto thy malice and thy tirannye, 

And therfore to the feend I thee resigne, 
Lat hym enditen of thy traitoric 1 781 

Fy, mannysh, fy,—O nay,by God,I lye,— 
Fy, feendlych spirit, for I dar wel telle, 
Thogh thou heere walke, thy sprit is in 
helle. 

This messager comth firothekyngagayn. 
And at the kynges moodres court helighte; 
And she was of this messager ful fayn, 
And plaid hym, inal that ever she myghte. 
He drank, and wel his girdel underpighte; 
He slepeth, and he snoreth in his gyse 790 
All nygjhti, til the sonni gan aryse. 

Eft were his lettria stolen every chon, 

And countrefeted lettria in this wyse: 

' The king comandeth his constable anon, 
Up peyneof hangyng, and on heigh juyse, 
That he ne sholde suffren, in no wyse, 
Custance in-with his reasrmi for tabyde 
Thre dayis send o quarter of a tyde; 
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But in the same ship a* he hire fond, 
Hire, and hir yongi sone, and al hir geere 
He sholdi putte, and croude hire fin the 
lond, lat 

And chargen hire she never eft coome 
theere I ’ 

O my Custance, wel may thy goost have 
feere, 

And slepynge in thy dreem been in pen¬ 
ance, 

Whan Donigild cast al tWs ordinance. 

This messager onmorwi, whan he wook. 
Unto the castel halt the next* way. 

And to the constable he the lettii took ; 
And whan that he this pilous lettri ray, 
Ful ofte he seyde,* Allas 1 and weylawayl' 
'Lord Crist,’ quod he, 'how may this 
world endure ? In 

So ful of synne is many a creature I 

‘ O niyghty God, if that it be thy wille, 
Sith thou art rightful juge, how may it be 
That thou wolt suffren innocents to spille, 
And wikked folk regne in prosperitee ? 

O goode Custance I Allas, so wo is me, 
That I moot be thy tormentour, or deye 
On shames decth; ther is noon outlay, 
weye.’ 

We pen bothe yonge and olde inifl 
that place, fie* 

Whan that the kyng this cursed lettri 
sente. 

And Custance, with a deedly pale face, 
The ferthe day toward the ship she wente; 
But nathelees she taketh in good entente 
The wyl of Crist, and knelynge on the 
, stronde, 

Sheseyde, * Lord, ay welcome be thy sonde; 

He that me kepti fro the falsi blame, , 
While I waaon the lond amongds yow, 
He lean me kepe from harm, and eek fro 
shame. 

In salte see, al-tbogh I se noght how. S30 
As strong as ever he was he is yet now. 
In hym triste I, and in his mooder deere,— 
That is to me my seyl, and «ek my 
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Hir litel child Iay-wepyng in hir aim, 
And knelynge, pitously to hym die teyde, 
‘Peei, litel sone, I wol do thee noon hum!’ 
With dint hir coverchief of hir heed die 
breyde, 

And over his litel eyen she it leyde. 

And in hir arm she lulleth it fill faste, 
And into heveae hire eyen up die caste. 

* Mooder,’ quod she, ' and mayde, 
bright Marie, I41 

Sooth is that thurgh vommanis eggement 
Mankynde was iom, and damned ay to dye, 
For which thy child was on a croys y- 
rent,— 

Thy blisful eyen sawe al his torment,— 
Thanne is ther no comparison bitwene 
Thy wo and any wo man may sustene. 

Thow sawe thy child y-slayn bifore thyne 
eyen, 

And yet now lyveth my litel child, parfay / 
Now, lady bright, to whom alle woful 
cryen,— 850 

Thow glorie of wopunanhede, thow faire 
May, 

Thow haven of refiit, brighte sterre of 
day,— 

■ewe on my child, that of thy gentillesse 
■best on every rewefiil in distresse. 

MO litel diild, alias I what is thy gilt, 
jrsnat never wroghtest synne as yet ,pardee t 
Why wil thyn harde feder han thee spilt ? 
O mercy, deere constable,’ quod she, 

* As lat my litel child dwelleheer with thee; 
And if thou darst nat seven hym for blame, 
Yet leys hym ones in his fadrds name 1’ 861 

Ther-with she looked bak ward tothelonde. 
And seyde, * Farewel, housbonde routhe- 
lees I* 

And up she rist, and walketh doun the 
atronde . 

Toward the ship,—hir folweth al the 
prees. 

And ever she preyeth hire child to hold 
his peea; 

And talceth hi| love, and with an hooly 
entente, 

SIm bHwdd hire and into ship She wente. 


Vitailldd waa the ship, it is no drede, 
Habundantly for hire fill longd apace; 870 
And othere necessaries that aholde nede 
Shehadde ynogh, herydd be Goddds grace! 
For wynd and weder, almyghty God 
purchace 1 

And bryngehirehoqm, Ikannobettrcseye; 
But in the see she dryveth forth Mr weye. 


Alla the kyng comth boom soone after 
this 

Unto his castel of the which I tolde, 

And asketh where his wyf and his child is? 
The constable gan aboute his hertd colde, 
And pleynly al the manere he hym tolde, 
As ye ban herd,—I kan telleit nobettre,— 
And sheweth the kyng his seeli and Ids 
lettre; 

And seyde, ‘ Lord, as ye comanded me, 
Up peyne of deeth, so have I doon certein.' 
This messager tormented was til he 
Moste biknowe, and tellen, plat and pleyn, 
Fro nyght to nyght in what place he had 
leynj 

And thus by wit and sobtil enquerynge 
Ymagined was by whom this harm gaa 
sprynge. 

'The hand was knowd that the lettre 
wroot, 890 

And all the venym of this cursdd dede; 
But in what wise certeinly I noot 
Th effect is this, that Alla, out of drede, 
His mooder slow,—that may men pleynly 
rede,— 

For that she traitoure was to hire ligeance. 
Thus endetfe olde Donegild with mes- 
chance. 

The soswd that this Alla nyght and day 
Maketh for his wyf, and for his child also, 
Ther is no tongd that it telld may; 

But now wol I unto Custancd go, f x 
That fleteth in the see, in peyne and wo, 
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Fyve yeer and moore, u likid Cristes 
sonde, 

Ei that hir ship approched onto the Ionde. 

Under an hetben cartel atti laste— 

Of which the name in my text noght I 
fynde,— 

Custance, and eek hi^ child, the see up 
caste. 

Almyghty God, that saveth al mankynde, 
Have on Custance and on hir child som 
mynde. 

That fidlen is in hethen hand eft-soon, 
la paint to spille, as I dial telle yow soone. 

Doun fro the castel comth ther many 
a wight, 9x1 

To ganren on 'this ship, and on Custance; 
But, shortly, from the castel on a nyghl, 
The lonUs styward,—God yeve him mes- 
chance 1— 

A theef, that hadde rcneyed oure creance, 
Came into the ship allone, and seyde he 
sholde 

Hir lemman be, wher-so die wolde or 
nolde. 

Wo was this wrecched womman tho 
bigon; 

Hir childe cride, and she cride pitoudy ; 
But blisfril Marie heelp hire right anon, 
For with hir struglyng wel and myghtily. 
The theef fil over bold al sodeynly, 

And in the see he dreynte for vengeance; 
And thus bath Crist unwemm&d kept 
Custance 1 

O fbnli lust of luxurie, lo, thyn ende i 
Nat only that thou feyntest mannes mynde, 
Nut venaily thou wolt bis body shende. 
Thende of thywerk, or of thy lustes blynde, 
b compleynyng. How many oon may 
men fynde , 

•bat noght for werk somtyme, but for 
thentente 939 

10 doon this synne, been outher slayn or 
ahente I 


How may this wayki womman ban this 
strengthe 

Hire to defende agayn this renegat ? 

O Golias, unmeasurable of lengthe, 

How myghtd David makA thee so maat ? 
So yong and of armure so desolaat, 

How dorste he looke upon thy dredfill free? 
Wel may men seen it nas but Goddis grace. 

Who yaf Judith corige or hardynease 
To sleen hym Olofemes in his tente, 990 
And to deliveren out of wrecchednesse 
The peple of God? I seye, for this 
entente, 

That right as God spirit of vigour sente 
To hem, and saved hem out of meschanee, 
'So sente he myght and vigour to Custance. 

Forth gooth hir ship thurgh-out the 
narwe mouth 

Of Jufaaltare and Septe, dryvynge alway, 
Som-tyme West and som-tyme North 
and South, 

And som-tyme Est, ful many a weiy day. 
Til Cristes mooder—blessed be she ay!— 
Hath shapen, thuigh hir endelees good- 
nesse, 95< 

To make an ende of al hir he vy ncs s e. 

Now lat us stynte of Custance but 
throwe, * 

And speke we of the Romayn emperour, 
That out of Surrye hath by lettres knowe 
The slaughtre of cristen folk, and dis¬ 
honour 

Doon to his doghter by a fats traytour,— 

I mene the curwid wikked sowdanesse, 
That at the feeste lect sleen both moore 
and lesse; 

For which this emperour hath sent anon 
His senatour with roiol ordinance, 961 
And othcre lordes, God woot many oon, 
On Surryens to taken heigh vengeance. 
They brennen, sleen, and brynge hem to 
meschanee 
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Fhl manya day, bat, slurrtly, this is thende, 
Horn ward to Rome they shapen hem to 
wende. 

Thii (enatour repaiieth with victorie 
To Romi-ward, seillynge ful roially, 

And mette the ship dryvynge, aa seith 
the stone, 

In which Distance sit fid pitously. 97s 
No-thyng ne knew he what she was, ne why 
She was in swich array; ne she nyl seye 
Of hire estaat, althogh she sboldi deye. 

He brynge'th hire to Rome, and to his wyf 
He yaf hire, and hiryonge sone also; 
And with the senatour she ladde hir lyf. 
Thus lean oure lady bryngen out of wo 
Woful Castance and many another mo; 
And longi tymi dwelled die in that {dace, 
In hooly werkes ever, as was hir grace. 

The senatouris wyf hir aunti was, 981 
Bat for all that die knew hire never the 
moore. 

I wol no lenger tarien in this cas, 

Rat to kyng Alla, which I spake of yoore, 
That wepeth for his wyf and siketh score, 
I wol retoome, and lete I wol Distance 
Hinder the senatoures governance. 

c-,- -Kyng Alla, which that hadde his 
mooder slayn, 

Upon a day fit in swich repentance, 989 
That, if I shortly tellen shal and playn, 
To. Rome he comth to receyven his 
penance. 

And putte hym in the popes ordinance, 
Inheighandlogh; andjhesu Cristbisoghte 
ForyevehiswiUced werkes that he wroghte. 

The fiune anon thurghout the toun is 
bom. 

How Alla kyng shal comenon pilgrymage. 
By berbergeoors that wentenhym bifom; 
For which the senatour, as was usage, 

- Rood hym agayns, and many of his lynage. 


As wel to shewen his beighe magnificence, 
As to doon any kyng a reverence. i«i 

Greet cheeri dooth tins noble senatour 
To kyng Alla, and he to hym also; 
Everich of hem dooth oothergreet honour; 
And so bifel that in a day or two 
This senatour is to .kyng Alla go 
To feste, and,, shortly, if I shal nat lye, 
Distances sone wente in his eompaignye. 

Som men wolde seyn at riqueste of 
Distance 

This senatour hath lad this child to 
feeste,— 1010 

I may nat tellen every circumstance; 

Be as be may, ther was he at the leeste; 
Bat sooth is this, that at his moodrfsheeste 
Bifom Alla, durynge the metis space. 
The child stood, lookynge in the kynges 
face. 

This Alla kyng hath of this child greet 
wonder. 

And to the senatour he seyde anon, 

‘ Whos is that feire child, that stondeth 
yonder?’ 

‘I noot,’ quod he, ‘by God and by 
Seint John I 1019 

A mooder he hath, but fader hath he noon, 
That I of woot’; but shortly, in a stounde 
He tolde Alla how that this child was 
founde5 

‘ But God woot,’ quod this senatour also, 
• So vertuous a lyvere in' my lyf 
Nesaugh I never as she, ne herde of mo, 
Of worldly wommen, maydi, ne of wyf; 
I dar wel seyn hir haddi levere a knyf 
Thurgh out hir brest, than ben a womman 
wikke; 

There is no man koude brynge hire to 
that prikke.’ -m 

« Now was this child aslykeuntoCustance 

As possible is a creatu r e to be. 
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Thii Afia hath the free in remembrance 
Of dame distance, apd theron muied he, 
If that the child£s mooder were aught she 
That is his wyf and pryvely he sighte. 
And qpedde hym fro the table that he 
myghte. 




Greet wai thepitee {or toheerehempleyne, 
Thurgh whichi plcintfe gan hir wo en- 
crease. 

I pray yow all my labour to release, 

I may nat tell hir wo until to-morwe, toys 
I am so wery for to spelte of sorwe. 


HAN ON LAW?* TALE 


'Forfar thoghte he, 'fentome is in 
myn heed I 

1 oghti deme, of skilful juggiment. 

That in the salte see my wyf is deed'; 
And afterward he made his argument, 1040 
‘What woot I, if that Crist have hyder 
y-sent 

My wyf fay see, as wel as he hire sente 
To my con tree fro thennes that she wente?’ 


‘And after noon, hoom with the senatour 
Goth Alla, for to seen this wonder chaunee. 
This senatour dooth Alla greet hondur, 
And hastifly he sente after Custaunce; 
But tnuteth weel hire liste nat to daunce, 
Whan that she wiste wherfore was that 
, sonde; 1049 

Unnethe upon hir feet she myghte stonde. 


Whan Alla saugh his wyf, faire he hire 
grette, 

And weep, that it was routhe for to see; 
For at the firste look he on hire sette. 

He knew wel verraiiy that it was she. 
And she for sorwe as doumbstant as a tree; 
So was hir herte diet in hir distresse 
When she remembred his unkyndenesse. 

Twyes die swowned in his owene sighte. 
He weep, and hym excuseth pitoudy : 
'Now God,’ quod he, 'and alle his 
halwds brighte, 1060 

So wfaly on my soul as have mercy, 

"That of you re harm as giltilees am I, 

Ay is; Man rice my sone, so lyk your face; 
Elies the feend mefeccheout of this (dace I’ 

t 

Long was thq sobbyng and the bitter 
Hr that hiTwaful berths myghti cease; 



But finally, whan that the sothe is wist, 
That Alla giltilees was of hir wo, 

I trowe an hundred tym 4 s been they kist; 
And swich a blisse is ther bitwix hem two. 
That, save the joye that lasteth evermo, 
Ther is noon lyk that any creature 
Hath seyn, or shal, whil that the world 
may dure. 

Tho preyde she hir housbonde, mekily, 
In relief of hir longe pitous pyne, ioSo 
That he wolde preye hir fader specially, 
That of his magestee he wolde enclyne 
To vouche-sauf som day with hym to dyne. 
She preyde hym eek he woldi, by no weye, 
Unto hir fader no word of hire seye. 

Som men wold seyn how that the child 
Maurice 

Dooth this message unto the emperour, 
But, as I gesse, Alla was nat so nyce 
To hym, that was of so sovereyn honour 
As he that is of cristen folk the flour, >099 
Sente any child; but it is bet to deeme 
He wente hymself, and so it may well 
seeme. 

This emperour hath graunted gendlly 
To come to dyner, as he hym bisoughte, 
And wel rede I, he looked bisily 
Upon this child, and on hiadogh ter thoghte. 
Alla goth to his in, and as him oghte. 
Arrayed for this feste in every wise, 

As ferforth as his konnyng may suffise. 

The morwi cam, and Alla gan hym 
d reuse, two 

And eek his wyf, this emperour to meete) 
And forth they ryde in joye and in 

gladnesse | ■ 

And whan she saugh hir fader jn the strete. 
She lights doun and felleth hym tofeetel 

roSi. Stmt mm As. TrivoS. > 
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‘ Fader,’ quod the, 'youre yongd child, 
Custance, * 

It now fill deneoutof youre remembrance. 

' I am youre doghter Custanci,’ quod she, 

* That whilom ye ban sent unto Surrye. 

It am I, fader, that in the sake see 1109 
Was put allone, and dampndd for to dye. 
Now, goodi fader, mercy, I yow crye I 
Sende me namoore unto noon hethenesse. 
But thonketh my lord heere of his kyndd- 
nesse.’ 

Who kan the pitous joyi tellen al 
Bitwise hem thre, syn they been thus 
y-mette? 

But of my tale make an ende I dial,— 
The day goth faste, I wol no lenger lette. 
This gladi folk to dyner they hem sette. 
In joyeand blisseatmetel letehem dwelle, 
A thousand foold wel moore than I kan 

telle. nao 

♦ 

This child Maurice was sithen emperour 
Maad by the pope and lyved cristenly. 

To Cristea chirchd he dide greet honour; 
But I lete all his stone passen by; 

Of Custance is my tale specially. 

In the olde Romane Geestes may men 
.fynde 

Manricis lyf, I here it noght in mynde. 

This kyng Alla, whan he his tyme say. 
With hiaCustance, his hooly wyf so sweete. 
To Engelond been they come the righte 
way, 1130 

■ Wher as they lyre in joye and in quiete; 
But litel while it lasteth, I yow heete. 
Joye of this world for tyme wol nat abyde, 
Fro day to nyght it changeth as the tyde. 

Who lyred ever in swich delit o day 
That hym ne moevid outher conscience. 
Or ire, or talent, or som kynnes affray, 


Envye, or (aide, or passion, or offence? 

I ne seye but for this endi this sentence, 
That litel while in joye, or in^piesance, 1,40 
Lasteth the blisse of Alla with Custance; 

• 

For Deeth, that taketh of heigh and logh 
his rente, 

Whan passed was a year, evene as I gesse, 
Out of this world this kyng Alla he hente, 
For whom Custance hath fill greet bevy- 
nesse. 

Novf lat us prayen God his souli biesse! 
And dame Custance, finally to seye, 
Toward the toun of Romd goth hir weye. 

To Rome is come this hooly creature, 
And fyndeth hire fieendes ther bothe 
hoole and sounde. 119a 

Now is she scaped al hire aventure, 

And whan that she hir fader hath y-founde, 
Doun on hir knees felleth she to grounde; 
Wepynge for tendrenesse in herte blithe, 
She heryeth God an hundred thousand 
sithe. 

In vertu and in hooly almus-dede 
They lyvenalle, and nevereasonder wende. 
Til deeth departed hem this lyf they ledc, 
And fareth now weel, my tale is at an ende. 
Now Jhesu Crist, that of his myght may 
sende sifo 

Joye after wo, goveme us in his grace, 
And kepe us alle that been in this place. 
Amen. 

[IVords of the Host , the Parson , and the 
Shipman\ 

Oure Hosteupon his stiropesstodeanon, 
And seyde, ‘ Good men, herkeneth, 
everichon 1 

This was a thrifty tali for the nonet I 
Sir Parish Prest,' quod he, 'for Goddw 
bones. 
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SHIPMAN'S TALK 
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Tell us a tale, u was thy forward yore; 

[ re wd that ye lemed men in lore 
Can mochi good, fay Goddfo dignitee 1 1 
The Persone him snsw^rde, * Bmedicite! 
What reyleth the man 10 sinfully to 
swere?' 1171 

Our Hoate answdrde, ‘ O Jankyn, be 
ye there? 

I smelle a Loller in the wind,* quod he. 
■Nowe, good men,’ quod our Hoste, 
‘ herkneth me, 

Abydeth, for Goddh digne possioun. 

For we ahul ban a predicacioun ; 

This Loller here wol prechen us somwhat.* 
■Nay, fay my fader soulel that shal 
he nat!’ 

Scydi the Shipman; ‘here shal he nat 
preche; 1179 

He shal no gospel glosen here, ne teche. 
We leven alle in the grete God,’ quod he, 

' He wolde sowen som difficulte, 

Or sprengen cokkel in our dene com; 
And therfore, Hoste, I wane the bifom. 
My joly body shal a tali telle. 

And I shal dynken yow so mery a belle 
That 1 shal wakyn al this companye; 

But it shal nat ben of philosophye, 

Ne of phisyk, ne termes queint of luwe ; 
There is but Utd Latin in my mawe.’ 1190 


SHIPMAN'S TALE 

Hun bigynntth The Skipmannts Tale 

A merchant whilom dwdled at Scint 
Denys, 

That rich* was, for which men helde 
hym wys; 

A wyf he hadde of excellent beautee, 


And compaignahle and revekxis was she, 
Which is a thyng- that causeth more 
dispence 

Than worth is al the chiere and reverence 
That men hem doon at fostes and at 
daunces. 1197 

Swiche salutadouns and eontenannees 
Passen as dooth a shad we upon the wal j 
But wo is hym that payen moot for al 1 
' Thesely housbonde algate he moate paye; 
He moot us clothe and he moot us arrays, 
Al for his owene worship richily, 

In which array we daunci jolily. 

And if that he noght may, par a venture, 
Or ellis list no swich dispence endure. 

But thynketh it is wasted and y-lost, 
Thanne moot another payen for oure coot. 
Or lene us gold, and that is perilous.' 
This noble morchaunt heeld a worthy 
hous, ism 

For which he hadde alday so greet repair 
For his largesse, and for his wyf was lair, 
That wonder is; but herkneth to my tale. 
Anionges alle his gestes, grete and 
smale, 

Ther was a monk, a lair man and a 
boold,— 

I trowc of thritty wynter he was oold,— 
That ever in oon was comynge to that 
place. 

This yonge monk, that was so fair df face, 
Aqueynted was so with the goode man 
Sith that hir firste knoweliche bigan, rase 
That in his hous as famulier was he 
As it is possible any freend to be. 

And for as muchel as this goodi man 
And eek this monk, of which that I bigan, 
Were bothe two y-bom in o village. 

The monk hym daymeth as for cosynage; 
And he agayn he seith nat ones nay, 
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But was as glad therof as towel of day; 
For to his herte it was a greet plesaunce. 
Thus been they knyt with eteme alliaunce, 
And ech of hem gan oother for taanire uji 
O f bretherhede whil that hir lyf may dure. 
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Free m Daun John, and namely of 
dispense, 

As in that turns, and ful of diligence 
To doon pic miner, and also greet costage i 
He noght forgat to yeve the leestd page 
In al the hens; bat after hir degree 
He yaf the lord and sitthe al his meynee. 
Whan that he cam, som man ere honest 
thyng, 

For which they were as glad of his comyng 
As fbwel is feyn whan that the sonne 
upriseth; 1*41 

Na moore of this as now, for it saffiseth. 

- But so bifel this marchant on a day 
Shoop hym to make redy his array 
Toward the toun of Brugges for to fore, 
To byen then a pordoun of ware; 

For which ho hath to Parys sent anon 
A messager, and preyed hath Daun John 
That he sholde come to Seint Denys, to 
pleye 1049 

With hym and with his wyf a dayor tweye, 
Er he to Brugges wente, in alle wise. 

This noble monk, ofwhich I yowdevyse, 
Hath of his abbot, as hym list, licence,— 
By-cause he was a man of heigh prudence, 
And eek an officer,—out for to ryde, 

To seen hir greunges and hire bemes wyde, 
And unto Seint Denys he comth anon. . 
Who was so welcome as my lord Daun 
* John, 

Oure dee re cosyn, fill of curteisye ? 

With hym broghtc he a jubbe of malvesye 
And eek another, fill of fyn vemage, xa6i 
And volatyl, as ay was bis usage. 

And thus I lete hem ete and drynke and 
pleye, 

This marchant and this monk, a day of 
tweye. 

The thndde day this marchant up 
aiiseth. 

And on his nedes sadly hym avyseth. 

And up into his countour-hous gooth he, 

, To rekene with hymself, as wel may be, 
Of thilki yeer, how that it with hym stood* 
And Mbw that he depended hadde his 
good, rsjo 

' And if that he encressdd were os noon. 


Fill richd was his tresor and Ids Bord, 

For which fill fimte his countoor dore he 
shette; 

And eek he nolde that no man sholde 
hym latte • 

Of his accountds, for the tneene tyme; 
And thus he sit til it was passed pryme. 

Daun John was rysen in the morwealsc . 
And in the gardyn walketh to and fto, nSc 
And hath Ids thyngds seyd fill curteisly. 

This goode wyf cam walkynge pryvely 
Into the gardyn, there he walketh softe, 
And hym saleweth, as she hath doon ofte. 
A mayde child cam in hire compaignye. 
Which as hir list she may goveme and gye, 
For yet under the yerdd was the mayde. 

1 0 deere cosyn myn, Daun John, 1 die 
sayde, 

1 What eyleth yow, so rathe for to ryse ?’ 

‘Need,’quod he, ‘it oghteynough suffise 
Fyve houres for to slepe upon a nyght, >191 
But it were for an old appalled wight, 

As been thise wedded men that lye and 
dare, 

As, in a fourme, sit a wery hare 
Were al forstraught with houndes grete 
and smale ; 

But, deere need, why be ye so pale? 

I trowe certds that oure goodd man 
Hath yow laboured sith the nyght bigan, 
That yow were nede to resten hastily'; 
And with that word he lough fill murily 
And of his owene thought he was al reed. 

This laird wyf gon for to shake hir heed, 
And seyde thus: * Ye, God wool al,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Nay, cosyn myn, it stant oat so with me, 
For by that God that yaf me soule and lyf. 
In al the reawme of France is tber no wyf 
That lasse lust hath to that soty pleye; 
For I may synge alias and weylawey 
That I was bom; but to no wight,' 
quod die, 

‘Dar I nat telle how that It stant with me; 
Wherfore I thynke out of this lande to 
wende, 13“ 

Or ellds of myself to make on ende, 

•So fill am I of drede and eek of care.’ 
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Tint ye, for my nm or my drede, 
Fordo yonrreelf j but tel me of youre grief; 
Piiriventure I may in youre meschief 1318 
Consdlle or helpe; and therforetelleth me 
All yonre anoy, for it ahelfecn secree; 
For on my porthors here I make an ooth 
That never in my lyf, for lief ne looth, 
Ne ahal I of no oonseil yow biwreye.’ 
'The Mune agayn to yow,’ quod die, 
‘Iseye, 

for God and by this porthora I yow swere, 
Though men me wolde al into pieces tere, 
Ne shal I never, for to goon to helle, 
Biwreye a word of thyng that ye me telle, 
Nat for no cosynage ne alliance, 

But vermily for love and affiance.’ 1330 
Thus been they sworn, and heer-upon 
they kiste, 

And ech of hem tolde oother what hem 
• liate. 

‘Cosyn,’ quod she, ‘if that I hadde 
a space, 

As I have noon, and namely in this place, 
Thanne wolde I telle a legende of my lyf, 
What I have su fired sith I was. a wyf 
With myn housbonde, al be he of youre 
kyn.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod this monk, ‘by God, 
and Seint Martyn I 

He is na moore cosyn unto me 1339 
Than is this lief that hangeth on the tree. 
I depe hym so,by Seint Denys of Fraunce! 
To have the moori cause of Aqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which 1 have loved specially, 
| Aboven alii wommen sikerly ; 

This swere I yow on my professioun. 
Telleth youre grief, lest that he come adoun, 
And hasteth yow, and gooth youre wey 
anon.’ 

‘My deeri love,* quod die, ‘O my 
’ Daun John, 

Ful lief were me this conseil for to hyde. 
But out it moot, I maynamooreebyde 11330 
Myn housbonde is to me the woisti mm 
That ever was sith that the world bigan, 
But dth I am a wyf, it sit nat me 

<3ry.'*AH)MMk 
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To telkn no wight of ours privetee. 
Neither a-bedde ne in noon oother place— 
God sbilde 1 sholde it tellen for his grace I 
A wyf ne dial nat seyn of hir housbonde 
But al hondur, as I km understonde, > 
Save unto yow, thus muche I tellen sha^; 
As helpe me God, he is noght worth at al' 
In no degree the value of a flye 3 tjSt 
But yet me greveth moost his nygardye. 
And wel ye woot that wommen naturelly 
Desiren thynges sixc, as wel as 1 1 
They woldA that hir housbondes sholdi be 
I lardy md wise, md riche, and therto free, 
And buxom unto his wyf, and fresih 
abcdde; 

But by that ilke Ixird that for us Medde, 
For his hondur myself for to arraye, 

A Sonday next, I moste ned^s paye 1330 
An hundred frankes, or ellis I am lorn ; 
Yet were me ievere that I were unborn 
Than me were doon a’ sclaundre or 
vileynye; 

And if myn housbonde eek it myghte espye 
I nere but lost, and thcrfore I yow preye, 
Lene me this somme, or ellis moot I deye. 
Daun John, I seye, lene me tlnae 
hundred frankes; 

Pardee, I woi nat failld yow my thankes, 
If that yow list to doon that I yowpraye, 
For at a certeyn day I wol yow paye, 1310 
And doon to yow what plesanceand service 
That I may doon, right as yow list devise, 
And but I do, God take on me vengeance 
As foul asever haddeGenylounof France I* 
This gentil pionk answerde in this 
manere : 

' Now trewely, myn owene lady deere, 

I have,'quod he, ‘on yow so greet aroutbe, 
That I yow swere, md plighte yow my 
tiouthe, 

That whan youre housbonde is to 
llaundrAs fore 

I wol delyvere yow out of this care; 1390 

Fori wol bryngeyowanhundred frankes*; 
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And with that won! he caughte hire by 
the flank es 

And hire embraceth horde and kiste hire 
ofte. 

' Gooth now youre wey,’ quod he, ‘all 
, stille and sofle, 

And lat us dyne as soone as 'that ye may, 
For by my chilyndre it is pryme of day. 
Gooth now, and beeth as trewe as I sbal 
be. 1 

‘Now elles God forbedi, sire,’ quod 
she; 

And forth die gooth as jolif as a pye, 

And bad the cookes that they diolde 
hem hye, 140a 

So that men myghti dyne and that anon. 
Up to hir housbonde is this wyf y-gon, 
And knokketh at his countour boldely. 

‘Qy la?’ quod he. ‘ Peter 1 it am I,’ 
Quod she; ‘ what, sire, how longe wol 
ye faste’? 

How longe tyme wol ye rekene and caste 
Youre sommes, and youre bookes, and 
youre thynges? 

The derel have part on alle swiche 
rekenyngesI 

Ye hare ynough, pardee, of Goddes sonde; 
Com doun to-day, and lat youre bagges 
s stonde. 14x0 

Ne be ye nat ashamid that Daun John 
Shal fasting al this day alenge goon ? 
What 1 lat us heere a messe, and go we 
dyne I’ 

‘ Wyf,’ quod this man, ‘ litel kanstow 
devyne , 

The curious bisynessi that we hare; 

For of us chapmen,—al-so God me save, 
And by that lord thatdepidisSeint Yre,— 
Scarsly among es twelve two shuln thryre, 
Condnuelly lastynge unto oure age. 1419 
We may wel maki chiere and good risage. 
And dryvi forth the world as it may be, 
And kepen oure estaat in pryvitee 
Til we be deedj or elles that we pleye 
A pilgrymage, or goon out of the weye ;* 
And therfoqF hare I greet necessitee 
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Upon this queynti world tarysi me. 

For, evermooii we moote stonde in drede 
Of hap and fortune in oure chapmonhede. 

■ To Flaundrfe wol I go to-morwe at 
day, » * >4x9 

And come agayn as soone as ever I may; 
For which, my deere wyf, I thee tnseke 
As be to every wight buxom and meke, 
And for to kepe oure good be curious, 
And honestly gorerne wel oure hous. 
Thou hast ynough in every maner wise, 
That to a thrifty houshold may sufBse; 
Thee lakketh noon army ne no ritaille, 
Of silver in thy purs shaltow nat faille.’ 
And with that word his countour dore he 
shette. 

And doun he gooth, no lenger wolde be 
lette ; 144a 

But hastily a messe was ther seyd. 

And spedily the tables were y-leyd, 

And to the dyner fasti they hem spedde, 
And richely this monk the chapman fedde. 

At after dyner Daun John sobrily 
This chapman took apart and privily 
He seyde hym thus: ' Cosyn, it standeth 
so , 

That, wel I se, to Braggis wol ye go. 
God and Seint Austyn spediyowand gyde! 
I prey yow, cosyn, wisely that ye ryde; 
Governeth yow also of youre diete >4S> 
Atemprely, and namely in this hete. 
Bitwix us two nedeth no strangi fare; 
Fare wel, cosyn, God ahilde yow fro care! 
And if that any thyng, by day or nyght, 
If it lye in my power and my. myght, 
That ye me wol comande in any wyse, 

It shal be doon, right os ye wol deryse. 

■O thyng, er that ye goon, if it may be, 
I wolde prey yow for to leni me >4*> 
An hundred ftankes for a wyke or tweye, 
For certein beestis that I moste beye, 

To stoori with a placi that is oures,— 
God helpe me so, I wolde it weri youre* I 
I shal nat fiulli surely of my day, 

Nat for a thousand ftankes a mfli way 1 
But lat this thyng be secree, I yow preye, 
For yet to-nyght thisebeestismoot I beye; 

And fore now wel, mynowene cosyn deere, 
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krtuHt mtrry of youre cost and of youre 
! cheere I’ >470 

This noble marchant gentilly anon 
[Amwerde and seydc, ‘ O cosyn myn, 
Dhun John, 

How sikerly this is a smal requeste, 

Hfy gold is youris whan that it yow leste, 
And nat oonly my gold, but my chaffarei 
take what yow list, God shildi that ye 
" spare! 

■But o thyng is, ye knowe it welynogh, 
bfchapmen, that hir moneie is hir plogh; 
We may creaunci whil we have a name, 
Botgoldleesfor to be, it is no game; 1480 
Paye it agayn whan it lith in youre ese; 
After my myght fulfeyn wolde I yowplese.’ 
Thise hundred firankes he fette hym 
forth anon 

And privily he took hem to Daun John; 
No (right in all this world wiste of this 
loone, 

Savynge this marchant and Daun John 
allone. 

They drynke, and speke, and rome a 
while and pleye, 

Til that Daun John rideth to bis abbeye. 
The morwe cam and forth this mar- 
chant rideth 

To Flaundris-ward,—his prentys wel 
hym gydeth,— >490 

jTil he cam into Bnigges murily. 

Now gooth this marchant, taste and hisily 
jAboute his nede, and byeth and creaun- 
ceth; 

He neither pleyeth at the dees, ne daun- 
ceth, 

Iht as a marchant, shortly for to telle, 

He lad his lyf, and there I lete him dwelle. 

The Sonday next this marchant was 
’ “gon. 

To Seint Denys y-comen is Daun John, 
Hith crowne and berde all fressh and 
newe y-shave. 1499 

® al the hons ther nas so litel-a knave, 

Je no wight ellis, that he nas fill fayn 
'■or that my lord Daun John was come 
j. sptyns 

V*pd shortly, to the point right for to gon, 
[■bis Surd wyf accorded with Daun John 
1483. Am am. Kt 


That for thise hundred firankes he sholde 
a nygbt 

Hive hire in his armes.bolt upright; 

And this acord parfoumid was an dede. 

In myrthe al nyght a bisy Jyf they lede 
Til it was day, that Daun John wente • 
his way. 

And bad the meynee, Fare wel, have 
good day 1 rjio 

For noon of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
Hath of Daun John right no suspecioun | 
And forth he rydeth hoom to his abbeye. 
Or where hym list; namoore of hym I 
seye. 

This marchant, whan that ended was 
the faire, 

To Seint Denys he gan for to repaire, 

And with his wyf he maketh feeate and 
cheere. 

And tclleth hire that chafifare is so dee re 
That nedes moste he make achevyssaunce, 
For he was bounden in a reconyssaunce. 
To payc twenty thousand sheeld anon; 
For which this marchant is to Farys gon. 
To borwe of certeine freendes that he 
hadde 

A certeyn frank cs; and somme with him 
he ladde. 

And whan that he was come into the toun, 
For greet chicrtce, and greet affeccioun, 
Unto Daun John he gooth hym first, to 
pleye,— 

Nat for to axe or borwe of hym moneye,— 
But for to wite and seen of his welfare, 
And for to tellen hym of his chafiare, 153a ‘ 
As freendes dpon whan they been met 
y-feere. 

Daun John hym maketh feeste and muiye 
cheere, 

And he hym tolde agayn, ful specially, 
How he hadde wel y-boght and gra¬ 
ciously,— 

Thanked be God!—al hool his mer¬ 
chandise. 

Save that he moste, in alii maner wise, 
Maken a chevytsaunce as for his beste, 
And thanne hie sholde been in joye and 
reste. 

i«A H reads: NngUJir Is brer kjrn 
MS kyn m m my , wo CacpJl ntaitrina kjm. 
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Daun John nniMi, ‘Certes I am 
feyn, >539 

That ye in heele ar comen horn agayn, 
And if that I were riche, as have I blisse, 
'Of twenty thousand sheeld ahold ye nat 
mysse, 

For ye so lcyndily this oother day 
Lent* me gold; and as I kan and may 
I thank* yow, by God and by Seint Jame! 
Bnt nathdlees I took unto oure dame, 
Youre wyf, at hom, the sam* gold ageyn 
Upon youre bench; shewootitwelcerteyn, 
By certeyn tokenea that I kan yow telle. 
Mow by youre leve I may no lenger 
dwelle; 1550 

Oure abbot wole out of this toun anon. 
And in his compaignye moot I goon. 
Grete wel oure dame, myn owene nece 
sweete, 

And fare Wel, deer* cosyn, til we meetel’ 
This marchant, which that was fill war 
and wys, . 

Creancdd hath and payd eek in Parys 
To certeyn Lumbardes, rcdy in hir hond, 
The somme of gold, and badde of hem 
his bond; 

And boom he gooth, murie os a papejay, 
For wel he knew he stood in swich array 
That ned£a moste he wynne in that viage 
A thousand frankes aboven al his costage. 

His wyf ful redy mette hym atte gate. 
As she was wont of oold usage algate. 
And al that nyght in myrthe they bisette; 
For he was riche and deerly out of dette. 
'Whan it was day this marchant gan 
embrace 

His wyf al newe, and lciste hire on hir face, 
And lip he gooth and maketh it fill tough. 
‘Namoore,’ quod she, ‘by God, ye 
have ynough 1 ’ 1570 

And wantownely agayn with hym rite 
pleyde; 

Til att* Iastfe thus this marchant seyde: 

' By God,’ quod he, ‘ I am a litel wrooth 
With yow, my wyf, although it be me 
looth; 

And wool ye why? By God, as that I 
gesse 

>549. jfm, BtUi 

1557. Immimrda, Lombard «wpd«Wi. 


That ye ban maad a manere stnumgenaw 

Bitwixen me and my coayn daun John,-, 
Ye sholde han warned me, er I had gon, 
That he yow hadde an hundred franker 
payed, ■ 

By redy tokene,—and heeld hym yvdt 
apayed 

For that I to hym spak of chevyssaunce,— 
\ie semed so, as by his contenaunce— 
But ndthelees, by God, oure hevene kyng, 
I thought* nat to axen hym no thyng. 

I prey thee, wyf, as do namooi* so; 
Telle me alwey, er that I fro thee go, 

If any dettour hath in myn absence 
Y-payed thee, lest thurgh thy necligence 
I myghte hym axe a thing that he hath 
payed.’ 

This wyf was nat offered nor afirayed, 
But boldely she seyde, and that anon, 1591 
'Marie, I deffie the falsfe monk, Dus 
John 1 

I kepe nat of his tokenes never a deel 1 
He took me certeyn gold, that woot I wed 
What, yvel thedam on his monkfes snowte! 
For, God it woot, I wende withouten doute 
That he hadde yeve it me bycause of yow, 
To doon therwith myn honour and mj 
prow. 

For cosyn age, and eek for faeele cheere, 
That he hath had ful oft* tymfes heere. 
•But sith I se I stonde in this disjcynt, ita 
I wol answdre yow shortly to the poynt 
Ye han mo slakkere dettours than am I,{ 
For I wol paye yow wel and redily 
Fro day to day, and if so be I foille, 1 
I am youre wyf, score it upon my faille, | 
And I shal paye as soone as ever I mayf 
For by my trouthe, I have on myn anay, 
And nat on west, bis towed every deel; 
And for I have bistowM it so weel i«» 
For youre hondur, for Goddea sake, I 
As be nat wrooth, but lat us laughe awl 
pleye. 

Ye shal my joly body have to wedde; 

By God I I wol nat paye yow bat abeddc 
Foryive it me, myn owene spousfe deere, 
Turne hiderward, and maketh betid 
cheere I’ 

This marchant laugh ther was & 
remedie. 
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yjd for to (folds it sere bat greet folie, 
£h tbit the thyng may nit amended be. 
Now, wyf,’ he seyde, ‘and I foryeve 
it thee, z6ao 

jot by thy lyf ne be namooie 10 large; 
ieepe bet oure good, this yeve I thee in 
charge.’ 

Hmi endeth now my tale, and God us 
sende 

Itfynge ynough unto oure lyved ende. 

Amen. 

Bikoeld the murie svordet of the Hoost to 
tkt Shipman, and to the lady Prioresse 

‘Wei seyd I by corpus dominus,' 
quod our Hoost; 

' Now longi moote thou saille by the cost. 
Sire gen til maister, gen til jnaryneer 1 
God yes* this monk a thousand last 
quade yeer 1 

A ha, felawes, beth ware of swiche a jape t 
The monk putte in the mannes hood an 
ape, i6yo 

And in Us wyves eek, by Seint Austyn 1 
Dmweth no monkis moo re unto youre in. 

' But now posse over, and lat us seke 
aboute, 

Who d«l now telli first of al this route 
Another tale’; and with that word he sayde, 
As curteisly as it had ben a maydc, 

■My lady Prioress*, by youre Ieve, 

So that I wiste I sholde yow nat greve, 

I wold* demen that ye tellen sholde 
A tali next, if so were that ye wolde. 1640 
Now wol ye vouchesauf, my lady deere ? ’ 

‘ Gladly,' quod she, and seyde as ye 
stud heere. 


PRIORESS’S TALE 


Is in this bug* world y-tprad,’ quod she t 
■ For noght oonly thy laud* precious 
Parfourn*d is by men of dignitee, 

But by the mouth of children thy bountee 
ParfoumAd is j for on the brest souk^nge 
Somtym* shewen they thyn heriynge. 

Wherfore, in laude as I beat lean ‘or may. 
Of thee, and of the whit* lylye flour, sfot 
Which that the bar and is a mayde alway, 
To telle a storic I wol do my labdur j 
Nat that I may encreessen hir bondur, 
For she hirself is honour and the roote 
Of bountee, next hir sone, and soulds 
boote. 

O mooder mayde I O mayde mooder fire! 
O bussh unbrent, brennynge in Moyies 
sighte I 

That ravysedest doun fro the Dei tee, 
Thurgh thyn humblesse, the Goost that in 
thalighte; iSfc 

Of whos vertu, whan He thyn hert* lightc, 
Conceyved was the Fadres sapience, 
Ilelpc me to telle it in thy'reverence 1 

Lady, thy bountee, thy magnificence, 
Thy vertu, and thy grete humylitee, 

Ther may no tonge expresse in no scidnce; 
For somtyme, lady, er men praye to thee, 
Thou goost bifom of thy benygnytee. 
And getest us the lyght, thurgh thy prey ere, 
To gyden us unto thy Sone so deere. 1670 

My konnyng is so wayk, O blisful queene. 
For to declare thy grete worthynesae. 
That I ne may the weight* nat susteene ; 
But as a child of twelf monthe ooldorlease. 
That kan unnethes any word exp resse , 
Right so fiire I, and therfore I yow preye, 
Gydeth my song that I shal of yow seye.' 


The Prologs of the Prioresses Tale 

‘ O Lord, oure Lord, thy name how 
merreillous 

161L mere kit greet, H* are. greet, H mi for 
•ere. 

■bs erne, Wmy, Has. thy. 

,it» O teed, emre Lord, ate, da beguiling 
"Awl 
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Heere bigynneth The Prioresses Tale 

Ther was in Asye, in a greet dtee, 
Amongea cristene folk, a Jewerye, 

1667-1669. Imitated from Dante, Paradise 
xxxiiC 16-18, a Damage Iran which, or from soma 
Latin original, Chaucer had already borroned la . 
the proem to tho ■ Tale of St Cecilia,' assigned 
in the Canter bury Take to She second Nan. 
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Sustentd by a lord of that con tree, i«8o 
For fonle more and lucre of vileynye * 

Hateful to Criit and to his compaignye 
And thurgb the etrete men myghti ride 
or wende, 

For It was free, and open at eyther ende. 

A litel scole of cristen folk ther stood 
Dotra at the forth er ende, in which ther 
were 

Children an heepe, y-comen of Cristen 
blood. 

That leroed in that scold yeer by yere 
Swich manere doctrine as men usid 
there,— >689 

This is to seyn, Jo syngen, and to rede, 
As smal£ children doon in hire cbildhede. 

Among thise children was a wydwes sone, 
A litel clergeoun, seven yeer of age, 

That day by day to scole was his wone; 
And eek also, where as he saugh thymage 
Of Cristes mooder, he hadde in usage. 
As hym was taught, to knele adoun and 
seye 

His Av* Marie, as he goth by the wcye. 


As children leraAd hire antipboner; 

And, as he dorste, he drough hym nerl 
and ner, 

And herlcned ay the wordis and the noote, 
Til he the firsts vers koude al by rote. 

Noght wiste he what this Latyn was to 
seye, 

For he so yong and tend re was of age; 
But on a day his felawe gan he preye 
Texpounden hym this song in his langsgc, 
Or telle him why this song was in usage; 
This preyde he hym to construe and 
declare 

Ful often time upon his knowda bare. 

His felawe, which that elder was than 
he, 1790 

Answerde hym thus : ' This song I have 
herd seye 1 

Was maked of ourc blisfol lady free. 
Hire to salue, and eek hire for to preye 
To been oure help and socour whan we 
deye; 

I kan na moore expounde in this mateere, 
I lerne song, I kan but smal grammeere.' 


Thus hath this wydwe hir litel sone 
y-taught 1699 

Oure blisfol lady, Cristes mooder deere. 
To worshipe ay, and he forgate it naught. 
For sely child wol alday soone leere,— 
But ay whan I remembre on this mateere, 
Seint Nicholas slant ever in my presence. 
Far he so yong to Crist dide reverence. 


This litel child his litel book lemynge, 
As he sat in the scole at his prymer. 

He Alma redemptaris herde synge. 


poems of the Vernon Mb. and has been printed 
by the Chancer and Early English Text Societies. 
In a French analogue, also printed by the C h auc er 
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,704. Stint Nice tint, who fasted on Wednes¬ 
days and Fridays while et hie mother's brasst 
stoB. Aha* nitmfierU\mattr\. Two hymn, 
to the B. Virgin, beginning in this wsy, eta still 


1 And is this song maked in reverence 
Of Cristes mooder ? ’ seyde this innocent 
‘ Now certes, I wol do my diligence 
To konne it al, er Cristdmasse is went, tvr 
Though that I for my prymer shal be shent, 
And shal be beten thries in an houre, 

I wol it konne oure lady for to hondure!’ 

His felawe taughte* hym homward 
prively 

Fro day to day, til he koude it by rote, 
And thanne he song it wel and boldety 
Fro word to word, acordynge with the note. 
Twies a day it passdd thurgh his throte. 
To scolewaid and homward whan he 
wente; >739 

On .Cristes mooder set was his entente. 

As I have seyd, thurgh-out the Jewerie 
This litel child, as he cam to and fro, 
Ful murily than wolde he synge and cric 
O Alma redemptaris evermo. 

The swetnesee hath his hertd peredd so 
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of Cri*t& mooder, that to hire to preye 
Ke ken nat stynte of syngyng by the weye. 

On re inti too, the eerpent Sathanas, 
That hath in Jewfs hate his wuspes nest, 
Up sird, and seide, * O Hebrayk peple, 
alias I 1750 

b this to yaw a thyng that is honest 
Thatswich a boy shal walken as hym lest 
In youre despit, and synge of swich 
sentence. 

Which is egayn youre law&i reverence ? ’ 


Fro thennfe forth the Jewis han con¬ 
spired 

This innocent out of this world to chace. 
An bomyddi ther-to han they hyred, 
That in an aleye hadde a privee place; 
And as the child gan forby for to pace, 
This canid Jew hym hente and heeld 
hym taste, 1760 

And kitte his throte, end ina pit hym caste. 

I seye that in a wardrobe they hym threwe 
Where as thise Jewes purgen hire entraille. 

O cursed folk, O H erodes al newe I 
What may youre yvel entente yow availle? 
Mordre wol out, certeyn, it wol nat faille, 
And namely (her thondur of God shal 
sprede. 

The blood out-crieth on youre cursed dede. 


O martir, sowded to virgmitee 1 1769 

Nowmaystowsyngen, folwypge ever in oon 
The whiti Lamb celestial, quod she, , 
Of which thegrete Evaungelist, Seint John, 
In Pathmos wroot, which seith that they 
that goon 

Bifom this Lamb, and synge a song al 
newe, * 

That never fleshly wommen they ne knewe. 

This pourewydweawaiteth al thatnyght 
Alta hir litel child, but he cam nogh|. 


>7S4- ymn rtA *tn. 
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For which, as soone as it waa dayea lyght, 
•With fad pale of drede and buy thoght, 
She hath at scole and eliis-where hym 
soght; 1780 

Til finally she gan so fer espie 
That he last seyn was in the Jewerie. 

With mood res pitee in hir brest enclosed 
She gooth, as she were half out of hir 
mynde. 

To every place where she hath supposed 
By liklihede hir litel chHd to fynde j 
And ever on Cristes mooder, meeke and 
kynde, 

She cride, and atte last! thus she wroghte, 
Among the cursed Jewes she hym soghte. 

She frayneth and she preyeth pitonsly, 179a 
To every Jew that dweltc in thilke place, 
To telle hire if hir child wente oght forby. 
Thcyseydc 1 Nay’; but Jhcsu, of his grace, 
Yaf in hir thoght inwith a litel space. 
That in that place after hir sone she Clyde, 
Where he was costen in a pit bisyde. 

O grete God that parfoumest thy laude 
By mouth of innocents, lo, her re thy 
myght I 

This gemme of chastite, this emeraude. 
And cek of martirdom the ruby bright, iioo 
Thcr he, with throte y-korven, lay upright, 
He Alma ndtmptoris gan to synge, 

So loude, that all the placi gan to rynge 1 

The cristene folk, that thuigh the streti 
wente, 

Tn comen, for to wondre upon this thyng; 
And hastily they for the provost sente. 

He cam anon, withouten tarrying, 

And herieth Crist that is of hevene kyng, 
And eek his mooder, honour of mankynde. 
And after that the Jewes leet he bynde. 

This child, with pitous lamentacioun, 
Up-taken was, syngynge his song alway; 
And with hondur of greet proces s ioun 
They carien hym unto the neste abbey. 
His mooder swownynge by his beeri lay; 
Unnethi myghte the pepli that was there 
This newi Rachel bsyngd fto his here. 
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■ With torment, and with shameful deetb 
echion, * 4 

This provoet dooth the Jewte for to sterve, 
That of thismordri wiste, and that anon; 
He noldi no awich cunednease observe; 
‘fade dial have that yvde wol deserve’; 
Therfore with wilde hors he dide hem 
drawe, 

And after that he heng hem by the la we. 

Upon his beere ay lith this innocent 
Blfom the chief auter, whil masse laste, 
And after that the abbot with his covent 
Han sped hem for to burien hym fill feste; 
And when they hooly water on hym caste, 
Yet spak this child, whan spreynd was 
_ hooly water, 183a 

And song, O Alma redemptoris mater / 

Tins abbot, which that was an hooly 
man. 

As monkte been, or elite oghte be. 

This yongd child to conjure he bigan, 
And seyde, ‘ O deere child, I halse thee, 
In vertu of the hooly Trinitee, 

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge, 
Sith that thy throte is kut, to my 
semynge ?’ 


HI fro my tonge of-taken is the‘greyn ; 
And after that thus seydi die to me, 

“ My litel child, now wol I fecche thee 
Whan that the greyn ia fro thy tonge 
• y-take 5 f 

Be nat agast, I wol thee nat forsake.”’ 

This hooly monk, this abbot, hym 
meene I, ,B6o 

His tonge out caughte and took awey the 
greyn. 

And he yaf up the goost fol softAly. 

And whan this abbot hadde this wondei 
seyn, 

His salte teeris trikled doun as reyn, 
And gruf he fil, si plat upon the grounde, 
And stille he lay as he had ben y-bounde. 

The covent eek lay on the pavAment, 
Wepynge and heiying Cristte mooder 
deere. 

And after that they ryse and forth been 
went. 

And tooken awey this martir from his 
beere; iBjo 

And in a tombe of marbul stones deeie, 
Knclosen they his litel body sweete: 
Therhe is now, God leve us for to lheetc! 


1 My throte is kut unto my nekke boon,’ 
Seydi this child, ‘ and as by wey of kynde 
I sholde have dyed, ye, longe tyme agon; 
But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookte fynde, 
Wil that his glorie laste and be in mynde. 
And, for the worship of his mooder deere, 
Yet may I synge O Alma loude and deere. 

‘This welle of mercy, Cristte mooder 
sweete, 

I loved alwey, as after my konnynge, 
A»d whan that I my lyf sholde forlete. 
To me she cam, and bad me for to synge 
This antheme verraily in my dey^nge, 

As ye ban herd, and whan that I hadde 
aonge t8ji 

.Me thoughte die leyde a greyn upon my 
,, tpnge: 

Whtefore I synge, and syngi moot certeyn 
In honour of that blisfol mayden free, 


O yonge Hugh of Lyncoln, slayn also 
With cureed Jewes, as it is notable, 

For it is but a litel while ago, 

Preye eek for us, we synfol folk unstable, 
That of his mercy God, so merdable, 
On us his grete mercy multiplie 
For reverence of his mooder, Marie. 
Amen. 

Bikoold the murye monies of the Boost U 
Chaucer 

Whan seyd was al this miracle, eveiy 
man 

As sobre was that wonder was to se, 

Til mat cure Hooste japen tho bigan. 
And thannejrt erst he boUdapn me. 
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And acybi thus: ‘What man artow?’ 
quod lie; 

• Thou lookest as thon voidest fynde an 
hare; 

For eves upon the ground I se thee stare 

Approchi neer, and looke up murily. 

Sow wax yow, sires, and lat this man 
baVe place; 1889 

He in the waast is shape as wel as I; 

This were a popet in an arm tenbrace 

For any worn man, smal and lair of lace. . 

He semeth elvyssh by his contenaunce, 

For unto no wight dooth he daliaunce. 

Scy now somwhat, syn oother folk han 
saydj 

Telle us a tale of myrthe, and that anon. ’ 

■Hoosti,’ quod I, ‘ne beth nat yvele 
apayd, 

For oother tale certes kan I noon. 

Bat of a rym I lemed longe agoon.’ 

‘Ye, that is good,’ quod he, ‘now 
shut we heere > 9 «> 

Som deyntee thyng, me thynketh by his 
cheere I’ 


CHAUCER'S TALE OF SIR 
THOPAS 

Hun bigynneth Chanters Tale of 
Thofas • 


THE FIRST FIT 


Listeth, lordes, in good cntent, 
And I wol telle verrayment 
Of myrthe and of solas; 

A 1 qf a knyght was fair and gent 
In faataille and in toumcyment. 
His name was sire Thopas. 


Chaucer's Tab of Sir Thetas. ' The. Wine 
ef Sir Thopas wss clearly intended to ridicule 
uile' gram " fictimi of the c ommo n 
that ago, nnd still more, perhaps, 
of that langiSwe and venmcuion. 

from Isamaras , 



still extant 


Y-bom he was in fer contref. 

In FlaundAs, al biyonde the see, 

At Poperyng, in the place; 191a 

His fader was a man fill free. 

And lord he was of that conttee. 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Thopas wax a doghty swayn ; 
Whit was his face as payndemayn. 

His lippis rede as rose; 

His rode is lyk scarlet in grayn, 

And I yow telle in good certdyn 
He haddc a semely nose. 

His heer, his herd, was lyk saffroun. 
That to his girdel raughte adoun; 19m 
His shoon of cordewane. 

Of Brugges were his hosen broun, 

His robe was of syklatoun 
That coste many a jane. 

He koudc hunte at wilde deer. 

And ride an haukyng for river 
With grey goshauk on honde; 
Ther-to he was a good archecr ; 

Of wrastlyng was ther noon his peer, 
Ther any ram shal stonde. 1931 

Ful many a mayde bright in bour 
They moorne for hym, paramour, 
Whan hem were bet to slepe ; 

But he was chaast, and no Iechour, 
And sweete os is the brcmbul flour 
That bereth the rede hepe. 

And so bifel upon a day, 

For solhe, as I yow telle may. 

Sire Thopas wolde out ride s > 94 ° 
He worth upon his steedc gray. 

And in his hand a launcegay, 

A long swerd by his side. 


He priketh thurgh a fair forest 
^her-inne is many a wildi best. 
Ye, bothe bukke and hare; 
And as he priketh north and eat, 
I telle it yow, hym hadde almest 
Bitidde a sory care. 


191m Paperyag % .not far .from Oumd 
19*7. fer river, is. by the rhmr cidn. 
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Ther spryygen herbis grete and smale, 
The lycorys and cetiwale * 19 1 * 

And many a clowe-gylofre,^ 

And notemuge to pntte in ale, 

Wheitha it be moyite or stale, 

’Or for to leye in cofre. 

The briddes synge, it is no nay,* 

The sparhauk and the papejay, 

That joye it was to heere. 

The thrustelcok made eek hir lay, 

The wodedowve upon the spray i960 
She sang fill loude and cleere. 

Sire Thopas fil in love-longynge, 

A 1 whan he hade the thrustel synge, 

And pryked as he were wood; 

His foire steede in his prikynge 
So swatte that med myghte him wrynge. 
His sydes were al blood. 

Sire Thopas eek so wery was 
For prikyng, on the softe gras,— 

So fiera was his corage,— 1970 

That doun he leyde him in that plas 
To make his steede som solas, 

And yaf hym good forage. 

’• O seint£ Marie, benedicite I 
What eyleth this love at me 
To byndi me so score ? 

Me dremid al this nyght, panlee, 
An.Elf-queene shal my lemman he 
And slepe under my goore. 

■ An Elf-qneene wol I love, y-wis, 19S0 
For in this world no womman is 
Worthy to be my make 
In towne. 

Alle othere wommen I forsake, 

And to an Elf-queene I me take 
By dale and eek by downe.’ 

Into his sadel he clamb anon, 

And priketh over stile and stoon 
An Elf-queene for tespye j 
TQ he so longe hadde riden and goon 199a 
Thai he foond in a pryvi woon 
The con tree of Fairye, 

ig6> thnulel, B Wrtn . 


So wilde; 

For in that con tree was ther noon 
That to him dorste ryde or goon, 

Neitha wyf ne childe; 

* • 

Til that ther cam a greet geannt. 

His name was sire Olifaunt, 

A perilous man of dede. . 

Ho seyde, ‘ Child, by Termagaunt l m 1 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt, 
Anon I sle thy steede 1 

With mace 1 

' Heere is the queene of Fairye, 

With harpe, and pipe, and symphonye, 
Dwellynge in this place.' 

The child seyde, ' Al so moote I thee! 
Tomorwe wol I meete with thee, 

Whan I have myn armoure. ’ 

And yet I hope, par ma fay, m 

That thou shalt with this launcegay 
Abyen it fill soure; 

Thy mawe 
Shal I percen, if I may, 

Er it he folly pryme of day, 

For heere thow shalt be slawe.' 

Sire Thopas draw ahalqfol foste ; 

This geant at hym stonds caste 
Out of a fel staf-slynge; 

But faire escapeth sire Thopas; *>» 

And al it was thurgh Goddes gras. 

And thurgh his fair berynge. 

Yet listeth, loides, to my tale 
Murier than the nightyngole. 

For now I wol yow rowne 
How sir Thopas, with sydes smale, 
Prikying ova hill and dale, 

Is comen agayn to towne. 

His murie men comanded he 
To make hym bothe game and.glee, «°J* 
For nedes moste he fighte 
With a geaunt, with hevedes three, 

For paramour and jolitee 

Of oon that ahoon fol.brighte. 

^1095. That to Mm, me., from H only; f 

OOltt 
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• Do come,’ be seyde, • my mynstrales, 
And gees toon fbr to tellen tales. 

Anon in myn arnfynge; 

Of romances that been roiales, 

Of PSptt and of Caidmales, 

And eek of love-lik^nge.’ 0040 

They fette hym first the sweete wyn 
And mede eek in a mazelyn, 

And roial spicerye; 

And g-Aigibreed that was fill fyn, 

And. lycorys, and eek comyn, 

With sugre that is so trye. 

He dide next his wbiti leere 
Of clooth of laki, fyn and cleerc, 

A breech and eek a sherte; 

And next his sherte an aketoun, soja 
And over that an haubergeoun 
For percynge of his hnrte; 

And over that a fyn hawberk, 

Was al y-wroght of Jewes werk, 

Ful strong it was of plate ; 

And over that his cote-armour. 

As whit as is a lilye flour. 

In which he wol debate. 

His sheeld was al of gold so reed,' 
And ther-inne was a bores heed, sofo 
A charbocle bisyde; 

And there he swoor, on ale and breed, 
How that the geaunt shal be deed, 

1 Bityde what bityde 1 ’ 

Hise jambeux were of quyrboilly, 

His swerdes shetne of yvory. 

His helm of laton bright; 

His sadel was of rewel boon; 

His brydel *9 the sonni shoon. 

Or as the moone light sots 

His spere it was of fyn ciprees. 

That bodeth wene, and no-thyng pees. 
The heed ful sharpe y-grounde ; 

His steedi was al dappull-gray. 

It gooth an ambil in the way 
Ful softAly and rounde 

ao«& am H*. 


In londe. , 

Loo, lordes myne, heere is a Fit; 

If ye wo) any moore of it 

To telle it wol I fonde. aofe 

a 

THE SECOND FIT 

Now lolde youre mouth, far ekaritte, 
BothA knyght and lady free, 
And'herkneth to my spelle j 
Of bataiites and of chivalry. 

And of ladyes" lovc-drury, 

Anon I wol yow telle. 

Men speken of romauns of prys,—- 
Of Homchild, and of Ypotys, 

Of Beves and of sir Gy, 

Of sir Lybeux and Pleyn-damour j sago 
But sir Thopos he bereth the flour 
Of roial chivalry I 

His goode steede al he bistrood, 

And forth upon his wey he rood, 

As sparcle out of the bronde; 

Upon his creest he bar a tour, 

And ther-inne stiked a lilie flour,— 
God shildc his cors fro shonde 1 

And for he was a knyght auntroua, 
lie noldA slepen in noon hous, noe 
But liggen in his hoode; 

His brighte helm was his wonger, 

And by hym baiteth his dextrer « 

Of hcrbes fyne and goode; 

Hym self drank water of the well. 

As dide the knyght sire Percyvell, 

So worthy under wede; 

Til on a day — — 

Heere the Hoost siytdeth Chccueet of hit 
Talt of Thofat 


• Na moore of 
dignitee I ’ 


this, for 


Goddfls 

1109 
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Quod ouri Hosti, ‘for thou makest me 
So wery of thy verray lewednesse 
That, also wisly God my souli blesse, 
Min erea aken of thy drasty ipeche. 

Now swich a lym the devel I biteche I 
This may wel be rym dogerel,’ quod he. 
‘Wb so?’ quod Ij ‘why wiltow 
letti me 

Moore of my tali than another man, 

Syn that it is the beste ryme I lean ? ’ 
'By God,’ quod he, 'for pleynly, at 
a word, * 

Thy drasty rymyng is nat worth a toord; 
Thou doost noght elles but despendest 
tyme; azai 

Sire, dt o word, thou shalt no lengcr 


Comprehended in this litel tretys beere, 
To enforci with thefiedt of my mateere; 
And though I nat the sami worries scye, 
As ye han herd, yet to yow alle I preye, 
Blameth me nat, for as in my sentence » 5 , 
Ye shul not fynden mochi difference 
Frri the sentence of this tretys lyte 
After the which this murye tale I write; 
And therfore herkneth what that I shal 
seye, 

And lat me tellen al my tale, I preye.’ 


CHAUCER'S TALE OF 
MELIBEUS 


ryme. 

Lat se wher thou kanst tellen aught in 
geeste, 

Or telle in prose somwhat, at the lecste. 
In which ther be com murthe, or some 
doctryfne.’ 

'Gladly,' quod I, 'by Goddes sweete 
pyne I 

I wol yow telle a litel thyng in prose 
That oghti liken yow, as I suppose, 

Or elles, certes, ye been to daungerous. 
It is a moral tale vertuous, .130 

•Al be it told somtyme in sondry wyse 
Of sundry folk, as I shal yow devyse. 
'As thus; ye woot that every 
Evaungelist 

That telleth us the peyne of Jhesu Crist 
Ne seith nat alle thyng as hisfelawe dooth; 
But nathelees hir sentence is al sooth. 
And alle acorden as in hire sentence, 

Al be ther in hir tellyng difference; 

For aomme of hem seyn moo re, and 
sommi lease. 

Whan they his pitous pasaioun exptesse,— 
I meene of Marke, Mathew, Luc and 
John,'*— .141 

Bat doutilees hir sentence is all oon. 

‘Therfore, lordyng£s alle, I yow biseche 
If that ye thynke I varie as in my speche, 
As thus, though that I telli somwhat moore 
Of ploverbda, than ye han herd bifoore 

asst. nwf,K tatr. 
ujs. teU, E Mi. 

•139. Usee, E' teyu hue. 


Beere bigyrmeth Chaucer’s Tale 0} 
Melibee 


A.yong man called Melibeus, myghty 
and riche, bigat upon his wyf, that 
called was Prudence, a doghter which 
that called was Sophie. 

Upon a day bifel, that he for hit 
desport is went into the feeldes, hym 
to pleye; his wyf and eek his doghter 
hath he left inwith his hous, of which the 
dores weren fast y-shette [»fc] Thre of 
his olde foes han it espyed, and setter) 
Ioddres to the walles of his hous, and fay 
the wyndowes been entred, and betten his 
wyf, and wounded his doghter with fyve 
mortal woundes in fyve sondry places,— 
this is to seyn, in hir feet, in hir handes, 
in hir erya, in hir nose, and in hire mouth, 
—and leften hire for deed, and wenten 
awn, 

Whan Melibeus retoumed was into his 
hous and saugh al this meschief, he, lyk a 
mad man, rentynge his plothes, gan to 
wepe and crie. 

Prudence, his wyf, as ferforth as she 
dorste, bisoghte hym of his wepyng for 


.154. murye, H SUL , _ 

aGucsr't TaU 4 f MeStee. This very dull 
dliMxuutoa U talcn from Jmn do lleuogs 
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(ostynte) [aids] bat not for-thy he gan to 
aie and wepen ever lenger the moot*. 

This noble wyf Prudence remembrcd 
lure npon the sentence of Ovide, in his 
book that cleped is The Remedie of Love, 
■here as he seith, ‘ He is a fool that 
dcstourbeth the mooder to wepen in the 
deeth of hire child, til she have wept hir 
Ole, as for a certein tyme, and thanne 
ihal man doon his diligence with amyable 
irordes hire to reconforte, and preyen hire 
of hir wepyng for to stynte.’ For which 
nsoun this noble wyf Prudence suffred 
Ur houabonde for to wepe and crie as 
for a certein space; [»t°] and whan she 
otugh hir tyme, die seyde hym in this 
wise: 'Allas, my lord,’ quod she, ‘why 
make ye youreaelf for to be lylc a fool! 
For so the it aperteneth nat to a wys man 
to maken swiche a sorwe. Youre doghter 
srjth the grace of God shal warisshe and 
escape; and, al were it so that she right 
now were deed, ye ne oughte nat, as for 
hir deeth, youreself to destroye. Senek 
seith, " The wise man shal nat take to 
greet disconfort for the deeth of his 
children, [«ys] but, certes, he sholde 
affren it in pacience as wel as he abideth 
'he deeth of his owene propre persone. 

This Melibeus answerde anon, and 
eyde, ‘What man,’ quod he, ‘sholde 
if his wepyng stente that hath so greet a 
arise for to wepe? Jhesu Crist, oure 
hold, hymself wepte for the deeth of 
Uzarus hys freend.’ 

Prudence answerde, ‘Certes, wel I 
root attempree wepyng is no thyng 
leffcnded to hym that sorwefol is 
uaonges folk in sorwe, but it is rather 
{minted hym to wepe. 

1 The Apostle Paul unto the Romayns 
witeth, “Man shal rejoyse with hem that 
oaken joye, and wepen with swich folk 
u wepen ” j [nio] hut though attempree 
■epyng be y-giaunted, outrageous wep- 
Og certes is defiended. Mesure of 


»<S- OwUt, tm kb imt: Dt Rtm. Am. L 
U7-30. 

*■ 70 . Stmt* milk: Ef. lxxlr. ao. ThU and 
jgar rc l ei a rMj a i aie taken from Dr. Thor Sundby’s 
mwa af tha Latio teat (Chaus. Sac. 1(73)1 


wepyng sholde be conserved, after the 
loore that techeth us Senek: “Whan that 
thy trend is deed,” quod he, “1st nat 
thyne eyen to moyste been of teeris, ne 
to muche drye; although the teeris come 
to thyne eyen, lat hem nat falle, and 
whan thou hast for-goon thy freend, do 
diligence to gete another freend, and this 
is moore wysdom than for to wepe for 
thy freend which that thou hast lom, for 
ther-inne is no boote”; and therfore, if ye 
goveme yow by sapience, put awegr sorwe 
out of youre hertc. [*185] Remembie 
' yow that Jhcsus Syruk seith, “ A man 
that is joyous, and glad in herte, it hym 
conserveth florissynge in his age, fait 
sootbly sorweful herte maketh hise bones 
diye.” lie seith eck thus, that sorwe in 
herte slceth ful many a man. Salomon 
seith that “right as motthes in the shepes 
flees anoycth to the clothes, and the sroale 
wormes to the tree, right so anoyeth 
sorwe to the herte ”; wherfore us oghte, 
os wel in the deeth of oure children as in 
the losse of othere goodes temporels, have 
pacience. 

‘Remcmhre yow up on the podent 
Job. Whan he hadde lost his children 
and his temporeel substance, and in his 
body endured and rcceyved ful many a 
grevous tribulacion, yet seyde he thus: 
[2190] "Oure Lord hath yeve it me; 
oure Lord hath biraft it me; right as 
oure Lord hath wold, right so it is doon; 
blessed be the name of oure Lord I ” ’ 

To thise forcseide thynges answerde 
Melibeus unto his wyf Prudence: ‘ Alle 
thy wotdes,’ quod he, ‘ been sothe, and 
therwith profitable, but trewely myn 
herte is troubled with this sorwe so 
grevously that I noot what to doone.’ 

‘ Lat calle.’quod Prudence, ‘ thy trewe 
freendes alle, and thy lynage whiche 
that been wise. Telleth youre cas and 

,180. ctmttrvtd, ES ctntiAtrtd, but tbs Lada 
text h tmttrvmmdmt. 

3180. Stmt*, X/. Ixin. 1 and a. 

3183. Jkttrnt Syrmk. A quotation from Ecctus. 
xxx. as Is hare omitted. The taxi occurs in 
Pro*, xvik 33. 
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jpfawth what they wye in conseUyng, 
'tuft yow go rente after hire sentence. 
Salomon seith, “ Werk alle thy thynges 
by eonseil, and thou ahalt never re- 
pente."* I 

Thanne by the eonseil of his wyf 
Prudence this Melibeus leet callen a greet 
eongregacioun of folk, [3195] as surgiens, 
phlsidens, olde folk and yqnge, and 
somme of his olde enemys reconsiled, 
as by hir semblaunt, to his love and into 
his graee, and therwithal ther comen 
somme of his neighebores that diden 
hym reverence moore for drede than for 
love, as it happeth ofte. Ther comen 
also fill many subtitle flatercres, and wise 
advocate, lerned in the lawe'. 

And whan this folk togidre assembled 
weren, this Melibeus in sorwefol wise 
shewed hem his cas, and by the manere 
of his speche it semed wel that in herte 
he boar a crueel ire, redy to doon venge¬ 
ance upon his foes, and sodeynly desired 
that the werre aholde bigynne, [am] but 
nathelees, yet axed he hire eonseil upon 
this matiere. 

A surgien, by licence and assent of 
swiche as weren wise, up roos and to 
Melibeus seyde as ye may heere : ‘ Sire,’ 
quod he, ‘as to us surgiens aperteneth 
that we do to every wight the beste that 
we kan, where as we been withholde, 
and to oure pacientz that we do no 
damage; wherfore it happeth many tyme 
and oflo that whan twey men han everich 
wounded oother, oon same surgien 
heeleth hem bothe; wherfore unto oure 
art it is nat pertinent to norice werre, ne 
parties to supporte. [nos] But certes, as 
to the warisshynge of youre doghter, al 
be it so that the perilously be wounded, 
we thullen do so ententif bisynesse fro 
day to nyght that with the grace of God 
• she shal Ire hool and sound as soone as is 
possible.* 

Almoost right in the same wise the 
plifrtw«n« answerden, save that they 
seyden a fc we woordes moore l that right 

9190. tbf limit mttr nft ntl , H tit Umr 
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as maladies beejpeured by hir contraries, 
right so shul men waiissbe werre ig 
vengeaunce. 

His neighebores fill of envye, his 
feyned freendes that semeden rtfconsiled,, 
and his flatereres marten semblant at 
wepyng, and empeiredeh and agreggeden] 
muchel of this matiere, in preisynge 
greetly Melibee, of myght, of power, at 
richesse, and of freendes, despisynge the 
power of his adversaries, [me] and seidea 
outrely that he anon sholde wreken hym 
on his fires, and bigynne werre. 

Up roos thanne an advocat that war 
wys, by leve and by eonseil of othere that 
were wise, and seide, ‘ Lordynges, the 
nede for which we been assembled in this 
place is a fill hevy thyng, and an heigh 
matiere, by cause of the wrong and of the 
wikkednesse that hath be doon, and eek. 
by resoun of the grete damages that ia 
tyme comynge been possible to frdlen for 
this same cause, and eek by resoun of the 
grete richesse and power of the phrtim 
bothe, [mg] for the whiche resouss it 
were a fill greet peril to erren in this 
matiere; wherfore, Melibeus, this is oure 
sentence; we conseille yow aboven alle 
thyng, that right anon thou do thy dili¬ 
gence in kepynge of thy propre persona 
in Bwich a wise that thou wante noon 
espie, ne wacche, thy body.for to saves 
and after that we conseille that in thyn 
hous thou sette sufficeant gamisoun, so 
that they may as wel thy body as thyn 
hous defende; but certes, for to moeve 
werre, or sodeynly for to doon venge¬ 
aunce, we may nat demen in so litel tyme 
that it were profitable. Wherfore we 
axen leyser and espace to have delibeis- 
cioun in this cas to deme, [am] for the 
commune proverbe seith thus: “ He 
that soone deemeth, soone shal repente ”> 
and eek men seyn that thilke juge is wys 
that soone understonddth a matiere and 
juggeth by leyser; for, al be it so that 
alle tariyng be anoyfhl, algates it is nat 
to repreve in yevynge of jnggdment, ne 
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ng, wjtp it b sufficeant 
2d resonabiei «nd fit shewed oure 
Lord Jheso Crist by ensample, for whan 
l^t the womman that was taken in 
Mpwtriefwas broght in his presence to 
taowen what sholde be doon with hire 
penoae,—al he it so that he wiste wel 
Wnnelf what that he wolde answere,— 
>ct ne wolde he nat answere sodeynly, 
tot be wolde have deliberadoun, and in 
the ground he wroot twies; and by thise 
antes we axen deliberadoun, and we shal 
thanne, by the grace of God, conseille 
thee thyng that dial be profitable.’ 

[ms] Up stirten thanne theyonge folk 
dones, and the mooste partie of that 
cotnpaignye.scorned the wise olde men, 
rod bigonnen to make-noyse, and seyden 
dot' Rigtyt so as, whil that iren is hoot, 
wn aholden smyte, right so men sholde 
sicken bir wionges while that they been 
fioshe and newe'; and with loud voys 
fccvcriden, *WerieI werre 1 ’ 

'■tJftroos tho oon of thise olde wise, and 
wBKhis hand made contenaunce that 
nen sholde holden hem stille, and yeven 
kjm audience. 

1 Lordynges,’ quod he, * ther is fill 
■any a man that crieth "Werre 1 werre 1 ” 
that woot fill litel what werre amounteth. 
Werre at his bigynnyng hath so greet an 
itntryng and so large, that every wight 
■ay entre whan hym liketh and lightly 
fynde werre; [ssso] but certes, what ende 
that shal ther-of bifalle it is nat light to 
kaowe; for soothly, whan that werre is 
ones bigonne ther is fill many a child 
■shorn of his mooder that shal sterve 
Jong by cause of that ilke werre, or elles 
,1yve in sorwe, and dye in wrecchednesse; 
*nd theribre, er that any werre bigynne, 
■ten moate have greet conseil and greet 
felibeiadoun.’ 

And whan this olde man wende to 


•nlbrcen his tale by rcsons, wel ny alle 
■tones bigonne they to rise for to broken 
hsa tale, and beden hym fill ofte his 
.*°td*s fisc to abregge; for soothly, he 
I that precheth to hem that listen nat 
heeien Ida wordes, his sermon hem 


anoieth j [njj] for Jhesui Syrak seith, 
that * musik in wepynge is a ndyoua 
thyng’; this is to seyn, as muche availleth 
to speken bifore folk to whiche hit speche 
anoyeth, doth to synge bifom hym that 
wepeth. And this wise men saugh that 
hym wanted audience, and al ihamefait 
he sette hym doun agaynj for Salomon 
seith, * Ther as thou ne mayst have noon 
audience, enforce thee nat to speke.’ 

'I see wel,’ quod this wise man, 
‘that the commune proverbe is sooth, 
“ That good conseil wanteth whan it is 
moost nede.” ’ 

Yet hadde this Melibeus in his Cornell 
many folk that prively in his cere con¬ 
sented hym certeyn thyng, and conseilled 
hym the contrarie in general audience. 

[n<a] Whan Melibeus hadde herd that 
the grctleste partie of his conseil weren 
accorded that be sholde maken werre, 
anoon, he consented to hir conseillyng 
and folly affermed hire sentence. 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan that 
she saugh how that hir housbondc shoope 
hym for to wreken hym on hise foes, and 
to bigynne werre, she in fill humble wise, 
whan she saugh hir tyme, seide to hym 
thise wordes. 

‘ My lord,’ quod she, * I yow biseche, 
as hertely as l dar and kan, ne haste yow 
nat to foste, and for alle gerdons, as 
yeveth me audience; for Piers Atfonce 
seith, “ Who so that dooth to that oother 
good or harm, haste thee nat to quiten 
it; for in this wise thy freend wole abyde, 
and thyn enemy shal the lenger lyve in 
drede.” The proverbe seith, “ He basteth 
wel that wisely kan abyde, and in wikked 
haste is no profit.”' • 

[2x45] This Melibee answerde unto his 
wyf Prudence, ‘I purpose nat,’ quod 
he, ‘to werke by thy conseil, for many 
causes and resouns; for certes,' every 
wight wolde holde me thanne a fooL 
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flFhitJ is to seyn, if I, for thy eonseUlyng,. 
Woldh chaungen thynges that been or- 
deyned and affermed by so manye wyse. 
Secoundly, I seye that alle wommen been 
' wikke, and noon good of hem alle ; for, 
“Of a thousand men,” seith Salomon, 
“ I foond a good man, but certes, of alle 
wommen, good womman foond I nevere ”; 
and also, certes, if I governed me by thy 
conseil, it shotde seme that 1 hadde yeve 
to thee over me the maistrie, and God 
forbede that it so were 1 for Jhesus 
Syrak seith, that if the wyf have maistrie 
she is contrarious to hir housbonde ; [»s°] 
and Salomon seith, “Never in thy lyf, 
to thy wyf, ne to thy child, ne' to thy 
freend, ne yeve no power over thyself, 
for bettre it were that thy children aske 
of thy peisone thynges that hem nedeth 
than thou be thyself in the handes of thy 
children ” ; and if I wolde werke by thy 
conseillyng, certes, my conseillyng moste 
som tyme be secree til it were tyme that 
it moste be knowe, and this ne may 
noght be. For it is written, “The 
janglerie of women can hide thyngis that 
they wet nought”; furthermore, the philo- 
sophre saith, “ In wykke conseyl women 
venquysse men ” ; and for these reasons 
I ought not to make use gf thy counsel.’ 

Whanne dame Prudence v ful debonairly 
and with greet padence, hadde herd al 
that hir housbonde liked for to seye, 
thanne axed she of hym licence for to 
speke, and seyde in this wise: [»ss] 
'My lord,' quod she, ‘as to youre 
ffrste resouh, certes it may lightly been 
answered; for I seye that it is no folie 
to chaunge conseil whan the thyng is 
chaunged, or elles whan the thyng semeth 
ofatherweyes than it was bifom; and 
mooreover, I seye that though ye ban 
sworn and bQnght to perfoume youre 
emprise, and nathelees ye weyve to 
perfoume thilke same emprise by juste 
cause, men sholde nat seyn therfore that 
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ye were a lier nt forsworn, for’ the boat 
seith that the wise man maketh no lesyi^ 
whan he tumeth Ins corage to the bettre, 
and al be it so that youre emprise be estab- 
lissed and ordeyned by greet multitude ctj 
folk, yet thar ye' nat accomplice thilkej 
ordinaunce but yow like; for the trouiht 
of thynges and the profit been ratha 
founden in fewe folk that been wise and 
fill of resoun, than by greet multitude 
of folk ther every man crieth and datereth 
what that hym liketh; soothly, swich 
multitude is nat honeste. 

[»&>] 'As to the seconde resoun, 
whereas ye seyn that alle wommen been 
wikke; save youre grace, certes ye 
despisen alle wommen in this wyse, and 
“he that al despiseth al displeseth,”ai 
seith the book; and Senec seith, that 
who so wole have sapience dial no man 
despise, but he shal gladly techen the 
science that he kan withouten presump 
doun or pride, and swiche thynges as haj 
nought ne kan he shal nat been 
to lerne hem and enquere of 1 
than hymself; and, sire, that ther hath 
been many a good womman may lightly 
be preved, for certes, sire, oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist wolde never have descended 
to be bom of a womman, if alle wommen 
hadden ben wikke; [aaSs] and after that, 
for the grete bountee that is in wommcrtil 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, whan be was rises 
fro deeth to lyve, appeered rather to • 
womman than to his Apostles; and 
though that Salomon seith that he se 
foond never womman good, it folweth 
nat therfore that alle womman ben wikke, 
for though that he ne foond no god 
womman, certes, fill many another mss 
hath founden many a womman fill god 
and trewe; or elles, per aventure, the 
entente of Salomon was this, that, as is 
sovereyn bounte, he foond no womman; 
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hgl is to iejfa that ther is no wight that 
Eh sovereyn bountee, save God allone, 
Las be hymself recordeth in hys evaun- 
getie,—{* - 7 °] for ther nys no creature so 
pod that hym ne wanteth somwhat of 
die perfccdoun of God, that b his maker. 

‘Yoon thridde resoun b this,—ye 
*yn if ye goveme yow by my conseil it 
iholde seme that ye hadde yeve me the 
naistrie and the lordshipe over youre 
persone. Sire, save youre grace, it b 
ait so, for if it were so that no man 
iholde be conseillcd but oonly of hem 
that hadden lordshipe and mabtrie of hb 
persone, mot wolden nat be conseilled so 
ofte, for' foothly thilke man that asketh 
conseil of a purpos, yet hath he tree 
chops wheither he wale werke by that 
conseil or noon. 

‘ And as to youre fourthe resoun; 
ther ye seyn that the janglerie of wommcn 
hath byd thynges that they wbtc noght, 
M Who seith that a womtnan kan nat 
Uvthat she woot, [>> 79 ] sire, thise 
st|Ks been understonde of wommcn 
that been jangleresses and wikked, of 
whiche wommen men seyn that thrc 
thynges dryven a man out of hb hous,— 
that b to seyn, smoke, droppyng of reyn, 
sad wikked wyves; and of swiche 
Kommen seith Salomon, that it were 
Kttre dwelle in desert than with a 
vomman that b riotous, and, sire, by 
youre leve, that am nat I; for ye han 
M ofte assayed my grete silence and my 
pet pacience, and eek how wel that I 
han hyde and hele thynges that men 
oghte secreely to hyde. 

[uSo] ‘ And soothly, as to youre iifthe 
■Bonn, where as ye seyn that in wikked 
conseil wommen venqubshc men, God 
*oot thilke resoun stant heere in no stede; 
fcr, understoond now, ye asken conseil to 
wikkednesse, and if ye wole weiken 
*ikkednesse, and youre wif resttCyneth 
thilke wikked purpos and overcometh 
Tow fay resoun and by good conseil, certes 
J°ure wyf oghte rather to be prebed than 
'■blamed. Thus sholde ye understonde 
he phOoaopbre that seith, “ In wikked 


conseil wommen venqubahen hb hous* 
bonder. ” 

[nSj] 'And ther as ye blamen alle 
wommen and fair resouns, I sbal shewe 
yow by manye ensomples, that many a 
womtnan hath ben fill good, and yet 
been, and hir conseils fill hoolsome and 
profitable. Eek som men han seyd that 
the conseillynge of wommen b outher to 
deerc, or elles to litel of prb; but, al be it 
so that fill many a womtnan b faadde and 
hir conseil vile and noght worth, yet han 
men founde fill many a good worn man, 
and fill discrete and wise in conseillynge. 

‘Loo, Jacob, by good conseil of hb 
moodei* Rebekka, wan the benysoun of 
Yssak hb fader, and the lordshipe over 
alle hb bretheren : Judith, by hire good 
conseil, delivered the citee of Belhulie, 
in which she dwelled, out of the handes 
of Olofemus, that hadde it biseged and 
wolde have al destroyed it: [9990] Abygail 
delivered Nabal hir housbonde fro David 
the kyng that wolde have slayn hym, 
and apaysed the ire of the kyng fay hir 
wit and by hir good conseillyng : Hester 
cnhaunced grcctly by hir good conseil 
the peple of God in the regne of Assuerua 
the kyng: and the same bountce in good 
conseillyng of many a good womman may 
men telle, and moore over, whan oure 
Ixird hadde creat Adam oure forme fader, 
he seyde in this wise : “ It b nat good to 
been a man alloone; make we to hym an 
helpc scmblable to hym self.” 

[nsjj ‘Heere may ye se that if that 
wommen were nat goode and hir conseils 
goode and profitable, oure Lord God of 
hevene wolde never han wroght hem, ne 
called hem “help” of man, but rather 
confusioud of man. And ther seydtf^' 
oones a clerk in two vers, “What b 
bettre than Gold? Jaspre. What b 
bettre than Jaspre? Wisdom. Apd 
what b better than Wisdom ? Worn** 
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mail. And what is bettre than a good 

Womman? No thyng.” And, sire, by 
manye of othre resouns may ye seen that 
manye wommen been goode, and hir 
conseils gpode and profitable, [9300] and 
therfore, sire, if ye wol triste to my 
wweil, I shal restoore yow youre doghter 
bool and .sound, and eek I wol do to yow 
so rnuche that ye shul have honour in 
this cause.’ 

Whan Melibee hadde herd the wordes 
of his wyf Prudence, he seyde thus: ‘ I 
see wel that the word of Salomon is 
•ooth. He seith that wordes that been 
spoken discreetly, by ordinaunce, been 
honycombes, for they yeven swetnesse to 
the soule and hoolsomnesse to the body; 
and, wyf, by-cause of thy sweete wordes, 
and eek for I have assayed and preved thy 
grete sapience and thy grete trouthe, I wol 
goveme me by thy conseil in alle thyng.’ 

[•303] 1 Now, sire,’ quod dame Prud¬ 
ence, ’and syn ye vouchesauf to been 
governed by my conseil, I wol enforme 
yow how ye shul govcrne yourcself in 
chesynge of youre conseillours. Ye shul 
first in alle youre werkes mekely biscken 
to the heighe God that he wol be youre 
conseillour, and shapcth yow to swich. 
entente that he yeve yow conseil and 
confort, as taughte Thobie his sone : “ At 
alle tymes thou shalt blesse God and 
prmye hym to dresse thy weyes, and looke 
that alle thy conseils been in hym for 
everemoore.” Seint Jamc eek seith, “ If 
any of yow have nede of sapience, axe it 
of Gqd.” [,3.0] And afterward, thanne 
■nnl ye taken conseil of youre self and 
examyne wel youre thoghtes of swich 
thyng as yow thynketh that is best for 
youre profit, and thanne shul ye dtyve 
fro youre herte thru thynges that been 
contrariouse to good conseil,—that is to 
■eyn, ire, coveitise, and bastifnesse. 

, * first, he that axeth conseil of hym- 

self, certes he moste been withouten ire, 
for manye causes. The firste is this: he 
that 'hath greet ire and wratthe in hym 
self, he weneth alwey that he may do 
thyng that he may nat da [1315] And 


secoundely, he that is irons and wrooth,' 
he ne may nat wel deme, am} he tint 
may nat wel deme, may nat wel eonseille. 
The thridde is this, that he that is iron 
and wrooth, as seith Senec, tie* may nat 
speke but blameful thynges, and with his 
viciouse wordes he stireth oother folk to 
angre and to ire. And eek, sire, ye 
moste dryve coveitise out of youre hertf, 
[9300] for the Apostle seith that coveitise 
is roote of alle harmes; and trust wel that 
a coveitous man ne kan noght deme, ne 
thynke, but oonly to fulfille the ende ol 
his coveitise, and certes, that ne may 
never been accompliced, for ever the 
raoore habundaunce that he hath of 
richesse the moore he desireth. And, 
sire, ye moste also dryve out of youre 
herte bastifnesse, for certes, ye ne may 
nat deeme for the beste a sod eyn thought 
that falleth in youre herte, but ye moste 
avyse yow on it fill ofle, [9393] for as ye, 
herde bifom,* the commune proverbe is 
this, that “ he that soone deemeth, soooe 
repenteth.” Sire, ye ne be nat alwey in 
lyke disposicioun, for certes som thyng 
that somtyme semcth to yow that it is 
good for to do, another tyme it semcth 
to yow the contrarie. 

' Whan ye han taken conseil of youre 
self and han deemed by good deliberacky 
swich thyng as you semeth best, thanne 
rede I yow that ye kepe it secree. [933°! 
Biwrey nat youre conseil to no persone, 
but if so be that ye wenen sikerly that 
thurgh youre biwreyyng youre condicioun 
shal be to yow the moore profitable; for 
Jhesus Syrak seith, “ Neither to thy foo> 
ne to thy fiend, discovere nat thy secree, 
ne thy folie, for they wol yeve yo* 
audience and lookynge and snpportacioun 
in thy presence, and scorne thee in thyu 
absence.” Another clerk seiCh, that 
scarsly shaltou fynden any persone that 
may Mepe conseibsikerly. 
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■ The book seith, “ Whil that thou 
Upest- thy conseil in thyn herte, thou 
[epest it in thy prisoun, [1335] and whan 
thou biwreyest, thy conseil to any wight 
lie hold^h thee in his snare ”; and ther- 
he yow is bettre to hyde youre conseil 
o youre herte than praye him to whom 
ft Kan biwrcyed youre conseil that he 
■role kepen it cloos and stille; for Seneca 
Itith, “ If so be that thou ne mayst nat 
thyn owene conseil hyde, how darstou 
pmyen any oother wight thy conseil 
ukerly to kepe?” 

■But nathelees, if thou wene sikerly 
that the biwreiyng of, thy conseil to a 
persbne wol make thy condidoun to 
aonden in the bettre plyt, thanne shaltou 
tellen hym thy conseil in this wise : first, 
thou shalt make no semblant wheither 
thee were levere pecs or werre, or this or 
that, ne shewe hym nat thy wille and 
thyn entente,—[3340] for trust wel, that 
comunly thise conscillours been flaterercs, 
namely the conseillours of grete lordes, 
for they enforcen hem alwcy rather to 
spiken plesante wordes, enclynynge to 
the lordes lust, than' wordes that been 
trewe or profitable; and thcrforc men 
leyn, that the riche man hath seeld good 
conseil, but if he have it of hym self. 

'And after that thou shalt considerc 
fty frecndes and thyne cnemys; [>343] 
and as touchynge thy frecndes thou shalt 
considere whiche of hem been rqoost 
feithful and moost wise, and oldest, and 
most approved in conseillyng, and of hem 
•halt thou aske thy conseil as the caas 
nquireth. 

' I seye that first ye shut clepe to youre 
conseil youre freendes that been trewe, 
for Salomon seith that “Right as the 
herte of a man deliteth in savour that 
is soote, right so the conseil of trewe 
freendes yeveth swetenesse to the soule ”; 
he seith also, “Ther may no thyng be 
hfrned to the trewe freend, [9330] for certcs 

,■330. Tkt M Kith: Petra* Alfcnsi, Disci}. 
Car. ir. > 

xcitk : pacndo-SciMca, Dc Mori- 


gold ne silver beth nat so muche worth 
as the goode wyl of a trewe freend ”; and 
eek, he seith that “ A, trewe freend is a 
strong deffense ; whoso that it fyndeth, 
certes, he fyndeth a greet treaour." 

' Thanne shut ye eek considere if that 
youre trewe freendes been discrete and 
wise, for the book seith, “ Axe .alwey thy 
conseil of hem that been wise ”; and fay 
this same resoun shul ye clepen to youre 
conseil of youre freendes that been of age, 
swichc as han scyn and been expert in 
manye thynges, and been approved in 
conscillyngcs ; for the book'seith that in 
the oldc men is the sapience, and in longe 
tyme the prudence; [9353] and Tullius 
seith, that grete thynges ne been nat ay 
accompliccd by slrcngthc, ne by deliver- 
nesse of body, but by good conseil, by 
auctoritec of persones, and by science; 
the whiche thre thynges ne been nat ficble 
by age, but certes they enforcen and cn- 
crccsccn day by day. And thanne shul 
ye kepe this for n general rcule; first, 
shul ye depen to youre conseil a fewe of 
youre frecndes that been espcciale; for 
Salomon seith, “Manye frecndes have 
thou, but among a thousand, chese thee 
oon to be thy conscillour,” for, al be it so 
that thou first ne telle thy conseil but to 
a fewe, thou mayst afterward telle it to 
mo folk if it be ncdc. But looke alwey 
that thy conseillours have thilke thre 
condiciouns that I have seyd bifore, that 
is to scyn, that they be trewe, wise, and 
of oold experience. [936a] And werkc 
nat alwey in every nedc by oon cou^- 
seillour allone, for somtyme bibooveth it 
to been conseilled by manye, for Salomon 
seith, “ Salvacioun of thynges'is where as 
ther been manye conseillours. ’’ 

1 Now, sith I have toold yow of which 
folk ye sholdc been counseilled, now wol 
I teche yow which conseil ye oghte to 
eschewe. First, ye shul eschue the con¬ 
seillyng of fooles, for Salomon seith, 
“ Taak no conseil of a fool, for he ne kan 
noght conseille but after his owene lust 
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aBKsful ii that man that hath nat folwed 
1 1 uun i e il yng of shrewes.” Thou shah 
ibo eschue the conseillyng of yong folk, 
far hir consol is nat type. 

[139a] ‘Now, sire, sith I have shewed 
jow of which folk ye shul take youre 
conseil, and of which folk ye shul folwe 
the conseil, now wol I techc yow how yc 
fan] examyne youre conseil, after the 
ioctrine of Tullius. 

'In the examynynge thannc of youre 
coDseillouT ye shul considere manye 
ihynges. Alderfirat thou shalt considere, 
Ihit in tbilke thyng that thou purposest 
ind upon what thyng thou wolt have 
conseil, that verray trouthe be seyd and 
conserved; this is to seyn, telle trewely 
thy tale; for he that seith fals may nat 
wel be conseilled in that cas of which he 
Seth. 

[>393] ' And after this thou shalt con- 
tidere the thynges that acorden to that 
thou purposest for to do by thy conseil- 
loors, if resoun accoide therto, and eck if 
thy myght may atteine therto ; and if the 
rnoore part and the bettre part of thy con- 
■eillours acorde therto or noon. Thanne 
ihaltou considere what thyng shal folwe 
iftcr hir conseillyng, as hate, pecs, werre, 
grace, profit, or damage, and manye 
“there thynges. Thannc, of allc thisc 
thynges, thou shalt chese the beste, and 
veyve alle othere thynges. Thanne 
shaltow considere of what roote is cn- 
jendred the matiere of thy conseil, and 
shat fruyt it may conceive and engendre. 
imm] Thou shalt eek considere alle thise 
■uses fro whennes they been sprongen. 

‘And whan ye ban examyned youre 
unseil as I have seyd, and which partic 
> the bettre and moore profitable, and 
tat approved it by manye wise folk, and 
■ide, thanne shaltou considere if thou 
“»yst parfemme it and maken of it a good 
tale; for certes, resoun wol nat that any 
tan sholde bigynne a thyng, but if he 
s yghte parfoume it as hym oghte, ne no 
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wight sholde take upon hym so hevy a 
charge that he myghte nat bere it; [1405] 
for the proverbe seith, “ He that to muche 
embraceth, distreyneth litel”; and Catoun 
seith, “ Assay to do swich thyng as thou < 
hast power to doon, lest that the charge 
oppresse thee so soore that thee bdhoveth 
to weyve thyng that thou hast bigonne.” 
And, if so be that thou be in doute 
wheither thou mayst parfoume a thing or 
noon, chese rather to suflre than bigynne. 
And PiersAlphonceseith, “If thou hast 
myght to doon a thyng of which thou 
most repente thee, it is bettre * nay’ than 
■ye”’; this is to seyn, that thee is bettre 
holde thy tonge stillc than for to speke. 
[2410] Thanne may ye understonde by 
stranger rcsons that if thou hast power 
to parfoume a werk of which thou shalt 
repente, thannc is it bettre that thou 
suffre than bigynne. Wei seyn they 
that defenden every wight to assaye any 
thyng of which he is in doute wheither 
he may parfounlc it or noon. And after, 
whan ye han examyned youre conseil, as I 
have seyd bifom, and knowen wcl that 
ye may parfoume youre emprise, conferme 
it thanne sadly til it be at an ende. 

‘Now is it resoun and tyme that I 
shewe yow whanne and wherfore that 
yc may chaungc youre conscill withouten 
youre reprove. Sootlily a man may 
chaungen his purpos and his conseil if 
the cause cesscth, or whan a newe caas 
bitydeth; [2415] for the lawe seith that 
upon thynges that newely bityden biKoveth 
newe conseil; and Senec seith, “ If thy 
conseil is comen to the ccris of thyn 
enemy, chaungc thy conseil.” Thou mayst 
also chaunge thy conseil if so be that thou 
mayst fynde that by errour, or by oothcr 
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cause, harm or damage may bityde. Also 
if thy conseil be dishonest, or ellis cometh 
of duhoneste cause, chaunge thy conseil, 
for the lawes seyn that alle bihestes that 
( been dishoneste been of no value, [3400] 
and eek if so be that it be inpossible or 
may nat goodly be parfoumed or kept 

‘And take this for a general reule, 
that every conseil that is affenned so 
strongly that it may nat be chaunged for 
no condicioun that may bityde, I seye 
that thilke conseil is wikked.’ 

This Melibeus, whanne he hadde herd 
the doctrine of his wyf, dame Prudence, 
answerde in this wyse: 'Dame, 1 quod 
he, ‘ as yet into this tyme ye han wel and 
covenablely taught me as in general how I 
shal goveme me in the chesynge and in the 
witMso’idynge of my conseillours, but now 
wolde I fayn that ye wolde condescende in 
especial, [a^sjand telle me howlikethyow, 
or what semcth yow by oure conseillours 
that we han chosen in oure present nede.’ 

• My lord,* quod she, '* I biseke yow 
in al humblesse that ye Wol nat wilfully 
replie agayn my resouns, ne distempre 
youre herte, thogh I speke thyng that 
yow displese; for God woot that as in 
myn entente I speke it for youre beste, 
for youre honour, and for youre profite 
eke; and soothly I hope that youre 
benyngnytee wol taken it in pacience. 
Trusteth me wel,’ quod she, 1 that 
youre conseil as in this caas ne sholde 
nat, as to speke properly, be called a 
conseillyng, but a mocioun or a moevyng 
of folye, [hjo] in which conseil ye han 
erred in many a sondry wise. 

‘First and forward ye han erred in 
thassemblynge of youre conseillours; for 
ye sholde first have cleped a fewe folk to 
youre conseil, and alter ye myghte han 
shewed it to mo folk, if it hadde been 
nede; but certes, ye han sodeynly cleped 
to youre conseil a greet multitude of 
peple fill chargeant and fill anoyous for 
to heere. Also, ye han erred, for there 
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as ye sholden oonly have cleped to you* 
conseil youre trewe ftendes olde and wise, 
[«43s] ye ban y-cleped straunge folk, and 
yong folk, false flatereres and enemp 
reconailed, and folk that ddon ^>w rever¬ 
ence withonten love. And eek also ye 
have erred for ye han broght with yow 
to youre conseil ire, coveitise, and hastif. 
nesse; the whiche thre thinges been 
contrariouse to every conseil honestc and 
profitable, the whithe thre ye han nat 
anientissed or destroyed hem, neither in 
youre self ne in youre conseillours, u 
yow oghte. Ye han erred also, for ye 
han shewed to youre conseillours youre 
talent and youre aflecdoun to make werre 
anon, and for to do vengeance. [>440] 
They han espied by youre wordcs to 
what thyng ye been enclynedi and ther- 
fore han they rather conseilled yow to 
youre talent than to youre profit. 

‘ Ye han erred also, for it semeth that 
it suffiseth to han been conseilled by 
thise conseillours oonly, and with lild 
avys, where-as in so greet and so heigh a 
nede it hadde been necessarie mo con- 
seillours and moore deliberadoun to par- 
fourne youre emprise. 

‘Ye han erred also, for ye han nat 
examyned youre conseil in the forseyde 
manere, ne in due manere as the caas 
requireth. [3445] Ye han erred also, for 
ye han nat maked no divisioun bitwise 
youre conseillours, this is to seyn, bitwisen 
youre trewe freendes and youre feynnl 
conseillours; ne ye han nat knowe the 
wil of youre trewe freendes, olde and 
wise; but ye han cast alle hire wordes in 
an hochepot, and endyned youre herte 
to the moore partie and to the grclter 
nombre, and there been ye condescended. 
And, sith ye woot wel that men shal 
alwey fynde a gretter nombre of fooles 
than of wise men, and therfore the 
conseils that been at congregaciouns and 
multitudes of folk, there as men take 
moore reward to the nombre than to the 
sapience of persones, [3450] ye se wel 
that in swiche eonseillynges fooles han 
the maistrie.' 
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Melibe&s answerde agayn, and seyde, 
• t giaunte wet that I, have erred, but 
there aa thou bast toold me heerbiforn 
that he nys nat to blame that chaungeth 
his conssillours in certein caas, and for 
eertdne juste causes, I am at redy to 
chauoge my conseillours right as thow 
volt devyse. The proverbe seith, that 
for to do synne is mannyssh, but certes, 
for to persevere longe in synne is werk 
ofthedevel.’ * 

[>455] To this sentence answereth anon 
dame Prudence and seyde, * Examined],’ 
quod she, ' youre conseil and Iat us see 
die whiche of hem ban spoken most 
resonablely, and taught yow best conseil; 
and for as muche as that the examynacioun 
is necessarie, Iat us bigynne at the surgirns 
and at the phisiciens that first speeken in 
this matiere. I sey yow that the surgiens 
.and phisiciens ham seyd yow in youre 
; conseil discreetly as hem oughte, and in 
hir speche seyd fill wisely that to the 
office of hem aperteneth, to doon to every 
wight honour and profit, and no wight 
for to anoye, [1460] and in hir craft to 
doon greet diligence unto the cure of 
hem whiche that they han in hir gover- 
naunce. And, sire, right as they han 
answered wisely and discreetly, right so 
rede I that they been heighly and sov- 
ereynly gerdoned for hir noble speche, 
and eek, for they sholde do the moore 
ententif bisynesse in the curacioun of 
youre doghter deere; for, al be it so that 
they been youre freendes, therfore shal ye 
nat sufiren that they serve yow for noght, 
[Ms] but ye oghte the rather gerdonc 
hem and shewe hem youre largesse. 

' And as touchynge the proposidoun 
which that the phisiciens encreesceden in 
this caas; this is to seyn, that in maladies 
that oon contrarie is warisshed by another 
omtrarie; I wolde foyn knowe how ye 
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understonde this text, and what is youre 
sentence.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Melibeus, 'I under¬ 
stonde it in this wise: [1470! that right 
as they han doon me a contrarie, right 
so sholde I doon hem another; for right 
as they han venged hem on me and doon 
me wrong, right so shal I venge me upon 
hem, and doon hem wrong, and thanne 
have I cured oon contrarie by another.’ 

1 1 -o, lo,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘how 
lightly is every man enclined to his owene 
desir and to his owene plesaunce I Certes,’ 
quod she, ‘the wordcs of the phisiciens 
ne sholde nat han been underslonden 
in thys wise, [347s] for certes, wikked- 
nesse is nat contrarie to wikkednesse, ne 
vengeance to vengeaunce, ne wrong to 
wrong, but they been semblable; and 
therfore, o vengeaunce is nat warisshed 
by another vengeaunce, ne o wroong by 
another wroong, but evcrich of hem 
encreesceth and aggreggeth oother. 

'Hut certes, the worries of the phi¬ 
siciens sholric been underslonden in this 
wise; for good and wikkednesse been 
two contraries, and pees and werre, ven¬ 
geaunce and suffraunce, discord and 
accord, and manye othcre thynges; [S4B0] 
but certes, wikkednesse shal be warisshed 
by goodnesse, discord by accord, werre 
by pecs, and so forth of otherc thynges; 
and heer-to acconleth Seint Paul the 
Apostle in manye places. 

‘ He seith, “ Ne yeldeth nat harm foi 
harm, ne wikked speche for wikked 
speche; but do wel to hym that dooth 
thee harm, and blcsse hym that seith to 
thee harm. ” And in manye othere places 
he amonesteth pees and accord. 

[3485] 'But now wol I speke to yow 
of the conseil which that was yeven to 
yow by the men of lawe, and the wise 
folk, that seyden alle by oon accord, an 
ye han herd Wore, that over alle thynges 
ye sholde doon youre diligence to kepen 
youre persone and to wamestoore youre 
hous; and seyden also, that in this caas 
yow oghten for to werken fill avysely 
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and with gree t deliberadoun. And, lire, 
as^to the finte point that toucheth to the 
kepyng of youre persone, [>490] ye shul 
understonde that he that hath werre shal 
evermoore mekely and devoutly preyen, 
blfom alle thynges, that Jhesus Crist of 
his grete mercy wol han hym in his pro- 
tecaoun and been his sovereyq helpyng 
at his nede; for certes, in'this world filer 
is no wight that may be conseilled ne 
kept sufficeantly withouten the kepyng of 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist 

■To this sentence accordeth the pro- 
phete David, that seith, “ If God ne kepe 
the dtee, in ydel waketh he that it 
kepeth.” [0495] Now, sire, thanne shul 
ye committe the kepyng of youre persone 
to youre trewe freendes that been approved 
and knowe, and of hem shul ye axen 
helpe, youre persone for to kepe, for 
Catoun seith, " If thou hast nede of help, 
axe it of thy freendes, for ther nys noon 
so good a phisicien as thy trcwc frccnd.” 

■ And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow fro alle straunge folk, and fro lyeres, 
and have alwey in suspect hire com- 
poignye, for Piers Alfonce seith, "Ne 
tank no compaignye by the weye of 
straunge men, but if so be that thou have 
knowe hym of a lenger tyme. [>500] 
And if so be, that he be falle into thy 
compaignye, poraventurc, withouten thyn 
assent, enquere thanne, as subtilly as thou 
mayst, of his conversacioun, and of his 
lyf bifore, and feyne thy wey,—seye that 
thou goost thider as thou wolt nat go,— 
and if he bereth a spere, hoold thee on 
the right syde, and if he here wswerd, 
hoold thee on his lift syde.” And after 
this thanne shul ye kepe yow wisely from' 
all swich manere peple as I have seyd 
bifore, and hem and hir conseil eschewe. 

■And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow in swich manere [>5051 that for any 
presumpdouB of youre strengthe, that ye 
nd dispise nat ne acounte nat the myght 
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of youre adversarie so litd tl&t ye lete 
the kepyng of youre persone for youre 
presumpeioun; for every wys man dredeth 

his enemy, and Salomon seith, “ Weleful 
is he that of alle hath drede, for certes, 
he that thurgh the hardynesse of his 
herte and thurgh the hardynesse of hym. 
self hath to greet presumpeioun, hym 
shal yvel bityde.” Thanne shul ye ever- 
moore countrewayte embusshementz and 1 
alle espiaille. [ayioJtFor Senec seith, that ' 
the wise man that dredeth harmes es- 
cheweth harmes, ne he ne folleth into 
perils that perils eschewcth. And, al be 
it so that it seme that thou art in siker 
place, yet shal tow alwey do thy diligence 
in kepynge of thy persone; this is to 
seyn, nc be nat negligent to kepe thy 
persone, nat oonly fro thy gretteste 
enemys, but fro thy leeste enemy. 
Senek seith, “ A man that is wel avysed, 
he dredeth his leste enemye.” [1515] 
Ovyde seith that the litel wesele wol slee 
the grete bole and the wilde hert. And 
the book seith, “ A litel thorn may prikke 
a greet kyng fill soore, and an hound 
wol holde the wilde boor.” 

■But nathelees, I sey nat thou shall 
be coward, that thou doute ther wher as 
is no drede. The book seith that somme 
folk han greet lust to deceyve, but yet 
they dreden hem to be deceyved. Yet 
shaltou drede to been empoisoned, and 
kepe yow from the compaignye of scor- 
neres, [asao] for the book seith, "With 
scomeres make no compaignye, but flee 
hire worries as venym.” 

■ Now as to the seconde point; where 
as youre wise conseillours conseilled yo* 
to wamestoore youre hous with pet diii 
gence, I wolde fayn knowe how that ye 
understonde thilke worries, and what is 
youre sentence.* 

Melibeus answerde and seyde, ‘Certes, 
I understonde it in this wiser That 1 
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4ul waraestoore mynhous with toures, 
{*iche as han cast dies, and othere 
mtnere edifices, and armure and artelries, 
by whiche thynges I may my peraone and 
myn hots set kepen and deffenden, that 
myne enemys shul been in drede myn 
bous for to approche,’ 

[■5*3] To this sentence answerde anon 
Prudence. * Waraestooryng, ’ quod she, 
•of beighe toures and of gretc edifices 
ippertyneth somtynte to pryde and eek 
men make heihe toures with grete cost¬ 
ages and with greet travaille,.and whan 
that they been accompliced yet be they 
mt worth a stree, but if they be defended 
by trewe freendes that been olde and 
wise. And understoond wel that the 
gietteste and strongeste gamyson that a 
riche man may have, as wel to kepen his 
persone as his goodes, is that he be 
biloved amonges hys subgetz and with 
his neighebores; for thus seith Tullius, 
that ther is a manere gamysoun that no 
man may venquysse ne disconfite, and 
that is [>330] a lord to be biloved of his 
dtezeins and of his peple. 

•Now, sire, as to the thriddc point, 
where as youre olde and wise conseillours 
seyden that yow ne oghte nat sodeynly 
ne hastily proceden in this nedc, but that 
yow oghte purveyen and apparaiUen yow 
in this caas with greet diligence and greet 
deliberacioun, trewely, I trow that they 
seyden right wisely and right sooth, for 
Tullius seith, "In every nede cr thou 
bigynne it, apparaille thee with greet 
diligence.” [3333] Thanne seye I that in 
vengeance takyng, in werre, in bataille, 
and in wamestooryng, er thow bigynne, 
1 rede that thou apparaille thee therto 
and do it with greet deliberacioun, for 
TulUni seith, "The longe apparaillyng 
hifom the bateille maketh short victoric,” 
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and Caasidonii seith, " The gamyson is 
stronger whan it is longe tyme avysed.” 

* But now lat us speken of the conaeil 
that was accorded by youre neighebores, 
swiche as dorm yow reverence withouten 
love, [3540] youre olde enemys reconsiled, 
youre flutereres, that conseilled yow 
certeyne thynges prively, and openly 
conseilledcn yow the contrarie, the yonge 
folk also, that conscillcden yow to venge 
yow, and make werre anon. And certes, 
sire, as I have seyd hifom, ye han greetly 
erred to han eleped swich manere folk to 
youre conscil, which conseillours been 
ynogh repreved by the resouns aforeseyd. 

[>543] ‘ Hut nathclces, lat us now 
descende to the special. Ye shuln first 
procede after the doctrine of Tullius. 
Certes, the trouthe of this maticre, or of 
this conscil, nedeth nat diligently enquere, 
for it is wel wist whiche they been that 
han doon to yow this trespas and vilcynye, 
and how manye trespassours and in what 
manere they han to yow doon al this 
wrong and all this vileynye. And after 
this thanne shul ye examyne the secondc 
condicioun which that the same Tullius 
addeth in this maticre; [3350] for Tullius 
. put a thyng which that he elepeth con- 
sentynge, this is to seyn, who been they, 
and how manye and whiche been they, 
that conscntcn to thy conseii, in thy 
wilfulncsse to doon hostif vengeance. 
And lat us considere also who been they, 
and how manye been they, and whiche 
been they, that consenteden to youre 
adversaries. And certes, os to the firste 
poynt, it is wel knowen whiche folk been 
they that consenteden tp youre hast if 
Vilfiilnessc; for trewely, allc tho that 
conscilleden yow to maken sodeyn werre 
ne been nat youre freendes. 

[3353] 'Lat us now considere whiche 
been they that ye holde 10 greetly youre 
freendes as to youre peraone; for al be 
it so that ye be myghtjr and riche, certes, 
ye nc been nat but allone; for certes, ye 
ne han no child but a doghter, ne ye ne 
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4 A!’ quod Melibee, ‘this vengeance 
liketh me no thyng. [3635] I bithenke 
mis now, and take heede how Fortune 
hath norissed me fro my childhede, and 
hath holpen me to passe many a stroong 
pass, Nowwol I assayen hire, trowynge 
with Goddes helpe that she shal helpe me 
my shame for to venge.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Prudence, 'if ye wol 
werke by my conseil ye shut nat asseye 
Fortune by no wey, ne ye shul nat lenc 
or bowe unto hire after the word of 
Senec, for thynges that been folily doon 
and that been in hope of Fortune shullen 
never come to goode cnde. [3640] And, 
as the same Senec seith, “ Tfie moorc 
deer and the moore shynyng that Fortune 
is, the moore brotil and the sonner broken 
she is; trusteth nat in hire, for she nys 
nat stidefaste, ne stable, for whan thow 
trowest to be moost seur and siker of hire 
helpe, she wol faille thee and deceyve 
thee.” And where as ye seyn that 
Fortune hath norissed yow fro youre 
childhede, I seye, that in sd muchcl 
shul ye the lasse truste in hire and in hir 
wit; [3S43] for Senec seith, “ What man 
that is norissed by Fortune she maketh 
hym a greet fooL” Now thanne, syn 
ye desire and axe vengeance, and the 
vengeance that is doon after the lawe 
and bifore the juge ne liketh yow nat, 
and the vengeance that is doon in hope 
of Fortune' is perilous and uncertein, 
thanne have ye noon oother remedie, 
but for to have youre recours unto the 
sovereyn juge that vengeth alle vileynyes 
and wronges, and he shal venge yow after 
thathym-self witnesseth, where as he seith, 
[3650] “ Leveth the vengeance to me, and I 
shal do it.”' «■ 

Melibee answerde, * If I ne venge me 
nat of the vileynye that men han doon to 
me, I sompne or warne hem that han 
doon to me that vileynye, and alle 
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othere, to do me another vileynye* For it 
is writen, “ If thou take no vengeance a) 
an oold vileynye, thou sdmpoest thyne 
adversaries to do thdi a newe vileynye." 
And also for my suffiance men %oklen doj 
to me so muchcl vileynye that I myghte 
neither here it ne susteene, [3655] and so] 
sholde I been put and holden over Iowa 
For men seyn, " In mudiel suffryngc shul 
manye thynges falle unto thee whiche 
thou shalt nat mowe satire. ” ’ 

'Certesyf quod Prudence, 'I graunte 
yow that over muchel sufftaunce nys nut 
good, but yet ne folweth it nat ther-ol 
that every persone to whom men doon 
vileynye take of it vengeance; for that 
aperteneth and longeth al oonly to the 
juges, for they shul venge the vileynyes 
and injuries; [3660] and th&fbre tho two 
auctoritees that ye han seyd above been 
oonly understonden in the juges, for 
whan they sufiren over muchel lhe| 
wronges and the vileynyes to be doon 
withouten punysshynge, they sompne nat 
a man al oonly for to do newe wronger, 
but they comanden it Also a wys man 
seith that'the juge that correcteth nat the 
synnere comandeth and biddeth hym do 
synne; and the juges and sovereyns 
myghten in hir land so mfachel sufire of 
the shrewes and mysdoeres, [3665] that 
they sholden, by swiclf suffrance, liy 
proces of lyme wexen of swich power and 
myght that they sholden putte out the 
juges and theBovereyns from hir places, and 
atte laste maken hemlesen hire lordshipes. 

‘ But lat us now putte that ye have 
leve to venge yow. I seye ye been nat 
of myght and power as now to venge 
yow ; for if ye wole maken comparisoun 
unto the myght of youre aefeersarics, y< 
shul fynde in manye thynges that I bare 
shewed yow er this that hire comdicioua 
is bettre than youres; [3670] and.tnerfon 
seye I that it is good as now' that ye 
sufire and be pacienb 

• Forthermoore, ye knowen wel that 
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■Iter the comune sawe, it is a woodnesse 

■ man to strive with a stronger, or a 
■toore myghty mao, than he is hymself; 
and for to stryve with a man of evene 
arength?, that is to seyn, with as strpnge 

■ man as‘he, it is peril; and for to 
stryve with a weyker man, it is folie; 
and therfore sholde a man flee stryvynge 
as muchel as 'he myghte; [1675] for 
Salomon seith, “ It is a greet worshipe 
to a man tb kepen hym fro noyse and 
stryf.” And if it so bifalle or'happe that 
a man of gretter myght and strengthe 
than thou art do thee grevaunqe, studie 
and' bisye thee rather'to stille the same 
grevannce, than for to venge thee; for 
Senec seith, that “ He puttcth hym in 
greet peril that stryveth with a gretter 
man than he is hymself”; and Catoun 
seith, “ If a man of hyer estaat or’’degree, 
or moore myghty than thou, do thee anoy 
or grevannce, suffre hym, •[afiSo] for he 
that oones hath greved thee, another tyme 
may releeve thee and helpe.” 

‘ Yet aette I caas ye have bothe myght 
and licence for to venge yow, J seyc that 
ther be fill manye thynges that shul 
restreyne yow of vengeance-takynge, and 
make yow for to enclyne to suffre and 
far to ban pacience in the thynges that 
ban been doom to yow. First and fore¬ 
word, if ye wole considere the defames 
that been in youfe owene persone, [afiSj] 
far whiche defautes God hath suffred yow 
have this tribuladoun, as I have seyd 
yow heer bifora ; for the poete seith, that 
we oghte padently taken the tribulations 
that comen to ns whan we thynken and 
oonsideren that we han disserved to have 
hem; andaSeint Gregorie seith, that 
whan a man considered! wel the nombre 
of his defautes and of his synnes, the 
peynes and the tribnladouns that he suff- 
wh semen the lease unto hym; and in 
>> mnche as hym thynketh his synnes 
moore hew and grevous, [sCgo] in so 
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muche semeth his peyne the lighter, and 
the esier onto hym. 

' Also ye owen to enclyne and bo we 
youre herte to take the pacience of owe 
Lord Jhesu Crist, ns seith Seint Peter in 
his Epistles: “ Jhesu Crist,” he seith, 
" hath suffred for us and yeven ensample 
to every man to folwe and sewe hym; for 
he didc never synne, ne never cam ther 
a vileynous word out of his mouth ; whan 
men cursed hym he cursed hem noght, 
and whan men betten hym he menaced 
hem noght.” [a6»s] Also the grete 
pacience which the scintes that been in 
paradys han had in tribulaeiouns that 
they han y-suffrcd withouten hir desert 
or gilt oghte muchel stiren yow to 
pacience. Forthermoore, ye sholde en¬ 
force yow to have pacience, considerynge 
that the tribulaeiouns of this world but 
litcl while endure, and soone passed 
been and goone, and the joye that a man 
seketh to have by pacience in tribulaeiouns 
is perdurable, after that, the Apostle 
seith in his Epistle, [>700] “The joye of 
God,” he seith, “ is perdurable,” that is to 
seyn, cverclastynge. 

‘Also trowe and bileveth stedcfastly 
that he nys' nat wel y-noriased, ne wel 
y-taught, that kan nat have pacience, or 
wol nat receyve pacience; for Salomon 
seith that the doctrine and the wit of a 
man is knowen by padenfe. And in 
another place he seith that he that is 
pacient govemeth hym by greet prudence. 
And the same Salomon seith, “ The angry 
and wrathful man maketh noyscs, and 
the pacient man atempreth hem and 
stilleth.” [270s] lie seith also, “It is 
moore worth to be pacient, than for to 
be right strong,” and he that may have 
the lordshipe of his owene herte is moore 
to preyse than he that by hi* force or 
strengthe taketh grete citees;. and ther¬ 
fore seith Seint Jame in his Epistle, that 
pacience is a greet vertu of perfecdoun.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, ‘I graunte 
yow, <]pme Prudence, that pacience is a 
greet vertu of pe rf ecdoun, but every man 
may nat have the p er fe cd ou n that ye 
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seken, [*710] ne I nam nat of the nombre 
of right perfite men, for myn herte .may 
never been in pees unto the tyme it be 
venged; and al be it so that it was 
greet peril to myne enemys to do me a 
vileynye in takynge vengeance upon me, 
yet tooken they noon heede of the peril, 
but fulfilleden hir wikked wyl, and hir 
corage ; and therfore, me thynketh, men 
oghten nat repreve me, though I putte me 
in a litel peril for to venge me, [2713] and 
though I do a greet excesse, that is to seyn, 
that I venge oon outrage by another.’ 

‘ A 1 ’ quod dame Prudence, * ye seyn 
youre wyl and as yow liketh, but in no 
caas of die world a man sholde nat doon 
outrage, ne excesse, for to vengen hym ; 
for Cassidore seith that as yvele dooth he 
that vengeth hym by outrage as he that 
dooth the outrage ; and therfore, ye shut 
venge yow after the ordre of right, that 
is to seyn, by the lawe, and noght by 
excesse ne by outrage. [9700] And also, if 
ye wol venge yow of the outrage of youre 
adversaries in oother manere than right 
comandeth, ye synnen; and therfore seith 
Senec, that a man shal never vengen 
shrewednesse byahrewednesse. And if 
ye seye that right axeth a man to defenden 
violence by violence, and fightyng by 
fightyng, certes ye seye sooth, whan the 
defense is doon anon withouten intervalle 
or withouteq tariyng or delay, for to 
deffenden hym and nat for to vengen hym. 
[ 9795 ] And it bihoveth that a man putte 
swich attemperance in his deffense that 
men have no cause ne matiere to repreven 
hym that deffendeth hym of excesse and 
outrage, for ellis were it agayn resoun. 
Pardee ye knowen wel that ye maken 
no deffense as now for to deffende yow, 
but for to venge yow; and so sheweth it 
that ye han no wyl to do youre dede 
attemprely, and therfore me thynketh 
that padence is good, for Salomon seith 
that he that is nat padent shal have 
greet harm.* 


[9730] ‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, <{ 
graunte yow that whan a man is inpacientl 
and wrooth, of that that toucheth hy D 
noght and that aperteneth nat unto hym, 
though it harme hym, it is no*wonder- 
for the lawe sdth that he is coupable that 
entremetteth or medleth with swych 
thyng as aperteneth nat unto hym. And 
Salomon seith, that he that entremetteth 
hym of the noyse or strif of another man 
is lyk to hym that taketh am hound by 
the eris; for right as he that taketh 1 
straunge hound % the eris is outherwhile 
biten witji the hound, right in the same 
wise is it resoun that he have harm that 
by his inpacience medleth hym of the 
noyse of another man whereas it aper¬ 
teneth nat unto hym. [9735] But ye 
knowen wel that this dede, that is to 
seyn, idy grief and my disese, toucheth 
me right ny, and therfore, though I he j 
wrooth and inpadent, it is no merveille; j 
and, savynge youre grace, I lean nat sees ; 
that it myghte greetly harme me though : 
I tooke vengcaunce, for I am richer and 
moore myghty than myne enemys been. 
And wel knowen ye that by moneye and 
by havyngc grete possessions been alle 
the thynges of this world governed; 
[9740] and Salomon sdth, that alle thynges 
obeyen to moneye.’ 

Whan Prudence hadde herd hir hous 
bonde avanten hym of l8s richesse and uf 
his monqye, dispreisynge the power of 
his adversaries,' she spak, and seyde in 
this wise : 1 Certes, deere sire, I graunte 
yow that ye been riche and’ myghty, and 
that the richesses been goode to hem that 
han wel y-geten hem and wel konne usen 
hem; for, right as the body of a man 
may nat ly ven withoute the soule, namoore 
may it lyve withouten temporeel goodcs; 
[9743] and for richesses may a man goto 
hym grete fteendes. And therfore seith 
Pamphilles, “ If a netherdes doghter, ’’seith 
he, “ be riche, she may chesen of a thou¬ 
sand men which she wol take to her 
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bouseboode,” for of a thousand men oon 
wol nat forsaken hire ne'refosen hire. 
And this Famphilles seith also, 11 If thow 
be right happy, that is to seyn, if thou be 
light rfche, thou shalt fynde a greet 
sombre of felawes and fteendes ; and if 
thy fortune change that thou wexe poure, 
hrewel fieendshipe and felaweshipe, 
[9750] for thou shalt be al alloone with- 
oaten any compaignye, but if It be the 
compaignye of poure folk.” And yet 
leith tins Famphilles moreover, that they 
that been thralle and bonde of lynage 
ihullen been maad worthy and noble % 
the richesses. And right so as by richesses 
ther comen manye goodes, right so by 
poverte come ther manye harmes and 
yveles; for greet poverte constreyneth a 
man to do manye yveles, and therfore 
clepeth Cassidore poverte the ntooder of 
tiuyne,—[9755] that is to seyn, the mooder - 
of overthrowyngc or fallyngp doun. And 
therfore seith Piers Alfonce, “ Oon of the 
gretteste adversitees of this world is whan 
a free man, by kynde or by burthe, is 
constreyned by poverte to eten the 
alruesse of his enemy ”; and the same 
seith Innocent in oon of his bookes; he 
seith that sorweful and myshappy is the 
condidoun of a poure beggere, for if. he 
axe qat his uiete he dyeth for hunger, 
[1760] and if he axe, he dyeth for shame; 
and algates necessitee constreyneth hym 
to axe. And therfore seith Salomon that 
bet it is to dye than for to have swich 
poverte. And as the same Salomon 
seith, “ Bettre it is to dye jof bitter deeth 
than for to lyven in swich wise.” By 
thise resons that I have seid unto yow, 
and by manye othere resons that I koude 
■eye, I graunte yow that richesses been 
goode to hem that geten hem wel and to 
hem that wel usen tho richesses. [97*5] 
And therfore wol I shewe yow how ye 
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shul have yow, and how ye shul here yow 
in gaderynge of richesses, and in what 
manere ye shul usen hem. 

‘First, ye shul geten hem wfthouten 
greet dcsir, by good leyser, sokyngly, and 
nat over hastily; for a man that is to 
desiryngc to gete richesses abaundoneth 
hym first to thefte, and to alle other 
yveles; and therfore seith Salomon, “ He ' 
that hasteth hym to bisily to wexe riche 
shal be noon, innocent.” He seith also, 
that the richessc that hastily cometh to a 
man soone and lightly gooth and passeth 
fro a man; [9770] but that richesse that 
cometh litel and litcl wexeth alwey and 
multiplieth. And, sire, ye shul geten 
richesses by youre wit and by youre 
travaille unto youre profit, and that with- 
outen wrong or harm-doynge to any 
oother personc; for the lawe seith that 
ther maketh no man himselvcn riche if 
he do harm to anqthcr wight: this is to 
seyn, that nature deflendeth and forhedeth 
by right that no man make hymsclf riche 
unto the harm of another persone. [977s] 
And Tullius seith that no sorwe, ne no 
drede of deeth, nc no thyng that may 
folic unto a man, is so muchel agayns 
nature as a man to encressen his owene 
profit to the harm of another man. And 
though the grete men and the myghty 
men geten richesses moore lightly than 
thou, yet shaltou nat been ydef ne slow 
to do thy profit; for thou shalt in alle 
wise flee ydelnesse; for Salomon seith 
that ydelnesse techeth a man to do manye 
yveles. [9780] And the same Salomon 
seith that he that travaillcth and bisieth 
hym to tilien his land shal eten breed, 
but he that is ydcl and eaxteth hym to no 
bisyncsse ne occupocioun shal falle into 
poverte, and dye for hunger. And he 
that is ydel and slow kan never fynde 
covenable tyme for to doon his profit; 
for ther is a versi flour seith that the ydel 
man excuseth hym in wynter by cause et 
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the grate coold, and in somer by enche- 
soon of the heete. For thise causes seith 
Caton, “ Waketh and enclyneth nat yow 
over mqpbel for to slepe, for over mnchel 
rate norisseth and causeth manye vices.” 
[0785] And therfora seith Seint Jerome,' 
“ Dooth name goode deedes, that the 
devel, which is oure enemy, ne fynde yow 
nat nnocupied. For the devel ne taketh 
nat lightly unto his werkynge swiche as 
he fyndeth occupied in gooflp werkes.” 

* Thanne tSus in getynge richesses ye 
mosten flee ydelnesse; and afterward ye 
shui use the richesses whiche ye have geten 
by youre wit and by youre travaille, in 
swich a manere that men holde nat yow 
to scan, ne to sparyngc, nc to fool large, 
—that is to seyn, over large a spendere; 
[■790] for right as men blamen an avaricious 
man by causeofhisscarscteeand chyngcric, 
in the same wise is he to blame that 
spendeth over largely. And therfora 
seith Caton, “Use,”he seith, “thy richesses 
that thou hast geten in swich a manere 
that men have no matierc nc cause to 
calle thee neither wrecche ne chynchc; 
for it is a greet shame to a man to have a 
povere herte and a riche purs.” [3799] He 
seith also, "The goodes that thou hast 
y-geten,, use hem by mesurc, that is to 
seyn, spende hem mesurably; for they 
that foiily wasten and despenden the 
goodes that they han, whan they han 
namoore propre of hir owene, they shapen 
hem to take the goodes of another man.” 

■1 seye thanne that ye shul fleen 
avarice, usynge youre richesses in swich 
manere that men seye nat that youre 
richesses been y-buryed, [3800] but that ye 
have hem in youre myght and in youre 
weeldynge j for a wys man repreveth the 
avaricious man and seith thus in two vers: 
“ Wherto and why burieth a man his 
goodes by his grate avarice, and knoweth 
wel that nedes moste he dye, for deeth is 
(he ende of every man, as in this present 
lyf ( and for what cause or enchesoun 
joyneth he hym or lcnytteth he hym .so 
fasts .unto jtls goodes [«8oj] that alle his 
wittes mo|ren nat disseveren hym or 


depaiten hym from his gootfes; and 
knoweth wel, or oghte knowe, that whan 
he is deed he shal no thyng here with 
hym out of tins world?” And therfore 
seith Seint Augustyn, that the avaricious 
man is likned unto helle, that the moore 
it swelweth the moore desir it hath to 
swelwe and devoure. * And as wel as ye 
wolde eschewe to be called an avaricious 
man or Chynche, [agio] as wel sholdc ye 
kepe yow and goveme yow in swich a 
wise that men calle yow nat fool-large. 
Therfore seith Tullius, “ The goodes,” he 
seith, " of thyn hous ne sholde nat been 
hyd, ne kept so cloos but that they myghte 
been opened by pitee and debonairetee,”— 
that is to seyn, to yeven part to hem that 
han greet nede,—“ ne thy goodes shullen 
nat been so opene to been every mannes 
goodes.” 

‘ Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge hem, ye shul 
alwey have thre thynges in youre herte, 
[agij] that is to seyn, oure Lord God, 
conscience, and good name. First, yc 
shul have God in youre herte, and for no 
richessc ye shullen do no thyng which 
may in any manere displese God, that is 
youre creatour and makere; for after the 
word of Salomon, “ It is bettre to have a 
litel good with the love of God, tljan to 
have muchel good and tresour and lose 
the love of his Lord God.” [3830] Ami 
the prophete seith that bettre it is to been 
a good man afld have litel good and 
tresour, than to been holden a shrew e, 
and have grata richesses. And yet seye 1 
ferthermoere, that ye sholde alwey doon 
youre bisynesse to gete yow richesses, so 
that ye gete hem with good conscience; 
and thapostle seith that riser nys thyng in 
this world of which we sholden have so 
greet joye as whan oure conscience bereth 
us good witnesse; [>835] and the wise 
man seith, " The substance of a man is lot 
good whan synne is pat in mannes con¬ 
science.” 

‘ Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge of hem, y» w 
- moste have greet b isy nesse and greet 
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diligence tbnt you re goode name be olwey 
kqA and conserved, for Salomon seith 
that bettre it is and raoore it kvailleth a 
'man to have a good name than for to 
have gffte richesses. And therfore he 
aeith in another place, “Do greet dili- 
1 pice,” aeith Salomon, “ in kepyng of thy 
reend and of thy goode name, [aSjo] for 
t shal longer abide with thee than any 
itsour, be it never so precious;” And 
xrtcs, he sholde nat be called a gentil 
nan that after God and good conscience, 
die thynges left, ne dooth his diligence 
ind bisynesse to kepen his good name. 
And- Cassidore seith that it is signe of 
gentil herte whan a man loveth and 
denreth to han a good name. And 
therfore seith Seint Augustyn, that ther 
been two thynges that am necessarie and 
aedefolle, and that is, good conscience 
end good loos; [1835] that is to seyn, 
good conscience to thyn owene personc 
inward, and good loos for thy neighebore 
outward. And he that trusteth hym so 
muchel in his goode conscience that he 
displeseth and setteth at noght his goode 
name or loos, and rekketh noght though 
he kepe nat his goode name, nys but a 
crucel cherl. 

'Sire, now have I shewed yow how 
ye shul do in getynge richesses, and how 
ye shntlen usen hem, and I se wel that 
for the trust that ye han in youre richesses 
ye wole moeve werre and bataillc. [2840] 
I conseille yow that ye bigynne no werre 
in trust of youre richesses, for they nc 
uffisen noght werres to mayntene. And 
therfore seith a philosophre, “ That man 
that desireth and wole algates han werre 
>hal never have suffisaunce, for the richer 
that he is, the gretter despenses moste he 
“Jake if he wole have worihipe and 
victorie.” And Salomon seith that the 
gretter richesses that a man hath, the mo 
despendours he hath. And, deere sire, 
*1 be it so that for yotue richesses ye 
®owe have muchel folk, yet bihoveth 

h nat, ne it is nat good to bigynne werre 
•here as ye roowe in oother mane re have 
Pees unto youre worships and profit. .For 


the victories of botailles that been in this 
world lyen nat in greet nombre or multi¬ 
tude of the peple, ne in the vertu of man, 
but it lith in the wyl and in the hand of 
oure Lord God Almyghty. 

* And therfore Judas M achabcus, which 
was Goddes knyght, whan he sholde fighte 
agayn his adversarie that hadde a greet 
nombre and a gretter multitude of folk 
and stronger than was this peple of 
Machabec, [>850] yet he reconforted his 
litel compaignyc, and seydt right in thia 
wise : *' Als lightly,” quod he, “ may oure 
Lord God Almyghty yeve victorie to a 
fewe folk as to many folk, for the victorie 
of a balailc comth nat by the grete 
nombre of peple, but it come from oure 
Lord God of nevene.” 

‘ And, deere sire, for as muchel as ther 
is no man ccrtein if he be worthy that 
God yeve hym victorie [no more than he 
is sure whether he is worthy of the love 
of God] or naught, after that Salomon 
seith, [>853] therfore every man sholde 
grcetly dredc werres to bigynne. And by 
cause that in batailles fallen manye perils, 
and hdppcth outher while that as soone is 
the grete man slayn as the litel man ; and 
as it is writen in the seconde book of 
Kynges, “The dedes of batail|p been 
aventurousc and no thyng certeync, for 
as lightly is oon hurt with a sperc as 
another [a86o] and for ther is gret peril 
in werre, therfore sholde a man flee and 
eschue werre, in as muchel as a man may 
goodly, for Salomon seith, “ He that 
loveth peril shal fialle in peril.”' 

After that dame Prudence hadde 
spoken in this manere, Melibee answerde 
and seyde, *1 see wel, dame Prudence, 
that by youre faire worries, and by youre 
resouns that ye han shewed me, that the 
werre liketh yow no thyng; but X have 
nat yet herd youre conseil, bow I shal 
do in this nede.* 
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[■86}] ‘Certes,’ quod ihe, ‘I cod- 
seille yow that ye accoide with youre 
adversaries and that ye have pees with 
nem; for Seint Jame seith, in his 
Epistles, that by concord and pees the 
smale richesses wexen grete, and by 
debaat and discord the grete ricbesses 
fidlen doun; and ye knowen wel that 
oon of the gretteste and moost sovereyn 
thyng that is in this world is unytee and 
pees. And therfbre seyde oure lord 
Jhesu Crist to his Apostles in this wise, 
[>870] “ Wel happy and blessed been they 
that loven and purchacen pees, for they 
been called children of God.” * 

A 1 ’ quod Melibee, ‘ now se I wel 
that ye loven nat myn honour ne my 
worshipe. Ye knowen wel that myne 
adversaries han bigonnen this debaat and 
bryge by hire outrage, and ye se wel 
that they ne rcqueren ne preyen me nat 
of pees, ne they asken nat to be recon- 
siled. Wol ye thanne that I go and 
meke me and obeye me to hem and crie 
hem mercy ? [3875] For sotbe that were 
nat my worshipe; for right as men seyn 
that over greet hoomlynesse engendreth 
dispreisynge, so iareth it by to greet 
humylitee or mekenesse.’ 

Thanne bigan dame Prudence to 
maken 'semblant of wratthe, and seyde, 
‘Certes, sire, sauf youre grace, I love 
youre honour and youre profit as I do 
myn owene, and ever have doon j ne 
ye, ne noon oother, syen never the con- 
traire t [aB8o] And yif if I hadde seyd 
that ye sfaolde han purchaced the pees 
and the reconsiliacioun, I ne hadde nat 
muchel mystaken me, ne seyd amys ; for 
the wise man, seith, “the dissensioun 
bigynneth by another man and the recon- 
silyng bygynneth by thy seif”; and the 
prophete seith, “ Flee shrewednesseanddo 
goodnesse, seke pees and folwe .it, as 
muchel as in thee is.” Yet seye I nat 
that ye shut rather pursue to youre ad¬ 
versaries for pees than they shuln to yow i 
[■885] for I knowe wel that ye been so 
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hard Alerted that ye wol do no'thyng for! 
me; and Salomon seith, l‘ He that hath 
over hard an hprte atte laste he dial mys. 
happe and mystyde. ” ’ 

Whanne Melibee hadde held dame 
Prudence maken semblant of wratthe, he' 
seyde in this wise : * Dame, I prey yow 
that ye be nat displesed of thynges that 
I seye, for ye knowe wel that I am angry 
and wrooth, and that is no wonder, 
[■890] and they that been wxothe witen 
nat wel what they don, ne what they seyn; 
therfore the prophete seith that troubled 
eyen han no cleer sighte. But seyeth 
and conseileth me as yow liketh, for I 
am redy to do right as ye wol desire, 
and if ye repreve me of my folye 1 am 
the moore holden to love yow and preyse 
yow; for Salomon seith that he that 
repreveth hym that dooth folye [1895] he 
shal fynde gretter grace than he that 
deceyveth hym by sweete wordes.’ 

Thanne seide dame Prudence, ' I 
make no semblant of wratthe ne anget 
but for youre grete profit; for Salomon 
seith, “ He is moore worth that repreveth 
or cbideth a fool for his folye, shewynge 
hym semblant of wratthe, than he that 
supporteth hym and preyseth hym in his 
mysdoynge, and laugheth at his folye." 
And this some Salomon seith afterward 
that by the sorweful visage of a man, that 
is to seyn, by the sory and hevy conten- 
aunce of a man, [1900] the fool corrected) 
and amendeth hymself.’ 

Thanne seyde Melibee, 'I shal nat 
konne answere to so manye faire resouns 
as ye putten to me and shewen ; seyeth 
shortly youre wyl and youre conseil, and 
I am al redy to fulfille and parfourne it.' 

Thanne dome Prudence discovered al 
hir wyl to hym, and seyde, 1 1 conseille 
yow,’ quod she, 'aboven alle thynges, 
that ye make peea bitwene God and yow, 
[■905] and beth reconailed unto hym and 
to his grace; for as I have seyd yow heer 
bifom, God ’hath sufired yow to hare 
this tribuladoun and disese for youre 
synnes, and if ye do asT sey yow, God 
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(oi sende yourr adversaries unto yow 
lod maken hem fallen at youre feet redy 
ID do youre wyl and yaure comande- 
gientz; for Salomon seith, ** Whan the 
coodicioSn of man is plesaunt and likynge 
to God, [1910] he chaungeth the hertes of 
the mannes adversaries and const reyneth 
hem to biseken hym of pees and of grace.” 
And I prey yow, lat me speke with youre 
adversaries in privee place; for they shut 
jnat knowe that it be of youre wyl or 
Ijoure assent; and thanne, whan I knowe 
Hir wil and hire entente, I may conseille 
• jow the moore seurely.' 

* Dame,’ quod Melibee, ‘ dooth youre 
vil and youre likynge, [29x5] for I putte 
me hoolly in youre disposicioun and or- 
dinaunce.’ 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan’ she 
wigh the goode wyl of hir housbondc, 
ddibered and took avys in hirsclf, think- 
inge how she myghte brynge this nedc 
into a good conclusioun and to a good 
Ade. And whan she saugh hir tymc 
ihe sente for thise adversaries to come 
into hire into a pry vee place, and shewed 
•iaely unto hem the grete goodes that 
romen of pees, [2920] and the grete 
barmes and perils that been in werre; 
md seyde to hem in a goodly manere 
bow that hem oughten have greet repent- 
innee of the injurie and wrong that they 
bidden doon to Melibee, hir lord,, and 
to hire, and to hire doghter. 

And whan they henlen the goodliche 
vordes of dame Prudence, they weren so 
urprised and ravysshed, and hodden so 
greet joye of hire, that wonder was to 
telle. [2925] ‘ A1 lady,’ quod they, ‘ ye 
ban shewed unto us the blessyngc of 
swetnesse after the sawc of David the 
pophete; for the reconsilynge which we 
been not worthy to have in no manere, 
bit we oghte requeren it with greet con* 
tricioun and humylitee, ye, of youre grete 
goodnesse, have presented unto us. 
Now ae we wel that the science and the 
bonnynge of Salqmon is ful trewe, [2930] 
fcr he seith that sweete wordes mul* 
tiplien and encreesen fteendes, apd 


maken shrewes to be debonaire and 
meeke. 

• Certes,’ quod they, * we putten oure 
dede and al oure matere and cause 
al hoolly in youre goode wyl, and been 
redy to obeye to the speche and co- 
mandement of my lord Melibee. And 
therfore, deere and benygne lady, we 
preien yow and biseke yow as mekely as 
we konne and mowen, that it lyke unto 
youre grete goodnesse to liilfillcn in dede 
youre goodliche wordes, [2935] for we con- 
sideren and knoweliehen that we han 
offended and greved my lord Melibee out 
of mesure, so ferforth that we be nat of 
power to maken his nmendes; and ther¬ 
fore we oblige and bynden us and oure 
frccndcs to doon al his wyl and his 
comandcmentz. Ilut peraventure he hath 
swich hevynessc and swich wratthe to us- 
ward by cause of oure offense, that he 
wole enjoync us swich a peyne as we 
mowe nat here nc sustccne, [2940] and 
therfore, noble lady, we biseke to youre 
wommanly pitce to taken swich avyse- 
ment in this nedc that we, nc oure freendes, 
be nat deshcrited, ne destroyed, thurgh 
oure folyc.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Prudence, ‘it is an 
hard thyng and right perilous that a man 
putte hym al outrely in the arbitracioun 
and juggement, and in the myght and 
power of his enemys, for Salomon seith, 
“I-eeveth me, and yeveth credence to 
that I shal scyn ; .1 seyc," quod he, ‘‘yc 
pcplc, folk and govemours of hooly 
chirchc, [2945] to thy sone, to thy wyf, to 
thy freend, ne to thy broothcr, ne yeve 
thou never myght ne maistrie of thy 
body whil thou lyvest.” 

‘Now sithen he deffendeth that man 
shal nat yeven to his broother, ne to his 
freend, the myght of his body, by strenger 
rcsoun he deffendeth and foibedeth a man 
to yeven hymsclf to his enemy. And 
nathelecs I conseille you that ye mystruste 
nat my lord; [2912] for I woot wel and 
knowe verraily that he is debonaire and 
meeke, large, curteys, and no thyng 
desirous, ne coveitous of good ne Hchesae ; 
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for ther nys nothyng in tins world that he 
deslreth, save oonly worships and honour. 
Forihermoore I knowe wel and am right 
leur that he shat no thyng doon in this 
nede withouten my conseil, and I shal so 
werken in this cause that, by grace of 
oure Lord God, ye shiil been reconsiled 
unto us.’ 

[*95j] Thanne seyden they with o voys, 
‘Worshipful lady, we putten us and 
oure goodes al fully in youre wil and dis- 
posicioun, and been redy to comen what 
day that it like unto youre noblesse to 
lymyte us or assigne us, for to maken 
oure obligadoun and boond as strong as 
it liketh unto youre goodnesse, that we 
mowe fulfille the wille of yow and of my 
lord Melibee.’ 

'. Whan dame Prudence hadde herd the 
answeres of thise men, she bad hem goon 
agayn prively, [3960] and she retoumed 
to hir lord Melibee, and tolde hym how 
she foond his adversaries ful repentant, 
Icnowelechynge fill lowcly hir synncs and 
treapos, and how they were redy to suffren 
all peyne, requirynge and preiynge hym 
of mercy and pitee. 

Thanne seyde Melibee, ‘ He is wel 
worthy to have patdoun and foryifnesse 
of his synne that excuseth nat his synne, 
but lcnowlecheth it and repenteth hym, 
axinge indulgence. [2965] For Scnec 
sdth, "Ther is the remissioun and for- 
yifnesse, where as confessioun is”; for con- 
fotsioun is neighebore to innocence. And 
he saith in another plate that he that 
hath shame of his synne, and know- 
lecheth it, is worthi remyssioun. And 
therfore I assente and conforme me to 
have pees; but it is good that we do it 
nat with-outen the assent and wyl of oure 
freendes.’ 

Thanne was Prudence right glad and 
joyefiil, and seyde, [3970] ‘Certes, sire,’ 
quod she, ‘ye han wel and goodly 
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answered, for right as by the conseil, 
assent and helpe of youre fidendes, ye] 
han been stired to venge yow and maken 
Werre, right so withouten hire conseii 
shul ye nat accorden yow, ne lhve peer 
with youre adversaries; for the lawel 
seith, “Ther’nys no thyng so good by] 
wey.of kynde as a thyng to been unbounde 
by hym that it was y-bounde.” ’ 

And thanne dune Prudence, with¬ 
outen delay or tariynge, sente anon hire 
messages for hire kyn and for hire olde 
freendes, whiche, that were trewe and 
wyse, [397s] and tolde hem by ordre, in 
the presence of Melibee, al tins mateere 
as it is aboven expressed and declared, 
and preyden that they wolde yeven hire 
avys and conseil, what best were to doon 
in this nede. And whpn Melibees freendes 
hadde taken hire avys and deliberadonn 
of the forseide mateere, and hodden ex- 
amyned it by greet bisynesse and greet 
diligence, they yave ful conseil for to 
have pees and reste, [3980] and that 
Melibee sholde reccyve with good heite 
hise adversaries to foryifnesse and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence hadde held 
the assent of hir lord Melibee, and the 
conseil of his freendes accorde with hire 
wille and hire entencioun, she was won- 
derly glad in hire herte and seyde, 1 Ther 
is an old proverbe,’ quod she, ‘seith 
that.the goodnesse that thou mayst do 
this day, do it, [3985] and abide nat, ne 
delaye it nat til to morwe. And therfore 1 
I conseille that ye sende youre messages, I 
swiche as been discrete and wise, unto 
youre adversaries, tellynge hem on youre 
bihalve, that if they wole trete of pees 
and of accord, [3990] that they shape hem, 
withouten delay or tariyng, to comen 
unto us.’ Which thyng parfourned was 
in dede; and whanne thise trespassours 
and repentynge folk of hire folies,—that 
is to seyn, the adversaries of Melibee,— 
hodden hod What thise mesaagen seyde* 
unto hem, they weren right glad and 
joyeful, and answeredea fill tnekely a™ 
benignely, yeldynge grans and thankynges 
to hir lord Melibee and to al his com- 
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pugnye, t«99sl and shopen hem with- 
ooten delay to go with the messagers, and 
obeye to the comandement of hir lord 
Melibee. 

| And light anon they tooken hire wey 
to the court of Melibee, and tooken with 
Item somme of hire trewe fireendes to 
■oaken feith for hem and for to been hire 
borwes. And whan they were comen to 
the presence of Melibee, he seyde hem 
thise wordea: ‘It standeth thus,* quod 
Melibee, ‘and sooth it is, that ye, [3000] 
causeless and withouten skile and rcsoun, 
Ian doon grete injuries and wronges to me 
■ud to my wyf Prudence, and to my 
doghter also; for ye ban entred in to rayn 
hous by violence, and have doon swich 
outrage that alle men knowen wel that 
ye have disserved the deeth, and therfore 
sol I knowe and wite of yow [3005] 
wheither ye wol putte the punyssement 
and the chaatisynge and the vengeance of 
this outrage in the wyl of me and of my 
wyf Prudence, or ye wol nat ?’ 

Thanne the wiseste of hem thre an- 
swerde for hem alle, and seyde, ‘Sire,’ 
quod he, ' we knowen wel that we been 
unworthy to comen unto the court of so 
greet a lord, and so worthy as ye been, 
for we han so greetly mystaken us, and 
bun offended and agilt in swich a wise 
agayn youre heigh lordshipe that trewely 
we han disserved the deeth; [3010] but 
yet for the grete goodnesse and debon- 
airetee that al the world witnesseth in 
youre persone, we submytten us to the 
ercellence and benignitee of youre gra¬ 
cious lordshipe, and been redy to obeie to 
■lie youre comandementz, bisekynge yow 
that of youre merciable pitee ye wol 
considere oure grete repentaunce and lough 
tubmyssioun, and graunten us foryeve- 
“esse of oure outrageous trespas and 
offense; [3015] for wel we knowe that 
youre liberal grace and mercy strecchqp 
uem father into goodnesse than doon 
oure ontrageouse giltes and trespas into 
wikkedntee; al be it that cursedly and 
'hunpoahiely wd han agilt agayn youre 
lordshipe. 1 


Thanne Melibee took hem up 60 the 
ground fol benignely, and receyved hire 
obligaciouns and hir boondes by hire 
othes upon hire plegges and borwes,%nd 
assigned hem a certeyn day to retoume 
unto his court, [3010] for to accepte and 
receyve the sentence and juggement that 
Melibee wolde comande to be doon on 
hem by the causes aforeseyd; whkhe 
thynges ordeyned, every man retoumed 
to his hous. 

And whan that dame Prudence saugh 
hir tyme, she freyned and axed hir lord 
Melibee what vengeance he thoughte to 
taken of his adversaries. 

To which Melibee answerde and seyde, 
‘ Certes,’ quod he, ‘ I thynke and 
purpose me fully [3015] to deshcrite hem 
of al that ever they han, and for tp 
putte hem in cxil for ever.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod dame Prudence, ‘this 
were a crucel sentence and muchel agayn 
resoun; for ye been riche ynough and 
han no nede of oother mennes good, 
and ye myghte lightly in this wise gete 
yow a coveilous name, which is a vicious 
thyng and oghte been eschued of every 
good man; [3030] for after the sawe of 
the word of the Apostle, “Coveitise is 
roole of alle harmes.” And therfore it 
were bettre for yow to lese so muchel 
good of youre owene than for to taken of 
hir good in this mancrc; for bettre it is 
to lesen with worships, than it is to 
wynne with vileynye and shame; and 
cvcri man oghte to doon his diligence 
and his bisyncsse to geten hym a good 
name. And yet shal he nat ooniy bisie 
hym in kepynge of his good name, [3035] 
but he shal also enforcen hym alwey to 
do som thyng by which he may reitovelle 
his good name ; for it is writen “ that the 
olde good loos and good name of a man 
is soone goon and passed whan it is nat 
newed ne renovelled.” 

‘ And as touchynge that ye seyn ye 
wole exile youre adversaries, that thynketh 
me muchel agayn resoun, and out of 
mesure, considered the power that they 
han yeve yow upon hemaelC [3040] And 
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It ia writen that he is worthy to lesdn his 
privilege that mysuseth the myght and 
thopower that is yeven hym. Arid I 
sett* cos, ye myghte enjoyne hem that 
peyne by right and by la we, which I 
trowe ye mowe nat do; 1 seye ye 
mighte nat patten it to executioun per- 
a venture, and thanne were it likly to 
retoume to the werre os it was bifom; 
[3045] and therfore if ye wole that men 
do yow obeisance, ye moste deemen 
moore curteisly, this is to seyn, ye moste 
yeven moore esy sentences and jugge- 
menu. For it is writen that he that 
moost curteisly comandeth, to hym 
men moost obeyen. And therfore I 
prey yow that in this necessitce and in 
this nede ye caste yow to overcome youre 
herte. For Senec seith that he that 
overcometh his herte overcometh twies; 
[3030] and Tullius seith, "Ther is no 
thyng so comendable in a greet lord as 
whan he is debonaire and meeke, and 
appeseth lightly.” And I prey yow that 
ye wole forbere now to do vengeance in 
swich a manere, that youre goode name 
may be kept and conserved, and that 
men mowe have cause and mateere to 
preyse yow of pitee and of mercy, [3055] 
and that ye have no cause to repente yow 
of. thyng that ye doon; for Senec seith, 
“ He overcometh in an yvel manere that 


assented folly to werken after hir conscil; 
and thonked God, of whom preceded! ! 
al vertu and alle goodnesse, that hym 
sente a wyf of so greet discredoun. 

And whan the day' cam (hat hit 
adversaries sholde appieren in his pre- j 
sence, [3065] he spak unto hem fill goodly, ' 
and seyde in this wyse: * Al be it so 
that of youre pride and presumpeioun 
and folie, and of youre necligence and 
unkonnynge, ye have mysbom yow and 
trespassed unto me ; yet, for as muche as 
I see and biholde youre grate humylitee, 
[3070] and that ye been sory and re¬ 
pentant of youre giltes, it constreynclh 
me to doon yow grace and mercy. 
Therfore. I receyve yow to my grace 
and foryeve yow outrely alle the offenses, 
injuries and wronges that ye have doon 
agayn me and myne; to this effect and 
to this ende, that God of his endelces 
mercy wole at the tyme of oure diyngc 
foryeven us oure giltes that we hnn 
trespassed to hym in this wrecched world; 
[3075] for doutelees if we be sory and 
repentant of the synnes and giltes whiche 
we han trespassed in the sighte of oure 
Lord God, he is so free and so meiciable 
that he wole foryeven us oure giltes, and 
bryngen us to his blisse that never hath 
ende.’ Amen. 


repenteth hym of his victorie.” Wher- 
fore, I pray yow, lat mercy been in youre 
mynde and in youre herte, to theffect and 
entente that God Almyghty have mercy, 
on yow in his laste juggement; for Seint 
Jame seith in his Epistle, “Juggement 
withouten mercy shal be doon to hym 
that hath no mercy of another wight I "' 
[***] Whanne Melibee hadde herd 
the grate skiles and resouns of dame 
Prudence, and hire wise informaciouns 
and techynges, his herte gan endyne to 
the wil of his wyf, eonsiderynge hir trewe 
entente, and conformed hym anon and 
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Whan ended was my tale of Melibee, 
And of Prudence and hire benignytee, 
Oure Hoste seyde, 'As I am feithfiil man, 
And by that precious corpus Madrian, 

I hadde levere than a borel ale 3^3 
That goode lief my wyf haddeherd this talc! 
For she nys no thyng of swich patience 
As was this Metibeus wyf Prudence. 
ByGoddes bones I whan I bete my knaves, 
She bryngeth me forth the grate dobbed 
* staves 

And crieth, “ Slee the doggto everichoon, 
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tod brefi hem, bothi bale and every But a^ovemoar, wily and wys, 313s 
boon I" 309s And therwithal of brawnes and of bones, 

■And if that any neighebore of myne A wel-farynge persone, for the nonea.^ 
Yol nat in chirche to my wyf endyne, I pray to God, yeve hym confusion 

)r be soShardy to hire to treapoce, That first thee broghte unto religioun. 

iVhan she comth home she rampeth in Thouwoldesthanbeenatredefowel aright; 

my fade, Haddestow as greet a leeve as thou hast 

tod crieth, “Falsi coward fwrek thy wyf! myght 

3 y corpus bonds I I wol have thy knyf, To parfourne al thy lust in engendrure, 
tod thou shalt have my distaf and go Thou haddest bigeten ful many a creature. 

spynne i ” Allas! why wcrcstow so wyd a cope 7 3139 

Fro day to nyght, right thus she wol Godyeveme sorwe! but and I were a pope, 
bigyrme,— 3098 Nat oonly thou, but every myghty man, 

"Allas!” she seith, ‘'that ever I was shape Though he wereshornful hyc upon his pan, 
To wedden a milksops or a coward ape, Shotde have a wyf,—for al the world is 
That wol been overlad with every wight! lorn ; 

Thou darst nat stonden by thy wyves Religioun hath take up al the corn 

right 1 ” Of tredyng, and* we borel men been 

■ This is my lif, but if that I wol fightc; shrympes ; 

And out at dore anon I moot me dighte, Of ficble trees thcrcomcnwrecchedympes. 
Or elles I am but lost, but if that I This maketh that oure heirds belh so 

Be lik a wilde leoun, fool-hardy. sklcndrc 

I woot wel she wol do me slee som day And fcble that they may nat wel engendre; 

Som neighebore, and thonne go my way ; This maketh that oure wyves wole assayc 
For I am perilous with knyf in hondc ; Religious folk, for ye niowe bettre paye 

Al be it that I dar hire nat withstonde. Of Venus paiementz than mowc we. 3131 

For she is byg in artnes, by my feith, 3111 God woot, no I-usshcburghes payen ye ! 
That shal he fynde that hire mysdooth But be nat wrooth, my lord, for that I 
or seith. plcye. 

But lat us passe awey fro this mateere. Ful ofte in game a soothe I have herd seyc!’ 

1 My lord the Monk,* quod he, ‘ be This worthy Monk took al in prudence 
myrie of cheere. And seyde, • I wol doon al my diligence. 

For ye shul telle*a tale trewely. As fer as sowneth into honestec, 

U ! Rouchdstre stant heer faste by 1 To telle yow a tale, or two, or three ; 
Ryde forth, myn owene lord, brek nat And if yow list to herkne hyderward, 

oure game, , I wol yow seyn the lyf of Scint Edward, 

But by my trouthe I knowe nat youre Or ellis, first, tragedies wol I telle, 3161 
name,— 3118 Of whiche I have an hundred in my celle. 

Wher dial I ealle you my lord daun John, ‘ TragAlie is to seyn a certeyn stone, 
fOr daun Thomis, or elles daun'Albon ? As olde bookfs maken us memirie, 
iOf what hous be ye, by youre fader kyn ? Of hym that stood in greet prosperitee, 

I vowe to God, thou hast a fill fair skyn ! And is y-fallen out of heigh degree 
It is a gen til pasture ther thow goost; Into myserie, and endeth wrecchedly5 

Thou art nat lyk a penant, or a goost. And they ben versified communely 

Upon my feith, thou art som officer, . Of sis feet, which men clepen exametron. 
Sum worthy sezteyn, or som celerer, . In prose eek been endited many oon, 3170 
For by my fader soule, as to my doom 

' Thouart amateter, whan thou art at hoom; 3>37- AuA H w/l 

IW#jf ck>ysterer, ne no novys, bam coins Importod 

31*9. mm, K mtu from Luxemburg. 
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□y a aondry^Wyse; 
: ynogh suffise. 
teth for to heere j 

in this roateere, 

tat thise thynges 

i, or kynges, 

riten fynde, 
bifore and som 


y remembraunce, 
ignoraunce.’ 3180 


fALE 


Sfonkcs TaJc, dt 
llluttrium 


Hadde never worldly man so heigh dcgrei 
As Adam, til he for mysgovernaunce 
Was dryven out of hys hye prosperitcc 
To labour, and to helle, and to met 
chaunce. • 

Lo Sampson, which that was annunciat 
By angel, longe er his nativitee, 

And was to God Almyghty conseciat, 
And stood in noblesse whil he myghte see. 
Was never swich another as was hee, 

To speke of strengthe, and theraith 
hardynesse; 321a 

But to his wyvte toolde he his secrec, 
Thurgh whiche he slow hymself in 
wrecchednesse. 


nere of tragedie, 

- stoode in heigh 

las no rem&lic 

lir adveisitee; 
'ortune list to flee, 

ours of hire with- 

lynd prosperitee; 

is trewe and olde. 

1 he an angel were, 
m wol I bigynne, 
r noon angel dere, 
el he for his synne 
he yet is inne. 
c angels alle, 
that mayst nat 

hat thou art {alle. 

.Id of Damyssene, 

■a wroght was he, 

.s sperme unclene, 

“vynge o tree. 3900 

hutrtmm. The title 
ms to Bocca c cio's/V 
lUutK. from Which 

Clmrti Mttlitrdms, 

, the Ro man dt la 

ok tehee his 'old cn- 

addltioo; Boccaccio 


Sampson, this noble almyghty champioun, 
Withouten wepene save Us handes tweyc, 
He slow and al to-rente the leoun. 
Toward his weddyng walkynge by the 
weye. 

Ilis false wyf koude hym so plese ant 
preyc 

Til she his conseil khew; and she, un 
trewe. 

Unto his foos his conseil gan biwreyc, 
And hym forsook, and took another newt 

Thre hundred foxes took Sampson for in 
And alle hir tayles he togydre bond. 
And sette the foxes taylte alle on fire. 
For he on every tayl had knyt a brond; 
And they brende alle the comes in that 
lond. 

And alle hire olyveres, and vynes eke. 

A thousadft men he slow eek with his 
hond. 

And hadde no wepene bat an asses choke 
* 

Whan they were slayn so thursted hyoj 
that he pn 

Was wel ny lorn, for which he gan to prey* 
That God wolde on his fseyne han som 
pitee, 

And sende hym drynke, or ellis music 
he deye 

And of this asses cheke, that was dreye, 
3 "*' 
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Out of a ifang-tooth sprang anon a welle, 
Of which he drank ynow, shortly to seye; 
Thus heelpe hym God, as Judicum can 
telle. 

ny verraf force at Gazan, on a nyght, 
Slsugree Philistiens of that dtee. 

The gatis of the toun he hath up-plyght, 
\nd on his bak y-caryed hem hath hee 3240 
'Uyeon an hille, that men myghtc hem see. 
3 noble, almyghty Sampson, lief and deere, 
Hod thou nat toold to wommen thy secree, 
[a all this world ne hadde been thy peere 1 

This Sampson never riser drank, ne wyn, 
S'eon his heed cam rasour noon, ne sheerc. 
By precept of the messager divyn; 

For alle his strengths in his heercs were; 
And fully twenty wyhter, yeer by yeere, 
He hadde of Israel die govcmaunce ; 3230 
Bat soon£ dial he wepe many a teere. 

For wommen dial hym bryngen to mes- 
chaunce. 


And thii 

But atte 

VSt he I 

I 

And doc 

Anddoi 


This is I 

And eel 

1 

Withfal 


Of Samp 

Beth wai 


That 

Of swicl 


If that i 


Of I] 

( 

Syngen 

Forinhi 

lie slow 


Unto bis leraman Dalidahe tolde 
That in his heeris al his strengths lay, 
bid falsly to his foomen she hym soldc; 
tad depynge in hir barm upon a day 
ihemade to clippe or shere his heres away, 
Ind made his foomen al his craft espycn ; 
bid whan that they hym foond inthisarray, 
Tiey bounde hym faste and putlen out 
his eyen. _ 3260 


hit er his heer were clipped or y-shavc, 
iher was no hoond with which men 
myghte him bynde ; „ 

hit now is he in prison in a cave, 
Vhere-as they made hym at the queeme 
grynde. 

) noble Sampson, strongest of mankynde, 
3 whilom juge, in glorie and in richesse ! 
low maystow wepen with thyne eyen 
blynde, 4 

>ith thou fro wele art falle in wrecched- 


fhende of this caytyf was as I ski seye; 
Bis foomen made a feeste upon a day, 
M*d rfgsde hym nr a fool bifom hem pleye; 

Book of Judges. 


He of C 

He Arp 

He gold 

He droi 


He 

And mi 

: 

He slov 

Of Achi 

And he 

He slov 

lie slov 
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Was ne 
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Thurgh 



Chaucer 

Horn, Bit 

of hie on 


329*. . 
into Abu 
3*96. i 


la 


























































THE CANTERBURY TALES OKOuri 


3W3378 

_it 

'What for his strengthe and for his heigh' 
bountee. 

And every reawme wente he for to sedl 
He was so stroong that no man, myghte 
hym lette; 

At bothe the worldes endes, seith Tro- 
phee. 

In stide of boundes he a pileer selte. 

A lemman hadde this noble champioun. 
That highte Dianira, fressh as May; 3310 
And as Ihise clerkes maken mentioun, 
She hath hym sent a sherte, fressh and gay. 
Allas, thissherte—alias, and weylaway 1 — 
Envenymed was so subtilly withalle, 

That p r that he had wered it half a day. 
It made his fressh al from his bones falle; 

But nathelees somme clerkes hire excusen 
By oon that highte Nessus, that it maked. 
Be as be may, I wol hire noght accusen ; 
But on his bak this sherte he wered al 
■ naked, 3390 

Til that his fressh was for the venym 
blaked; 

And whan he saugh noon oother remedye, 
In hooti coles he hath hymselven raked; 
For with no venym deigned hym to dye. 

Thus starf this worthy, myghty Hercules. 
Lo I who may truste on Fortune any 
throwc ? 

For hym that folweth al this world of 
prees, 

Er he be war, is ofte y-leyd ful lowc. 

Ful wys is he that kan hymselven knowe i 
Beth war, for whan that Fortune list to 
glose, _ 3330 

Thanne wayteth she hir man to over- 
throwe 

By swich a wey as he wolde leest suppose. 

The myghty trone, the precious tresor, 
The glorious ceptre, and roial magestee 
That hadde the kyng Nabugodonosor, 

3307. Tnpktt. E and Hens., wiser than any 
modern commentator, append the note ' Ilia 
vatcs Chaldeorum Trophcus' I 
33x8. Ntuut, the Centaur wham Heienlea 
dew. 


With tonge unnethi may disctfved fare. 
He twyes wan Jerusalem the dtee; 

The vessel pf the temple he with h™ 
ladde. 

At Babiloigne was his sovereyn#ee, 3J3 , 
In which his glorie and his delit he hadde 

The faireste children of the blood tool 
Of Israel he leet do gelde anoon. 

And maked ech of hem to been his IhraL 
Amonges othere Daniel was oon, 

That was the wiseste child of every chon, 
For he the dremes of the kyng expowned, 
Where-as in Chaldeye clerk ne was the 
noon, 

That wiste to what fyn his dremes sowned. 

This proude kyng leet maken a statue of 
E°ld, _ 334 ) 

Sixty cubites long and sevene in brede, 
To which ymage bothi yonge and oold 
Comonded he to loute, and have in drede, 
Or in a foumeys, fill of flambes rede, 
He shal be brent, that wolde noght obeye 
But never wolde assente to that dede 
Daniel, ne his yonge felawes tweye. 

This kyng oflcynges proud was and elaat; 
He wende that God that Bit in magestee 
Ne myghte hym nat bireve of his estaat; 
But sodcynly he loste his dignytee 33<■ 
And lyk a beest hym semed for to bee; 
And ect hey as an oxe, and lay theroute 
In reyn; with wilde beestes walked hee 
Til certein tyme was y-come aboute; 

• 

And lik an egles fetheres wex his heres; 
His nayles lik a briddes clawes were; 
Til God released hym a certeyn yeres, 
And yaf hym wit, and thanne with man) 
a teere 

He thanked God, and ever his lyf in fees 
Was he to doon amys, ortaoore trespace 
And, til that tyme he leyd was on hi 
beere, 333 

He knew that God was fill of myght six 
grace. 
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His son*, which that bight* Baltha¬ 
sar, 

(lilt heeld the regne after Us fader day, 
] e by his fader koude noght be war; 
far prodd he was of herte and of array, 
And eek an ydolastr* he was ay. 

His hye estaat assured hym in pryde ; 

But Fortune caste hym doun and thcr 
he lay, 

And sodeynly his regn* gan divide. 3380 

A feeste he made unto his lordes alle, 
Upon a tyme, and bad hem blithe bee ; 
And thanne his officeres gan he calle,— 

' Gooth, bryngeth forth the vesselles,’ 
quod he, 

'Whiche that my feder in his prospcritee 
Out of the temple of Jerusalem bimftc. 
And to our hye goddes thank* we 
Of honour that oure eldres with uslafte.’ 

Hys wyf, his lordes, and his concubynes 
Aydronken, whil hire appetites laste, 3390 
Out of thise noble vessels sondry wynes; 
And on a wal this kyng his eyen caste, 
And saugh an hand, armlees, that wroot 
fill fast; 

For feere of which he quook, and sikcd 
soore. 

This hand, that Balthasar so soore agaste, 
Wroot Mane, techel, pharts , and namoore. 


That God of hevene hath domynacioun 
Oyer every regne and every creature; 341 a 
And thanne hadde God of hym com- 
passioun, 

And hym restored his regne and his figdre. 

1 Eek thou that art his sone art proud also, 
And knowcst alle thise thynges verraily, 
And art rebel to God and art his foo; 
Thou drank eek of his vessels bold*ly; 
Thy wyf eek, and thy wenches, synfully 
Drnnke of the same vessels sondry wynys. 
And heryest false goddes cursedly; 
Therforetothec y-shapenful greet pyne ys. 

‘ This hand was sent from God, that on 
the wal 34*« 

Wroot, "Mane, techel, pharet," trust* 
me,— 

Thy regne isdoon, thou weyest noght at al, 
Dyvyded is thy regne, and it shal be 
To Medea and to Pcrecs yeve,’ quod he. 
And thilke same nyght this kyng was 
slawc, 

And Darius occupieth his degree, 

Thogh he therto hadde neither right ne 
lawc. 

Lordyngcs, ensample heer-by may ye 
take, 34*9 

How that in lordshipc is no sikernesse; 
For whan Fortune wolc a man forsake, 


In al that land magicien was noon 
|That koude expound* what this lettre 
mente; 

But Daniel expowned it anon, ■ 3399 

And seyd*, ‘ King, God to thy fader sente 
Clone and honour, regne, tresour, rente, 
And he was proud, and no-thyng God 
ne dradde, 

And therfore God greet wrechc upon 
hym sente, 

And hym birafte the regne that he hadde; 

1 He was out-cast of mann*s compoignye; 
With was his habitadoun. 

And efet hey as a beest in weet and drye. 
Til that he knew, by grace and by resoun, 

33(4. mrita. Only Cerpue and Lantienme 
■asauds a trisyllable bars. 


She liereth awey his regne and his richesse, 
And eek his freendes, both* moore and 
lesse; 

For what man that hath freendes thurgh 
Fortune. 

Mishape wol maken hem enemys, as I 
gesse; 

This proverbe is ful sooth and fill com¬ 
mune. 

Cenobia, of Palymerie queene,— 

As writen Persiens of hit noblesse,— 

So worthy was in arm*s, and so keene, 
That no wight passed hire in hardyneae, 
Ne in lynage, ne in oother gentillesse. 

account of Zanobia follows 
ills of baltlaa, BocaucWs 
.cap. 9A 


3437. Cenobia. The 
closely, omitting deta 
De Claris Mulkrilmt 
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Of kyngds blood of Perce is she descended; 
I seyinat that shj hadde moost laimeoe, 
But of bln shape die myghte nat been 
amended. 

From birechildbede I fynde that she fiedde 
Office of wommen, and to wode she went, 
And many a wilde hertes blood she shedde 
With arwds brodi that she to hem sente j 
She was so swift that she anon hem hente, 
And whan that she was elder she wolde 

kille 3450 

Leouns, leopaides, and beres al to-rente, 
And in hit armes weelde hem at hir wille. 

She dorstd wilde beestes dennes seke, 
And rennen in themontaignesal thenyght. 
And alepen under the bussh; and she 
koude eke 

Wrastlen, by verray force and verray myght. 
With any yong man, were he never so 
wight 

Ther myghte no thyng in hir armes stonde. 
She kepte hir mSydenhod from every 
wight; 3459 

To no man deigned hire for to be bonde ; 

But atti laste hir freendes ban hire maried 
Fo Onedake, a jAynce of that contree; 

Al were it so that she hem longe taried. 
And ye shul undcrstonde how that he 
Hadde swiche fantasies as hadde she; 
Butnathelecs, whan they were knytinfeere. 
They lyved in joye and in felicitee, 
Forech of hem hadde oother lief and deere, 

Save o thyng, that she wolde never assente 
By no wey that he sholdd by hire lye 3470 
But onis, for it was hir pleyn entente 
To have a child the world to multiplye; 
And also soone as that she myghte espye 
That she was nat with childe with that 
dede, 

Thanne wolde she suffie hym doon his 
iantasye 

Eft soone, and nat bat oonds, out of drede; 

And if she were with childe at thilkd cast, 
Qiaeciir hare misunderstand* hb 


Na moord sholde he pleyen thiikd game, 1 
Til fully fourty dayds weren past; 
Thanne wolde she ones suffie hym do 
the same. 3^ 

Al were this Onddakd wilde or feme 
Hegat na moore of hire, for thus she seyde, 
It was to wyves lecherie and shame, 

In oother caas, if that men with hem pleydt. 

Two sones by this Onddake hrtdde she. 
The whiche she kepte in vertu and lettrurc; 
But now unto our tald turne we. 

I seye so worshipful a creature. 

And wys ther-with, and large with mcsure, 
So pcnyble in the werre, and curteis else, 
Ne moore labour myghte in werre endure, 
Was noon, though al this world men 
sholde seke. 

Hir riche array ne myghtd nat be told, 

As wel in vessel as in hire clothyng. 

She was al clad in perree and in gold, 
And eek she lafte noght, for noon huptyng, 
To have of sondry tonges fill knowyng, 
Whan that she leyser hadde; and for la 
entende 

To leme bookes was al hire likyng, 3499 
IIow she in vertu myghte hir lyf dispende. 

And, shortly of this storie for to tretc, 
So doghty was hir housbonde and eek she, 
That they conquered manye regnes grcie 
In the Orient, with many a Cure citee 
Apertenaunt unto the magestee 
Of Rome, and with strong- hond held 
hem faste, 

Ne never myghte hir foomen doon hem flue, 
Ay, whil that Onedakds dayds laste. 

Hir batailles, whoso list hem for to rede,-" 
Agayn Sapor the kyng and othere mo, 35"! 
And how that al this proces fil in dede, 
Why she conquered, and what title bad 
therto, 

And after of hir meschief and hire wo, 
How that she was biseged and y-t*ke,— 

If 

t» MMf. 

390s. itorit, E 
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lit hym hnto my maister-Petrak go, 

That writ ynough of this, I undertake. 

« • 

Whan On Make was deed she myghtily 
The regntsheeld, and with hire praprehond 
Agayn hir fbos she faugh t so cruelly ' 
That ther nas kyng, he prynce, in al that 
. lond , 35*0 

That he nas glad if he that grace fond. 
That she ne wolde upon his lond werreye. 
With hire they madcn alliance by bond 
To been in pees, and lete hire ride and 
; pleye. 

|The emperour of Rome, Claudius, 
lie hym bifbre, the Romayn Galien, 

Ne dorstd never been so corageous 
Ne noon Ermyn, ne noon Egipdcn, 

Ne Surrien, ne noon Arabyen, 

Withinrfe the feelde that dorste with hire 
fighte 3530 

Lest that she .wolde hem with hir handes 
den. 

Or with hir meignee putten hem to flighte. 

In kynggs habit wente hir soncs two, 

As heires of hir fadres regnes alle, 

And Hermanno and Thymalao 

Hir names were, as Persiens hem calle; 

But ay Fortune hath in hire hony gallc : 

, This myghty queene may no while endure. 
1 Fortune out of hir regne made hire falle 
To wrecchednesse and to mysaventure. 


Amonges othere thynges tint he wan 
Iiir chaar, that was with gold wroght and 
perree, 355 * 

This grete Romayn, this Aurelian, , 
Hath with hym lad, for that men_ sholde 
it see. 

Biforcn his tri&mphi walketh shee 
With giltccheynes on hire nekke hangynge. 
Coronet! was she after hir degree. 

And ful of perree charged hire dothynge. 

Allas, Fortune 1 she that whilom was 
Drcdcful to kynges and to emperoures. 
Now gaurcth al the pcple on hire, alias I 
And she that helmed was m starki 
stoures, xfa 

And wan by force townes strange, and 
toures, 

Shal on hir heed now were a vitremyte; 
And she that lmr the ceptrc fol of floures 
Shal bere a distaf, hire costes for to quyte. 

O noble, o worthy Petro, glorie of 
Spaync, 

Whom Fortune hccld so hyc in magestee, 
Wcl oghten men thy pitous deeth com- 
playne 1 

Out of thy land thy brother made thee flee. 
And after, at a seege, by subtiltee, 35*9 
Thou were bitraysed and lad unto his tente, 
Whcre-as be with his owene hand slow 
thee, 

Succedynge in thy regne and in thy rente. 
The fccld of snow with thegle of blak 


Aurelian, whan that the govemaunce 
Of (tome cam into his handes tweye, 

Re shoope upon this queene to doon 
vengeaunce; 

And with his legions he took his weye 
toward Cenobie, and, shortly for to seye, 
Be made hire flee and atte last hire hente, 
And fettred hire, and eek hire children 
tweye, . 

And wan the land, and hoom to Rome 
he wente. 

3113. 'Pttrmk, It. Boccacrio. who, however, is 
*»r mentioned by Chancer, for what reason n 
a* dear. 

3510. J» crntUy, Ylfultmxly, Corp.» tmotly. 
15*0. Erwtym, Armenian. 


therinne 

Caught with the lymerod coloured as the 
gleede, 

lie brew thiscursednesscand al this synne. 

3365. PeirVt Pedro the Cruel, killed by his 
brother Henry in 1360. In K, Heng. and Camb. 
this and the three other modem inst a nces come 
at the end after Cratnu, but wrongly as tha Heat** 
talk shows. 

3568. H‘ read Thy bmatmrd brothtr mmit tks 
to fit. 

3579. rtgnt. H lond. 

35730 Uu Guesclin's arms were a black aagla 
on a silver shield, with a bend gulee (the lymerod, 
or lime twig, coloured like a red coal). Wicked- 
nest is Sir Oliver de Manny (mal-ni) of Brittany. 
The two t rapped Pedro to the fatal meeting. 
The epithet Genylon refers to the Breton traitor 
who betrayed RoUnri, 

* 
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The * wikked-nest’ was werkerof tbisnede, 
Noght Charlis-Olywer, that took ayheede 
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armorike 
Genylon-Olyver, corrupt for meede, 3579 
Broghtethis worthy kyng inswiche abrike. 

O worthy Pbtro, kyng of Cipre also. 
That Alisandre wan by heigh maistrie, 
Ful many a hethen wroghtestow fill wo, 
Of which thyne owene liges hadde envie, 
And for no thyng but for thy chivalrie 
They in thy bed han siayn thee by the 
morwe. 

Thus k^ Fortune hir wheel governe and 

And out of joye biynge men to sorwe. 

Of Meian, grete Barnabo Viscounte, 
God of delit, and scourge of Lumbardye, 
Why sholde I nat thyn infortune acounte, 
Sith in estaat thow cloumbe were so hyc ? 
Thy brother sone, that was thy double 
allye. 

For he thy nevew was, and sone-in-lawe, 
Withinne his prisoun made thee to dye,— 
But why, ne how, noot I that thou were 
slawe. 

• Of the erl Huoelyn.of Pvze the 
langour 

Ther may no tonge telle for pitee; 

But litel out of Piz£ stant a tour, 3599 
In whiche tour in prisoun put was he, 
And with hym been his litel children thre; 
The eldeste scarsly fyf ycer was of age. 
Allas, Fortune 1 it was greet crueltee 
Swiche briddes for to putte in swiche a 
cage 1 

Dampntd was he to dyen in that prisoun. 
For Roger, which that bisshope was of Pile, 

3381. Pttn, kymg of Cifrt, Pierre do Lung- 
nan, assassinated 1369. 

358a. AtUmmdro tsss, in 1365. 

33B9. Bmnmbo, Barnabo Visconti, deposed by 
Us nephew, died In prison 1383. 

3997. Huyrtyn of /’ysr.Ugolinn of Pisa, starved 

to death In 1989. Bee Dante, Itftrno, xxxiil., 
from which Chaucer has bottowod. 


Hadde on hym lOaad a fals su^gestionn 
Thurgh which the peple gan upon hym ihej 
And putten hym to prisoun, in swich wits 
As ye han herd, and mete and drynke he 
hadde e 

So smal, that wel unnethe it may suffisej 
And therwithal itw&s fill poure and baddal 

And on a day bifil that in that hour 
Whan that his met£ wont was to be broght, 
The gayler shette the dores of the, tour. 
He herde it wel, but he ne spak right 
noght. 

And in his herte anon ther fil a thoght 
That they for hunger wolde doon hym 
dyen. 

1 Allas I ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I wai 
wro^ht 1 ’ 3619 

Therwith the tceris fillen from his cyen. 

His yonge sone, that thre yeer was of age, 
Unto hym seyde, 1 Fader, why do ye wepe? 
Whanne wol the gayler biyngen ourt 
potage; 

Is ther no morsel breed that ye do kepc! 
I am so hungry that I may nat slepe; 
Now wolde God that I myghte slcpen 
evere 1 

Thanne sholde nat hunger in my woaibe 
crepe; 

Ther is no thyng, but breed, that me weir 
levere.’ 

Thus day by day this child bigan to ciye, 
Til in his fadres barm adoun it lay, 3<3° 
And seyde, ‘ Farewel, fader, I moot dye! 1 
And kiste his fader, and dyde the sand 
day; 

And whan the wofol fader deed it say, 
For wo his armes two he gan to byte, 
And seyde,' * Allas, Fortune 1 and weyi 
away 1 

Thy false wheel my wo al may I wyte!' 

His children wende that it for hunger 
That he his armes gnow, and nat for 
And seyde, ‘ Fader, do nat so, alias! 
But rather ete the flessh upon us two 1 
Oure flessh thou yaf us, take oure flesst 
us fro, * 


3601. Met, Danes says lour. 
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And ete "ynogh,*—right thus they to 
hym seyde, 

lad after that, withinne a day or two, 
Ifey leyde hem in his Iappe adoun and 
, dtyde. 

Hymself, despeired, eek for hunger starf; 
Thus Aided is this myghty erl of Pi re ; 
From heigh estaat Fortune awey hym carf. 
Of this tragddie it oghte ynough suffisc. 
Whose? wol here it in a lenger wise, 
Redeth the grete poete of Ytaille 3650 
That highti Dant, for he kan al devyse 
Fro point to point,—nat o word wol he 
faille. 

Although that Nero were as vicious 
As any feend that litK in helle adoun. 

Vet he, as telleth us Swetonius, 

This wyde world hadde in subjcccioun 
Bothe est and west, north and septem- 
trioun ; 

Of rubies, saphires, and of pcerlcs white. 
Were alle hise clothes brouded up and 
doon; 

For he in gemmes grectly gan dclitc. 3660 

Moore delicaat, moo re pompous of army, 
Moore proud, wasneveremperourthan he; 
That ilkd dooth that he hadde wered otlay, 
After that tym'e he noldc it never see. 
jNettesof gold threed hadde hegreet plcntcc 
po fisshe in Tybre, whan hym liste pleye. 
plis lustAs were al lawc in his decree, 

For Fortune, as his freend, hym wolde 
obeye. 

fie Rome brende for his delicasie; 
the senatours he slow upon a day, 3670 
fo heerft how men wolde wepe and crie ; 
mdslow his brother, and by his suster lay. 
Ris mooder made he in pitous array, 
for he hire wombe slittA, to biholde 
"here he conceyvAd was ; so weilaway ! 
ikat he so litel of his mooder tolde. 

3854. in htUt, H* ful lew. 
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No teere out of his eyen for that sighte 
Ne cam, but seyde, 'A fair womman 
was she I ’ 

Greet wonder is how that he koude or 
myghte 

Be domesman of hire dede bcautee; 3680 
The wyn to biyngcn hym comanded he, 
And drank anon,—noon oother wo he 
made. 

Whan myght is joyned unto crueltee, 
Allas, to dope wol the venym wade I 

In yowthe a mnistcr hadde this emper- 
our, 

To teche hym lelterure and curtAsye,— 
For of moralitcc he was the flour. 

As in his tyme, but if IxiokAs lye ; 

And whil this muister hadde of hym 
nmistryc, 3689 

lie maked hym so konnyng and so sowple, 
That longc tyme it was cr tirannye, 

Or any vice, dorstc on hyni uncowple. 

This Seneca, of which that I devyse. 
By-cause that Nero hadde of hym swich 
dredc, 

For he fro vices wolde hym ay chastise 
Discreetly, as by word, and nat by dede ; 
‘Sire,’ wolde he seyn, ‘an emperour 
moot nede 

lie vertuous and hate tirannye ’; 

For which he in a hath made hym to blede 
On bothe his armes, til he moste dye. 3700 

This Nero hadde eek of acustumaunce 
In youthc agayns his maistcr for to ryse, 
Which afterward hym thoughtc a greet 
grcvaunce; 

Thcrforc he made hym dyen in this wise f 
But nathelees this Seneca the wise 
Checs in a bath to dye in this raanere 
Rather than han another tormentise; 
And thus hath Nero slaynhismaisterdeere. 

Now fil it so that Fortune liste no lenger 
The hye pryde of Nero to cherice, 37m 
For though he were strong, yet was die 
stronger; 

3680. Taken verbatim from Chaucar’a mid 
ofBocthiua. 
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She thoughts thus: ‘ByGod, I am to nyce. 
To lette a man that is fulfild of vice 
In heigh degree, and emperour hym calle. 
•By God I out bf his sete I wol hym trice; 
Whan he leestweneth sonest shal he fallel’ 

The peple roos upon hym on a nyght 
Bor his defaute, and whan he it espied. 


Nat oonly that this world haddefiymini 
For lesynge of richesse or libertee. 
But he made every man teneyen his la' 
1 Nabugodonosor was god,’ seyde hee, 
* Noon oother godjnejsholde admired b- 
Agayns his heeste no wight dorst tres 
Save in Bethulia, a strong dtee 
Where Eliachim a preest was of that 


Out of his dotes anon he hath hym dight 
Allone, and, thcrhe wende ban ben allied, 
He knokkdd faste, and ay the moore he 
cried 37ax 

The fastere shette they the dores allc; 
Tho wute he weel he hadde hymself 
%ysgyed, 

And wente his wey, no lenger dorste he 
calle. 


But taak kepe of the deeth of Olofeme:, 
Amydde his hoost he dronkd lay qnyght, 
Withinne his tentd, large os is a bcme, 
And yet, foral his pompe and al his myght, 
Judith, a womman, as he lay upright 376 
Slepynge, his heed of smoot, and frog 
his tente 

Ful pryvely she stal from every wight, 
And with his heed unto hir toun she wests 


The pepld cride and rombled up and doun. 
That with hiserys herdehe how they seyde, 
‘ Where is this false tiraunt, this Neroun? ’ 
For fere almoost out of his wit he breyde, 
And to his goddes pitously he preyde 
For socour, but it myghte nat bityde. 

For drede of this, hym thoughte that he 
deyde, 3731 

And ran into a garden hym to hyde ; 

And in this gardyn foond he cherles tweye 
That seten by a fyr, greet and reed ; 

And to thise cherles two he gan to preye 
To sleen hym, and to girden of his heed, 
That to his body, whan that he were deed. 
Were no despit y-doon for his defame. 
Hymself he slow, he koude no bettre reed. 
Of which Fortune lough, and hadde a 
game. 3740 


What nedeth it of kyng AnthiochU! 
To telle his hye roial magestee, 

His hyd pride, his werkes venymus? 
For swich another was ther noon as he. 
Rede which that he was in Machabee, 
And rede the proude wordes that he seyde 
And why he fil fro heigh prosperitee, 
And in an hill how wrecchedly he deyde 

Fortune hym hadde enhaunedd so in prid 
That verraily he wende he myghte attays 
Unto the sterres upon every syde; 

And in balance weyen ech montaync; 
And alle the floodes of the see restrayne] 
And Goddes peple hadde he moost in hate; 
Hem wolde he sleen in torment and id 
payne, 

Wenynge that God ne myghte his pride 
abate. 31* 


Was never capitayn under a kyng 
That regnds mo putte in subjeccioun, 

Ne strenger was in feeld of alle thyng. 
As in his tyme, ne gretter of renoun, 
Nemoorapompous in heighpresumpeioun, 
Than Oloferne, which that Fortune ay 
. kiste 

So likerously, and ladde hym up and doun. 
Till that his heed was of, er that he wiste. 


. B and Hang, have the ■ 
Irli&plaoeofthlv 
3746. Otyhnu, HoWamta. 


And for that Nichanore and Thymotheu 
Of Jewes weren venquysshed myghtily, j 
Unto the Jewes swich an hate hadde he] 
That he bad greithen his chaar fill hastiljf 
And swoor, and seydd fill despitously 
Unto Jerusalem he wolde eftsoone. 

To wreke his ire on it fill cruelly; 

But of bis purpos he was let ful soone. 


3749. him n, H* of him. 
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nd for hii hym so soori nqoot 

1th invisibWwounde, ay incurible, 379s 
lat in his gnttds carf it so and boot, 
bit bis peynds weren importable; 
nd certainly the wreche -was raaonable, 
gr many a mannis guttes dide he peyne; 
it from his purpos cursid and dampnable 
gr all his smert be wolde hym nat 
restreyne; 

at bad anon apparaillen bis boost,— 
nd, sodeynly, er he was of it war, 
ad daunted al his pride and all his boost; 
or he so soorc fil out of his char, 3800 
hat it bis lemes and bis skyn to-tar, 

0 that he neytber myghte go ne ryde, 
tat in a chayer men aboute hym bar 
ii for-brused, bo the bak and syde. 

he wreche of God hym smoot so cruelly, 
hit thurgh his body wikked wormus 
crepte, 

lad therwithal he stank so horriblely 
hat noon of al his meyneethat hym kepte, 
Vheither so he awook or ellis slepte, 3809 
Je myghti noght for stynk of hym endure, 
a this meschief he wayled and eek weptc, 
lnd knew God lord of every creature. 

io all his hoost and to hym self also 
! nl wlatsom was the stynk of his careyne; 
to man ne myghte hym bere to ne fro; 
lnd in this stynk and this horrible peyne, 
lie starf ful wrecchedly in a monteyne. 
thus hath this robbour and this homycide, 
Pat many a man made to wepe and 

' , pleyne, 3819 

Iwich gerdoun as biiongeth unto pryde. 

t The stone of Ausaondrk is so com- 

mune, . 

Put every wight that hath discrecioun 
[bth hod somwhat or al of his fortune. 
P>is wydi world, as in conclusioun, 
wan by strengthe, or for his hye renoun 
''ey weren glad for pees unto hym sende. 
be pride of man and beest he leyde 
adoun, 

(her so he cam^nnto the worldes ende. 

r 


Comparisnun myghte never yet been 
maked 

Bitwise hym and another conquerour; 
For. al this world for drede of hym hath 
quaked. 3 * 3 > 

He was of knighthod and of fredom flour i 
Fortune hym made the heir of hire honour 3 
Save wyn and wommen no thyng mighte 
aswage 

His hye entente in armis and labour, 

So was he ful of leonyn corage. 

What preys were it to hym though I yow 
tolde 

Of DArius, and an hundred thousAid mo, 
Of kyngAs, princes, erics, dukes bolde, 
Whiche he conquered and broghte hem 
into wo ? 3890 

I seye, as fer as man may ryde or go, 

The world was his,—what sholde I moore 
devyse ? 

For though I writ or tolde yow evermo 
Of his knyghthode, it myghti nat suffise. 

Twelf yeer he regnAd, as seith Machabee. 
Philippes sone of Macidoyne he was, 
That first was kyng in GrccA the con tree. 

O worthy, gentil Alisandre, alias I 
That ever sholde fallen swich a cas 1 
Empoysoned of thyn owene folk thou 
weere; 3830 

Thy sys Fortune hath turned into aot, 
And yet for thee ne weep she never a 
teere 1 

Who shal me yeven teens to compleyne 
The deeth of gentillesse and of franchise, 
That al the world weelded in his demeyne? 
And yet hym thoughte it myghti nat 
suffise, 

So fill was his corige of heigh emprise. 
Allas I who shal me helpi to endite * 
Falsi FortAne, and poyson to dmpise. 
The whichi two of al this wo I wyte ? 

By wisedom, manhede, and by greet 
labour 3M1 

From humble bed to roial magestee 
Up roos he, Julius the conquerour, 

386a. kmm Ut bd, Corp .1 krnmU t k t Jt 
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That mi ol thoccident, by land and see. 
By strength* of band, or dies by tretee, 
And onto Rom 4 made hem tributarie; 
And sitthe of Rome the emperour was he 
Til that Fort uni week his adversarie. 

O myghty Cesar ! that in Thessalie 
Agayn Pompeus, fader thyn in lawe, 3870 
That of the orient hadde all the chivalrie 
As far as that the day bigynneth da we, 
Thou thurgh thy knyghthod hast hem 
take and slawe, 

Save fewe folk that with Pompeus fledde, 
Thurgh which thou puttest al thorient in 
Vwe,— 

Thanki Fortdni, that so wel thee spedde 1 

But now a litel while I wol biwaille 
This Pompeus, this noble govemour 
Of Rome, which that fieigh at this 
bataille. 3879 

I seye, oon of his men, a fills traitour, 
His heed of smoot, to wynnen hym favour 
Of Julius, and hym the heed he broghte. 
Allas, Pompeye, of thorient conquerour. 
That Fortune unto swich a fyn thee 
broghte I 

To Rome agayn repaireth Julius 
With his triumphe, lauriat ful hye ; 

But on a.tyme Brutus and Cassius, 

That ever hadde of his hye estaat envye, 
Ful privily had maad conspiracye 
Agayns this Julius in subtil wise, 3890 
And caste the place in which he sholde dye 
With boydekyns, as I shal yow devyse. 


That though his dfeedly wound es soon 
smerte, * 

His mantel over his hypis casteth he 
For no man sholdi seen his privetee; 
And as he lay of diyng in a tratnce, 

And wiste venaily that deed was hee, 
Of honestee yet hadde he remembrauncel 

Lucan, to thee this storie I recomende, 
And to Swetoun, and to Valerius also, 
That of this storie writen oid and ende, 
How that to thise grete conquenSures tn 
Fortune was first fteend and sitthe foo. 
No man ne truste upon hire favour long*, 
But have hire in awayt for ever-moo; 
Witnesse on alle thise conqueroura 
strohge. 

This richi Ckksds, whilom kyng ol 
Lyde, 

Of which e Cresus Cirus soore hym dradde,' 
Yet was he caught amyddes al his pryde 
And to be brent men to the fyr hym laddc5 
But swich a reyn doun fro the wellusl 
shadde, 39a 

That slow the fyr and made hym toescapc; 
But to be war, no grace yet he hadde, 
Til Fortuneon the galwis made hym gape. 

Whanne he escaped was he kan nat stenle 
For to bigynne a news werre agayn. 
lie wende wel, for that Fortune hym sente 
Swich hape that he escaped thurgh the rayn, 
That of his foos he myghti nat be slayni 
And eek a swevene upon a nyght hemetlc, 
Of which he was so proud, and eek so fa) n, 
That in vengeance he al his herti scttc. 


This Julius to the Capitolie wente 
Upon a day, as he was wont to goon, 
And in the Capitolie anon hym hente 
This false Brutus, and his othere foon, 
And Btiked hym with boydekyns anoon 
With many a wounde, and thus they lete 
hym lye; 

But never gronte he at no strook but oon. 
Or elles at two, but if bis storie lye. 3900 

So manly was this Julius of herte. 

And so wel lovede estaatly honestee, 

. 3866. t rit mt mr in, S mSMM. - 


Upon a tree he was, as that hym thought*. 
Ther Juppiter hym wesshe, bothc bah 
and syde, 

And Phebus eek a fair towaille hys 
. broughte 

To dryen hym with, and therfore we* 
his pryde; 


3910. Vmtrrnuj it. Valerius Maximus. 
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pd to hisrloghter, that stood hym bisyde, 
fhich that he knew in heigh science 
habounde, 

]e bad hire telle hym what it signyfyde, 
Lod die Us dreem bigan right thus ex- 
pounde: 3940 

The tree,’ quod die, * the galwes is to 
meene; 

\nd Juppiter bitokneth snow and reyn. 
Ibid Fhebus with his towaille so clcne, 
rho been the sonne-bemes for to seyn ; 
Thou shalt unhanged be, fader, certeyn,— 
Reyn dial thee wasshe and sonne shal 
thee diye ’; 

Thus warned she hym fill plat and ful 
pleyn, 

Hisdoghter which that called wasPhanye. 

An-hanged was Cresus, the proude kyng; 
His roial trone myghte hym nat availle. 

Tragddie is noon oother maner thyng; 
Ne kan in syngyng crie ne biwaille 
Bat for that Fortune alwey wole assaille 
With unwar strook the regnes that been 
proude; 

For whan men trusteth hire, thanne wol 
she faille. 

And covere hire brighte face with a 
dowde— 


Tht Knight and the Host complain of 
this Tale 

* Hoo 1 ’ quod the Knyght, * good sire, 
namoore of this 1 

That ye han seyd is right ynough, y-wis. 
And muchel moore; for litel hevynesse 
I* right ynough to muche folk, I gesse. 

I seye for me it is a greet disese, 3961 
Where as men ban been in greet welthe 
and ese, 

To heeren of hire sodeyn fal, alias 1 
And the contrarie is joye and greet solas. 
As whan a man hath ben in poure estaat. 
And clymbeth up, and wexeth fortunat. 
And there abideth in prosperitee; 


Swich thyng is gbdsoin, as it thynketh 
me. 

And of swich thyng were goodly for to 
telle.’ 

'Ye,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘by Seinti 
Poules belle I 3970' 

Ye seye right sooth; this Monk he 
clappeth lowde; 

He spak how “ Fortune covered with a 
dowde ” 

I noot never what, and all of a “trag&He” 
Right now ye herde, and, pardse, no 
remddie 

It is for to biwaille, ne complcyne 
That that is doon ; and als, it is a' peyne. 
As ye han seyd, to heerc of hevynesse. 
Sire Monk, namoore of this, so God yow 
blessc! 

Youre tale anoycth all this compaignye; 
Swich talkyng is nat worth a boterflye, 
For therinne is ther no desport ne game. 
YVhcrfore, sire Monk, or daun Piers by 
youre name, 

I pray yow hertely, telle us somwhat dies. 
For sikcrly nere dynkyng of youre belles. 
That on youre bridcl hange on every 
syde, 

lly hevene kyng, that-for us alii dyde 1 
I sholdc cr this han fallen doun for sleepe, 
Althogh the slough had never been so 
deepe; 

Thanne hadde youre talc al be toold in 
veyn, 3989 

For certeinly, as that thise clerkes seyn, 
Where as a man may have noon audience, 
Noght helpeth it to tellen his sentence ; 
And wel I woot the substance is in 
me, 

If any thyng shal wel reported be. 

Sir, scy somwhat of huntyng, I yow preye.’ 

‘ Nay I ’ quod this Monk, ‘ I have no 
lust to pleye; 

Now lat another telle, as I have toold.’ 

Thanne spak oure Hoost With rudi 
speche and boold, 

And seyde unto the Nounis Freest anon, 
■Com neer, thou preest, com hyder, 
thou sir John. sooa 
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Telle us swich tbyng as may ante hertds* 

glade; 

Be blithi, though thou lyde upon a jade. 
What thogh thyn hots be bothe foule 
and lene ?' 

If he wol serve thee, rekki nat a bene; 
Locke that thyn herte be mtirie ever mo.’ 

■ YU, nr,’ quod he, ‘ yii, Hoost, so 
moot I go, - 

But I be myrie, y-wis I wol be blamed.’ 
And right anon his tale he hath attained, 
And thus he seyde unto us everichon, 
This sweeti preest, this goodly man, sir 
■ John. 4010 

NUN’S PRIEST’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Nonna Preestu 
Tale of the Cok and Hen, — Chaun- 
tecleer and Pertetote 

A poure wydye, somdel stape in age, 
Was whilom dwellyng in a narwe cotage 
Beside a grevi, stondynge in a dale. 

This wydwe, of which I telld yow my 
tale, 

Syn fhilkg day that she was last a wyf, 

In parifence ladde a ful symple lyf, 

For litel was hir catel and hir rente. 

By housbondrie of swich as God hire sente 
She foond hirself, and eek hire doghtren 
two. 4<»9 

Thre large sowes hadde she, and narno; 
Three keen and eek a sheep that highte 
Malle. 

Ful sodty was hir bour, and eek hire halle, 
In which she eet fill many a sklendremeel; 
Of poynaunt sauce hir neded never a deel. 
No deyntee morsel passed thuigh hir 
throte, 

Mir diete was accordant to hir cote ; 
Repleccioun ne made hire never sik, 
Attempree diete was al hir phisik. 

And exercise, and hertis suffisaunce. 

The gouti lette hire no-thyng. for to 
daunce, 4 ° 3 ° 

Napoplexl '4 shenti nat hir heed; 

‘ The tTemue Prteeta Tab. A 6 »blo of Mari* 
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No wyn ne drank she, neithA whit 
reed; 

Hir bord was served moost with whit 
and blak,— 

Milk and broun breed,—in which die 
foond no lak; 

Seynd bacoun and somtymean ey or tweye, 
For she was, as it were, a maner deye. 

A yeerd she hadde, enclosed al aboutr 
With stikkes, and a dryi dych withoute, 
In which she hadde a cok, heet Chaus.' 

tecleer. 4034 

In al the land of crowyng nas his peer. 
His voys was murier than the murie orgon 
On mas 4 dayes that in the chirche gun: 
Wei sikerer was his crowyng in his loggt 
Than is a clokke, or an abbey orlogge. 
By nature knew he eche ascendoun 
Of the equynoxial in thilki toun ; 

For whan degrees fiftene weren ascended, 
Thanne crew he that it anyghte nat bees 
amended. 

His coomb was redder than the fyn coral, 
And batailled as it were a castel wal; 

His byle was blak, and as thejeet itshoon; 
Lyk asure were his legges and his toon; 
His nayles whiter than the lylye flour, 
And lyk the burned gold was his colour. 

This gentil cok hadde. in his gover 
naunce 

Sevene henncsfor to doon al hisplesaunce 
Whiche were his sustres and his para- 
morns. 

And wonder lyk to hym, as of colours; 
Of whiche the fiureste hewed on hir throte 
Was clcped faire damoysele Pertilote. 4060 
Curteys she was, discreet and debonaire, 
And compaignable, and bar hynelf so 
faire 

Syn thilki day that she was seven nyght 
oold, 

That trewely she hath the herte in hoold 
Of Chauntecleer, token in every lith; 
He loved hire so that wel was hym ther- 
with; 

But swiche a joye was it to here hem 
*ynge, 

Whan that the brighti Sonne began w 
sprynge, 

4045. knew he, Vhetrem: ndthehmew- 
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In sweete accord, • My lief is faxen in 
londe *; . 4089 

For thilki tyme, as I have understonde, 
Beestes and briddes koudi speke and 
a^nge. 

And so hifel, that in the dawAnynge, 
As ChaimtAcleer among his wyves alle 
Sat on his perahe, that was in die halle, 
And nest hym sat this Sure Pertelote, 
This Channtecleer gan gTonen in his throte, 
As man that in his dreem is drecched 


sooie. 

And whan that Pertelote thus herdc hym 
roore, 

She was agast, and seyde, ‘ O herte decre! 
What eylethyow, togrone in this manure? 
Ye been a verray sleper; fy, for shame ! ’ 
And he answerde and seyde thus: 
‘Madame, 

I pray yow that ye take it nat agrief; 

By God, me mette I was in swich meschief 
Right now, that yet myn herte is soorc 
afright. 

Now God,’ quod he, ‘my swevene recchc 
aright. 

And kepe my body out of foul prisoun ! 
Me mette how that I romed up and doun 
Withinne our yeerd, wheer as I saugh a 
beest • 

Was lyk an hound, and wolde han maad 
areest 4090 

Upon my body, and han had me deed. 
His colour was bitwise yelow and reed, 
And tipped was his tayl, and bo the his 
eeris. 

With blak, unlyk the temenant of his 
heeris; 

His snowti smal, with glowynge eyen 
tweye. 

Yet of his look for feere almoost I dcyc ; 
this caused me my gronyng doutelees.’ 

‘ Avoy 1 ’ quod She, ‘fy on yow, herti- 
lees I 

Allas l‘ quod she, ‘for by that God above 1 
Now han ye lost myn herte and al my love. 
I lean nat Ipve a coward, by my feith ! 
For cettis, what so any womman seitb, 
We alfe desiren, if it myghti bee, 

• hat. Thedsscriprion Is exactly that 
Xs’coUok' a ’ 


To ban housbdmUs hardy, wise, and free. 
And secree, and no nygard, ne no fool, 
Ne hym that is agast of every tool, 

Ne noon avauntour, fay that God above l 
How dorste ye scyn, for shame, unto 
youre love 

That any thyng myghte maki yow aferd ? 
Have ye no mannAs herte, and han a herd ? 
' Allas 1 and konne ye been agast of 
swevenys ? 4111 

No thyng, God woot, but vanltee in 
swevene is. 

Swevenes engendrcn of replccdouns. 

And ofte of fome, and of complecciouns, 
Whan humours been to habundant in a 
wight. 

'Certes this dreem, which ye han 
met to-nyght, 

Cometh of the greet superfluytee 
Of youre rede colera, pardet. 

Which causethfolk to dreden inhir dremes 
Of ar wes, and of fyre with red£ lemes, 41K 
Of rede beestes, that they wol hem byte. 
Of contckes and of whelpes, greteand lyte; 
Right as the humour of malencolie 
Causeth ful many a man in sleepe to erie, 
For feere of blake bercs, or boles blake, 
Or elles blake devcles wolc hem take. 

Of othere humours koude I 4 telle also 
That werken many a man in sleepe fill wo j 
But I wol posse as lightly as I kan. 
to, Catoun, which that was so wys a man, 
Seyde he nat thus, " Ne do no fon of 
dremes ” ? 

* Now, sire,’ quod she, * whan we flee 
fro the bemes, * 

For Goddcs love, as taak som laxatyf. 

Up peril of my soule, and of my lyi, 

I conseille yow the beste, I wol nat lye, 
That bothe of colcre and of malencolye 
Ve purge yow, and, for ye shal nat tarie. 
Though in this toun is noon apothecarie, 

I shal myself to herbes techen yow 
That shut been for youre faele, and fat 
4fo ure prow; 414a 

And in oure yeerd tho herbes dud I fynde. 
The whiche han of hire propretee by kynde 


4111. rrd /, £/■_ 

413ns Cm&uM, DUL tt. ga: ‘hobUmc 


133 



4*&4*it IWH:VAJfTJSRBVXy TALES oaourf 


To pargi ydw, bynethe and eek above.' 
Forget nat tbit, for Goddcs oweni love 1 - 
Ye been fill coleryk of compleccioun. 
Wari the aonne in his ascendoun 
Ne fynde^yow nat repleet of humours 
hoote; 

And'if it do, I dar wel leye a grote 
Thatye shul have a fevere terdane, 

Or an agu, that may be youri bane. 4x50 
A day or two ye shul have digestyves 
Of wormes, er ye take youre laxatyves 
Of lawriol, centaure and fometere, 

Or elles Of ellibor that groweth there. 

Of lutapuce or of gaitrys beryis, 

Qf her be yve, growyng in oure yeeid, 
ther mery is; 

Pekke hem up right as they' growe and 
ete him yn; 

Be myrie, housbonde, for youre fader kyn I 
Dredeth no dreem; I kan sey yow 
' namoore.' 

* Madame,’ quod he, ‘graunt mercy of 

youre loore, 4x60 

But nathilees, as touchyng daun Catoun, 
That hath of wysdom swich a greet renoun. 
Though that he bad no dremes for to 
drede, 

By God, men may in oldi bookes rede 
Of many a man, moore of auctorite 
Than ever Caton was, so moot I thee I 
That al the revets seyn of his sentence. 
And han wel founden by experience 
That dremes been significadouns 
As wel of joye as tribuladouns, 4x7a 
That folk enduren in this lif present 
Ther nadeth make of this noon argument, 
The verray precvi sheweth it in dede. 

• Oon of the gretteste auctours that 

men rede 

Sdth thus, that whilom two felawes wente 
Qn pilgrimage, in a fill good entente. 
And happed so they coomen in a toun. 
Whet as ther was swich eongregadoun 
Of peple, and eek so streit of herbergage, 
That they ne founde as muche as q cotage 
|n which they bothe myghti logged bee ; 
Wherfore they mosten of necessitee, 

4x74. mucimtrt. Cicero, Dt DMk. i. ay, relate* 
both UuMitl da nasi ttorr. 
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Aa for that nyght, departen compaignye; 
And ech of hqn gooth to his hostelxye, 
And took bis loggyng as it woldi falle. 
That oon of hem was logged in a stalle, 
Fer in a yeerd, with oxen of the plough; 
That oother man was logged wel ynough 
As was his ^venture, or his fortune, 4 iSj 
That us govemeth alle as in commune. 

' And so bifel that longe er it were day, 
This man mette in his bed, ther as he lay, 
How that his felawe gan upon hym calk, 
And seyde, “Allas I for in' an oxes stalk 
This nyght I shal be mordred ther I lye; 
Now helpe me, deeri brother, or I dye; 
In alii haste com to me 1 ” he seyde. 

‘ This man out of his sleepe for feen 
abrayde; 

But whan that he was wakened of hs 
sleepe, 419; 

He turned hym and took of this no keepe; 
Hym thoughte his dreem nas but a vanitee. 
Thus twies in his slepyng dremed hee, 
And atte thridde tyme yet his felawe 
Cam, as hym thoughte, and seide, “I an 
now slawe 1 

Bihoold mv bloody woundes, depe and 
wyeft { 

Arys up erly in the morwe tyde, 

And at the west gate of thetoun,” quod he 
“ A carte fol of donge ther shaltow se, 
In which my body is hid fill privily; 

Do thilki carte arresten boldely; 4»" 

My gold caused my mordre, sooth tosayn.” 
And tolde hym every point how he was 
slayn, 

With a fol pitous foci, pale of hewe ; 
And trusti wel, his dreem he foond fhl 
trewe; 

For on the morwe, as soone as it was day, 
To his feiawes in he took the way, 

And whan that he cam to this oxes stalk, 
After his felawe he bigan to calle. 

* The hostiler answerdi hym anon. 4»t 
And seydi, “ Sire, your felawe is agon; 
As soone as day he wente out of the toun.” 

4 This man' gan fallen in sogpedoun,— 
Remembrynge on his dremia, that he 
mette,— 

And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
lette. 
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Into: the feest gate of the toun, and fond 
L dong carte, aa it were to donge lond, 
■hat was arrayid in that same wise * 

U ye ban held the dedi man devyse ; 
tad witbran hardy herte be gan to ciye 
fengeance and justice of this felonye. 4330 
■My fclawe mordred is this same nyght, 
Ud in this carte he Uth gapyng upright, 
i aye out on the ministres,” quod he, 

1 That sholden kepe and reulen this dtee; 
Harrow I alias 1 - heere lith my felawe 
slayn 1” 

JVhat sholde I moore unto this tale sayn ? 
The peple out sterte and caste the cart to 
grounde, 

And in the myddel of the dong they 
, founde 

The dedd man, that mordred was al newe. 
<0 blisfol God, that art so just and 
trewe 1 4340 

Lo, how that thou biwreyestmordre alway 1 
Mordrd wol out, that se we day by day; 
Mordre is so wlatsom, and abhomynable 
To God, that is so just and resonable, 
That he ne wol nat suffire it heled be. 
Though it abyde a yeer, or two, or thre ; 
Mordre wol out, this my condusioun. 

And right anon, ministres of that toun 
Han halt the carter, and so soore hym 
pyned, 4349 

And eek the hostiler so soore engyned. 
That they biknewe hire wjkkednesse anon. 
And were en-hanged by the nekke bon. 
‘Heere may men seen that dremes 
been to drede; 

And certes, in the same book I rede, 
Right in the nextd chapitre after this,— 

I gabbd nat, so have I joye or blis,— 

Two men that wolde ban passed over 
see. 

For certeyn cause, into a fer contree,. 

H that the wynd he hadde been contrarie. 
That made hem in a dtee for to tarie 4360 
That stood fid myrie upon an haven syde; 
Tut on a day, agayn the even-tyde, 
the wynd gan dhauhge, and blew right 
as Hem leste. 

Tolif and glad they wente unto hir reste. 
And casten hjsm .fill erly for to saille. 

+» 4 ». tMa tar, Ma,-H ttrUt it *>*» nmy. 


‘But to that o man fil a greet mer- 
vaille ; 

That oon of hem in slepyng as he lay, 
Hym mette a wonder dreem, agayn the 
day: 

Him thoughte a man stood by his beddAs 
syde 4369 

And hym comanded that he sholde abyde. 
And seyde hym thus: “ If thou tomorwe 
wende. 

Thou shalt be dreynt, my tale is at an 
ende.” 

‘ He wook, and tolde his felawe what 
he mette. 

And preyde hym his viagc for to lette ; 
As for that day, he preyde hym to byde. 
His felawe, that lay by his beddes syde, 
Gan for to laughe, and scorned him fill 
feste; 

“No dreem,” quod he, “may so myn 
herte agaste, 

That I wol lette for to do my thynges; 

I sette not a straw by thy dremynges, 4980 
For swevcnes been but vanytees and 
japes; 

Men dreme al day of owles or of apes. 
And eke of many a maze therwithal;' 
Men dreme of thyng that never was ne 
dial; 

But sith I see that thou wolt heere abyde. 
And thus forslewthen wilfully thy tyde, 
God woot it reweth me, and have good 
day I ” 

And thus he took his leve, and wente his 
way; 

But er that he hadde half his corns 
y-seyled, 

Noot I nat why, ne what myschaunce it 
eyled, 4390 

But casuelly the shippes botme rente, 
And shipe and man under the water 
wente 

In sighte of othere shippes it b'isyde, 
That with hem seyled at the same tyde 1 
And therfore, faire Fertelote so deere, 

By swiche ensamplea olde yet maistow 
leere, « 

That no man sholdA been to recchelees' 
Of dremes, for , I seye thee douteiees, 
498^. sir, ota. Et 
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That many a dieem fill aoore U fat ty. »And he was slayn anon of Achilles; 
diode. , t 4999 But thilke tale is al to longe to telle, 

* Lo, in the lyf of Seint Kenelm Ime, Aid eek it is ny day, I may nat dwells; 
That was Kenulphus sone, the noble kyng Shortly I seye, as for oonclusioun, 434 , 
Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm mette a That I shal han of this avistauib 

thyng. Adveisitee ; and I seye forthermoor, 

A lite er he was moidred, on a day That I ne telle of loxatyves no stoor. 

His moidie in his avysioun he say. For they been venymSs, I woot it weel; 

His notice hym expowned every deel I hem difiye, I love hem never a deel 1 
His swevene, and had hym for to kepe * Now let os speke of myrthe, and 
* hym weel stynte al this $ 

For traisoun; but he nas but seven yeer Madame Pertelote, so have I Mis, 

oold, Of o thyng God hath sent me large grace; I 

And therfore litel laid hath he ‘toold For whan I se the beautee of youre face, 

Of any dieem, so hooly was his herte. Ye been so scarlet reed aboute youre 
By God, I haddi levere than my sherte eyen, 4351 

That ye hadde rad his legende as have I. It maketh al my dredi for to dyen. 
Duns Pertilote, I sey yow trewely, For, al-so siker as In principio, 

Macrobeus, that writ the avisioun Afulier est hominis confusio ,— 

In Affrike of the worthy Cipioun, Madame, the sentence of this Latyn is, 

Affermeth dremes, and selth that they “ Womman is mannes joye, and al his 
been blis ”; 

Wamynge of tbynges that men after seen; For whan I feele a-nyght your softe syde, 
And forther-moore, I pray yow looketh wel Al be it that I may nat on yow ryde, 

In the Oldi Testament of Daniel, For that oure perche is makd so narwe, 

If he heeld dremes any vanitee. alias ! 

' Reed eek of Joseph, and ther shul I am so fill of joye and of solas, sab 
ye see 4300 That I difly e bothe swevene and dreem': 

Wher dremes be somtyme,—I sey nat And with that word he fly doun fro tbs 
alle,— beem, 

Wamynge of thynges that shul after falle. For it was day, and eke bis hennes alle; 
Looke of Egipte the kyng, daun Pharao, And with a chuk he gan hem for to calie, 
His baker and his butiller also, For he hadde founde a com, lay in the 

Wher they ne felti noon effect in dremes. yerd. 

Whoso wol seken actes of sondry rentes Rial he was, he was namoore aferd, 

May rede of dremes many a wonder thyng. He fethered Pertelote twenty tyme, 

‘ Do, Cresus, which that was of Lyde And trad as ofte, er that it was pryme. 
kyng. He looketh as it were a grym leoun, 

Mette he nat that he sat upon a tree, And on Ins toos he rometh up and doun; 
Which signified he sholde unhanged bee ? Hym deigned nat to sette his foot to 
‘ Lo heere Andxomacha, Ectores wyf, . grounde. 43P 

That day that Ector sholdi lese his lyf. He chukketh whan he hath a com 
She dremid on the same nyght bifbm, y-founde, 

How that the lyf of Ector sholde be lome. And to hym rennen thanne his wyvo 
If thilki day he wente into bataille ; alle. 

She wamid hym, but it myghte nat Thus roial, as a prince is in an halle, 
availle p Leve I this Chaunticleer in his pasture, 

He wenti forth to fighti nath&les, And after wol I telle his iventure. 

-'lags KtmUn, murdend by Us tutor at tbe 4333. Th« real meaning of th« Latin U: In d - 
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Whan &at the monthe in which thp* 
world bigan, 

fhat highle March, whan . God first 
maked man, 

ffas complect, and [y-] passed were also, 
;*n Match bigan, thritty dayes and two, 
Bifel that ChauntAcleer in al his pryde, 

Bis serene wyvAs walkynge by his syde, 
Caste lip his eyen to the brightA sonne 
that in the signe of Taurus hadde y-rcnne 
Twenty degrees and oon, and som-what 
moore. 

And knew by.kynde, and by noon oother 
loore, 

That'it was pryme, and crew with blisful 
stevene. 

■The sonne,’ he seyde, 'is clomben up 
on hevene 

Fourty degrees and oon, and moore y-wis. 
MadamA Perteiote, my worldes blis, 4390 
Herkneth thin e blisful briddes how they 
synge, 

And se the fresshe flour es how they 
sptynge; 

Fnl is myn herte of revel and solas 1 ’ 

But sodeynly hym fil a sorweful cas ; 

For ever the latter ende of joy is wo. 

God woot that worldly joye is soone 
ago, 

And if a rethor koude fidre endite, 

He in a cronycie saufly myghte it write, 
As for a sovereyn notabilitee. 4399 

Now every wys man, lat him herkne me; 
This storie is al so trewe, I undertake. 

As is the book of Launcelot de Lake, . 
That wommen holde in fill greet reverence. 
Now wol I tome agayn to my sentence. 

A colfbx, fill of sly iniquitee, 

That in the grove hadde wonned yeres 
three, 

% heigh ymaginacioun fom-cast, 

Jhe samA nyght thurgh-out the heggAs 
blast 

to the yerd, ther ChauntAcleer the faire 
Was wont, and eekhis wyvAs, tbrepaire; 
And in a bed of wortAs stifle he lay, 4411 




. 4389 . Fturty, H Tatntyi but perhaps Chaucer 
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Til it was paasAd undren of the day, 
Wfdtynge his tyme on ChauntAcleer to 
falle 1 

As gladly doon thise homycidAs alle 
That in await liggen to moidrA men. 

O fidsA mordrour lurkynge in thy den 1 
O newe Scariot, newA Genyloun 1 
FalsA dissymulour, O Greek Synoun, 

That broghtest Troye al outrAly to sorwe 1 
O ChauntAcleer, acursAd be that marwe. 
That thou into that yerd flaugh firo the 
bemes 1 44m 

Thou were fill wel y-warned by thy dremAs 
That thilkA day was perilous to thee; 

But what that God forwoot moot nedAs 
bee. 

After the opinioun of certein clerlds. 
Witnesse on hym that any parfit dak is. 
That in scole is greet altercadoun 
In this mateere, and greet disputisoun, 
And hath been of an hundred thousand 
men; 

But I ne kan nat bulte it to the bren, 4430 
As kan the hooly doctour Augustyn, 

Or Boece, or the bisshope Bradwaidyn, 
Wheither that GoddAs worthy forwityng 
Streyneth me nedAly to doon a thyng,— 
Nedely clepe I symple necessitee,— 

Or ellAs if free choys be graunted me 
To do that same thyng, or do it noght. 
Though God forwoot it er that it was 
wrught; 

Or if his wityng streyneth never a deel. 
But by necessitee condicioneel. 444a 
I wil nat ban to do of swich mateere, 

My tale is of a eok, as ye may heere, 
That took his conseil of his wyf with sorwe, 
To walken in the yerd upon that morwe 
That he hadde met that dreem that I 
yow tolde. 

WommennAs conseils been fill oftA colde ; 
WommannAs conseil broghte us first to wo 
And made Adam fro Paradys to go, 

Ther as he was fill myrie and wel at 
ese; 4449 

But for I noot to whom it myght displese, 

4417. Gtnyloun^ the betrayer at R oli n dL 
443a. Bata, Boethius. 

443a. Brmdwmrdyn, author of tbs ! De Cams 
Del contra Pelaghun, d. 1349. 
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If I Cornell of wommen woldd blame, 
Fame over, for I seyde it in my game. 
Rede auctours where they trete of styich 
mateere. 

And. what they reyn of wommen ye may 
heere j 

Thise beat the cokkfo wordes, and nat 
myne, 

I ken noon harm of no wommen divyne! 

Faire in the soond, to bathe hire myrily, 
lath Pertelote, and alle hire sustres by, 
Agayn the sohne, and Chauntecleer so free 
Soong murier than the mermayde in the 
see; 4460 

For Pkisiotogus seith sikerly, 

How that they syngen wel and myrily. 

And to bifel that as he cast his eye 
Afoodg the wortes, on a boterflye, 

He was war of this fox that lay fill lowe. 
No-thyng ne liste hym thanne for to 
crowe. 

But cride anon, ‘ Cok, cok !■’ and up he 
sterte, 

As mpn that was affray£d in his herte,— 
For natureelly a beest desireth flee 
Fro his contiirie, if he may it see, 4470 
Though he never erst hadde seyn it with 
his eye. 

This Chauntecleer, whan he gan hym 
espye. 

He wolde han fled, but that the fox anon 
Seyde, * Gentil sire, alias 1 wher wol ye 
gon? 

Be ye af&ayed of me that am youre 

freend ? 

Now, certes, I were worse than a feend, 
If I to yow wolde harm or vileynye. 

I am nat come your conseil for tespye. 
But trewely the cause of my comynge 
Was oonly for to herkne how that'ye 
synge; 44B0 

For trewily, ye have as myrie a stevene 
As spy aungel hath that is in hevene. 
Tbenrith ye han in musyk moore feelynge 
Tbpn hadde Boece, or any that kan synge. 
JSrJy lord youre fader,—God his soulfi 
blesse I 

Mfri p ^f Uk ru, the PKytiolagu* d* 
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eek youre mooder, of hire gentillesse, 
in myn hous y-been to my greet 


And cert is, sire, fal fayn wolde I yow 
plese. • 

But for men speke of syngyng, I wol 
seye,— 

So moote I brouki wel myne eyes 
tweye,— w 

Save yow, I herdt never man so synge 
As dide youre fader in the morwenynge. 
Certes, it was of herte, al that he song; 
And for to make hisvoys the moore strong, 
He wolde so peyne hym that with bothe 
his eyen 

He moste wynke, so loude he wolde ayes: 
And stonden on his tiptoon therwithal, 
And strecche forth his nekki, long sue 
smal; I 

And eek he was of swich discredoun 
That ther nas no man in no reginun 
That hym in song or wisedom mygbte 


I have wel rad, in “Daun Bumel the 
■ Asse,” 

Among his vers, how that ther was a colt. 
For that a preestfo sone yaf hym a knelt 
Upon his leg, whil he was yong and nyce, 
He made hym for to lese his benefice; 
But certeyn, ther nys no comparisoun 
Bitwixe the wisedom and discrecioun 
Of youre fader and of his subtiltee. 

Now syngeth, sire, for seinte charitee; 4510 
Lat se, konne ye youre fader countrefete.' 
, This Chauntecleer bis wyngfo gan to 
bete. 

As man that koude his traysoun nat espie. 
So was he ravysshed with his flaterie. 

Allas, ye lordes, many a fals flatour 
Is in youre courtes, and many a loaengeonr. 
That plesen yow wel moori, by my feith, 
Than he that soothfastnesse unto yc* 
seith,— 

Redeth Ecdesiaste of flaterye,— 

Beth war, ye lordes, of hlr trecherye. 4 s» 
This Chatmtficleer stood bye upon bit 
toos 

■ 450s. D*tto Bmnul tJkg Amm*. in the Sf*c*b* 
Stutttrum of Nigel Winker. 
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Strecchynge his nekke, and beeld his eyen 
cloos, 

And gan to crowA loudA for the nones. 

And daun Russell, the fox, stirte up atones. 
And by tile garget hente ChauntAcleer, 
And on h>s bak toward the wode hym 
beer; 

For yet ne was ther no man that hym 
sewed. 

O destinee, that mayst nat been 
eschewed I 

Alas, that ChauntAcleer fleigh fro the 
bemes 1 4529 

Allas, his wyf ne roghte nat of dremes ! 
And on a Friday fil al this meschaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddesse of plesaunce, 
Sjm that thy servant.was this Chaunte¬ 
cleer, 

And in thy servyce dide al his poweer, 
Moore for delit than world to multiplye, 
Why woltestow suffre hym on thy day to 
dye? 

0 Gaufred, deere muster soverayn, 
That, whan thy worthy kyng Richard 
was slayn 

With shot, compleynedest his deeth so 
soore 1 

Why ne hadde I now thy sentence, and 
thy loore, 4540 

The Friday for to chide, as diden ye ?— 
For on a Friday, soothly, slayn was he. 
Thanne wolde I shewe yow how that I 
koude pleyne 

For ChauntAclerAs drede, and for his 
peyne. 

CertAs, swich cry, ne lamentacioun, 
Was never of ladyes maad whan Ylioun 
Was wonne, and Pirrus with his streite 
swerd, 

Whan he hadde hent kyng Priam by the 
herd, 

And slayn hym,—as seith us Eneydos ,— 
As maden alle the hennes in the clos, 4550 
Whan they had^eyn of Chauntecleer the 
sighte. 

®*>t sovqreynly dame PertAlotA shrighte, 
Fnl louder than dide HasdrubalAs wyf, 


Whan that hirhousbondehaddA lost his lyf. 
And that the Romayns haddfi brand 
Cartage,— 

She was so fill of torment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the fyr she sterte. 

And brende hirselven with a stedefiut 
herte. 

O woful hennAs, right so criden ye, 

As, whan that Nero brendA the dtee 4560 
Of RomA, cryden senatourAs wyves. 

For that hir husbondes lojten alle hir 
lyves 

Withoutengilt,—thisNerohath hem slayn. 
Now wol I tome to my tale agayn. 

This sely wydwe, and eek hir doghtrAs 
two, 

Herden thise hennes crie and maken wp, 
And out at dorAs stirten they anon, 

And syen the fox toward the grovA gon. 
And bar upon his bak the cok away, 

And cryden, ‘ Out 1 harrow 1 and weyl- 
away! 4570 

Hal hal the foxl’ and after hym they 
ran, ■ 1 

And eek with staves many another man; 
Ran Colle, oure dogge, and Talbot, and 
Gerland 

And Malkyn, with a dystaf in hir hand ; 
Ran cow and calf, and eek the verray 
hogges. 

So were they fered for berkynge of the 
dogges, 

And shoutyng of the men and wommen 
eek; 

They ronne so hem thoughte hir hertA 
breek. 

They yollAden, as feendAs doon in belle; 
The dokAs cryden, as men wolde hem 
quelle; 4380 

The gees, for feerA, flowen over the trees j 
Out of the hy vA cam the swarm of bees; 
So hydous was the noys, a bmedicitet! 
Cert As, he Jakke Straw, and his meynee, 
Ne made never shoutAs half so shrille, 
Whan that they wolden any Flemyng 
kille, 

As thilke day was mqsd.upon the fox. 

Of bras they brpghten bemAs, and of box, 

4586. Fltmyng, to whnaa competition tba 
English cnfumen objected. 


4537. finiM, G eoffrey of Vinesauf; author 
?* treadM on the art of poetry, In which, to 
5 * how ouch poems should be written, he be- 
'•“led the death of Richard. 
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Of bom, of boon, in whiche they blew* 
and powped. 

And therwitbal they akrikdd and they 
howped; 459 “ 

It semid u that hevene sholdi falle. 
Mow, goodi men, I pray yow herkneth 
alle; 

Lo, how Fortuni tutneth sodeynly 
The hope and piyde eek of hir enemy I 
This cok, that lay upon the foxes bak, 

In al’his drede unto the fox he spak. 

And seyde, *Sire, if that I were as ye. 
Yet wolde I seyn, as wys God helpe me, 
“Tumeth agayn, ye proude chcrles alle I 
A verray pestilence upon yow falle ; 4600 
Now am I come unto the wodes syde, 
Maugree youie heed, the cok ahal heere 
‘ * abyde; 

I wol hym ete in feith, and that anon 1 ” ’ 
The fox answeide, ‘In feith it shal 
be don’; 

And as he spak that word, al sodeynly 
This cok bmk from his mouth delyverly, 
And heighe upon a tree he fleigh anon; 
And whan the fox saugh that he was 


y-gon,— 

* Allas I ’ quod he, * O Chauntecleer, 
alias 1 

I have to yow,’ quod he, ‘ y-doon trespas. 

In as muche as I maked yow aferd, 4611 

Whan I yow hente and broght out of the 
yerd; 

But, sire, I dide it of no wikke entente. 

Com doun, and I shal telle yow what I 
mente; 

I shal seye sooth to yow, God help me so 1 ’ 
■ Nay thanne,' quod he, ‘ I shrewe 
as bothg two, 

And first I shrewe myself, bothe blood 
and bones, 

If thou -bigyle me any offer than ones. 

Thou shalt na moori, thurgh thy fiaterye. 

Do me to synge, and wynke with myn 
eye, . 4**° 

For he that wynketh, whan he sholdi see, 

Al wilfully, God lat him never thee 1 ’ 


‘Nay,’quod the fox, ‘but God yen 
hym meschaunce, 

That is so undiscreet of goveraaunce 
That jangleth whan he sholdi holde hit 
pees.’ * 

. Lo, swich it is for to be reechilees, 
And necligent, and truste on fiaterye. 
But ye that holden this tale a folye,— 
As of a fox, or of a cok and hen,— 
T&keth the moralite, good men j 463, 
For Seint Paul seith that al that writen is. 
To oure doctrine it is y-write y-wis; 
Taketh the fruyt and lat the chaf be stille. 
Now, gpode God, if that it be thy wille, 
As seith my lord, .so make us alle goods 
men. 

And biynge us ‘to his height blisse i 
Amen. 


Words of the Host to the Nun's Priest 

'Sire Nonnes Freest,’ oure Hooste 
seide anoon, - 

‘ I-blessed be thy breche and every stoon! 
This was a murie tale of Cbaunticleer; 
But, by my trouthe, if thou were seculer, 
Thou woldest ben a tredefoul aright; 4641 
For if thou have cordge, as thou hast 
might, 

The were nede of hennes, as I wene, 
Ye, mo than sevene tymes seventene I 
Se, which braunes hath this gen til preest, 
So gret a nekke, and swich a largt breest! 
He loketh as a sparhawke with his eyen i 
Him nedeth nat his colour for to dycn 
With brasile, ne with greyn of Portyngal*- 
Now, sire, (hire &lle yow for youit tale.' 
And after that, he with fill merie cheie 
Seide unto another as ye sjiullen heere. 


4637. Sire Nonnes Preset. Only three MSS., 
one at Cnmb. and two at the Brit. Mue., contair 
this end-link. Its nuthentUty is not sbo« 
mjpicioo; 1 . 4641 repeats B. 3135, and 
unto smother' could hardly hava win written n) 
Chaucer . 
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[TALES OF THE THIRD DAY] 

[GROUP C] 


DOCTOR’S TALE 


Hurt fohvttk The Phitimem Tale 


Thbk was, as telleth Titus Livius, 
i knyght that called was Virginias, 
fulfild of hontar and of worthynesse, 
ind strong of freendes and of greet 
richesse. 

This knyght a doghter hadde by his 
wyf,— 

Jo children hadde he' mo in al bis lyf. 
fair was this mayde in excellent beautee 
tboven every wight that man may see; 
For Nature hath with sovereyn diligence 
If-formed hire in so greet excellence, 10 
As though she wolde seyn, * Lo, I, Nature, 
Ihus lean I forme, and peynte a creature, 
Whan that me list,—who kan me countre- 
fete? 

Pigmalion ? Noght, though he ay forge 
and bete. 

Or grave, or peynte; for I dar wel seyn 
Apelles, Zands, sholde worche in veyn, 
Outlier to grave, or peynte, or forge, or 
bete. 

If they presumed me to countrefete. 

For He that is the Formere principal 
Hath maked me his vicaire-general ao 
To forme and peyhten erthely creaturis 
Sight as me list, and ech thyng in my 
cure is 

Under the moonitthat may wane and 
waxe; 

And for my werk right no thyng wol I axe; 


, GsoupC. These two tales follow the Franklin’s 
■ E. Dr. Form veil is responsible for their 
Faent plaelaa, ' which it not a matter of certainty. 

Decttf't Till, taken, as to its incidents, ss 
fro. Loonsboiy shows, Li id tiding the reference 
P Uvy, from the Rt m m m it Im Km, 1 L 6304-94. 
J this tale H* differ greatly from E and Heng. j 
“°n*h only a few of-the variants can be here 
heonled. 
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My lord and I been fill of oon accord. 

I made hire to the worshipe of my fold; 
So do I alle myne otbere creatures. 

What colour that they han, or .what 
figures.’ a 

Thus semeth me that Nature woldi seye. 
This mayde of age twelve yeer was 
and tweye 30 

In which that Nature hadde swich delit; 
For, right as she kan peynte a lilie whit, 
And reed a rose, right with swich peynttye 
She peynted hath this noble cre&ture, 

Er she were bom, upon hir lymes fre, 
Where as by right swiche colours sholde 
be; 

And Phebus dyed hath hire tresses grete 
Lyk to the stremes of his burned heete; 
And if that excellent was hire beautee, - 
A thousand-foold moo re vertuous was she. 
In hire ne lakked no condicioun 41 
That is to preyse, as by discredoun. 

As wel in goost as body chast was she. 
For which she floured in vizginitee 
With alle humylitee and abstinence. 
With alle attemperaunce and pacience. 
With mesure eek of beryng and army. 
Discreet she was in answetyng alway. 
Though she were wise as Pallas, dar I 
seyn; 

Hir facound eek, fill wommanly and 
pleyn; so 

No countrefeted term As hadde she 
To seme wys; but after hir degree 
She spak, and alle hire wordes, moo re 
and lesse, 

Sownynge in vertu and in gentillesse; 
Shamefast she was, in maydens sbame- 
fastnasse. 

Constant in herte, and ever in blsynesse 
To dryve hire out of ydel slogardye. 
Bacus hadde of hire mouth right no 
maistrie, . 

* >5- yW */••*, H >fulb <u. 
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For wyn and youthi dooth Venn* 
encresse, x 59 

A* man In fyr wol casten oiUe or greesse. 
And of hir owene vertu unconstreyned 
She hath fill ofte tyme syk hire feyned. 
For that she woldi fleen the compaignye 
Where likly was to treten of fblye,— 

As is at feestes, revels, and at dauaces, 
That been occasions of daliaunces. 

Swich thyngds maken children for to be 
To soone rype and boold, as men may se, 
Which is fill perilous, and hath been yoore, 
For al to sooni may she leme loore 70 
Df booldnesse, whan she woxen is a wyf. 

And ye maistresses, in youre olde lyf, 
rhat lordes doghtres han in govemaunce, 
Me taketh of my wordes no displesaunce ; 
Thenketh that ye been set in govemynges 
Of lordds doghtres, oonly for two thynges: 
Outher for ye han kept youre honestee, 
Or elles ye ban falle in fireletee. 

And knowen wel ynough the olde daunce. 
And han forsaken fully swich meschaunce 
For evermo : therfore for Cristes sake 81 
To teche hem vertu looke that ye ne 
slake. 

A theef of venysoun, that hath forlaft 
His likerousnesse and al his olde craft, 
Kan kepe a forest best of any man ; 

Now kepeth wel, for if ye wolde ye kan; 
Looke wel that ye unto no vice assente, 
Lest ye be dampned for youre wikke 
entente; 

For who so dooth a traitour is certeyn ; 
And taketh kepe of that that I shal seyn ; 
Of alii tresons sovereyn pestilence 91 
Is Whaq a wight bitrayseth innocence. 

Ye &dr£s and ye mood res eek, also, 
Though ye han children, be it oon or mo, 
Youre is the charge of al hir surveiaunce, 
Whil that they been under youre gover- 
naunce; 

Beth war, if by ensample of youre lyvynge, 
'Or by youre necligence in chastisynge. 
That they ne perisse; for I oar wel seye, 
If that they doon, ye shul it deere abeye. 

1 mA ■muiVi W4 v voni. 

' It Ktftth fv.lt far tkatyt umhrtaMt. 

1 tathU, H* tkavu. 

So. ify. tttUt, H» ami ft fail 
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Under a shepherds softe and necligent | 
The wolf hath many a sheepe and lamb 
to-rent. 

Suffiseth oon ensample now as heere, 
For I moot turae agayne to my'matere. 
This mayde, of which I wol this talc 
expresse, 

So kepte hir self hir neded no maistresses 
For in hir lyyyng maydens myghten rede, 
As in a book, every good word or dede 
That longeth to a mayden vertuous, 

She was so prudent and so bounteuous • 
For which die fame out strong on everj 
syde, in 

Bothe of hir beautee and hirbounteewyde, 
That thurgh that land they preiaid hire, : 
echone 

That loved vertu, save Envye allone, 
That sory is of oother mennis wele, 
And glad is of his sorwe and his unheele; 
The doctour maketh this descripdoun. 
This mayde upon a day wente in the 
toun 

Toward a temple, with hire mooder deere. 
As is of yonge maydens the manere. » 
Now was ther thanne a justice in that toun, 
That govemour was of that regioun. 
And so bifel this juge his eyen caste 
Upon this mayde, avysynge hym fill feste, 
As she cam forby, ther as this juge stood. 
Anon his hert£ chaunged and his mood, 
So was he caught with beautee of thb 
mayde, 

And to hymself fill pryvely he sayde, 

< This mayde shal be iqyn, for any man 1 ' 

- Anon die feend into his herti ran, ij 
A nd taughte hym sodeynly that he b] 
slyghte 

The mayden to his ptifpos wynni myghte 
For certes, by no force, ne by no meede 
Hym thoughte, he was nat able for ti 
speede; 

For she was strong of freendds, and eek sb 
Confermed was in swich sovenqf 
bountee. 

That wel be wiste he myghte hire new 
Wynne 

104. H« itOt. „ 

X17* Tkt doctour\ gloated < AwgBdn»' in ® 
135. m* Mm, H* t£g. 
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As for to buJcen hire with hir body synne; 
For which by greet deliberadoun 
He sente after a chert, was in the toun, 140 
Which that he knew for-subtil and for- 
faoold. 

, This juge onto this cherl his tale hath 
toold 

In secree wise, and made hym to ensure 
He sholdi telle it to no creature, 

And if he dide he sholde lese his heed. 
Whan that assented was this cursed reed 
Glad was this juge, and maked him 
greet eheere, ' 

And yaf hym yiftes, preciouse and deere. 

Whan shapen was al hire conspiracie, 
Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 
Parfourngd sholde been fol subtilly, 151 
As ye dud heere it after openly, 

Hoom gooth the cherl, that highte 
Claudius. 

This false juge that highte Apius,— 

So was his name, for this is no fable, 

But khowen for historial thyng notable; 
The sentence of it sooth is, out of doute,— 
This fals& juge gooth now faste aboute 
To hasten his delit al that he may; 

And so bifel soone after, on a day, 160 
This false juge, as telleth us the storie. 

As he -was wont, sat in his consistdrie: 
And yaf his doomes upon sondry cas, 
This false cherl cam forth, a fill greet pas, 
And seydi, ‘ Lord, if thatit be youre wille, 
As dooth me right upon this pitous biile, 
In which I pleynfe upon VirginiuS; 

And if that he wol seyn it is nat thus, 

I wol it {freeve, and fynde good witnesse 
That sooth is that my bille wol expresse.’ 
The juge answerde, ‘Of this in his 

absence * 

I may nat yeve diflynytyve sentence; 

Lat do hym calle, and I wol gladly heere; 
Thou shaft have al right and no wrong 
heere.’ 

Virginius cam to wite the juges wille,_ 
And right anon was rad this cursdd bille; 
The sentence of it was as ye shul heere:— 
To yew, my lord, .tiro Apius so deere, 

iiR, utmhta H< tamki 

US cherL bore and passim H B read clerk; the 
Romm* 4t U Rom has tsefemt. ■ 


Shemethiyoure fouri servant Claudius, ■ 
Horn that a knyght, callid Virginias, tie 
Agayns the lame, agayn al equitee, 
Holdeth, expres agayn the tuyl of me. 

My servant, which that is my thrally right. 
Which fro myn hosts mas stole upon a 
nyght, 

Whiljhat she was fitlyong; thiswollpreeve 
By witnesse, lord, so that it natyowgreeve. 
She nys his doghter, nat, what so he seye; 
Wherforetoyow, my lord, the juge, Iprttye, 
Yeld me my thral, if that it be youre wille. 
Lo, this was al the sentence of his bille. 

Virginius gan upon the cherl biholde, 
But hastily, er he his tale tolde. 

And wolde have preeved it, as sholde a 
knyght, 

And eek % witnessyng of many a wight, 
That it was fals that seyde his adver- 
sarie,— 

This cursed juge wolde no thyng tarie, 
Ne heere a word moore of Virginius, 

But yaf his juggemetit, and seydig thus:— 
‘ I deeme anon this cherl his servant 
have; 199 

Thou shalt na lenger in thyn hous hir save. 
Go, bryng hire forth, and put hire in 
oure warde. 

The cherl shal have his thral; this I 
a warde.’ 

And whan this worthy knyght, 
Virginius, 

Thurgb sentence of this justice Apius, 
Moste by force his deere doghter yeven 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to lyven. 

He gooth hym hoom and sette him in his 
halle, a 

And leet anon his deere doghter calle. 
And with a face deed as asdien colde. 
Upon hir humble face he gan biholde, ■» 
Withfodres pi tee stikynge thurghhisherte, 
Al wolde he from his purpos nat converte. 
‘ Doghter,’ quod he, ‘ Virginia by thy 
name, 

Ther been* two weyes, outher deeth or 
shame, 

That thou most sufire; alias 1 that I was 
bore I 

Tor never thou descrvedest wherfore 
| To dyen with a swerd, or .with a knyi 
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O deeri doghter, cndera of myjyf, 
Which I have fostred up with swich 
plesaunce 

That thou were never out of my remem- 
, braunce j no 

O doghter, which that art my losti wo. 
And in my lyf my lasti joye also; 

O gemme of chastitee I in paciencq 
Take thou thy deeth, for this is my 
sentence. 

For love, and nat for hate, thou most be 
deed: 

My pitous hand moot smyten of thyn 
heed 1 

Allas I that ever Apius the say 1 
Thus hath he falsly jugged the to day ’; 
And tolde hire al the cas, as ye bifore 
Han herd, nat nedeth for to telle it moore. 

* O mercy, deerd fader I ’ quod this 

mayde, >31 

And with that word die both hir armes 
layde 

About his nekke, as she was wont to do ; 
The tecris bruste out of hir eyen two, 
And seyde, * Goode fader, dial I dye ? 

Is fher no grace, is ther no remedye ? ’ 

* No, certes, deere doghter myn,’ quod 

he. 

‘Tbonne yif me leyser, fader myn,’ 
quod die, 

‘ My deeth for to compleyne a Ktel space, 
¥01 fardei Jepte yaf his doghter grace a+t> 
For to compleyne, er he hirslow, alias I 
And God it wool, no thyng was hir trespas, 
But for she ran hir fader first to see, 

To welcome hym with greet solempnhee.’ 
And wiQuhat word she fil aswowne anon. 
And ofte^ whan hir swowning is agon. 
She riseth up, and to hir fader sayde, 
‘Blissed be God, that I shal dye a mayde; 
Yif me my deeth, er that I have a shame; 
Pooth with youre child youre wyl, a 
Goddte name I ’ ago 

And with that word die preyed hym 
fill ofte 

That with his swerd he woldi smyte 
softe ; 

And with that word aswowni doun she fib 
Hir fader, with fill sorwefiil herte and wil, 
ash hjmr, H* bm. 
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Of THE PARDONER'S TALE 



1 Harrowf* quod hi, ‘by nayles, gsd 
by Wood 1 

This mu b fids cherl and a fids justise I 
As shameful deeth as herte may devyse 
Come to 4 hise juges, and hire advocate 1 
A) gate this sely mayde is slays, alias 1 
Allas 1 to deere boughte she beautee 1 
Wherfbre I seye al day, as men may see, 
That yiftis of Fortune and of Natilre 
Been cause of deeth to many a creature. 
Hire beautee was hire deth, I dar wel 
sayn; 

Allas I so pitously as she was slayn 1 * 

Of bothi yiftes that I speke of now 
Med han fill ofte moori harm than prow. 
‘ But treWdly, myn owene maistcr 
deere, 301 

This is a pitous tale for to heere ; 

Bat nathilees, passe over, is no fins ; 

I pray to God so save thy gentil core, 
And efk thyne uzynals, and thy jurdones, 
Thyn Ypocras, and eek thy Galiones, 

And every boyste fill of thy letuarie; 

God blesse hem, and oure lady Seinte 
Marie i 

So moot I theen, thou art a propre man. 
And lyk a prelat, by Seint Ronyan 1 3 io 
Seyde I nat wel, I lean nat speke in terme ? 
Bnt wel I woot thou doost myn herte to 
erme 

That I almoost have caught a cardynade. 
By corpus bones 1 but 1 have triacle. 

Or elles a draughts of moyste and corny 
ale, 

3 r but I heere anon a myrie tale, 

Hya herte is lost, for pitee of this mayde. 
rhou bool assy, thou Pardoner,’ he sayde, 
'Telle us som myrthe,,or japes, right 
anon I’ 

'It shal be doon,’ quod he, ‘by 
Seint Ronyon 1 320 

'But first,' quod he, ‘heere at this ale 
stake 

•89. /mis durt and, H* ntntd thy. 

•90. shamefiet, H* schendful. 

*91, 19 a. H* hare the more vigorous'couplet: 

So ABe upon file (edv ud Us boeoea 
neSmUbrkmmeUm.aletooaai 

3'7' fe»A H brott. 

3*9. a reads Tit us a thtejhr thou const 
*‘V ssw, ending next line an d t ha t ostoon. 


I wol bothe drynke and eten of a cake.' 
And right anon the gentils gonne to 
crye, 

* May! lat hym telle us of no ribaudye; 

Telle us som moral thyng, that we may 
leere 

Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly heere. ’ 
‘I graunte, y-wis,’ quod he, 'but I 
moot thynke 

Upon som honeste thyng, while that I 
drynke.’ 


Heere folweth The Preamble of the 
Pardoners Tale 

‘Lordynges,’ quod he, 'in chirchta 
whan I preche, 

I peyne me to han an hauteyn speche, 
And rynge it out as round as gooth a 
belle, 331 

For I lean al by rote that I telle. 

My theme is alwey 00 n, and ever was,— 
Radix malorum est Cupiditas. 

‘ First, I pronounce whenn£s that I 
come, 

And thanne my bulles shewe I, alle and 
some; 

Oure lige lordes seel on my patente, 
That shewe I first, my body to warente, 
That no man be so boold, ne preest, ne 
clerk, 

Me to dcstourbe of Cristes hooly werk j 
And, after that, thanne telle I forth my 
tales, 341 

Bulles of popes and of cardynales, 

Of patriarkes and bishoppes I shewe. 
And in Latyn I speke a wordes fewe 
To saffron with my predicadoun, 

And for to stire hem to devodoun; 
Thanne shewe I forth my longi cristal 
stones 

Y-crammed fill of doutes and of bones,— 
Relikes been they, as wenen they echoon 
Thanne have I in latoun a (holder boon 

32$, 327. H reads Gladly, quod he, and sayde 
at ye tdutl keen. But in the cttfpe udl I me to* 

338. ihynf, H tab. 

339. chircJux , H* chirckt. 

331. ax round ai gooth, H at lawd ax doth- 
343. 1 affroaq H 4 *moo n . 
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Which that vu of an hooly Jew£s ahcppe. 

‘“Goode men,” I seye, “teak of my 
worries keepe,— 

If that this boon be waashe in any welle. 
If cow, or calf, or sheepe, or oxe swelle 
That any worm hath ete, or worm 
y-stonge, 

Taak water of that welle and wassh his 
tonge, 

And it is hool anon; and forthermoor 
Of pokkis, and of scabbe, and every soor, 
Shal every sheepe be hool that of this 
welle 

Drynketh a diaughte. Taak kepe eek 
what I telle. 360 

If that the goode-man that the beestes 
oweth 

Wol every wyke, er that the cok hym 
croweth, 

Fastynge, drinkenofthis welle a diaughte, 
As thilke hooly Jew oure eldres taughte. 
His beestes and his stoor shal multiplie. 
And, sires, also it heeleth jalousie. 

For though a man be falle in jalous rage, 
Lat maken with this water his potage, 
And never shal he moore his wyf 
mystriste, 

Though he the soothe of hir defaute 
wiste,— 370 

Al had die taken preestes two or thre. 
Heere is a miteyn eek, that ye may se; 
He that his hand wol putte in this mitayn. 
He dial have multipliyng of his grayn, 
Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes. 
So that he offire pens, or elles grotes. 

* “ Goode men and wommen, o thyng 
warne I yow, 

If any wight be in this chirche now 
That hath doon synne horrible, that he 
’ Dar nat for shame of it y-shryven be, 380 
Or any womman, be die yong or old. 
That hath y-maad hir housbonde coke- 
wold, 

Swich folk dial have no power ne no 
grace 

To ofiren to my relikes in this place; 
And whoso fyndethhym out of swich blame 
. They wol come up and offre on Goddes 
We, 

383. Mmw, B Am 


And I assoille hem by the anctoritee 
Which that by bulle y-graunted was to 
me.” 

‘By this gaude have I wonnA, yet, 
tqr yeer, • 

An hundred mark sith I was Pardoner. 

I stonde lyk a clerk in my pulpet, jg, 
And whan the lewed peple is doun y-set, 
I preche so as ye ban herd bifoore. 

And telle an hundred false japis moore; 
Thanne peyne I me to strecche forth the 
nekke. 

And est and west upon the peple I bekke, 
As dooth a dowve, sittynge on a beme; I 
Myne handes and my tongA goon so yeme,. 
That it is joye to se my bisynesse. 

Of avarice and of swich cursednesse 
Is al my prechyng, for to make hem free 
To yeven hir pens, and namely unto me; 
For myn entente is nat but for to vrynne, 
And no thyng for correcaoun of synne. 

I rekke never whan that they been beryed, 
Though that hir soules goon a-blakc- 
beryed; 

F6r certes many a predicacioun 
Comth ofte tyme of yvel entencioun; 
Som for plesaunce of folk and flaterye, 
To been avauneed by ypocrisye ; 41c 

And som for veynA glorie, and som foi 
hate, 

For whan I dar noon oother weyes debate 
Thanne wol I stynge hym with my tonge 
smerte 

In prechyng, so that he shal nat asterte 
To been defamed falsly, if that he 
Hath trespased to my bretheren or to me; 
For though I telle noght bis propre name, 
Men shal wel kpowe that it is the same, 
By signes, and by othere circumstances. 
Thus quyte I folk that doon us dis 
plesances; 4 > 

Thus spitte I out my venym under hewe 
Of hoolynesse, to semen booty and trewe 
* But, shortly, myn entente I «o 
devyse,— 

I preche of no thyng but for coveityse; 
Therfore my theme is yet and ever was, 
Radix malorum at Cupiditas. 

Thus kan I prefhe agayn that sami vice 
Which that I user and tluri is avarice; 
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But though myself be gilty in that synne 
Yet Van I maken oother folk to twynne 
From avarice, and sooii to repente; 431 
But that is nat my principal entente j 
1 predrifno thyng but for coveitise. 

Of this mateere it oghte ynogh suffise. 

■ Thanne telle I hem ensamples many 
oon 

Of old 4 stories longi tyme agoon,— 

For lewid peple loven tal 4 s olde,— 
Swiche thyngis kan they wel reporte and 
holde. 

What 1 trowi ye, the whiles I may preche. 
And wynne gold and silver for I teche, 
That I wol lyve in poverte wilfully ? 441 
Nay, nay, I thoghte it never, trewely, 

For I wol preche and b$gge in sondry 
landes; 

I wol nat do no labour with myne handes, 
Ne make baskettes and lyve therby, 

By cause I wol nat beggen ydelly. 

I wol noon of the Apostles countrefete, 

I wol have moneie, wolle, chese and whete, 
A 1 were it yeven of the povereste page, 
Or of the povereste wydwe in a village, 
A 1 sholde hir children sterve for fiunyne. 
Nay, I wol drynki licour of the vyne, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun; 
But herkneth, lordynges, in conclusioun. 

‘ Youre likyng is that I shal telle a tale. 
Now have I dronke a draughte of corny 
ale. 

By God, I hope I shal yow telle a thyng 
That shal by resoun been at youre likyng i 
For though myself be a fill vicious man, 
A moral tale yet I yow teU6 kan, 460 
Which I am wont to preche, for to wynne. 
Now hoold youre pees, my tale I wol 


bigynne.’ 


PARDONER’S TALE 

Htere Ugymuth The Pardoners Tale 

In Flaundres whilom was a compaignye 
Of yongi folk, that haunteden folye, 


Aariot, ha&rd, stywfe. and tav&nes, 
Where-as with harpes, lutfo and gyternes, 
They daunce and pleyen at dees, bothe 
day and nyght. 

And eten also, and drynken over hir 
myght, 

Thurgh which they doon the devel sacrifise 
Withinne that develes temple, in cursid 
wise, 470 

By superfluytee abhomynable. 

Hir othes been so grete and so dampnable 
That it is grisly for to heere hfem swere; 
Oure blissed Lordes body they to-tere; 
Hem thoughte that Jewes rente hym 
noght ynough, 

And ech of hem at otheres synne lough j 
And right anon thanne comen tombesteres 
Fetys and smale, and yonge frutesteres, 
Syngeres with harp 4 s, baudes, wafereres, 
Whiche been the verray develes officeres, 
To kyndle and-biowc the fyr of lecherye, 
That is annexed unto glotonye. 

The Hooly Writ take I to thy witneste 
That luxurie is in wyn and dronkdnesse. 

‘ Lo, how that dronken Looth, un- 
kyndely, 

Lay by his doghtres two unwityngly; 

So dronke he was he nyste what he 
wroghte. 

Herodes, (whoso wel the storiessoghte,) 
Whan he of wyn was repleet at his feeste, 
Right at his owene table, he yaf his heeste 
To sleen the Baptist John, fol gilt&lees. 

Seneca seith a good word, doutelees } ■ 
He seith he kan no difference fynde 
Bitwix a man that is out of his mynde 
And a man which that is dronkelewe, 

But that woodnesse, fallen in a shrfcwe, * 
Pers^vereth lenger than dooth dronke- 
nesse. 

O glotony£, ful of cursednesse; 

O cause first of oure confiisioun; 

O original of oure dampnacioun; 500 

Til Crist hadde boght us with his blood 
agayn I 

L 6, how deer£, shortly for to sayn, 


, Poodonod* Tul*. The earliest form of this tale 
is a Buddhist Birth-Story In the Vedabbha 
/oimkm analogues exist in Persian, Arabic, etc., 
■nd in the Cento Novell* Antick*, but Chaucer’s 
Particular original b unknown. 


474. Our* bHxted Lord** Jyrfjj^etc 
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phrase occurs also in the Parson’s_ 

499. Seneca^ E® Senee; Com,* reading eel 
good word** for * good wor d . - Tyrwhitt trace) 
the reference to 83^ - • 
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Aboght ml tbllki cursM vilfeynfe; 
Cormfrt wu al this world for glotonye i 
Adam ourefoder, and his wyf also. 

Fro Parades, to labour and to wo 
Wen diyven for that vice, it is no 

* t ' drede,— 

• For whil that Adam fasted, as I rede. 

He was in Paradys, and whan that he 
Eet of the fruyt deffended, on the tree, 510 
Anon he was out east to wo and peyne. 

O glotonye, on thee wel oghte us pleyne 1 

O, wistrf'a man how manye maladyes 
Folwen of eacesse and of glotonyes, 

He woldi been the moore mesurable 
Of his diete, sittynge at his table 1 
Allas 1 the shorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that est and west, and north and 
south, 

In erthe, in dr, in water, man to-swynke 
To gete a glotoun deyntee mete and 
dtynke 1 s*> 

Of this matiere, O Paul, wel kanstow 
* trete i 

‘ Mete unto wombe, and wombe eek 
unto mete, 

ShalGod destroyen bo the,’ asPaulus seith. 
Allas I a foul thyng is it, by my feith, 

To seye this word, and fouler is the dede 
Whan man so diynketh of the white and 
rede, 

That of his throte he maketh his pryvce, 
Thurgh th'illc A cursed superfluitee. 

The Apostel wepyng seith fill pitously, 
‘ Ther walken manye of whiche yow 
toold have I, 53° 

I seye it now wepyng with pitous voys, 
That they been enemys of Cristes croys, 
Of whiche the ende is deeth, wombe is 
hir god.’ 

O wombe I O belyl O stynkyng is thi 
cod 1 

Fulfilled of donge and of forrupcioun 1 
At either ende of thee foul is the soun; 

, How greet labdur and cost is thee to 
fyndel 

Tbise cookie, how they stampe, and 
' „ r „ ■ streyne, and grynde, 

: ssSUat* l mb, a t oaea d : Icrooimu* contra 
loSmutttBk. U, aw. 15X 


And tumen substaundit into acefaent, 

To fulfillen al thy likerous talent I . 
(jut of die bardi bones knokkd they 
The mary, for they casti noght awey 
That may go thurgh the golet fofte and 
swoote. 

Of spicerie, of leet'. and bark, and roote, 
Shal been his sauce y-maked by delit, 

To make hym yet a newer apfwtit; 

But certes he that haunteth swiche delices 
Is deed, whil that he lyveth in tho vices, 
A lecherous thyng is wyn, and dronke- 
nesse 

Is fill of stryvyng and of wiecchednesse. 
O dronke man 1 disfigured is thy fitce, 551 
Sour is thy breeth, foul artow to embrace, 
And thurgh thy dronki nose semeth the 
soun, 

As though tbou seydest ay, ' Sampsoun I 
Sampsoun I ’ 

And yet, God woot, Sampsoun drank 
never no wyn. 

Thou fullest as it were a styked a wyn, 
Thy tonge is lost and al thyn honeste cur: i 
For dronkenesse is verray sepulture 
Of mannes wit and his discredoun; 

In whom that drynke hath dOminadoun, 
He kan no consdl kepe, it is no drede. 561 
Now kepe yow fro the white and fro the 
rede, 

And namely fro the whiti wyn of Lepe, 
That is to selle in Fyssbstrete, or in Chepe. 
This wyn of Spaigni crepeth subtflly 
In othere wynes growynge fiute fay. 

Of which ther ryaeth swich fiimositde, 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes 
thre, 

And weneth that he be at hoom in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne right at the toune of 
Lepe,— 57° 

Nat at the Rochele.neat Burdeua-toun,— 
And tbanni wol he seye, ‘Sampsoun, 
Sampsoun I’ 

But herkneth, lordyngs, o word, I yo* 

jweye. . 

539. tarara ruhstmMHC* MU mccidtni, alter the 
whole character of. Chaucer Ja imitating tw 
chapter Da Guta fit the Dt Conbmftu Mvndi a 
Innocent III. 

563. », near Cadfa 

364. FyAttnb, H Fbtbtmt. 
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That aUe the s o vercyn act is, dar I seye, 
Of victories in the OldA Testament, 
Thurgh verray God that is omnipotent,' 
Were doon in abstinence and in prey ere; 
Looked# the Bible and ther ye may it 
lee re. 

Lcoke, Attilla, the grete conquerour, 
Deyde in his sleepe, with shame and 
dishonour, 580 

Bledynge ay at his nose in dronkenesse. 
A capitayn sholde lyve in sobrenesse; 
And over al this avyseth yow right wel 
What was comaunded unto Lamuel,— 
Nat Samuel, but Lamuel seye I; 

Redeth the Bible, and iynde it expresly 
Of wyn-yevyng to hem that ban justise. 
Namoore of this, for it may wel suffise. 
And now that I have spoken of glo- 
tonye. 

Now wol I yow deffenden hasardrye. 390 
Hasaid is verray mooder of lesynges, 

And of deceite, and cursed forswerynges, 
Blaspheme of Crist, manslaughtre, and 
wast also 

Of catel, and of tyme, and forthermo 
It is repreeve and. contrarie of honour 
For to ben holde a commune hasardour 
And ever the hyer he is of estaat, 

The moorA is he holden desolaat 
If that a prymcA useth hasardrye 
In allA governaunce and policye, 600 
He is, as by commune opinioun, 

Y-holde the lasse in reputacioun. 

Stilbon, that was a wys pmbassadour. 
Was sent to Corynthe in fill greet honour 
Fro Lacidomyq to maken hire alliaunce; 
And whan he cam, hym happede par 
chaunca 

rhat alle the gretteste that were of that 
lond 

Pl^yynge atte hasard he hem fond ; 

For which, as soonA as it myghte be, 

He stal hy-id hoom agayn to his contree, 
And seyde, ‘Ther wol I nat lese my 
name, &x 


’ i- 

Ne I wol nat take on me so greet defame, 
Yow for to allie unto none hasardours 
Sendeth otherA wise embassadburs,. 

For, by my trouthA, me were levere dye. 
Than I yow sholde to hasardours allye } 
For ye that been so glorious in honours, . 
Shul nat allyen yow withr hasardours, * 
As by my wyl, ne as by my tretee 1 ’ 

This wise philosophre thus seyde hee. 6so 
Looke eek that to the kyng Demetrius, 
The kyng of Parthes, as the book seith us. 
Sente hima pure of dees of gold, in scorn. 
For he hadde used hasaid ther-bifom; 
For which he heeld his glorie or his 
renoun 

At no value or reputacioun. 

Lordes may fynden oother maner pley 
Honeste ynough to dryve the day awey. 
Now wol I speke of othAs false and 
grete 

A word or two, as olde bookes trete. 63a 
Gret sweryng is a^hyng abhommible, 
And &ls sweryng is yet moore reprevdble. 
The heighi God forbad sweryng at al,— 
Witnesse on Mathew, but in special 
Of sweryng seith the hooly Jeremye, 

‘ Thou shalt seye sooth thyne othes, and 
nat lye 

And swere in doom, and eek in rightwis- 
nesse’; 

But ydel sweryng is a cursednesse. 
Bihoold and se, that in the firsti table 
Of heighe Goddes heestAs, honurable, 640 
How that the seconde heeste of hym is 
this: 

1 Take nat my name in ydel, or amys ’; 
La, rather he forbedeth swich sweryng 
Tlmn homycide, or many a cursed thyng j 
I seye that as by ordre thus it stondeth. 
This knowen, that his heestAs under- 
stondeth, 

How that the seconde heeste of God is 
that; 

And forther over, I wol thee telle, al plat. 
That vengeance shal nat parten from bit 


* 

584. LammL the mysterious king of 1 
*wi. I. _ 

60s. Stilt *The story Is 'told in tha . 
‘Tonns (Bk. 1 . cap. v.) of John of Salisl 
9 *. nthnaSssdor's name (here being give 
Uuloq, 


hous 

tfsr. Demetrius. This story also la from ths 
Pofycrmticeu. 

041. Ms eeamde htatt. By the 
Church the first and second coounandmanta an 
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XhM of his Dthet is to outrageous,— 690 
*By Goddds precious herte,* and ‘By 
his nayles,’ 

And ‘By the hlood of Crist that is in 
Hayles,’ 

e is my chaunce, and thyn is cynk 
and treye, 

By Goddds armds, if thou felsly pleye, 
‘This daggere shal thurghout thyn hertd 
go I’ 

This friiyt cometh of the bicched bonis 
two, 

Fomweryng, ire, folsnesse, homydde. 
Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 
Leveth youre othds, bo the grete and 
smale. 

But, sires, now wol I telld forth my tale. 

Thise riotoures thre, of whiche I telle, 
Longe erst er prime tong of any belle. 
Were set hem in a taverae for to drynke 5 
And as ^hey sat they herde a belli clynke 
Bifom a cars, was caried to his grave. 
That oon of hem gan callen to his knave : 
‘ Go bet,’ quod he, ‘ and axi redily 
What con is this that passe th heer forby, 
And looke that thou reporte his name 
weeh’ 

‘Sire,’ quod this boy, ‘it nedeth 
never a deel, 670 

It was me toold er ye cam heere two 
houres; 

He was, panlee, an old felawe of youres, 
And sodeynly he was y-slayn to-nyght, 
For-dronke, as he sat on his bench upright; 
Ther cam a privee theef, men depeth 
Deeth, 

That in this contree al the pepli sleeth, 
And with his speie he smoot his herte 
atwo, 

And wente his wey withouten wordes mo. 
He hath a thousand slayn this pestilence, 
And, maister, er ye come in his presence. 
Me thynketh that it were necessarie 681 
For to be war of swich an adversarie ; 

, Beth redy for to meete hym evermoore; 
Tfans taughti me my dame; I sey na- 
, moore.’ 

* By Seinte Marie 1 * seyde this taverner, 

Hmylee, Haile* Abbey in Gloucestershire. 
Lmth, E> Lete. 


‘The child seith sooth, for'he hath 
slayn this yeer 

Henne over a mile, withinne a greet 
village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and 
hyne, and page; 

I trowe his habitacioun he there; 

To been avysed greet wysdom it were, (go 
Er that he dide a man a dishonour.’ 

‘ Ye, Goddes armds 1 ” quod thisriotour, 

‘ Is it swich peril with hym for to meete? 
I shal hym seke by wey, and eek by strete j 
I make avow to Goddds digne bones 1 
Herkneth, felawes, we thre been al ones, 
Lat ech of us holde up his hand til oother, 
And ech of us bicomen otheres brother, 
And we wol sleen this ialsd traytour, 
Deeth; 699 

He shal be slayn, he that so manye sleeth, 
By Goddes dignitee, er it be nyght t ’ 
Togidres ban thise thre hir trouthes 
plight 

To lyve and dyen ech of hem for oother, 
As though he were his owene y - bore 
brother; 

And up they stirte, al dronken, in this 
rage; 

And forth they goon towardes that village 
Of which the taverner hadde spoke bifom ■ 
And many a grisly ooth thanne ban they 
sworn ; 

And Cristes blessed body they to-rente,— 
Deeth shal be deed, if that they may 
hym hente. 7>° 

Whan they ban goon nat folly half a 
mile. 

Bight as they wolde han troden over a 
stile, 

An oold man and a pourd with hem melte; 
This olde man fol mekdly hem grette, 
And seydd thus: ‘Now, lordds, God 
yow see 1 ’ 

The proudeste of thise riofoures three 
Answerde agayn, ‘ What, carl with sory 
grace. 

Why artow al for-wrappdd, save thy &ce i 
Why lyvdstow so longe in so greet age ? 

This oldd man gan looke in his visage, 
And seydd thus : ‘For I nekannat fynd< 
rot- H* iwn*. 
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A msn,^ tllaugh that I walked into Ynde, 
Neither in dtee, ne in no village, 

Tint woldA chaunge hia youthe for myn 
5 

And thenbre moot I han myn age stille, 

As longA tyme aa it is GoddAs wille. 

Ne Deeth, alias I ne wol net han my lyf; 
Thus walke I, lyk a sestAlees kaityf, 

And on the ground, which is my moodres 
gate, 

I knokkA with my staf, erly and late, 730 
And seyA, “ LeevA mooder, leet me in I 
Lo, how I vanysshe, flessh and blood 
and skvn; 

Ailas 1 whan snul my bones been at reste ? 
Mooder, with yow wolde I chaunge my 
cheste 

That in my chambrA longe tyme hath be, 

Ye, for an heyre-clowt to wrappe me I ” 

But yet to me she wol nat-do that grace, 
For which fill pale and welkAd is my face. 

* But, sires, to yow it is no curteisye 
To speken to an old man vileynye, 740 
Bathe trespasse in word, or elles in dede. 

In Hooly Writ ye may your self wel rede, 
Agayns an oold man, hoor upon his heed. 

Ye sholde arise; wherfore Iyeveyowreed, 

Ne dooth unto an oold man noon harm 
now, 

NamoorA than ye wolde men did to yow 
In agA, if that ye so longe abyde. 

And God be with yow, where ye go or 
. ryde; 

I moote go thider as I have to go.’ 

‘Nay, oldA cherl, by God, thou shalt 
nat so I ’ 750 

SeydA this oother hasardour anon; 

'Thou partest nat so lightly, by Seint 
John! 

Thou spak right now of thilke traytour, 
Deeth, 

That in- this contree alle oure freendes 
sleeth; 

Have heer my trouthe, as thou art his 
_ «Pye. 

Telle where he is, -or thou shalt it abye, 

By God and by the hooly sacrement 1 

77 t%n, H* tr tUa iteu 

xsi 


For soothly, thou art oon'of his assrsih . 
To sleen us yongA folk, thou folaA theef f* 
‘Now, sires,’ quod he,' ‘if that ye 
be so leef > 760 

To fynde Deeth, tume up this croked wey. 
For in that grove I lafte hym, by my fey. 
Under a tree, and there he wole abydA ; 
Noght for youre boost he wole him no 
thyng hyde. 

Se ye that 00k? Right there ye shal 
hym fynde. 

God save yow that boghte agayn man- 
kynde, 

And yow amende I ’ thus seyde this oldA 
man; 

And evArich of thise riotourAs ran 
Til he cam to that tree, and ther they 
founde, 769 

Of floryns fyne, of gold y-coynAd rounde, 
Wel ny a seven busshels, as hem thoughte. 
No lenger thannA after Deeth they 
soughte, 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sighte, 
For that the floryns been so faire and 
brighte. 

That doun they sette hem by this precious 
hoord. 

The wonte of hem he spak the firstA word. 
* Bretheren,’ quod he, ‘ task kepe 
what I seye; 

My wit is greet, though that I bourde 
and pleye. 

This tresor hath Fortune unto us yeven 
In myrthe and joliftee oure lyf to lyven, 
And lightly as it comth so wol we spende. 
Ey, GcSdes precious dignitee 1 who wende 
To-day, that we diolde han so fair -a 
grace? 

But myghte this gold be caried fro this 
place 

Hodm to myn hous, or elles unto 
youres,— 

For wel ye woot that al this gold is 
oures,— 

Thanne werA we in heigh felidtee. 

But trewAly, by daye it may nat bee; 
Men woldA seyn that we were thevAs 
stronge, 789 

And for oure owen A tresor doon us honge. 

771. mn, E• tigUt. 
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nv*tw* have, a suffisant Pardoneer 
WmscAliayOw in con tree as ye ryde, 

Wqt iventutsel whiche that may bityde. 
ffazflventure ther may fallen oon or two 
V >.(nn of his hors and breke his nelcke atwo; 
Looke which a seuretee is it to yow alle, 
That I am in youre felawesbipe y-falle, 
That may assoille yow, bo the moo re and 
lasse. 

Whan that the soule shal fro the body 
passe. 94» 

I rede that oure Hoost heere shal bigynne. 
For he is moost envoluped in synne I 
Cbm forth, sire Hoost, and offrA first anon, 
And thou shalt kisse my relikes every- 
chon,— 

Ye, foragrotel Unbokele anon thy purs.’ 

■ Nay, nay,’ quod he, ‘ thanne have I 
Crist es curs I 

Lat be,'quod he, ‘it shal nat be, so theech 1 
'Thou woldest make me kisse thyn olde 
breech, 

£nd swere it were a relyk of a seint. 
Though it were with thy fandement 
depeint; 95 ® 

But, by the croys which that Seint 
Eleyne fond, 

•935. fmlUn, WfaUt. ss<- BUyiu, Helena. 


I wolde I hadde thy coillona inlnjynhond 

Instide of relikes, or of seintuarie. 

Lat kutte hem of, I wol thee helpe hem 
carle, . 

They shut be shryned in an hogges toord.'| 
This Pardoner answerdA nat a word; 

So wrooth he was no word ne wolde he! 
seye. 

* Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ’ I wol no 
lenger pleye 

With thee, ne with noon oother angry' 
man.’ 

But right anon the worthy Knyght 
bigan,— 960 

Whan that he saugh that al the peple 
lough,— » 

•Namoore of. this, for it is right 
ynough 1 

Sire Pardoner, be glad and myrie of 
cheere; 

And ye, sir Hoost, that been to me so 
deere, 

I prey yow that ye kisse the Pardoner; 

And Pardoner, I prey thee drawe thee 
neer, 

And as we diden, lat us laughe and pleye.' 

Anon they kiste and ryden forth lur weye 


GROUP D 


71 b Prologue of the Wyvee Tale of Bathe 

« Experience, though noon auctoritee 
Were in this world, were right ynogh tome 
To speke of wo that is in manage; 

For, lordynges, sith I twelf yeer was 
of age,— 

Y-thonked be God, that is eteme on lyve 1 
Housbondes at chirchA dore I have had 
fyve; 

For I so oftA have y-wedded bee; 

* 

- Gboup D. In the Ellesmere MS. this group 
follows the Man of Law's Tale, but the mention 
of Slttinkbotime (L 847) shows that it must come 
Sfcwrthi Monk’s ¥afe with its reference to 
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And alle were Worthy men in hir degree 
But me was toold certeyn, nat long 
agoon is. 

That sitb that Crist ne wente never be 
onis 1 

To weddyng, in the Cane of Gahlpe, 
B^ the same ensample taughte he me 
That I ne sholde wedded be but ones. 
Herkne, eek, which a sharpe word ft 
the nones. 

Beside a wellA Jhesus, God aad man, 

13. Against this line E has the nore, 'Qoiraj 
aemel ivit ad nupcias docuit sand «* 
nubendum.' a quotation from' 8t. Jerotn 
Atbernu JootniaKum, a tread*. In . 

chastity, area, erf die aigummt* In which a 
Wif. of Bath from bare tolin. tal take* np ai 
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g -ir in repreete of the Samaritan: 

Errhou bast y-had fyvehousbondAs,” quod 
be, 

'■■And that.ilk man the which that hath 
ncflr thee 

II noght thyn housbonde ” ; thus seyde 
| he certeyn. 

Lbat that he mente therby, I kan not 
I seyn; *> 

But that I axe, why the'fifthe man 
(fas noon housbonde to the Samaritan ? 
How manye myghte she have in manage ? 
Vet herde I never tellen, in myn age. 

Upon this nombre diffinidoun. 

Mat may devyne, and glosen up and doun. 
But wel I woot, expres, withoute lye, 

God hod us for to wexe and multiplyc ; 
That gentil text kan I wel undeistonde. 
Eek, wel I woot, he seyde myn housbonde 
Sbolde lete fader and mooder, and take 
me j _ 3« 

But of no nombrA mendoun made he. 

Of bigamy e, or of octogamye j 
Why sholdA men speke of it vileynye. 

«Lo, heere the wise kyng daun 
Salomon; * 

I trowe he hadde wyves mo than oon; 

As, woldA God, it leveful were to me 
To be refresshed half so ofte as he I 
Which yifte of God hadde he for alle his 
wyvys I 

No man hath swich that in this world 
alyve is. 4° 

rod woot, this noble kyng, as to my wit, 
[he firstA nyght had many a myrie fit 
ITith ech of hem, so wel was hym on lyve. 

' Y-blessed be God, that I have wedded 
fjrve I 

Welcome the sixtA, whan that ever he shal, 
for so the I wol nat kepe me chaast in al. 
Whan myn housbonde is fro the world 
y-gon, 

Bom cristen "v" dial weddA me anon; 
for thanne, thapostle selth, I am free 
To wedde, a Goddes half, where it liketh 
me. 5° 

Bo selth to be wedded is no synne; 

"Bet is to he wedded than to brynne.” 

So. n kmff, on God’s part, £«■ with Hb 


What rekketh me thogh.folfc seye vtle^ye 
Of shrewAd Lameth, and his bigamye ? * 

I woot wel Abraham was amhooly man. 
And Jacob eek, as ferforth as I kan,' 

And ech of hem hadde wyvAs mo than two. 
And many another holy man also. 

Whanne saugh ye ever in any manere age 
That hyA God defended manage So 

By expres word ? I pray you telleth me; 
Or where comanded he virginitee ? 

I woot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
Thapostel whan he speketh of mayden- 
hede, 

He seyde that precept ther-of hadde he 
- noon. 

Men may conseillc a womman to been 
oon, 

But conseillyng is nat comandAment. 

He putte it in oure owene juggement ; 
For hadde God comanded maydenhede 
Thanne hadde he dampnAd weddyng with 
the dede; 70 

And certein, if ther were no seed y-sowe, 
Virginitee, wher-of thanne sbolde it growe? 
Foul dorste nat comanden, attA leeste, 

A thyng of which his maister yaf noon 
heeste. 

The dart is set up of virginitee, 

Caccbe who so may, who renneth best 
lat see 1 

< But this word is nat taken of every 

But ther as God lust yive it of his my^St. 
I woot wel that the Apostel was a mayde, 
But nathAlees, thogh that he wroot and 
sayde _ 80 

He wolde that every wight were swich 
as he, 

Al nys but conseil to virginitee; 

And for to been a wyf he yaf me leve 
Of indulgence, so it is no reprpve 
To weddA me, if that my makA dye, 
Withouten excepcioun of bigamye, 

Al were it good no womman for to 
touche,— 

He mente as in his bed or in his couche ; 
For peril is bo the fyr and tow tassemblc; 
Ye knowe what this ensample may 
resemble. ... 96 

This is al »"d scan, he helde virginitee 
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Mdore p io fi te th than weddyng in frelptce j 
Freeltee clepe I, but If that he and she 
Wolde leden al hir lyf in chaititee. 

■ ‘ I graunte it wel I have noon envie 
Thogh maydenhede preferre bigamye : 
Hem liketh to be deni, body and goost. 
Of myn estaat.I nyl nat make no boost, 
For wel ye knowe a lord in his houshold 
He nath n|t every vessel al of gold; 100 
Somme been'of tree, and doon hir 
lord servyse. 

God clepeth folk to hym in sondry wyse, 
And everich hath of God a propre yifte, 
Som this, som that, as hym liketh to 
shifte. 

‘ Virginitee is greet perfecdoun, 

And continence eek, with devocioun ; 
But Crist, that of perfecdoun is welle. 
Bid nat every wight sholde go selle 
All that he hadde and yive it to the poore. 
And in swich wise folwe hym and his fbore. 
He spak to hem that wolde lyve parfitly, 
And, lordynges, by youre leve, that am 
nat I. 

I wol bistowe the flour of al myn age 
In the actes and in fruyt of mariage. 

1 Telle me also, to what conclusioun 
'Were membres maad of generadoun. 

And for what profit was a wight 
y-wroght ? 

Trusteth right wel, they were nat maad 
for noght. 

Grose who so wole, and seye bo the up 
and doun, 

That they were makyd for purgadoun i« 
Of uryne, and oure bothe thynges smale 
Were eek to knowea femele from a male, 
And for noon oother cause,—sey ye no ? 
The experience woot wel it is noght so; 
So that the derkes be nat with me wrothe, 
I sey this, fhat they bethmaked for bothe; 
This is to seye, for office, and for ese 
Of erlgendrure, ther we nat God displese. 
Why sholde men ell£s in hir bookes sette 
That man dud yeldi to his wyf hire dette ? 
Now wher-with sholde he make his 
paiement, 131 

‘ If he ne used his sdy instrument ? 
Thanne were they maad upon a crdlture, 

9s. frffiUtk, H* fmrfit. 
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To purge uryne and eek for engendrnre. 

* But I seye noght that every wight i 
holde. 

That hath swich haroeys as I to yow tolde, 
To goon and usen hem in engtndrure,-. 
Thanne shuld men take of ohastitee a 
cure. 

Crist was a mayde and shapen as a man. 
And many a seint sith that the worli 
bigan, H 

Yet lyved they ever in parfit chastitee. ’ 
I nyl nat envye no virginitee ; 

Lat hem be breed of paired wheti seed, 
And lat us wyves hoten barly breed, 
And yet with barly breed Mark telle kn 
Oure Lord Jhesu refresshdd many a man. 

■ In swich estaat as God hath clepied ns, 
I wol persevere, I nam nat precniS; 

In wyfhode I wol use myn instrument 
As firely as my Makere hath it sent. 13 
If I be daungerous, God yeve me sonn 
Myn housbonde shal it have bothe en 
and morwe. 

Whan that hym list com forth and pay 
his dette. 

An housbonde I stol have, I nyljiat lette 
Which shal be bothe my dettour and m 
thral, 

And have his tribulacioun withal 
Upon his flessh, whil that I am his wyf 
I have the pwwer, durynge al my lyf, 

' Upon his proprd body, and noght he. 
Right thus the Apiostel tolde it untome, i< 
And bad oure housbondes for to love r 
weel s 

Al this sentence me liketh every deeL* 
Up stirte the Pardoner, and that anoi 
‘Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘by God as 
by Seint John I 

Ye been a noble prechour in this cas. 

I was aboute to wedde a wyf, alias ! 
What, sholde I bye it on my flessh : 
deere? 

Yet hadde I le verewedde no wyf to-yeere 
‘Abyde,’ quoa Uhe, ‘my tale is n 
bigonne. 1 

Nay, thou shalt drynken of another tom 
Er that I go, dial savoure won than al 
And whan that I have toold thee for 
my tale 
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If triboUdoun in matiage, 

)f which I am expert in al myn age,— 
Ilia to aeya, my self have been the 
vhtppe,— 

Jan maytto w chesA wheither thou wolte 
aippe 

y[ thilkA tonnA that I ahal abroche. 

)e war of it, er thou to ny approche, 
for I shal tell ensamples mo than ten, 
‘Whoso that nyl be war by otheremen, 180 
3y hym ahul others men corrected be ” j 
Che samA wordes writeth Ftholomee ; 
■tede in his Almageste and take it there.’ 
■ Dame, I wolde praye yow, if youre 
wyl it were,’ 

SeydA this Pardoner, f as ye bigan 
Idle forth youre tale;, spareth' for no man, 
And teche us yongA men of youre prak- 
tike.’ 

■Glidly, arts, sith it may yow like; 
Bat yet I praye to al this compaignye, 

If that I speke after my fantasye, 19a 
As taketh not agrief of that I seye, 

For myn entente is nought but for to 
• pleye. 

‘Now, sire, now wol I telle forth my 
tale. 


That I ne folds no deyqtee of hir love 1 
A wys womman wol sette hire, ever in 
oon, 009 

To gete hire love ther as she hath noon; 
But sith I hadde hem hoolly in myn hond. 
And sith they hadde me yeven all hir load. 
What sholde I taken hecde hem for to 
plese. 

But it were for my profit and myn ese? 

I sette hem so a werke, by my fey. 

That many a nyght they songen “.weil- 
awey 1 ” 

The bacoun was nat fet for hem, I trowe', 
That som men han in Essexe at Dun- 
mowe. a>8 

I governed hem so wcl after my Iawe, 
That ech of hem fid blisfiil was and fiiwe 
To brynge me gaye thynges fro the fayre; 
They were fill glad whan I spak to hem 
fiure. 

For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitously. 

‘Now herkneth how I bear me pro* 
prely, 

Ye wise wyves that kan understonde. 

‘ Thus shul ye speke, and beren hem 
on honde; 

For half so boldely kan ther no man 


As ever moote I drynken wyn or ale, 
shal sejre sooth, of housbondes that I 
hadde, 

is thre of hem were goode, and two 
were badde. 

the thre were goode men and riche 1 , and 
olde; 

JnnethA myghtA they the statut holde 
■awhich that they were bounden unto me; 
fc woot wel what I meene of this, pardeel 
is help me God, I laughe whan I thynke 
Sow pljously a-nyght I made hem swynke i 
ind, by my fey, I tolde of it no stoor j 
they had me yiven hir lond and hir 
treaoor, 

neded nat do lenger diligence 
*0 Wynne hir love, ordoon hem rever- 
cnee $ * 

they loved me so wel, by God above, 

: has yet verified the 
here and in L 304. 
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Swere and lye as a womman kan. 

I sey nat this by wyves that been wyse, 
But if it be whan they hem mysavyse. 930 
I-wis a wyf, if that she kan hir good, 
Shal bere hym on hond the cow is wood. 
And take witnesse of hir owene mayde* 
Of hir assent; but herkneth how I sayde. 

‘ Sire, oldA kaynard, is this thyn array? 
Why is my neighc-boris wyf so gay ? 

She is honour Ad over al ther she gooth; 

I sitte at hoom, I have no thrifty dooth. 
What dostow at my neighebores hous ? 

Is she so fair ? artow so amorous? ' *40 
What rowne ye with oure maytje ? Bene¬ 
dict* 1 
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sis. Dwnm&wt. The Dunmow flitch. Is still 
riven as a prize to a husband and wife who 
have never quarrelled. 

93*. am, chough or jackdaw, the r efer ence 
bring to a tale like the Manciple a. 

>35; From here to L 315 Ch a u c er takas his 
text from a fragment of Theophrastus, Dt Tfujh- 
Me, preserved in H 313, 314 of St. Jerome's 
treatise against Jovinian. 
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Sire, oldi lecchour, lat thy japis bet' What eyleth awich an old than for y 
' And if I have a gosaib or a friend, chide ? 

' Withouten gilt thou chidest as a fiend, ‘Thow aeyst we wyv 4 a wol core vice 

If that I walke or pleye unto his hous. hide 

Then comeat hoom as drunken as a mous Til we be fast, and thanne we wol hen 
And prechest on thy bench with yvel shewe,— 

preef: Wei may that be a proverbe of a shrewe 

Thou seist to me it is a greet meschief * Thou seist that oxen, asses, hors, an 

To wedde a poure womman for costage ; houndes, 

And if she be riche and of heigh parage, >50 They been assayed at diversi stoundes; 
Tfianpe selstow it is a tormentrie Basyns, lavoures, er that men hem bye, 

To suffice hire pride and hire malencolie ; Spoones and stooles, and al swich hons 
And if that she be feire, thou verray bondrye, 

knave, And so been pottes, clothes, and array; 

Thou seyst that every holour wol hire But folk of wyves maken noon assay q 
have; Til they be wedded,«—olde dotard shrewe 

She may no while in chastitee abyde Thanne, selstow, we wol oure vices shewe 

. That is assailled upon eche syde. ‘ Thou seist also that it displeseth me 

* Thou seyst som folk desire us for But if that thou wolt prey si my beautee 

rich esse, And but thou poure alwey upon my bn 

Somme for oure shape, somrae for oure And clepe me “fairi dame” in evei 
faimesse, place; 

And som for she kan either synge or And but thou make a feeste on thilke da 
daunce, That I was bom, and make me frea 

And som for gentillesse, and daliaunce, and gay; 

Som for hir handes, and hir armes And but thow do to my norice honour, 
smale,— 361 And to my chamberere withinne a 

Thus goth al to the devel by thy tale I hour, j 

Thou seyst men may nat kepe a castel wal, And to my fadres folk and his allyes,— 
It may so longe assailled been over al. Thus seistow, olde bareUiil of lyes ! 

* And if that she be foul, thou seist < And yet of oure apprentice Janekyr 

that she For his crispe heer, shynynge as gold 1 

Coveiteth every man that she may se, * fyn, 

For as a spaynel she wol on hym lepe. And for he squiereth me bothe up si 
Til that she fynde som man hire to chepe; doun, 

Ne noon so grey a goos gooth in the lake, Yet hastow caught a fa Is suspecioun,— 
As, selstow, wol been withoute make; 370 I wol hym noght, thogh thou were de 
And seyst it is an hard thyng for to welde to-morwe I 

A thyng that no man woie, his thankes, ‘ But tel me this, why hydestow vH 
helde. sorwe 

Thus seistow, lorel, whan thow goost to The keyes of thy cbeste, awey fro me! 

beddc, It is my good, as wd as thyn, pardui 

And that no wys man nedeth for to wedde, What I wenestow make an ydiot of 01 
Ne no man that entendeth unto hevene. dame ? 

With wilde thonder dynt and fiiy levene Now, by that lord that callid is Se 
Moote thy welkid nekki be to-broke I Jame, 

‘Thow seyst that droppyng houses. Thou shalt nat bothi, tl^ogh thou w 
: - and eek smoke, wood, 

And chidyng wyvis, maken men to flee Be maister of my.body, and of 1 
Out of hir owene boiu, a 1 btiudUittt / 38a good; 

* • 158 
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Hat eon.thou shalt forgo, roaugree thyne 
eyen I 

gnutt nedeth thee of me to enquere. or 
spyen? 

I trowe thou voidest loke me in thy 
chiste; 

Thou sholdest seyi, “ Wyf, go wher thee 
liste; 

Tsak youre disport, I wol nat leve no 
talju; 

[ knowe yowfor a trewe wyf, dame Alys.” 
We love no man that taketh kepe, or 
charge, 3 s1 

Wher that we goon; we wol ben at our 
large. 

' Of alii men y-blessed moot he be. 

The wise astrologien, Daun Ftholome, 
That seith this proverb® in his Almageste, 
"Of alii men his wysdom is the hyeste 
That rekketh'never who hath the world 
in honde.” 

By this proverbi thou sbalt understonde, 
Have thou ynogh, what thar thee recche 
or care 

How myrily that othere folkis &re ? 330 
For perteyn, oldi dotard, by youre leve. 
Ye shul have queynti right ynogh at eve. 
He is to greet a nygard that wolde werne 
A man to lighte his candle at his lanteme. 
He shal have never the lassi light, pardee I 
Have thou ynogh, thee thar nat pleyni 
thee. 

'Thou.seyst also, that if we make us 
gay 

With dothyag, and with precious army. 
That it is peril of oure chastitee; 

And yet with sorwe thou most enforce 
thee, 340 

And seyc thise wordes in the Apostles 
name: 

“ In hahlt maad with chastitee and shame, 
Ye wommen shul apparaille yow,” quod 
he, 

“ And noght in tressed heer, and gay 
perree. 

As perils, ne with gold, ne clothes riche.” 
After thy text, ne after thy rubriche, 

I wol nat wirche as muchel as a gnat. 
'Thou seydest this, that I was lyk a cat; 
'or whoso woldi senge a cattis skyn. 


Thanne wolde the cat wel d wellen in his 
in; • 330 

And if the cattis skyn be slyk and gay, 
She wol nat dwelle in housi half a day; 
But forth she wole, er any day be dawed, 
To shewe hir skyn, and goon a-cater- 
wawed; 

This is to seye, if I be gay, sire shrewe, 

I wol renne out my borel for to shewe. 

‘ Sire, olde fool, what eyleth thee to 
spyen? 

Thogh thou preye Argus with his 

hundred eyen 

To be my wardecors, aS he kan best, 

In feith, he shal nat kepe me but me 
lest; 360 

Yet koude I make his berd, so moot I 

thee 1 

‘Thou seydest eek, that ther been 
thynges thre 

The whiche thynges troublen al this erthe, 
And that no wight ne may endure the 
ferthe. 

O leeve sire shrewe, Jhesu shortc thy lyf I 
Yet prechestow and seyst an hateful wyf 
Y-rekened is for oon of thise meschances. 
Been ther none othere of thy resemblances 
That ye may likne youre parables unto, 
But if a sely wyf be oon of tho ? 370 

‘ Thou likenest wommenes love to 
helle. 

To bareyne lond, ther water may nat 
dwelle; 

Thou liknest it also to wilde fyr, 

The moore it brenneth the moore it hath 
desir 

To consumen every thyng that brent wole 
be; 

Thou seyst, right as wormes shende a tree. 
Right so a wyf destroyeth hire housbond 
This knowe they that been to wyvis 
bonde.’ 

Lordynges, right thus as ye have 
understonde 

Baar I stifly myne olde housbondes on 
honde, 380 

That thus they seyden in hir dronkenesse; 
And al was fals, but that I took witneaae 

337. tyUtk, H»Ar UUk. 
pi. M*w ku btri, cheat him'. 
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On JanAkyn, and on my nece also. 

O Lord, the peyne I dide hem and the wo I 
Fo) giltAlees, by GoddAs sweetA pyne I 
For as an hors I koudA byte and whyne; 
I lcoudi pleyne, thogh I were in the gilt. 
Or ellAs often tyme hadde I been spilt. 

* Who so first cometh to the mille first 
grynt’; 

I pieynAd first, so was oure werre y-stynt; 
They were fill glad to excusen hem fill 
blyve 391 

Of thyng of which they never agilte hir 
lyve. 

Of wenches whlde I bc.cn hem on 
honde, 

Whan that for syk unnethAs myghte thay 
stonde; 

Yet tikled it his herte, for that he 
Wende that I hadde of hym so greet 
chiertee 1 

I swoor that al my walkynge out by 
nyghte 

Was for tespye wenches that he dighte. 
Under that colour hadde I many a myrthe. 
For al swich witte is yeven us in oure 
byrthe,— . 400 

Deceits, wepyng, spynnyng, God hath 
yive 

To wommen kyndely whil they may lyve; 
And thus of o thyng I avaunte me, 

Atte ende I hadde the bettre in ech de¬ 
gree.— 

By sleighte, or force, or by som maner 
thyng, 

As by continueel murmure or grucchyng. 
Namely abeddA hadden they meschaunce; 
Ther wolde 1 chide and do hem no 
t plesaunce; 

I wolde no lenger in the bed abyde. 

If that I felte Ms arm over my syde, 410 
Til he had maad his raunsoun unto me ; 
Tbanne wolde I suffre hym do his 
nycetee; 

And therfore every man this tale I telle,— 
Wynne who so may, for al is for to selle; 
With empty hand men may none haukes 
- lure. 

Forwynnyng wolde I al his lust endure 

1 H; Hang. 4 Who w that firti to 
t Artt grynt. 


And makA me a feynAd appetft, 

And yet in bacoun hadde I never delit; 
That madA me that ever I wolde hern 
chide; , 

For thogh the pope hadde Sbten hen 
biside w 

I wolde nat spare hem at hir owene bord, 
For, by my trouthe, I quitte hem word 
for word. » 

As helpe me verray God omnipotent, 
Though I right now sholde make my 
testament, 

I ne owe hem nat a word that it nys quit 
I broghte it so aboute by my wit 
That they moste yeve it .up as for the 
beste, 

Or ellAs hadde we never been in reste j 
For thogh he looked as a wood leoun, 
Yet sholde he foille of his concluskmn. 
Thanne wolde I seyA,* ' Goode lief, 
taak keepe,— 431 

How mekely looketh Wilkyn, oure 
sheep; 1 

Com neer, my spousA, lat me ha thy 
cheke; 

Ye sholde been al paclent and meke, 
And han a sweetA, spiced conscience, 
Sith ye so preche of JobAs padence. 
Sufireth alwey, syn ye so wel lam preche, 
And, but ye do, certein we shal yon 
teche 

That it is fair to have a wyf in pees. 
Oon of us two moste bowen, doptdlees, ■ 
And sith a man is moorA resonable 441 
Than womman is, ye mostA been suf&able. 
What eyleth yow to grucchA thus and 
grone? 

Is it for ye woldA have my queynte allone i 
Wy, taak it al 1 lo, have it every deel I 
Peter ! I shrewe yow, but ye love ii 
weel; 

For if I woldA selle my belA chose 
I koudA walke as ftessh as is a rose; 
But I wol lcepe it tar you re owene tooth, 
Ye be to blame, by God 11 sey yow sooth. 
Swiche manere word As haddA we or 
honde. 45 

Now wol I spelcen of my fourth! 
housbonde. 

My fburthA housbonde was a revelour; 


ifio 


PROLOGUE OF THE WIFE*OF BATE'S TALE 454-534 


ighis to to ieyn, he hadde a paramour; 
And I was yong and fill of ragerye, 
Sdboarne and strong and joly as a pye. 
Wei fcoude I dauncA to yn harpA smale, 
And syngt, y-wis, as any nyghtyagale. 
Whan I had dronke a draughte of sweetA 
wyn. 

Metelllus, the foulA cherl, the swyn I 46s 
That with f. staf birafte his wyf hire lyf, 
For she drank wyn; thogh I hadde been 
his wyf 

He sholdA nat han daunted me fro drynke I 
And after wyn on Venus moste I thynke. 
For al so siker as cold engendreth hayl, 

A likerous mouth moste han a likerous tayl. 
In wommen vinolent is no defence,— ■ 
This knowen lecchours by experience. 
But, Lord Crist 1 whan that it remem- 
breth me 

Upon myyowthe, and on my jolitee, 470 
It tildeth me aboute myn hertA roote t 
Unto this day it dooth myn herte boote 
That I have had my world, as in my tyme. 
But Age, alias I that al wole envenyme, 
Hath me biraft my beaqtee and my pith,— 
Lot go, fere wel, the devel go therwith 1 
The flour is goon, ther is namoore to telle, 
The bren, as I best kan, now moste I selle; 
But yet to be right mytie wol I fonde. 
Now wol I tellen of my fourthe bousbonde. 

I seye 1 hadde in hertA greet despit 481 
That he of any 00ther had delit; 

Bat he was quit, by God, and by Seint 
Joce 1 

I made hym of the same wode a croce. 
Nat of my body in no foul manere. 

But certeinly I madA folk swich cheere, 
That in his owene grece I made hym ftye 
For angre, and for verray jalousye. 

% God, in erthe I was his purgatorie, 
For which I hope his soulA beinglorie ! 490 
For God it woot, he sat fill ofte and song 
iWhan that his shoo fill bitterly hym wrong. 
(Ther was no wight save God and he that 
wiste 

In many wise how soorA I hym twiste. 

',,4*0. MtttWau. The story la from Valerius 
"•nmu, Bk. vL ch. 3. 

^483 . Scimt Jece % Saint Jodocna, a Bratqp 
•nut of** 7th ce n tury. 


He deyde whan I cam fto Jerusalem, 

And lith y-grave under the roodA faeem, 
Al is his tombA noght so curyus 
As was the sepulcre of hym Daryua, 
Which that Appelles wroghtA subtiUy j 
It nys but wasttoburye hym preciously. joe 
Lat hym fere wel, God yeve his soulAreste, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheate 1 
Now of my fifthA bousbonde wol I telle. 
God letc his soulA never come in hellp 1 
And yet was he to me the moostA shrewe; 
That feele I on my ribbes al by rewe, 
And ever shal, unto myn endyng day; 
But in oure bed tie was so firessh and gay; 
And therwithal so wel koude he me gl««, 
Whan that he woldA han my belA chose, 
That thogh he hadde me bet on every bon, 
He koudA Wynne agayn my love anon. . 
I trowe I loved hym bestA for that he 
Was of his love daungerous to me. 

We wommen han, if that I shal nat lye, 
In this matere a queynte fantasye ; 
Wayte ! what thyng we may nat lightly 
have 

Ther-after wol we crie al day and crave. 
Forbcde us thyng, and that desiren we; 
Preesse on us feste and thannA wol we fle. 
With daunger outA we al oure chaflare; set 
Greet prees at market maketh deerA ware, 
And to greet cheepe is holde at litel prys; 
This knoweth every womman that is wys. 
My fifthA housbonde, God his soulA 
blesse1 

Which that -I took for love, and no 
richesse. 

He somtyme was a clerk of Oxenford, 
And hadde left scole and wente at hom 
to bord * 

With my gossib, dwellynge in oure toun j 
God have hir soule, hir name was Alisoun. 
She knew my herte, and eek my privAtee, 
Bet than oure parisshe preest, as moot 
I thee. 

To hire biwreyAd I my conseil al. 

For hadde myn housbonde pissAd on a 
wal, 

498. Daryut. The tomb which Apelles wrought 
for Darius by Alexander's order is describee la 
the 6th book of the A UxamdrtU of Gualtier da 
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Dr doon a thyng that sholde ban coit his 

lyf. 

To hue, and to another worthy wyf, 

And to my nece, which that I lovdd cel, 
I wolde han toold his conseil every deel; 
And so I dide fill often, God it woot. 
That made his face fill often reed and hoot 
For verray shame, and blamed hymself, 
for he 541 

Had toold to me so greet a pryvetee. 

And so bifel that onds in a Lente, 

So often tymes I to my gossyb wente,— 
For ever yet I loved to be gay. 

And for to walke in March, Averill and 
May, 

Fro hous to hous to heere sondry talyp,— 
That Jankyn clerk, and my gossyb dame 
Alys 

And I myself into the feeldes wente. 

Myn housbonde was at London al that 
Lente; 550 

I hadde the bettre leyser for to pleye. 
And for to se, and eek for to be seye 
Of lusty folk. What wiste I wher my 
grace 

Was shapen for to be, or in what place ? 
Therfore I made my visitaciouns 
To vigilies and to processiouns, 

To prechyng eek, and to thise pilgrimages. 
To pleyes of myracles, and to manages, 
And wered upon my gaye scarlet gytes. 
Thise wormes, ne thise motthes, ne thise 
mytes, 560 

.Upon my peril frete hem never a deel. 
And wostow why? For they were used 
weeL 

:- How wol I tellen forth what happed me. 
Isseye that in the feeldds walked we. 

Till trewely We hadde swich daliance, 
This clerk and I, that of my purveiance 
J spak to hym, and seyde hym how that he, 
If I were wydwe, sholde wedde me; 

For certeinly,—,1 sey for no bobance,— 
Yet was I never withouten purveiance 
Of marlage, nof othere thynges eek. S71 
I holde a mouses herte nat worth a leek 
That hath but oon hole for to sterte to. 
And if that fiulli, thanne is al y-do. 

... I bar hym on honde he hadde enchanted 
me,— 


My damd taughti me that soutiltee,—. 
And eek I seyde, I mette of hym al nygh^ 
He wolde han slayn me as I lay up right, 
Aid al my bed was fill of verray blood; 
But yetpl hope that he shal domsgood, jg, 
For blood bitokeneth gold, as me wai 
taught; 

And al was fills, I dremed of it righ 
naught. 

But I folwed ay my dames loore. 

As wel of this as of othere thynges moort 
But now, are,—lat me se,—what I 
shal seyn? 

A ha I by God, I have my tale ageyn. 
Whan that my fourthe housbonde was 
on beere 

I weepte algate and madd sory cheere, 
As wyvds mooten, for it is usage, 

And with my coverchief covered mj 
visage; & 

But, for that I was purveyed of a make, 
I wepte but smal, and that I undertake! 
To chirche was myn housbonde bon 
a-morwe 

With neighebores, that for hym made 
sorwe. 

And Jankyn, oure clerk, was oon of the 
As help me God, whan that Isaugh hym£ 
After die beere, me thoughts he hadde 
paire 

Of legges and of feet so clene and iaire, 
That al myn herte I yaf unto his hoold 
He was, I trowe, a twenty wynter oold, 6 
And 1 was fourty, if I shal seye sooth; 
But yet 1 hadde alwey a coltes tooth. 
Gat-tothed I was, and that bicam me wei 
I hadde the prente of seinte Venus sec! 
As help me God, I was a lusty oon. 
And faire and riche, and yong, and • 
bigon, 

And trewely, as myne housbondes told e n 
I hadde the beste quonyam myghte be 
For certes, Z am al Venerien 
In feelynge, and myn herte is Marder 
Venus me yaf my lust, my likerousnes 
And Mats yaf me my sturdy hardynes 
Myn Ascendent was Taur and M 
tberinne; 

Allas, alias I that ever love was synne 


r folwed ay myn mclinacioun 
16a 
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fevertu of my constellacioun, 
ftit modi me I koud£ noght withdrawe 
yy chambre of Venus from a good felawe. 
fet have I Mart is mark upon my face, 
Vnd also fc another, privee, place, too 
For God so wys be my savadoun, 

[ ne loved never by no discredoun, 

But ever fblwedi myn appetit,— 

Al were he short, or long, orblak, or whit; 
[ took no kepe, so that he likid me, 

Bow poore he was, ne eek of what degree. 
What sholde I seye, but at the mdnthes 
ende 

Dus joly clerk, Jankyn, that was so hende. 
Hath wedded me with greet solempnytee, 
And to hym yaf 1 all the lond and fee. 
That ever was me yeven ther-bifoore; 631 
But afterward repented me fill soore. 

He noldi sufire nothyng of my list; 

By God, he smoot me ones, on the lyst. 
For that I rente out of his book a leef, 
That of the strook myn ere wez al deef. 
Sdboume I was as is a leonesse. 

And of my tonge a verray jangleresse; 
And walke I wolde, as I had doon bifom, 
''ram hous to hous, although be had it 
sworn; 640 

•or which he often tymes wolde preche, 
And me of olde Romayn geestes teche ; 
low he, Symplicius GaUus, lefte his wyf, 
tnd hire forsok for terme of al his lyf, 
foght but for open-heedid he hir say 
ktkynge out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romayn tolde he me by name, 
that, for his wyf was at a someres game 
iVithouten his wityng,he forsook hire eke; 
Vnd thanne wolde he upon his Bible seke 
fhat ilki proverbe of Ecclesiaste, 651 
inhere he comandeth, and forbedeth foste, 
Han shal nat suffre his wyf go route 
aboute. 

thanne wolde he seye right thus, with- 
outen doute: 

Whoso that buyldethhis hous al ofsalwes, 
‘ndprikitk hit blyntUhors over the fahues, 
suffreth kit wyf to go token holmes, 
worthy to boon hanged on the gahoet; 

*4z geeeteei These stories of Sulpicius Gallos 
■d Sempronius Sonbus am taken from Valerius 
■•auaosfBk. vi. c£T3). . 


But al for noght, I setti noght an hawe 
Of his proverbfa, nof his olde sawe; 660 
Ne I wolde nat of hym corrected be. 

I hate hym that my vices teUeth me, 

And so doo mo, God woot, of us than I. 
This made hym with me wood al outrely; 
I nolde noght forbere hym in no cas. 
Now wol I seye yow sooth, by Seint 
Thomas! 

Why that I rente out of his book a leef. 
For which he smoot me so that I was 
deef. 

He badde a book that gladly, nyght 
and day, 

For his desport he wolde rede alway. 670 
He cleped it ‘ Valerie ’ and ‘ Theofraste,’ 
At whiche book he lough alwey fill foste; 
And eek ther was som-tyme a clerk at 
Rome, 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 
That made a book agayn Jovinian, 

In whiche book eek ther was Tertulan, 
Crisippus, Trotula, and Helowys, 

That was abbess^ nat fer fro Farys; 

And eek the Parables of Salomon, 

Ovides Art, and bookes many on; 680 

And alle thise were'bounden in o volume ; 
And every nyght and day was Iris custume, 
Whan he hadde leyser and vacacioun 
From oother worldly occupacioun. 

To reden on this book of wikked wyves. 
He knew of hem mo legendes and lyves 
Than been of goode wyves in the Bible; 
For, trusteth wel, it is an impossible 
That any clerk wol speke good of wyves,— 
But if it be of hooly Seintes lyves,— 690 
Ne of noon oother womman never the mo. 
Who peynlede the leoun ? Tel me who. 
By God 1 if wommen hadde writen stories, 
As clerkes han withinne hire oratories. 
They wolde han writen of men rooore 
wikkednesse 

Than all the mark of Adam may redresse. 
The children of Mercuric and Venus 

67 z. Valerie, i.e. Walter Map's Egieiela 
VaurE ad Rufiaum de non dneenda oxen 
671. Theofraste. See note to 1 . 933. 

676. Tertulan, perhaps TertulUana treatise De 
Exhortations Caetitatie. 

6 jr7. Crisipgus^ Trotula, not identified yen 


1 any probability. 
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Been in hir wirkyng M contraries; 
Mercdrie loveth wysdam and science. 

And Venn* lovetl^ryot and dispence; 700 
And for hire diverse dispoaidoun 
Each folleth in otheres exaltadoun; 

And thus, God woot, Mercorie is desolat 
In Pisces, wher Venus is exaltat; 

And Venus folleth ther Mercuric is reysed ; 
Therefore no vomman of no clerk is 


For shrewednesse hym tbougfite the tali 
swete. 

Fy I speke namoore; it is a grisly thyng 
Of hire horrible lust and hir likyng I 
Of Clitermystra, for hire lecherye 
That falsly made hire housbonde for t 
dye; , 

He redde it with fill good devocioun. 
He tolde me eek for what occasions 7<t 


• preysed. 

The clerk whan he is oold, and may 
noght do 

Of Venus werkea worth his olde sho, 
Thanne sit he doun and writ in his dotage 
That wommen kan nat kepe hir mariage. 

But now to purpos why I tolde thee 711 
That I was beten for a book, partite. 
Upon a nyght Jankyn, that was oure sire, 
Redde on his book, as he sat by the fixe. 
Of Eva first, that for hir wikkednesse 
Was al mankynde broght to wreqched- 
nesse; 

Few which that Jesus Crist hymself was 
alayn. 

That boghte us with his herte blood agayn. 
Lo, heere ex pres of vomman may ye fynde, 
That womman was the los of al mankynde. 

Tho redde he me how Sampson loste 
his heres; 731 

Slepynge, his lemman kitte it with hir 
sheres; 

Thurgh which tresoun loste he bothe his 
eyen. 

Tho raffle he me, if that I shal nat lyen. 
Of Hercules and of his Dianyre, 

That caused hym to sette hymself afyre. 

No thyng forgat he the penaunce and wo 
That Socrates hadde with his wyves two ; 
How Xantippa caste pisse upon his heed. 
This sely man sat stille as he were deed; 
He wiped his heed, namoorg dorste he 
seyn 73 « 

But, ' Er that ^bonder stynte comth a 
reyn 1’ 

Of Phasifpha, that was the queene of 
Crete, 


70S. werih, ate., H is net wertk a echo. 
Tvi-e*. Omitted in Hi. 

7x7, p enance , from Pet* E> 

* 7 » AfotJda PedphaS. 
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Amphiorax at Thebes loste his lyf; 

Myn housbonde hadde a legende of hs 
wyf, 

Eriphilem, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively unto the Grekgs told' 
Wher that hir housbonde hidde hym is 
a place, 

For which he hadde at Thebes sory grace. 

Of Lyma tolde he me, and of Lucye; 
They bothe made hir housbondes for to 
dye,— 

That oon for lqve, that oother was for hate 
Lyma hir housbonde, upon an even late, 
Empoysoned hath, for that she was hi 
fo; 

Lucia likerous loved hire housbonde so. 
That, for he sholde alwey upon bin 
thynke. 

She yaf hym swich a man ere love-diynV 
That he was deed, er it were by th 
morwe ; 

And thus algates housbondgs han sorwe 
Thanne tolde he me how oon Latumyo 
Compleyned, unto his feiawe Anius, 
That in his gardyn growgd swich a tree, 
On which, he seyde, how that his wyw 
thre J< 

Hanged hemself for herte despitus. 

* O leevg brother,’ quod this Anius, 

‘ Yif me a plante of thilkg blissgd tree, 
And in my gardyn planfed it shal be 1 1 
Of latter date of wyvgs hath he red, 
That somme han slayn hir housbondes: 
hir bed, 

And lete hir lecchour dighte hire al tl 
nyght. 


743. Erifhilem, who betrmved Amphiaraua 
ain the nec k lace of Harm on uu 
C47. Lyma, an error for 1 Li via, ^rho poison 
>rasua; this instance and the next are tak 
com Map. 
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ftil that* file corps lay In the floor 


upright; 

nd sonune han dryven nay les in hir brayn 
nul that they slepte, and thus they han 
hem slayn. 770 

oame ban hem yeven poysoun in hire 
• diynke; 

[e spak moore harm than herte may 
bithynke; 

ad therwithal he knew of mo proverbes, 
ban in this world ther growen gras or 
herbes. 

Bet is,’ quod he, ' thyn habitacioun 
le with a leoun or a foul dragoun, 
him with a womman usynge for to 
chyde.’ 

Bet is,’ quod he, ‘ hye in the roof abyde, 
ban with an angry wyf doun in the hous. ’ 
bey been so wikked and contrarious, 780 
bey haten that hir housbondes loven ay. 
le seyde a womman cast hir shame away 
Vhan die cast of hir smok ; and Anther 
mo, 

l fair womman, but die be chaast also, 

1 lyk a gold ryng in a sowes nose. 

Vho wolde wene, or who wolde suppose, 
be wo that in myn herte was, and pyne ? 

And whan I saugh he wolde never fyne 
To reden on this cursed book al nyght, 

U sodeynly thre leves have I plyght 79a 
hit of his book, right as he radde, and eke 
. with my fest so took hym on the cheke, 
bat in oure fyr he fil bakward adoun ; 
tad he up stirte as dooth a wood leoun, 
tad with his fest he smoot me on the 
heed, 

bat in the floor I lay as I were deed ; 
hid whan he saugh how stille that I lay, 
Ue was agast and wolde han fled his way, 
fil atte taste ou#W my swogh I breyde. 

1 Ohastow slayn me, false theef?’ I seyde ; 
'And for my land thus hastow mordred 
me? 801 

I be deed; yet wol I kisse thee.’ 

And qeer he cam, and kneled foire 
adoun, 

hid seydi, * Deeri suster Alisoun I 
h help me God, I shal thee never smyte. 
[hat I have doon it is thyself to wyte; 
foryeve it me, and that I thee biseke ’; 


And yet, eft-soones, I hitte hym on the 
cheke, 

And seyde, 'Theef I t^fus muchel am I 
wreke. <09 

Now wol I dye, I may no lenger speke.’ 
But atte laste, with muchel care and wo. 
We fille acorded by us selven taro. 

He yaf me al the bridel in myn hond. 

To han the governance of hous and lond, 
And of his tonge, and of his hond also) 
And made hym brenne his book anon 
right tho; 

And whan that I hadde geten unto me 
By maistrie al the soveraynetee,— 

And that he seyde, ‘ Mynowene trewi wyf, 
Do as thee lust to terme of al tby lyf; Bao 
Keepe thyn honour, and keepe eek myn 
estaat,’— 

After that day we hadden never debaab 
God helpe me so, I was to hym as kynde 
As agy wyf from Denmark unto Ynde, 
And also trewe, and so was he to me. 

I prey to God, that sit in magestee, 

So blesse his sdule for his mercy deere. 
Now wol I seye my tale, if ye wol heere. 

Biholde the monies hitmens the Somtmmr 
and the Frets 

The Frere lough whan he hadde herd 
al this; 

* Now, dame,’ quod he, * so have I joye 

or blis, >30 

This is a long preamble of a tale.’ 

And whan the Somonour herde the Frere 
gale, 

‘In,’ quod the Somonour, ‘Goddis 
armes two 1 

A frere wol entremette him ever-mo. 

In, goode men, a flye, and eek a frere, 
Wol falle in every dysshe and mateere. 
What spekestow of “ preatnbulacioun ” ? 
What ? amble, or trotte, or pees, or go 
sit doun ! 

Thou lettest oure disport in this manere.’ 
'Ye, woltowso^sireSomonour?’quod 
the Frere; 84s 

* Now, by my feith t I dial, er that I go, 

836. and, Corp.* and eek, a donqr darks to 
help out tbs lino. 
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Telle of a somonoux swich a tale or two 
That alls the folk shal laughen in this 
place.’ # 

•Now ellds, Frere, I bishrewe thy face,’ 
Quod this Somonour, 'and I bishrewe me 
But if I telle tales, two or thre. 

Of fteres, er^I come to Sidyngbome, 
That I shal make thyn herti for to mome. 
For wel I woot thy patience is gon.’ 
COure Hooste cride, * Fees I and that 
anon ’; Bso 

And seydi, ‘ Lat the womman telle hire 
tale; 

Ye fere as folk that dronken hen of ale. 
Do, dame, telle forth youre tale, and 
that is best’ 

*A 1 redy, sire,’ quod she, 'right as 
yow lest; 

If I have licence of this worthy Frere.’ 

* Yis, dame,’ quod he, ‘ tel forth, and 
I wol heere. ’ 


WIFE OF BATH’S TALE 

In tholde dayes of the Kyng Arthour, 
Of which that Britons speken greet 
honour, 

All was this land fulfild of fai'rye. 859 
The elf queene with hir joly compaignye 
Dauncid fal ofte in many a grene mede. 
This was the olde opinion as I rede,— 

I speke of manye hundred yeres ago,— 
But now kan no man se none elves mo. 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 
Of lymytours, and othere hooly freres. 
That serchen every lond and every streem, 
As thikke as motes in the sonne beem,— 
Bldssynge halles, chambres, kichenes, 
boures, 

Citees, burghes, castels, hye toures, 870 
Thrdpes, bcmes, shipnes, dayeryes,— 
This maketh that ther been no fe'iryes; 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 
Ther walketh now the lymytour hymself, 

B47. Sidjmgbonu. Slttlngbourne. 

• Wifi ifBmtk’t TmU. No original of this tale 
b known. Tynrhitt compares it to the atonr of 
Floront in Gower's CmtfatU Ammnti r. Bk. L 
(67. jenotM, H aacMS. 


In undermeUs'and in morwenynges. 
And seyth his matyns and his hoolj 
thynges 

As he gooth in his lymytacioun. 
Wommen may go now sauflyuftend doun 
In every bussh or under every tree, 
Ther is noon oother incubus but he, -ss, 
And he ne wol doon hem non dishonour. 

And so bifel it that this kynge, Arthour, 
Hadde in bis hous a lusty bacheler 
That on a day cam ridynge fro ryver, 
And happed that, allone as she was born, 
He saugh a mayde walkynge hym biforn, 
Of whiche mayde, anon, maugree hir heed, 
By verray force birafte hire maydenhed; 
For which oppressioun was swich clamour, 
And swich pursute unto the kyng Arthour, 
That dampned was this knyght for to he 
deed * 891 

By cours of lawe, and sholde han lost ids 
heed,— 

Par&venture swich was the statut tho,— 
But that the queene and othere ladyes mo, 
So longe preyeden the kyng of grace, 
Til he his lyf hym graunted in the place, 
And yaf hym to the queene al at hir wille 
To chese wheither she wolde hym save 
or spille. 

The queene thanketh the kyng with al 
hir myght, B99 

And after this thus spak she to the knyght. 
Whan that she saugh hir tyme upon a day: 
* Thou standest yet,’ quod she, ‘ in swicl 
array, 

That of thy lyf yet hastow no suretee. 

I grante thee lyf, if thou kaHSt tellen m< 
What thyng is it that wommen moos 
desiren,— 

Be war, and keepe thy nekke-boon froi 
iren,— * 

And if thou kanst nat tellen it anon. 
Yet shal I yeve thee leve for to gon 
A twelf-month and a day, to seche an 
leere 

An anawere suffisant in this mateere; » 
And suretee wol I han, er that thou pao 
Thy body for to yelden in this place.’ 

s. 

S B. mow, am. EH4. 

t. km, the reading of Cemb. MS. one 
EH* tut, which ■ pointless. 
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, Wo was this knyght, and sorwefully he 
siketh; 

But what? he may nat do al as hym liketh, 
And at the laste he chees hym for to 
Wtende, 

And come agayn right at the yeres ende, 
With swich answeie as God wolde hym 
purveye. 

And taketh his leve, and wendeth forth 
his weye. 

He seketh every hous and every place 
Where as he hopeth for to fynde grace 990 
To lerne what thyng wommen loven 
moost; 

But he ne koude anyven in no coost 
Wher as he myghtd fynde in this mateere 
Two creatures fccotdynge in feere. 

Somme seyde wommen loven best 
richesse, 

Somme seyde hondur, somme seyde joly- 
nesse, 

Somme riche array, somme seyden lust 
abedde, 

And ofte tyme to be wydwe and wedde. 
Somme seydi that oure hertes been moost 
esed 929 

Whan that webeeny-flatered andy-plesed. 

He gooth fill ny the sothe, I wol nat 
lye,— 

A man shal Wynne us best with flaterye; 
And with attendance and with bisvnesse. 
Been we y-lymed, bothe moore and lesse. 

And somme seyen that we loven best 
For to be free, and do right as us lest, 
And that no man repreve us of oure vice, 
But seye that we be wise and no-thyng 
nyce; 

For trewily ther is noon of us alle, 

If any wight wol dawe us on the galle, 940 
That we nyl kike, for he seith us sooth. 
Assay, and he shal fynde it that so dooth, 
For, be we never so vicious with-inne, 
We wol been holden wise and dene of 
synne.. 

And sommd seyn that greet delit ban we 
For to been holden stable and eke secree. 
And in o purpos stedefasdy to dwelle, 
And nat tnwreyi thyng that men us telle; 
But that tale is nat worth a rake-stele. 
I'ardtt, we wommen konni no thyng hele; 


Witnesse on Myda,—wol ye heere the 
tale ? 951 

Ovyde, amongds othere thyng es smale, 
Seyde Myda hadde under his longi heres, 
Growynge upon his heed, two asses eres, 
The whiche vice he hydde as he best 
myghte, 

Ful subtilly, from every mannes sighte, 
That save his wyf ther wiste of it namo. 
He loved hire moost, and trusted hire also; 
He preyde hire that to no creature 
She sholde tellen of his disfigure. 960 

She swoor him nay, for al this world 
to Wynne, 

She nolde do that vileynye or synne. 

To make hir housbonde ban so foul , a 
name. 

She nolde nat telle it for hir owene shame; 
But nathelees hir thoughte that she dyde. 
That she so longe sholde a conseil hyde; 
Hirthoughte it swal so soore aboute 'hir 
herte. 

That nedcly som word hire moste asterte; 
And sith she dorste telle it to no man, 
Doun to a mareys faste by she ran. 970 
Til she came there her herte was a-fyre, 
And as a bitore bombleth in the myre 
She leyde hir mouth unto the water doun : 
‘ Biwreye me nat, thou water, with thy 
soun,’ 

Quod she, ‘ to thee I telle it and namo,— 
Myn housbonde hath longe asses erys two. 
Now is myn herte all hool, now is it oute, 
I myghte no lenger kepe it, out of doute.’ 
Heere may ye se, thogh we a tyme abyde. 
Vet, out it moot, we kan no conseil hyde. 
The remenant of the tale if ye wol heere, 
Kedeth Ovyde, and ther ye may it leere. 
This knyght, of which my tale is 
specially, 

Whan that he saugh he myghte nat come 
therby, 

That is to seye, what wommen love moost, 
Withinne his brest fill sorweful was the' 
goost. 

But hoom he gooth, he myghti nat 
sojoume, 

The day was come that homwatd moste 
he toume, 

531. Uydm, Midas. 


167 



989-1061 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


qatoup d 


And in hi* wey it happdd hym to lyde 
In al this care, under a forest syde, 990 
Wher a* he saugh upon a daunce go 
Of ladyes foure and twenty, and yet mo; 
Tqward the whiche daunce he draw fol 
yeme. 

In hope that som wysdom sholde he leme; 
But certeinly, er he came folly thfere, 
Vanysshed was this daunce, he nyste 
where. 

Mo creature saugh he that bar lyf. 

Save on the grene he saugh sittynge a wyf; 
A fouler wight ther may no man devyse. 
Agayn the knyght this oldi wyf gan ryse, 
And seyde, ' Sire knyght, heer-forth ne 
Uth no wey ; ioox 

Tel me what that ye seken, by youre fey I 
Pariventure it ibay the bettre be ; 

Thise olde folk kan muchel thyng,’ quod 
she. 

■ My leevi mooder,’ quod this knyght, 

■certeyn 

I nambut deed but if that I kan seyn 
What thyng it is that wommen moost 
desire: 

Koude ye me wisse I wolde wel quite 
youre hire.’ 

■ Plight me thy trouthe, heere in myn 

, hand,’ quod she, 

* The nextd thyng that I requere thee ipio 
T hou shalt it do, if it lye in thy myght, 
And I wol telle it yow, er it be nyght.’ 
■Have heer my trouthe,’ quod the 
knyght, ’ I graunte t ’ 

Thanne quod she, *1 dar’me wel 
avaunte 

Thy lyf is sauf, for I wol stonde therby; 
Upon my lyf, the queene wol seye as I. 
Lat se, which is the proudeste of hem alle 
That wereth on a coverchief or a calle, 
“That dar seye “ nay ” of that I shal thee 
teche. • 1019 

fat us go forth withouten lenger speche.’ 
Tho rowned she a pistel in his ere, 

And bad hym to be glad and have no fere. 

Whan they be comen to the court, this 
1 knyght 

Seyde he had holde his day as he hadde 
high!* 

And redy was his answers, as he sayde. 


Ful many a noble wyf, and manyamayde, 
And many a wydwi, for that they had 
bran wise, 

The queene hirself sittynge as a justise, 
Assembled been, his answere foato heere j 
And afterward this knyght was bode 
uppere. 1030 

To every wight comanded was silence, 
And that the knyght sholde telle is 
audience 

What thyng that worldly wommen lovea 
best. 

This knyght ne stood nat stille as doth 
a best. 

But to his questioun anon answerde, 
With manly voys, that al the court it herds 
* My lige lady, generally,’ quod he, 

* Wommen desiren have sovereynetee, 

As wel over hir housbond, as hir love, 
And for to been in maistrie hym above 
This is youre mooste dear, thogh ye me 
kille. 1041 

Dooth as yow list, I am heer at youre 
wille.’ 

In al the court ne was ther wyf, ne 
mayde, 

Ne wydwe, that contraried that he sayde, 
But seyden he was worthy han his lyf; 
And with that word up stirte the olde wyf, 
Which that the knyght saugh sittynge on 
the grene 3 

■ Mercy 1 ’ quod she, ‘ my sovereyn lady 
queene 1 

Er that youre court departs, do me right; 
I taughte this answere unto the knyght, 
For which he plighte me bis trouthe there, 
The firste thyng I wolde hym requere, 
He wolde it do, if it lay in his ipyght 
Bifore the court thanne, preye I thee, sir 
knyght,’ 

Quod she, ‘ that thou me take unto thy 

For wel thou woost that I have kept thy lyf* 
If I sey fals, sey “ nay,” upon thy fiqy I ’ 
This knyght answerde, 'Allas, sb“ 
weylawey 1 

I woot right wel that swich was my Wheste 

For Goddea love, as chees a news 
requeste 1 10 f° 

Taak al my good, and lat my body go. 
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■Nay, fhanne,’ quod die, ‘ I ahrewe ns 
bothi two t v 

For thogfa that I be find, and oold, and 
poore, 

[ nolde, Ar al the metal, ne for oore ■ 
that under erthe is grave, or lith above, 
Bat if thy wyf I were, and eek thy love 1 ’ 
‘My “love”!’ quod he, ‘nay, my 
dampnadoon I 

Alias-) that any of my nadoun 
Sholde ever so foulA disparaged be 1 1 
Bat al for noght, the ende is this, that he 
CopstreynW was, he nedAs moste hire 
wedde, 1071 

And taketh Ids oldA wyf, and gooth to 
bedde.- 

Now wolden som men. seye, pari- 
venture, 

That for my necligence I do no cure 
To tellen yow the joye and al tharray, 
That at the feestA was that ilke day; 

To which thyng shortly answeren I shal; 
I seye, ther nas no joye ne feeste at al. 
Ther nas but hevynesse, and muche sorwe, 
For privily he wedded hire on a morwe. 
And al day after hidde hym as an owle, 
So wo was hym,* his wyf looked so foule. 
Greet was the wo the knyght hadde in 
his thoght. 

Whan he was with his wyf abedde y-broght. 
He walweth, and he turneth to and fro; 
His oldA wyf lay smylynge evermo, 

And seyde, ‘ O deere housbonde, 
bmedicitet t 

Faieth every knyght thus with his wyf, 
as ye? 

Is this the law of kyng ArthdrAs hous ? 

Is every knygbt of bis so dangerous ? 1090 
I am yonre owene love, and youre wyf; 

I am die which that savAd hath youre lyf. 
And certes, yet dide I yow never unright, 
Why fate ye thus with me, this firsti 
riyght? 

Ye ferenlyk a man had lost his wit; 

What is my gilt ? For Goddes love tel it. 
And it shal been amended, if I may.’ 
‘Amended I* quod this knyght, 'alias! 


And ther-to comen of so lough a lcynde, 
That litel wonder is thogh I 'walwe and 
wynde. 

So, wolde God 1 myn hertA woldA breste ! ’ 

‘ Is this,’ quod she, * the cause of youre 
unreste?’ ’ 

‘ Ye, certeinly,’ quod he, * no wonder is.’ 
‘Now, sire,’ quod die, 'I koude 
amende al this, 

If that me liste, er it were dayAs thre; 

So wel ye myghtA bere yow unto me. 

* But for ye speken of swich gendllesse 
As is descended out of old richessfe, tiso 
That therfore sholden ye be gentil men, 
Swich arrogance is nat worth an ben. ' 
Looke, who that is moost vertuous alway, 
Pxyvee and apert, and moost entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he kan, 

Taak hym for the grettest gentil man. 
Crist wole we clayme of hym oure gentH- 

lesse, 

Nat of oure eldres for hire old richesse 5 
For, thogh they yeve us al hir heritage,— 
For which we clayme to been of heigh 
parage,— *1*0 

Yet may they nat biquethA for no thyng, 
To noon of us, hir vertuous lyvyng, 

That made hem gentil men y-called be, 
And bad us folwen hem in swich degree. 

‘•Wel kan the wise poete of Florence, 
That hightA Dant, speken in this sen* 
tence,— 

Lo, in swich maner rym is Dantes tale,— 

• Ful selde up riseth by his brandies 

smale 

Frowesse of man, for God of his goodnesse 
Wole that of hym ’we clayme oure 
gentillesse; 1130 

For of oure eldres may we no-thyng 
clayme. 

But tempocel thyng that man may hurts 
and mayme.’ 

‘ Eek every wight woot this as wel as I, 
If gentillesse were planted naturedly, 
Upto a certeyn Iynage doun the lyne, . 
Pry vee nor apert, thanne wolde they 
• never fyne 

ini. Dant, PurpUtrU, viL um: ‘Rad* 
volte rinnae per li rami L’ nmaoa proutota, eta 
1:31. tldrtM may tut, H mmtutntwt. 


nay, nay 1 

It wed nat been amended never mo. 

Thou art so loothly, and so oold also, 1100 
ag 169 
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To doon of gen till ease the fuse office; 
they myghtA do no vileynye or vice. 

■ Teak fyr and ber it in the darkeste 
bona, **39 

Bitwix this and the mount of Kaukasous, 
And lat men shette the dores and go 
thenne, 

Vet wole the fyr as faire lye and brenne 
As twenty thousand men myghte it 
biholde; 

His office natureel ay wol it holde. 

Up peril of my lyf, til that it dye. 

* Heere may ye se wel how that 
genterye 

Is nat annexed to possesrioun, 

Sith folk ne doon hir operadoun 
Alwey, as dooth the fyr, lo, in his kynde ; 
For, God it woot, men may wel often fynde 
A lord As sone do shame and vileynye ; 
And he that wole ban pris of his gentrye. 
For he was boren of a gentil hous, 

And badde his eldres noble and vertuous, 
And nyl hymselven do no gentil dedis, 
Ne folwenhis gentil auncestr A that deed is. 
He nys nat gentil, be he due or erl; 

For vileyns synful dedes make a cherl; 
For gentillessA nys but renomee 
Of thyne auncAstres, for hire heigh 
bountee, * l6 ° 

Which is a strange thyng to thy persone. 
Thy gentillessA cometh fro God allone; 
Thanne comth oure verray gentillesse of 


grace. 

It was no thyng biquethe us, with oure 
place. * 

< Xhenketh how noble, as seith 
Valerius, 

Was thilke Tullius Hostillius, 

That out of poverte roos to heigh noblesse. 

Redeth Senek, and redeth eek Boece, 

Ther shul ye seen expressA, that no drede 
, is, * . **®9 

That he is gentil that dooth gentil dedis; 

And therfore, leeve housbonde, I thus 
conclude; 

A 1 were it that myne auncestres weren 
rude, 

1x59. nMMf, renown; cp. Boethius, Bk. iiL 

"S* Vmltrha, an Valerius Uaidmq|, Bk. 
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Yet may the hyA God, and so hope I, 1 
GrantA me grace to lyven vertuously; ' 

Thanne am I gentil, whan-that I bigynne 
To lyven vertuously and weyvA synne. 

* And ther as ye of poverte n* repreeve 
The hyA God, on whom that v» bileeve, 
In wilful poverte chees to lyve his lyf, 
And certes, every man, mayden, or wyf, 
May understonde that Jhesus, hevene 
kyng, **8i 

Ne wolde nat chese a vicious lyvyng. 
Glad poverte is an honeste thyng, certeynj 
This wole Senec and othere derkAs seyu 
Whoso that halt hym payd of his poverty 
I holde hym riche, al badde he nat r 
shette; 

He that coveiteth is a pbvere wight. 

For he wolde han that is nat in Ui 
myght; 

But he that noght-hath, ne coveiteth have, 
Is riche, although ye holde hym but a 
knave. * ! V> 

• Verray poverte, it syngeth proprAlyi 
Juvenal seith of poverte, myrily, 

“ The pourA man, whan he goth by the 
weye, 

Bifore the thevAs he may Synge and pleye." 
Poverte is hateful good, and as I gesse 
A fill greet btyngere-out of bisynesse, 

A greet amendere eek of sapience, 

To hym that taketh it in pacience. 
Poverte is this, although it seme alenge, 
Possesrioun that no wight wol chalenge. 
Poverte fill ofte, whan a man is lowe, 
Maketh his God, and eek hym self, b 
knowe. 

Poverte a spectacle is, as thynketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his verray freende 
see; 

And therfore, sire, syn that. I noght yo* 
greve, 

Of my poverte namoore ye me repreve. 

■ Now, sire, of eldA ye reprevA me; 
And certes, sire, thogh noon auctoritee 
Were in no book, ye gentils of honbur 


sc isaftSSaaii-««. .*«! 

in tHnmrgmue uuwer to the quanon Qu 
eat vaupertaa (Odlbila bonmn. auitana dsk 
^ ti.VftmSaWlogua of Adrian and Secundv 
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Seyn that men sholde an oold wight doon 
favdur, . , »taio 

And clepe hym fader, for force gen til- 
lease, 

And auetdrcs shal I fynden, as I gesse. 

«Nowjtther ye seye that I am foul and 
old, 

Than dredeyou noght to been a cokAwold; 
For filthe and eeldA, al so moot I thee 1 
Been grete wardeyns upon Chastitee : _ 

But nathAlees, syn I knowe youre delit, 

I shal fulfille youre worldly appedt. 

Chese now,’ quod she, * oon of thise 
,’JSL thyngAs tweye: 1219 

■Rfhan me foul and old til that I deye, 
'And be to yow a trewe, bumble wyf, 

And never yow displese in al my lyf; 

Qr ellAs ye wol han me yong and fair, 
And take youre A venture of the repair 
That shal be to youre hous by cause of me. 
Or in som oother place may wel be; 

Now chese yourselven, wheither that yow 
liketh.’ 

This knyght avyseth hym and sore 
siketh; 

But atte laste he seyde in this manere : 

' My lady and my love, and wyf so deere, 
I put me in youre wise governance; 1231 
Cheseth youre self which may be moost 
plesance, 

And moost honour to yow and me also; 

I do no fora the wheither of the two. 

For as yow liketh it suffiseth me.’ 

* Thanne have I gete of yow maistrie,’ 
quod she, 

'Syn I may chese, and governe as me 
lest?’ 

‘Ye, certes, wyf,’ quod he, ‘I holde 
it best’ 

‘ Kys me,’ quod she, ‘ we be no lenger 
wrothe, 

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow 
bothe,— 1240 

This is to seyn, ye, bothe fair and good. 

I prey to God that I moots sterven wood, 
But I to yow be al so good and trewe, 

As ever was wyf syn $at the world was 
newe; * 

And but I be to-moro as fair to seene 
As any lady, emperice, or queene, 


That is bitwise the est and eek the west; 
Dooth with my lyf and deth right as yow 
lest 

Cast up the curtyn,—looke, how that it is.' 
And whan the knyght saugh verraily 
al this, »sa 

That she so fair was, and so yong ther-to. 
For joye he hente hire in his armAs two, 
His hertA bathAd in a bath of blisse; 

A thousand tyme arewe he gan hire ki&se, 
And she obeyAd hym in every thyng 
That myghte doon hym plesance or likyng. 

And thus they lyve unto hir lyvAs ende 
In parfit joye; and Jhesu Crist us sende 
HousbondAsmeekA, yongA, fressh a-bedde, 
And gracA toverbyde hem that we wedde. 
And eek, I praye Jhesu to shorte hir lyves 
That nat wol be govAmed by hir wyves 5 
And olde and angry nygardes of dispence, 
God sende hem soonA verray pestilence 1 


The prologe of the Freres Tale • 

This worthy Lymytour, thisnobleFrere, 
He made alway a maner louryng chiere 
Upon the Somonour, but for honestee 
No vileyns word as yet to hym spak he; 
But attA laste he seyde unto the Wyf, 

' Dame,’ quod he, * God yeve yow right 
good lyf 1 isjo 

Ye han heer touched, al so moot I thee I 
In scolA-matere greet difftcultee. 

Ye han seyd muche thyng right wel, I 
seye;' 

But, dame, heere as we rydA by, the weye 
Us nedeth nat to speken but of game. 
And lete auctoritees, on GoddAs name. 
To prechyng, and to scolA of clergye. 
And if it lykA to this compaignye 
I wol yow of a somonour telle a game. 
Pardee, ye may wel knowe by the name 1280 
That of a somonour may no good be sayd. 
I praye that noon of you be yvele apayd,— 
A somonour is a rennere up and doun 
With mandAmentz for fomicadoun, 

And is y-bet at every town As ende.’ 

Oure Hoost tho spak, ‘A, sire, ye 
sholde be hende 

And* curteys, as a man of youre estaat, 
171 
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la compaigaye i we.wol haw no debait 1 
Telleth yom tale, and lat the Somonour 
be.’ 

‘ Nay,' quod the Somonour, * lat hym 
seye to me 1390 

What *0 hym list,—whan it comth to 
my lot. 

By God 1 I shal hym quiten every grot t 
I shal hym tellen which a greet honiur 
It is to be a flaterynge lymytour; 

And his office‘I shal hym telle y-wis. ’ 
Oure Hoost answerdi, 'Pees I namoore 
of this t' 

And after this he seyde unto the Frere, 
'Tel forth youre tale, my leevi maister 
dee re.’ 


FRIAR'S TALE 

Heen bigynnHk The Freres Tale 


They weren in the erchdd elates book • 
And thanne. hadde he, thmgh his juris 
diccjpun. 

Power to doon on hem canecdoun. ,3, 
He hadde a somonour redy to*his hood; 
A slyer boye was noon in Engalond; 
For subtilly he hadde his espiaille 
That taughti hym whir hym myghte 
availle. 

He koude spare of leccfaoura oon or two, 
To techen hym to fbnre and twenty mo; 
For thogh this somonour wood was a 
an hare, 

To telle his harlotrye I wol nat spare,' 
For we been out of his correccioun. 
They ban of us no jurisdicdoun, 133 
Ne never shullen, terme of alle hir lyva 
' Peter! so been the wommen of th 
styves,’ 

Quod the Somonour, 'y-put out of nr 
cure I’ 


Whilom ther was dwellynge in my 
. contree 

An erchddekene, a man of heigh degree, 
That boldely dide execucioun 1301 

In punysshynge of fomicacioun, 

Of wicchicraft, and eek of bawderye. 

Of diflam adoun and avowtrye. 

Of chirchi-reves, and of testaments. 

Of eontractes, and of lakke of sacraments, 
And eek of many another manere cryme. 
Which nedeth nat rehereen for this tyme; 
Of usure, and of symonye also. 1309 
But certis, lecchours dide he grettest wo ; 
They aholdi syngen if that they were hent; 
And smaii tytheres weren foule y-shent; 
If any penone wolde upon hem pleyne 
Tiler myghte asterte hym no pecunyal 
peyne. 


• Pees 1 with myschance and wit 
mysiventure I ’ 

Thus seyde our Hoost, 'and lat hyi 
telle his tale. 

Now telleth forth, thogh that t! 
Somonour gale $ 

Ne spareth nat, myn owene maister deem 
This falsi theef, this somonour, quc 
the Frere, 

Hadde alwey bawd is redy to his hond, 

As any hauk to lure in Engelond, 13 

That tolde hym al the secree that th< 
knewe. 

For hire acqueyntance was nat come 
newe; 

They weren his approwours privily. 

He took hymself a greet profit therby i 

His maister knew nat alwey what he wi 


For smali tithis, and for smal oftrynge. 
He made the peple pitously to synge, 

For er the bisshope caughte hem with 
^ his hook, 

isqs, 1093. Between these lines E® wrongly 
Insert 1307,1308. 

The Trent TaU. Two Latin stories, one of > 
wicked seneschal, the other of a lawyer, nuking 
the same points SB this, were printed by Thomas 
Sfright, and have been reprtntod In Fast I. of, 
the Chancer Society's Orietmab tmd Analogue!. 
We stay be sore tut the vetting of this story is 
, etufaely Changer's own. 


Withouten mandement, a lewid man 
He koude somne, onpeyneofGristiscu 
And they were glade to filli wel his pu 
And make hym gre^i feestis atte nale 
And rightas Judas haddi purses smale, 1 
And was a theef, right swich a theef was! 
His maister hadde but half his duitee. 
He was, if I shaltjwven hym his landc 
A theef, and eek a somnour, and a bau> 
He hadde eek wenches at bis retenue 
1313. eaUilff, H/rferfa 
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[bat whefther that, sir Robert, or sir 
Huwe, 

X Jakke, or Rauf, or whoso, that it were 
[hat lay by hem, they tolde it in his ere. 
Thus was the wenche and he of oon 
assent, >359 

tad he wolde fecche a feyned mbndement, 
tad somne hem to the chapitre bothe 
two, 

tad pile the man, and lete the wenche go. 
Thanne wolde he seye, ■ Freend, I 
dial for thy sake 

Do striken thee ont of oure lettres blake, 
the* thar namoore as in this cas travaille,' 
I am thy freend, ther I thee may avaiile.’ 

Certeyn he knew of briberies mo 
Than possible is to telle in yeres two; 

For in this world nys dogge for the bowe 
That lean an hart deer from an hool y- 
knowe 1370 

Bet than this somnour knew a sly lecehour. 
Dr an avowtier, or a paramour; 

And, for that was the fruyt of al his rente, 
Therfore on it he sette al his entente. 

And so bifel that ones on a day 
This somnonr, ever waityng on his pray. 
Rod forth to somnean old wydwe.aribibe, 
Feynynge a cause, for he wolde hiybe,— 
And happed that he saugh bifore hym ryde 
A gay yeman, jinder a forest syde. 1380 
A bowe he bar, and arwes brighte and 
Irene; 

He hadde upon a courtipy of grene. 

An hat upon his heed with frenges blake. 
* Sire, 1 quod this somnour, * hayl I and 
wel a take I ’ 

'WelcomeI’ quod he, ‘and every 
good felawe. 

Wher rydestow, under this ,grene-wode 
shade,’ 

SeydA this yeman } * wiltow for to day ? ’ 
This somnour hym answerde and 
1 seydi, ‘Nay, 

Heere fasti by,* quod he,' is myn entente 
To ryden, for to reysen up a rente 1390 
That longeth to my Jordes duftee.* 
‘Artow thannea baijly?’ ‘Ye,’quod 

>3$ XJfwtii****' no, * kBl,!ht 


He dorsti not, for verray filthe and shame, 
Seye that he was a somdhour, for the 
name. 

‘ Depardteux / ’ quod this yeman, 
‘ deere broother I 

Thou art a bully, and I am another. 

J am unknowen as in this contree; 

Of thyn acqueyntance I wolde prayi thee. 
And eek of bretherhede, if that yow leste; 
I havi gold and silver in my cheste; 1400 
If that thee happe to comin in oure shire 
Al dial be thyn, right as thou wolt desire.’ 
‘Grantmercy! ’ quod this somonour. 


‘ by my feith ! ’ f 

Everych in ootheres hand his troutheleith, 
For to be swome bretheren til they deye; 
In daliance they ryden forth hir weye. 

This somonour that was as fill of jangles 
As fill of venym been thise waiyangles, 
And ever enqueryng upon every thyng ; 

• Brother,’ quod he, ‘ where is now youre 
dwellyng, 141a 

Another day if that I sholde yow seche ? ’ 
This yeman hym answerde, in softi 
speche: 

‘Brother,’ quod he, ‘fer in the north 
contree. 

Where as I hope som tyme I shal thee see. 
Er we departe I shal thee so wel wisse 
That of mynhous ne shallow never mysse.’ 
‘ Now, brother,* quod this somonour, 
‘ I yow preye, 

Teche me, whil that we ryden by the 
weye,— 

Syn that ye been a baillif as am I,— 
Som subtiltee, and tel me feithfiilly 14as 
In myn office how I may moosti Wynne, 
And spareth nat for conscience ne synne. 
But as my brother tel me how do ye.’ 

‘ Now, by my trouthe, brother deere,’ 
seyde he, 

‘ As I stud tellen thee a feithfiil tale, 

My wages been fol streite and fill smale J 
My lord is hard to me and daungerous, 
And myn office is fol laboroua ; 

And therfore by ertorciona I lyve; 

For so the, I take all that men wolmeyeve, 
Algate by sleyghte, or by violence. 1431 


1393 - dtm, H* lit w. 

I*?. Urwtyt, H» amdpityAA- 
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Fro yeer to yeer I wynne al my dispence; 
I kan no bettrd telld, feithfully.’ 

'Now cert is,’ quod this somonour, 
'so fore I; 

I spore nat to taken, God it woot. 

But if it be to hevy or to hoot. 

What I may gete in conseil prively; , 

No maner conscience of that have I; 
Nere myn extorcioun I myghte nat lyven. 
Not of swiche japes wol I nat be shryven. 
Stomak, ne 'conscience, ne knowe I noon 
I shrewe thise shrifte-fodres everychoon I 
Wei be we met, by God and by Seint 
Jame I 

But, leeve brother, tel me thanne thy 
name,’ 

Qudd this somonour; 'in this meene 
while.’. 

This yeman gan a litel for to smyle. 

' Brother,’ quod he, ' wiltow that I 
thee telle? 

I am a feend; my dwellyng is in helle. 
And heere I ryde aboute my purchasyng, 
To wite wher men wol yeve me anylhyng. 
My purchas is theffect of al my rente. 1451 
Looke how thou rydest for the same 
entente. 

To wynne good, thou rekkest never how ; 
Right so fore I, for ryde I wolde right 
now 

Unto the worldes ende for a preye.’ 

* A1 ’ quod this somonour, ‘ bttudictie I 
what sey ye ? 

I wende ye were a yeman trewely. 

Ye ban a manncs shape as wel as I, 

Han ye a figure thanne determinat 
In belle, ther ye been in youre estat ? ’ 146a 
' Nay, cefcteinly,’ quod he, ' ther have 
we noon, 

But whan us liketh we kan take us oon. 
Or ellds make yow seme we been shape 
Somtymi lyk a man, or lyk an ape; 

Or lyk an angel kan I ryde or go. 

It js no wonder thyng thogh it be so; 

A lowsy jogelour kan deceyvi thee, 

And pardcc / yet kan I moo re craft than 
he.’ 

' Why,’ quod the somonour, ' ryde ye 
thanne or goon 

In-sondry shape, and nat alwey in oon?’ 


' For we,’ quod he, * wol *us swiche 
formes make i 4; , 

As moost able is oure prey 4 s for to take.' 
‘What maketh yow to han al thi, 
labour?’ • 


* Ful many a cause, leeve sire 
somonour,’ 

Seydi this feend; • but all 4 thyng hath 
tyme; 

The day is short, and it is passdd pryme, 
And yet ne wan I nothyng in this day; 
I wol entende to wynnyng if I may, 
And nat entende our witt 4 s to declare; 
For, brother myn, thy wit is al to bare 14S 
To understonde, althogh I tolde hem thee 
But for thou axest why labouren we,— 
Forsomtyme we been Godd 4 s instruments 
And meenes to doon his comanddmentz, 
Whan that hym list, upon his creatures, 
In divers art and in diverse figures. 
Withouten hym we have no myght 
certayn. 

If that hym list to stonden ther agayn. 
And somtyme, at oure prayere, han we lev 
Oonly the body and nat the soule grave 
Witnesse on Job, whom that we diden wo 
And somtyme han we myght of both 
two, 

This is to seyn, of soule and body eke; 
And somtyme be we suffered for to seke 
Upon a man and doon his soule unreste 
And nat his body, and al i3 for the best! 
Whan he withstandeth oure temptacioii: 
It is a cause of his savacioun,— 

Al be it that it was nat oure entente 
He sholde be sauf, but that we wolc 
hym hente,— ij 

And somtyme be we servant unto man, 
As to the erchebisshope, Seint Dunstan 
And to the Apostles servant eek was I. 
‘Yet tel me,’ quod the somonou 
' feithfiilly, 

Make ye yow newe bodies thus alway 
Of elements?’ The feend answerd 
‘Nay, 

Somtyme we feyne, and somtyme we ary 
With ded 4 bodyes, in fill sondry wyse, 
And speke as renably and foire and we 


>479. mrittcc, H tUw, 
14SO. art, H* act, acted 
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\s to the Phitonissa dide Samuel; 13x0 

\nd yet wol 10m men seye it was oat he. 

[ do no fora of youie dyvynytee, 

But o thyng wane I thee, I wol nat jape. 
Thou wok algatta wite how we been 
shape. 

Thou shalt herafterwArdes, my brother 
deere. 

Come there thee nedeth nat of me to leere, 
For thou shalt by thyn owene experience 
Konne in a chayer rede of this sentence 
Bet than Virgili while he was on lyve. 

Or Dant also ; now lat us ryde blyve, 15x0 
For I wole holdA compaignye with thee 
Til it be so that thou forsake me.’ , 

‘ Nay,’ quod this somonour, ‘ that sbal 
nat bityde I ■ 

I am a yeman knowen is fill wyde; 

My trouthe wol I holde as in this cas; 
For though thou were the devel, Sathanas, 
My trouthi wol I holde to my brother. 
As I am sworn, and ech of us til oother, 
For to be trewe brother in this cas; 

And bothe we goon abouten oure purchas. 
Task thou thy part, what that men wol 
thee yeve, _ 1531 

And I shal myn,—thus may we bothe 
lyve,— 

And if that any of us have moo re than 
oother, 


* Hayt, Brok 1 hayt, Scot I what spare ye 
for the stones I 

The feend,’ quod he, * yow fecchi, body 
- and bones. 

As ferforthiy as ever were ye foled I 

So muche wo as I l}ave with yo^y tholed I 

The devel have al, bothe hors and cart 
and hey 1’ 

This somonour seyde, ‘ Heere shal we 
have a pley’ j 

And neer the feend he drough, as noght 
ne were, 

Ful prively, and rowned in his ere, 1350 

‘ Herkne, my brother I herkne, by thy 
feith I 

Herestow nat how that the eartere seith? 

Ilent it anon, for he hath yeve it thee, 

Bothe hey and cart and eek his caples 
thre.’ 

‘Nay,’ quod the devel, ‘God woot, 
never a deel. 

It is nat his entente, trust thou me weel; 

Axe hym thyself, if thou nat troweat me, 

Or elles stynt a while, and thou shalt see.’ 

This eartere thakketh his hors upon 
the croupe, 

And they bigonne drawen and to-stoupe. 

‘ Heyt 1 now,’ quod he, ‘ ther Jhesu Crist 
yow blesse 1 1561 

And al his handwerk bothe moore and 


Lat hym be trewe and parte it with his lesse 1 

brother.’ That was wel twight, myn owene lyard 

‘ Igraunte,’ quod the devel, ‘ by my fey! ’ boy 1 

And with that word they ryden forth I pray God save thee I and Seinti Loy 1 
hir wey. Now is my cart out of the slow, pardti / * 

And right at the entryng of the townds ‘ Lo, brother,’ quod the feend, • what 
ende, tolde I thee? 

To which this somonour shoope hym for Heere may ye se, myn _ owene deeri 
to wende, brother, 

They saugh a cart that charged was with The carl spak oon thing, but he thoghte 
hey, another. 

Which that a eartere droof forth in his Lat us go forth abouten oure viage; 


wey. 1540 Heere Wynne I nothyng uponcariage.’ xgjo 

Deepe was the wey, for which the carte Whan that they epomen samwhat out 
Stood: ‘ of towne 


The eartere smoot and Clyde as he were 
wood, 

AUMoa Pythoness, As. the Witch of 
ijiB. As. ho shls to lecture on this thesis. 
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This somonour to his brother gen to 
rowne i 

•Brother,’ quod he, ‘heere woneth an 
, old rebekke < 

That badde almooet as lief to lese hire 

n^k«, 

As for to yeve a peny of hir good. 

I wole han twelf pens though that she be 
wood, 

Or I wol sompne hire unto oure office, 
And yet, God woot, of hire knowe I no 
vice; 

But, for thou kanst nat, as in this contree, 
Wynne thy cost, task heer ensample of 
me.’ 1580 

This somonour dappeth at the wydwes 
gate r 

•Com out,’quod he, * thou olde virytrate 1 
I trowe thou halt som here or preest with 
thee.’’ 

•Who dappeth?’ seyde this wyf, 
• baucUcitu I 

God save you, sire 1 what is youre sweete 
wille ? * • 

• I have,’ quod he, 1 of somonaunce a 

bille; 

Up peyne of cqrsyng looke that thou be 
To-mom bifore the erchedeknes knee, 
Tanswere to the court of certeyn thynges.’ 
‘Now, Lord,’quod she, ‘Crist Jhesu, 
kyngofkynges, 1590 

So wisly helpd me, as I ne may I 
I have been syk, and that fol many a day; 
I may nat go so fer,’ quod she, ‘ne ryde. 
But I be deed, so priketh it in my syde. 
May I nat axe a libel, sire somonour, 

And answere there by my procdratour 
Toswich thyng as men wole opposen me?’ 

* Yis,’ quod this somonour, ‘ pay anon 

—latse— 

Twelf pens to me and I wole thee acquite. 
I ahal no profit han therby but lite, 1600 
My maister hath the profit, and nat I. 
Com a£ and lat me lyden hastily; 

; Gif me twelf pens, I may no lenger tarye! ’ 
.‘Twelf peas 1 ’. quod she, 'now lady, 
i , - ' Seinti Marie I 
C So wisly help me ouf of care and synne, 
t]K — m nmunc t, E mmn et. 
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This Wydi world thogh that* I sholde 
Wynne, 

Ne have I nat twelf pens withinne myn 
hoold; 

Ye knowen wel that I am pourewnd oold. 
Kithe youre almesse on me, pourt wrecche.’ 
‘Nay, thanne,’ quod he, ‘the foule 
feend me fecche, it n 

If I thexcuse though thou shut be spilt!’ 

‘ Allas 1 ’ quod die, * God woot I have 
no gilt’ 

‘Pay me I’ quod he, * or by the sweete 
Seinte Anne, 

As I wol bere awey thy newe panne 
For dette which that thou owest meal 
old,— 

Whan that thou madest thyn housbonde 
cokewold 

I payde at hoom for thy correccioun.’ 

‘ Thou lixt 1 ’ quod she, ‘ by my sava- 
cioun 

Ne was I never er now, wydwe ne wyf, 
Somoned unto youre court in al my lyf 1 
Ne never I nas but of my body trewe. i6« 
Unto the devel, blak and rough of hewe, 
Yeve I thy body and my panne also 1 ’ 
And whan the devef herde hire curses 
so 

Upon hir knees, he seyde in this manere: 
1 Now, Mabely, myn owene moder deere, 
Is this youre wyl in emest that ye seyde?’ 
‘ The devel,’ quod she, ‘ so fecche hym 
er he deye,— 

And panne and al, but he wol hym 
repente I ’ 

1 Nay, olde stot I that is nat myn 
entente,’ i6jo 

Quod this somonour, ‘ for to repente me 
For anythyng that I have had of thee; 

I wolde I hadde thy smok and every 
clooth.’ 

‘Now, brother,’ quod the devil, ‘be 
nat wrooth: 

Thy body and this panne been myne by 
* right ;■ 

Thou shalt with me to helli yet to-nyght, 
Where thou shalt knowen of oure privitee 
Moore than a maister of dyvynytee.’ 

And with that word this fouli feend hym 
hente. . . i«39 

17 * 


r PR&LOGUB OF TBS SUMSfOtfBR'S TALK 1640-17081 


Body and tfpule he with the devel Wente 
Where h (hit somonours hanhir heritage; 
And God, that naUd after his ymage 
Mankyndi, save and gyde us alle and 
sosae, 

And leve thise somonours goodd men 
bicome I 

Lordynges, I koude han toold yow, 
quod this Frere, 

Hadde I bad leyser for this Somnour heere, 
After the text of Criste, Poul, and John, 
And of cure othere doctours many oon, 
Swiche peynds that youre herte myghte 
* agrysej 

A 1 be it so no tonge may devyse— 1650 
Thogh that I myghte a thousand wynter 
telle— 

The peynes of thilkc cursed hous of helle; 
But for to kepe us fro that cursed place 
Waketh and preyeth Jhesu for his grace. 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
Herketh this word, beth war, as in this 
cast 

' The leoun sit in his awayt alway 
To sle the innocent, if that he may.’ 
fMsposeth ay youre hertds to withstonde 
The feend, that yow wolde make thral 
and bonde; 1660 

He may nat temple yow over youre 
myght, 

For Crist' wol he youre champion and 
knyght; 

And prayeth that thise somonours hem 
repente 

Of hir mysdedes, er that the feend hem 
hente I 


Tho prologe of the Somonours Tale 


Syn ye han herd this fidsd Frere lye, 1670 
As suffereth me I may my tali telle.' 
‘This Frere hosteth that he knoweth 
■ helle, 

And God it wooti that it is litel wonder; 
Freres and feendds been but lyte.asonder; 
For, parties / ye han oftd tyme herd telle 
How that a herd ravysshed was to helle 
In spirit ones by a visioun; ■ 

And as an angel ladde hym up and doun. 
To shewen hym the peynds that ther 
were, 

In al the place saugh he nat a frere. rsao 
Of oother folk he saugh ynowe in wo. 
Unto this angel spak the frere tho: 
‘“Now, sire,” quod he, “han frerds 
swich a grace 

That noon of hem shal come to this place?” 
‘“Yis,” quod this angel, “many a 
millioun ”; 

And unto Sathanas be ladde hym doun, 
And now hath Sathanas, seith he, a tayl, 
Brodder than of a carryk is the sayl. 

“ Hold up thy thyl, thou Sathanas,”' 
quod he, 

“ Shewe forth thyn ers, and lat the herd 
se 1690 

Where is the nest of fiteres in this place ”; 
And er that half a furlong wey of space, 
Right so as bees out swarmen from an 
hyve, 

Out of the develes era ther gonnd dryve 
Twdnty thousand freres in a route, 

And thurgh-out helle swarmdden aboute, 
And comen agayn as foste as they may 
gon, 

And in his era they crepten everychon; 
He clapte his tayl agayn and lay fid 
stille. ' 

This frere, whan he hadde looked al his 


This Somonour in his styropes hyd 

Upon thisnere his bertd was so wood, 
That lyk an aspen leef he quook for ire. 

' Lordynges,’ quod he, * but o thyng I 
. desire,— 

1 yow bbeke that of youre curteisye, 

_i 663. H* main the hit more direct, reading 
■ftjjwi rgiiom y n t it r Um refentt, etc. 
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Upon the torment* of this sory place, 

His spirit God restordd of his pace 
Unto his body agayn, and he awook 2 
But nathdles, for fere yet he quook, 

■So was the develes era ay in his mynde ( 
That ishis heritage of verray kynde. 

God save yow slid, save this cursdd 
FrereI 

My prologe wol I ende In this manere.’ 
177 
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SUMMONER’S TALE 

Been bigysmeth The Somonour his Tale 

Lordynges, ther is in Yorkshire, as I 
gesse, * 

A mersshy contree called Holdemesse, >710 
In which ther wente a lymytour aboute 
To preche, and eek to begge, it is no 
doute. 

And so Wfel that on a day this here 
Hadde prechid at a chirche in his manere, 
And specially, aboven every thyng, 
Excited he die peple in his prechyng 
To trentals, and to yeve for Goddes sake, 
JWherwith men myghte hooly houses make, 
Ther as divini servyce is honoured, 

Nat ther as it is wasted and devoured, 

Ne ther it nedeth nat for to be yeve, 1731 
As to possessioners that mowen lyve, 
Thanked be God 1 in wele and habun- 
daunce. 

* Trentals, ’ seyde ■ he, ' deliveren fro 
penaunce 

Hir freendes soules, as wel olde as yonge ; 
Ye, whan that they beelf hastily y-songe, 
Nat for to holde a preest joly and gay; 
He syngeth nat but o masse in a day. 
Delivereth out,’ quod he, ‘anon, the 


A peyrfc of tables al of yvory, >74 , 
And a poyntel polysshed fetisly, 

And wroote the names alwey as he stood 
Of alle folk that yaf hym any good, 
Ascaunces that he wolde for hem prey. 

‘ Yif us a busshel wheti, malt or reye, 

A Goddes kechyl, or a trype of chese, 

Or elles what yow lyst, we may nat cheese; 
A Goddes halfpeny, or a masse peny, i 749 
Or yif us of youre brawn, if ye have eny; 
A dagoun of youre blanket, leeve dame, 
Oure suster deere,—lo heere I write youre 
name,— 

Bacoun, or beef, or swich thyng as ye 
fynde.’ 

(A sturdy harlot wente ay hem bihynde, 
That was fair hostes-man, and bar a sak, 
And what men yaf hem leyde it on his 
bak. 

And whan that he was out at dare anon, 
He planed awey the namis everichon 
That he bifom had writen in his tables. 
He served hem with nyfles and with fables. 
• Nay ! ther thou lixt, thou Somonour I ’ 
quod the Frere. 17*' 

‘ Pees 1 ’ quod oure Hoost, ' for Cristes 
mooder deere ; 

Tel forth thy tale and spore it nat at al.’ 
So thryve I, quod this Somonour, sc 
I sbal I 


soules I 

Fed hard it is, with flesshhook or with 
oules 1730 

To been y-dawed, or to brenne, or bake; 

Now spede yow hastily for Cristes sake.’ 

And whan this frere had seyd al his 
entente 

With gut cum pain, forth his wey he wente. 

Whan folk in chirche bad yeve him 
what hem lest. 

He went his wey, no lenger wolde he reste. 

With scrippe and tippddstaf,y-tukked hye. 

In every hous he gan to poure and prye, 

And beggeth mele, and chese, or elles 
com. 

His felawe hadde a stafe tippid with hom, 


.. „. . Tele. Tho central incident of 

this was, no doubt, common property ! but the 
aettfaw of the tale mart be Chaucer's, 
a?op.' KmbUrr, ee 9 H Eegeleed. 
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So longe he wente, hous by hous, til he 

Cam til an hous ther he was wont to be 

Refresshed moore than in an hundrec 
placis; 

■Syk lay the goode man whos that thi 
place is; 

Bedrede upon a couchi lowe he lay. 

'Deus hie I' quod he, ‘ O Thomas, 
fieend, good day l * 'IT 

Seyde this firere, curteisly and softe. 

‘Thomas,’ quod he, ‘God yelde y° w 
fill ofte 

Have I upon this bench &ren ful weel; 

Heere have I eten many a myrie meel ’; 

And fro the bench he droof awey thi 
cat, 

And leyde adoun his potente and his hat 

And eek his scrippe, and sette hym soft' 
adoun. 

His felawe was go walked into toun, 


Vfl 
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Forth WitlJ his knave into that hostelrye 
Where as he shoope hym thilke nyght to 
lye. 1780 

■ O deerA maister,’ quod this sikA man, 

• How had ye fere nth that March bigan ? 
I saugh yow noght this fourtenyght or 
moore.’ 

‘God woot,’ quod he, ‘laboured I 
have fill soore, 

And specially for thy savadoun 
Have I seyd many a precious orisoun; 
And for oure othere freendes, God hem 
blesse. 

I' have to day been' at youre chirche at 
messe. 

And seyd a sermoun after my symple wit, 
Nat al after the teat of hooly writ; 1790 

For it is hard to yow, as I suppose, 

And therfore wol I teche yow al the glose. 
Glosynge is a glorious thyng certeyn, 

For lettre sleeth, so as we clerkes seyn. 
There have I taught hem to be charitable, 
And spende hir good ther it is resonable; 
And there I saugh oure dame,—a, where 
is she?’ 

‘Yond, in the yerd, I trowe that 
she be,’ 

SeydA this man, * end die wol come anon.’ 
• Ey, maister, welcom be ye, by Seint 
John 1 ’ 1800 

SeydA this wyf; ‘how fare ye, hertely?’ 

The frere ariseth up fill curteisly 
And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 
And kiste hire sweete, and chirketh as a 
sparwe 

With his lyppAs: ‘Dame,’ quod he, 
* right weel, 

As he that is youre servant every deel. 
Thank Ad be God, that yow yaf soule and 

lyf, 

Yet saugh I nat this day so fair a wyf 
In al the cfiirchA, God so save me ! ’ 

'Ye, God amende defoutes, sire,’ quod 
die, 1810 

‘AlgatAs welcome be ye, by ray fey! ’ 

' Grsmut nurcy, dame, this have I 
founde alwey, 

But of .youre gretA goodnesse, by youre 


I wole with Thomas speke a litel throwe j 
Thise curatz been fill necligent and dowe 
To grope tendrAly a conscience. 

In shrift, in prechyng is my diligence. 
And studie in Petres wordes and in 
Poulcs. 1819 

I walke, and fisshA cristen mennAs soules. 
To yelden Jhesu Crist his proprA rente. 
To sprede his word is set al myn entente. ’ 

' Now, by youre leve, O deerA sire,’ 
quod she, 

‘ Chideth him weel, for, seintA Trinitee 1 
He is as angry as a pissAmyre, 

Though that he have-al that he kan desire. 
Though I him wrye a-nyght and make 
hym warm, 

And on hym leye my leg, outlier myn arm. 
He groneth lyk oure boor, lith in oure 
sty. 

Oother desport ryght noon of hym have I, 

I may nat plese hym in no maner cas. ’ 1831 
‘ O Thomas, je vous dy, Thomas! 
Thomas I 

This maketh the feend, tins moste ben 
amended; 

Ire is a thyng that hye God defended. 
And therof wol I speke a word or two.’ 

‘ Now, maister,’ quod the wyf, ‘ er that 

I go. 

What, wol ye dyne? I wol go theraboute.’ 
'Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘je vous sty 
sane doute , 

Have I nat of a capoun but the lyvere. 
And of youre softA breed nat but a 
shyvere, 184a 

And after that a rested piggAs heed,— 
But that I nolde no beest for me were 
deed,— 

Thanne hadde I with yow hoomly suffi- 
saunce. 

I am a man of litel sustenaunce. 

My spirit hath his fostryng in the Bible, 
The body is ay so redy and penyhle 
To wake, that my stomak is destroyed ; 

I prey yow, dame, ye be nat anoyed. 
Though I so freendly yow my conseil 
shewe. 

By God, I wolde nat telle it but a fewe I * 
‘Now, sire,’ quod she, ‘but o word er 
I go 1 sSgi 
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I woldA prey yow that ye nat yow greve, 
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dy child is deed withinne thise wykis two. With hyi God, that is oure tyvls Ieche, 
ioone after that ye wente out of this toun. ’ He fasted longe, and was in contemp. 

HU deeth saugh I by tevelacioun,’ launce. 

ieith thiz £rere,‘ at hoom in oure dortour, ‘Aaron, that' hadde the temple in 

i dar wel seyn that er that half an hour * governaunce, • 

\fter hu deeth, I saugh hym bom to blisse And eek the othere preestfis everichon, 
[it my avisionn, so God me wisse 1 Into the temple whan they sholdfi gon 

So dide our sezteyn and oure fermerer, To preye for the peple, and do aervyae, 
rhat han been trewe freres fifty yeer,— They nolden drynken in no maner wyse 
rhey may now, God be thanked of his No drynke which that myghte hem 
loone 1 1S61 dronke make; 1899 

Maken hir jtfbilee, and walke allone. But there, in abstinence preye and wake, 
And up I roos, and al oure covent eke, Lest that they deyden:—taalc heede what 
With many a teare triklyng on my cheke, I seye,— 

Withouten noyse, or claterynge of belles. But they be sobre that for the peple preye, 
Tt dtum was oure song and no thyng War that 1—I seye namoore,—for it 
elles; suffiseth. 

Save that to Crist I seyde an, orisoun, Oure Lord Jhesu, as hooly writ devyseth, 
Thankynge hym of his revelacioun; Yaf us ensample of fastynge and preyeres; 

For, sire and dame, trustethme right weel, Therfbre we mendynantz, we sely freres, 
Oure orisons been moore efiectueel, 1870 Been wedded to pov&te and continence, 
And moore we seas of Cristes secree To charite, humblesse, and abstinence, 
thynges, To persecudoun for rightwisnesse, 

Than burel folk, al though they weren To wepynge, misericord* and dennesse; 

kynges. And therfore may ye se that oure pre 

We lyre in poverte and in'abstinence, yeres,— 191 

And burell folk in richesse and despence I speke of us, we mendynantz, we freres,— 
Of mete and drynke, and in hir foul delit. Been to the hye God moore acceptable 
We han this worldes lust al in despit. Than youreswithyoure feestes at the table 
Lazar and Dives lyveden diversly Fro Paradys first, if I shal nat lye. 

And diverse gerdoun hadden they ther-hy. Was man out chaced for his glotonye, 
Who-so wol preye he moot faste and be And chaast was man in Parade certeyn 
dene, * But herkne, Thomas, what I shal th 

And fatte his soule and make his body seyn, 

lene. 1880 I ne have no text of it, as I suppose. 

We fore as seith thapostle; clooth and But I shal fynde it in a maner (lose, 191 
foode That specially oure sweeti Lord Jbmns 

Suffisen us, though they be nat fol goode; Spak this by freibs, whan he seydi thus 
. The clennesse and the fostynge of us freres ‘ “ Blessed be they that povere i 

Maketh that Crist acceptethoure preyeres. spirit been,”— 

‘ Lo, Mayses fourty dayes and fourty And so forth al the gospel may ye seen 
nyght Wher it be likker oure pofesidoun, 

Fasted, er that the height God of nlyghf Or hirs that swymmen m possessioun,- 
Spak with hym in the mount of Synay. Fy on hire pompe and on hire glotonye 
With empty wombe, fostynge many a And for hir lewednesse, I hem diflye 1 
, day, * Me thynketh they been lyk Jovinyai 

Keceyvfid he the lawi that was writen Fat as a whale, and walkynge as a swai 
With Goddfe' fynger; and Hye, wel ye Al vinolent as hotel in, the spence." >9 

In, mount Oreb, er he hadde. any apeche »f tSfc&al^** aatt ‘ 
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Hir preydre ia of fol greet reverence 
Whan they for souUs seye the Paahn of 
Davit,— 

Lo, “ buf” they »eye, armtum mutavit ,— 
Who folweth Cristea gospel, and his foore, 
Bat we that humble beat and chaast and 
feoore, 

Werkeria of Goddis word, not auditours ? 
Therfore, right as an hauk up at a sours 
tip springeth into their, right so prayeres 
Of charitable and chaste, bisy freres 1940 
Makes hir sours to Goddis eres two. 
Thomas, Thomas, somoote 1 ryde or go,— 
And by that lord that clepid is Seint Yve 1 
Nere thou ourg brother sholdestou nat 
thryVe I 

In our chapitri pAye we day and nyght 
To Crist that he thee sendi heele and 
myght 

Thy body for to weelden, hastily.’ 

I 1 God woot,’ quod he, * no thyng therof 
feele I I 

As help me Crist, as I, in fewe yeres, 
Han spent upon diverse manere freres 1950 
Ful many a pound, yet fere I never the bet. 
Certeyn my good I have almoost biset,— 
Farwel my gold, for it is al ago I ’ 

The frere answerde, * O Thomas, dos- 
tow so? 

What nedeth yow diversi freres seche ? 
What nedeth hym that hath a parfit leche 
To sechen othere lech is in the toun? 


Youre inconstance is youre confusioun. 
Holde ye thanne me, or elles oure covent, 
To praye for yow been insufficient ? i960 
Thomas, that japi nys nat worth a myte; 
Youre moladye is for we han to lyte. 

A1 yif that covent half a quarter otes ! 
Al yif that covent foure and twenty grotes! 
AI yif that frere a peny, and lat hym go I 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thyng be so! 
What is a ferthyng worth parted in twelve? 
Lo, ech thyng that is oned in it selve 
Is mood strong than whan it is to-scatered. 

Thomas, of me thou shalt nat been y- 


fiatered; 197° 

Thou weddest ham oure labour al for noght; 
The bjjk, God, that al this world hath 

1 ®oth that the workman worthy is his byre. 


Thomas, noght of youre tresor I desire,' 
As for my self, but that al.oure covent 
To preye for yow is ay so diligent, 

And for to buylden Cristis oWene chirche. 
Thomas, if ye wol lemen for to wirche 
Of buyldynge up of chirches, may ye fynde 
If it be good in Thomas lyf of bide. 198a 
Ye lye heere fill of anger and of ire, 

With which the devel set youre herte afyre, 
And chiden heere the sely innocent, 
Youre wyf, that is so meke and padentj 
And therfore, Thomas, trowe me if thee 
leste, 

Ne stryve nat with thy wyf, as for thy 
beste; 

■ And ber this word awey now, by thy frith, 
Touchynge this thyng, lo what the wisi 
srith, 

“ Withinne thynhous ne be thou no leoun s 
To thy subgitz do noon oppressfoun, 1990 
Ne make thyne acqueyntis fro the flee.” 
And, Thomas, yet eft-soones I chargi thee, 
Be war of yre that in thy bosom slepeth, 
War fro the serpent that so slily crepeth 
Under the gras and styngeth subtilly : 

Be war, my gone, and herkne piseiently, 
That twenty thousand men him lost hir 
lyves 

For stryvyng with hir lemmans and hir 
wyves. 

Now sith ye han so hooly, meke a wyf. 
What nedeth yow, Thomas, tomakenstryf? 
Ther nys, y-wys, no serpent so crufl hoi 
Whan man tret on his tayl, ne half so fel 
As womman is, whan she hath caught an 
ires 

Vengeance is thanne al that they desire. 
Ire is a synne, oon of the grete sevene, 
Abhomynable unto the God of hevene. 
And to hymself it is destruccioun. 

This every lewM viker, o t persoun, 

Kan seye, how ire engendrrih homydde. 
Ire is in sooth executour of pryde. son 
I koude of ire seye so muchfi sorwe ‘ 
My tale shold£ laste til tomorwe; 

And therfore preye I God, bo the day aid 
nyght, 

xo8o. TkomaM. St. ThomM wo fa wd to ten 
architect, bat the palace he balk for the Indian 
king waa in hearan. 
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An irons man God sende hym litel myght 
It is greet harme and certis greet pitee 
To sette an irons man in heigh degree. 

* Whilptn ther was an irous potestat, 

As seith Senek, that durynge his estaat 
Upon a day out ryden knyghtis two ; 
And as Fortune oroide that it were so 
That oon of hem cam hoom, that oother 

noght. soar 

Anon the knyght bifore the juge is broght. 
That seyde (hus: “ Thou hast thy felawe 
slayn, 

For which I deme thee to the deeth 
certayn”; 

And to another knyght comanded be, 
"Go lede hym to the deeth, I charge 
thee!” 

And happed as they went£ by the weye. 
Toward the place ther he sholde deye, 
The knyght cam which men wenden had 
be deed. 

Thanne thoughte they it was the beste 
reed, 9030 

To lede hem bothe to the juge agayn. 
They seiden, “ Lord, the knyght ne hath 

* nat slayn 

His felawe; heere he standeth hool alyve.” 
“ Ye shul be deed,” quod he, “ so moot I 
thryve 1 

That is to seyn, bothe oon, and two, and 
thre.” 

And to the firsts knyght right thus spak 
he: 

“ I dampnM thee, thou most algate be 
deed; 

And thou, also, most nedes lese thyn heed, 
For thou art causi why thy felawe deyth”; 
And to the thridde knyght right thus he 
Seith S 9040 

“ Thou hast nat doon that I comanded 
thee”; 

And thus he dide doon sleen hem alii 
thre. 

‘ Irons Cambises was eek dronkelewe 
And ay delited hym to been a shrewe; 
And so bifel a lord of his meynee, 

sox ft. Smek ,i This story is told by Seneca, Dt 
Ira, L 16. of Co. Piso (T.) 

0043. CamMut. This story Is also in Seneca, 
8L us it difien a little from one in Herodotus, 

Bkftcr.) 


That lovid yertuous moralitee, * 

Seyde on a day bitwene hem two right 
thus: 

‘ “ A lord is lost if he be vidus. 

And dronkenesse is eek a foul secord 
Of any man, and namely in a lord. 205a 
Ther is fel many an eye, and many an ere, 
Awaityng on a lord, and he noot where. 
For Goddes love drynk moore attemprely! 
Wyn maketh man to lesen wrecchedly 
His mynde and eek his lymes everichon.' 

‘ “ The revets shaltau se,” quod he anon, 
“ And preeve it by thyn owene experience. 
That wyn ne dooth to folk no swicl 
offence. , 

Ther is no wyn bireveth me my myght 
Of hand, ne foot, ne of myne eyen sight ” 
And for despit he drank ful muchel moore 
An hondred part, than he hadde dooi 
bifoore; 

And right anon, this irous, cursed wrecch 
Leet this knyghtes sone bifore hym feccht 
Comandynge hym he sholde bifore hyi 
stonde; 

And sodeynly he took his bowe in hondi 
And up the streng he pulled to his ere, 
And with an arwe he slow the child rigl 
there. 

" Now, wheither have I a siker hand 1 
noon ? ” 

Quod he ; “is al my myght and myni 
agon? x 

Hath wyn byreved me myne eyen sight I 
What sholde I telle thanswere of £ 
knyght ? 

His sone was slayn, ther is namoore 


seye. 

Beth war, therfore, with lordis how 
pleye. 

Syngeth Placebo ,—and I shal, if I kan 
But if it be unto a poure man. 

To a poure man men sholde his vices tel 
But nat to a lord, thogh he sholde 
to helle. 

* Lo, irons Cirus, thilke Percien, 
How he destroyed the ryver of Gysen, a 
For that an hors of his was dreynt th 
inne. 


0070. Chat? See Herodotta, Bk. L, tnd Sem 
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flian that he wont* Babiloigne to Wynne, 
let modi that the ryver was so smal 
liat wommen myghtA wade it over al. 

< Lo, what seyde he that so wel teche 

kan ; 

* Ne b* no felawe to an irons man, 

Ye with no wood man walke by the weye, 
Lest thee repente,”—ther is namoore to 
seye.’ 

1 Now, Thomas, leeve brother, let thyn 
ire, 

rhou shalt me fynde as just as is a squyre ; 
Hoold nat the develes knyf ay at thyn 
herte,— *>9; 

Thyn angre ddoth thee al to soore 
smerte,— 

But shewe to me III thy confessioun. 

< Nay,’ quod the sike man, ‘ by Semt 
Symoun! 

J have be shryven this day at my curat; 

I have hym toold hoolly al myn estat. 
Nedeth namoore to speken of it, seith he, 
But if me list, of myn humylitee.’ 

•Yif me thanne of thy gold, to make 
cure doystre,’ 

Quod he, ‘ for many a muscle and many 
an oystre, 8X00 

Whan othere men han ben fill wel at eyse, 
Hath been oure foode, our cloystre for 
to reyse; 

And yet, God ' woot, unnethe .the 
fondement 

Parfoum£d is, re of our pavement 
Nys nat a tyle yet withinne oure wones,— 
By God, we owen fourty pound for stones 1 
•Now help, Thomas! for hym that 
harwed helle, 

For ell£s moste we oure bookes selle ; 
And if ye lakke oure predicacioun . 2x09 
Thanne goth the world al to destruccioun. 
For whoso wolde us fro this world bireve, 
So God me save, Thomas, by youre leve, 
He wolde bireve out of this world the 
Bonne ; 

For who Wn teche, and werchen, as we 
konne? 

And that is nat of litel tyme, 1 quod he, 

1 But syn that Elie was, or Elise, 

Han frex^i been,—that fynde- I of record; 
i «t$ EH*, E Emmok. 


In charitee y-thanked be oure Lord 1 
Now, Thomas, helpe for seint* charitee ! * 
And doun anon he sette hym on hit 
knee* 0190 

This sik£ man wax wel ny wood for ire; 
He wolde that the frere had been on fire 
With his false dissymuladoun. 

< Swich thyng as is in my possesakmn,’ 
Quod he, ‘that may I yeven, and noon 
oother. 

Ye sey me thus, “that I, am youre 
brother”?’ 

‘Ye, certes,’ quod the frere, 'trusteth 
wed, 

I took oure dame oure lettze and oure 
seel* 1 

‘Now wel,’ quod he, ‘and somwhat 
shal I yeve *«9 

Unto youre hooly covent whil I lyve. 

And in thyn hand thou shalt it have anon, 
On this condidoun, and oother noon ; 
That thou departe it so, my leevi brother. 
That every frere have also muche as 
oother; 

This shaltou swere on thy professioun, 
Withouten fraud or cavilladoun.’ 

• I swere it,’ quod this frere, ' by my 
feith! ’ 

And therwithal his hand in his he lath,—- 
‘ Lo heer my feith, in me shal be no lak.’ 

‘ Now thanne, put in thyn hand doun 
by my bak,’ 

Seyde this man, • and grope wel bifcynde; 
Bynethe my buttok ther shaltow fynde 
A thyng that I have hyd in pryvetee.’ 

■ Al’ thoghte this frere, ‘ this shal go 
with me 1 ’ 

And doun his hand he launcheth to the 
clifte, 

In hope for to fynd4 there a yifte j 
And whan this sike man feltA this frere 
Aboute his tuwel grope there and heere, 
Amydde his hand he leet the frere a 
fort; 

Ther nys no capul drawynge in a cart up 
That myghte have lcte a fort of swich a 
soim. 

The frere up stirte, as dooth a wood 
leoun,— 

■133. Ittvt, H* dtm. ' 
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‘At &lsi cherl,’ quod he, ‘for Goddis 
bones I- 

This hastow for despit doon for the nones ; 
Thou shalt abye this fort, if that I may 1 ’ 

. His meynee, whiche that herden this 
affiay, 

Cam lepynge in, and chaced out the frere; 
And forth he gooth with a fill angry 
cheere. 

And fette his felawe, ther as lay his stoor. 
He loolcAd ps it were a wilde boor,— 

He grynti with his teeth, so was he 
wrooth; aifii 

A sturdy pans doon ,to the court he gooth, 
Wher ‘as ther woned a man of greet 
honour, 

To whom that he was alwey confessour; 
This worthy man was lord of that village. 
This fieri cam as he were in a rage, 
Where as this lord sat etyng at his bord ; 
Unnethis myghte the fieri speke a word, 
Til atti laste he seydi, ‘ God yow see I ’ 
This lord gan looke and seide, 

‘ Benedidtee 1 >170 

What, fieri John, what maner world is 
this? 

I se wel that som thyng ther is amys; 

Ye looken as the wode were fill of thevys; 
Sit doun anon, and tel me what youre 
grief is. 

And it shal been amended, if I may.-’ 

* I have,’ quod he, ‘ had a despit this 
. day, 

God yeldi yow 1 adoun in youre village. 
That in this world is noon so poure a page. 
That he nolde have abhomynadoun 2179 
Of tin* I have receyved in youre toun 5 
And yet ne greveth me no thyng so soore. 
As tint this oldi cherl, with lokkis hoore. 
Blasphemed hath oure hooly covent eke.’ 
‘ Now, maister,’ quod this lord, ‘ I yow 
biseke’— % 

. «No "maister,” are,’ quod he, ‘but 
servitour, 

Thogh I have had in scoli swich honour; 
God liketh nat that “ Raby ” men us calle, 
■Neither in market ne in youre targi halle.’ 
‘ No fins,’ quod he, ‘ but tel me al 
youre grief’ 

wtfa. mmltkattrm, E t u o arts mmur. 


‘Sire,’ quod this frere, ‘an odiou 
meschief 219 

This day bityd is to myn ordre and me; 
And so par anutfutHs in ech degree 
Of hooly chirchi; God amendffit soone 1 
‘Sire,’ quod the lord, ‘ye woot whs 
is to doone; 

Distempre yow noght, ye be my donfes 
sour 1 

Ye been the salt of the erthq and th 
savour; 

For Goddis love youre padence j 
holde; 

Tel me youre grief’; and he anon hyi 
tolde. 

As ye han herd biforn, ye woot w 
what. 

The lady of the hous al Btilli sat » 
Til she had herde what the fieri sayde 
‘ Ey 1 Goddes mooder,’ quod, die,- 
* blisfiil mayde I 

Is ther oght elles ? Telle me fdthfullj 
‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ how thynke ; 
hereby ? ’ 

‘ How that me thynkefh?’ quod shi 
■ so God me speed# 1 
I seye, a cherle hath doon a cherlis ded 
What sholde I seye? God tat hy 
never thee. 

His sike heed is fill of vanytee ; 

I holde hym in a manere frenesye.’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ by God I si 
nat lye, * 

But I on 00ther wise may be awreke, 

I dial disclaundre hym, over al ther 
speke,— 

This falsi btasphemour that chargid m 
To parti that wol nat departed be,— 
To every man yliche, with meschaunce 
The lord sat stille, as he were in 
traunce. 

And in his herte he rollid up and don 
* How hadde the cherl ymaginacioun, 
To shewi swich a probleme to the frei 
Never erst ,er now herd I of swi 
mateere; * 

I trowe the devel putte it in his nqmd' 
In ars-metriki shal ther no man fynde. 
Bifbm this day of swich a quertfoun. 
mi. wtm, KSnuys r . , 
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CertAs, it wu a shrewed condusioun, 

That every man sholde haveyliche his part. 
As of the soun or savour of a fart. 

0 vilA proudA cherl I I shrewe his face I 
Lo, sirAs,’ quod the lord, with hardA grace, 
< Who herd ever of swich a thyng er now ? 
“To every man ylikA,”—tel me how? 

It is an inpossible, it may nat be. 1131 
Ey, nycA cherl? God lete thee never thee 1 
The rumblynge of a fart, and every soun, 
Nis but of eir reverbcracioun, 

And ever it wasteth, litel and litel awey. 
Ther is no man kan demen, by my fey I 
If that it were departed equally. 

What, lo, my cherl, lo, yet how shrewAdly, 
Unto my confessour to day he spak ; 

I holde hym, certeyn, a demonyak. 9340 
Now ete youre mete, and lat the cherl go 
pleye. 

Lat hym go honge hymself a devel weye I ’ 

The worths of the lordes Squicr and his 
hervert for departynge of the fart on 
twelve 

Nowstood the lordAsSquier at the bord, 
That karf his mete, and herde, word by 
word. 

Of die tbyngAs whiche that I have sayd ; 
‘My lord,’ quod he, ‘be ye nat yvele 
apayd, 

I koude tellA for a gowne-clooth 
To yow, sir here, so ye be nat wrooth, 
How that this fart sholde evene y-deled be 
Among youre covent, if it lyked me.’ 9930 
' ‘ Tel,’ quod the lord, ‘ and thou shalt 
have anon 

A gowne-clooth, by God, and by Seint 
John 1 ’ 

‘ My lord,’ quod he, ‘ whan that the 
weder is fair, 

Withouten wynd, or perturbynge of air, 
j*t brynge a cart Awheel into this halle,— 
*[* lookA that it have his spokAs alle,— 
Twelve spokAs hath a cartwheel comunly; 
And bryng me thanne twelf frerep,— 
woot ye why? 


For (hritten is a covent, as I gesse; 

The cdnfesaour heere, for his worthynesse, 
Shal parfoume up the nombre of his 
co vent 9961 

Thanne shal they knelA doun, by oon 
assent. 

And to every spokes ende, in this manere, 
Ful sadly leye his nose shal a frere. 

Youre noble cdnfessour there, God hym 
save 1 

Shal holde his nose upright under the nave. 
Thanne shal this cherl, with bely stif 
and toght 

As any tabour, hyder been y-broght, 

And sette hym on the wheel right of this 
cart, 9969 

Upon the nave, and make hym lete a fart. 
And ye shul seen, up peril of my lyf, • 

By preevA which that is demonstratif, 
That equally the soun of it wol wende, 
And eke thestynk, unto the spokes ende,— 
Save that this worthy man, youre con¬ 
fessour. 

By cause he is a man of greet honour, 
Shal have the firste fruyt, as resoun is. 
The noble usage of frerfis yet is this, 

The worthy men of hem shul first be 
served, — 9979 

And certeinly, he hath it weel disserved, 
lie hath to day taught us so muchel good 
With prechyng in the pulpit ther he stood. 
That I may vouchesauf, I sey for me, 

He hadde the firstA smel of fartAs three. 
And so wolde al the covent hardily; 

He bereth hym so faire and hoolily.’ 

The lord, the lady, and alle men save 
the frere, , 

Seyden that Jankyn spak in this matere 
As wel as Buclude, or Protholomee : 
Touchynge this cherl, they seyden, sub- 
tiltee 9999 

And heigh wit made hym speken as he 
spak; 

He nys no fool, ne no demonyak g 
And Jankyn hath y-wonne a newe gowne. 
My tale is doon,—we been almoost at 
towne. 


B* raad who eehnUe mmhe a demonetra- 
*» 7 - 9 


9979. preeve tMeh, H verrmy proef- 
9989. jErothotemoe, Ptolemy. 

9994. at to w ne, Sudngboarue. 
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Hart folrnth The Prolog! of tho Clerhes 
Tale of Oxenford 

1 Slut Clerk of Oxenford,’ oure Hoste 
sayde, 

* Ye ryde as coy and stille as dooth a 

mayde. 

Were newe spoused, sittynge at the bord ; 
This day ne herd I of youre tonge a word. 

I trows ye studie aboute som sophyme; 
But Salomon seith “every thyng hath 
tyme.” 

For Goddes sake 1 ‘as beth of bettre cheere! 
It is no tyme for to studien heere ; 

Telle us som myrie tale, by youre fey I 
For what man that is entred in a pley, » 
He nedes moot unto the pley assente ; 
But precheth nat, as freres doon in Lente, 
To make us for oure olde synnes wepe, 
Ne that thy tale make us nat to slepe. 
Telle us som murie thyng of A ventures,— 
Youre termes, youre coldurs, and youre 
figures 

Keepe hem in stoor til so be ye endite 
Heigh style, as whan that men to kynges 
write; 

Speketh so pleyn at this tyme, I yow 
preye, 19 

That we may understonde what ye seye.’ 
This worthy clerk benignely answ^rde, 

* Hoste, 1 quod he, ‘ I am under youre yerde, 
Ye han of us, as now, the governance. 
And therefor wol I do yow obeisance 
As fer as resoun axeth hardily. 

I wol yow telle a tale which that I 
Lemed at Padw£ of a worthy clerk. 

As preved by his wordes and his werk; 
He is now deed and nayled in his cheste, 
I prey to God so yeve his soule reste 1 30 
* Fraunceys Petrak, the lauriat poete, 
Highti this clerk whos rethorike sweete 
Enlumyned al Ytaille of poetrie,— 


19. /, E* we. 

of. Lemed at Padwe: Petrarch was either 
at or near Padua horn Jan. to. Sept. 1373. and 
n.. ™~~r nay easily have visited him on his 
Gen oese mission of that year. 

■9. deed. Petrarch died in 137^ 


As Lynyan dide of philosophic, 

Or la we, or oother art particuler,— 
But deeth, that wol nat sufire us dwell 
heer. 

But as it were a twynhlyng of an eye, 
Hem bothe hath slayn, and alii shut 1 
dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taughte me this tale, as I bigan, 

I seye that first with heigh stile 
enditeth, 

Er he the body of his tale writeth, 

A prohemye, in the which discryveth 1 
Pemond, and of Saluces the contree; 
And speketh of Apennyn, the hillfs hy 
That been the boundes of West In 
bardye, 

And of Mount Vesulus in special, 
Where as the Poo out of a wellA smal 
Taketb his firste spryngyng and his sou 
That estward ay encresseth in his cours 
To Emeleward, to Ferrare and Venyse, 
The which a longe thyng were to devy 
And trewely, as to my juggdment, 

Me thynketh it a thyng impertinent, 
Save that he wole convoyen his mate© 
But this is his tale which that ye may heel 


CLERK OF OXFORD’S TAL 

Heere bigynneth The Tale of the Clerk 
Oxenford 


PART I 

Ther is, at the West syde of Ytaille 
Doun at the roote of Vesulus the cold' 

34. Lynyan. an Italian jurist, who died in x 

44. Pemond, Piedmont. 

44. Saluces, Salmon. 

47. Mount Verulus, Monte Viao. 

51. To Emeleward, i.f. towards the dis) 
traversed by the old Via Aemiliana. 

k6- this is, E® this. 

The Tale qf the-Clerk. This is for the. x 
part a close rendering of the La rin verno 
the Tale of Griselda, written by Petrarch s 
reading Boccaccio's story in the Decanter 
Chaucer's chief departures from Petrarch 
pointed out in the notes. 
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lusty pBiyne, habundant of vitaille, 
rj jere many a tour and toun thou mayst 
biholde 6 a I 

hat founded were in tyme of fadris olde, 
nd many another delitible sighte, 
jid Salutes this noble contree highte. 

L markys whilom lord was of that lond, 
us were his worthy eld res hym bifore, 
md obeisant and Tedy to his hond 
Vere alle his ligte, bo the lasse and moore. 
[hus in delit he lyveth, and hath doon 
yoore, 

Moved and drad, thurgh favour of 
Fortune, 69 

Bothe of his lordis and of his commune. 

therwith he was, to speke as of lynage. 
The gentilleste y-bom of Lumbardye; 

A. feire petsone, and strong, and yong 
of age. 

And fol of honour and of curteisye; 
Discreet ynogh his contree for to gye,— 
Save in somme thynges that he was to 
blame,— 

And "Walter was*this yonge lordes name. 


Or elles that the lord best wolde assente 
That he sholde telle hym what his peple 
mente, 

Or elles koude he showe wel swich 
mateere,— 90 

He to the markys seyde as ye shut heere: - 

‘ O noble markys, youre humanitee 
Asseureth us and yeveth us haidinesse 
As ofte as tyme is of necessitee 
That we to yow mowe telle oure hevy- 
nesse. 

Accepteth, lord, now for youre gentillesse, 
That we with pilous herte unto yow 
pleyne, 

And lat youre eres nat my voys desdeyne. 

A 1 have I noght to doone in this mateere 
Moore than another man hath ih this place. 
Yet for as muche as ye, my lord so deere, 
Han alwey shewed me favour and grace, 
I dar the bettre aske of yow a space 
Of audience, to shewen oure requeste. 
And ye, my lord, to doon right as yow 
leste j 


1 blame hjm thus, that he considered 
noght . 

In tymi comynge what hym myghte 
bityde; 79 

But in his lust present was al his thoght. 
As for to hauke and hunte on every syde, 
Wel ny alle othere cures leet he slyde; 
And eek he nolde, and that was worst of 
alle, 

Wedde no wyf, for noght that may bifalle. 

Oonly that point his pepli bar so soore 
That fiokmeele on a day they to hym 
wente. 

And oon of hem that wisest was of 
loore,— 

, 7 &- COnridtrtd, E 8 coHsidentk. We may quote 
the original of this stanza to show how close 
Chaucer, keep* to his text: ‘vir insignia, nisi 
good, pHtosenusoa sort© contentus, incuripsissimus 
futnrorom ant Itaque venatui aucupioque de- 
ditus sic illifc incnbuerat ut alia pene cuncta 
“gligeret; quodque in primU mgre populi fere- 
hant at) ipna quoque conjugii consuiu abnor- 
ttret 1 


For certes, lord, so wel us liketh yow 
And al youre werk, and ever haa doon, 
that we 

Ne koude nat us-self devysen how 
We myghte lyven in moore felicitee, 

Save o thyng, lord, if it youre willi be, no 
That for to been a wedded man yow leste; 
Thanne were youre peple in sovereyn 
hertes reste. 

Boweth youre nekke under that bUsful yok 
Of soveraynetee, noght of servyse,. 
Which that men clepeth spousaille or 
wedlok, 

And thenketh, lord, among youre thoghte* 

wyse. 

How that oure dayes passe m sondry wyse, 
For thogh we slepe, or wake, or rome, 
or ryde, 

Ay fleeth the tyme, it nyl no man abyde j 

113. Chaucer hem tnnsftn Petrarch’* epltheta 
1 Comimqoe non liberum modo aed impcrioeon 
legitimo mbiiciu ]ugo' is the Latin. 
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And 1 thogh youre grenA youthA floure as 
» yit, iao 

In crepeth age alwey, as stills as stoon. 
And Deeth manaceth every age and smyt 
In ech estaat, for ther escapeth noon; 
And al so certein as we knowe echoon 
That we shul deye, as uncerteyn we alle 
Been of that day whan deeth shal on- us 
&Ue. 

‘Accepteth thanne of us the trewe 
entente 

That never yet refoscden thyn heeste, 

And we wol, lord, if that ye wole assente, 
Chese yow a wyf in short tyme atte leeste, 
Bom of the gentilleste and of the meestc 
Of al this land, so that it oghte sente 
Honour to God and yow, as we kan 
deque. 

Delivere us out of al this bisy drede, 

And taak a wyf, for hye Goddes sake; 
For if it so bifelle, as God forbede 1 
That thurgh youre deeth youre lynA 
sholde slake. 

And that a straunge sdccessour sholde take 
Youre heritage, O, wo were us alyve 1 
Wherfore we pray you hastily to wyve. ’ 14a 

Hir meekA preyere, and hir pitous 
cheere, 

Jdade the markys herte ban pitee. 

•Ye wol,’ quod he, ‘myn owene peplA 
deere, 

To that I never erst thoughte strcyne me. 
AI me rejoysAd of my libertee, 

' That seelde tyme is founde in mariage ; 
Ther I was free, I moot been in servage; 

But nathelees, I se youre trewe entente. 
And trust upon youre wit, and have 
doon ay ; 

Wherfore, of my free wyl, I wole assente 
To weddi me as soone as ever I may. 151 
But ther as ye han profrAd me this day 
To chesA me a wyf, I yow release 
That clhoys, and prey yow of that profrA 
cease, 


Bonn tee comth al of God, nat of the streen 
Of which they been engendred and y-bore. 
I truste in Goddes bontee, and therfbxe 
My mariage, and myn estaat and reste, 
I hym bitake,—he may doon asfoym leste 

Lat me allone in chesynge of my wyf— 
That charge upon my bak I wol endure 
But I yow preye, and charge upon yourelyi 
That what wyf that I take, ye me assure 
To woratipehire, whil that hir lyfmay dure 
In word and werk, bothe heere.an 
everywheere, 

As she an emperourAs doghter weere ; 

And forthermoore, this shal ye swer 
that ye 

Agayn my choys diul neither grucche 1 
stryve; 1 

For sith I dial forgoon my libertee 
At youre requeste, as ever moot I thryv 
Ther as myn herte is set, ther w 61 I wyv 
And, but ye wole assente in this mane: 

I prey yow speketh namoore of this mater 

With hertely wyl they sworen a 
assenten 

To al this thyng, ther seydA no wight m 
Bisekynge hym of grace, er that tt 
wenten. 

That he wolde graunten hem a certein < 
Of his spousaille, as soone as ever he rru 
For yet alwey the peple somwhat drei 
Lest that this markys no wyf wolde wed 

He graunted hem a day, swich as h 
leste, 

On which he wolde be wedded sikerl 
And seyde he dide al this at hir reques 
And they, with humble ententi, buzor 
Knelynge upon hir knees fill reverent 
Hym thonken alle; and thus they 
an ende 

Of hire entente, end hoom agayn < 
wende. 

And heer-upon he to his ofiBceris 
Comaundeth for the fettA to purveye 
And to his privee knyghtAs and aquii 
174. Amdhtt y ate., not in Latir 


For, God it woot, that children oftA been 
Xlnlyk hir worthy eldrAs hem bifore; • 
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Swidsabai %4 y»f as hym lists on ham leye; 
And they to his comamihnent obeye, 
And ech of hem dooth al hie diligence 
To doon onto the feeste reverence. * 


* past 11 

Noght for firo iUlfci poleys honurable 
Ther as this markys shoope his manage, 
There stood a foroop, of siti delitable. 

In which that pou^i folk of that village 
Hadden hir beestes and hir herbergage, 
knd of hire labour tooke hir sustenance, 
After the erthi yaf hem habundance. »3 

Among thise pouri folk ther dwelte a man 
Which that was holden pourest of hem 
alle,— 

Bat hyi God som tyme senders kan 
His grace into a litel ones stalle; 
[anicuia, men of that throope hym calle; 
A, doghter hadde he fair ynogh to sighte, 
And Grisildis this yongi mayden highte. 

But for to speke of vertuous beautee 
Thanne was die oon the faireste under 
sonne, 

For pouriliche y-fostred up was she; 

No likerous lust was fourgh hire herte 
y-ronne, 

Wei ofter of the welie than of the tonne 
She drank, and for she wolde vertu plese 
She knew wel labour, but noon ydel ese. 

But thogh this mayde tendre were of age, 
Yet in foe brest of hire virginitee «g 
Ther was enclosed rype and sad corage, 
And in greet reverence and charitee 
Hir oldi, pouri foder fostred shee; 

A fewi sheepe, spynnynge, on feeld she 
kepte, 

She woldi noght been ydel til she slepte. 

And whan she horn ward cam foe woldi 
brynge 

Wortis^or ofoere herbis, tymes ofte, 

The whiche s$te shredde and seefo for hir 

tit me, Chancar's addition. 


And made hir bed fol horde and no foyng 
softe; * 

And ay she kepte hir lad res lyf on-lofte, 
With everich obeisaunce and diligence 
That child may doon to fadres reverence. 

Upon Grisilde, this pouri creature, 

Ful ofte sithe this markys sette his eye 
As he on huntyng rood pari venture; 

And, whan it fil that he myghte hire espye, 
He noght with wantowne lookyng of folye 
His eyen caste on hire, but in sad wyse 
Upon hir chiere he gan hym ofte avyse, 

Commendynge in his herte hir womman- 
faede, 039 

And eek hir virtu, passynge any wight 
Of so yong age, as wel in chiere as dede; 
For thogh the peple have no greet insight 
In vertu, he considered fol right 
Hir bountee, and disposed that he wolde 
Wedde hire oonly, if ever heweddi sholde. 

v 

The day of weddyng cam, but no wight kan 
Telle what womman that it sholde be; 

For which merveille wondred many a man. 
And seyden, whan they were in privitee, 
‘Wol nat oure lord yet leve his vanytee? 
Wol he nat wedde? alias I alios 1 the while I 
Why wole he thus hymself and us bigile ? * 

But nathelees this markys hath doon make, * 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 
Brooches and rynges, for Grisildis sake; 
And of hir clothyng took he foe mesure ^ 
B f a mayde lyke to hire of stature. 

And eek of ofoere ornementes alle 
That unto swich a weddyng sholdi felle. 

The time of undern of the sami day 
Approcheth, that this weddyng sholdi be, 
And al foe paleys put was in army, s6s 
Bo the hall and charabres, ech in his degree; 
Houses of office stuffed with plentee, 

Ther maystow seen of deyntiuous vitaille 
That may be founde as fer as last Ytaille. 
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This raiid markyy richdly arrayed, 

Lordds and ladyes in bis compaignye, 
The wbichd to the feestd weren y-prayed, 
And of his retenue the bachelrye, - 370 

With many a soun of sondry melodye. 
Unto the village of the which I tolde, 

In this array the rightd wey han holde. 

Grisilde of this, God woot, fill innocent, 
That for hire shapen was al this array. 
To fecchen water at a welle is went. 

And cometh hoom as soone as ever die 
may ; 

For wel she haddeherd seyd that thilki day 
The markys sholde wedde, and if she 
myghte 979 

She woldd feyn han seyn som of that sighte. 

She thoghte, *1 wole with othere maydens 
stonde, 

That been my felawes, in oure dore and se 
The marlcysesse, and therfore wol I fonde 
To doon at hoom as soone as it may be 
The labour which that longeth unto me; 
And thanne I may at leyser hire biholde 
If die this wey unto the castel holde.’ 

And as she wolde over hir thresshfold gon 
The markys cam, and gan hire for to calle; 
And she set doun hir water pot anon 990 
Biside the thresshfold in an oxes stalle, 
And doun upon hir knes she gan to falle. 
And with sad contenancd kneleth stille 
HI die had herd what was the lordes will. 

This thoghtful markys spak unto this mayde 
Ful sobrely, and seyde in this manere : 
'Where is youre fader, Grisildis?* he 
sayde; 

And she with reverence, in humble cheere, 
Answerdd, * Lord, he is al redy heere 1 ; 
And in die gooth withouten lenger lette. 
And to the markys she hir fader fette. 301 


He by the hand thanne took this olde man. 
And seyd6 thus, whamhe hymhadde asyde, 
■ Janicula, I neither may ne kan 
Lenger the plesance of myn herte hyde. 


967. ricMf, H* nrnlfy (royally). 

*Bt jpf. Too form of tha aollloqay ia Chaucer’s. 
990 m Chaacar'i addition. 


If that thou vonchiaaof, whatko bityde, 
Thy doghter wol I take, er that I wendc 
As for my wyf unto hir lyvds ende. 

Thou lovest me, I woot it wehcerteyn, 
And art my feithfol ligd man y-bore, j, 
And all that liketh me, I dir wel seyn. 
It liketh thee, and specially therfore, 
Tel me that poynt that I have seyd bifon 
If that thou wolt unto that purpos draw 
To takd me as for thysone-in-lawe. ’ 

This sodeyn cas this man Ustonyed « 
That reed he wax, abayst, and al quakyn 
He stood ; unnethds seyde he woidds mi 
But oonly thus: * Lord,’ quod he, ‘ m 
willyng 3 

Is as ye wole, ne ayeynes youre likyng 
I wol no thyng, ye be my lord sq deere 
Right as yow lust govemeth this mateerc 

‘ Yet wol I,’ quod this markys softel 
‘That in thy chambre, I, and tho 
and she. 

Have a collacioun, and wostow why?' 
For I wol axe if it hire wille he 
To be my wyf, and reule hire after me 
And al this shal be doon in thy foesenc 
I wol noght speke out of thyn audienci 

And in the chambre whd they we 
aboute ; 

Hir tretys, which as ye shal afte^heerc 
The peple cant unto the hous with-outi 
And wondred hem in bow, hones 
manere. 

And tentifly, she kepte hir .fader deere 
But outrdly Grisildis Wondrdmyghte, 
For never erst ne saugh she swich a sight 


No wonder is thogh that she were aston 
To seen so*greet a gest come in that plac 
She never was to swichd gestds woned 
For which she lookdd with fill pele be 
But, shortly forth this fold for to chace, . 
Thise am thewordds that the markys say 
To this benignd, veffoy, faithful mayde 


334- JtmimrtH ' 

340. Ots nw ^ scaws nrt o e s l addition. 
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‘ye tbai wel 


It iflretb toyourefeder and to me 
That I jb# Wed<^ ; and' eek it may so 

’ 5- 

As I suppose, 7 ® Wol that it so be; 

Bbt thise.demandAs axe I first,’ quod he, 
•That shh»{t Shal jpedoon in hastif wyse, 
Wd ye ano^d or, dies yow avyse ? 350 

I seye thia,-be < ye!*edy with good herte 
To al toy lust, and that I frely may 
As me heat thynketh do yow laughe or 
. smertor ■;* 

Apd’heverye to grucche it nyght neday? 
And eek whan I sey“ ye ” ne sey nat 
i “nay,” 

I Neither by word, ne frownyng contenance? 
Swerethis, and heere I swere oure alii- 


Wondrynge upon this word, quakynge 
' far drede, - 

She seydd,.’ Lord, undigne and unworthy 
Am 1 to thUte hondur that ye me beede; 
Bat as ye wole youreself, right so wot I, 361 
W heereT swpre that never willyngly 
In werk, ne .thqght, I nyl yow disobeye, 
For to be deed, though me were looth to 
deyei’ 

1 Thisisynogh, Grisildd myn,’ quod he, 
And fort|> he gooth with a fill sobre cheere 
Oat at the dOre, 'and after that cam she. 
And. to the peple he seyde in this manere: 
[This is my wyf,‘ quod he, • that standeth 
L hieere; 3f9 

Bonoumh Eire, and loveth hire, I preye, 
Waoeome loveth; ther isnamoore to seye.’ 

And-fijjt that nothyng of hir olde gere 
®e sholdijirynge into his hous, he bad 
•hat wo wto^ ^sholde dispoillen hire 

wife;.- gdse^adyes wertnat right glad 
T " f wher-inne she was 




bright of hewe, 
etothjdhanal newe. 
l^^mosdkMyfroa 


Hir heris han they kembd, that lay un- 
tressed ’ 

Ful rudely, and with hir fyngres smale 380 
A corone on hire heed they han y-dressed, 
And sette hire fill of nowches grete and 
smale. 

Of hire array what sholde I make a tale? 
Unnethe the peple hire knew for hire 
faimesse. 

Whan she translated was in swich richesse. 

This markys hath hire spousdd with a 
ryng, 

Broght for the-same cause, and thanne 
hire sette 

U pon an hors snow-whit and wel amblyng. 
And to his paleys, er he lenger lette. 
With joyful peple that hire ladde and 
mette, 390 

Convoyed hire, and thus the day they 
spende 

In revel til the sonne gun descende ; 

And, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

I seye that to this newe markysesse 
God hath swich favour sent hire of his 
grace, 

That it ne seined nat by liklynesse 
That she was bom and fed in rudenesse. 
As in a cote, or in an ox$ stalle, 

But norissed in an emperoures halle. 

To every wight she woxen is so deere 
And worshipful, that folk ther she was 
bore, 401 

And from hire birthe’knewe hire yeer by 
yeere, 

Unnethe trowed they, but doratehan swoie 
That to Janicle of which I spak bifore 
She doghter nere, for, as by conjecture, - 
Hem thoughte she was another creature ; 

For though that ever vertuous was she, 
She was encressed in swich excellence 
Of thewes goode, y-set in heigh boon tee, 
And so discreet and fair of eloquence, 410 
So benigne, and so digne of reverence. 
And koude so the peples herte embrace. 
That ech hire lovede that looked on hir face. 



GAOU 


ratf'i sfflft&tisvrxv tales 


Nogbt oonly of Saluces in the toun 
Publlcid was the bountee of hit name. 

Bat eek biaide in many a regioun, a 
If oon geide wel, another seyde the same. 
So spradde ofhiri heighe bountee tbe feme 
That men and wbmmen, as wel yonge as 
olde, 

1 Goon to Saluce upon hire to bihold, 4» 

Thus Walter lowely—nay, but totally— 
Wedded with fortunat honestetee. 

In Goddes pees lyveth fill esily 
At hoom, and outward grace ynogh had he; 
And for he saugh that unjfer lowe degree 
Was ofte vertu hid, the peple hym heelde 
A prudent man, and that is seyn fill seelde. 

Nat oonly this Grisildis thurgh hir wit 
Koude al the feet of wyfly homlynesse, 
But eek, whan that the cas required it, 430 
The commune profit koude she redresse ; 
Ther nas discord, rancour, ne hevynesse, 
In al that land, that she ne koude apese, 
And wisely brynge hem alle in reste 
and ese. 

Though that hire housbonde absent were 
anon, a 

If gentil men or othere of hire contree 
Were wroth e, shewolde bryngenhem a ton; 
So wise and rypi wordes hadde sbe. 

And jngg&nentx of so greet equitee. 

That she from hevene sent was, as men 
wende, 

Pepli to save and every wrong tamende. 

v Nat longe tyme after that this Grisild 
Was wedded, she a doghter hath y-bore, 

had hire levere have born a knave child. 

Glad was this markys and the folk ther- 
fbre, 

For though a maydi child coome al buore. 
She may unto a knavi child atteyne. 

By liklihede, syn she nys nat bareyne. 

part in 


Ther fil, as it bifeUeth tymes mo, 
When that *hi« child had soukid but a 
thro we, «' 4 S« 

4x5. M>, B htauitt. 


This markys in his herti longfcth so 
To tempte his wyf, hir sadnesse for 
knowe, 

That he ne mygbte out of his herti thn 
This merveillous desir his wyfetassaye 
Nedelees, God woot, he thoghte hire 
taffiaye. ' 

He hadde assayed hire ynogh biforc, 
And foond hire ever goode,— \ 
neded it 

Hire for to tempte, and alwey moore 
moore? 

Though som men preise it for a subtil 
But as for me, I seye that yvele it al 
To assaye a wyf whan that it is no r 
And putten hire in angwyssh and in di 

For which this markys wroghte in 
manere t 

He cam allone a nyght, ther as she 
With stieme face and with fill tn 
■ cheere, 

And seydg thus: ‘Grisilde,’ quoC 
•that day 

That I yow took out of youre poure 
And putte yow in estaat of 
noblesse,— 

Ye have nat that forgeten, as I gess 

I seye, Grisilde, this present dignitt 
In which that I have put yow, as 11 
Maketh yow nat forgetful for to be 
That I yow took in poure estaat fill 
For any wele ye moot youreselven ki 
Taak heede of every word that I yov 
Ther is no wight that hereth it b 
tweye. 

Ye woot youreself wel how that y 
heere 

Into this hous, it is nat longe ago. 
And though to me that ye be h 

deere, _ 

Unto my gentils ye be no thyng sc 

They seyn to hem it is greet shame 1 

]|or to be subgetz, and been in ser 


to thee, that bom art of a smal v 

460. Chaocsr i» twr° much man ewptu 
Petrarch. 
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Vnd namdysith thy doghter was y-bore 
phise wordds han they spoken, doutelees; 
Bat I desire, as I have doon bifbre, 
Tolyvemy lyf with hem in reste and pees; 

[ may nat in this caas be recchelees, 

I moot doon with thy doghter for the 
beste, 

Nat as I wolde, but as my peple leste; 490 

tod yet, God woot, this is fill looth to 
me; 

Jut nathtlees without^ youre wityng 
; wol nat doon, but this wol I,’ quod he, 
That ye to me assente, as in this thyng. 
shewe now youre paclence in youre 
werkyng, 

That ye me highte and swore in youre 
village. 

That day that maked was oure manage.’ 

Whan die had herd al this she noght 
ameved, 

Neither in word, or chiere, or coun- 
tenaunce, 

for as it semed she was nat agreved. 500 
She seyde, 'Lord, al lyth 'in youre 
plesaunce; 

My child and I, with hertely obeisaunce, 
Been youxes al, and ye mowe save or spiile 
ifoure owene thyng; werketh after youre 
wille. 

Ther may no-thyng, God so my soule 
save 1 

taken to yow that may displese me ; 

Ne I desire no-thyng for to have, 

Sc dredi for to leese, save oonly yec ; 
this wyl is in myn herte, and ay shal be. 
So length® of tyme, or deeth, may this 
defece, 510 

Se chaunge my corage to another place.’ 

Glad, was this markys of hire answeryng, 
h>t yet he feyndd as he were nat so; 
tjdrery was Us cheere and his lookyng, 
"than that he sholde out of the chambre 
. go. 

~one after, this, a forlong wey or two, 
he privtiyhath toold al his entent 
dnto a hum, ;*nd to his wyf hym sente. 
H r 


A maner sergeant was this privee man, 
The which that feithful ofte he founden 
hadde 5so 

In thighs grete, and eek swich folk wel 
kan ^ 

Doon execucioun in thyngds badde; 

The lord knew wel that he hym loved 
and dradde: 

And whan this sergeant wiste his lordis 
wille. 

Into the chambre he stalked hym fill stille. 

‘ Madame,’ he seyde, ‘ ye moote foryeve 
it me, > 

Though I do thyng to which I am 
constreyned; 

Ye been so wys, that fill wel knowe ye 
That lordes heestes mowe nat been 
y-feyned: 

They mpwe wel been biwailled and 
compleyned, sso 

But men moote nede unto hire lust obeye, 
And so wol I; ther is namoore to seye. 

This child I am comanded for to take,’— 
And spak namoore but out the child he 
hente 4 

Despitously, and gan a cheert make 
As though be wolde han slayn it er he 
wente. 

Grisildis moot al suffren and consent;; 
And as a lamb she sitteth meke mid 
stille. 

And leet this crueel sergeant doon his 
wille. . ■; 

Suspedous was the diflame of this malilj 
Suspect his face, suspect his word also, 54*r 
Suspect the tyme in which he this bigan | 
Allas, hir doghter that she lovid so, ' 

She wende he wolde han slawen it right 
. tho; 

But nath£lees she neither weepe ne sykedf 
Consentynge hire to that the markys lyked | 

* But atti laste to speken she bigan, •’ 
And mekely she to the sergeant preyde, 

946. Cnmtstp, H* Crs fas t s y. 
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So as lie was a worthy gentil man, 

That she moste kisse hire child er that it 
deyde. 550 

And in hir harm this litel child she'ley 
With M sad face, and gan the child to 
blisse, 

And lulled it, and after gan it kissej 

And thus she seyde in hire benigne voys, 
'Fareweel, my child, I shal thee never 
see 1 

But sith I thee have marked with the croys, 
Of thilke Fader, blessed moote he be. 
That for us deyde up on a-croys of tree. 
Thy soule, litel child, I hym bitake, 559 
For this nyght shaltow dyen for my sake.’ 

- I trowe that to a norice in this cas 
It had been hard this reuthe for to se ; 
Wei myghte a mooder thanne han cryd, 
alias I 

But natheless, so sad stidefast was she. 
That she endured al adversitee. 

And to the sergeant mekely she sayde, 

‘ Have heer agayn youre litel yonge 
maydej 
» 

Gooth now,’ quod she, ‘and dooth my 
lordes heeste; 

But o thyng wol I prey yow of youre grace, 
That, but my lord forbad yow, atte leeste 
Burieth this litel body in som place 571 
That beestes, ne no briddes, it to-racc ’; 
But he no word wol to that purpos seye, 
But took the child and wente upon his 
weye. 

£ __ 

This sergeant cam unto his lord ageyn. 
And of Grisildis wordes and hire cheere 
He tolde hym point for point, in short 
and pleyn, 

And hym presenteth with his doghter 
* deere. 

Som what this lord hath routhe in his 
manere. 

But nathilees his purpos heeld he atille, 580 

354-560. Chaucer’s addition, though Petrarch 
rnonflona the signing with the cross. , 

567. This pretty Dos is Cha n ce r s addi ti on. 


As lordis doon whan' they wbl han 
wille; 

And bad his sergeant that he pryvely 
Sholde this child fol softe wynde 1 
wrappe 

With alle circumstances, tendrely, 
And carie it in a cofre, or in a lappc; 
But, upon peyne his heed of for to swap 
That no man sholde knowe of his entei 
Ne whenne he cam, ne whider that 
wente ; 

But at Boloigne to his suster deere, 
That thilke tyme of Panik was counte 
He sholde it take, and shewe hire 
mateere, 

Bisekynge hire to doon hire bisyncsse 
This child to fostre in alle gentillesse 
And whos child that it was he bad hir h 
From every wight for oght that may bit] 

The sergeant gooth, and hath fu 
this thyng; 

But to this markys now retoume we, 
For now gooth he fol foste ymaginynf 
If by bis wyves cheere he myghte se, 
Or by hire word aperceyve, that she 
Were chaunged ; but he never hire kc 
fynde 

But ever in oon ylike sad and kynde, 

As glad, as humble, as bisy in servys 
And eek in love, as she was wont to 
Was she to hym in every maner wysc 
Ne of hir doghter noght a word spak 
Noon accident for noon adversitee 
Was seyn in hire, ne never hir dog 
name 

Ne nempned she, in emest nor in ga 


part xv 

In this estaat ther passed been foure 
Er she with child£ was; but, as God w< 

581. Chaucer'* comment. 

589. Boloigne, Bologna. 

590. Pmm&, E* Pooyk, Pools 1 'Com 
Panico ' in Petrarch* 

807^09. An unhappy translation^ of Petr 
‘ nunquam »lue es proposito slue inddenter E 
eiu* ex on mania andltum.' 
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A knavA dfild (he bar by this Walter, 
pal gracious ahd fair for to biholde; 

And whan that folk it to bis fader tolde, 
(1st oonly he, but al his contree, meiye 
Was for this child, and God they thanke 
and herye. 

Whan it was two yeer old, and fro the brest 
Departed of bis norice, on a day 
This snarkys caughte yet another lest 
To tempte bis wyf yet ofter, if he may. 6» 
0, nedelees was die tempted in assay 1 
lut wedded men ne knowe no mesure 
Than that they fjfode a pacient creature ! 

‘Wyf,’ quod this markys, ‘ye han 
herd er tins 

rfy peple sikly berth cure manage, 

Vnd namely sith my sone y-boren is, 

Tow is it worse than ever in al oure age. 
[he murmure sleeth myn herte and my 
corage; 

For to myne eres comth the voys so smerte 
rhat it wel ny destroyed hath myn herte. 

‘ Now sey they thus : “ Whan Walter 
is agon 631 

Thanne shal the blood of Janicle succede. 
And been oure lord, for oother have we 
noon” j 

Swiche wordesseithmy peple, out of drede, 
Wel onghtelofswich murmur taken heede, 
for certeinly I drede swich sentence, 
though they nat pleyn speke in myn 
I audience. 

I wolde lyve in pees, if that I myghte, 
Wherfore I am disposed outrely, 

As I his suster servAde by nyghte, 640 
Right so thenke I to serve hym pryvely. 
this waroe I yow, that ye nat sodeynly 
Out of youreself for no wosholdeoutreye— 
®eth pacient, and ther-of I yow preye.’ 

‘I have,’ quod she, ‘seyd thus, and 
ever shal, 

jwol no thyng, ne nyl no thyng, certayn, 
»ut as yow list; naught greveth me at al 

ft 

fin-tty Qiaucm’a comment 


Though that my doughter and my sone 
be slayn 

At youre comandement; this is to sayn, 

I have noght had no part of children 
tweyne, • 650 

But first siknegse and after wo and peyne. 

Ye been oure lord, dooth with youre 
owene thyng 

Right as yow list,—axeth no reed at me. 
For as I lefte at hoom al my dothyng 
Whan I first cam toyow, right so,’quodshe, 

‘ Lefte I my wyl, and al my libertee. 

And took youre clothyng; wherfore I 
' yow preye, 

Dooth youre plesaunce, I wol youre lust 
obeye. 

And certes, if I haddA prescience 
Youre wyl to knowe er ye youre lust me 
tolde, 660 

I wolde it doon withouten necligence 3 
But now I woot youre lust and what ye 
wolde, 

Al youreplesance fermeand stable I hoide; 
For wistc I that my deeth wolde doyowese, 
Right gladly wolde I dyen, yow to plese; 

Doth may noght make no comparisoun 
Unto youre love’; and whan thismarkyssay 
The Constance of his wyf, he caste adoun 
Ilis eyen two, and wondreth that she may 
In pacience sufire al this array; 670 

And forth he goth with drery contenance, 
But to his herte it was ful greet plesance. 

This ugly sergeant, in the samA wyse 
That he hire doghter caughte, right so he. 
Or worse, if men worse kan devyse, 

Hath hent hire sone that fill was of beautee. 
And ever in oon so pacient was she 
That she no chiere maade of he vy ne s se. 
But kiste hir sone, and after gan it blesse; 

Save this: she preyde hym, that, if be 
myghte. Mu 

Hir litel sone he wolde in ertbA grave, .\ 
His tendrA lymAs, delicaat to sighte, 

667. jww, Catp.**mr, s u pported tyhurdft 
'nee mors ipsa nntro fuerit par amorL’ 



THE CANTERBURY TALES 


OEOl 


Fn> fb welts and fro beestia fin to save j 
Bat she noon ans were of hymmyght* have; 
Ha wente his wey, as hym nothing ne 
roghte. 

But to Boloigne he tendrely it broghte. 

This markys wondred efer lenger the 
moo re 

Upon hir padence, and if that he 
Ne haddt soothly knowen ther-bifoore 
That parfitly hir children loved she, 690 
He wolde have wend that of som subtiltee,' 
And of malice, or for crueel corage. 

That she hadde suffred this with sad visage; 

But wel he knew, that nexthymself, certayn 
She loved hir children best in every wyse. 
But now of wommen wolde I axen fayn 
If thise assayts myghte nat suffise ? 

What koudd a sturdy housbonde moore 
devyse 

To preeve hire wyfhod and hir stedefast- 
nesse, 699 

And he continuynge ever in sturdinesse ? 

But ther been fi>lk of swich condicioun 
That whan they have a certein purpos take. 
They kan nat stynte of hire entencioun, 
But, right as they were bounden to that 
stake, 

They wol nat of that first* purpos slake. 
Rightso this markys fulliche hath purposed j 
To tempte his wyf as he was first disposed. 

He waiteth, if by word or contenance. 
That she to hym was changed of corage ; 
But never koude he fynde variance : 710 

She was ay oon in herte and in visage, 
And ay the forther that she was in age 
The moor* trewe, if that it were possible, 
She was to hym in love, and moore penyble; 

For which it semed thus that of hem two 
Ther nas but o wyl, for as Walter leste. 
The same lust was hire plesance also ; 
A/Ui, God be thankM, al fil for the beste. 
g Hfc dhsaifid wel. for no worldly unreste 
kTrs’' irself, no thing ne sholde 720 

! 9 Rg 3 nflRct»but as hir housbonde wolde. 

1 . M nHchaucer who add ium s the query to 


The sclaundre of Walter oftfc and v 
spradde. 

That of a crueel herte he wikkedly, 
For he a poure womman wedded hai 
Hath moidred bo the his childten prh 
Swich murmure was among hem corns 
No wonder is, for to the pepl*s ere 
Ther cam no word but that they mor 
were; 

For which, where-as his pepl* ther-b 
Hadde loved hym wel, the sclaundi 
his diflame 

Made hem that they hym hated* ther 
To been a mordrere is an hateful na 
But nath*lees, for emest ne for gam 
He of his crueel purpos nold* stente 
To tempte his wyf was set al his enti 

Whan that his doghter twelf yeei 
of age 

He to the court of Rome, in subtil ’ 
Enformed of his wyl, sente his mess 
Comaundynge hemswiche bulles todi 
As to his crueel purpos may sufiyse, 
How that the pope, as for his peples 1 
Bad hym to wedde another, if hym 

I seye, he bad they shold* countrefe 
The pop*s bulles, makynge mendot 
That he hath leve his first* wyf to 1 
As by the popes dispensadoun, 

To stynt* rancour and dissendoun 
Bitwixe his peple and hym j thus 
the bulle, 

The which they han publiced atte f 

The rude peple, as it no wonder is 
Wenden fill wel that it hadde be rigl 
But whan thise tidynges cam to Gri 
I deeme that hire herte was fill wo 
But she—ylik& sad for evermo— 
Disposed was, this humble creature 
Th^adversitef of Fortune al tendui 

Abidynge ever his lust and his plea 
To whom that she was yeven herte a 
As to hire verray worldly s tiffis a n ce 

734. W, constant; Pstmidl’s ‘inconcv 
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Bat, shortly if fols storie I tellen dial, 
This markys writen hath in special 
A lettre, in which he sheweth his entente, 
And secreely he to Boloigne it sente. 

• 

To the erl of Panyk, which that hadde tho 
Wedded his suster, preyde he specially 
To bryngen hoom agayn his children two 
In honurable estaat al openly; 

But o thyng he hym preyede outrely. 
That he to no wight, though men wolde 
enquere, ' > 769 

Sholde nat telle whos children they were 

Bat seye, the mayden sholde y-wedded be 
(Into the markyssof Saluce anon. 

And as this erl was preyed, so dide he; 
For at day set he on his wey is goon 
Toward Saluce, and lordes many oon 
In riche array, this mayden for to gyde, 
Hir yongd brother ridynge hire bisyde. 


Noght for yoore lynage, ne for yonre 
rich esse : 

But now knowe I in verray soothfostnesse 
That in greet loidshipe, if I wel avyse, 
Ther is greet servitute, in sondry wyse. 

I may nat doon as every plowman may,— 
My peple me constreyneth for to take 800 
Another wyf, and crien day by day, 

And eek the pope, rancour for to slake, 
Consenteth it, that dar I undertake; 

And treweliche thus much® I wol yow seye, 
My newe wyf is comynge by the weye. 

Be strong ofherte, and voydeanonbir place. 
And thilke dowere that ye broghten me, 
Taak it agayn, I graunte it of my grace. 
Retourneth to youre fodres hous, ’ quod he, 
' No man may alwey ban prosperitee. lie 
With evene herte I rede yow tendure 
This strook of Fortune or of 4 venture.’ 


Arraydd was toward hir mariage 
This fresshe mayde fill of gemmes cleere. 
Hir brother, which that seven yeer was 
of age, 780 

Anaydd eek fol firessh in his manere; 
And thus in greet noblesse and with glad 
cheere, 

Toward Saluces shapynge hir journey. 
Fro day to day they ryden in hir wey. 


PART V 


Among al this, after his wikke usage, 
1118 markys, yet his wyf to tempte moore, 
To the utterestd preeve of hir corage. 
Fully to han experience and loore 
If that she were as sddefost as bifoore, 

He on a day, in open audience, 790 
Ful boistously hath seyd hire this sentence: 

'Certds, Gtisilde, I hadde vnogh plesance 
To han yow to my wyf for youregoodnesse. 
As for youre trouthe and for youre obeis¬ 
ance, 


764 . Ahu4 E» Pmnyh, Pmvit. 
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And she answerde agayn in pacienee : 

1 My lord,’ quod she, ‘ 1 woot and wiste 
alway 

How that bitwixen youre magnificence 
And my poverte no wight kan ne may 
Maken comparisoun, it is no nay; 

I ne heeld me never digne in-no manere 
To be youre wyf, no, ne youre cbamberere; 


And in this hous therye me lady tnoade, Bao 
The heighe God take I for my witnesse. 
And also wysly he my soule glaade I , 

I never heeld me lady, ne maistresse. 

But humble servant to youre worthynesse, 
And ever shal, whil that my lyf may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 


That ye so longe, of youre benignitee, 
Han holden me in honour and nobleye, 
Where as I was noght worthy for to bee, 
That thonke I God, and yow, to whom I 
preye 8j> 

Foryelde it yow; ther is namoore to sey|4 
Unto my foder gladly wol I wende 
And with hym dwelle unto my'lfrai mH 

808. / frtnmit itffmy rract. W8Sii.li only 
has 1 dotem toam refomaa 'V 

811, 8m. Chaurai’s aapanilnn of 1 wqna upta.* 


-197 


&34-9IO 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GKO! 


Ther I mi fostrid of a child iul smal, 

Til I be deed my lyf ther wol I lede, 

A wydwe dene, in body, herte and al j* 
For sith 1 yaf to yow my maydenhede. 
And am youre trewe wyf, it is no diede, 
God shilde swich a lordes wyf to take 839 
Another man to housbonde or to make; 

And of youre newe wyf God of his grace 
So graunti yow wele and prosperitee j 
' For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 

In which that I was blisful wont to bee ; 
For sith it liketh yow, my lord,’quod shee, 

* That whilom weren al myn hertes reste, 
That Ishal goon, I wol goon whan yow leste. 

But ther as ye me profre swich dowaire 
As I first broghte, it is wel in my mynde 
It were my wrecchM clothes, nothyngfaire, 
The whiche to me were hard now for to 
fynde. 851 

O goode God, how gentil and how kynde 
Ye semed by youre speche and youre visage 
The day that maked was oure manage 1 

But sooth is seyd, algate I fynde it trewe, 
For in effect it preeved is on me, 

Love is noght oold as whan that it is newe! 
But certes, lord, for noon adversitee. 

To dyen in the cas, it shal nat bee 859 
That ever in word or werk I shal repente 
That I yow yaf myn herte in hool entente. 

My lord, ye woot that in my fadres place 
Ye'dide me streepe out of my poure weede. 
And richely me cladden of youre grace. 
To yow broghte I noght elles, out of drede, 

• But feithand nakednesseand maydenhede; 
And heere agayn my clothyng I restoore, 
And eek my weddyng ryng, for evermore. 

The remenant of youre jueles redy be 869 
In-with youre chambre, dar I saufly sayn. 
Naked out of my fadres hous,’ quod she, 
1 1 mm and naked moot I turae agayn; 
Al youre plesance wol I folwen feynj 


But yet I hope it be nat youth enten 
That I smoklees out of youre paleys wi 

Ye koude nat doon so dishoneste a th 
That thilke wombe in which yqpre chi] 
leye 

Sholde bifom the peple, in my walk 
Be seyn al bard, wherfore I yow pre; 
Lat me nat lyk a worm go by tlle Wl 
Remembre yow,myn owene lord, sod 
I was youre wyf, though I unworthy w 

Wherfore in gerdoua of my maydenl 
Which that I broghte, and noght ag 
here. 

As vouchethsauf to yeve me to my n 
But swich a smok as I was wont to ■ 
That I ther-with may wrye the worn 
here 

That was youre wyf; and heer take 
leeve 

Of yow, myn owene lord, lest I yow g 

* The smok,’ quod he, * that thou hi 
thy bak, 

Lat it be stille, and bere it forth with 
But wel unnethes thilke word he sp 
But wente his wey, for routhe and for 
Bifom the folk hirselven strepetl 
And in her smok, with heed and fc 
bare, 

Toward hir fader hous forth is she I 

The folk hire folwe wepynge in hir 
And Fortune ay they cursen as they 1 
But she fro wepyng kepte hire eyen 1 
Ne in this tyme word ne spak she ! 

Hir fader, that this tidynge herde s 
Curseth the day and tyme that natt 
Shoope hym to been a lyves creatu 

For out of doute this olde poure mi 
Was ever in suspect of hir m a riage 
For ever he'demed, sith that it big 
That whan thelord fiilfild hadde his c 
Hym woldd thynke it were a dispa 
To his estaat, so lowi for talighte, 
And voyden hire as soone as & 
myghte. 

* 888. 'tmdlmr, eta., Chaucer’s sdditi 
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Agayna bs doghter hasdliche goth he, 
For he by noyse of folk knew hire 
comynge, 

And with hire olde coote, as it myghte be, 
Be covered hire fill sorwefully wepynge ; 
Bat on hire body myghte he it nat brynge, 
For rudi was the clooth and moore of age 
By deyes fele than at hire manage. 

Thus with hire fader, for a certeyn space, 
DweUeth this flour of wyfly patience, 919 
That neither by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Bifom the folk, ne eek in hire absence. 
Me shewed she that hire was doon offence; 
Ne of hire heighe estaat no remembraunce 
Ne haddi she, 3s by hire contenaunce. 

No wonder is, for in hire grete estaat. 
Hire goost was ever in pleyn humylitee ; 
No tendre mouth, noon herte delicaat. 

No pompi, no semblant of roialtee ; 

But fol of patient benyngnytee, 

Discreet and pridelees, ay honurable, 930 
And to hire housbonde ever meke and 
stable. 

Men speke of Job, and moost for his 
humblesse, 

As derkes, whan hem list, konne wel 
endite. 

Namely of men, but as in soothiastnesse, 
Though derk£s preise wommen but a lite, 
Ther lean no man in humblesse hym 
acquite 

As wommen kan, ne kan been half so 
trewe 

As wommen been, but it be falle of newe. 


PART VI 


Fro Boloigne is this erl of Fanyk come, 
Of which the &me up sprang to moore 
and lease, 940 

And to the peplis erds, die and some, 
Was kouth eek that a newe markysesse 


, 9x9-917. Chancer*! perverse expansion 
aitntam senio . 1 

93^*938. Chaucer's addition in apparent fpsc** 
t.la a Clerlc^who u spetudng. 


He with hym broghte, in pwich pom pc 
and rich esse, 

' That never was ther seyn with monnis eye 
So noble array in al West Lumbardye. 

The markys, which that shoope and 
knew al this, 

Er that this erl was come, sente his message 
For thilke sely, poure Grisildis; 

And shewith humble herte and glad visage, 
Nat with no swollen thoght in hire corage, 
Cam at his heste, and on hire knees hire 
sette, 951 

And reverently and wisely she hym grette. 

‘ Grisilde,’ quod he, * my wyl is, outrely. 
This mayden, that shal wedded been to me. 
Received be to-morwe as roially 
As it possible is in myn hous to be. 

And eek that every wight in his degree 
Have his estaat in sittyng and servyse 
And heigh plesaunce as I kan best devyse. 

I have no wommen sufiisaunt, certayn, 960 
The chambres for tarraye in ordinaunce 
After my lust, and therfore wolde I fayn 
That thyn were al swich manere govern* 
aunce; 

Thou knowest eek of old al my plesaunce; 
Thogh thyn array be badde and yvel biseye, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leeste weye.’ 

‘ Nat oonly, .lord, that I am glad,’ quod 
she, 

' To doon youre lust, but I desire also 
Yow for to serve and plese in my degree 
Withouten feyntyng, and shal evermo ; 
Nc never for no wele, ne no wo, 971 
Ne shal the goost withinne myn herti 
stente 

To love yow best, with al my trewe 
entente.’ . , 

And with that word she gan the hous fa 
dighte, 

And tables for to sette and beddis make 
And peyned hire to doon al that«ah 
myghte, 

Preyynge the chambr&rts for Gaddis sak 
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To hasten htftn, and fasti swepe and shake | 
And she the mooste servysable of site 
Hath every chambre arrayid and hi* halle. 

Abouten undent gan this erl alighte 981 
That with him broghte thise noble children 
tweye. 

For which the peple ran to seen the sighte 
Of hire array, so richely biseyej 
And thanne at erst amonges hem they seye. 
That Walter was no fool, thogh that hym 
leste 

To chaunge his wyf, for it was for the 
beste; 

For she is Surer, as they deemen alle, 
Than is Grisilde, and moori tendre of age, 
And Surer firuyt bitwene hem sholde felle, 
And moor* plesant, for hire heigh lynage; 
Hir brother eek so faire was of visage 
That hem to seen the peple hath caught 
plesaunce, 

Commendynge - now the markys govem- 


Aucter. • O stormy peple ! unsad, and 
ever untrewe I 

Ay undiscreet, and cbaungynge as a vane, 
Delitynge ever in rumbul that is newe; 
For lyk the moone ay wexe ye and wane 1 
Ay fol of clappyng, deere ynogh a jane I 
Yonre doom is fols, youre Constance yvele 
preeveth, iood 

A fill greet fool is he that < 5 n yow leeveth. > 

Thus seydea saddi folk in that dtee 
Whan that the peple gazed up and doun,— 
For they were glad, right for the noveltee. 
To han a newi lady of hir toun. 

Namoore of this nuke I now mendoun, 
But to Grisilde agayn wol I me dresse. 
And telle hir Constance andhirbisynesse.— 

Ful bisy was Grisilde in every thyng 
That to the foestA was apertinent; mo 
, Right noghtwassheabaystofhiredothyng, 

Sb/nMr. Pitnrch merely Bays 1 erantque 
■ Mii&arenL Tha aoxt two atanns are ChauesT 1 ! 
WUoafmaihad Auettr in E*), insartad in ravia- 


Thogh it were rude and somdfal eek to -1 
rent, • 

But with glad cheeri to the gate is west 
With oother folk to greete the markyseste, 
And after that dooth forth hirtfbisynesse. 

With so glad chiere Us gestAs die re. 

ceyveth, j 

And konnyngly, everich in his degree, ' 
That no defautA no man aperceyveth, 
But ay they wondren what she myghte bre 
That in so poure array was for to see, 10a 
And koude swich hondur and reverence, 
And worthily they preisen hire prudence. 

In al this meene-while she ne stente 
This mayde, and eek hir brother, to com- 
mende 

With al hir herte, in fill benyngne entente, 
So wel that no man koude hir pris amende; 
But atte laste whan that thise lordeswende 
To sitten doun to mete, he gan to calle 
Grisilde, as she was bisy in his halle. 

1 Grisilde,' quod he, as it were ih his pley, 

• Howlikeththeemy wyf, and hire beau tee/ 
‘ Right wel,' quod she, * my lord, for is 
good fey 

A fairer saugh I never noon than she j 
I prey to God yeve hire prosperitee; 
And so hope I that he wol to yow sende 
Plesance ynogh unto youre lyvAs ende. 

O thyng biseke I yow, and warne also, 
That ye ne prikki with no tormentynge , 
This tendre mayden, as ye han doon mo; 
For she is fostred in hire norissynge »h» 
Moore tendrely, and, to my supposynge. 
She koudi nat adversitee endure 
As koude a pourd fostrdd creature.' 

And whan this Walter saugh hirepaciepce, 
Hir glade chiere, and no malice at al, 
And he so ofte had doon to hire offence 
And she ay sad and constant as a wal, 
Continuynge ever hire innocence overai, 
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This sturdy markys gun hishertA dresse 
To rewen upon hire wyfly sted&stnesse. 

• This is ynogh, Grisilde myn,’ quod he, 

• Be now qpmoore agast, ne yvele apayed; 
I have thy feith and thy benyngnytee, 

As wel as ever womman was, assayed, 

In greet estaat and pourAliche arrayed. 
Now knowe I, goodA wyf, thy stedfast- 

nesse’; 

And hire in armes took, and ganhirekesse. 


O which a pitous thyng it whs to se 

Hir swownyng, and hire humble voys to 
heere I 

1 Graunt mercy , lord 1 that thanke I yow,’ 
quod die, 

‘ That ye han saved me my children deere. 

Now rekke I never to been deed right 
heere, 1090 

Sith I stonde in youre love and in youra 
grace. 

No fors of deeth, ne whan my spirit pace 1 


And die for wonder took of it no keepe, 
She herdA nat what thyng he to hire seyde, 
She ferde, as she had stert out of a sleepe, 
Til she out of hire nrazedncsse abreyde. 1061 
■Grisilde,’ quod he, ‘ by God that for us 
deyde, 

Thou art my wyf, ne noon oother I have, 
Ne never hadde, as God my soule save 1 

This is thy doghter, which thou hast 
supposed 

To be my wyf,—that oother feithfully 
Shal be myn heir, as I have ay purposed; 
Thou bare hym in thy body trewely ; 

At Boloigne have I kept hem prively. 
Task hem agayn, for now maystownat seye 
That thou hast lorn noon of thy children 
tweye; 1071 

And folk that ootherweys han seyd of me, 
I wame hem wel that I have doon this deede 
For no malice, ne for no craeltee, 

But for tassaye in thee thy wommanheede, 
And nat todeenmy children, God fbrbeedel 
But for to kepe hem pryvAly and stille 
Til I thy purpos knewe and al thy wilie.’ 

Whan she this herde, aswowne doun she 
falleth 1079 

For pitous joye, and after hire swownynge 
She bothe hire vonge children to hire 
% calleth, 

And in hire armAs, pitously wepynge, 
Bmbraceth hem, and tendrely kissynge, 
*ul lyk a rhoader, with hire salte teeres 
She bathAd bothe hire visage and hire 
heesea. 

IZZdtr, Chaucer's ixhrase. . 


O tendre, O deere, O yongA children myne I 
Youre woful mooder wende stedfastly 
That crueel houndes, or som foul vermyne, 
Iladde eten yow; but God, of his mercy, 
And youre benyngnA fader, tendrely 
Hath doon yow kept ’—and in that samA 
stounde 

Al sodeynly she swapte adoun to grounde; 

And in hire swough so sadly holdeth she 
Hire children two, whan she gan hem 
tembiace, 

That with greet sleighte, and greet 
difficultee 

The children from hire arm they goone 
arace. 

O many a teere on many a pitous face 
Doun ran, of hem that stooden hire bisyde; 
Unnethe abouten hire myghte they abydel 

Walter hiregladeth,andhiresorwAslaketh; 
She riseth up, abaysed, from hire tiaunce. 
And every wight hire joye and feestA 
maketh, >109 

Til shehathcaughtagayn hire contenaimce. 
Walter hire dooth so feithfully plesaunce 
That it was deyntee for to seen die cheere 
Bit wixe hero two, no w they been met yfeere. 

Thise ladyes, whan that they hir tymAsaye, 
Han taken hire and into chambrA gon. 
And strepen hire out of hire rude array, 
And in a clooth of gold that brightA thoon, 
With a coroufte of many a. rich A stoon 

1086-11x3. Chaucer’s wWdon. 
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Upon hire heed, they into halle hire 
broghte, >119 

And (her she was honiirid as hire oghte. 


But he ne tempt eth so man thiAe boghtJ 
As seith Seint June, if ye his pistel rede,] 
He preeveth folk ai day, it is no drede, 


thus hath *hi« pitous day a blisfiil ende, 
For every man and womman dooth his 
tnyght 

this day in murthe and revel to dispende, 
Til on the welkne shoon the sterrto lyght; 
For more solempne in every mannes syght 
this feste was, and gretter of costage. 
Than was the revel of hire manage. 

' Ful many a yeer in heigh prosperitee 
Lyven thise two in concord and in reste. 
And richely his doghter maryed he 1130 
Unto a lord, oon 1 of the worthieste 
Of al Ytaille; and thanne in pees and reste, 
His wyvis Sader in his court he kepeth, 
Til that the soule out of his body crepe th. 

His sone succedeth in his heritage 
In reste and pees after his fader day. 

And fortunat was eek in manage; 

Al putte he nat his wyf in greet assay. 
This world is nat so strong, it is no nay. 
As it hath been of olde tymes yoore; 1140 ] 
And herkneth what thi s auctour seith 
therfoore. 

This storie is seyd, nat for that wyves 
sholde 

Folwen Grisilde as in humylitee, 

For it were inpordble, though they 
wolde,— 

But for that every wight in his degree 
. Sholde be constant in adversitee 
As was Grisild&, therfore Fetrak writeth 
This storie, which with heigh stile he 
enditeth; 

For sith a womman was so pacient 1149 
Unto a mortal man, wel moore us oghte 
Re c eyven al in gree that God us sent, 
Forgreet skile is he preevi that he wroghte. 

y „ xui! wi mutt**’, Petrarch, who added tbo 
rnoonriasef the neat three stanas to Boccaccio a 
lat a 'i0 


And suftreth us, as for oure expense, 
With sharpg scourges of adversitee 
Ful ofti to be bete in aondnr wise, 

Nat for to know oure wyl, for cents he, ] 
Er we were bom, knew al oure frel£tee;' 
And for oure beste is al his govemaunce; 
Lat us thanne lyve in vertuous sufiraunce. 

But o word, lordynges, herkneth, er I go: 
It were fol hard to fyndi now-a-dayes 
In al a toun Grisildis thre or two; 

For if that they were put to swiche assays, 
The gold of hem hath now so badde alayei 
With bras, that thogh the coyne be fairat eye 
It wolde rather breste a-two than plyej 


For which heere, for the Wyves love of: 

Bathe,— 1170 

Whos lyf and al hire secti God mayntene 
In heigh maistrie,and ellis wereitscathe,— 
I wol with lusty herte, fresah and grene, 
Seyn yow a song, to glade yow, I wenei 
And lat us stynte of emestfol matere: 
Herkneth my songthat seith in this man ere. 


Ltnvoy de Chattier 

Grisilde is deed, and eek hire padence, 
And bothe atones buryed in Ytaille; 
For which I crie in open audience. 

No wedded man so hardy be tassaille n*> 
His wyves padence in hope to fynde 
Grisildis, for in certein he shal faille I 


O noble wyvis, ful of heigh prudence, 
Lat noon humylitee youre tonge naill, 
Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
To write of yow a storie of swich mervailk 
As of Grisildis padent and kynde. 

Lest Chichivacht yow swelwe in bin 
entraille I 


JI« 3 . Butoword. Whatfonow.UallO*^ 
Its unsuitablenesne to the Clerk has often bea 
noticed. . , ■ ~ 
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I woldi never eft eomen in the snare. 




Folweth Ityco, that holdetb no silence. 
Bat ever answereth at the countretaille. 
Beth natbidafiM for youre innocenc e , 1191 
Bat sharply took on yow the governaille. 
Emprenteiitwel this lessoun in youre mynde 
For commune profit sith it may availle^ 

Ye arehiwyvis stondeth at defense, 

Syn ye be strong as is a greet camaille, 
Ne sufireth nat that men yow doon offense; 
And sklendri wyves, fieble, as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is a tygri yond in Ynde; 1199 
Ay dappeth-as a. mille, I yow consaille; 

Ne dreed hem nat, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thyn housbonde armed be in 
maille, 

The arwAs of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal perce his brest, and eek his aventaille. 
In jalousie I rede eek thou hym bynde, 
And thou shalt make hym couche as 
dooth a quaille. 


We wedded men lyven in sorwe and care. 
Assaye who so wole and he shal fynde inj 
I seye sooth, by Seint Thomas of Ynde I 
As for the moori part, I sey nat alle j 
God shilde that it sholdi so bifolle I 
‘ A I good sire Hoost I I have y- 
wedded bee 

Thise monthes two, and moori raX, pardee I 
And yet, I trowe, he that al his lyve 
Wyflees hath been, though that men wolde 
him ryve 

Unto the herte, ne koude in no manere 
Tellen so muchel sorwe as I now heere 
Koude tellen of my wyves cursednesse I' 
‘Now,’ quod our Hoost, ‘Mardiant, 
so God yow blesse 1 1*40 

Syn ye so muchel knowen of that art, 

Ful hertely I pray yow telle us port.’ 

‘ Gladly,’ quod he, ‘ but of myn oweni 
soore, 

For sooty herte, I telle may namoore.’ 


If thou be fair, ther folk been in presence 
Shewe thou thy visage and thynapparaille; 
If thou be foul, be fire of thy dispence, 1209 
To gete thee freendes ay do thy travaille; 
Be ay of chiere, as light as leef on lynde, 
And lat hym cure and wepe, and wryng 
and waille I 


The Prolog s of the Marchanles Tale 

‘Wepyng and waylyng, care and oother 
sorwe 

I knowe ynogh, on even and a-morwe,’ 
Quod the Merchant, ‘andsodoonotheremo 
That wedded been, I trowe that it be so; 
For wel I woot it fareth so with me. 

I have a wyf, the worsti that may be, 

For thogh thefeend to hire y-coupled were, 
She wolde hym overmacche, I dar wel 
men. iw 

What sholde I yow reherce in special 
Hir bye im|Ii» 7 She is a shrewe at al. 
Fher is a long and largi difference 
“twht Gridddis grete padence, 

af my 'wyf the passyng crueltee. 

Were I un^ounden, al so moot I thee I 


MERCHANT’S TALE 


Heere bigynneth The Marchantee Tale 


Whilom ther was dwellynge in Lum- 
bardye 

A worthy knyght that bom was of Pavye, 
In which he lyved in greet prosperitee; 
And sixty yeer a wyflees man was hee, 
And folwed ay his bralily delyt 
On wommen ther as was his appetyt, »$» 
As doon thise iboles that been seculcer ; 
And whan that he was passid sixty yeer. 
Were it for hoolynesse or for dotage 
I kan nat seye, but swich a greet corage 
Haddi this knyght to been a wedded man 
That day and nyght he dooth at that he 
kan 

Tespien where he myghti wedded be; 
Preyinge oure Lord to granten him that he 


The Merchant*! Tele. The i W en incident 
in this Mary b the subject of the ninth novel of 
the seventh day in Boccac ci o's Ve eemere ee, and 
is {hand alio in a collection of Latin fables by one 
Adolphes, written In 1319, and elsewhere. It has 
probably an Eastern origin. 
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Mighte Onia knows of thilki blisful lyf 1959 
That la bitwise an hoosbonde and his wyf, 
And for to lyve under that hooly bond 
With which that first God man and 
womman bond. 

* Noon oother lyf,’ seyde he, ‘ is worth a 
bene, 

For wedlok is so esy, and so dene, 

That in this world it is a paradys ’; 

Thus seyde this olde knyght, that was so 
wys. 

And certeinly, as sooth as God is kyng, 
To take a wyf it is a glorious thyng, 

And namely whanaman isooldandhoor,— 
Thanne is a wyf the fruyt of his tresor,— 
Thannesholde hetakeayong wyf and a feir, 
On which he myghte engendren hym an 
heir. 

And lede his lyf in joye and in solas ; 
Where as thise bacheliris synge, 1 Allas I ’ 
Whan that they fyndcn any adversitee 
In love, which nys but childyssh vanytee ; 
And trewely it sit wel to be so 
That bacheleris have often peyne and wo; 
On brotel ground they buylde, and brotel- 
nesse 1379 

They fynde whan they wene sikemesse. 
They lyve but as a bryd, or as a beest. 

In libertee and under noon arreest, 

Ther as a wedded man, in his estaat, 
Lyveth a lyf blisful and ordinaat, 

Under this yok of manage y-bounde. 

Wel may his herte in joye and blisse ha- 
bo unde, 


Thy good to kepi, than thyn owene ay 
For she wolclaymi half part alhir lyf; 

And if that thou be syk, so God me saw 
Thy verray freendis, or a tre^i knave, 
Wolkepe thee bet than she, that waiteth 1; 
After thy good, and hath doon many a da;; 
Mad if thou take a wyf unto thyn hoold, 
Ful lightly maystow been a coke wold.’ 
This sentence, and an hundred thyngq 
worse, 1 

Writeththis man, ther Godhis bones coral 
But take no kepe of al swich vanytee; 
Deffie Theofraste and herke me. 13a 
A wyf is Goddes yifte verraily; 

Alle othere manere yiftes hardily, 

As londes, rentes, pasture, or commune, 
Or moebles, alle been yiftes at Fortune,. 
That passen as a shadwe upon a wal; 
But dredelees, if pleynly speke I shal, ] 
A wyf wol laste and in thyn hous endure, 
Wel longer than thee list, peri venture. 

Mariage is a fill greet sacrament; 

He which that hath no wyf I holde hym 
shent; 

He lyveth helplees and al desolat,— , 

I speke of folk in seculer estaat; 

And herke why, I sey nat this for noght 
That womman is for mannes helpe ;■ 


wroght. 

The hye Gad whan he hadde Adam maked, 
And saugh him al allone, bely naked, 
God of his greti goodnesse seydi than, 

• Lat us now make an helpe unto this man, 
Lyk to hymself ’ j and thanne he made 


For who kan be so buxom as a wyf? 
Who is so trewe and eek so ententyf 
To kepe hym, syk and hool, as is his make? 
For wele or wo she wole hym nat forsake; 
She nys nat wery hym to love and serve, 
Thogh that he lye bedrede til he sterve. 

And yet somme derkesseyn it nys nat so, 
Of wbiche he, Theofraste, is oon of tho. 
What force though Theofraste liste lye ? 
‘Ne take no wyf,’ quod he, ‘for'hous- 
■ bondrye. 

As for to spare in houshold thy dispence; 
A trewi servant dooth moore diligence 

J*y** H mirths 

1994. ThssfnuU. Sea Wife of Bath’s Tala, II. 
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him Eve. "3*9; 

Heere may yese, and heerby mayye preve,i 
That wyf is mannes helpe and his confort, 
His Paradys terrestre, and bis disport; 
So buxom and so vertuous is she. 

They moste nedes lyve in unitee. 

O flessh they been, and o flessh, as I gessei 
Hath but oon herte in wele and indistresse. 

A wyf I a 1 Seinte Marie, btnedtcttt , 
How myghte a man han any adveisitee 
That hath a wyf? Certis, I kan nat seye. 
The blissi which that is bitwise hen 
tweye 

Ther may no tonge telle or hertA thynke. 
' If he be poure she helpeth hym to swynke 
13x6. dredtlct*, H* drcdt not 
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be kepetH his good and wasteth never 
,a deel; , 

j that hire housbonde lust hire liketh 
weel; 

ihe seith*not ones, ‘nay,’ whan he 
seith, ‘ye.’ 

Do this,’ seith he; ‘ A 1 redy, are,’ seith 
she. 

O blisfiil ordre of wedlok precious ! 
Thou art so murye, and eek so vertuous, 
jid so commended and approved eek, 
hat every man that halt hym worth a 

leek, 135a 

Jpon his bare knees, oughte, al his lyf, 
Ihanken bis God that hym hath sent a 
wyf; . 

Jr elles preye to God hym for to lende 
K wyf, to laste unto his lyves ende; 

For thanne his lyf is set in sikemesse; 

He may nat be deceyved, as I gesse. 

So that he werke after his wyves reede. 
Thanne may he boldely kepen up his heed, 
They been so trewe, and therwithal so 
wyse; 

For which, if thou wolt werken as the 
wyse, 1360 

Do alwey so as wommen wol thee reede. 

Lo, how that Jacob, as thise clerkes 
rede, 

By good conseil of his mooder Rebekke, 
Boonde the kydes skyn aboute his nekke, 
Thurgh which his fadres benysoun he 
wan. 

Lo Judith, as the storie telle kan, 

% wys conseil she Godd£s peple kepte, 
And slow hym Olofemus, whil he slepte. 

Lo Abigayl, by good conseil how she 
Saved hir housbonde, Nabal, whan that he 
Sholde han be slayn; and looke Ester 
also, , « 37 » 

% good conseil delyvered out of wo 
jThe peple of God, and made hym Mar- 
dochee 

Of Assuere enhaunced for to be. 

'Fher nys no thyng in gree superlatyf, 
As seith Senek, above an humble wyf. 


Sufire thy wyves tonge, as Catoun bit, 
Sheshal comande, and thou ahalt sufirenit. 
And yet she wole obeye of curteisye; 

A wyf is kepere of thyn housbondrye. 1380 
Wei may the sikd man biwaille and wepe, 
Ther as ther nys no wyf the hous to kepe. 
I warae tliee if wisely thou wolt wiiche, 
Love wel thy wyf, as Crist loved his 
chirche. 

If thou lovest thyself thou lovest thy wyf. 
No man hateth his flessh, but in his lyf 
He fbstreth it, and therfore bidde I thee 
Cherisse thy wyf, or thou shalt never 
thee. 

Housbonde and wyf, what so men jape 
or pleye, 

Of worldly folk holden the siker weye; >390 
They been so knyt ther may noon harm 
bityde, 

And namely upon die wyves syde ; 

For which this Januarie, of whom I tolde. 
Considered hath, inwith his dayis olde, 
The lusty lyf, the vertuous quyete. 

That is in mari&ge hony sweete; 

And for his freendes on a day he sente. 
To tellen hem theffect of his entente. 
With face sad his tale he hath hem 
toold. >399 

He seyde, ‘ Freendes, I am boor and oold, 
And almoost, God woot, on my pittes 
brynke; 

Upon the soule somwhat moste I thynke. 
I have my body folily despended ; 

Blessed be God 1 that it dial been 
amended. 

For I wol be certeyn a wedded man. 

And that anoon, in al the haste I kan. 
Unto som mayde, fair and tendre of age, 
I prey yow shape th for my manage ■ 

Al sodeynly, for I wol nat abyde; 

And J wol fonde tespien on my syde 1410 
To whom I may be wedded hastily; 

But for as muche as ye been mo than I, 
Ye shullen rather swich a thyng espyen 
Than I, and where me best were to yen. 


*S8i. ttrrif, E* storig id. 
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it a thyng wane I vow, my freendds 
deem, 

I wol noon oold wyf han in no manere. 
She shal nat posse twenty yeer certayn, 
Oold flash and yongd flessh wolde I 
have fayn. 

Bet is,’ quod he, 'a pyk than a pykerel, 
And bet than olde boef is the tendre veel. 
I wol no womman thiitty yeer of age,— 
It is but benestraw and greet forage ; 
And eek thise oldd wydwes, God it woot, 
They konne so muchel craft on Wades 
boot. 

So muchel broken harm, whan that hem 
leste. 

That with hem sholde I never lyve in 
reste; 

For sondry scoles maken sotile clerkis. 
Womman of manye scoles half a clerk is; 
But certeynly a yonge thyng may men gye, 
Right as men may warm wez with handes 
plye. 1430 

Wherfore I sey yow pleynly in a clause, 

I wol noon oold wyf han right for this 
cause; 

For if so were that I hadde swich mys- 
cbaunce 

That I in hire ne koude han no plesaunce, 
Thanne sholde I lede my lyf in avoutrye, 
And go straight to the devel, whan I dye; 
Ne children sholde I none upon hire 
geten; 

Yet were me lev ere houndds had me eten, 
Than that myn heritage sholde falle 
In straunge hand, and this I telle yow alle. 
I dote nat; I woot the cause why 1441 
Men sholdd wedde, and forthermoore 
woot I 

Ther epeketh many a man of mariage, 
That woot namoore of it than woot my 

. m • 

For whichd causds man sholde take a wyf. 
Siththd he may nat lyven chaast his lyf. 
Take hym a wyf with greet devocioun, 


By cause of levenil procreaciouh 
Of children, to lhondur of God above, 1 
And nat oonly for paramour or love; ,4,, 
And for they sholdd leccherye eschue, 
And yelde hir dettds whan'that the; 
ben due; 

Or for that ech of hem sholde helper 
oother 

In meschief, as a suiter shal the brother, 
And lyve in chasdtee fill holily; 

But, sires, by youre leve, that am nat I, 
For, God be thanked, I dar make avaunt, 

I feele my lymes stark and suffisaunt 
To do al that a man bilongeth to; 143 

I woot my-selven best what I may da 
Though I be hoor, I flue as dooth a tree 
That bfosmeth, er that fruyt y-woxen bet; 
And blosmy tree nys neither drye ne deed. 

I feele me nowhere hoor but on myn heed; 
Myn herte and alle my lymes been u 
grene 

As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to sene; 
And syn that ye han herd al myn entente 
I prey yow to my wyl ye wole assente.' 

Diverse men diversely hym tolde 
Of mariige manye ensamples olde. m* \ 
Somme blamed it, somme preysed it 
certeyn, 

But atte lastd, shortly for to seyn, 

As al day felleth altercadoun 
Bitwixen fteendes in disputisoun, 

Ther fil a stryf bitwise his bretheren two, 
Of whiche that oon was clepdd Placebo, 
Jus tin us soothly called was that oother. 

Placebo seyde, ‘ O Januarie brother, 
Ful litel nede hadde ye, my lord so deere, 
Conseil to axe of any that is heere, n>» 
But that ye been so ful of sapience 
That yow ne liketh, for youre height 
prudence, ^ 

To weyven fro the word of Salomon. 
This word seyde he unto us everychon, 

‘ Wirk alle thyng by conseil, ’ thus seyde he, 
• And thannd shaltow nat repentd thee’; 
But though that Salomon spak swich 
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bolide j&axt owene conseil is the beste; 
for, brother myn, of me task this motyf, 
have now bees a court-man al my lyf, 
Vnd, God it woot, though I unworthy be, 
[ havi stdhden in fill greet degree 
Abouten lordAs of fill heigh estaat; 

Vet hadde I never with noon of hem 
debaat; 

I never-hem contraried trewely. 

I woot wel that my lord Iran moore 
‘ than I; 

What that he seith I holde it ferme and 
stable |. 1499 

I seye the same, or elles thyng semblable. 
A fill greet fool is any conseillour. 

That serveth any lord of heigh hondur. 
That dar presume, or elles thenken it, 
That his conseil sholde passe his lordes wit. 
Nay, lordda been no fooles, by my fey 1 
Ye han youreselven shewed heer to-day 
So heigh sentence, so holily and weel. 
That I consente and conferme everydeel 
Youre wordes alle, and youre opinioun. 
By God, ther nys no man in al tins toun, 
Ne in Ytailli, koude bet han sayd. 1511 
Crist halt hym of this conseil wel apayd ; 
And trewely it is an heigh corage. 

Of any man* that stapen is in age. 

To take a yong wyf; by my feder kyn, 
Youre herte hangeth on a joly pyn 1 
Doothnowinthisinatiererightasyowlestc, 
For, finally, I bolde it for the beste.’ 

Justinus, that ay stille sat and herde, 
Right in this wise to Placebo answerde: 1520 
'Now, brother myn, be padent I preye, 
Synyehan seyd, and herkneth what I seye. 

‘ Senek among his othere wordes wyse 
Seith that a man ogbte hym right wel avyse 
To whom he yeveth his lond or his catel; 
And syn I ogbte avyse me right wel 
To whom I yeve my good awey fro me, 
Wel muchel moore I ogbte avysed be 
To whom I yeve my body for alwey. 

I wame yaw wel, it is no childes pley 1530 
To take a wyf withoute avysement. 

“en moste enqueri, this is myn assent, 
Wher shebe wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, 
0* prbod} or ellis ootherweys a shrewe. 



A chidestere, or a wastour of thy good. 
Or riche, or poore, or elles mannyssh wood. 
Al be it so that no man fynden shal 
Noon in this world that trotteth hool in al, 
Ne man ne beest, which as men koude 
devyse. 

But nath&lees it oghte ynough suffise 1940 
With any wyf, if so were that she hadde 
Mo goode thewes than hire vices badde; 
And al this axeth leyser for tenquere,— 
For, God it woot, I have wept many a teere 
Ful pryvely, syn I have had a wyfi 
Preyse wbo-so wolc a wedded mannfs lyf, 
Certein I fynde in it but cost and care, 
And observance of alle blisses bare; 

And yet, God woot, my neigheboresaboute, 
And namely of wommcn many a route, 159a 
Seyn that I have the mooste stede&st wyf. 
And eek the mekeste oon that beretb lyf; 
But I woot best where wryngeth me my sho. 
Ye mowe, for me, right as yow liketh do. 
Avyseth yow, ye been a man of age. 
How that ye entren into mariage, 

And namely with a yong wyf and a fair. 
By hym that made water, erthe, and air, 
The yongeste man that is in al this route 
Is bisy ynough to bryngen it aboute 1560 
To ban his wyf allone ; trusteth me, 

Ye shul nat plesen hire fully yeres thro,— 
This is to seyn, to doon hire fill plesaunce. 
A wyf axeth fill many an observaunce. 

I prey yow that ye be nat yvele apayd.' 

* Wel,’ quod this Januarie, ‘ and hastow 
sayd? 

Strawfor thy Senek, and for thyprovfrbes I 
I counts nat a panyer ful of herbes 
Of scolc termes; wyser men than thow. 
As thou hast herd, assenteden right now 
To my purpos. Placebo, what sey ye?' 

‘ I seye it is a cursed man,’ quod he, 

' That letteth matrimoigne sficerly 1 ' 

And with that word they rysen sodfcynly. 
And been assented fully that he sholde 
Be wedded whanne hym list and where 
he wolde. a. 

Heigh fentasye and curious bisynesse| 
Fro day to day gan in the soule impresae 
Of Januarie, aboute his manige. tin 
Many fair shape and many a fair visage 
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Ther paaseth thurgh his herti nyght ,by 
nyght, 

As whoso tooke a mirour polisshed bryght 
And setts it in a commune market-place, 
Thanne sholde he se fill manya figure pace 
By his mirour; and in the same wyse 
Gan Januarie in with his thoght devyse 
Of maydens whiche that dwellen hym 
hisyde. 

He wiste nat wher that he myghte abyde, 
For, if that oon have beaute in hir face. 
Another stant so in the peples grace 1590 
For hire sadnease and hire benyngnytee, 
That of the peple grettest voys hath she; 
And somme were riche, and hadden 
badde name; 

But nathilees, bitwixe emest and game, 
He atti laste apoynted hym on oon, 

And leet alle othere from his herte goon, 
And chees hire of his owene auctoritee; 
For love is blynd al day, and may nat see. 
And whan that he was in his bed y-broght 
He purtreyed in bis herte and in his thoght 
Hir fresshe beautee, and hir age tendre, 1601 
Hir myddel smal, hire armes longe and 
sklendre, - 

Hir wisi govemaunce, hir gentillesse, 

Hir woQummly berynge, and hire sadnesse. 
And whan that heon hire was condescended 
Hym thoughte his cboys myghte nat 
ben amended; 

For whan that he hym self concluded hadde, 
Hym thoughte ech oother mannes wit so 
badde 

That inpossible it weri to repplye 1609 
Agayn his choys,—this was his fantasye. 
Hm freendis sente he to, at his instaunce. 
And preydd hem to doon hym that ples- 
aunce, 

That hastily they wolden to hym come; 
He wolde abregge hir labour. alleandaome: 
Nedeth namoore for hym to go ne ryde, 
He was apoynted ther he wolde abyde. 

. Placebo cam, and eek his freendia 
.soone, 

alderfirst he bod hem alle a boone, 
noon of hem none arguments make 
Agayn the purpos which that be hath take, 
WhkhpurpoewaiplesanttoGod, seydehe, 
And verray ground of his prosperitee. 


GROUP* 

Heseyde ther was a mayden & the tout 
Which that of beautee hadde greet renonc, 
Al were it so she were of smal degree, 
Suffisetfi hym hir yowthe, and hir beautee; 
Which mayde, he seyde, he frolde han 
to his wyf, 

To lede in ese and hoolynesse his lyf; . 
And thanked God that he myghte has 
hire al, ,b, 

Thdt no wight his blisse parten shal; 

And preyde hem to labours in this nede 
And shapen that he faill£ nat to spede; 
For thanne he seyde his spirit was at ese. 

■ Thanne is,’ quod he, * no-thyng may me 
displese, 

Save o thyng priketh in my conscience, 
The which I wol reherce in youre presence. 

‘ I have,’ quod he, ‘ herd seyd, fnl 
yoore ago, 

Ther may no man han parfite blisses two,— , 
This is to sey e, in erthe and eek inhevene,— 
For though he kepe hym fro the synnei ! 

sevene, 164a 

And eek from every branche of thilke tree, 
Yet is ther so parfit felicitee 
And so greet ese and lust in mariigc, 
That ever I am agast now in myn age, 
That I shal lede now so myrie a lyf. 

So delicat, withouten wo and stryf, 

That I shal ha ve myn he vene in erthe heere; 
For sith that verray hevene is boght so 
deere. 

With tribulacioun and greet penaunce, 
How sholde I thanne, that lyve in swich 
plesaunce 1(5° 

As alle wedded men doon with hire wyvys, 
Come to the blisse ther Crist eteme on 
lyve ys? 

This is my drede, and ye my bretheren 
tweye, 

Assoilleth me this questioun, I preye.’ 

Justinus, which font hated his folye, 
Answerde anon right in his japerye; 

And for he wolde his longi tale abregge, 
He woldd noon auctoritee allegge. 

But seydi, 1 Sire, so ther be noon obsticle 
Oother than this, God of his hygh myricki 
And of his mercy, may to for yow wirche 

That er ye have youre right of hoolychirche, 

Ve may repente of wedded mannes lyf a 
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i which ye Myn ther is no wo ne 1 
stryf j 

B d elMs, God forbedi, but he sente i 

. wedded man hym grace to tepeSte ] 

f el ofti rather than a sengle man; i 

tod therfore, sire,—the beste reed I i 
Iran,— . 

Mipeire yow noght, bat have in youre i 
memorie, 1669’ 

>araunter she may be youre purgatorie; 

She may be Goddes meene, and Goddes 1 
whippe I 1 

rhanne shal youre souli up to hevene 1 
gkippe J 

Swifter thandoothan arweoutof the bowe. 1 
I hope to God herafter shut ye knowe ] 

That ther nys no so greet felidtee 
la manage, ne never mo shal bee, 

That yow shal lette of youre savadoun, 1 
So that ye use, os sidle is and resoun, 

The lustes of youre wyf attemprely, 1679 
Vnd that ye plese hire nat to amorously, 

Vnd that ye kepe yow eek from oother 1 
synne. 1 

Hy tale is doon, for my wi{te is thynne ; 1 

Beth nat agast her-of, my brother deere, i 
But lat us waden out of this mateere. 1 

[TheWyfofBathe, ifyehanunderstonde, 1 
Of mariigi, which ye have on honde, 1 

Declared hath fill wel in litel space.) 1 

Fareth ndW wel, God have yow in his 1 
grace.’ 

And with this word this Justyn and his J 
brother '■ 

Kan take hir leve, and ech of hem of S 
, oother; 1690 

For whan they saughe that it moste 1 
needis be, 

They wroghten so, by slyand wys tretee, < 
That she, this mayden, which that Mayus J 
Ughte, 1 

u hastily as ever that she myghte, 
pal wedded be unto this Januarie. 1 

[ bowe it were to longe yow to tarie, 

"1 yow tolde of every sent and bond 
Jv which that she was feffed in his fond, J 
Or for to berknen of hir riche array. , 
nut finally y-comen is the day 1700 

I hat to the chirchi bothe be they went, * 
tar to receive the hooiy sacrament. t 

*>9 


Forth comth foe preeat, with stole aboute 
his nekke. 

And bad hire be lyk Sana and Rebekke 
In wysdom and in trouthe of mariige. 
And seyde his orisons as is usige, 

And croucheth hem and bod God sholde 
hem blesse. 

And made at siker ynogh with hoolynesse. 
Thus been they wedded with solemp- 
nitee. 

And at the feeste sitteth he and she, 1710 
With othere worthy folk, up on the (leys. 
A 1 ful of joye and blisse is the paleys. 
And fill of instruments, and of vitaille 
The moste deynteuous of all Ytaille. 
Bifom hem stoode swich instruments of 


That Orpheus, ne of Thebes Ampbioun, 
Ne maden never swich a melodye. 

At every cours thanne cam loud 
mynstraleye 

That never tramped Joab for to heere, 
Nor be Theodomas yet half so deere 1710 
At Thebes, whan the dtee was in doute. 
Bacus the wyn hem skynketh al aboute, 
And Venus laughelh upon every wight. 
For Januarie was bicome hir knyght, 

And wolde bothe assayen his corsge 
In libertee, and eek in mariige ; 

And with hire fyrbrond in hire hand aboute 
Daunceth bifom the bryde and al the 
route ; 

And certeinly I dar right wel seyn this 
Yniineus, that god of weddyng is, 173a 
Saugh never his lyf so myrie a wedded 
man. 

Iloold thou thy pees, thou poete Marqpn,— 
That writest us that ilke weddyng mnrie 
Of hire Phitologie and hym Mercurie, 
And of the songes that the Muses songe,— 
To smal is bothe thy penne and eek thy 
tonge, * 

For to descryven of this mariige, 

1733. Cp. He*e 0/ Fame, L 1145, on which 
Professor Slceat points out that Chan c er takes hla 
mention of Theodamas from Statius, Theboid, 
vtii. 343. 

1739. Marcia* , Mattianus Ca p e U s, a writer of 
the 3th century, whoee DeHafmePklleioriae et 
bfemtrH was a treadee on the liberal attain nine 
hooka 
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Whan tendri yon the hath wedded stqap- 
yng age; 

Ther is swich myrthe that it may nat be 
writen. >739 

Asaayeth it yoore self, thanne may ye witen 
If that I lye or' noon in this matiere. 

Mayus, thatbit withsobenyngne achiere, 
Hire to biholde it seined felrye. 

Qupene Ester looked never with swich 
an eye 

On Assuer, so meke a look hath she. 

I may yow nat devyse al hir beautee, 

But thus muche of hire beautee telle I may, 
That she waslyk the brighte morwe of May 
Fulfild of alii beautee and plesaunce. 1749 
This Januarie is ravysshed in a trounce 
At every tyme he looked on hir lace; 

But in his herte he gun hire to manace. 
That he that nyght in armes wolde hire 
streyne 

Harder than ever Parys dide Eleyne ; 

But nathelees yet hadde he greet pitee 
That thilke nyght ofienden hire moste he; 
And thoughte, * Allas 1 O tendre creature 1 
Now woldi God ye myghte wel endure 
Al my corage, it Js so sharpe and keene 1 
I am agast ye shul it nat susteene; 1760 

But God forbede that I dide al my rayght, 
NdW wolde God that it were woxen nyght. 
And that the nyght wolde lasten evermo. 

I wolde that al this peple were ago 1 ’ 

And finally he dooth al his labdur. 

As he best myghte, savynge his hondur. 
To haste hem fro the mete in subtil wyse. 

The tyme cam that resoun was to ryse, 
And after that men daunce and drynken 
* faste, 1769 

And spices al aboute the hous they caste, 
And fid of joye and blisse is every man,— 
All but a squyer highte Damyan, 

Which carf bifom the knyght fill many a 
day. 

He was so ravysshed on his lady May 
That for the verray peyne he was ny wood. 
Almoost he swelte and swowned ther he 
stood, 

' So soore hath Venus hurt hym with hire 
' ’ brond 

Jtythpt she bar it daunsynge in hire hond ; 
And to his bed he wente hym hastily. 


Namoore of hym as at this tyfhe speke ] 
But there I lete hym wepe ynogh as 

# P le J ,ne ill 

Til fresshd May wol rewen on his peynq 
O perilous fyr that in the bedstrav] 
bredeth I j 

O famulier foo, that Jiis servyce bedeth | 
O servant traytour, false, hoomly bene, 
Tyk to the naddre in bosom, sly, untren, 
God shildeus alle from youre Aqueyntana 
O Januarie, dronken in plesance 
In mariige, se how thy Damyan, ' 17S 
Thyn owene squier and thy borne mas, 
Entendeth for to do thee vileynye 1 
God graunte thee thyn hoomly fo tespye 
For in this world nys worse pestilence 
Than hoomly foo al day in thy presence 


Parfoumed hath the sonne his ar! 
diuroe, 

No lenger may the body of hym sojurae 
On thorisonte, as in that latitude. 

Night withhis mantel, that is derk and rude, 
Gan oversprede the hemysperie aboute, 
For which departed is this lusty route ifa 
Fro Januarie, -with thank on every syde 
Hoom to hir houses lustily they ryde, 
Where-as they doon hir thyngds as hen 
leste, 

And, whan they sye hir tyme, goon to reste 
Soone after that, this hastif Januarie 
Wolde go to bedde, he wolde no lenge 
tarye. 

He drynkethypocras, darree and vemige 
Of spices hoote, tencreessen his corige; 
And many a letuarie hath he fill fyn 
Swiche as the cursed monk, Dam 
Constantyn, * 

Hath writen in his book, De Coitu ; 
To eten hem alle he nas no tbyng eschu 
And to his privee freendes thus seyde be 
• For Goddes love, as soone as it may b 
Eat voyden al this hous in curteys wyse 
And theyhan doon light as he wol devys 
Men dtynken and the trovers drawe anoc 
The bryde was broght a-bedde as stu 
as stoon, 

And whan the bed was with the pme 
y-blessed, 

ilm. Ahm CwtrSamfra, a monk of Mo» 
Cawlnn. Cp. Osn. Prologns, 433. ’ 
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Out of tlrfchambre hath every wight hym 
dressed; iSao 

kai Januarie hath jhste in armestake 
His fresshA May, his paradys, his* make. 
He lulletlahire, he kisseth hire fill ofte, 
With thikkA brustles of his herd unsofte, 
Lyk to the skyn of houndfyssh, sharpe as 
brere; 

For he was shave al newe in his manere. 
He rahbeth hire abonte hir tendre face 
And seydA thus, ‘ Allas I. I moot trespace 
To yow, my Bpouse, and yow greetly 
offende,. 1839 

Er tymA come that I wil donn descende; 

. Bat nathAlees, considered! this,’ quod he, 
i ‘ Ther nys no workman, whatsoever he be, 
Ihat may bothe werke wel and hastily. 
This wol be doon at leyser parfitly, 

It is no fbrs how longe that we pleye; 

In trewA wedlok coupled be we tweye, 
And blessed be the yok that we been innc ! 
For in oure actes we mowe do no synne. 
A man may do no synne with his wyf, 

Ne hurte hymselven with his owene knyf; 
For we han leve to pleye qs, by the lawe.’ 
Thus labourethhe til that the day gan dawe, 
And thannehe takethasope in fyne clarree, 
And upright in his bed thanne sitteth he; 
And after that he sang fill loude and cleere, 
And kiste his wyf, and made wantowne 
cheere. 

He was al coltissh, fill of ragerye, 

And fill of jargon as a flekked pye. 

The slakke skyn aboute his nekke shaketh 
Whil that he sang, so chaunteth he and 
craketh; 1850 

Bat God woot what that May thoughte 
in hire herte 

Whan she hym saugh up-sittynge in his 
sherte, 

In his nyght-cappe, and with his nekke 
lene 1 

She preyseth nat his pleyyng worth a bene. 
Thanne scide he thus, * My reste wol 
I take j 1 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake ’; 
And donn! he leyde his heed and sleepe til 


Up ryseth Januarie, but fresshe May 1859 
Heeld hire chambre unto the fourthA day. 
As usage is of wyvAs, for the beste ; 

For every labour som tyme moot han reste. 
Or ellAs longe may he cat endure; 

This is to seyn, no lyvAs creature, 

Be it of fyssh, or bryd, or’beest, or man. 

Now wol I speke of woful Damyan, 
That langwissheth for love, asyeshulheere; 
Therfore I speke to hym in this man ere. 

1 seye, O sely Damyan, alias I 1869 
Andswere to my demaunde as in this cos. 
Ilow shaltow to thy lady, fresshe May, 
Telle thy wo ? She wole alwey seye nay. 
Eek if thou speke, she wol thy wo biwreye. 
God be thyn helpe, I kan no bettrA seye. 

This sike Damyan in Venus fyi 
So brenneth, that he dyeth for desyr; 

For which he putte his lyf in A venture. 

No lenger myghte he in this wise endure, 
But prively a pcnner gan he borwe, 1879 
And in a lettre wroot he al his sorwe,— 
In manere of a compleynte or a lay,— 
Unto his faire, fresshe lady May ; 

And in a purs of sylk, heng on his sherte, 
He hath it put and leyde it at his herte. 

The moone, that at noon was thilkAday 
That Januarie hath wedded fresshe nay 
In two of Tawr, was into Can ere glyden. 
So longe hath M ayus in bir chambre byden, 
As custume is unto thise nobles alle. 

A bryde shal nat eten in the halle 1890 
Til dayes foure, or thre dayes attA leeste, 
Y-passed been; thanne lat lure go to feeste. 
The fourtbe day compleet fro noon to noon, 
Whan that the height masse was^r-doon, 
In halle sit this Januarie and May, 

As fressh as is the brighte someres day 1 
And so bifel, how that this goodA man 
Remembred hym upon this Damyan, 

And seyde, ' Seynte Marie t how may , 
this be 

That Damyan entendeth nat to me ? -190a 
Is he ay syk ? or how may this bityde ? ’ 
His squieres, whiche that stooden ther 
Vnsyde, + 


^™i anmmrd, whan that he saugh his 

m*. 


2887. In two Tmmr . The mooo could 
through Taurus and Gominl Into Cancar In 
days. 
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But unto Januarie y-comen is fhe 
That on his beddes syde sit fill softe. 


Excused hym by cause of his siknesse. 
Which letted hym to doon his bisynesse,— 
Noon oother causf myghte make hym 
taije. 

•That me forthynketh,’ quod’ this 
Januarie, 

• He is a gentif squier, by my trouthe 1 
If that he deyde, it were harm and routhe; 
He is as wya, discreet, and eek secree, 

As any man I woot, of his degree; 191a 

And therto manly and eek servysable. 
And for to been a thrifty man right able; 
But after mete, as soone as ever I may, 

I wol myself visite hym, and eek May, 
To doon hym al the confort that I kan ’; 
And far that word hym blessed every man, 
That of his bountee and his gentillesse 
He wolde so conforten in siknesse 
His squier, for it was a gentil dede. 

• Dame,’ quod this Januarie, • taak good 

hcde 1990 

At after mete ye with youre wohimen alle, 
Whan ye han been in chambre out of 
this halle. 

That alle ye go se this Damyan. 

Dooth hym disport, he is a gentil man, 
And telleth hym that I wol hym visite. 
Have I no thyng but rested me a lite ; 
AndrSpede yow fiiste, for I wole abyde 
Til that ye slepe fiiste by my syde ’; 

And with that word he gan unto hym calle 
A squier, that was marchal of his halle. 
And tolde hym certeyn thynges, what he 
wolde. 1931 

This fresshe May hath straight hir wey 
y-holde, 

With alle hir wommen, unto Damyan. 
Doun by his beddes syde sit she than, 
Confortynge hym as goodly as she may. 
This Damyan, whan that his tyme be say, 
In secree wise, his purs and eek his bille. 
In which that he y-writen hadde his wille. 
Hath put into hire hand, withouten moore, 
Save that he siiccth wonder depe and soore, 
And softely to hire right thus seyde he: 

‘ Mercy 1 and that ye cat discovere me, 
For*I am deed, if that this thyng be kyd.* 
This pun hath she inwith hir bosom hyd, 
And wente hire wey—ye gete namoora 
of me; 


He taketh hire and kisseth hire fill ofte, 
And leyde hym doun to slepe, and tint 
anon. ® 

She feyn&l hire as that she moste gon 
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot 
neede; 

And whan she of this bille hath taken 
heede. 

She rente it al to cloutds atte laste, 

And in the pryvee softely it caste. 

Who studieth now, but faire, fresshe 
May? 

Adoun by olde Januarie she lay, 

That sleep til that the coughe hath hym 
awaked. 

Anon he preyde hire strepen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he seyde, han som 
plesaunce; 

And seyde hir clothes dide hym encom- 
braunce. 19(0 

And she obeyeth, be hire lief or looth; 
But, lest that precious folk be with me 
wrooth. 

How that he wroghte I darnat to yow telle, 
Or wheither hire thonghte it paradys or 
hellc ; 

But heere I lete hem werken in hir wyse, 
Til evensong rang, and than they moste 
aryse. 

Were it by destynee or Aventura, 
Were it by influence or by nature, 19® 
Or constellacioun, that in swich estaat 
The hevene stood, that tyme fortunaat 
Was, for to putte a bille of Venus werkes 
(For alii thyng hath tyme, as seyn thise 
clerkes) 

To any womman for to get hire love, 

I kan nat seye ; but gretfi God above 
That knoweth that noon act is causfiees, 
He deme of al, for I wole holde my pees; 
But sooth is this, how that this fresshi May 
Hath takfi swich impreasioun that day, 
For pitee of this sikf Damyan, >9fl 
That from hire herte she ne dryvi kan 
The remembranci, for to doon hym ese. 

• Certeyn,' thoghte she, ‘whom that tbs 
thyng diaplese 
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[ reltki nAght, for heere I bym assure 
To love hym best of any creature, 
fhoogh be namoorfihadde than his sherte. ’ 
Lo, pitee rennetb soone in gentil berte 1 
Heere raayye se how excellent franchise 
Iawotnmen is, whan they hem narweavyse. 
Som tyrant is, as ther be many oon, ,989 
That hath an herte as hard as any stoon, 
Which wolde han lat hym storven in the 
place, 

Wei rather than han graonted hym hire 
graces 

And hem rejoysen in hire crueel pryde, 
And rekke nat to been an homycide. 

This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee. 
Right of hire hand a lettre made she. 

In which she graunteth hym hire verray 
grace. 

Ther lakketh noght, oonly but day and 
place 

Wher that shwnyghte unto his lust suffise, 
For it shal be right as he wole devyse; 9000 
And whan she saugh hir tyme, upon a day, 
To visiti this Damyan gooth May, 

And sotilly this lettre donn she threstc 
Under his pilwe, reoe it if hym lcste ! 

She taketh hym by the hand and harde 
hym twjste, 

So secrely that no wight of it wiste. 

And bad *hym been al hool; and forth 
she wente 

To Januarie, whan that he for hire sente. 

Up riseth Damyan the nexte morwe ; 
Al passed was his siknesse and his sorwe. 
He kembeth hym, he preyneth hym and 


This noble Januarie with al his myght, 

In honeste wyse, as longeth to a knyght, 
Shoope hym to lyve fill deliciously. 

His housynge,' his array, as honestly 
To his degree was maked as a kynges. 
Amonges othere of his honeste thynges 
He made a gardyn walled al with stoon. 
So fair a gardyn woot I nowher noon, eojo 
For out of doute, I verraily suppose 
Thathe that wroot the Romance of the Rose 
No koude of it the beautee wel devyse; 
Ne Priapus ne myghte nat suffise, 
Though he be god of ganlyns, for to* telle 
The beautee of the gardyn, and the welle. 
That stood under a laurer, alwey grene, 
Ful ofte tyme he Pluto, and bis queene 
Proserpina, and al hire falrye, 

Disporten hem and maken melodye >040 
Aboute that welle, and daunced as men 
tolde. 

This noble knyght, this Januarie the 
olde, 

Swich deyntee hathinit towalke and pleye 
Thathe wol no wight suffren here the keye. 
Save he hymself, for of the smale wykdt 
lie baar alwey of silver a clykdt. 

With which, whan that hym leste, he it 
unshette; . 

And whan he wolde paye his wyf hir Jkte 
In somer sesoun, thider wolde he go, 

And May his wyf, and no wight but 
they two, 2050 

And thynges whiche that were nat doon 
a bedde 

lie in the gardyn parfoumed hem and 


pyketh, SOU 

He dooth al that his lady lust and lyketh; 
And eek to Januarie he gooth as lowe 
As ever dide a dogge for the bowe. 

He is so plesant unto every man,— 

For craft is al, whoso that do it lean,— 
That every wightisfayn to speke hym good. 
And fully in his lady grace he stood. 

Thus lete I Damyan aboute his nede, 
And in my tale forth I wol precede, mo 
Somme clerkis holden that felicitee 
Stant in delit, end therfore certeyn he. 


•° l 4 * Jortha Am*, a dog used in shooting, 
the po sses s i ve case. 

soar .Staton —ks Cp. General Prologue, 
•37g 33& 


spedde; 

And in this wyse many a rourye day 
Lyved this Januarie and ftesshe May; 
But worldly joye may nat alwey dure 
To Januarie, ne to no creature. 


e 

Osodeynhapel OthouFortuneinstablel 
Lyk to the scorpion so deceyvable 
That fiaterest with thyn heed whan thou 
wolt stynge; 


Thy tayl is deeth, thurgh thyn envenym- 


O brotil joye 1 O sweeti venym queynte 1 
O monstre, that so subtilly kanst peynte 
Thy yiftes, under hewe of stidefiutnesse. 
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That thou d e cc y ve s t bothi mooreand lease. 
Why hastow Januarie thus deceyved, 
That baddest hym for Jthy ful freend 
zeceyved? 

And now thou hast biraft hym bothe his 
eyen. 

For sorwe of which desireth he to dyen. 

Allas 1 this noble Januarie free, 
Amydde his lust and his prosperitee, 9070 
Is wozen blynd, and that al sodeynly 1 
He wepeth and he wayleth pitously, 
And'therwithal the fyr of jalousie— 

Lest that his wyf sholdefallein somfolye— 
So brente his herte, that he wolde fayn 
That som man bothe hym and hire had 
slayn; 

' For neither after his deeth nor in his lyf, 
Me wolde he that she wer£ love ne wyf. 
But ever lyve as wydwe in clothes blake, 
Soul as the turtle that lost hath hire make. 

But atti laste, after a monthe or tweye. 
His sorwe gan as wage, sooth to seye. 

For whan he wiste it may noon oother be 
He pociently took his adversitee. 

Save, out of doute, he may nat forgoon 
That he nas jalous evermooie in oon. 
Which jalousye it was so outrageous, 
Thm neither in halle, nyn noon oother hous, 
Ne in noon oother place never-the-mo. 
He noldt sufire hire to ryde or go, aogo 


Thogh thou myghtest se as ferias shipnJ 
saille? . H 

For al-so good is blynd deceyvid be 1U) I 
As to be deceyv£d whan a man may sc 

Lo Argus/which that hadde In hondred 
eyen, 

For al that ever he koudi poure or piyen,! 
Yet was he. blent, and, God woot, so 1 
been mo, 

That wenen wisly that it he nat so; 

‘ Passe-over is an esc,’—I sey namoore. 

This fresshd May, that I spok of so 
yoore, 

In warm wez hath emprented the clykct 
That Januarie bar of the smale wyklt, 
By which into his gardyn ofte he weate; 
And Damyan, that knew al hire entente, 
The cliket countrefeted piyvely. m, 
Ther nys namoore to seye ; but hastily 
Som wonder by this clykeftshal bityde, 
Which ye shul heeren, if ye wole abyde. 

O noble Ovyde I fill sooth seystoo, 
God woot. 

What sleighte is it, thogh it be long and 
hoot. 

That he nyl fynde it out in som manere. 
By Piramus and Tesbee may men leere, 
Thogh they were kept fill longe streiK 
overal, 


But if that he had hond on hire alway ; 
For which fill ofte wepeth fresshe May, 
That loveth Damyan so benyngnely 
That she moot outher dyen sodeynly. 

Or ellis die moot han hym as hir leste; 
She wayteth whan hir herte wolde breste. 

Upon that oother syde Damyan 
Bicomen is the sorwefollestd man 
That ever was, for neither nyght ne day 
Np myghte he spekea word to fresshe May, 
As to his purpos, of no swich mateere, «oi 
But if that Januarie moste it heere. 

That hadde an hand upon hire evermo; 
But nathelees, by writyng to and fro, 
A^privee signds, wiste he what she mente. 
And die knew eek the fyn of his entente. 

• 0 Januarie I what myghte it thee availle 
*106. m,tam 


They been accorded, rownynge thurgl 
a wal, air 

Ther no wight' koude han founde 0111 
swich a deighte. 

But now to purpos,—erthat dayeseighti 
Were passed er the monthfc of Juyn bifille 
That Januarie hath caught so greet a wille 
Thurgh eggyng of his wyf, hym for to plcf 
In his gardyn, and no wight but the; 
tweye. 

That m a morwe unto this May seith he 
■ Rys up, my wyf, my love, my lady free 
The turtle voys is herd, my dowvi sweeti 
The wynter is goon with alle his reyne 
weete; 

am /m MSS. J*ft, hot sea L ssta i •* 
mlatske may he Chaucer a 
S138. January had bean raiding the Stnf 
Solommu 
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Com forth far* with thyneeyencolumbynl 
gow foiref been thy brestes than is wyn I 
The gardyn is enclosed al aboute ; 
om forth, my wbiti spouse l ontofdoute 
bn hastene wounded in myn herte, O 
wyfl 

lo spot of thee ne knew I al my lyf; 
feme forth, and lat us taken som disport; 
dices thee for my wyf and my confortl’ 
Iwiche oldi lcwAd wordes used he. 

Ou Damyan a signe made she, axy> 
[feat he sholde go bifom with his diket. 
[his Damyan lhanne hath opened the 
wykdt, 

told in he stirte, and that in swich manere 
that no wight myght it se, neither y-heere; 
told stille he sit under a bussh anon. 

This Januarie, as blynd as is a stoon, 
With Mayus in his hand and no wight mo, 
Into his ffesshA gardyn is ago, 

And clapti to the wyket sodeynly. 

‘Now, wyf,’ quod he, ‘heere nys but 
thou and I, 3x60 

That art the creature that I best love; 
’’or, by that Lord that sit in hevene above, 
levere ich hadde to dyen on a knyf, 
than thee offendd, trewe, deere wyf. 
for Goddes sake, thenk how I thee checs 
Voght for no covmtise doutelees. 

But oonly for the love I had to thee; 

And though that I be oold and may nat 
see, 

Beth to me trewe, and I shal telle yow 
why. 

Dire thyngis, certes, shal ye wynne therby; 
fust, love of Crist, and to yourself honour, 
And al myn heritage, toun and tour; 
iyeve it yow; maheth chartres asyow leste. 
this shal be doon tomorwe er sonne reste, 
Bo wialy God my soule brynge in blisse I 
' I*ey yow first in covenat ye me kisse, 
And though that I be jalotis, wyte me 
npght 

** been so depe enprented in my thoght, 
That whan.that I considere youre beautee. 
And L’ i . withal the unlikly elde of me, 
'“ay nat^cgrtis, though I sholdi dye, 
'orbere to s been out of youre compoignye; 


IMS jm, H< 1 


314I-S3S3 


For venay love this is, withouten doute. 
Now kys me, wyf, and lat us rome aboute.’ 
This fresshd May, whan she thise wordes 
herde, 

Benyngnely to Januarie answerde; 

But first and forward, she bigan to wepe; 

‘ I have,’ quod she, ‘ a soule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and also myn hondur; 

And of my wyfhod thilke tended flour 3x90 
Which that 1 have assured in youre hond, 
Whan that the preest to yow my body 
bond; 

Wherfore I wole answere in this manere, 
By the leve of yow, my lord so deere; 

I prey to God that never dawe the day 
That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, 
If ever I do unto my kyn that s^iame, 

Or ellcs I empeyre so my name,, 

That I be fals ; and if I do that lakke, 

Do strepe me, and put me in a sakke, aaao 
And in the nexte ryver do me drenche,— 

I am a gentil womman and no wenche 1 
Why speke ye thus ? But men been ever 
untrewe, 

And wommen have repreve of yow ay 
newe. 

Ye han noon oothcr contenance, I leeve. 
But speke to us of untrust and repreeye. ’ 
And with that word she saugh whet Damyan 
Sat in the bussh, and coughen she bigan, 
And with hir fynger signes made she 
That Damyan sholde clymbe upon a tree 
That charged was with fruyt, and up he 
wente; «axx 

For verraily he knew al hire entente. 

And every signe that she koude make 
Wel bet than Januarie, hir owene make; 
For in a lettre she hadde toold hym al 
Of frhia matere, how he werchen shal; 
And thus I lete hym sitte upon the pyrie, 
And Januarie and May romynge myrie. . 
Bright was the day, and blew the firma¬ 
ment ; * *3x9 

Phebus of gold doun hath his stremis sent 
To gladen every flour with his warmneaee. 
He was that tyme in Geminis, as I gesse. 
But litel fro his dedynadoun * 

3333. The sun would paw from Gemini Into 
Cancer about Juno xx or xo, mttelniiig ox that than 
Ha yrcatcat northern darilnaitm. 
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Of Cancer, Jovia ezoltadoun; 

And so bifel, that brightd morwe tyde, 
That in that gardyn, in the ferther ayde, 
Plato, that is the kyng of falrye, 

And many a lady in Ids compaignye, ' 
Folwyngehis wyf, the queene Prose rpyne, 
Ech after oother, right as ony lyne,— mjo 
Whil that she gadered floures in the mede, 
In Qandyan ye may the stories rede. 
How in his grisely carte he hire fette. 
This kyng of feirye thanne adoun hym 
sette 

Upon a bench of turves, fressh and grene. 
And right anon thusseydehetohisqueene: 
* My wyf,’ quod he, ‘ ther may no wight 
seye nay, 

Thexperience so preveth every day 
The tresons whiche that wommen doon 
to man. >339 

Ten hondred thousand [tales] tellen I kan 
Notable of youre untrouthe and brotil- 
nesse. 

O Salomon I wys, and richest of richesse, 
Fulfild of sapience and of worldly glorie, 
Ful worthy been thy wordes to memdrie 
To every wight that wit and reson kan 1 
Thus preiseth he yet the bountee of man : 
‘ Amonges a thousand men yet foond I oon. 
But of wommen alle foond I noon.’ 
'Thus seith the kyng that knoweth youre 
wikkednesse, 

And Jhesus Jilius Syrak, as I gesse, 9950 
Ne speketh of yow but seelde reverence. 
A wyldd fyr and corrupt pestilence. 

So fiille upon youre bcidyes yet to-nyght I 
Ne se ye nat this honurable knyght ? 
By-cause, alias I that he is blynd and old 
His owene man shal make hym cokewold. 
Lo, heere he ait, the Iechour, in the tree 1 
Now wol I graunten of my magestee 
Unto this olde, blyndi, worthy knyght. 
That heshal have ageyn his eyen syght, 
Whan that his wyf wold doon hymvileynye. 
Thanne shal he knowen al hire harlotrye 
Bothe in repreve of hire and othere mo.’ 
‘Ye shal?’ quod Proserpyne; ‘and 
wol ye so? 

s ags . /• Clmtufymn, Lt. In the ’De Rmftu 
•147 8aa Ecdotutu vffi. *9. 


Now by my mood res sirds soulfe 1 I swe, 
That I shal yeven hire sufiyant answers, 
And alle wommen after, for hir sake, 
That though they be in any gilt y-take, 
With face boold they shulle henmeif excuse, 
And bere hem dotm that wolden hen 
accuse; tq, 

For lakke of answere noon of hem iht| 
dyen. 

Al hadde man seyn a thyng with bothe 
his eyen, 

Yit shut we wommen visage it hardily, 
And wepe, and swere, and chide subtilly. 
So that ye men shut been as lewed ai 
gees. 

What rekketh me of youre auctoritees? 

■I woot wel that this Jew, this Salomon 
Foond of us wommen foolds many oon, 
But though that he ne foond no goa 
worn man, 227 

Yet hath ther founde many another mas 
Wommen fill trewe, fill goodeand vertiiom 
Witnesse on hem that dwelle in Criste 
hous; 

With martirdom they prevdd hire cat 
stance. 

The Romayn Geestes eek make remes 
brance 

Of many a verray trewe wyf also; 

But, sire, ne be nat wrooth,—al be it s 
Though that he seyde he foond no go t 
womman, 

I prey yow take the sentence of the ms 
He mente thus, that in sovereyn bonier 
Nis noon but God that sit in Trinitce. as 
Ey, for verray God, that nys but oon, 
What make ye so muche of Salomon? 
What though he made A temple, Godd 
hous? 

What though he werd riohe and glorioe 
So made he eek a temple of false godd 
How myghfe he do a thyng that moc 
forbode is ? 

Pardee l as faire as ye his name emplas 
He was a Iecchour and an ydolastre, 
And in his elde he verray God forsook 
And if that God ne hadde, os seith i 
book, * 


1 a6f. meedra i&w Mute, te. Saturn's, 
tint is probably a blunder fir Cm 
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^Y-smridfJ: hit ladies sake, he sholde 
HafSloat hi*j*gni rather than he wolde. 
[ sette right noght, of al the vileynye 
rhat ye of wommen write, a boterflye 1 
[ am a wofoman, nedes moot I speke, 

Or elles swelli tU myn herte breke; 

For sithen he seyde that we been j angler - 
eases, 

As ever bool I moote brouke my tresses 1 
i shal nat apart for no curteisye 
o speke hym harm that wolde us vil; 

eynye I’ 9310 

‘ Dame,’ qnod this Pinto, ‘be no lengcr 
wrooth, 

yeve it up I but sith I swoor myn ooth 
[hat I wolde graunten hym his sighte 
ageyn, 

liy word shal stonde, I wame yowcerteyn. 
[ am a kyng, it sit me noght to lye I ’ 
‘And I,' quod she, ‘ a queene of falery 1 
Hir answere shal she have, I undertake. 
Ut us namoort wordes heer-of make, 

For sothe I wol no lenger yow contrarie.’ 

Now lat us turne agayn to Januarie, 9390 
That in the gardyn with his hurt May 
Syngeth fill murier than the papejay : 
‘Yow love I best, and shal, and oother 
noon.* 

So longe aboute the aleyes is he goon, 

111 he was come agayns thilke pyrie 
(Where-as this Damyan sitteth fill myrle, 
[Anheigh among the fresshe leves grene. 
This fresshe May, that is so bright and 
sheene, 

Gan for to syke and seyde, 'Allas, my 
I syde I 

Mow, sire,’ quod she, ‘ for aught that may 
bityde, * 9330 

I moste han of the peres that I see, 

Or 1 moot dye, so soort longeth me 
To eten of the smali peres grene. 

Help, for hir love that is ofhevenequeene! 
Jtelle yow wel, a womman in my plit 
May han to fruyt so greet an a ppetit 
That she may dyen, but she of it have.’ 

'Aliasijrmod he, ‘that I ne had heer 

^tkoud^Wf,:l Allas,alias!’quodhe, 
^ ^sy Mytoi I’ ‘Ye, sire, no fora,’ 


‘ But wolde ye vouchi-sauf, for Godd£s 
- sake, 

The pyrie in with yourearmisfor to take,— 
For wel I woot that ye mystrusti me,— 
Thanne sholde I clymbi wel ynogh,’ 
quod riie, 

‘So I my foot myghte sette upon yonre 
faak.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod be, ‘theron shal be no 
lak, 

Mighte I yow helpen with myn herti 
blood!’ 

Hestoupethdoun,andonhisbak shestood, 
And caughte hire by a twiste, and up she 
gooth,— 

Ladyes, I prey yow that ye be nat wrooth, 
I kan nat glose, I am a rude maq,— 9331 
And sodeynly anon this Damyan 
Gan pullen up the smok, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto saugh this greti 
wrong, 

To Januarie he yaf agayn his sighte, 

And madchym seas wel as ever he myghte; 
And whan that he hadde caught his sighte 
agayn, 

Ne was ther never man of thyng so foyn; 
But on his wyf his thoght was evenno. 
Up to the tree he caste his eyen two, 9360 
And saugh that Damyanhiswyfhad dressed 
In swichmanere it maynat been expressed. 
But if I wolde speke uncurteisly; 

And up he yaf a roryng and a cry, 

As dooth the mooder whan the child dial 
dye. 

‘ Out 1 helpe 1 alias 1 harrow I ’ he gan to 
cryej 

‘ O strange lady, stoort, what dostow?’ 

And she answerde, * Sire, what eyleth 
yow? 

Have padenceand resoun in youremynde. 
I have yow holpe on bothe youre eyen 
blynde,— 937a 

Up peril of my soule, I shal nat lyen,— 
As me was taught to heele with youre 
eyen, 

Was no thyng bet to malrt yow to see 
Than strugle with a man upon a tree. 
God woot, I dide it in fill good entente.’ 

‘Strugle,’ quod.he, ‘ye, algate in it 
wente 1 
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God yeve yow bothe on shames deth to 
dyen! 

He swyved thee; I saugh it with myne 
eyen} 

And ellfis be I hanged by the hats 1 ’ 

. ‘ Thanne is,’ quod she, * my medicyne 
fids, 9380 

For certeinly, if that ye myghte se, 

Ye wolde nat seyn this wordes unto me ; 
Yehansom glymsyng, and no parfit sighte. ’ 

‘I se,’ qvcdhe, ‘as wel as ever I myghte, 
Thonked be God I with bothe myne eyen 
two. 

And, by my tzouthe, me thoughte he 
dide thee so.’ 

‘ Ye maze, maze, goode sire,’ quod she; 
■This thank have X for I have maad yow 
see. 

Allas 1 ’ quod she, ‘ that ever I was so 
kynde.’ 

‘ Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘ lat al passe 
out of mynde. 3390 

Com doun, my lief, and if I have myssayd, 
God helpe me so, as I am yvele apayd. 
But, by my fader soule t I wende han seyn 
How that this Damyan hadde by thee 
leyn, 

And that thy smok hadde leyn upon his 
brest.’ 

‘Ye, sire,’quod she, ‘ye may wene as 
yow lest. 

But, sire, a man that waketh out of his 
sleepe. 

He may nat sodeynly wel taken kecpe 
Upon a thyng, ne seen it parfitly. 

Til that he be adawed verraily. 3400 
Right so a man that longe hath blynd y-be, 
Ne may nat sodeynly so wel y-se, 

First whan his sighte is newe come ageyn, 
As he that hath a day or two y-seyn. 

Til that youre sighte y-satled be a while, 
Ther may fill many a sighte yow bigile. 
Beth war, Ipreyyow,for,byhevenekyng, 

3405. ytatUd, H fl y-ttablid. 


Ful many a man weneth to seen a thyng' 
And it is al another than it semeth. 

He that mysconceyveth, he mysdemeth,’- 
And with that word she leepe doun fit 
the tree. 3 

This Januarie, who is glad but he? 
He kisseth hire and clippeth hire fill ofte 
And on hire wombe he strolceth hire fit 
softe ; 

And to his palays hoom he hath hire lad 
Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad 
Thus endeth heere my tale of Januarie 
God blesse us, and his mooder Seim 
Marie 1 


‘ Ey, Goddes mercy,’ seyde oure Host 
tho, 

‘ Now swich a wyf, I pray God kepe to 
fro 1 if 

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitees 
In wommen been I for ay as bisy as be 
Been they, us sely men for to deceyve; 
And from a sooth ever wol they weyvt 
By this Marchauntes tale it preveth wee 
But doutelees, as trewe as any steel 
I have a wyf, though that she poure be 
But of hir tonge a labbyng shrewe is sh 
And yet she hath an heepe of vices mo 
Therof no fors, lat alle swiche thyng 
go; 

But wyte ye what ? In conseil be it sey 
Me reweth soore I am unto hire tcyd; 
For, and I sholde rekenen every vice 
Which that she hath, y-wis I were to nyc 
And cause why, it sholde reported be, 
And toold to hire of somrae of this meym 
Of whom it nedeth nat for to declare 
(Syn wommen konnen outen swich cb 
fare), 

And eek my wit suffiseth nat therto, 1 
To tellen al, wherfore my tale is do.’ 
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Words of the Host to the Squire 

< Squibb, come neer, if it youre wille be, 
And sey somwhat of love ; for certes yc 
fConnen theron as muche as any man.’ 

1 Nay, sire,’ quod he, ‘ but I wol seye 
as I lean 

With hertly wyl ,—for I wol nat rebelle 
Agayn youre lust A tale wol I telle. 
Have me excused, if I speke amys, 

My wyl is good, and lo, my tale is this.’ 


SQUIRE’S TALE 

1 Heere bigynneth The Squieres Tale 

At Sarray, in the land of Tortaiye, 

Cher dwelte a kyng that werreyed Russye, 
rhurgh which ther dyde many a doughty 
man. it 

this noble kyng was cleped Cambyuskan, 
Which in his tyme was of so greet renoun 
Ihat ther was nowher in no regioun 

50 excellent a lead in alle thyng. 

Hym lakkid noght that longeth to a kyng; 
As of the secte of which that he was bom, 
He kepte his lay, to which that he was 
sworn; 

And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 
Pitous and just, and evermore yliche ; *> 
Sooth of his word, benigne and honurable,' 

I. Staler, H Sir Squier ; Heng., Pet. Sire 
rrankeleytu Cainb., Corp. and Lansd. omit 
mae lines. 

»• see smmhmt of loot, H say us a tale. 

Keightley in his Tales and 
p Wmtiane (i634jsuggested that the local 

Bus Tale was derived from Marco Polo, 
rule. notes that Cambyuscan is only a 

4>lai Khanas the sources of some 

51 „l i J IB* bn ‘ »he msemblaacM arenot 
•t all doaaw@ir magic horses, rings and mirrors 

Clooatoo has written a whole book for the 
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Of his corige as any centre stable; 

Yong, fressh, and strong, in armes desirous 
As any bachelcr of al his hous. 

A fair persone he was, and fortunat. 

And kepte alwey so wel roial estat 
That ther was nowher swich another man. 
This noble kyng, this Tartre Cambyus¬ 
kan, 

Iladde two sones on Elpheta his wyf, 

Of whiche the eldeste highte Algarsyf; 30 
That oother sonc was cleped Cambalo. 

A doghter hadde this worthy kyng also 
That yongest was, and highte Canacee, 
But for to telle yow al hir beautee 
It lyth nat in my tonge, nyn my konnyng; 
I dar nat undertake so heigh a thyng; 
Myn Knglissh eck is insufficient; 

It moste been a rethor excellent, 

That koude his colours longynge for that 
art, 

If he sholdc hire discryven every part; 40 
I am noon swich, I moot speke as I kan. 
And sobifel that whan this Cambyuskan 
Hath twenty wynter bom his diademe. 
As he was wont fro yeer to yeer, I deme, 
He leet the feeste of his nativitee 
Doon cryen thurghout Sarray bis citee. 
The last Idus of March after the yeer. 
I’hcbus, the sonne, ful joly was and 
cleer,' 

For he was neigh his exaltacioun 
In Martes face, and in his mansioun 50 
In Aries, the colerik hoote signe. 

Ful lusty was the weder and benigne. 

For which the foweles agayn the sonni 
sheene. 

What for the sesoun and the yonge grene, 
Ful loude songen hire affecdouns, 

31. Cambalo. Keightley suggests that the name 
was taken from Kublai Khan's capital, Cambaluc. 

47. The loot Idsss, March 15. On this day 
the son would be in the 4th degree of Aries, 
approaching his highest exaltation in the 19th 
degree. The Amt ten degrees of Aries wen 
called the face of Mara. 
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Hem semed han geten hem protecdouns 
Agayn the swerd of wynter, keene and 
coold. 

This Cambyuskan—of which I have 
yow toold— 

In roial vestiment sit on his deys, 

'With diademe, fill heighe in his paleys, 6a 
And halt his feeste so solempne and so 
ryche. 

That in this world ne was ther noon it iyche; 
Of which, if I shal tellen al tharray, 
Thanne wolde it occapie a someres day; 
And eek it nedeth nat for to devyse 
At every cours the ordre of hire servyse. 

I wol nat tellen of hir strange sewes, 

Ne of hir swannes, ne of hire heronsewes. 
Eek in that lond, as tellen knyghtes olde, 
Ther is som mete that is ful deynte holde 70 
That in this lond menrecche of it but smal; 
Ther nys no man that may reporten al. 

I wol nat taryen yow, for it is pry me, 
And for it is no firuyt, but los of tyme; 
Unto my firste I wole have my recours. 

And so bifel that after the thridde cours, 
Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nobleye, 
Herltnynge his mynstrales hir thynges pi eye 
Bifom hym at the bord deliciously, 

In at the halle dore, al sodeynly. So 
Ther cam a knyght upon a steede of bras. 
And in his hand a brood mirour of glas; 
Upon his thombe he hadde of gold a ring. 
And by his syde a naked swerd hangyng; 
And up he rideth to the heighe bord. 

In al the halle ne was ther spoken a word. 
For merveille of this knyght; hym to 
biholde 

Ful bisily ther wayten yonge and olde. 
This strange knyght that cam thus 
sodeynly, 

Al armed, save his heed, fill richely, 90 
Salewethkyng and queene, and lordes alle, 
By ordre, as they seten in the halle, 

With so heigh reverence and obeisaunce. 
As wel in spechfi as in contenaunce, 

That Gawayn, with his olde curteisye. 
Though he were comenageyn out of fairye, 
Ne koude hym nat amende with a word; 
And after this, bifom the height bord, 
He with a manly voys seith his message 
After the forme ustd in his langsge, 100 

, k 


Withouten vice of silable, or dl lettre t 
And for his tale sholdi seme the belfift 1 
Accordant to his wordes was his chJ^L 
As techeth art of speche hem that it let® 
Al be it that I kan nat aownehis stile, 
Ne kan nat clymben over so heigh a style, 
Yet seye I this, as to commune entente, 
Thus muche amounteth al that ever be 
mente, 

If it so be that I have it in mynde. 

He seyde, 1 The kyng of Arabe and ot 
Inde, no 

My lige lord, on this solempnt day 
Saleweth yow, as he best kan and may, 
Andsendeth yow, in honour of youre feeste, 
By me, that am al redy at youre heeste, 
This steede of bras, that esily and wed 
Kan in the space of o day natureel,— 
This is to s£yn, in foure and twent 
houres,— 

Wher so yow lyst, in droghte or eBi 
shoures, 

Beren youre body into every place 11 
To which youre herte wilneth for to poo 
Withouten wem of yow, thurgh foul or fib 
Or, if yow lyst to Seen as hye in the sb 
As dooth hn egle whan hym list to soon 
This same steede shal bere yow ever moor 
Withouten harm, til ye be ther yow lest 
Though that ye slepen on his bak, or rest 
And tume ageyn with writhyng of a py 
He that it wroghte koude fill many a gy 
He wayted many a constellacioun 
Er he had doon this operacioun, 1 
And knew fulmanyaseel, and manyabon 

‘ This mirrour eek, that I have in m; 

, hond, 

Hath swich a myght that men may in it s 
Whan ther shal fallen any adversitee 
Unto youre regne, or to youreself also, 
And openly who is youre freend or fix 
And over al this, if any lady bright 
Hath set hire herte on any maner wig 
If he be fals she shal his tresoun see, 
His newe love, and al hls subfiltee, 

So openly that ther shal rm^tliiyng hyd 
Wherfore, ageyn this lustykittteres ty< 
This mirour and this ryng tMkt ye may 
He hath sent to my lady Canacee, 

[ Youre cac c ll cn tt doghter that is heert 
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Til that the knyght hath taught hem the 
manere , 

To voyden hym, aa ye dial after heere. 
Greet was the prees that swanneth to 
and fro 189 

To gauren on this hors that stondeth so; 
For it so heigh was, and so brood and long, 
So wel proportioned for to been strong, 
Kight as it were a steede of Lumberdye; 
Ther-with so horsly, and so quylc of eye. 
As it a gentil Poilleys courser were ; 

For certes, fro his tayl unto his ere, 
Nature ne art ne koude hym nat amende 
In no degree, as al the peple wende. 

But cvermoore hir mooste wonder was 
How that it koude go, and was of bras I 
It was of fairye, as al the peple semed. aoi 
Diverse folk diversely they demed; 

As manyheddes as manye wittes ther been. 
They murmureden as dooth a swarm of 
been. 

And maden skilcs after hir fantasies, 
Rehersynge of thise olde poetries j 
And seyde that it was lyk the Pegasee, 
The hors that haddc wynges for to flee; 
Or clles it was the Grekes hors, Synoun, 
That broghte Troie to destrucdoun, aia 
As men may in thise olde geestes rede. 

‘ Myn herte,’ quod oOb, 1 is evermoore 
in drede; 

I trowe som men of armes been ther-inne. 
That shapcn hem this citee for to Wynne; 
It were right good that al swich thyng 
were knowe.’ 

Another rowned to his felawe lowd, 
And seyde, ‘ He lyeth ! it is rather lyk 
An apparence, y-maad by som magyk ; 
As jogelours pleyen at thise feestes grate.' 
Of sondry dontes thus they jangle and trete. 
As lewfd peple demeth comunly sax 
Of thyngcs that been maad moore subtilly 
Than they kan in hir lewednesse compre- 
hende. 

They demen gladly to the badder ende. 
And somme of hem wondred on the 
mirour 

That born was up into the hyi tour. 
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How men myghte in it swichi thyngis k. 
Another answerde and aeyde it myghte 
wel be 

Naturelly, by composidouns 
Of angles, and of slye reflexiouns ; ajo 
And seyden that in Rome was swich oon. 
They speken of Alocen and Vitulon, 

And Aristotle, that writen in hir lyres 
Of queynte mirouis, and of prospectives, 
As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And oother folk han wondred on the 
swerd 

That wolde percdn thurgbout every thyng; 
And fille in speche of Thelophus the kyng. 
And of Achilles with his queynte spere, 
For he koude with it bothe heele and dere, 
Right in swich wise as men may with the 
swerd 341 

Of which right now ye han youre-selven 
herd. 

They speken of sondry hardyng of metal. 
And speke of medicynes therwithal. 

And how and whanne it sholde y-harded be. 
Which is unknowe, algates unto me. 

Tho speeke they of Canacees zyng, 
And seyden alle that swich a wonder thyng 
Of craft of rynges herde they never noon ; 
Save that he Moyses and kyng Salomon 
Hadden a name of konnyng in swich art; 
Thus seyn the peple and drawen hem 
apart. 

But nathelees somme seiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of fem-asshen glas. 
And yet nys glas nat lyk asshcn of fern. 
But ror they han i-knowen it so fem 
Theribre cesseth hir janglyng and hir 
wonder. 

As soore wondren somme on cause of 
thonder. 

On ehbe, on flood, on gossomer, and on 
myst, 059 

And on alle thyng til that thecause is wyst, 
Thqs jangle they, and demen and devyse, 
JTil that the kyng gan fro the bord aryse. 

* 

qr. fc Rome, an allusion to the wizardries 
attributed to Virgil. 

mam. Aloctn and Vitulon. Alhasen was an 
Arab aatrooomer of the nth century, and Vitellio 
a Poiiah one of tbo 13th. , 

art- Tkolotkm, Telepbus of Mysia, wounded 
and h e at ed by the spear of Achillas. 


Phebus hath laft the angle 
And yet ascendynge was the beest 
The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian 
Whan that this Tartrd kyng Camb 
Roos fro his bord, ther as he Sht fill hyj 
Tofom hym gooth the loude mynstralcyt 
Til he cam to his cbambre of parementz; 
Ther as they sownen diverse instruments 
That it is lyk an hevene for to heere. q, 
Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere, 
For in the Fyssh hir lady sat fill hye, 
And looketh on hem with a freendly eye 
This noble kyng is set up in his trone; 
This strange knyght is fet to hym fill soone, 
And on the daunce he gooth with Canacee. 
Heere is the revel and the jolitee 
That is nat able a dul man to devyse; sq 
Hemostehan knowen love and his servyse, 
And beenafeestlych man, as fresshas M*f, 
That sholde yow devysen swich arrays 
Who koude telle yow the forme ol 
daunces 

So unkouthe, and so fresshe contenaunces, 
Swich subtil lookyng and dissymulynget 
For drede of jalouse mennes aperceyw 
ynges ? 

No man but Launcelet, and he is deed. 
Therfore I passe of al this lustiheed; 

I sey namoore, but in this jolynesse 
I lete hem til men to the soper dr esse. 

The styward byt the spices for to hye, 
And eek the wyn, in al this melodye. 
The usshers and the squiers been y-goon, 
The spices and the wyn is come anoon. 
They ete and drynke, and whan this hadde 
an ende. 

Unto the temple, as reson was, they wenda 
The service doon they soupen al by day; 
What nedeth yow rehercen hire array? 
itch man woot wel that a kynges feeste ags 
Hath plentee to the mooste and to the Iceste, 
And deynteesmo than been in myknowyi%- 
At after soper gooth this nbble kyng 
To seen this hors of bras,.fllith" aril th< 
route vissrili - 

Of lordes and of ladyes hykte^bbute. 

>63. angle meridional. Th*J«cehiwzv 
answered to the time from zo a. it. 
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[PART II] 

The nonce of digestioun, the sleepe, 
Gan on hem wynke, and bad hem taken 
kecpe 

That Tnuchel diynke and labour wolde 
han reste; 

And with a galpyng mouth hem alle he 
keste, 350 

And seyde, it was tyme to lye adoun, 

For blood was in his domynacioun. 
‘Cherisselh blood, natures freend,’quod he. 
They thanken hym galpynge, by two, by 
thrc, 

And every wight gan drawehym to his reste, 
As sleepe hem bad; they t<x>ke it for the 
beste. 

Hiredremesshulnat been y-toold forme; 
Ful were hire heddes of fumositee. 

That causeth drcem, of which ther nys no 
charge. 

They slepcn til that it was prymc large, 360 
The mooste part, but it were Canacee. 
She was ful tnesurablc, as wommen be; 
For of hir fader haddc she take leve 
To goon to reste, soone after it was eve. 
Hir lisle nat appalled for to be, 

Ne on the morwe unfeestlich for to se, 
And slepte hire firste sleepe and thanne 
awook; 

For swich a joye she in hir herte took, *• ' 
Bothc of hir queynte ryng and hire miitrar, 
That twenty tyme she changed hir colour, 
And "in hire sleepe, right for impressfiwa 
Of hire mirour, she hadde a visioun. 
Wherforc er that the sonne gan up glyde 
She cleped on hir maistresse hire bisyde. 
And seyde that hire liste for to ryse. 
Thise olde wommen that been gladly 
wyse, 

As is hire maistresse, answerde hire anon. 
And seyde, * Madame, whider wil ye go6n 
Thus erly, for the folk been alle on reste?* 
* I wol,’ quod she, ‘arise,—for me leste 
No lenger for to slepe, — and walke 
aboute.’ 381 

3J3. i.'etc. The blood was supp o se d to be 
1 in domination' from g 


P.M. tO 3 A.It, 





























































Hire maistresse defeat wommen a 
greet route, ', 

And up they tysen, wei a ten or twelve; 
Up risrth fresshi Canacee hir-selve, 

Ai rodyand bright asdooththeyongi sonne 
That in the Ram is fbure degrees up tonne. 
Noon hyer was. he whan she redy was. 
And forth she walketh esily a pas. 
Arrayed after the lusty sesoun soote 389 
Lightly, for to pleye and Walke on foote, 
Nat but with fyve 6r sixe of hir meynee, 
And in a trench, forth in the park, gooth 
she. 

The vapour, which that fro the ertheglood, 
Made the sonne to seme rody and brood, 
But nathilees it was so'fair a sighte 
That itmadeallehirehertes for to ligbte,— 
What for the sesoun, and the morwenynge, 
And for the foweles that she heide synge ; 
For right anon she wiste what they mente 
Right by hit song, and kncwal hire entente. 

The knotte why that every tale is toold, 
If it be taried til that lust be coold 
Of hem that han it after herkned yoore, 
The savour passeth ever lenger the moore, 
For folsomnesse of his prolixitee ; 

And by the same resoun thynketh me, 

I sholde to the knotte condescende 
And maken of hir walkyng soone an ende. 

‘ Anjydde a tree fordrye, as whit as chalk, 
■ Cknacee was pleyyng in hir walk, 410 
.TftVsat a faucon over hire heed ful hye, 
H^tha pitous voys so gan to crye 
NUfall the wode resouned of hire cry. 
F-beten hath she hir-self so pitously 
With bothe hir wynges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as she stood. 
And ever in oon she cryde alwey and 
shrighte, 

And with hir beekhir-selven so she prighte, 
rhat ther nystygre, ne noon so cr : el beest, 
rhat d welleth outher in wode or in forest, 
rhat nolde han wept, if that he wep£koude, 
For sorwe of hire, she shrighte alwey so 
loude) 

For ther nas never yet no manon lyve,— 

At it. 


g 


« 

ft '■ 

m 

g|g|Sij 



WBHm. 

mu 





IIIrHH 

fifi 


hBI 

B 


mm 






pni 

Br 


Mi 



KSQEZL 












sasa 

iWffl'f 






H 


jSH 



from |)n 4th degree to the 5th,*' 













































That semed wells of alii gentillesse; 

A 1 were he fill of tresoun and falsnesse. 

It was so wrapped under humble cheere. 
And under heweof trouthein swichmanere, 
Under plesance, and under bisy peyne, 
That I ne koude han wend he koude feyne, 
So dcpc in greyn he dyed his coloures. 
Right as a serpent hit hym under flourea 
Til he may seen his tyme for to byte, 
Right so this god of love, this ypocryte, 
Dooth so his ccrymonyes and obeisaunces, 
And kepeth in semblant alle his obser- 
vaunces 

That sowneth into gcntillesse of love. 

As in a toumbe is al the faire above, 

And under is the corps, swich as ye woot, 
Swich was the ypocrite, bothe coold and 
hoot, 590 

And in this wise he served his entente, 
That save the feend, noon wi^ti what he 
mente 

Til he so longe haddc wopen and com- 
plcyned, 

And many a ycer his service to me feyned, 
Til that myn herte, to pitous and to nyce, 
Al innocent of his corouned malice, 
For-fered of his deeth, as thoughte me. 
Upon his othes and his seuretee, 

Gmuntcd hym love upon this condicioun, 
That evermoore myn honour and renoun 
Were saved, bothe privee and apert: 3J* 
This is to seyn, that after his desert/^. • 

I yaf hym al myn herte and my thoghf,— 
God woot, and he, that otherwise nogH^- 
And took his herte in chaunge for myn 
for ay j 

But sooth is seyd, goon sithen many a day, 
“ A trewe wight and a theef thenken nat 
oon”; 

And whan he saugh the thyng so fer y-goon 
That I haddc graunted hym fully my love. 
In swich a gyse as I have seyd above, $40 
And yeven hym my trewe herte as fre 
As he swoor he yaf his herte to me; 
Anon .this tigre fill of doublenesae 
Fil on his knees with so devout huxn- 
blesse, 

510. In*, H 8 n*viirki. 

su. * 6 tiuume*$, H ohttrvaune *, reading la' 
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With go hdgh reverence, and, as by his 
cheere. 

So lyfc a gen til lovere of manere, 

So ravysshed, as it seined, for the joye. 
That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye,— 
Jason ? Cdrteq, ne noon oother man 
' Syn Lameth was, that alderfirst bigan 550 
To loven two, as writen folk biforn ; 

Ne never, syn th<? firste man was bom, 
Ne koude man, by-twenty thousand part, 
Countrefete the sophymes of his art, 

Ne were worthy unbokelen his galoche 
Ther doublenesse or feynyng sholde 
approche, 

Ne so koude thanke a wight as he dide me! 
His manere was an hevene for to see 
* Til any womman, were she never so wys. 
So peynted he, and kembde at .point- 
devys, 560 

As wel hiswordes as his contenaunce; 
And I so loved hym for his obeisaunce, 
And for the trouthe I demed in his hertc. 
That if so were that any thyng hym smertc, 
A 1 were it never so lite, and I it wiste, 
Methoughtel felte deeth mynhertet wiste; 
And shortly, so ferforth this thyng is went. 
That my wyl was his willes instrument,— 
This is to seyn, my wyl obeyed his wyl 
In alle thyng, as for as resoun fil, 570 

Kepynge the boundes of my worshipe ever; 
/•We never hadde I thyng so lief, ne lever, 
AaSym, God woot I ne never shal namo. 

. This lasteth lenger than a yeer or two 
’ That I supposed of hym noght but good; 
But finally thus, atte laste it stood. 

That Fortune wolde that he moste twynne 
Out of that place which that I was inne. 
Wher me was wo, that is no questioun ; 

I lean nat make of it discripsioun, 580 
For o thyng dare I tellen boldely, 

I knowe what is the peyne of deeth ther-by; 
Swich harme I felte for he ne myghte 
bilevel 

So on a day of me he took his leve. 

So sorwfol eek that I wende verraily 
That he had felt as muche harm as I, 

54*- /**»■, E* Tnihu, in Impossible re&Sing. 
35°- Lamutk, Genesis Iv. 19. 

583. 2/ * 

58J. imyill, E* nrwf/itlfy .. 


Whan that I herde hym •speke aflMBji 
his hewe; |HH2 

But nathilees I thoughte he was s|HH 
And eek that he repairi sholje age^jj 
Withinne a litel while, sooth to seyn, j 
And resoun wolde eek that he moste p 
For his hondur, as ofte it bappeth so, 
That I made vertu of necessitee. 

And took it wel, syn that it moste be. 
As I best myghte I hidde fro hym my son 
And took hym by the hand, Seint John! 
borwe. 

And seyde hym thus: “ Lo, I am youresd 
Beth swich asl to yowhave been and sbal. 1 
What heanswerdeitnedeth noght rehercc 
Who kan sey bet than be, who kandi 
werse? 69 

Whan he hath al i-seyd, thanne hath! 
doon. 

“ Thcrfore bihoveth hire a fill long sped 
That shal ete with a'feend,” thus hw| 
seye; 

So atte laste he moste forth his weye, 
And forth he fleeth til he cam ther h] 

leste * , 

Whan it cam hym to purpos for to rest 
I trowe he hadde thilke text in myndfi 
That “Alle thyng repeirynge to his kyni 
Gladeth hymself,”—thus seyn men, os 
gesse. j 

Men loven of propre kynde newefongdj 
nesse, 610 

As briddes doon that men in cages fede; 
For though thou nyght and day take d 
hem hede, | 

And strawe hir cage foire, and softe as silkl 
And yeve hem sugre, hony, breed and miftj 
Yet right anon as that his dore is uppe, I 

He widi his feet wolspumeadoun his cuppej 

And to the wode he wole, and wopnes ctel 
So newefongel been they of hips, mete 
And loven, novelrie of proraJp^sMe, j 
No gentiliesse of bloodrjre^ff 

* So ferde this tercilet^^^^^e W 
Though he were gentil 
And goodlich for to seen, faMRWtsnd fiM 
He saugh upon a tyme •, 



That taught in lyst£s with the bretherentwo 
ForCanacee, erthat he tayghte hire Wynne; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 670 

[PART III] 

Appollo whirleth up his chaw so' hye, 
Til that the god Mercurius hous,\he slye— 

Hurt fohvtn the monies of the Frankefyn 
to the Squier, amt the morftes of the 
Hoost to the Frankelyn 

■ In feith, Squier, thow hast thee wel 
y-quit 

And gcntilly, I preise wel thy wit,’ 

Quod the Frankeleyn, ‘considerynge thy 
yowth$ 

So feelyngly thou spekest, sire, I ailowe the. 
As to my doom ther is noon that is heere 
Of eloquence that shal be thy peere, 

If that thou lyve 1 God yevd thee good 
chauncc, 

And in vertu sende thee connmraunce; 680 
For of thy speche I have greet deyntee. 

I have a sonc, and, by the Trinitee 1 
I hadde lcvere than twenty pound worth 
lond, 

Though it right now were fallen in myn 
hond. 

He were a man of swich discrecioun 
As that ye been ; fy on possessioun. 

But if a man be vertuous withal 1 
I have my sone snybbed and yet shal. 

For he to vertu listeth nat entende, 689 
But for to pleyc at dees, and to despende 
And lese al that he hath, is his usage; 
And he hath levere talken with a page 
Than to comune with any gentil wight, 
There he myghte leme gentillesse Tanght.’ 
* Straw for youre “ gentillessi,” ’ quod 
our Hoost. 

■ What 1 Frankeleyn, parties, sire, wel 
thou woost 

That ech of yow moot tellen atti leste 
A tale or two, or breken his biheste.’ 
‘That knowe I wel, sire,’ quod the 
Frankeleyn, 

■I {gey yow haveth me nat in desdeyn 70a 
Though to tigs man I speke a word or two.’ 
(m The 1 half told 1 tale bnmks off hex*. 
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‘ Telle on thy tale, withouten wordis 
mol’ 

‘Gladly, sire Hoost,’ quod he, ‘I wole 
obeye 

Unto your wyl; now herkneth what I seye. 
I wol yow nat contrarien in no wyse 
As fer asdhat my wittes wol sufiyse; 

I prey to God that it may plesen yow, 
Thanne woot I wel that it is good ynow.’ 

Th* Prologt of the Frankdeyns Tale 

Thise olde, gentil Britons, in hir dayes. 
Of diverse Aventqres maden layes, 710 
Rymeyed in hir firste Briton tonge, 
Whiche lay£s with hir instruments they 
songe, 

Or elles redden hem for hir plesaunce, 
And oon of hem have I in remembraunce, 
Which I shal Reyn with good wyl as I lean. 

But, sires, by-cause I am a burel man. 
At my bi gynnyn g first I yow biseche. 
Have me excused of my rude speche. 

I lerned never rethoric certeyn; 

Thyng that I speke it moot be bare and 
pleyn. 720 

I sleepe never on the Mount of Pernaso, 
Ne lerned Marcus Tullius Scithero. 
Colours ne knowe I none, withouten drede, 
But swiche colours as growen in the mede. 
Or ellds swiche as men dye or peynte. 
Colours of rethoryk been me to queynte; 
My spirit feeleth noght of swich mateere. 
But if yow list my tale shul ye heere. 


FRANKLIN’S TALE 


Hefor his lady wroghte, ershe#eri 
For she was oon the foireste und 
And eek therto come of so heigh 
That wel unnethea dorste this knygl 
drede, • 

Telle hire his wo, his peyne, and 
distresse; 

But atte laste she for his worthynesse, 
And namely for his meke obeysaunce, 
Hath swich a pitee caught of his penaui 
That pryvely she fil of his accord, 7t 
To take hym for hir houibonde and hir lord,| 
Of swich lordshipe as men ban over hi 
wyves, I 

And for tolede themoorein blissehir lyves,j 
Of his free wyl he swoor hire as a knyght, 
That never in al his lyf he, day ne nyght, 
Ne sholde upon hym taki no maistrie 
Agayn hir wyl, ne kithe hire jalousie; 
But hire obeye and folwe hir wyl in al, 
As any lovere to his lady shal, * 77 

Save that the name of soveraynetee, 
That woldehehave, for shame of hisdegrea 
She thanked hym and with fill grefl 
humblesse. 

She seyde, ‘ Sire, sith of youre gentiUo* 
Yc profre me to have so large a (tfoe, 
Ne wolde never God bitwise us Mtyne, 
As in my gilt, were outher werre or stryf 
Sire, I wol be youre humble, trewe wyf; 
Have heer my trouthe, til that myn herti 
breste’; 

Thus been they botheinquieteand in reste. 

For o thyng, sirfe, saufiy dar I seye, 7* 1 
That freendes everyth oother moot obeye. 
If they wol longe holden comppignye. ‘ 
Love wol nat been constreynid by maistrye. 
Whan maistne comth, die god of love,' 


Heere bigynneth The Frankeleyns Tale 

In Annorik, that called is Britayne, 
Ther was a knyght that loved and dide 
his payne 730 

To serve a lady in his beste wise ; 

And many a labour, many a greet emprise, 

714. eon of hem, etc. This distinct statement 
(ep. I. 813) leaves no doubt that this tale follows, 
probably with some closeness, a French or Bmton 
story, unluckily now lost. 

7 «. To disprove hi, claim of lsdk of letters be 

quotes Perdue (ProL L s). 


anon, 

Beteth bis wynges and, farewel, he is goal 
Love is a thyng as any spirit free. 
Wommen of kynde desiren libertee, 
And nat to been constreynid as a thral; 
And so doon men, if I sooth scyen sbaL 
Looke, who that is moost paaHnf in l<n 4 
He is at his avantage al above, 

Pacience is amheigh vertd, certeyn, 

For it venquysseth, as thise .clerlcit seyn, 

Thynges that rigour sholdi never atteyne) 

739. nemelg, eepaddly. 


388 


novrr 
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for Avery Word men may nat chide or 
Jwpleyne. 

to suffire, or elles so moot I goon, 
yesnul it leme, wher-so ye wole or noon; 
for in this World, certein, ther no wight is 
That he ne dooth, or seith, som tyme amys. 
lie, aknesse, or constelladoun, 781 
Wyn, wo, or chaungynge of complezioun, 
"auseth fill ofte to doon amys or speken. 
)n every wrong a man may nat be wreken; 
liter the tyme moste be temperaunce 
To every wight that kan on govemaunce; 
lad therfore hath this wise, worthy 
knyght,— , 

fo lyve in ese,—sufirance hire bihight, 
lad she to hym fill wisly gan to swere 
[hat never sholde ther be defirnt in here. 
Heere may men seen an humble, wys 
accord; 791 

[has hath she take hir servant and hir 
lord,— 

Servant in love, and lord in manage,— 
Dianne was he bothe in lordshipe and 
; servage. * 

xrvagd 7 nay, but in lordshipe above; 
Sith he hath both his lady and his love ; 
Sis ladjt, certes, and his wyf also. 

Die vffch that lawe of love acordeth to; 
And whan he was in this ptosperitee 799 
Hoorn with his wyf he gooth to bis contree, 
Nit fer fro Fed mark, ther his dwelling was, 
Wher as he lyveth in blisse and in solas. 
Who koude telle, but he hadde wedded 

_ . be. 

the joye, the ese, and the prosperitee 
that is bitwise an housbonde and his wyf? 

A yeer and moore lasted this blisful lyf, 
73 that the knyght of whicblspekeof thus. 
That of Kayrrud was cleped Arveragus, 
Shoope him to goon and dwelle a yeer or 
tweyne 809 

inEngeload, that cleped was eek Briteyne, 
To leke inarmes woishipe and honour, 
' w llBfcJnst he sette in swich labour; 
And d%r«ted there two yeer,—the book 

Now woi 1 stynten of this Arveragus, 
H^vr- f’sdtaa 1 <■ Pcnmaitc, on the vest coast of 
•***»»( thsRad City. 


And speken I wole of Dorigene his wyf, 
That loyeth hire housbonde as hire hertis 
lyf; 

For his absence wepeth she and siketh, 
As doon thise noble wyves, whan hem 
liketh; 

She moometh, waketh, wayleth, fasteth, 
pleyneth; 819 

Desir of his presence hire so distreyneth, 
That al this wyde world she sette at noght. 
Hire freendes, whiche that knewe hir hevy 
thoght, 

Conforten hire in al that ever they may. 
They prechen hire, they telle hire, nyght 
and day, 

That causelees she sleeth hirself, alias I 
And every confort possible in this cas 
They doon to hire with all hire bisynesse, 
Al for to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 

By proces, as ye knowen everichoon. 
Men may so longe graven in a stoon 8jo 
Til som figure therinne emprented be. 

So longe han they conforted hire, til she 
Keceyved hath, % hope and by resoun, 
The emprentyng of hire consolacioun, 
Thurgh which hir gretesorwe gan aswage; 
She may nat alwey duren in swich rage. 

And eek Arveragus in al this care 
Hath sent hire lettres hoom of his welfare; 
And that he wol come hastily agayn; 

Or elles hadde this sorwe hir herte slayn. 
Hire freendes sawe hir sorwe gan to 
slake, 841 

And preyede hir on knees, for Goddes 
sake. 

To come and romen hire in compaignye, 
Awey to dryve hire derke fiuitasye; 

And finally she graunted that requeste. 
For wel she saugh that it was for the beste. 

Now stood hire castel faste by the see, 
And often with hire freendes walketh sheC, 
Hire to disporte upon the bank an heigh, 
Where as she many a shipc and barge teigh 
Seillynge hir cours, where as hem listi go ; 
But thanne was that a parcel of hire wo. 
For to hirself fill ofte ' Allas I ’ seith she, 

‘ Is ther no shipe, of so manye as I se, 
bryngen hom my lord? Thanne were 
myn herte 

Al warisshed of his bittri peynia smerte.’ 
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Another tyme ther wolde she sitte and 

* thynke, 

And caste hir eyen dounward fro the 
brynke; 

Bat whan she saugh the grisly rokkes bloke, 
For verray fee re so wolde hir herte quake 
That on hire feet she myghte hire noght 
sUbtene; 86s 

Thanne wolde she sitte adoun upon the 
grene, 

And pitously into the see biholde, 

And seyn right thus, with sorweful sikes 
colde, 

* Eteme God, that thurgh thy purvei- 

aunce, 

Ledest the world by certein govemauncc, 
In ydel, as men seyn, ye nothyng make; 
But, Lord, thise grisly, feendly, rokkes 
blake, 

That semen rather a foul confusioun 
Of werk than any fair creacioun 870 
Of swich a parfit wys God, and a stable,— 
Why hanye wroght this werk uilresonable? 
For by this werk south, north, ne west, 
ne est, 

Thernys y-fostred man, ne bryd, ne beeste; 
It dooth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth; 
Se ye nat. Lord, how mankynde it de- 
stroyeth? 

An hundred thousand bodyes of mankynde 
Han rokkes slayn, al be they nat in mynde, 
Which mankynde is so fairpart of thy werk. 
That thou it madest lyk tothyn owenemerk. 
•Thanne seined it ye badde a greet 
chiertee 881 

Toward mankynde, but how thanne may 
it bee. 

That ye swiche meenes make it to de- 
stroyen, 

Whiche meenes do no good, but ever 
anoyen? 

I woot wel clerkes wol seyn as hem leste, 
By arguments, that al is for the beste. 
Though I ne kan the causes nat y-knowe; 
But, thilke God that made wynd to blowe, 
As kepe my lard; this is my condusioun. 
To clerkes lete I al disputisoun; 890 

But wolde God that alle thise rokkds fafoke 
Were sonken into helli for his sake." 
Thise rokktssleenmynherti forthefeere.’ 


Thus Wolde she seyn with many a pi tog 
teere. i 

Hire freendissawe that it was no a£as 
To romen by the see, but disconfort,’ 
And shopen for to pleyen sorawher elles 
They leden hire by ryveres, and by wellq 
And eek in othere places delitables; 
They dauncen, and they pleyen at chg 
and tables. p. 

So on a day, right in the morwe tydc, 
Unto a gardyn that was ther bisyde, 

In which that they hadde maad hir or- 
dinaunce 

Of vitaille, and of oother purveiauncc, 
They goon and pleye hem al the longeday; 
And this was on die sixte morwe of May, 
Which May hadde peynted with his softt 
shoures 

This gardyn, foil of leves and of flourea, 
And craft of mannes hand so curiously 
Arrayed hadde this gardyn, trewely, 910 
That never was ther gardyn of swich pryi 
But if it were the verray Paradys. 

The odour nf floures and the fresshe sights 
Wolde han maked any herte lighte 
That ever was born, but if to greet siknesaei 
Or to greet sorwe, helde it in distrcsse;: 
So full it was of beautee with plesaunce. - 
At after dyner gonne they to daunce, 
And synge also, save Dorigen allone, 
Which made alwey hir compleint and hir 
moone, 9» 

For she ne saugh hym on the daunce go 
That was hir housbonde, and hir love also; 
But nathelees she moste a tyme abyde 
And with good hope lete hir sorwe slydef 
Upon this daunce, amonges othere men, 
Daunced a squier bifom Dorigen, 

That fressher was, and jolyer of array, 
As to my doom, than is the montheof May; 
He syngeth, daunceth, passynge any m> 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigu- 
Therwith he was, if men sholde hym 
discryve, • 93 1 

Oon of the beste farynge maift On lyve, 
Yong, 'strong, right vertnM%wmd ricb« 
and wys, > : Y - 

And wel biloved, and holden fa greet pry 1 
And, shortly, if the so the I tdkn shal, 
Unwityng of this Dorigen at al. 
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liis lusty iquier, servant to Venus, 

Vhich that y-cleped was Aurelius, 
l ,AA* loved hire best of any creature 
fwo yeer and moore, as was his dventure; 
lot never, dorste he teUen hire his 
grevaunce; 94* 

,Vithouten coppe he drank al his penaunce. 
;Ie was despeyred, nothyng dorste he scye, 
iaveinhis songes somwhat wolde he wreye 
[lis wo, as in a geneqd compleynyng; 

He seyde he lovede, and was Inloved no 
thyng. 

Of swich mature made he manye layes, 
Songes, compleintes, roundels, virelaycs ; 
How that he dorstd nat his sorwe telle. 

Bat langwissheth as a furye dooth in hellc; 
And dye he moste, he seyde, as dide Ekko 
For Narcisus, that'dorste nat telle hir wo. 
In oother manere than ye heere me scye 
Ne dorst he nat to hire his wo biwreye, 
Save that pariventuresomtymeat daunces, 
Ther yonge folk kepen hir observaunccs, 

It may wel be he looked on hir face 
In swich a wise a^ man that asketh grace; 
But no thyng wiste she of his entente ; 
katheleesit happed, er theythenneswente, 
By-cause that he was hire neighebour, 961 
And was a man of worshipe and honour, 
And hadde y-knowen hym of tyme yoore, 
They fille in speclie, and forlhe, moore 
and moore, 

Unto this purpos d rough Aurelius. 

And whan hesaugh his tyme hesayde thus: 
•Madame,’ quod he, ‘by God that 
this world made, 

'So that I wiste it myghte youre herte glade, 

’ I wolde that day that youre Arveragus 
Wente over the see, that I, Aurelius, 970 
Hadde went ther neVfer I sholde have 
come again; ■ _ 

For wel I woot my servyce is in vayn, 

My gerdoun is but brestyng of myn herte. 
Madami, reweth upon my peynes smerte, 
For with a word ye may me sleen or save j 
Heere at youre feet God wolde that I 
we&feravet 

I ne have, as now, no leyser moore to 


Has iffyyrtjin, perhaps abetter 


mercy,sweete.oryewol do medeye!' 
She gan to looke upon Aurelius : 

‘ Is this your wyl,’ quod she, ‘ and scy ye 
thus? 9 *° 

Never erst,’ quod she, ‘ne wiste I what 
ye mente; 

But now, Aurelie, I knowe youre entente. 
By thilke God that yaf me soulp and lyf I 
Ne shal I never been untrewe wyf. 

In word ne werk, as fer as I have wit, 

I wol been his to whom that I am knyt I 
Taak this for fynal answere, as for me ’; 
But after that in pley thus seyde she: 

* Aurelie,’ quod she, ‘ by height God 

above 1 

Yet woldelgraunteyow to been youre love, 
Syn I yow se so pitously complayne. 991 
Looke, what day that endelong Britayne, 
Ye remocvcalle the rokkes, stoon bystoan, 
That they ne lette shipe ne boot to goon,— 

I scye whan ye han maad the coost so clene 
Of rokkes, that ther nys no stoon y-sene, 
Thanne wol I love yow best of any man. 
Have heer my trouthe, in al that ever I 
kan.’ _ > 

* Is ther noon oother grace in yow ? ’ 

quod he. 

‘ No, by that Lord,’ quod she, ‘ that 
maked me! 1000 

For wel I woot that it shal never bityde. 
Lat swiche folies out of youre herte slyde j 
What deyntee sholde a man han in his lyf 
For to go love another mannes wyf. 

That hath hir body whan so that hym 
lyketh ? ’ 

Aurelius fol olle soore siketh. 

Wo was Aurelie, whan that he this herde, 

Andwithasorwefulhertehethusanswerde: 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘this were an in¬ 
possible 1 _ m 9 

Thannemootldyeofsodeyndethhorrible I’ 

And with that word he turned hym anon. 

Tho come hir othere freendes many oon. 
And in the aleyes romeden up and doun, 
And no thyng wiste of this concl u s i o un ; 
But sodeynly bigonne revel newe, 

Til that the brighte sonne lost his hewe. 
For thorisonte hath reft the sonne his 

* lyght.— 

This is as muche to seye, as it was nyght j 
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And hoom they goon in joye and in 
Save oonly wrecche Aurelius, alias !. iow 
H e to his hous is goon with sorweful herte; 
He seeth he may nat fro his deeth asterte, 
Hym semed that he felte his herte colde. 
Up to the hevene his handes he gan holde, 
And on his knowes bare he sette hym 
dqun, 

And in his ravyng seyde his orisoun. 

For verray wo out of his wit he breyde, 
He nystA what he spate, but thus he seyde. 
Withpitoushertehispieynthathhebigonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne. 

He seyde, * Appollo, god and governour, 
Of every plaunte, herbA, tree and flour, 
That yevest alter thy dcclinadoun 
To ech of hem his tyme and his sesoun. 
As thyn herberwA chaungeth lowe or 
■ heighe; 

Lord Phebus, cast thy merciable eighe 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but 
lorn I 

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deeth y-swom 
Withoute gilt, but thy benignytee 

P x my dedly herte have som pitee; 1040 
vel I woot, lord Phebus, if yow lest 
lay me helpen, save my lady, best, 
vouchethsauf that I may yow devyse 
that I may been holnen and in what 
wyse. 

' *Youreblisfulsuster,Lucinathesheene, 
That of the see is chief goddesse and 
queene,— 

Though Neptunus have dcitee in the see. 
Yet emperisse aboven hym is she,— 

Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hir dcsir 
Is to be quyked, and lightned of youre fir, 
For which she folweth yow fill bisily, 1051 
Right so the see desireth naturelly 
To fixlwen hire, as she that is goddesse, 
Bothe in the see and tyveres moore and 
lease. 

Wherfore, lord Phebus, this is my requeste, 
Do this mir&cle, or do myn herte breste j 
That now next at this opposicioun. 

Which in the signe shal be of the LequVi, 
As preieth hire so greet a flood to bryhge, 
That fyve fadme at the leeste it over- 
sprynge .*0 

X045. Lucinm, or Diana, the moon. 


The hyeste rokke in Armorflc Jlriteyne; 
And lat this flood endure yeres tweyne, 
Thanne certes to my lady may I seye, 

“ Holdeth youre heste, the rokkes been 
aweye.” # 

‘ Lord Phebus, dooth this miracle fi>r me; 
Preye hire she go no faster cours than ye; 

I seye, preyeth your suster that she go 
No faster cours than ye thise yeres two; 
Thanne shal she been evene atte folk 
alway. 

And spryng-flood laste bothA nyght and 
. day; 1070 

And, but she vouchesauf in swich manere 
To graunte me my sovereyn lady deere, 
Prey hire to synken every rok adoun 
Into hir owene dirke regioun 
Under the ground, ther Pluto dwelled! 
inne, 

Or never-mo shal I my lady Wynne. 

Thy temple in Delphos wol I barefoot 
seke,— 

Lord Phebus, se the teeris on my cbeke, 
And of my peyne have som compassioun!' 
And with that word inswownehe fil adoun, 
And longe tyme he lay forth in a trounce.* 
His brother, which that knew of his 
penaunce, 

'Up caughte hym, and to bedde he hath 
hym broght. 

Dispeyred in this torment and this thoght, 
Lete I this wofiil creature lye j 
Chese he, for me, wher he wol lyve or dye. 

Arveragus with heele and greet honour, 
As he that was of chivalrie the flair, 

Is comen hoom, and othere worthy men. I 
O, blisful artow now, thou Dorigen I 1090 
That hast thy lusty housbonde inthyne 
armes, * 

The fresshe knyght, the worthy man of 
armes, 

That loveth thee as his owene hertes lyt 
Nothyng list hym to been ymaginatyf, 

If any wight had spoke, whil he was oute, 
To hire of love; he hadde of it no doute. 
He noght entendeth to no swicb mateere, 
But daunceth, justeth, maketh hire good 
cheere; 

> 074 - Under her name of Hecate Diana ruled 
also m the underworld. 
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igj thus is joye and bliase I lete hem 
dwelle, ’ 

And of the sike Aurelias wol I telle, non 

In langour and in torment furyua, 
Xwoyeeraadmooie, lay wrecche Aurelyus 
£r any foot he myghte on erthA gon ; 

He confort in this tym 4 hadde he noon, 
Save of his brother, which that was a clerk. 
He knew of al this wo and al this werk; 
For to noon oother creature, certeyn, 

Of this matere he dorete no word seyn ; 
Under bis brest he baar it moore secree 
Than ever dide Pamphilus for Gala- 
thee. mo 

His brest was bool' withoute for to sene, 
But in his herte ay was the arwi kene ; 
And wel ye know? that of a sursanure 
In surgerye is perilous the cure, 

But men myghte touche the arwe, or come 
therby. 

His brother weepe and wayled pryvely, 
13 atti laste hym fil in remembraunce 
That whiles he wasatOrliensinFrauncc,— 
As yongi clerkes, that been lykerous 
To reden sites that been curious, mo 
Bcken in every halke and every heme 
PuticAler adduces for to leroe,— 

He hym remembred that, upon a day. 

At Orliens in studie a book he say 
Of magyk natureel, which his felawe, 

That was that tyme a bacheler of lawe,— 
Al were he ther to leme another craft,— 
Hadde prively upon his desk y-laft, 

Which book spakmuchel of theoperaciouns 
Touchynge the eighte and twenty man- 
siouns njo 

That longen to the moone, and swich folye 
As in cure dayes is nat worth a flye,— 
for hooly chirchis feitt, in oure bileve, 
Ne sufireth noon illusion us to greve; 

And whan thl« book was in his remem¬ 
braunce, 

Anon for joye his herte gan to daunce, 
And to hymself he seyde pryvily, 

'My brother shal be warissbed hastily, 
for I am siker that ther be sdfnces 1139 
By whichb men maken diverse apparences, 

*110. Pmmfkihu. etc., t reference to the poem 
ff*»j tMhu St Amm, of which Galatea wai the 



e as thise subtile tregetourds pleye. 
For ofte at feestes have I wel herd seye 
That tregetonrs withinne an halli large 
Have maad come in a water and a barge. 
And in the halli rowen up and doun. 
Somtyme hath semdd corne a grym leoun, 
And somtyme flourdsspryngeas in a mede; 
Somtymeavyne, and grapdswhiteand rede; 
Somtyme a castel, al of lym and stoon, 
And whan hem lykdd voyded it anoon,— 
Thus semid it to every manndsdghte. iiji 
Now thanne conclude I thus, that if I 
myghte 

At Orliens som old felawe y-fynde, 

That hadde these moones mansion^ in 
mynde. 

Or other magyk natureel above, 

He sholde wel make my brother han his 
love s 

For with an apparence a clerk may make, 
Tomannessighte, that alle the rokkds blake 
Of Britaigne weren y-voyded everichon, 
And shippes by the brynkecomenand gon; 
And in swich forme enduren a wowke or 
two. sr&j 

Thanne were my brother warisshed of ha 
wo; 13 

Thanne moste she nedAs holden In 
biheste, 

Or ellAs he shal shame hire atti leeste.’* 
What sholde I make a lenger tale of 
this? 

Unto his brotheres bed he comen is, 

And swich confort he yaf hym for to gon 
To Orliens, that he up stirte anon, 

And on his wey forthward thanne is he fore 
In hope for to been lissid of his care. 
Whan they were come almoost to that 
dtee, 1171 

But if it were a two furlong or thre, 

A yong clerk romynge by hymself they 
mette. 

Which that in Latyn thriftily hem grette, 
And after that he seyde a wonder thyng: 
‘I knowe,’ quod he, ‘the cause of ydure 
comyng,’— 

And er they ferther any foot 4 wente. 

He tolde hem al that was in hire entente. 

Ibis Briton clerk hym askid of felawea 
ssSi. twnb(vickl Hong.* dmy t Ci<s l jwn 
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The whiche that he had knowe in oldi 
dawes; 1180 

And he answerdehym that they dede were. 
For which he weep fill ofte many a teere. 

Doun of his hois Aurelius lighte, anon. 
And forth with this magiden is he gon 
Hoom to his hous, and maden hem wel 
at ese; 

Hem latticed no vitaille that myghte hem 


So wel arrayed hous as ther was oon 
Aurelius in his lyf saugh never noon. 

He shewed hym, er he wente to sopeer, 
Forestes, parkes fill of wilde deer; 1190 

Ther saugh he hertes with hir homes hye. 
The gretteste that were ever seyn with 
eye,— 

He saugh of hem an hondred slayn with 
houndes. 

And somme with arwes blede of bittre 
woundes. 

He saugh, whan voyded were thise wilde 
deer, 

Thise fauconers upon a &ir ryver, 

KThat with hirhaukes han the heroun slayn. 
ftho saugh he knyghtes justyng in a playn, 
Sid after this he dide hym swich pies- 
^ aunce 1x99 

That he hym shewed his lady on a daunce, 
'On which hymself he daunced, as hym 
thoughte; 

And whan this maister that this magyk 
wroughte 

Saugh it was tyme, he clapte his handes 
two, 

And, farewel 1 al oure revel was ago. 
And yet remoeved they never out of the 
hous 

Whil they saugh al this sighte merveillous; 
But in his studie, ther as his bookes be, 
They seten sdlle, and no wight but they 
thre. 

To hym this maister called his squier. 
And seyde hym thus: ‘Is redy oure soper? 
Almoost an houre it is, I undertake, xui 
Sith I yow bad oure soper far to make, 
Whan that thise worthy men wenten with 
me 

Into my studie, ther as my bookes be.’ 
ms. mh ago, Carp.* tty-do. 


‘Sire,’ quod this squier, 'whan it liketfc 
yow 

It is al redy, though ye wol right now.’ 
“ Go we thanne soupe,’ quod he, ‘as ft* 
the beste; • 

This amorous folk somtyme moote han 
hir reste.’ 

At after soper fille they in tretee 
What lommi sholde this maistris gerdorn 
be m. 

To remoeven alle the rokkes of Britayne, 
And eek from Gerounde to the mouth of 
Sayne. 

He made it straunge, and swoor, so 
God hym save 1 

Lasse than a thousand pound he wolde 
nat have, 

Ne gladly for that somme he wolde nat 
goon. 

Aurelius, with blisful herte anoon, 
Answerde thus: ‘ Fy on a thousand 
pound I 

This wyde world, which that men scye 
is round, 

I wolde it yeve, if I were lord of it 1 
This baigayn is fill diyve, for we beat 
knyt hjj 

Ye shal be payed trewely, by my trouthe, 
But looketh now, for no necligence or 
slouthe 

Yetarie us hcere no lenger than to morwc.’ 

' Nay,’ quod this clerk, ‘ have heer my 
feith to borwe.’ 

To bedde is goon Aurelius whan hym 
leste, 

And wel ny al that nyght he hadde hist 
reste. I 

What for his labour, and his hope of] 
blisse. 

His wofiil herte of penaunce hadde a lisse. 

Upon the morwe, whan that it was day, 
To Britaigne tooke they the righte way,— 
Aurelius and this magicien bisyde; «4* 
And been descended ther they wolde abyde; 
And this was, asthisebookdsmeremembre, 
The colde, frosty sesoun of Decembre. 

Phebus wox old, and hewdd lyk latoun, 
That in his hoote declynacioun 
Shoon as the bumdd gold, with stremes 
brighte; 
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Bat now ifl Capricorn adoun he lighte, . 
Where as he shoon fill pale, I dar wel seyn. 
The bittri frostte with the sleet and reyn 
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd; 
Janus sit ty the fyr with double berd, 

And diynkefh of his bugle hom the wyn; 
Bifomhymstant brawn of^the tusked swyn. 
And ‘ Nmvel' crieth every lusty man. 

Aurelius in al that ever he kan 
Dooth to his maister chiere and reverence. 
And preyeth hym to doon his diligence 
To bryngen hym out of his peynes smerte, 
Or with a swerd that he wolde slitte his 
herte. ia6o 

This subtil clerk swich routhe had of 
this man. 

That nyght and day he spedde hym that 
he kan 

To wayten a tyme of his conclusioun. 

This is to seye, to maken illusioun 
By swich an apparencc or jogelrye,— 

I ne kan no tennte of astrologye,— 

That she and every wight sholde wene 
and seye 

That of Britaigne the rokkte were aweye, 
Or elite they were Sonken under grounde. 
So atti laste he hath his tyme y-foundc 
To maken his japte and his wrecchcdnesse 
Of swich a superstitious cursednesse. 

His tables Tolletante forth he brought 
Ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought. 
Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeris, 
Hi his rootte, ne his othere geeris. 

As been his centris, and his arguments, 
And his propordoneles convenientz 
For his equations in every thyng; 1179 

And by his eighte speere in his wirkyng 
He knew ful wel how for Alnath was shove 
Fro the heed of thilke fixe Aries above, 
That in the nynte speere considered is; 

>948. in Capricorn. This would be on Dec. 13. 
1973. toilet ToUttana, the utronomical tables, 
drawn np fay order of Alphonno X. of Castille, 
dad primarily adapted to the city of Toledo. 

*975. coUoct, stable of a planers motion during 
» round number of yean, aa opposed to theaa/mr, 
•sepnmrn, yean. 

■sen. Andby hit tightt tptm. The astrologer 
?*■ calculating the precession of the equinoxes 
Py the distance between the true equinoctial 
—the head of the fixed Aries—and the nearest 
wuveniant bright star, for which Alnath was 


Ful subtilly he kalkulid al this. 

Whan he hadde founde his firsts 
mansioun. 

He knew the remenaunt by proportioun, 
And knew the arisyng of his moond weel. 
And in whos face, and terme, and every- 
deel. 

And knew fol weel the moonte mansioun 
Acordaunt to his operatioun ; xago 

And knew also his othere observaunces, 
For swiche illusiouns and swiche mes- 
chaunces 

As hethen folk useden in thilke dayes ; 
For which no lenger maked he delayes; 
But thurgh his magik for a wyke or tweye 
It semed that alle the rokkte were aweye. 

Aurelius, which that yet despeired is. 
Whor he shal han his love or (are amys, 
Awaiteth nyght and day on this myricle; 
And whan he knew that ther was noon 
obstacle, 1300 

That voyded were thise rokkte everychon, 
Doun to his maistrte feet he fil anon, 

And seyde, ‘ I, wofol, wrecche Aurelius, 
Thanke yow, lord, and lady myn, Venus,. 
That me han holpen fro my carte colde 
And to the temple his wey forth hath he 
holde, 

Where as he knew he sholde his lady see; 
And whan he saugh his tyme anon right hee. 
With dredfol herte and with fill humble 
cheere, 1309 

Salewed hath his sovereyn lady deere. 

' My righte lady,’ quod this woful man, 
‘Whom I mooste drede, and love as I 
best kan, 

And lothest were of al this world displese, 
Nere it that I for yow have swich disese 
That I moste dycn heere at youre foot anon j 
Noght wolde I telle how me is wo bigon, - 
But certte, outher moste I dye or pleyne. 
Ye sle me giltelees for verray peyne, 

But of my deeth thogh that ye have no 
routhe, 

Avyseth yow, er that ye hfeke youre 
trouthe. <310 

Repenteth yow, for thilki God above, 

Er ye me sleen by-cause that I yow love, 
For, madame, wel ye woot What ye han 
hight,— 
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Nat that I chalange anythyng of right, And with my doth I may be qoyt, y-wii; 

Of yow, my sovereyn lady, but youre Hath ther nat many a noble wyf er this, 

gmce,_ And many a mayde, y-slayn hlr self, alias 1 

Bat in agardyn yond, at swich a place. Rather than with hir body doon trespas? 

Ye woot right wel what ye bihighten me, ‘ Yis, certAs, lo, thise stcaies teres 

And in myn hand youre trouthe plighten ye witnesse I 

To love me best,—God woot ye seyde so. Whan Thretty Tirauntzfol of cursednesse 

A 1 be that I unworthy be therto. 1330 Hadde slayn Phidoun, in AtthenAa, at feste, 
Madame, I speke it for the honour of yow, They comanded his doghtres for tareste, 
Mooiethantosavemynherteslyfrightnow, And bryngen hem biforn hem in despit, 

I have do so as ye comanded me, Ai naked, to folfille hir foul delit; 

And, if ye vouchesauf, ye may go see. And in hir fodrAs blood they made hen 
Dooth as yow list, have youre biheste in daunce 

mynde, Upon the pavement,—God yeve hemmys- 

For, quyk or deed, right there ye shal me chaunce 1 

fynde. For which thise woful maydens, fulofdrede, 

In yow lith al to do me lyve or deye,— Rather than they wolde lese hir mayden- 
But wel I woot the rokkes been aweye.’ hede 

He taketh hfa leve and she astonied They pnvAly been stirt into a Welle, 
stood; And dreyntehemselven, as the bookAs telle. 

In al hir foci nas a drape of blood, >340 ‘ Theyof MecenA leeteenquereandselce, 

She wendA never han come in swich a Of Lacedomye, fifty maydens eke, i|fc 
trappe I On whiche they wolden doon hir lecherye, 

' Allas I ’ quod she, * that ever this sholde But was ther noon of al that compaignye 
happe. That shenasslayn.and with a good entente 

Fgr wende I never by possibilitee, Chees rather for. to dyA, than assente 

That swich a monstre or merveille myghte To been oppressed of hir maydenhede. 

be; Why sholde I thanne to dyi been in drede? 

It is agayns rhe proces of nature. 1 * Lo, eek the tiraunt Aristdclides, 

And hoom rile goth a sorwefol creature,—— That loved a mayden heet Stymphalides, 
For verray feere unnethe may she go. Whan that hir fitder slayn was on a nyght, 

She wepeth, wailleth al a day or two. Unto Dianes temple goth she right, 139° 

And swowneth, that it routhe was to see; And hente the ymage in hir handAs two, 
But why it was to no wight tolde shee, 1330 Fro which ymage wolde she never go: 
For out of towne was goon Arveragus. No wight ne myghte hir handes of it arsce 

But to hirself she spak, and seyde thus, Til she was slayn, right in the selvA place. 1 

With focA pale and with fill sorwefol cheer, 1 Now sith that maydens hadden swich 
In hire compleynt as ye shal after heere. despit 

« All.. |» quod she, * on thee, Fortune, To been defouled with mannea ftiul dent, 
I pleyne, Wel oghte a wyf rather hirselven slee 

That un war wrappAd hast me in thy cheyne, Than be defoulAd, as it thynketh me. 
For which tescapA woot I no socour, ‘ What shal I seyn of Hasdrubales wyt 

Save 00 illy deeth or ellAs dishonour. That at Cartage birafte hirself hir lyf? '4* 

Oon of thise two bihoveth me to chese. For whan she saugh that Romayns wan the 

But nathAleps yet have I levere lese 1360 toun, 

My 1 % than of my body have a shame, She took hir childrenalle, andslapteadouB 

Or knowe myselven fols, or lese my name; Into the fyr, and chees rather to dye 
X335. A. notod In E, the itoria referred to in Than any Romayn dide hire vileynye. 
thu w— rl « nm» !ife nmpl a lnt an all taken from St. 

Tamna'a tnatfae, Cmtrrn Jtobunum (ch. 41, 1379. Mtctnt, Mania 

I |06<yy. in Migna). 1387. ArUUclidtt, tyrant of Ordwtwmua 
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1 H at h mt Lucrcaae y-slaynhirsclf, alias 1 
At Rant, whan [that] she oppressed was 
Of Tarquyn? for hire thoughte it was a 
shame 

To lyven Whan she hadde loste hir name. 

' The sevene maydens of Melesie, also, 
Han slaynhemself for venay drede and wo, 
Rather than folk of Gawle hem sholde 
oppresse,— 

Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse, 
Koude I now telle as touch^bge this 
mateere. 

< Whan Habradate was slayn, his wyf 
SO deere . 

Hirselven slow, and leet hir blood to glyde 
In Habradates woundes depe and wyde. 
And seyde, “ My body, at the leeste way, 
Ther shal no wight defoulen, if I may.” 

‘ What sholde I mo ensamples heer-of 
sayn? 

Sith that so manye han hemselven slayn 1420 
Wei rather than they wolde defouled be, 

I wol conclude that it is bet for me 
To sleen myself than been defouled thus. 

I wol be trewe unto Arveragus, 

Or rather sleen myself iq some manere, 
As dide Democion£s doghter deere 
By-cause that she wolde nat defouled be. 
0 Cedasus, it is fill greet pitee 
To reden how thy doghtren deyde, alias i 
That slowe hemself for swich a manere 
cas. 1490 

As greet a .pitee was it, or wel moore, 
The Theban mayden that for Nichonorc 
Hirselven slow, right for swich manere wo. 
Another Theban mayden dide right so. 
Foroon of Maddonye hadde hire oppressed 
She with hir deeth hir maydenhede re¬ 
dressed. 

What shal I seye of Nicerates wyf, 

That for swich cas birafte himself hir lyf ? 
How trewe eek was to Alcebiades 


1*4* MeUeie, MiliaU. 

,1414. HabrmiaU. See Xenophon, Crropedia, 
hh. riL, for the story of Abtadatea and Panthea. 

. Ma& Demtdemee doghter. On the death of 
her betrothed, Leoathenea, aha lulled herself 
’ether than taka another as husband. 

*434. Mirk an un t, refoaed by the Theba n m a i d en 

>w T~lT(m 'Tjil ms Imp mnn iiamr, 

jMa^J hrtah* eati at the time of the Thirty 


His love, that rather for to dyen eheea 1440 
Than for to sufire his body unbuiyed be? 
Lo, which a wyf was Alcesti,’ quod die. 
1 What seith Omer of goode Penalopee? 
A 1 Grece knoweth of hire chastitee. 
Pardee, of Laodomya is writen thus, 

That whan atTroie was slayn Preth e s ei a u s, 
No lenger wolde she lyve after his day. 
The same of noble Porda telle I maye | 
Withoute Brutus koude she nat lyve, 

To whom she hadde alhool hir hertiyive. 
The parfit wyfhod of Arthemesie 1451 
Honured is thurgh al the Barbarie. 

O Teuta, queene, thy wyfly chastitee 
To alle wyves may a mirour bee. 

The same thyng I seye of Bilyea, 

Of Rodogone, and eek Valeria.’ 

Thus pleyned Dorigene a day or tweye, 
Purposynge ever that die wold£ deye ; 
But nathelees upon the thridde nyght >439 
Hoom cam Arveragus, this worthy knyght, 
And asked hire why that sheweepesosoore, 
And she gan wepen ever lenger the moore. 
* Allas 1 ’ quod she, * that ever I was 
bom I 

Thus have I seyd,’ quod she, ‘ thus have 
I sworn,’— 

And toold hym al, as ye han herd bifore. 
It nedeth nat reherce it yow namoore. 
This housbonde, with glad chime, in 
freendly wyse, 

Answerde and seyde as I shal yow devyse, 
* Is ther oght elles, Dorigen, but this?’ 

‘ Nay, nay,’ quod die, ‘ God helpe me 
so as wys 1 1470 

This is to muche, and it wereGoddes wille.’ 
‘ Ye, wyf,’ quod he, ‘ lat steepen that 
is stille, 

It may be wel, pariventure, yet to day; 
Ye shul youre trouthe hoiden, by my ay I 
For God so wisly have mercy upon me, 

I hadde wei levere y-stiked for to be, 

For verray love which that I to yow have, 
But if ye sholde youre trqpthi kepe and 
save 1 


1431. Arthemesie, of Carla, wifo of Mansoha, 
whose tomb she built. 



her ouraa for migrating a second ntarriaco. 


»37 



wjt&IJfil 


TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP| 


Tronthe is the hyeste thyng that man may 
lcepe,’— 1479 

But with that word he blast anon to wepe, 
And seyde, * I yow forbede, up peyne of 
deeth, 

That never whil thee lasteth lyf ne breeth, 
To no wight telle thou of this iventure,— 
As I may best I wot my wo endure,— 
Ne make no contenance of hevynesse 
That folk of yowmaydemenharmorgesse.’ 

And forth he clepedasquierandamayde; 
‘ Gooth forth, anon, with Dorigen,’ he 
sayde, 

‘And biyngeth hire toswich a place, anon.’ 
They take htr leve and on hir wey they gon, 
But they ne wiste why she thider wente : 
He nolde no wight tellen his entente. 

■ Pari venture an heepe of yow, y-wis, 
Wol holden hym a lewed man in this. 
That he wol putte his wyf in jupartie. 
Herkneth the tale, er ye upon hire crie; 
She may-have bettre fortune than yow 
semeth; 

Aad, whan that ye ban herd the tale, 
demeth. 

This squier, which that highte Aurelius, 
On Dorigen that was so amorus, 1500 
Of iventure happed hire to meete 
Amydde the toun, right in the quykkest 
strete, 

As she was bown to goon the wey forthright 
Toward the gardyn, ther as she had hight; 
And he was to the gardyn ward also ; 

For wel he spyid whan she wolde go 
Out of hir hous to any maner place; 

But thus they mette, of iventure or grace, 
And he saleweth hire with glad entente, 
And asked of hire whiderward she wente; 
And she answirdi, half as she were mad, 

' Unto the gardyn, as myn housbonde bad. 
My trouthe for to holde, alias I alias 1 ’ 
Aurelius gan wondren on this cas. 

And in his herte hadde greet compassioun 
Of hire and qf. hire lamentadoun, 

And of Arveragus, the worthy knyght, 
rhat bed hire holden al that she had hight. 
So tooth hym was his wyf sholde breke hir 
trouthe; 


And in his herte he caughte of this greet 
routhe, ,5* 

Considerynge the beste on every syde, 
That fro his lust yet were hym levere abyde, 
Than doon so heigh a cherlyssk wrecchcd. 
nesse 

Agayns franchise and alii gentillessc; 
For which in fewi wordes seyde he thus ; 

‘ Madame, seyeth to youre lord, Arret- 
agus, 

That sifh I se his grate gentillesse ; 

To yow, and eek I se wel youre distresse, 
That him were levere han shame,—and 
that were routhe,— 

Than ye to me sholde breke thus youre 
trouthe, 1530 

I have wel levere ever to sufire wo, 
Than I departe the love bitwix yow two, 
I yow release, madame, into youre hond, 
Quyt every surement and every bond 
That ye han maad to me as heer bifom, 
Sith thilke tyme which that ye were bora. 
My trouthe I plighte, I shal yow never 
repreve 

Of no biheste, and heere I take my leve, 
As of the trewegte and the beste wyf, 
That ever yet I knew in al my lyf. 154° 
But every wyf be war of hire biheeste; 
On Dorigene remembreth, atte leeste. 
Thus kan a squier doon a gen til dede 
As wel as kan a knyght, wi thou ten drcde.’ 
She thonketh hym upon hir knees si 
bare. 

And hoom unto hir housbonde is she fare, 
And tolde hym al, as ye han herd me sayd; 
And be ye siker he was so weel apayd 1 
That it were inpossible me to wryte. 
What sholde I lenger of this cas endyte ? 

Arveragus and Dorigene his wyf 15s 1 
In sovereyn blisse leden forth hir lyf; 
Never eft ne was ther angre hem bitwene. 
He cherisseth hire, as though she were a 
queene, 

And she was to hym trewe for evermoore. 
Of thise folk ye gete of me namoore. 

Aurelius, that his cost hath all forlorn, 
Curseth foe tyme that ever he was bom. 

* Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ alias, that I bihighte 
Of purid gold a thousand pound of wighte 
Unto this philosophre I How foal I dor 


14S1. om. E. 

1503. MM, ready. 

*38 



otovt o 


SECOND NUN'S TALE 


i$6*f 


1 se namoore but that I am fordo j 
Myn heritage moot I nedca selle, 
Andbcenabeggere; heeremaylnatdwelle 
And shamen al my kynrede in this place. 
But I of lym may gete bettre grace; 

But nathelees I wole of hym assaye 
At certeyn dayds, yeer by yeer, to paye. 
And thanke hym of his grete curteisye. 
My trouthe wol I kepe, I wol nat lye.' 1570 
With herte soor be gooth unto his cofre, 
And broghtd gold unto this philbsophrc, 
The value of fyve hundred pound, I gesse, 
And hym bisecheth, of his gentillesse, 

To graunte hym dayes of the remenaunt, 
Andseyde, 'Maister, I darwel make avaunt 
I Bulled never of my trouthe as yit. 

For sikerly my detti shal be quyt 
Towardcs yow, however that I fare 
To goon a-begged in my kittle bare; 1580 
But wolde ye vouchdsauf, upon seuretee. 
Two yeer, or thre, for to respiten me, 
Thanne were I wel, for elles moot I selle 
Myn heritage ; ther is namoore to telle.’ 

This philosophre sobrely answerde, 

And seyde thus, whan he thise wordes 
herde: 

1 Have I nat holde covenant unto thee ? ’ 
‘Yes, certes, wel and trewely,’ quod he. 
‘ Hastow nat had thy lady as thee liketh?’ 
1 No, no,'quod he, andsorwefolly hesiketh. 
'What was the cause; tel me if thou kan.’ 
Aurelius his tale anon bigan, 

And tolde hym al, as ye han herd bifoore | 
It nedeth nat to yow reherce it moore. 

He seide, 1 Arveragus, of gentillesse, 
Hadde levere dye in sorwe and in distresse, 


Than that his wyf were of hir trouthd fids'; 
The sorwe of Dorigen he tolde hym als,-^ , 
How looth hire was to been a wikked wyf, 
And that she levere had lost that day hir lyf, 
And that & trouthe she swoor thurgh 
innocence, ifibi 

She never erst herd speke of apparence; 

‘ That made me han of hire so greet pitee. 
And right as frely as he sente hire me. 

As frely sente I hire to hym ageyn; 

This is al and som, theris namoore to seyn. 1 
This philosophre answdrde, * Leeve 
brother, 

Everich of yow dide gentilly til other 5 
Thou art a squier, and he is a knyght, 

But God forbede, for his bUsful myght, 1610 
But if a clerk koude doon a gentil dede, 
As wel as any of yow, it is no drede. 

* Sire, I releesse thee thy thousand pound 
As thou right now were cropen out of the 
ground, 

Ne never cr now ne haddest knowen me; 
For, sire, I wol nat taken a peny of thee 
For al my craft, ne noght for my travaille. 
Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitaille j 
It is ynogh, and farewel, have good day I ’ 
And took his hors, and forth he gothhis way. 

Lordynges, this questioun wolde I sake 
now, i6et 

Which was the mooste fre, as thynketh 
yow? 

Now telleth me, er that ye ferther wende. 

I kan namoore, my tale is at an ende, ■ 

x6ax. E 4 tkit qutititmn lluuuu. Poulbly the 
word to be omitted la 1 queitioun.’ 
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The Prolog* of the Second't Nonna Tale 
The ministre and the norice unto vice 
Which that men clepe in Englissh ydel- 


nesse, 

, —.Jde Nonna TmU, a tr nn ala h o n , at tat 
^mo, afterwards free, of the life of St. Cecilia in 
™ min Anno of Jecobua de Voragine. 
abe etamas on idlenem were probably eugaeated 
V the Prologue of the French translator, Jehan 


That porter at the gate is of delices. 

To eschue, and by hire contrarie hire 
oppresse,— 

That is to seyn, by levefol, bisyneaae,— < 
Wel oghten we to don al oure entente, ’ 
Lest that the feend thurgh ydelneaae us 
hente, 

de Vignay, but in the Tale Chaucer follow! the 
Latin. 

3. porUr t as in the Romon do In Rom. 
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For 1 m that with Ui thousand cordis slye 
Continually ns waiteth to biclappe, 9 
Whan he may man in ydelnene espye, 
Hekanso lightly cacche hymin his trappe, 
Til that a man be hent right by the lappe, 
He nya nat war the feend hath hym in 
honde: 

Wei oghte us werche, and ydelnesse 
withatonde. 

And though men diadden never for to dye, 
Yet seen men wel by resoun, doutelees, 
That ydelnesse is roten slogardye. 

Of which ther never comth no good 
encrees; 

And seen that slouthe hir holdeth in a lees 
Ponly to alepe and for to ete and drynke. 
And to devouren al that othere swynk. si 

And for to putte us fro swich ydelnesse. 
That cause is of so greet confusioun, 

I have heer doon my feithfol bisynesse. 
After the'Legende, in translacioun. 

Right of thy glorious lif and passioun, 
Thou with thy gerland wroght with rose 
and lilie,— 

Thee, meene I, mayde and martir, seint 
CecUie. 

lmocaeio ad Mariam 

And thow that flour of virgines art alle, 
Of whom that Bernard list so wel to write; 
To thee, at my bigynnyng, first I call, 31 
Thou confort of us wreeches, do me endite 
Thy maydens deeth, that wan thuigh 
hire merite, 

The eternel lyf, and of the feend victorie 
As may after reden in hire storie. 

Thow mayde and mooder, doghter of 
thy sone, 

Thow welle of mercy, synful soules cure, 
In whom that God, for bountee, chees to 
wone, 

Thow humble, and heigh over every 
creature, 39 

36-56. These three stanzas are partly a_ txana- 
lanoo at aoma at the first twenty-one lines of 
Santa’s Aratha Cant. 33. or perha p s of aoma 
Sim ga yer or hymn which Santa may have 


Thow nobledest so fcrforth onre nature, 
That no desdeyn the Makerehaddeofkyndi 
His sone in blood and flessh to clothe 
and wynde. 

Withinne the doistre blisfol of thy sydii 
Took mannes shape the eterneel Low 
and Pees, ■ 

That of the txyni compaa lord and gydeii, 
Whom erthe, and see, and hevene, out 
of relees, 

Ay heryen ; and thou virgine wemmelea 
Baar of thy body, and dweltest maydeu 
pure. 

The creatour of every creature. 

Assembled is in thee magnificence, *> 
With mercy, goodnesse, and with swich 
pitee, 

That thou, that art the sonne of excellence, 
Nat oonly helpest hem that preyen thee, 
But often tyme, of thy benygnytee, 

Ful frely, er that men thyn help biseche, 
Thou goost bifom and art hir lyvds leche. 

Now help, thow meeke and blisfol fairt 
mayde, 

Me flemed wrecche in this desert ofgalle; 
Thynk on the womman Cananee, that sayde 
That whelpes eten somme of the crommer 
alle 

That from hir lordes table been y-folle, 
And thorfgh that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 
Be synful, yet accepts my bileve. 

And for that feithisdeedwithoutenwerliit, * 
So, for to werken, yif me wit and space, 
That I be quit fro thennds that moot 
derk is. 

O thou that art so fair and fill of grace, 
Be myn advdeat in that heighi place, 
Theras withouten ende Is songe Osanne, 
Thow Cristes mooder, doghter deere of 
Anne I 7 ° 

And of thy light my sonic in prison lighte, 
That troubled is by the contagioun 

6s. mw of Bat. Tbs phrase (cp. L 78, rtdt» 
Hat / wrm) shows that this Isaeod wss not 
written as ons of tbs Csntsthui; Talas. 
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Of my body, and alio by the wighte 
Of etthely lust and fals affeccioun I 
0 havene of refut, O salvacioun 
Of hem that been in sorweandin distresse, 
Now helpef for to my werk Iwol me dresse 1 

Yet preye I yow that reden that I write, 
Foiyeve me that I do no diligence 
This ilkA storie subtilly to endite, So 
For bothe have I the wordes and sentence 
Of hym that at the seintAs reverence" 

The storie wroot, and folwenhire legende; 
I pray yow that ye wole my werk amende, 

Interpretqcio nominis Cecilie 

First wolde I yow the name of Seinte 
Cedle 

Espowne, as men may in hir storie see. 
It is to seye in Englisah ‘ hevenes lilie,’ 
For purA chaastnesse of virginitee. 

Or for she whitnesse hadde of honestee, 
And grene of conscience, and of good fame 
The soote savour, lilie was hir name; 91 

Or Cecile is to seye ‘ the wey to blynde,' 
For she ensample was by good techynge; 
Or dies Cecile, as I writen fynde, 

Is joynAd by a manere conjoynynge 
Of 1 havene’ and ‘lia,’ and heere, in 
figurynge, 

The ‘hevene’is set for thoghtof hoolynesse 
And * lia’ for hire lastynge bisyhesse. 

Cecile may eek be seyd in this manere 
1 Wantynge of blyndnesse,’ for hir grete 

light 100 

Of sapience, and for hire thewes.cleere; 
Or ellAs, loo, this maydens name bright 
Of ‘hevene’ and ‘leos’ comth, for which 
by right 

Men myghte hire wel the hevene of peple 
mille, 

Ensample of goode and wisA werkes alle. 

* 

For ‘leoe’ ‘peple ’ in Englissh is to seye; 
And right as.men may in the hevene see 

imw lilie, ‘ call lilla . 1 
S«. the sw It tbmde, 'ood» via.' 


The sonne, and moone, and stertA*, 
every weye, 

Right so men goostly in this mayden free 
Syen of feitlf the magnanymytee, no 
And eek the deemesse hool of sapience, 
And aondry werkes brighte of excellence. 

And right so as thise philosophies write 
That hevene is swift, and round, and eek 
brennynge. 

Right so was fairi Cecilie the white, 

Ful swift and bisyever,in goodwerkynge; 
And round and hool in good pets Average, 
And brennynge ever in charite fill brighte 1 
Now have I yow declared what she highte. 

Hen Hgynneth The Second/ Nonna Tale 
of the lyf of Seinte Cecile 

This mayden bright, Cecile, as hir lif 
seith, iso 

Was comen of Romayns and of ppble 
kynde, 

And from hir cradel up fostred in the feith 
Of Crist, and bar his gospel in hir mynde. 
She never cessed, as I writen fynde, 

Of hir preyere, and God to love and drede, 
Bisekynge hym to kepe hir maydenhede. 

And whan this mayden sholde unto a man 
Y-wedded be, that was ful yong of age, 
Which that y-cIepAd was Valerian, 

And day was comen of hir marriage, 13a 
She ful devout and humble in hire corage. 
Under hir robe of gold that sat fill faire, 
Iladde next hire Hessh y-clad lure in an 
haire; 

And whil the organs maden melodic, 

To God allone in herte thus sang she : 
‘O Lord, my soule and eek my body 
gye 

Unwemmed, lest that I confounded be’; 
And for his love that dyde upon a tree, 
Eveiy secdnde or thriddA day she taste 
Ay biddynge in hire orisons M faste. 140 

The nyght cam, and to' beddA moste 
she gon 
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Withhirehousbonde, ns ofle is themanere, 
And pryvily to hym she seyde anon, 

* O sweete and wel-biloved spouse deere, 
Ther is a conseil, and ye wolde it heere. 
Which that right fayn I wolde unto yow 

seye, 

So that ye sweie ye shul-it nat biwreye.’ 

Valerian gan faste unto hire swere 
That for no cas, ne thyng that myghte be. 
He sholde never mo biwreyen here; 15a 
And thanne at erst to hym thus seyde she : 

* I have an auogel which that loveth me, 
That with greet love, wher so I wake or 

sleepe. 

Is redy ay my body for to kepe ; 

And if that he may feelen, out of drede. 
That ye me touche or love in vileynye. 
He right anon wol sle yow with the dede. 
And in youre yowthe thus ye sholden dye; 
And if that ye in clene love me gye, 
Hewolydwlovenasmeforyoureclennesse, 
And shewen yow his joye and his 
brightnesse.’ 161 

Valerian, corrected as God wolde, 
Answerde agayn, ‘ If I shal trusten thee 
Lat me that aungel se, and hym biholde, 


To shewen yow the goode Urban the olds, 
For secree needes, and for good entente; 
And whan that ye Seint Urban hanbiholde| 
Telle hym the wordds whiche that I yow 
tolde, • 

And whan that he hath purged yow fa 
synne, 

Thanne shut ye see that angel, er ye 
t Wynne.’ 

Valerian is to the place y-gon. 

And right as hym was taught by hit 
lemynge, 

He foond this hooly olde Urban anon, 
Among the seintes buiyeles lotynge; 
And he anon, withouten tariynge, 

Dide his message ; and whan that he it 
tolde. 

Urban for joye his handes gan up holde; 

The teeris from his eyen leet he falle. 19c 
' Almyghty Lord I O Jhesu Crist,' 
quod he, 

1 Sower of chast conseil, hierde of us allt, 
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastitee 
That thou hast soweinCecile, taak to thee! 
Lo, lyk a bisy bee, withouten gile, 
Thee serveth ay thyn owene thral Cecile; 


And if that it a verray angel bee, 

Thanne woll doon as thou hast prayed me; 
And if thou love another man, for sothe. 
Right with this swerd thanne wol I sle 
yow bothe 1 ’ 

Cecile answerde anon right in thiswise: 

* If that yow list, the angel shul ye see, 
So that ye trowe in Crist, and yow baptize. 
Gooth forth to Via Apia,’ quod shee, 

• That fro this toun ne stant but miles three. 
And to the pourd folkes that ther dwelle 
Sey hem right thus as that I shal yow telle. 


* Tell hem that I, Cecile, yow to hem 
sente 

14a. *r tftt If tkt mantrt, Chancer’s tag. Cp. 
ami ft mw it httrt, L 145; wktr to / watt or 
tUtpt , L 133, and many more. 

17s. VimAfia. Chancer seems to take this aa 
the name of a place. The Latin mya ‘ the third 
—it—— on tbs Appian road.' 


For thilke spouse that she took right now, 
Ful lyk a tiers leoun, she sendeth heere ' 
As mcke as ever was any lamb, to yow': 
And with that word anon ther gan appere 
An oold man, clad in whitd clothds cleere, 
That hadde a book with lettre of gold,( 
in honde. 

And gan bifore Valerian to stonde. 

Valerian, as deed, ill doun for drede 
Whan he hym saugh, and he up hente 
hym tho. 

And on his book right thus he gan to rede: 
' O Lord, o frith, o God, withouten mo; 
O Cristendom, and Fader of alle also, ^ 
Aboven alle, and over alle, everywhere’; 
Thise wordes al with gold y-writen were. 

19s. Uty itt, Latin: *apb arjumentota, * 
deUahtfhl phrase for Cecilia, 
sos. OCrUUndtn », Latin: 'unum beptuma 
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Whan tbit was tad, thanne seyde this 
oldA man, an 

< Leevestow this thyng; or no ? Sey ye 
or nay.’ 

■I leeve af this thyng,’ quod Valerian, 
•For oother thyng than this, I dar wel say. 
Under the hevene no wight thynke may.’ 
Tho vanysshed this olde man, he nyste 
where, 

And Pope Urban hym cristned right there. 

Valerian gooth hoom and fynt Cedle 
Withinne his chambre with an angel 
stonde. 

This angel hadde of roses and of lilie aao 
CArones two, the which he bar in honde; 
And first to Cedle, as I understonde, 

He yaf that oon, and after gan he take 
That oother to Valerian, hir make. 

'With body dene, and with unwemmM 
thoght, 

Kepeth ay wel thise cdrones,’ quod he ; 

1 Fro paradys to yow have I hem broght, 
Ne never mo ne shal they roten bee, 

Ne lese hir soote savour, trusteth me; 
Ne never wight shal seen hem withhiseye, 
But he be chaast and hate vileynye j 231 

And thow. Valerian, for thow so soone 
Assentedest to good conseil also, 

Sey what thee list, and thou shalt han 
thy boone.’ 

'I have a brother,’ quod Valerian tho, 
'That in this world I love no man so ; 

I pray yow that my brother may han grace 
Toknowethe trouthe, as I do in thisplace. ’ 

The angel seyde, ‘ God liketh thyrequeste. 
And bothA with the palm of martirdom 
Ye shullen come unto his blissful feste ’; 
And with that wotd Tiburce his brother 
com. 

And whan that he the savour undemom 
Which that the roses and the lilies caste, 
Withinne his herte he gan towondrefaste; 

And seyde,«I wondre, thistymeof theyeer, 
WhennAs that sootA savour cometh so 

Mi- tmit kUUUtful/utt, 'ad Dnminum.’ 


Of rose and lilies that I smellA heer ; 

For though I hadde hem in myne handAs 
two 949 

The savour myghte in me no depper go; 
The sweetA smel that in myn herte I fynde 
Hath chaungAd me al in another kynde.' 

Valerian seyde, ‘Two cdrones han we, 
Snow white and rose reed, that shynen 
cleere, 

Whiche that thyne eyen han no myght 
to see ; 

And as thou smellest hem thurgh my 
preyere. 

So shallow seen hem, leeve brother deere. 
If it so be thou wolt, withouten slouthe, 
Bileve aright and knowen verray trouthe.’ 

Tiburce answerde, ‘ Seistow this to me 
In soothnesse, or in dreem I herkne this?’ 

• In dremes,’ quod Valerian, * han we be 
Unto this tyme, brother myn, y-wis; 

But now nt erst in troutheourdwellyng is.’ 

* How woostow this,’ quod Tiburce, ‘in 

what wyse ? ’ 

Quod Valerian, ‘That shal I thee devyse. 

The aungel of God hath me the trouthe 
y-taught, 

Which thou shalt seen, if that thou wolt 
reneye 

The ydoles, andbeclene, andelles naught.’ 
(And of themyracleof thise cdrones tweye, 
Seint Ambrose in his preface list toseye,— 
Solempnely this noble doctour deere 
Commendeth it, and seith in this manere: 

‘ The palm of martirdom for to receyve 
Seinte Cecile, fulfild of GoddAs yifte, 
The world and eek hire chambre gan she 
weyve; 

Witnesse TyburcAs and Valerians shrifte. 
To which God of his bouatee woldA shifte 
CArones two of floures wel smellynge, 
And made his angel hem the coronas 
brynge; 980 

The mayde hath broght thise men to 
blisse above; 

251. ' Ita sum nftrtia' 
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The world hath wist what it is worth 
certeyn, 

Devodoun of chastitee.to love.’) 

Tho shewed hy m Cecile, al openand pleyn. 
That alle ydoles nys but a thyng in veyn; 
For they been dombe and therto they 
been deve. 

And charg 4 d hym his ydoles for to leve. 


And whil we seken thilke divlnitee. 
That is y-hid in hevene pryvily, 

Algate y-brend in this world shnl we be I’ 
To whom Cecile answerdi boldely, 

■ Men myghten dreden wel afld skilfully 
This lyf tolese, myneowene deeri brother, 
If this were lyvynge oonly, and nooi 
oother; 


‘ Who so that troweth nat this, a beest 
he is,’ 

Quod tho Tiburce, ‘if that I shal nat lye,’ 
Andshegan kisse his brest that herd£ this, 
And was ful glad he koude trouthe espye. 

‘ This day I taki thee for myn allye,’ 
Seyd£ this blissful, faire mayde, deere, 
And after that she seyde as ye may heere: 

•Lo, right so as the love ofCrist.'quod she, 

‘ Made me thy brotheres wyf, right in 
that wise 

Anon for myn allye heer take I thee, 
Syn that thou wolt thyne ydoles despise; 
Go with thy brothernow, and thee baptise, 
And make thee dene so that thou mowe 
biholde 300 

The angeles face, of which thy brother 
tolde.’ 

Tiburce answerde and seyde, ‘ Brother 
dere. 

First tell me whider I shal, and to what 
man?’ * 

• To whom ? ’ quod he; ‘ com forth with 

right good cheere; 

I wol thee lede unto the Pope Urban.’ 

• Til Urban, brother myn Valerian ? ’ 
Quod tho Tiburce; * woltow me thider 

lede? 

Me thynketh that it were a wonder dede. 

Ne menestow nat Urban,' quod he tho, 

‘ That is so ofti dampned to be deed, 310 
And woneth in balkes alwey to and fro. 
And dar nat ones putte forth his heed ? 
Men sholde hym brennen in a fyr so reed, 
If he were founde, or that men myghte 
hym spye. 

And we also to bere hym compaignye; 

' igs 1 Hodie to fateor aieum ewe cegaa t u m ,' I 
Own you an nelly of my kin. 


But ther is bettre lif in oother place, 
That never shal <be lost, ne drede thee 
noght, 

Which Goddes sone us tolde thurgh ha 
grace; 

ThatFadressonehath allethyngy-wroght, 
And al that wroght is with a skilful thoght 
TheGoost, that fro the Fader gan precede. 
Hath sowled hem, withouten any drede. 


By word and by myrdele, Goddes sone, 
Whan he was in this world, declared heen 
That ther was oother iyf ther men mij 
wone.’ 

To whom answerde Tiburce, * O suster 
deere, 

Ne seydestow right now in this manere, 
"Ther nys but o God, lord in soothfast- 
nesse,”— 

And now of three how maystow bere 
witnesse?’ 


• That shal I telld, ’ quod she, ‘ere I go. 
Right as a man hath sapiences three, 
Memorie, engyn, and intellect also, 

So in o beynge of divinitee 34° 

Thrd persones may ther right wel bee' i 
Tho gan she hym fill bisely to preche 
Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche; 


And many pointds of his passioun, 

How Goddes sone in diis world was 
withholde 

To doon mankyndd playn remissioun, 
That was y-bounde in synne and cares 
colde; 

Al this thyng she unto Tiburce tolde. 
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Vnd after Ala Tibnrce in good entente 
ATith Valerian to Pope Urban he wente, 

rhat thankfd God, and with glade berte 
and light, 351 

He cristned hyur, and made hym in that 
place 

Psrfit in his lernyngd, Goddes knyght; 
And after this Tiburcd gat swich grace 
Thateveryday he laugh in tyme and space 
The aungel ofGod.andeverymanerboone 
That he God axid, it was sped ful soone. 

It were ful hard by ordre for to seyn 
How manye wondres Jhesus for hem 
wroghte 1 359 

Bat attd laste, to tellen short and pleyn. 
The sergeants of the toun of Rome hem 
soghte. 

And hem biforn Almache, the Prefect, 
broghte, 

Which hem apposed, and' knew al hire 
entente. 

And to the ymage of Juppiter hem sente; 

And seydd, ‘ Whoso wol nat sacrifise, 
Swapeofhisheed; this my sentence heer 1' 
Anon thise martin that I yow devyse, 
Oon Maximus, that was an officer 
Of the Prefectes, and his comiculer. 

Hem hente, and whan he forth the 
seintes ladde, 370 

Hymself he weepe for pitee that he hadde. 

Whan Maximus had herd the seintes 
loore, 

He gat hym of the tormentoords Ieve, 
And ladde hem to his hous, withoutemoore. 
And with hir prechyng, er that it were eve. 
They gonnen fro the tormentours to reve, 
And fro Maxime, and fro his folk echone. 
The falsi fcith, to trowe in God allone. 


CedlA cam, whan it was woxen nyght, 
Withpreestis, that hem cristned all y -feere; 
And afterward, whan day was woxen light, 
CtcUehemscyde with a fill stedefiut cheere, 


, 3*0. 0/fg AuSr. Tbs offence alleged in the 
It the hartal of tha bodies of maityn. 


‘Now, Cristis owene knyghtie, leeve, 
and deere, 

Cast alle awey the werkis of derknesse, 
And armeth yow in armure of brightnease. 

Ye han, for so the, y-doon a greet bataille, 
You re cours is doon, youre fejth han ye 
conserved. 

Gooth to the corone of lyf, that may nat 
faille ; 

The rightfuljuge, which that yehan served, 
Shal yeve it yow, as ye han it deserved *} 
And whan this thing was seyd as I ^evyse. 
Men ledde hem forth, to doon the etc refile. 

But whan they weren to the place 
y-broght,— 

To tellen shortly the conclusioun,— 
Theynoldcencensene sacrifise right noght, 
But on hir knees they setten hem adoun 
With humble herte and sad devocioun, 
And losten bothe hir hevedes in the place 1 
Hir soules wenten to the<kyng of grace. 

This Maximus, that saugh this thyng 
bityde, , 900 

With pitous teens tolde it anon right, 
That he hir sonles saugh to hevene glyde, 
With aungelsful of cleernesse and of light; 
And with his word converted manyawight, 
For which Almachius dide hym so to-bete, 
With whippe of feed, til he his lif gan lete. 

Cecile hym took, and buryed hym anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian softdly 
Withinne hire buriyng-place under Ae 
stoon; 

And after this Almachius hastily 4x0 
Bad his ministres fecchen openly 
Cecile, so that she myghte in his presence 
Doon sacrifice, and Juppiter encense ! 

But they, converted at hir wisd loore, 
Wepten fill soore, and yaven ful credence 
Unto hire word, and ciyden Moore and 
moore, 

‘Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference 
Is verray God, this is al oure sentence, 

409. Added. 
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Hut bath so good a servant hym to serve; 
This with o voys we trowen, thogh we 
sterve I ’ 4» 

Almachius that herde of this doynge 
BadfecchenCecilethat hemyghtehiresee ; 
And alderfirst, lo this was ids axynge, 
‘What maner womman artow?’ tho 
quod he. 

■ I am a gentil womman bom,’ quod she. 
‘ I axe thee,’ quod he, ‘ though it thee 
greeve. 

Of thy religioun, and of thy bileeve.’ 

* Ye han bigonne youre question folily,’ 
Quod she, ' that wolden two answeres 

conclude 

In o demande; ye axed iewedly.’ 430 
Almache answerde unto that similitude, 

* Of whennes comth thyn answering so 

rude?’ 

‘Of whennes?’ quod she, whan that 
she was freyned; 

‘ Of conscience, and of good feith 
unfeyned.’ 

Almachius seyde, * Ne takestow noon 
heede 

Of my powdr ? ’ And she answerde hym 
this: 

* Youre myght,’ quod she, ‘ful litel is to 

dreede, . 

For every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyke a bladdre, ful of wynd, y-wys ; 
For with a nedles poynt whan it is blowe 
May al the boost of it be leyd fill lowe.’ 

‘ Ful wrongfully bigonne thow,' quod he, 
' And yet in wrong is thy persdveraunce; 
Wostow nat how oure myghty princes free 
Han thus comanded and maad ordinaunce, 
That every Cristen wight shal han 
penaunce, 

But if that he l)is Cristendom withseye ; 
And goon al quit, if he wole it reneye ? ’ 

‘Yowre princes erjen, as youre nobleye 
dooth,’ 449 

UodthoCedle, ‘and with a wood sentence 
e. make us gilty, and it is nat sooth; 


For ye that knowen wel oure innocence,— 
For as muche as we doon a reverence 
To Crist, and for we bereaCristenname,— 
Ye putte on us a cryme, and eek a blame; 

But we, that knowen thilke name so 
For vertuous, we may it not withseye.’ 
Almache answerde, ‘ Chees oon of thise 
two,— 

Do sacrifice, or Cristendom reneye, 459 
That thou mowe nowesca pen by that weye.' 
At which the hooly blisful fairi mayde 
Gan for to laughe, and to the juge sayde, 

‘ O juge, confus in thy nycetee I 
Woltow that I reneye innocence, 

To make me a wikked wight ? ’ quod she. 
Lo, he dissymuleth heere in audience, 

He stareth, and woodeth in his adver¬ 
tence. 

TowhomAlmachius, 'Unselywrecchel 
Ne woostow ndt how far my myght may 
strecche ? 

Han noght oure myghty princes to me 
yeven, 

Ye, bothe power and auctoritee 
To maken folk to dyen or to lyven ? 
Whyspekestow so proudly thanne to me?' 

‘ Ispekenoght butstedfastly,'quod she, 

‘ Nat proudly, for, I speke as for my syde, 
We haten deedly thilke vice of pryde; 

And if thou drede nat a sooth to heere, 
Thanne wol I shewe al openly by right 1 
That thou hast maadafulgTet lesyng heere. 
Thou seyst thy princes han thee yeven 
myght 4* 0 

Bothe for tosleen and forto quyken a wight; 
Thou that ne mayst but oonly lyf bireve, 
Thou hast noon oother power, ne no leve: 

But thou mayst seyn thy princes han 
thee maked 

Ministre of deeth, for if thou speke of mo. 
Thou lyest, for thy power is fill naked ! 

1 Do wey thy booldnesse 1 ’ seyde Alma¬ 
chius tho, 

_ 1 And sacrifie to oure goddds er thou got 


346 


;»OUP tt- 


SECOND NUN'S TALE 


4*9-5S4 


[ recchi nt what wrong that thou me 
profie, 

for I can suffre it as a philosophre, 490 

Bat thilki WrongA may I not endure. 
That thou spekest of oure goddes heere,’ 
quod he. 

Cedle answerde, *0 nyce creature 1 
Thou seydest no word syn thou spak to me 
That X ne knew therwith thy nycetee. 
And that thou were in every maner wise 
A iewed officer and a veyn justise I 

Ther Iakketh no thyngto thyneouttereyen 
That thou nart blynd, for thyng that we 
seen alle 

|That it is stoon,—that men may wel 
espyen,— 500 

That ilke stoon a god thow wolt it calle. 
I rede thee, lat thyn hand upon it fallc, 

, And taste it wel, and stoon thou shalt it 
fynde, 

Syn that thou seest not with thyne eyen 
blynde. 

It is a shame that the peple shal 
So scorne thee, and laughe at thy folye; 
For communly men woot it wel overal 
That myghty God is in his hevenes hye. 
And thise ymages, wel thou mayst espye, 
To thee, ne to hemself, mowen noght 
profite, 510 

For in effect they been not worth a mytc. ’ 

, Thise worries and swiche other seyde she; 
[And he weex wrooth, and bad men 
sholde hir lede 

Horn til hir house, and 1 In hir hous,’ 
quod he, 

' Brenne hire right in a bath of flambes 
rede ’ j 

And as he bad, right so was doon in dede. 
For in a bath they gonne hire taste she t ten, 
And nyght and day greet fyre they under 
betten. 

The longi nyght, and eek a day also. 

For al the fyr, and eek the bathes heete, 

489-497. Chaucer’, addition. 
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She sat al coold anc felte of it no wo; 

It made hire nat a drop* for to sweete ; 
But in that bath hir lyf she mosti lete. 
For he, Almachius, with ful wikke entente 
To sleen hire in the bath his sondi sente. 

Thre strokes in the nekke he smoot hire 
tho, 

The tormentour, but for no maner chaunee 
He myghte noght smyt al hir nekke atwo; 
Andfor ther was that tyme an ordinaunce, 
That no man sholde doon men swich 
penaunce 530 

Theferthe strook tosmyten, softeor BOO re, 
This tormentour ne dorste do namoore; 

But half deed, with hir nekke y-corven 
there, 

lie lefte hir lye, and on his wey is went. 
The Cristenfolk which that aboute hire 
were, 

With sheetcshan the blood ful faire y-hent 
Thre daycs lyved she in this torment. 
And never cessed hem the feith to teche 
That she hadde fostred ; hem she gan to 
preche; 339 

And hem she yafhirmoebles, and hir thyng, 
And to the Pope Urban bitook hem tho. 
And seyde, ‘ I axed this at hevene kyng, 
To han respit thre dayes and namo. 

To recomende to yow, er that I go, 
Thise soules, lo| and that I myghte do 
werche 

Heere of myn hous perpetuelly a cherche.’ 

Scint Urban, with his deknes, privily 
The body fette, and buryed it by nyghte 
Among his other seintes honestly. 

Hir hous the chirche of Seinte Cecilie 
highte; ss» 

Seint Urban halwed it, ashe wel myghte. 
In which, into this day, in noble wyse. 
Men doon toCrist and tohisseinteservyse. 

Th* prolog0 of tho Chanom Ycmtmnoo 
TaU 

Whan toold was al the lyf of Seinte 
Cedle, 

93S, 53*- Added. 
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Er we hadde riden fully fyvi mile, 

At Boghton-under-Blee, us gan atake 
A man that clothid was in cloth&i blake, 
And undernethe he had a white surplus ; 
Hia hackeney, which that was al poraely 

py». 

So swatt 4 that it wonder was to see; 560 
It semed as he had priked miles three. 
The hors eek that his Yeman rood upon 
So swattd that unnethi myghte it gon; 
Aboute the peytrel stood the foom ful hye, 
He was of foom al flekked as a pye. 

A male tweyfoold upon his croper lay. 

It semid that he caried Iite array. 

Al light for somer rood this worthy man. 
And in myn herte wondren I bigan 
What that he was, til that I understood 570 
How that bis cloke was sowed to his hood. 
For which, whan I hadde long avysed me, 
I denied hym som Chanoun for to be. 
His hat heeng at his bak doun by a laas, 
For he hadde riden moore than trot or 
pass; 

He hadde ay priked lik as he were wood. 
A dote-Ieef he hadde under his hood 
For swoot, and for to kepe his heed from 
heete; 

But it was joye for to seen hym swete I 
His forheed dropped as a stillatorie 580 
Were fill of plantayne and of poritorie; 
And whan that he was come he gan tocrye, 
1 God save,’quodhe, ‘thisjolycompaignye 1 
Faste hare I prikid,' quod he, * for youre 
sake, 

By-causi that I wolde yow atake 
To riden in this myrie compnignye.’ 

His Yeman eek was fill of curteisye, 

And seyde, ‘ Sires, now in the morwetyde. 
Out of youre hostelrie I saugh you ryde, 
And warned heer my lord, and my 
soverayn, 590 

Which that to ryden with yow is fill fayn. 
For his desport; he loveth daliaunce.’ 

‘ Freend, for thy wamyng God yeve thee 
good cbaunce I ’ 

Thanne seyde oure Hoost, ‘for certes it 
wolde seme 1 

, , 555 * Aw mitt, U from Osprinae. 
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with that of a 'black Augustinian-' 


Thy lord were wys,and so I mayweldeme;] 
He is fill jocunde also, dar I leye I 'I 
Can he oght telle a myrie tale or tweye, I 
With which he gk:i may this com. 
paignye?’ • 

‘Who, sire? my lord? ye, ye, withouten 
!yel 599 

He kan of murthe, and eek of jolitee 
Nat but ynough; also, sire, trusteth me, 
And ye hym knewe as wel as do I, 

Ye wolde wondre how wel and craftily 
He koude werke, and that in sondry wise.' 
Hehathtakeon hym many a greet emprise. 
Which were fill hard for any that is heere 
To brynge about, but they of hym it leere. 
As hoomely as he rit amonges yow, 
lfyehymkneweit wolde be for youre prow; 
Ye wolde nat forgoon his iqueyntaunce 
For muchel good, I dar leye in balaunce 
Al that I have in my possessioun. 

He is a man of heigh discrecioun; 

I wame yow wel, he is a passyng man.' 

‘ Wel,’ quod oure Hoost, ' I pray thee I 
tel me than 

Is he a clerk or noon ? Telle what he is. 1 

‘ Nay, he is gretter than a clerk, y-wis, 
Seyde this Yeman, ' and in wotdds fewe, 
Hoost, of his craft somwhat I wol you 
shewe. 619 

‘ I seye, my lord kan swich subtilitee,— 
But al his craft ye may nat wite at me, 
And somwhat helpe I yet tohiswirkyng,— 
That al this ground on which we been 
ridyng, 

Til that we come to Caunterbury toun, 
He koude al clene turae it up-so-doun, 
And pave it al of silver and of gold. ’ 
And whan this Yeman hadde this tale 
y-told 

U nto oure Hoost, he seydi, ‘ Bttudicitet I 
This thyng is wonder merveillous to me, 
Syn that thy lord is of so heigh prudence, 
By cause of which men sholde hym 
reverence, 

That of his worshipe rekketh he so Iite. 
His overslope nys nat worth a myte, 

As in effect, to hym, so moot I go 1 
It is al baudy and to-tore also. 

Why is thy lord so sluttlssh, I the preye, 
603. craftily t H 4 thriftily. 
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And is of ppwer bettre dooth to beye,— 
If that his dede accorde with thy speche ? 
Telle m,e that, and that I thee biseche.’ 
•Why?’ quod this Yeman, ‘whertoaxe 
ye me? * 640 

God help me so, for he shal never thee I— 
Bat I wol nat avowe that I seye, 

And theifore keepe it secree, I yow 
preye,— 

'ie is to wys, in feith, as I bileeve; 

[hat that is overdoon it wol nat preeve 
\right; as clerkes seyn, it is a vice. 
IVherfore in that I holde hym lewed and 
nycej 

For whan a man hath over-greet a wit, 
Ful oft hym happeth to mysusen it. 

So dooth my lord, and that me greveth 
soore. 650 

God it amende 1 I kan sey yow namoorc.' 
‘Ther-of no fora, good Yeman,’ quod 
oure Hoost, 

'Synofthekonnyngofthylordthowwoost, 
Tdle how he dooth, I pray thee hertely, 
Sjm that he is so crafty and so sly; 

Where dwelle ye, if it to telle be ? ’ 

‘In the suburbes of a toun,’ quod he, 
‘Lurkynge in hemes, and in lanes blynde, 
Where as thise robbours and thise theves 
by kynde, 

Holden hir piyvee fereiul residence, 660 
As they that dar nat shewen hir presence; 
So faren we, if I shal seye the sothe.’ 
‘Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘yet lat me 
trdke to the; 

Why artow so discoloured of thy face ? ’ 

■ ‘ Peter I * quod he, ‘ God yeve it hnrde 
grace, 

I am so usid in the fyr to blowe, 

That it hath chaunged my coldur, I trowe. 
I am nat wont in no mirour to prie, 
hot swynke soore, and leroe multiplie; 
We blond ten ever/ and pouren in the fir, 
And for al that we faille of our desir, 671 
for ever we lakken oure concluaoun. 

To muchel folk we doon illusioun, 

^nd borwA gold, be it a pound or two, 
Ot ten, or twelve, or manye sommes mo, 
*nd make hem wenen, at the leeste weye, 
That of a pound we koude make tweye; 
Yet is it fids j but ay we han good hope 


It for to doon and after it we grope; 

But that sddnce is so fer us bifom 680 
We mowen nat, al though we hadde it 
sworn, 

It over-take, it slit awey so faste. 

It wolc us maken beggera atte laste.' 

Whil this Yeman was thus in his talkyng 
This Chanoundrough hym neer, and herde 
al thyng 

Which this Yeman spak, for suspecioun 
Of mennes speche ever haddd this 
Chanoun; 

For Catoun seith that he that gilty is 
Oemeth alle thyng bespoke of hym, y-wis. 
That was the cause he gan so ny hymdrawe 
To his Yeman, to herknen al his sawe. 
And thus he seyde unto his Yeman tho: 

‘ Hoold thou thy pees, and spek no 
wordes mo ! 

For if thou do, thou shalt it deere abye 1 
Thou sclaundrest me, heere in this 
compaignye, 

And eek discoverest that thou sholdest 
hyde.’ 

' Ye ? ’ quod our Hoost, ■ telle on what 
so bityde; 

Of al his thretyng rekke nat a myte 1 ' 

‘ In feith,’ quod he, ' namoore I do 
but lyte.’ 

And whan this Chanoun saugh it wolde 
nat be, 700 

But his Yeman wolde telle his pryvetee, 
He flcdde awey for verray sorwe and 
shame. 

•A 1 ‘ quod the Yeman, ‘heere shal' 
arise a game; 

Al that I kan anon now wol I telle, 

Syn he is goon,—the foule feend hym 
quelle I 

For never heer-after wol I with hym meete. 
For peny ne for pound, I yow biheete 1 
He that me broghte first unto that game, 
Er that he dye, sorwe have he and shame ; 
For it is emest to me, by my feith 1 710 
That feele I wel, what so any man seith. 
And yet for al mysmert, and al my grief, 

688. Catoun: DoMorlb. i. 17 : ‘Consdua ipsa 
sibi de se putat omnia did/ 

690. That woo tho canto, H< By canto 
that. 
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Thcf voids hem selle, and apenden on 
this craft; s 

They lean nat stynte til no thyng be laft; 
Andevermoore, where thatevertheygoon. 
Men mayhem knoweby smel of brymitoon. 
For al the world they stynken as a goot ; 
Hir savour is so rammyssh and so hoot 
That though a man a mile from hem be 
The savour wole infecte hym, truste me. 
Lo thus by smellyng, and threedbare 
array, 890 

If that men liste, this folk they knowe may; 
And if a man wole aske hem pryvely. 
Why they been clothed so unthriftily, 
They right anon wol rownen in his ere 
And seyn, that if that they espied were. 
Men wolde hem slee by-cause of hirscience. 
Lo, thus this folk bitrayen innocence I 
Passe over this, I go my tale unto. 

Er that the pot be on the tire y-do. 

Of metals with a certeyn quantitee 900 
My lord hem tempreth, and no man but 
he,— 

Now he is goon I dare seyn boldely,— 
For as men seyn he kan doon craftily, 
Algate I woof wel he hath swich a name. 
And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame ; 
And witeyehow? Ful ofte it happeth so 
The pot to-breketh, and farewel, al is go. 
Thise metals been of so greet violence 
Oure walles mowe nat make hem 
insistence, 909 

But if they weren wroght of lym and stoon, 
They percen so, and thurgh the wal they 
goon. 

And. somme of hem synken into the 
ground,— 

Thushanwelost by tymesmanya pound,— 
And somme are scatered al the floor aboute, 
Sommelepe into the roof, withouten doute. 
Though that the feend noght in oure 
sighte hym shewe, 

I trowe he with us be, that ilke shrewe 1 
In helld, where that he is lord and sire, 
Nis ther moore wo, ne moore rancour, 
ne ire. 919 

Whan that oure pot is broke, as I have 
sayd, , 

Every man chit and halt hym yvele apayd. 
919. H B JVit tAtrnt mtra n», m hc in. 


Somme seyde it was along* on the fa 
makyng, 

Sommeseydenay, it wasontheblowyng,.. 
Than ne was Ifend, for that was myn office 
■ Straw I ’ quod the thriddd, * ye been 
lewed and nyce, 

It was nat tempred as it oghte be.’ 
‘Nay,’ quod the fourthe, 'styntsid 
herkne me; 

By-cause our fir ne was nat maad of beech, 
That is the cause, and oother noon, to 
theech.’ 

I kan nat telle wheron it was along, 93, 
But wel I woot greet strif us is among. 

‘ What 1 ’ quod my lord, * ther is 
namoore to doone; 

Of thise perils I wol be war eft-soone. 

I am right siker that the pot was erased j 
Be as be may, be ye no thyng amased. 
As usage is, lat swepe the floor as swithe, 
Plukke up your hertds and beeth glad 
and blithe I ’ 

The mull ok on an heepe i-sweped was, 
And on the floor y-cast a canevas, 939 
And al this mullok in a syve y-throwe, 
And sifted and y-piked many a throwe. 

‘ Pardee / ’ quod oon, ’ somwhat of 
oure metal 

Yet is ther heere, though that we baa 
nat al. 

Al though this thyng myshapp£d have as 
now, 

Another tyme it may be wel ynow. 

Us moste putte oure good in iventure; 
A marchant, pardet! may nat ay endure, 
Trusteth me wel, in his prosperitee. 
Somtyme his good is drenchdd in the see, 
And som tyme com thit sauf unto the londe.' 
• Pees 1 ’ quod my lord, * the nexte 
tyme I shal fonde 95 ‘ 

To bryngen oure craft al in another plite; 
And but I do, sires, lat me han the wite; 
Ther was de&ute in somwhat, wel I woot’ 
Another seyde the fir was over hoot j 
But, be it hoot or coold, I dor seye this. 
That we concluden evermoore amys. 

We faille of that which that we wolden 
have. 

And in cure madnease evermoore we raves 

941. jpiktd, piekad over ; f&jrphMti. 
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\ad whan*we been togidris everichoon 
gvery man semeth a Salomon; 961 

3ut al thyng which that shyneth osthegold, 
His nat gold, as that I have herd it told ; 
He every afjpul that is fair at eye 
He is nat good, what somenclappeor crye. 
Right so, lo, fareth it amongds us : 

He that semeth the wiseste, by Jhesus, 

[s moost fool, whan it cometh to the preef; 
Itnd he that semeth trewest is a theef. 
rhat shul ye knowe, er that I fro yow 
wende, 97° 

By that I of my tale have maad an ende. 

[PART II] 

■, Ther is a Chanoun of Religioun 
Amongds us wolde infectc al a toun. 
Thogh it as greet Were as was Nynyvee, 
Rome, AUsaundre, Troye, and othere 
three. 

His sleightes and his infinit falsnesse 
Ther koude no man writen, as I gesse, 
Though that he lyve myghte a thousand 
yeer. 

In al this world of falshede nis his peer, 
For in his termes so he wolde hym 
wynde, 980 

And speke his wordes in so sly a kynde, 
Whanne he command shal with any wight. 
That he wol make hym doten anon right, 
But it a feend be, as hymselven is. 

Ful many a man hath he bigiled er this, 
And wole, if that he lyve may a while ; 
And yet men ride and goon fill many a mile 
Hymfortosekeandhavehisaqueyntaunce, 
Noghtknowynge ofhis false governaunce; 
And if yow list to yeve me audience, 990 
I wol it tel Id heere in youre presence. 

But, worshipful chanouns religious, 

Ne demeth nat that I desclaundre youre 
hous, 

Although my tald of a chanoun bee; 

Of every ordre som shrewe is, pardet. 
And God forbede that al a compaignye 
Sholde rewe o singuleer mannes folye. 

To sclaundreyow is no thyng myn entente, 
Bnt to correcten that is mys, I mente. 
This tald was nat oonlytoold for yow, 1000 
978. dw mgfgkit, H* mifkU lyvtn. 
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But fcek for othere mo; ye woot wel now 
•That among Cristds apostellds twelve 
Thar nas no tray tour but Judas hymselye. 
Thanne why sholde al the remenant have 
a blame, 

That giltlees were ? By yow I seye the 
same, 

Save oonly this, if ye wol herkne me,— 
If any J udas in youre covent be, 
Kemoeveth hym bitymes, I yow rede, 

If shame, or los, may causen any drede. 
And beeth no thyng displesdd, I yow 
preye, roro 

But in this cas herketh what I shal seye. 

In Londoun was a preest, an annudleer. 
That ther-inne dwelled hadde many a yeer, 
Which was so plesaunt and so servysable 
Unto the wyf, where as he was at table. 
That she wolde suffre hym no thyng for 
to paye 

For bord ne clothyng, wente he never so 
gaye; 

And spendyng silver hadde he right ynow. 
Ther-of no fors, I wol precede as now. 
And telle forth my tale of the chanoun 
That broghte this preest to confusioun. 

This false chanoun cam upon a day 
Unto this preestes chambre, wher he lay, 
Bisechynge hym to lene hym a certeyn 
Of gold, and he wolde quite it hym ageyn. 

' I-eene me a marc,’ quod he, 'but dayes 
three. 

And at my day I wol it quiten thee ; 

And if so be that thow < me fynde fals 
Another day, do hange me by the hals.’ 
This preest hym took a marc, and that 
as switlie, 1030 

And this chanoun hym thanked olid sithe, 
And took his leve, and wente forthe his 
weye, 

And at the thridde day broghte his moneye, 
And to the preest he took his gold agayn, 
Wher-of this preest was wonder glad and 
fayn. 

‘Certes,’quod he, ‘nothyng anoyetbme 
To lene a man a noble, or two, or thre, 

zoi9. an, om. E. *• 

xoia. a priest employed to ring 

anniversary masnes for the d ea d. 
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Or what thyng were in my possessioun, 
Whan he so trewe is of condicioun 1039P 
That in no wise he breke wole his day; 
To iwich a man I kan never seye nay.’ 

‘ What I ’ qnod this chanoun, * sholde 
I be nntrewe? 

Nay, that were thyng y-fallen al of newe. 
Trouthe Is a thyng that X wol ever kepe. 
Unto that day in which that I shal crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis, God forbede ! 
Bileveth this, as siker as the Crede. 

God thanke I, and in good tyme be it sayd. 
That ther was never man yet yvele apayd 
For gold ne silver that he to me lente ; 
Ne never faishede in myn herte I mente; 
And, sire,' quod he, ‘ now of my 
pryvetee,— 

Syn ye so goodlich han been unto me. 
And kithid to me so greet gentillesse,— 
Somwhat to quyte with youre kyndenesse 
I wol yow she we, and if yow list to leere. 

I wol yow teche pleynly the manere 
How I kan werken in philosophic; 
Taketh good heede ye shul wel seen at eye 
That I wol doon a maistrie er I go.’ iofio 
•Ye,’ quod.tlie preest, ‘ye, sire, and 
wol ye so ? 

Marie 1 ther-of I pray yow hertely.’ 

1 At youre comandement, sire, trewely, ’ 
Quod the chanoun, • * and ellis God 
forbeede. ’ 

Loo, how this theef koude his service ' 
beede 1 

Ful sooth it is that swiche profited servyse 
Stynketh, as witqessen thise oldc wyse; 
And that ful soone I wol it verifie 
In this chanoun, roote of alle trecherie, 
That ever moore delit hath and glad- 
nesse,— 1070 

Swiche feendly thoughtes in his herte 
impresse,— 

How Cristes peple he may to meschief 
brynge. 

God kepe us from his false dissymulynge I 
Noght wistd this preest with whom 
that he delt, 

Ne of his harm comynge he no thyng felte. 

O sely preest, O sely innocent I 
With coveitise anon thou shalt be blent 
O gractelees, ful blynd is thy couceite. 


No thyng ne artow war of thS deceite 
Which that this fox y-shapen hath for th^, 
His wily wrenches thou ne mayst nat flee! 
Wherfore, to go to the conclusioun 1 
That refereth to thy confasiotn, 
Unhappy man, anon I wol me hye 
To tellen thyn unwit and thy folye. 

And eek the falsnesse of that oothet 
wrecche. 

As ferforth as my konnyngg may strecche 1 
This chanoun was my lord, ye woldei 
weene— 

Sire Hoost, in feith, and by the havener 
queene. 

It was another chanoun and nat hee, >091 
That kan an hundred foold moore subtilted 
He hath bit rayed folkes many tyme j -J 
Of his faishede it dulleth me to ryme. 
Ever whan I speke of his faishede, 

For shame of hym my chekds wexen rede; 
Algates they bigynnen for to glowe. 

For reednesse Have I noon, right wel I 
knowe. 

In my visagd ; for fumes diverse 
Of metals, whiche ye han herd mereheice, 
Consumed and wasted han my reedenesse. 
Now taak heede of this chanons cursed- 
nesse. nor 

‘ Sire,’ quod he to the preest, ‘lat youre 
man gon 

For quyk-silver, that we hadde it anon, 
And lat hym bryngen ounces two or three, 
And whan he comth, as faste shal ye see 
A wonder thyng which ye saugh never 
er this.’ I 

‘ Sire,’ quod the preest, ‘it sha! he 
doon y-wis.’ 

He bad his servant fecchen hym this thyng, 
And he al redy was at his biddyng, nw 
And wente hym forth, and cam anon agayn 
With this quyk-silver, soothly for to 
sayn; 

And toke thise ounces thre to tbechanoun, 
And he hem leydd faire and wel adoun, 
And bad the servant cotes for to biynge. 
That he anon myghte go to his werkynge 
The cotes right anon weren y-fet, 

And this chanoun took'out a crosselet 
Of his boSom, and shewed it to the preest 
mi. ft/lUr, H* tckorUj. 
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■Jbis inqtrfcnent,’ quod he, ‘ which that 
thou west, 

faakein thynhand and put thyselftherinne 
Of this qujk-silver an ounce, and heer 
bigynne, in 

In the name of Crist, to wexe a philosofre. 
Ther been fill fewe to whiche I woldAprofre 
To shewen hem thus muche of my science: 
For ye shul seen heer by experience, 

That this quyk-silver wol I mortifye, 
Right in yonre sighte anon, 1 wol nat lye, 
And make it as good silver and as fyn, 

As ther is any in youre purse or myn, 1130 
Or elleswhere, and make it malliable ; 
And elles holdeth me fals and unable 
jtmonges folk for ever to appeere. 

Shave a poudre heer, that coste me deere, 
Shal make al good, for it is cause of al 
My konnyng, which that I yow shewen 
shal. 

Voydith youre man and lat hym be 
ther-oute, 

Andshette the dore, whils we been aboute 
Oure pryvAtee, that no man us espie, 
Whiles we werke in this philosophic.’ 

Al as he bad fulfilled was in dede; 1140 
This ilke servant anonright out yede, 

And his maister shettA the dore anon. 
And to hire labour spedily they gon. 

This preest at this cursed chanouns 
bidding 

Upon the fis anon sette this thyng, 

And blew the fir and bisyed hym ful faste; 
And this chanoun into the crosselet cast 
A poudre,—noot X wher-of that it was 
jY-maad, outher of chalk, outher of glas, 
Or somwhat elles, was nat worth a flye,— 
Toblyndewith the preest, and bad hymhye 
The coles for to couchen al above 
The crosselet; ‘ For in tokenyng I thee 
love,’ 

Quod this chanoun, 1 thyne owene handes 
two 

Shul werche al thyng which shal heer 
be do.’ 

' Gnumt mercy l' quod the preest, 
and was fill glad. 

And couchAd coles as that chanoun bad; 
And while he bisy-was, thil feendly 
wreccbe,. 


This false chanoun,—the foulA feend hym 
fecche I— 1159 

Out* of his bosom took a bechen cole, 

In which ful subtilly was maad an hole, 
And therinne put was of silver lemaille 
An ounce, and stoppAd was withouten faille 
The hole with wex, to kepe the lemaille in; 
And understondeth, that this falsA gyn 
Was nat maad ther, but itwas maadbifore; 
And othere thynges I shal tellen moore 
Herafterward, whiche that he with hym 
broghte; 

Er hecam there, hym tobigile he thoghte; 
And so he dide, er that they wente 
atwynne; 1170 

Til he had terved hym, he koude nat 
blynne. 

It dulleth me, whan that I of hym apeke; 
On his falshede fayn wolde I me wreke. 

If I wiste how, but he is heere and there, 
He is so variaunt, he abit nowhere. 

But taketh heede now, sires, for 
Goddes love I 

He took this cole of which I spak above, 
And in his hand he baar it pryvAly, 

And whyles the preest couchedA bisily 
The coles, as I tolde yow er this, 1180 
This chanoun seydA, 1 Freend, ye doon 
amys, 

This is nat couchAH as it oghtA be ; 

But soone I shal amenden it,’ quod he. 

* Now lat me medle ther-with but a while, 
For of yow have I pitee, by Seint Gile 1 
Ye been right hoot, I se wel how ye swete; 
Have heer a clooth, and wipe awey the • 
wete.’ 

And whylAs that the preest wiped his face, 
This chanoun took his cole with hardA 
grace, «r*9 

And leyde it above, upon the myddAward 
Of the crosselet, and blew wel afterward, 
Til that the colds gonne fastfi brenne. 

' Now yeve us drynke,' quod the 
chanoun thenne, 

■ As swithe al shal be wel, I undertake. 
Sitte we doun, and lat us myrie make'; 

1171. termed, aa tppa d . Dr. Slnat'iratomdaa 
for the common raiding termed. 

1180. math horde (Cuab. lory) greet, H* / 
eckrme hit feet. 
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And whan that this chanonds bechen cole 
Was brent, al the lemaille out of the hole 
Into the crosselet fil anon adoun. 

And so it mosti nedfis, by resoun, 1199 
Syn it so evene aboven couched was; 

But ther-of wiste the preest no thyng, alas! 
He demfid alle the coles yliche good, 

For of that sleighte he no thyng under¬ 
stood ; 

And whan this alkamystre saugh his 
tyme,— 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘sire preest, and 
stonde by me. 

And for I woot wel ingot have ye noon, 
Gooth walketh forth, and brynge us a 
chalk stoon, 

For I wol make it of the same shape 
That is an ingot, if I may han hape ; 
And bryngeth eek with yow a bolle or a 
panne 1210 

Fill of water, and ye shul se wel thanne 
How that oure bisynesse shal thryve and 
preeve; 

And yet, for ye shul han no mysbileeve, 
Ne wrong conceite of me in youreabsence, 
I ne wol nat been out of youre presence. 
But go with yow, and come with yow 
ageyn.’ 

The chambre dote, shortly for to seyn. 
They opened and shette,*and went hir weye, 
And forth with hem they carieden the keye. 
And coome agayn withouten any delay. 
What sholde I tarien al the longe day ? 
He took the chalk and shoope it in the 
wise 

Of an ingot, as I shal yow devyse. 

' I seye, he took out of his owene sleeve 
A teyne of silver—y vele moot he chee ve 1 — 
Which that ne was nat but an ounce of 
weighte; 

And taketh heede now of his cursed 
sleighte. 

He shoope his ingot in lengthe and 
eek in breede 

Of this teyne, withouten any drede. 

So slyly that the preest it nat espide, 1230 
And in his sieve agayn he gan it hide, 
And fro the fir he took up his mateere 
And in thyngot putte it with myrie dheere, 
And in the water-vessel he it caste. 


Whan that hym luste, and bafi the preeJ 
as faste, j 

1 Look what ther is, put in thin hast 
and grope, # 

Thow fyndi shalt ther silver, as I hope' 
What, dcvel of helle I sholde it ellis be! 
Shavyng of silver silver is, pardt! iq 
He putte his hand in, and took up a teyne 
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne 
Was this preest, when he saugh that H 
was so. 

‘ Goddes blessyng, and his moodres also, 
And alle hal wes, have ye, sire chanoun!’ 
Seyde this preest, ‘ and I hir malisoun! 
But, and ye voucb&auf to techen me 
This noble craft and this subtilitee, j 
I wol be youre in al that ever I may.’ 1 
Quod the chanoun, ‘ Yet wol I make 
assay u* 

The seconde tyme, that ye may taken heede 
And been expert of this, and in youre need! 
Another daye assaye in myn absence 
This disciplyne, and this crafty science. 
Lat take another ouncd,’ quod he tho, 

‘ Of quyk-silver, withouten wordes mo, 
And do therwith as ye ban doon er this 
With that oother, which that now silver is.' 

This preest hym bisiethin althat helras 
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 
Comanded hym, and faste he blew the fir, 
For to come to thefiect of his desir; 1261 
And this chanoun, right in, the meene 
while, 

Al redy was the preest eft to bigile, 

And for a contenaunce in his hand he bn 
An bolwe stikke,—taak kepe and be 
war,— 

Intheendeof whichanounce and namoore 
Of silver lemaille put was (as bifore 
Wasinhiscole}and stopped withwexweel. 
For to kepe in his lemaille every deeL 
And whil this preest was in his bisynesse, 
This chanoun with his stikke gan hym 
dresse 

To hym anon, and his poudri caste in 
As he did er,—the devel out of his skyn 
Hym terve, I pray to God, for his falshede. 
For he was ever fals in thoght and dede,— 
And witlAhis stikke, above the crosselet, 
1074- torvo, H* tom*, turn*; see L 1171. 
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gfljat mi prdeynAd with that falsA get, 
Se Hired the colAs, til relentA gan 
&}ge wex agayn the fir, as every man, 
fijtitafoolbe,woot welitmootnede; xa&> 
jjjEid al that in the stikkA was out yede. 
And in the croaselet hastily it fel. 

N< 5 w, good sires, what wol ye bet 
than wel? 

Whan that this preest thus was bigiled 
ageyn, 

Supposynge noght but treuthA, sooth to 
seyn, 

He Iras so glad that I kan nat expresse 
In nomanere his myrthe and his gladnesse; 
And to the chanoun he profred eftsoone 
Body and good. ‘ Ye,' quod the chanoun 
soone, - 

'■Though poure I be, crafty thou shak 
me fynde; 1190 

I warne thee yet is ther moo re bihynde. 
Is ther any coper her-inne ? ’ seyde he. 
‘Ye,’quod the preest, ‘sire, I trowe 
. * wel ther be.’ 

1 Elies go bye us som, and that as swithe. 
Now, goodA sire, go forth thy wey and 
hy the.’ 

Hewente his wey, and with the coper cam, 
And this chanoun it in his handes nam, 
And of that coper weyed ont but an ounce. 

Al to symple is my tonge to pronounce, 
As ministre of my wit, the doublenesse 1300 
Of this chanoun, roote of alle cursednesse. 
He seined freendly to hem that knewe 
hym noght, 

But he was feendly bothe in werk and 
thoght. 

It weerieth me to telle of his falsnesse, 
And nathAlees yet wol I it expresse 
To that entent men may be war therby, 
And for noon oother cause, trewAly. 

He puttA the ounce of coper in the 
crosselet. 

And on the fir as swithe he hath it set, 
and caste in poudre, and made the preest 
to blowe, 1310 

And in his werkyng for to stoupA lowe, 
As he dlde er, and al nas but a jape. 
Right as hym liste the preest he made 
his ape; 

And afterward lit (he ingot he it came, ” 


And in the pannA pntte it at the laste, 

Of water. In he putte his owene hand t 
And in bis sieve, as ye biforen-hand 
HerdA me telle, he hadde a silver teyne; 
Heslylytookqitout,—thiscursAdheyne,— 
Unwityng this preest of his falsA craft, 1310 
And in the pannAs botme he hath it laft, 
And in the water rombleth to and fto, 
And wonder pryvAly took up also 
The coper teyne, noght knowyngfi this 
preest, 

Andhiddeit,and hym hentA by the breest. 
And tohymspak and thus seyde in his game, 

1 Stoupeth adoun, by God, ye be to blame, 
Helpeth me now, as I Hide yow whll-eer, 
Putte in youre hand, and looketh what 
is theer.’ 

This preest took up this silver teyne 
anon, 1330 

And thannA seydethechanoun,‘Latusgon 
With thise thre teynAs whiche that we han 
wroght 

To som goidsmyth, and wite if they been 
ought; 

For, by my feith, I nolde for myn hood, 
But if they were silver fyn and good. 
And that as swithe preeved it shal bee.’ 
Unto the goidsmyth with thise teynAs 
three 

They wente, and putte thise teynAs ha 
assay 

To Brand hamer; myghte no man seye nay, 
But that they weren as hem oghtA be. 131a 
This sotted preest, who was gladder 
than he ? 

Was never brid gladder agayn the day, 
Ne nyghtyngale in the sesoun of May. > 
Nas never man that lustA bet to synge, 
Ne ladye lustier in carolynge, 

Or, for to speke of love and wommanhede, 
Ne knyght in armes todoon an hardy dedp 
To stonden in grace of his lady deere, 
Than hadde this preest this sooty craft 
to leere; 1349 

And to the chanoun thus he spak and seyde: 
1 For love of God, that for us aDA deyde, 
And as I may deserve it unto yow,. ■ 
What shal this receite costA, telleth now?* 
■By oure lady,* quod this.charionn, 
‘it is deere, 



* 355-1433 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GBOOP# 


I ,w*rne yow wel, for save I and a frere 
In Eng&lond ther kan no man it make.' 
'No ton,' quod he, ‘now, sire, for 
Goddes sake. 

What shal I pays ? Tellethme, I preye.’ 

' Y-wis,’ quod he, 'it is fill deere, I seye. 
Sire, at o word, if that thee list it have. 
Ye shul paye fourty pound, so God me 
save; 1361 

And nerethefreendshipe that ye dideer this 
To me ye sholdd paye moore, y-wis.’ 
This preest the somme of fourty pound 
anon 

Of noblds fette, and took hem everichon 
To this chanoun, for this ilke receit. 

A 1 his werkyng nas but fraude and deceit. 

‘ Sire preest,’ he seyde, ' I kepe han 
no loos 

Of my craft, for I wolde it kept were cloos, 
And, as ye love me, kepeth it secree; 1370 
For, and men knewen al my soutiltee. 

By God, they wolden han so greet envye 
To me, by cause of my philosophye, 

I sholde be deed; ther were noon oother 
* weye.’ 

' God it forbeede,’ quod the preest; 
‘ what say ye ? 

Yet hadde I levere spenden al the good 
Which that I have,—and elles wexe I 
* wood I— 

Than that ye sholden falle in swiche 
mescheef.’ 

~ 'For youre good wyl, sire, have ye 
right good preef,’ 

Quod the chanoun, ‘ and farewel, grant 
mercy / ’ 1380 

He wente his wey and never the preest 
hym sy 

After that day; and whan that this preest 
sholde 

Maken assay at swich tyme as he wolde 
Of this receit, farwel, it wolde nat be ! 
Lo, thus byjapdd and bigiled was he. 
Thus maketh he his introduccioun. 

To bryngd folk to hir destrucdoun. 

Considereth sires, how that inechestaat. 


That, in good feith, I trowd that it bee' 1 ' 
The cause giettest of swich acarsetee. _!■ 
Philoaophres speken so mystily 'l., 
In this craft, thatmen kan nat come therbjj 
For any wit that men han noft-a-daya’- 
They mowe wel chiteren as doon these 
jayes, 

And in hir termes sette hir lust and peyne, 
But to hir purpos shul theyneveratteyne. 
A man may lightly leme, if he have aught, 
To multiplie, and brynge his good to 
naught. 

Lo, swich a lucre is in this lusty $ame 
A mannes myrthe it wol turne unto grume, 
And empten also grete and hevye purser 
And maken folk for to purchacen curses 
Of hem that han hir good therto y-IeuL 
O fy, for shame I they that han been brent, 
Allas 1 kan they nat flee the fires heetei 
Ye that it use I rede ye it leete, 

Lest ye lese al, for ‘bet than never is late’; 
Never to thryve were to long a date, 1411 
Though ye prolie ay, ye shulitneverfybde. 
Ye been as boold as is Bayard the blynde, 
That blondreth forth and peril casteth 
noon. 

He is as boold to renne agayn a stoon, 
As for to goon bisides in the weye. 

So faren ye that multiplie, I seye; 

If that youre eyen kan nat seen aright, 
Looke that youre myndd lakke noghthi 
sight, 

For though ye looken never so brode, ani 
stare, >4* 

Ye shul nat Wynne a myte on that chaftarti 
But wssten al that ye may rape and renne. 
Withdraweth the fir, lest it to fasti 
brenne,— 

Medleth namoord with that art, I mene 
For, ifyedoon, youre thrift is goon fill clcne 
And right as swithe, I wolyowtellen heere 
What philosophres seyn in this mateere 
Lo, thusseith Arnold of theNewe-Toun 
As his Rosarie maketh mendoun ; 

He seith right thus, withouten any lye, >4t 
Ther may no man mercurie mortifie, 
But it be with his brother knowlechyng 


Bitwixd men and gold ther is debaat 
So-ferforth, that unnethd is ther noon. 1390 
This multiplying blent so many oon. 
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^boofh 

B *he which that first seydi this 
jfog 

jphres fader was, Hermes ; 
bow that the dragon doutelees 
Bat, but if that he be slayn 
With his ‘brother’ j and that is for to sayn 
Bjffhe dragon Mercuric, and noon oother, 
Hi understood, and biymstoon by bis 
< brother. 

That out of Sol and Luna were y-drawe ; 
■And therfore,’ seyde he, ‘taak heede 
,, tomysawe; 1441 

Lit noman bisye hym this arte fortoseche. 
Bat if that h»thentencioun and speche 
Of philosophies undeistonde kan ; 

And, if he do, he is a lewed man, 

For this science and thiskonnyng/quodhe, 
■ Is of the secree of secrees, pardte.' 

Also ther was a disciple of Plato 
That on a tyme seyde his maister to. 

As his book Senior viol be re witnesse, 1450 
And this was his demande, in soothfast- 
nesse, 

‘Telle me the name of the privee stoon.’ 

And Plato answerde unto hym anoon, 
‘ Taki the stoon that 7 '<Awxumenname'— 
1434. Hermes, i.t. Hermes Trismegistus. 

1435. tktt dnum, Mercury. 

1440. Solsend Luna, i.e. gold and silver. 

1447. The allusion is to the pseudo-Aristotelian 
Secretm Secretorum. 

1450. hi r book Senior. 1 The book alluded to Is 
printed in the Tkentrum Chemicum under this 
title: “Senioria Zadith fiL Hamuelia tabula 
duntica.” The story which follows of Plato and 
bis disciples is there told, witb some variations, 
of Solomon' (Tyrwhitt), Dr. Skeat notes that 
d» name Plato'occurs three times only a few 
hues below, which explains Chaucer's mistake. 


* Which is that ?' quod he. ‘ Magnasia 

is the same,’ 

Seyde Plato. * Ye, sire, and is it thus? 
This is ignoitsm per ignoeius. 

What is Magnasia, goodsire, Iyowpreye?’ 

* It is a water that is maad, I seye, 

Of elementes foure,’ quod Plato. i4to 

* Telle me the roote, good sire,’ quod 

he tho, 

‘ Of that water, if it be yourd wille.' 

* Nay, nay,’ quod Plato, ' certein that - 

I nylle; 

The philosophies sworn were everychoon 
That they sholden discovere it unto noon, 
Ne in no book it write in no mnnere, 

For unto Crist it is so lief and deere, 

That he wol nat that it discovered bee. 
But where it liketh to his deitee 
Man for tenspire, and eek for to defiende 
Whom that hym liketh; lo, this is the 
ende.’ 1471 

Thanne conclude I thus, sith that Cod 
of hevene 

Ne wil nat that the philosophres nevene 
IIow that a man shal come unto this 
stoon, 

I rede as for the beste lete it goon ; 

For who so maketh God his adversarie, 
As for to werken anythyng in contrarie 
Of his wil, certes never shal he thryve, 
Thogh that he multiplieterme of his lyve ; 
And there a poynt; for ended is my tale. 
God sende every trewe man boote of his 
bale. Amen. 1481 

1461. roote, H fl rockc. 


CROUP H 


Words of Divers of the Pilgrims 
WooTyenat,where ther stant a litel toun, 
Which that y-cleped is Bobbe-up-and- 
doun, 

Under the Blee in Caunterbury weye ? 

*• BoUeaepmnstdowe, usually identified with 
oarbledown, but in the parish of Thannington 
“«re Is a field of ' Utxand-Down* which, if, 
a is probable, the old Canterbury load took a 
■wnewhat different direction from the modem 
one > may be the site intended. 

3 - tke Btoe, Blean forest. 


Thergan oure Hooslc for to jape and pleye. 
And seyde, ‘ Sires, what 1 Dun is in the 
Myrel 

Ts ther no man for preyere ne for hyre. 
That wole awake oure felawe al bihynde ? 
A theef myght hym ful lightly robbe and 
bynde. 

5. Dm is in the Myrt (the hone is steak), the 
name of an old game in which the company had 
to extricate a wooden ‘ Dun ' from an imaginary 
slough. 
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See how he nappeth! leehow, for cokkes Therto me thynketh ye been wel y-shapet 
bones 1 I trowe that ye dronken ban itjix ape, j 

Aa he wol falli fro his hors atones. 10 And that is whan men pleyen with a straw;'- 
Is that a Cook of Londoun? with And with this speche the Cook wak 
meschaunce I wrooth and wraw, * 

Do hym come forth, he knoweth his And on the Manciple he gan noddi faate 
penaunce. For lakke of speche, and doun the bon 

For he sbal telle a tali, by my fey 1 hym caste. 

Although it be nat worth a hotel hey. Where ashe lay till that mennphym took. 
Awake, thou Cook,’ quod he, * God yeve This was a fair chyvachee of a Cook. * 
thee sorwe 1 Allas 1 he naddi holde hym by his ladel I 

What eyleth thee to slepe by the morwe ? And er that he agayn were in bis sadel 
Hastow had Seen al nyght, or artow Ther was greetshowvyng, bothitoandfro, 
dronke? To lifte hym up, and muehel care and wo, 

Or hastow with som queue al nyght So unweeldy was this sory, pallid goost 
y-swonke, And to the Mancipli thanne spak oure 

So that thou mayst nat holden up thyn Hoost: 

heed?’ ‘ By-cause drynke hath dominacioun 

This Cook, that was fill pale and no Upon this man, by my savacioun, 

thyng reed, s» I trowe, he lewedly wolde telle his tale, 

Seyde to oure Hoost, * So God my soule For were it wyn, or oold or mqysty ale, 
blesse, That he hath dronke, he speketh in his 

As ther is &lle on me swich hevynesse, nose, h 

Noot I nat why, that me were levere slepe Andfheseth faste, and eekhehath the pose. 
Thin the besti galon wyn in Chepe.’ He hath also to do moore than ynough 
* Wei,’ quod the Maunciple, ‘ if it may To kepe hym and his capul out of slough; 
doon ese And if he falle from his capul efisoone, 

To thee, sire Cook, and to ao wight displese Thanne shal we alii have ynogh to doone, 
Which that heere rideth in this com- In liftyng up his bevy, dronken cors; 

paignye, Telle on thy tale, of hym make I no for*. 

And that oure Hoost wole of hiscurteisye, 'But yet. Manciple, in feith thou ait 
I wol as now excuse thee of thy tale, to nyce. 

For, in good feith, thy visage is ful pale. Thus openly repreve hym of his vice; i» 
Thyne eyen daswen eek, as that me Another day he wole, peri venture, 

thynketh, 31 Reclayme thee and brynge thee to lure,— 

And wel 1 wool thy breeth ful soure I meene, he speke wole of smale thynga 
stynketh, As for'to pynchen at thy rekenynges: 

That she weth wel thonartnatweldisposed; That were nat honeste, if it cam to preef.’ 
Of mecerteynthoushaltnat been y-glosed. ' No,’ quod the Manciple, ' that were 
Seehowheganeth,lo,thisdronkenwightl a greet meschepf 1 

As though he wolde swolwe us anonright. Somyghtehelightlybryngemeinthesnare, 
Hoold cloos thy mouth, man, by thy fader Yet hadde I levere payen for the mare 
kyn I Which he tit on, than he sholde with 

The devel of belli sette his foot ther-in I stryve. « 

Thy cursid breeth infecti wole us alle. I wol nat wratthehym, al so moot I thryve I 
Fy, stynkyng swyn 1 fy, fouli moote thou That that I spake I seyde it in my bourdei 
falle 1 40 And wit e ye what? I have heerin a gourd' 

A ! taketh heede, sires, of this lusty man I . 44. <tyn */*. The Ben, ape, sheep, and pu 
Now, sweete rim, wol ye justen attifan? jS 

9. ham % Jkrm ifelwr, H *frr G*dd*a . &t the cook'» w illcnnfm . 
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A draghtd of wyn, ye, of a ripi grape, 
iAnd right^non ye ahul seen-a good jape. 
l%isCo 6 kshaldrynkether-of, if that I may. 
qjppeyne of deeth, he wol nat seye me nay. ’ 
And cefteynly, to tellen as it was, 

Of this vessel the Cook dranke&ste, alias 1 
What neded hym? he drank ynough 
Wom; 89 

And whan he hadde pouped in this horn, 

, TotheMandplehetookthegourdeagayn; 
' And of that drynke the Cook was wonder 
fayn, 

' And thankdd hym in swich wise as he 
koude.' 

Thanne gan oure Hoost to laughen 
wonder loude, 

I And seyde, * T se wel it is necessarie, 
Where that we goon, good drynke we 
with us carie, 

For that wol turne rancour and disese 
Tacoidapd love, and many a wrong apese. 

‘ O thou Bacus I y-blessed be thy name! 
That so kanal tumen ernest into game, 
Worshipe and thank be to thy deitee 1 
Of that mateere ye gete namoore of me; 
Telle on thy tale, Manciple, I thee preye.' 
1 Wel, sire, J quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
what I seye.’ 


MANCIPLE’S TALE 

Bur* Ugynneth The Manciple! Tale of 
the Crowe 


I Whan Phebus dwelled heere in this 
erthe adoun, 

As oldi bookes maken mencioun, 

He was the moosti lusty bachiler 
In al this world, and eek the best archer. 
He slow Phitoun; the serpent, as he lay 
Slepynge agayn the sonne upon a day. 
And many another poble worthy dede 
He with his bowi wroghte, as men may 
rede. 


f fartW r Tale. “Dm fable of tha Craw, 
*uch ia tha subject of the Manciple's Tale, has 
““nralaled by so many authors from Ovid do 
£ “ewer that it is impossible to say 
Gnaw principally followed 1 (TyrwhittX 
>05. erthe, tmrU 
top* Phitelm, Python. 


Pleyen he koude on every mynstralcie, 
And syngen, that it was a melodie 
To heeren of his deerf voys the soun. 
Certis the kyng of Thebes, Amphioun, 
That with his syngyng walled that dtee, 
Koude never syngen half so wel as hce. 
Therto he was the semelieste man 119 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigan. 
What nedeth it his fetures to disciyve, 
For in this world was noon so fair on lyve. 
He was ther-with fulfild of gentillesse. 
Of honour, and of parfit worthynesse. 

This Phebus that was flour of bachilrie, 
As wel in fredom as in chivulrie, 

For his desport, in signe eek of victorie 
Of Phitoun, so as telleth us the storie, 
Was wont to beren in his hand a bo we. 
Now hadde this Phebus in his hous a 
crowe 13a 

Which in a cage he fostred many a day. 
And taughte it speken, as men teche a jay. 
Whit was this crowe as is a snow-whit 
swan, 

And countrefete the speche of every man 
He koude, whan he sholde telle a tali; 
Ther-with in al this world no nyghtyngale 
Ne koude, by an hondred thousand deel, 
Syngen so wonder myrily and weel. 

Now hadde this Phebus inhishous a wyf, 
Which that he lovede moore than his lyf, 
And nyght and day dide ever his diligence 
Hir for to plese, and doon hire reverence; 
Save oonly, if the sothe that I shal sayn, 
J aloushe was and woldehavekept hire fayn. 
For hym were looth byjaped for to be; 
And so is every wight in swich degree; 
But all in ydel, for it availleth noght 
A good wyf thatisdene of werkand thoght 
Sholde nat been kept in noon awayt, 
certayn; 

And trewely the labour is in vayn 15a 
To kepe a shrewe, for it wol nat bee. 
This holde I for a verray nycetee, 

To spille labour for to kepe wyves; 

Thus writen olde clerkis in hir lyves. 

But now to purpos, as I first bigan ;* 
This worthy Phebus dooth all that he kan 
To plesen hire, wenynge by swich 
plesaunce, 

<47- hejM, H*/er nought. 
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And for hi* manhede and his governaunce, 
That no man shoide Hun put hym from 
hire grace; 159 

But God itwoot, ther may no man embrace 
As to destreyne a thyng which that nature 
Hath natureelly set in a creature. 

Taak any bryd, and put it in a cage. 
And do al thyn entente, and thy corage. 
To fostre it tendrely with mete and drynke 
Of alle deyntees that thou kanst bithynke. 
And keepe it al so clehly as thou may, 
Al though his cage of gold be never so gay, 
Yethathtbis brid by twenty thousand foold 
Levere in a forest, that is rude and coold, 
Goon eti wormes and swich wrecched- 
nesse; 

For ever this brid wol doon his bisynesse 
To escape out of his cage, if he may; 
His libertee this brid desireth ay. 

Lat take a cat, and fostre hym wel 
with milk 

And tendre flessh, and make his couche 
of silk, 

And lat hym seen a mous go by the wal, 
Anon he weyveth milk, and flessh, and al. 
And every deyntee that is in that hous, 
Swich appetit he hath to ete a mous. 180 
Lo, heere hath lust his dominacioun, 
And appetit fleemeth discrecioun. 

A she-wolf hath also a vileyns kynde ; 
The lewedeste wolf that she may fynde. 
Or leest of reputadoun, that wol she take 
In tyme whan hir lust to han a make. 
AUe thise ensamples speke I by thise 
men 

That been untrewe, and no thyng by 
wommen; 

For men han ever a likerous appetit. 

On lower thyng to parfoume hir delit 190 
Than on hire wyves, be they never so faire, 
Ne never so trewe, ne so debonaire; 
Flessh is sane wefangel, with meschaunce 1 
That we ne konne in no thyng han 
plesaunce. 

That sowneth into vertu, any while. . 

* This Fhebus, which that thoghte upon 
no gile, 

Deceyvid was for al his jolitee. 

For under hym another hadde shee, 

A map of litel reputacioun. 


Nat worth to Fhebus in compajUoun; x 
The mdore harm is, it happeth ofte so, 

Ofwhichthercomethmuchelharmandwo 

And so bifel, whan Phebus was absent 
His wyf anon hath for hir lenfman sent. 
‘ Hir lemman ? ’ certes this is a'knavysd 
speche 1 

Foiyeveth it me, and that I yow. bisecht 
The wise Plato seith, as ye may rede 
‘ The word moot nede accorde with the 
dede ’ j 

If men shal telle properly a thyng xj 
The word moot cosyn be to the werkyng. 
I am a boystous man ; right thus seye I, 
Ther nys no difference trewdly 
Bitwixe a wyf that is of heigh degree, 
If of hire body dishoneste she bee, 

And a poure wenche, oother than this,— 
If it so be they werke both amys,— 
But that the gentile in hire estaat above, 
She shal be cleped his * lady,’ as in love: 
And for that oother is a poure womman, 
She shal be cleped his ‘ wenche,’ or hk 
‘ lemman,’ » 

And God it woot, mynowenedeere brother, 
Men leyn that oon as lowe as lith that 
oother. 

Right so bitwixe a titleless tiraunt 
And an outlawe, or a theef erraunt, 
The same I seye, ther is no difference,— 
To Alisaundre was toold this sentence,— 
That for the tiraunt is of gretter myght 
By forceof meynee, for to sleen doun right, 
And brennen hous and hoom, and make 
al playn, 

Lo, therfore is he cleped a* capitayn'; ty 
And for theoutlawe hath but smal meynee, 
And may nat doon so greet an harm as he, 
Ne brynge a con tree to so greet mescheef, 
Men clepen hym an ‘outlawe,’ora’theef’i 
But for I am a man noght textueel, 

I wol noght telle of textes never a deel; 
I wol go to my tale as I bigan. 

Whan Phebus wyf had sent for hir lemman. 
Anon they wroghten al hire lust volage. 
The whitd crowe that heeng ay in the 
cage * 4 ' 

soy. Tht wiu Plait, quoted from Booths’* 
Bk. sii. prase 10. Cp. General Prologue, 11 . 74 * 
74s. 
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Biheeld hifewerkynd seydi never a word; 
And whan* that boom was come Phebus, 
the lord, 

This crowd sang ‘ Cokkow 1 Cokkow 1 
Cokkow I ’ 

•What 1 bryd,’ quod Phebus, ‘what 
song syngestow? 

Ne were thow wont so myrily to synge 
That to knyn berte it was a rejoysynge 
To heere thy voys? Allas 1 what sodg 
is this?’ 

1 By God I’qufid he, ‘ I synge nat amys. 
Phebus,'quod he,' for al thy worthynesse. 
For al thy beantee and thy gentilesse, 350 
For al tby song and al tty mynstralcye. 

For al thy waityng, blered is thyn eye 
With oon of litel reputacioun, 

Noght worth to thee as in comparisoun 
Themontanceofa gnat, so moote I thryve I 
For onthybedthy wyf I saugh hym swy ve.' 

What wol ye moore ? The crowe anon 
hym tolde 

By saddd tokenes, and by wordes bolde, 
How that his wyf had doon hire lecherye, 
Hym to greet shame and to greet vileynye, 
And tolde hym ofte he saugh it with his 
eyen. a6i 

This Phebus ganaweyward fortowryen. 
And thoughte his sorweful herte brast 
atwo; 

His bowe he bente, and sette ther-inne 
a So, 

And in his ire his wyf thanne hath he 
slayn,— 

This is theifect, ther is namoore to sayn ; 
For so rwe of which hebrakhismynstralcie, 
Bothe harpe, and lute, and gyteme, and 
sautrie, 

And eek he br&k his arwes and his bowe, 
And after that thus spak he to the crowe: 

‘Traitour,' quod he, ‘with tonge of 
scorpioun 371 

Thou hast me broght to my confusioun. 
Allas 1 that I was wroght 1 why nere I 
deed? 

0 deeri wyf 1 O gemme of lustiheed 1 
J*at were to me so sad, and eek so trewe, 
Now listow deed, with face pale of hewe, 

Ful gyltdles,—that dorste I swere, y-*ys 1 
0 rakel hand 1 to doon so fonle amys. 

tea 


O trouble wit I O ire, reccheles 1 
That unavysed smyteth gilteles 1 ago 
O wantrust I ful of fals suspecioun. 
Where was thy wit and thy discredoun ? 
O every man, be war of rakelnesse, 

Ne trowe no thyng withouten strong 
witnesse. * 

Srayt nat to soonc, er that ye vriten why5 
And beeth avysed wel and sobrely, 

Er ye doon any execucioun 
Upon youre ire for suspecioun 1 
Allas I a thousand folk hath rakel ire 
Fully fordoon, and broght hem in the 
mire 1 ago 

Allas 1 for sorwe I wol myselven alee.’ 
And to the crowe, ‘ O false theef 1 ’ 
seyde he, 

‘ I wol thee quite anon thy falsi tale. 
Thou songe whilom lyk a nyghtyngale; 
Now shaltow, false theef, thy song forgon, 
And eek thy white fetheres everichon ; 
Ne never in al thy lif ne shaltou speke; 
Thus shal men on a tray tour been awreke. 
Thou, and thyn of-spryng, ever shul be 
blake, 

Ne never sweetc noyse shul ye make, 300 
But ever crie agayn tempest and rayn. 
In tokenynge that thuigh thee my wyf is 
slayn.’ 

And to the crowe he stirte, and that anon. 
And pulled his white fetheres everychon. 
And made hym blak, and refte hym all 
his song, 

And eek his speche, and out at dore hym 
slong, 

Unto the devel, which I hym bitake I 
And for this caas been alle crowds blake. 
Lordynges, by this ensample I yow 
preye, -309 

Beth war, and taketh kepe what I seye ; 
Ne telleth never no man in youre lyf 
Ifow that another man hath dight his wyf; 
He wol yow haten’mortally, certeyn. 
Daun Salomon, as wise clerkds seyn, 
Techeth a man to kepen his tonge weel; 
But as I seyde, I am noght textueel, S 
But nathdlees, thus taughti me my dame; 

300. noyu, E voyi. 

310. I myt t H 4 v* ttyt, 

316. Uxtmtl, H* Uxttd(j4*i) mA. 
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•My (One, thenk oa the crowe, on 
Goddis name; 

My tone, keepe wel thy tonge and keeps 
thy fireend j 319 

A wikked tonge ia worse than a feend; 
My sgnd, from a feend men may hem blesse; 
My lone, God of his endelees goodnesse 
WalUd a tonge with teeth and Uppds eke, 
Forman sholdehym avyse what he speeke; 
My sone, fnl ofti for to muchi speche 
Hath many a man been spilt, as clerkds 
teche, 

Bdt for litel speche avysely 

Is no man shent, to speke generally. 

My sone, thy tonge sholdestow restreyne 
At all£ tymes, but whan thou doost thy 
peyne 330 

To speke of God, in honour and preyere. 
The firsti vertu, sone, if thou wolt leere, 
Is to restreyne and kepe wel thy tonge ; 
Thus lemi children whan that they been 
. yonge. 

My sone, of muchel spekyng yvele avysed, 
Ther lassc spekyng haddeynough sufficed, 
Comth muchel harm, thus was me toold 
and taught; 

In'muchel speche synne wanteth naught. 
Wostow wher-of a rakel tonge serveth ? 
Right as a swerd for-kutteth and forkerveth 


An arm atwo, my dee^ 10ne, fright so 
A tongi kutteth freendshipe u atwo. 

A jangler is to God abhomynable. 

Reed Salomon, so wys and honorable, 
Reed David in his Psalm da, reeM Senekke 
My sone, spek nat, but with thyn hee 
thou bekke; 

Dissimule as thou were deef, if that tho 
, heere 

A jangler speke of perilous mateere. 
TheFlemyngseith, and lfrneitif thee leste 
That “litel janglyng causeth muche 
rest.” 33 

My sone, if thou no wikked word hast seyd; 
Thee thar nat dredi for to be biwreyd; 
But he that hath mysseyd, I dar wel says, 
He may by no wey clepe his word agayn. 
Thyng that is seyd is seyd, and forth ii 
gooth, 

Though hym repente, or be hym leef a 
Iooth. 

He is his thral to whom that he hath sayd 
A tale of which he is now yvele apayd. 
My sone, be war, and be noon auctour newt 
Of tidynges, wheither they been folse 01 
trewe; jfc 

Wher so thou come, amonges hye or lowe, 
Kepe wel thy tonge, and thenk upon the 
crowe.’ 
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Hurt Jbhneth the Prolog» of the Persons 
Tale 

By that the Maunciple hadde his tale 
al ended 

The sonne fro the south lyne was descended 
So lowi that he ne nas nat to my sighte 
Degrees nyne-and-twenty as in highte; 
[Fourejofthe clokke it was tho, as I gesse. 
For ellevene foot, or litel mooreor lesse. 
My shad we was at thilke tyme, as there, 
pf swiche feet as my length^ parted were 
sise feet equal of.proporcioun. * 


Ther-with the moones exaltacioun, « 
I meene Libra, alwey gan ascende, 

As we were entryng at a thropis ende; 
For which our Hoost, as he was wont togye, 
As in this caas, oure joly compaignye, 
Seydein thiswise, ‘ Lordyngese verichoon, 
Now lakketh us no talds mo than oon; 
Fulfilled is my sentence and my decree; 
I trowe that we han herd of ech degree. 
Almoost fiilfild is al myn ordinaunce; 

I pray to God so yeve hym right good 
chaunce * 

That telleth this tale to us lustily. 


I. the Mmsmdftt. According to the notes of 
ttma soma other talcs must have intervened, sad 
Is only the gnees of the 
%, Pom. The MSS. toad Ton, 
euh neither Una 4 nor line 71. 

* outt h on, le. hr th a t l a titude j H of the yon. 


I Ton, which accords 


to, xz. the moones oxnltouiotm, l metnoLitre. 

It seems beat to suppose with Tyrwhitt that f" 
moones is a blunder for StUumss, Taunis bein* 

dre imaltadon of the mooo, and Adftns of Satura 

H reads In mona tor / moons. In toros 

middle oO has been suggested ass poSaibie reading- 
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* Site Purest.’ quod he, 'artow a vleary. 
Or arte a Person? sey sooth, by thy fey I 
Be what thou be, ne broke thou nat oure 
pley, 

Forevery nfensave thou hath tooldhistale. 
Unbokele, and shewe us what is iu thy 
male; 

For trewAly, me thynketh by thy cheere, 
Thou sholdest knytte up wel a greet 
mateA-e. 

Telle us a ■fable anon, for cokkAs bones 1 ’ 
This Persoune 'answerde al atones, y> 
■Thou getest fable noon y-toold for me. 
For Paul, that writeth unto Thymothee, 
Repreveth hem that weyveth soothfast- 
nesse. 

And tellen fables and swich wrecched- 
nesse. 

Why sholde I sowen draf out of my fest, 
Whim I may sowen whete, if that me lest? 
For which I seye, if that yow list to heere 
Moralitee and vertuous mateere, 

And thanne that ye wol yeve me audience, 

I wol ful fayn, at Cristes reverence, 40 
Do yow plesaunce leefful, as I kan; 

But, trusteth wel, I am a southren man, 
llcannatgeeste “ t um, ram x ruf," by lettre; 
Ne, God wool, ryra holde I but litel bettre; 
And therfore, if yow list,—I wol nat 
glose,— 

I wol yow telle a myrie tale in prose, 

To knytte up al this feeste, and make an 
ende; 

And Jhesu, for his gracA, wit me sende 
To shewA yow the wey, in this viage. 

Of thilke par fit, glorious pilgrymage, 50 
That highte Jerusalem celestial; 

And if ye vouchAaauf, anon I shal 
Bigynne upon my tale, for whiche I preye 
Telle you re avys. I kan no bettre seye. 

1 But nathAlees this meditadoun 
I pntte it ay under correccioun 
Of clerkAs, for I am nat textueel. 

1 takA but the sentencA, trusteth weel; 
Therfore I make a pratestacioun 
That I wol stondA to correcdoun.’ «o 
Upon this word we bon assented soone, 

_43- Jttub. Sic, tell take la alliterative metre* 
'he northern poet*. 

A >ht (om. B) MhVMer, the meaning as op- 
■°wd to the latter. 
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For as us semAd, it was for to doone. 

To enden in som vertuous sentence. 

And for to yeve hym space and audience; 
And bedeoure Hoost he sholdA to hym seye 
That allA we to telle his tale hym preye. 

Oure HoostA hadde the wordAs (or us 
alle: 

■ Sire Freest,’ quod he, ' now fairA yow 
bifalle I 

Seywhatyow list, and we wolgladly heere’; 
And with that word, he seyde in this 
manere: 70 

■Telleth,' quod he, ‘ youre meditadoun; 
But hasteth yow, the sonnA wole adoun. 
Beth fructuous, and that in litel space, 
And to do wel, God sende yow his grace.* 

PARSON’S TALE 

Hurt bigytmeth the Ptrsoutu Tab 

Jer. vi. State exjer vims, et vidtte, et interro- 
fate de semitis antieaie, qua sit vd is l a na, tt 
ambulate m ta; et mvenutis rtjrigtrium «sf 
mabue vsstris. 

[7s] Oure sweete Lord God of hevene* 
that no man wole perisse, but wole that 
we comen alle to the knoweleche of hym 
and the blissful lif that is perdurable, 
amonesteth us by the prophete Jaremie, 
and sdth in this wyse : * Stondeth upon 
the weyes, and seeth, and axeth of olde 
pathes, that is to seyn of olde sentences, 
which is thegoodewey, and walkethin that 
wey, and ye shal fynde refresshynge for 
youre soules." 

Manye been the weyes espirituels that 
leden folk to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and 
totheregneofglorie; [8o]of whiche weyes 
ther is a ful noble wey, and a covenable, 
which may nat fayle to man, ne to womman, 
that thurgh synne hath mysgoon fro the 
righte wey of Jerusalem celestial, and this 

Psrsoni Tab. The treatise on the Deadly 
Sins and their cute which la wed ged into this 
account of Penitence is taken from the S s mm e. 
tb Vices ittl* Vsrtus of Frfcre Lorena. a thirteenths 
century writer. Chaucer 1 * authorship of these 
sections bag been doubted, perhaps needlessly; 
but the lennon is unmercifully long. 

Jer. vL, v. 16. 

75. that no MasswtU ftritstf who desires to 
destroy no man. 
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wey is deped penitence; of which man 
sholde gladly herknen and enquere with 
al hisherte to wyten what is penitence, and 
whennesit is cleped penitence, and in how 
manye maneres been the acciouns or 
werkynges of penitence, and how manye 
speces ther been of penitence, and whiche 
thynges apertenen and bihoven to peni¬ 
tence, and whiche thynges destourben 
penitence. 

Seint Ambrose seith that penitence is 
the pleynynge of man for gilt that he hath 
doon and namoore to do any thyng for 
which hym oghte to pleyne; [85] and som 
doctour seith, ‘Penitence is the way- 
mentynge of man that sor weth for hissynne, 
and pyneth hymself for he hath mysdoon. ’ 
Penitence with certeyne circumstances is 
verray repentance of a man that halt hym 
self in sorwe and oother peyne for his 
giltes; and for he shall be verraypenitent, 
he shal first biwaylen the synnes that he 
hath doon and stidefastly purposen in his 
herte to have shrift of mouthc and to doon 
satisfaccioun, and never to doon thyng 
for which hym oghte moore biwayle or to 
compleyne, and continue in goodewerkes, 
or elles his repentance may nat availle ; 
for, as seith Seint Ysidre, ‘ He is a japer 
and a gabber and no verray repentant that 
eftsoone dooth thyng for which hym oghte 
repente.’ [90] Wepynge, and nat for to 
Stynt to do synne, may nat avaylle ; but 
natheleesmen shal hope that at every tyme 
that man falleth, be it never so ofte, that 
he .may arise thurgh penitence, if he have 
grace; but certeinly it is greet doute, for, 
as seith Seint Gregorie, unnethe ariseth 
he out of his synne that is charged with 
the charge of yvel usage; and therfore 
repentant folk that stynte for to synne, and 
forlefe synne er that synne forlete hem, 
hooly chirche holdeth hem siker of hire 
savacioun. And he that synneth and 
verraily repenteth hym in his laste ende, 
hooly chirche yet hopeth his savacioun, by 
the grete mercy of oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for ids repen taunce; but taakthesikerwey. 

Bj. thrift of mtruthe, verbal confession. 

85. Stmt Ytidn , Sl Isidore. 


[99] And now sith I have declared yoi 
what thyng is peniteqpe, ntftv shut j 
understonde that ther been thre accioiu 
of penitence. The firste acdoun < 
penitence is that a man be baptized aft< 
that he hath synned. Seint Augusty 
seith, ‘ But he be penytent for his old 
synfal lyf, he may nat bigynne the nee 
clene lif ’; for certes, if h^ be baptize 
withouten penitence of his olde gilt, h 
receyveth the mark of baptesme, be 
nat the grace, ne the remission of hi 
synnes, til he have repentance verraj 
Another defaute is this, that men doc 
deedly synne after that they han receyve 
baptesme. [too] The thridde defaute i 
that men fallen in venial synnes after hi 
baptesme fro day to day. Ther-of seit 
Seint Augustyn that penitenceof goodean 
humble folk is the penitence of every da} 
The speces of penitence been thn 
That oon of hem is solempne, another i 
commune, and the thridde is privet 
Thilke penance that is solempne is i 
two maneres ; as to be put out of hool 
chirche in Lente for slaughtre of childret 
and swich maner thyng. Another thyu 
is whan a man hath synned openly, c 
which synne the fame is openly spoke 
in the contree, and thanne hooly chirch 
by juggement destreyneth hym for to d 
open penrfunce. [109] Commune per 
aunce is that preestes enjoynen men i 
certeyn caas, as for to goon peraventui 
naked in pilgrimages, or bare-foot. Pryre 
penaunce is thilke that men doon aids 
for privee synnes, of whiche they shryv 
hem prively, and receyve privee penaunc* 
Now shaltow understande what 
bihovely and necessarie to verray pad 
penitence. And this starit on thre thynges 
Contricioun of herte, Confessioun > 
mouth, and Satisfaccioun; for whic 
seith Seint John Crisostom, ‘Penitenc 
destreyneth a man to accepte benygnel 
every peyne that hym is enjoyned wit 
contricioun of herte, and shrift of moutl 
with satisfaccioun, and in werkynge ■ 
alle manere humylitee *; [no] and this 
109. nmhtd, i.t. without upper garments. 
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'fjuytfiil {xkitebce agayn thre thynges in 
whiche we Vrattheoure Lord Jhesu Crist. 
This is to seyn, by delit in thynkynge, 
by reecheleesnesse in spekynge, and by 
wikked synful werkynge; and agayns 
thise wikked e giltes is penitence, that 
may be likned unto a tree. 

The roote of this tree is contridoun, 
that hideth hym in the herte of hym that 
is verray repentaunt, right as the roote 
of a tree hydeth hym in the erthe. Of 
the roote of contridoun spiyngeth a 
stalke, that bereth braunches and leves 
of confessioun, and fruyt of satisfacdoun. 
[ns] For which Crist seith in his gospel, 
* Dooth digne .fruyt of penitence ’; for 
by this fruyt may men knowe this tree, 
and nat by the roote that is hyd in the 
herte of man, ne by the braunches, ne 
by the leves of confessioun; and therfore 
oure Lord jhesu Crist seith thus, ‘By 
the fruyt of hem ye shut knowen hem.’ 
Of this ropte eek spryngeth a seed of 
grace, the which seed is mooder of siker- 
ness, and this seed is egre and hoot The 
grace of this seed spryngeth of God thurgh 
remembrance of the day of doome and 
on the peynes of helle. Of this matere 
teith Salomon, that in the drede of God 
man forleteth his synne. [iao] The heete 
of this seed is the- love of God, and the 
desiryng of the joye perdurable. This 
heete draweth the herte of a man to God, 
*nd dooth hym haten his synne; for 
soothly ther is no thyng that savoureth 
so wel to a child as the milk of his notice, 
oe no thyng moore abhomynable than 
thilke milk whan it is medled with oother 
mete. Right so the synful man that 
loveth his synne, hym semeth that it is 
to him moost sweete of any thyng; but 
ho that tyme that he loveth sadly oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist, and desireth the lif 
Perdurable, ther nys to him no thyng 
moore abhomynable; [»$] for soothly 
“e lawe of God is the love of God. For 
*hich David the prophete seith, * I have 
l ° T ed thy lawe, and bated wikkednesse 
hate; he that loveth God kepeth 
“is lawe and his word.’ This tree saugh 


the prophete Daniel in spirit upon the 
avysioun of Kabugodonosor, whan. he 
conseiled hym to do penitence. Penaunce 
is the tree of lyf to hem that it receyven, 
and he that holdeth hym in verray peni¬ 
tence is blessed, after the sentence of 
Salomon. , 

In this penitence or contridoun man 
shal understonde foure thynges; that is 
to seyn, what is contridoun, and whlche 
been the causes that moeven a man to 
contridoun, and how he sholde be contrit, 
and what contridoun availleth to the 
soule. Thanne is it thus that contridoun 
is the verray sorwe that a man receyveth 
in his herte for his synnes, with sad 
purpos to shryve hym and to do penaunce, 
and nevermoore to do synne; [130] and 
this sorwe shal been in this manere, ay 
seith Seint Bernard; it shal been hevy 
and grevous, and ful sharpe and poynant 
in herte. First, for man hath agilt his 
Lord and his Creatour, and moore sharpe 
and poynaunt for he hath agilt hys Fader 
celestial, and yet moore sharpe and poy¬ 
naunt for he hath wrathed and agilt hym 
that boghte hym, which with his predous 
blood hath delivered us fro the bondes 
of synne, and fro the crueltee pf the 
devel, and fro the peynes of helle. 

The causes that oghte moeve a man 
to contridoun been sexe. First, a man 
shal remembre hym of his synnes; but 
looke he that thilke remembraunce ne be 
to hym no delit by no wey, but greet 
shame and sorwe for his gilt; for Job 
seith, synful men doon werkes worthy of 
confessioun. [13s] And therfore sdth 
Ezechie, * I wol remembre me alle the 
ye res of my lyf in bittemesse of myn 
herte.' And God seith in the Apocalipse, 

‘ Remembreth yow fro whennes that ye 
been falle *; for bifom that tyme that ye 
synned ye were the children of God, and 
lymes of the regne of God; but for youre 
synne ye been woxen thral and foul, and 
membres of the feend, hate of.aungela, 
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sclaunde of hooly chirche, and foods of 
the false serpent, perpetueel maters of 
the fir of helle ; end yet moore find and 
abhomynable, for ye trespassen so ofte 
tyme as dooth the hound that letoumeth 
to eten his spewyng; and yet be ye 
fouler for youre longe continuyng in 
synne and youre synful usage, for which 
ye be roten in youre synne as a beest in 
his dong. [140] Swiche manereof thoghtes 
maken a man to have shame of his synne 
and no delit, as God seith by the prophete 
Esechiel, ‘Ye ihal remcmbre yow of 
youre weyes and they shuln displese yow. ’ 
Soothly synnes been the weyes that Ieden 
folk to helle. 

.■ The seconde cause that oghte make a 
man to have desdeyn of synne is this, 
that, as seith Seint Peter, ‘ Who-so that 
dooth synne is thral of synne’; and 
synne put a man in greet thraldom, and 
therfore seith the prophete Esechiel, 1 1 
wente sorweful in desdayn of my self’; 
and certes, wel oghte a man have des¬ 
dayn of synne and withdrawe hym from 
that thraldom and vileynye. And lo, 
what seith Seneca in this mateie ? He 
seith thus: ‘ Though I wiste that God 
—neither God ne man—ne sholde never 
knowe it, yet wolde I have desdayn for 
to do synne. ’ [145] And the same Seneca 
also seith, * I am bom to gretter thynges 
than to be thral to my body, or than for 
to maken of my body a thral ’ 5 ne a 
fouler thral may no man ne womman 
maken of his body than for to yeven his 
body to synne. Al were it the fouleste 
chert, or the fouleste womman that lyveth, 
and leest of value, yet is 'he thanne moore 
foule and moore in servitute. Ever fro 
the hyer degree that man falleth, the 
moore is he thral, and moore to God 
and to the world vile and abhomynable. 
O goode God 1 wel oghte man have 
desdayn of synne, sith that thurgh synne 
ther he was free now is he maked bonde ; 
[150] and-therfore seyth Seint Augustyn, 
■ It thou hast desdayn of thy servant, if 
he egilte, or synne, have Aon thanne 
desdayn that than thyself sholdest do 


synne; take reward of Ay dalue, thi 
thou ne be to foul to Ayself.’ Alias 
wel oghten they thanne have desdayn t 
been servauntz and thralles ( to synne 
and soore been ashamed of hemself, thi 
God of his endelees goodnesse hath si 
hem in heigh estaat, or yeven hem vii 
strengAe of body, heele, beautee, pro: 
peritee, and boghte hem fro Ae deet 
with his herte blood, that they so hi 
kyndely agayns his gentilesse quiten hyi 
so vileynsly, to slaughtre of hir own 
soules. [155] O goode God 1 ye womme 
that been of so greet beautee, remembret 
yow of the proverbe of Salomon, h 
seith, ‘ Likneth a fair womman that is 
fool of hire body lyk to a ryng of gol 
that were in Ae groyn of a sowe, fc 
right as a sowe wroteA in everic 
ordure, so wroteth hire beautee in th 
stynkynge ordure of synne.’ 

The thridde cause that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is drede of Ae ds 
of doome and of the horrible peynes t 
helle; for as Seint Jerome seith, ‘A 
every tyme Aat me remembreA of tl 
day of doome, I quake, [x&>] for whan 
ete, or drynke, or what so that I d< 
ever semeth me Aat Ae trompe sownet 
in myn ere, “ Rise A up, ye that bee 
dede, and comeA to the juggement.’ 
O goode God I muchel. oghte a man I 
drede swich a juggement, ther as' « 
shullen been alle, as Seint Pool seitl 
biforn Ae seete of oure Lord Jhesu Cris 
wher as he shal make a general congri 
gadoun, wher as no man may bee 
absent, for certes there availleth noe 
essoyne, ne excusacioun. [165] And u 
oonly that ouredefautesAullen be juggo 
but eek that alle oure werkes Anile 
openly be knowe. And as seith Seii 
Bernard, ‘Ther ne shal no pledynf 
availle, ne sleighte; we shullen yevi 
rekenynge of everich ydel word; A 
shul we han a juge Aat may nat bee 
deceived ne corrupt.’ And why? * 
certes alle oure thoghtes been discover! 
as to hym; ne far preyere, ne for meed 
he shal nat been corrupt. And Aerfo 
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aeitb Salomon, 'The wiatthe of God ne world nyi hut a litel thyng at regard of 
wol nat spare no wight for prey ere ne fdr the sorwe of helle. 
yifte and t he r fo re, at the day of doom The cause why that Job elepeth helle 
ther nyi n^on hope to escape. ' the lond of derknesse ’: understondeth 

Wherfore, as seith Seint Anselm, 'Ful that he depeth it londe or cythe, for it 
greet angwyssh shul the synful folk have is stable and never shal faille; dirk, for 
at that tyme. [170] Ther shal the stieme he that is in helle hath defaute of light 
and wrothe juge sitte above, and under material, for certes, the derke light that 
hym the horrible put of helle open to shal come out of the fyr that ever shal 
destroyen hym that moot biknowen his brenne shal tume hym al to peyne that 
synnes.whichesynnesopenlybeen shewed is in helle, for it sheweth hym to the 
bifora God and biforn every creature; horrible develes that hym tormenten; 
and in the left syde mo develes than herte 4 covered with the derknesse of deeth ’ 1 
may bithynke, for to harye and drawe the that is to seyn, that he that is in helle 
synful soules to the peyne of helle; and shall have defaute of the sighte of God ; 
withinne the. hertes of folk shal be the for certes, the sighte of God is the lyf 
bitynge conscience, and withoute forth perdurable. [1B5] The ' derknesse of 
shal be the world albrennynge.’ Winder deeth’ been the synnes that the 
shal thanne the wrecched synful man flee- wrecched man hath doon, whiche 
tohidenhym? Certes, he may nat hyden that destourben hym to see the face 
hym,—he moste come forth and shewen of God, right as dooth a derk clowde 
hym; for certes, as seith Seint Jerome, bitwixe us and the sonne. ‘ Lond of 
• The erthe shal casten hym out of hym, misese,’ by-cause that ther been thre 
and the see also, and the eyr also, that maneres of defautes agayn thre thynges 
shal be fill of thonder dappes and that folk of this world han in this 
lightnynges.’ present lyf; that is to seyn, honours, 

[>75] Now soothly, who so wel re- delices, and richesses. Agayn* honour 
membreth hym of thise thynges, I gesse have they in helle shame and confiisioun ; 
that his synne shal nat tume hym to delit, for wel ye woot that men clepen honour 
but to greet sorwe, for drede of the peyne the reverence that man doth to man; but 
of helle. And -therefore seith Job to in helle is noon honour ne reverence, for 
God, ' Sufire, ^ord, that I may awhile certes, namoore reverence shal be doon 
biwaillet and wepe, er I go withoute, there to a kyng than to a knave. For 
retumyng to the derke load, covered which God seith by the prophetejeremye, 
with the derknesse of deeth, to the lond 1 Thilke folk that me despisen shul been 
of mysese and of derknesse, where as is in despit. ’ [19a] Honour is eek cleped 

the shad we of deeth, where as ther is greet lordshipe. Ther, shal no wight 
noon ordre or ordinaunce, but grisly serven oother but of harm and torment, 
drede that ever «hal laste.' Loo, heere Honour is eek cleped greet dignytee and 
Bay ye seen that Job preyde respit a heighnesse, but in helle shul they been 
while to biwepe and waille his trespas, al fortroden of develes. And God seith, 
for soothly oon day of respit is bettre than ' The horrible develes shulle goon and 
al the. tresor of this world ; and foras- comen upon the hevedes of the dampned 
muche. as a man may acquiten hym self folk *; and this is foraa m tiche as the hyer 
biforn God by penitence in this world, that they were in this present lyf, the 
and nat by tresor, therfore sholde he moore jhulle they been abated and de- 
preye to God to yeve hym respit a while fouled in helle. 

to biwepe' and biwaillen his trespas; Agayns the richesses of this world shul 
[Oa] fin cartes, al the sorwe that a man they han mysese of poverte J and this 
Byghte .make fro the bigynnyng of the x8j- A*An, H Mom. 
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poverte shal been in fonre thynges. ' In 
defante of tresor, of which that David 
seith, ‘The riche folk that embraceden 
and oneden ai hire herte to tresor of this 
world, shul slepe in the slepynge of deeth, 
and no thyng ne shal they fynden in hir 
handes of ai hir tresor.’ And mooreover 
the mysese of helle shal been in defaute 
of mete and drinke, {*95] for God seith 
thus by Moyses, ‘ They shul been wasted 
with hunger, and the briddes of helle 
shal devouren hem with the Utter deeth, 
and the galle of the dragon shal been 
hire drynke, and the venym of the dragon 
hire monels.’ And forther-over hire 
mysese shal been in defaute of clothyng, 
for they shulle be naked in body, as of 
clothyng, save the fyr in which they 
brenne, and otheie filthes; and naked 
shul they been of soule, as of allc manere 
vertues which that is the clothyng of the 
soule. Where been thanne the gaye 
robes, and the softe shetes, and the 
smale shertes ? Loo, what seith God of 
hem by foe prophete Ysaye? That under 
hem shul been strawed motthes, and hire 
covertures shulle been of wormes of helle. 
And forther-over hir mysese shal been 
in defaute of freendes, for he nys nat 
poure that hath goodefreendes; but there 
is no fiend; [aao] for neither God, ne no 
creature, shal been freend to hem ; and 
everich of hem shal haten oother with 
deedly hate. Thesones and the doghtren 
shullen rebellen agayns fader and mooder, 
and kynrede agayns kynrede, and chiden 
and despisen everich of hem oother 
bo the day and nyght, as God seith by 
the prophets MichUs. And the lovynge 
children, that whilom loveden so flesshly 
everich oother, wolden everich of hem eten 
oother, if they myghte; for how sholden 
they love togidre in the peyne of helle, 
whan they luted ech of hem oother in 
the prosperitee of this lyf? For truste 
wel, hir flesshly love was deedly hate, 
as seith the prophete David, 1 Whoso 
that loveth' wikkednesse he hateth his 
soule ’; [«oj] and whoso hateth his owene 
195. tkt Utftr dttUk, H titUr Intk. 


soule, certes, he may love njon oot 
wight in no manere; and therfore 
helle is no solas, ne no freendshipe, i 
ever the moore flesshly kyqredes tl 
been in helle, the moore cursynges, f 
more chidynges, and the moore deei 
hate ther is among hem. 

And forther-over they shul have < 
faute of alle manere delices; for cer 
delices been after the appetites of t 
five wittes, as sighte, herynge, smellynj 
savorynge, and touchynge: [aio] but 
helle hir sighte shal be ful of derkoet 
and of smoke, and therfore fill of teen 
and hir herynge fill of waymentynge a 
of giyntynge of teeth, as seith Jhe 
Crist. Hir nose-thirles shullen be fill 
stynkynge stynk; and, as seith Ysa 
the prophete, hir savoryng shal be fill 
bitter galle; and touchynge of ai 1 
body y-covered with fir that never sh 
quenche, and with wormes that nev 
shut dyen, as God seith by the mouth 
Ysaye. And forasmuch as they shul 0 
wene that they may dyen for peyne, ar 
by hir deeth flee fro peyne, that rrn 
they understonden by foe word of Jol 
that seith, ‘Ther as is foe shadwe 1 
deeth.’ Certes a shadwe hath the lil 
nesse of foe thyng of which it is shadwi 
but shadwe is Dat foe same thyng < 
which it is shadwe. $ight so Caret 
foe peyne of helle; it is lyk deeth ft 
the horrible angwissh ; and why? Fc 
it peynefo hem ever as though the 
sholde dye anon, but certes, they slu 
nat dye, for as seith Seint Gregoiie 
‘To wrecche caytyves shal be deetl 
withoute deeth, and ende withouten ende 
and defaute withoute failynge, [ais] fo 
hir deeth shal alwey lyven and hir end 
shal evermo bigynne, and hir defaun 
shal nat faille’; and therfore seith Sein 
John foe Evaungelist, ‘They shulla 
folwe deeth and they shul nat iynd 
hym, and they shul desiren to dye sot 
deeth shal flee fro hem.’ 

And eek Job seith that in helle is nooi 
I ordre of rule, and al be it so that Go< 
I hath creat alle thynges in right ordre six 
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' no thyna withouten ^rdre, but alle I man to have contridoun is the sorwefu 
thynges .been ordeyned and nombred ; remembraunce of the good that he hall 
yet natltyelees, they that been dampned left to doon heere in crthe, and eek th< 
been no thyng in the ordre, ne holden good that he hath lorn. Soothly, th< 
noon ocdrt, for the erthe ne shat here goods wcrkes that he hath [left], outhe 
hem no fruyt, [wo] for, as the prophete they been the goode werkes that he hatl 
David aeith, ‘ God shal destroie the fruyt wroght er'he fel into deedly synne, o 
of the erthe as fro hem, ne water ne shal elles the goode werkes that he wroght 
yeve hem no moisture, ne the eyr no while he lay in synne. Soothly, th 
refresshyng, ne fyr no light.’ For as goode werkes that he dide bifom that h 
Keith Seint Basilie, ‘The brennynge of fil in synne been al mortefied an< 
the fyr of this world shal God yeven in astoned, and dulled, by the ofte synnyng 
helle to hem that been dampned, but the The otherc goode werkes that he wroght 
light and the cleernesse shal be yeven in while he lay in deedly synne, thei bee 
hevene to his children, right as the outrely dedc as to the lyf perdurable i 
goode man yeveth flessh to his children hevene. 

and bones to his houndes.’ And for [235] Thanne thilkc goode werkes thi 
they shullen have noon hope to escape, been mortefied by ofte synnyng, which 
aeith Seint Job atte laste, that thcr shal goode werkes he dide whil he was i 
honour and grisly drede dwellcn charitce, ne mowe never quyken agay 
withouten ende. withouten venay penitence ; and ther-< 

Honour is alwey drede of harm that seith God by the mouth of Ezechie 
is to come, and this drede shal ever 1 That if the rightful man retume agay 
dwelle in the hertes of hem that been from his rightwisnesse and werli 
dampned ; and therfore han they lorn al wikkednesse, shal he lyve? Nay, fi 
hire hope for sevene causes. [225] First, alle the goode werkes that he hat 
for God that is hir juge shal be withouten wroght nc shut never been in remee 
mercy to hem, and they may nat plese brance, for he shal dyen in his synn« 
hym ne noon of his halwes ; ne they ne And upon thilke chapitrc seith Seii 
may yeve no thyng for hir raunsoun ; ne Gregoric thus: ‘ That we shulle unde 
they have-no voys to speke to hym; ne stondc, this principally, that whan v 
they may nat fle fro peyne ; ne they doon deedly synne it is for noght thani 
have no goodnesse in hem that they to rchercen or drawen into memorie tj 
mowe shewe to delivere hem fro peyne. goode werkes that we han wrog 
And therfore seith Salomon, ‘ The wikked biforn '; [2*0] for certes, in the werkynj 
man dyeth, and whan he is deed he shal of the deedly synne ther is no trust to t 
have noon hope to escape fro peyne.’ good werk that we han doon biforn, th 
Whoso thanne wolde wel understande is for to scyn, os for to have therby t! 
these peynes and bithynke hym weel that lyf perdurable in hevene ; but natheler 
he hath deserved thilke peynes for his the goode werkes quyken agayn at 
synnes, certes, he sholde have moore comen agayn and hclpen and availlen 
talent to nken and to wepe, than for to have the lyf perdurable in hevene wh 
syngen and to pleye, for as that seith we han contridoun. But soothly, t 
Salomon, ■'Whoso that hadde the science goode werkes that men doon whil tl 
to know the peynes that been estabiissed been in deedly synne, forasmuch as tl 
and ordeyned for synne, he wolde make were doon in deedly synne, they nr 
sorwe.’ [230] Thilke science, as seith never quyke agayn; for certes, thy 
Seint Angustyn, 'maketh a man to' that never hylde lyf may never quylcei 
waymenten in his herte. and nathelees, al be it that they 

The.(burthe point that oghte maken a availle noght to han the lyf perdurat 

*71 


J. 


TBS GAWP&l 


=!§' moan • 



S 4 nt 

hiVe 


il that I flyve I shal 
' the tmvsilles that 


*v>*>s 

— -. . I 

yet availlen they to abregge of the payee 
of helle, or dies to geten temporal 
rich ease, or elles that God wole the rather 
eniumyne and lightne the herte of the 
synfal man to have repentaunce. [945] 
And eek they availlp for to usen a man 
to doon goode vrerkes that'the feend 
hare the lease power of his'soule. And 
thus the cartels Lord Jhetn Crist wole 
that no good werk be lost, for in som- 
what it shal availle. But, forasmuche 
at the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in good lyf been al mortefied 
• by synne folwynge, and eek sith that alle 
the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in deedly synne been outrely 
dede, for to have the lyf perdurable, wel 
may that man that no good werk ne 
dooth synge thilke newe Frenshe song, 
'Jay , tout ptrdu—mon temps et men 
labour.' 

For certes synne bireveth a man bothe 
goodnesse of nature and eek the goodnesse 
of grace; [ago] for soothly, the grace of 
the Hooly Goost fareth lyk fyr that may 
nat been ydel, for fyr fayleth anoon as it 
forleteth his wirkynge; and right so grace 
fayleth anoon as it forleteth his werkynge. 
Then leseth the synful man the goodnesse 
of glorie that oonly is bihight to goode 
men that labouren and werken. Wel 
thay he be sory thanne that oweth al his 
lit to God, as longe as he hath lyved and 
eek as longe as he shal lyre, that no 
1 goodnesse ne hath to paye with his dette 
to God, to whom he oweth al his lyf; 
for, trust wel, he shal yeven acountes, as 
seith Seint Bernard, of alle the goodes 
that ban be yeven hym in this present 
Ijt, and how he hath hem despended; 
noght so muche that ther shal nat perisse 
an beer of his heed, ne a moment of an 
houre ne shal nat perisse of his tyme, 
that he ne shal yeve of it a rekenyng. 

- [955] The fifthe thyng that oghte moeve 
a man to contricioua is remembrance of 
(he passioun that owe Lord Jhesu Crist 
anffied for oure synnes, (pr, as seith 


owe Lord Crist suffreti in prechyng, his 
werynesse in travaillyng, his tepipta- 
ciouns whan he fasted, *his longe 
wakynges whan he preyde,- his teeres 
whan that he weepe for pitee of good 
peple, the wo and the shame and the 
fiithe that men seyden to hym, of the 
foule spittyng that men spitte in his face, 
of the buffettes that men yaven hym, of 
die foule mowes and of the reproves that 
men to hym seyden, of the nayles with 
wbiche he was nayled to the croys, and 
of al the remenaunt of his passioun that 
he suiTred for my synnes and no thyng t 
for his gilt.’ 

[960] And ye shul understonde that in 7 
mannes synne is every manere of ordre 
or ordinaunce turned up-so-doun. For' 
it is sooth that God and resoun and 
sensualitee and the body of man been 
ordeyned that everich of thise foure 
thynges sholde have lordshipe over that 
oother; as thus : God sholde have lord¬ 
shipe over resoun, and resoun over 
sensualitee, and sensualitee over the body 
of man ; but soothly, whan man synneth 
al this ordre or ordinaunce is turned up- 
so-doun. And therfore thanne, foras¬ 
muche as the resoun of man ne wol nat 
be subget ne obeisant to God, that is his 
lord by right, therfore leseth it the lord¬ 
shipe that it sholde have over sensualitee, 
and eek over the body of man. [965] 
And why? For sensualitee rebeUeth 
thanne agayns resoun, and by that wey 
leseth resoun the lordshipe over sensualitee 
and over the body, for, right as resoun 
is rebel to God, right so isbothe sensualitee 
rebel to resoun and the body also. 

And certes, this disordinaunce and this 
rebelliounoure Lord Jhesu Crist aboghte 
upon his precious body fill deerej and 
herkneth in which wise. For as muche 
thanne as resoun is rebel to God, therfore 
is man worthy to have sorwe and to be 
deed. This suffred oure Lord Jhesu 
Crist for man, after that he hadde be 
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and botmdA so that hia^jfood\ras t dttt 
at every inyl of his handes, u seith 
Seint Augustyn. [*70] And forther-over 
for u^tBucl^el as reaoun of man ne wol 
'a*t daunte sensualitee whan it may, 
Jherfore is man worthy to have shame, 
Amd this suffred oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for man whan they spetten in his visage. 
And forther-over for os muchel tbanne 
as the caytyf body of man is rebel bothe 
to reaoun and to sensualitee, therfore is 
it worthy the deeth, and this suffred oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist for man upon the croys, 
where as' ther was no part of his body 
1 free withouten greet peyne and bitter 

IT" And al this suffred Jhesu Crist that 
jPever forfeted, and therfore resonably 
-.may be said of Jhesu in this manere: 
a' To muchel am I peyned for the tbynges 
f that I never deserved, and to muche 
; defouled for shendshipe that man is 
'worthy to have.’ And therfore may the 
synfol man wel seye, as seith Seint 
Bernard, 1 Acursed be the bitternesse of 
my synne, for which ther moste be 
suffred so muchel bitternesse ’; [175] for 
certes, after the diverse discordaunces 


was he crucified and slayn. Thant 
was acompliced the word, of Ysay 
1 He was wounded for oure mysdedes at 
defouled by oure felonies.' Now, sit 
that Jhesu Crist took upon hymself tt 
peyne of alle oure wikkednesses, much 
oghte synfol man wepen and biwayl 
that for his synnes Goddes sone < 
hcvene sholde al this peyne endure. 

The sixte tliyng that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is the hope of thr 
thynges ; that is to seyn, foryifhesse c 
synne, and the yifte of grace wel for t( 
do, and the glorie of hevene, with whicl 
God shal gerdone a man for his goodi 
dedes. 

And, for as muche as Jhesu Cris' 
yeveth us thise yiftes of his largesse, anc 
of his sovereyn bountce, therfore is h< 
cleped Jhesus Nasarenus, rexJudteorum. 
[385] Jhesus is to seyn saveour, ot 
salvadoun, on whom men shut hope tc 
have foryifnesse of synnes, which that it 
proprely salvadoun of synnes; and ther¬ 
fore seyde the aungel to Joseph, ' Thou 
shalt depen his name Jhesus that shal 
saven his peple of hir synnes.' And 
heer-of seith Seint I’eter, 1 Ther is noon 


of oure wikkednesses was the possioun of 
Jhesu Crist oideyned in diverse thynges, 
as thus; certes, synfol mannes soule is 
bitmysed of the devel by coveitise of 
temporeel prosperitee, and scorned by 
deceite whan he cheseth flesshly delices, 
,and yet is it tormented by inpacience of 
adversitee, and by-spit by servage and 
subjecdoun of synne, and atte laste it is 
slayn fynally. For this disordinaunce of 
synfol man was Jhesu Crist first bitraysed, 
and after that he was bounde that cam 
. for to unbynden us of synne and of 
peyne. Thanne was he by-scorned that 
oonly sholde han beat honoured in alle 
thynges and of alle thynges. Thanne 
jwai iiia visage, that oghte be desired to 
pie seyn of al mankynde, in #hich visage 
•nngelsdesiren to looke, vileynsly bispet; 
[aB<4 thanne was he scourged that no 
thyng'hadde agilt; and finally thanne 
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outlier name under hevene that is yeve 
to any man by which a man may be 
saved,’ but oonly Jhesus. Nasarenus is 
as muche for to seye as florisshynge, in 
which a man shal hope that he that 
yeveth hym remissioun of synnes shal 
yeve hym eek grace wel for to do, for in 
the flour is hope of fruyt in tyme comynge, 
and in foryifoesse of synnes, hope of 
grace wel for to do. * 1 was atte dore 
of thyn herte,’ seith Jhesus, ‘ and cleped 
for to entre; he that openeth to me shal 
haveforyifnesseofsynne; [190] I wol entre 
into hym by my grace and soupe with 
hym (by the goode werkes that he shal 
doon, whiche werkes been the foode of 
God), And he shal soupe with me* (by 
the grete joye that I shal yeven hym). 

Thus shal man hope for his werkes of 
penaunql! that-God shal yeven hym his 
regne, as he bihooteth hym in the gospel. 

Now shal a man understonde in which 
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manere shal been his contricioun. I 
seye that it ,shal been universal and total. 
This is to seyn, a man shal be verray 
repentaunt for alle his synnes that he 
hath doon in delit of his thoght, for delit 
is fill perilous. For ther been two 
manere of consentynges; that oon of hem 
is cleped consentynge of afTecciouu, whan 
a man is moeved to do synne, and deliteth 
hymlongefortothynkeonthat synne, and 
his resounaperceyvethit welthatitissynne 
agayns the lawe of God, and yet his 
resoun refreyneth nat his foul delit or 
talent, though he se wel apertly that it 
is agayns the reverence of God ; although 
his resoun ne consente noght to doon 
that synne in dede, [395] yet seyn somme 
doctours that swich delit that dwelleth 
longe it is ful perilous, al be it never so 
lite. And also a man sholde sorwe 
namely, for al that ever he hath desired 
agayn the lawe of God with perfit con¬ 
sentynge of his resoun, for ther-of is no 
doute that it is deedly synne in con¬ 
sentynge; for certes, ther is no deedly 
synne that it nas first in mnnnes thought, 
and after that in his delit and so forth 
into consentynge, and into dede. Wher- 
fore, I seye that many men ne repenten 
hem never of swiche thoghtes and delites, 
ne never shryven hem of it, but oonly of 
the dede of grete synnes outward; wher- 
fore, I seye that swiche wikked delites 
and wikked thoghtes been subtile bigileres 
of hem that shullen be dampned. 

[300] Moore-over, man oghte to sorwe 
for his wikkede wordes, as wel as for 
his wikkede dedes; for, certes, the re- 
pentaunce of a synguler synne, and nat 
repente of alle his othere synnes, or 
elles repenten hym of alle his othere 
synnes and nat of a synguler synne, may 
nat availle. For certes, God Almyghty 
is al good, and therfore he foryeveth al, 
or elles right noght. And heer-of seith 
Seint Augustyn, I wot certeynly that God 
is enemy to everich synnere, and how 
thanne he that observeth o synne, shal 
he have foryifnesse of the remenaunt of 
his othere synnes ? Nay. 


* [30s] And forther-over Acontridoun 
sholde be wonder sor weful andangwissous, 
and therfore yeveth hym God pleynly his 
mercy, and therfore 1 whan my soqje was 
angwissous with-inne me, I badde re¬ 
membrance of God, that my preyere 
myghte come to hym.’ Forther-over 
contricioun moste be continued, and that 
man havestedefast purpos to shriven hym, 
and for to amenden hym of his lyf; for, 
soothly, whil contricioun lasteth man may 
ever have hope of foryifnesse, and of 
this comth hate of synne, that destroyed) 
synne bothe in him-self and edc in oothei 
folk, at his power; for which seith Dadd, 
‘Ye thatloven God, hateth wikkednesse,’ 
for, trusteth wel, to love God is for to 
love that he loveth and hate that he 
hateth. 

The laste thyng that man shal under- 
stonde in contricioun is this, ‘Wher-of 
avayleth contricioun ? ’ I seye that son 
tyme contricioun delivered) a man fre 
synne; of which that David seith, *1 
seye,’ quod David, that is to seyn, *1 
purposed fermely to shryve me, and 
thow, Lord, relesedest my synne.’ [310] 
And right so as contricioun availlelh 
noght withouten sad purpos of shrifle, i! 
man have oportunitee, right so litel worth 
is shrifle or satisfaccioun withouten con 
tricioun. And moore-over contriciour 
destroyed) the prisoun of helle, and 
maketh wayk and fieblealle the strengthei 
of the develes, and restored) the yiftes 01 
the HoolyGoost and of alle goodevertuesj 
and it denseth the soule of synne and 
delivereth the soule fro the peyne 01 
helle, and fro the compaignye of die devel, 
and fro the servage of synne, and re 
storeth it to alle goodes espirituels, and 
to the compaignye and communyoun o 
hooly chirche. * 

And forther-over it maketh hym tha 
whilom Was sone of ire to be soneof grace, 
and alle tlfise thynges been preved b; 
hooly writ, and therfore he that woldt 
sette his entente to thise thynges, he wen 
ful wys, for, soothly, he ne sholde na 
3x0. mMi, B htrU. 
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tthanne in U his lyf have corage to synife, others berate* that God hadde malted 
bat yevenhis body and al his herte to seydeto thewomman, * Why comounde 
khe service of Jhesu Crist, and ther-of God to yow ye sholde nat eten of ever 
doon.hym,hommage; [3is]*for soothly tree in Paradys?’ Thewommananswerdc 
oure sweete Lord Jhesu Crist hath spared ■ Of the fruyt,' quod she, ‘of the trees i 
us so debonairly in our folies, that if he Paradys we feden us, but soothly, of th 
ne hadde pitee of mannes soule a sory fruyt of the tree that is in the myddel t 
song we myghten alle synge. Paradys God forbad us for to ete, an 

nat touchen it, lest peraventure we shold 
Explicit prima pars penitentie. FJ d y en -’ The serpent seydeto thewomman 
1 sequitur secunda pars eiusdem ' ** a F> na y> y e s ^ u * nat dyen of deeth 

f for sothe, God woot that what day the 

| The ^ seconde partie of penitence is yc eten ther-of youre eyen shul opene 
confessioun that is signe of contricioun. and ye shul been as goddcs, knowyng 
Now shul ye understonde what is con- good and harm.* 

frasioun, and wheither it oghte nedes be The womman thanne saugh that th 
noon or noon, and whiche thynges been tree was good to feedyng, and fair to th 
kovenable to verray confessioun. eyen, and delitable to the sighte. Sh 

[ First shaltow understonde that con- took of the fruyt of the tree, and eet it 
lessioun is verray shcwynge of synnes and yaf to hire housbonde, and he eet 
to the preest; this is to seyn ‘verray,’ andanoontheeyenofhembotheopeneden 
,for he moste confessen hym of alle the [ 33 o] and whan that they knewe that the; 
'condiciouns that bilongen to his synne, were naked they sowed of fige leves! 
as ferforth as he kan ; [ 3 »] al moot be maner of breches, to hiden hire members 
seyd and no thyng excused, ne hyd, There may ye seen that deedly synrn 
ne for-wrapped, and noght avaunte thee hath first suggestioun of the feend, a 
of thy goode werkes. And forther-over sheweth heere by the naddre, and after 
it is neccssarie to understonde whennes ward the delit of the flessh, os shewetl 
that synnes spryngen, and how they heere by Eve, and after that the con 
encreessen, and whiche they been. sentynge of resoun, as sheweth heere b; 

Of the spryngynge of synnes seith Seint Adam. For trust wel, though so wen 
Paul in this wise, that ‘ Right as by a that the feend tempted Eve, that is ti 
njan synne entred first into this world, seyn the flessh, and the flessh hadde deli 
and thurgh that synne deeth ; right so in the beautee of the fruyt defended, ye 
thilke deeth entred into alle men that certes til thatresoun, thatistoseyn Adam 
synneden ’ 5 and this man was Adam, by consented to the etyn'ge of the fruyt, ye 
whom synne entred into this world stoodheinthestaatof innocence. Ofthilki 
whan he brak the comaundementz of Adam tookc we thilke synne original, fo 
God. And therfore, he that first was of hym flesshly descended be we alle 
so myghty that he sholde nat have and engendred of vile and corrup 
dyed, bicam swich oon that he moste mateere; and whan the soule is put It 
nedes dye, wheither he woldc or noon, oure body, right anon is contract origins 
and al his progenye in this world that in synne, and that that was erst but oonl; 
tbilke man synneden. peyne of concupiscence is afterward boti 

[3*s] Looke, that in thestaat of inno- peyne and synne; [335] and therfore b 
poocc, whan Adam and Eve naked weren we alle bomsonesof wrattheand of damp 
in Paradys and no thyng ne hadden nacioun perdurable, if it nere baptesm 
*00010 of bir nakednesse, how that the that we receyven, which bynymeth us th 
**«p*ht, that was mooet wily of alle culpe. But for sothe the peyne dwelletl 
3 so. Mw If thy, Whim If his. with us as to temptadoun, which peyn 
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highte concupiscence. And this con- bbyled in al his body; wher$>re, I woot 
cuplscence whan it is wrongfully disposed wel sykerly, that they been deceyved that 
or ordeyned in man it maketh hym seyn that they ne be nat tempted in hir 
coveite by coveitise of flessh, flesshiy body. Witnesse on Sein^, Jame the 
synne by sighte of his eyen as to erthely Apostel, that seith that every wight is 
thynges, and eek coveitise of hynesse by tempted in his owene concupiscence, 
pride of herte. that is to seyn, that everich of us hath 

Now, as for to speken of the firste matere and occasioun to be tempted of 
coveitise, that is concupiscence after the the norissynge of synne that is in his 
lawe of oure membres that weren lawe- body. And therfore seith Seint John 
foltiche y-maked and by rightful jugge- the evaungelist, • If that we seyn that we 
ment of God. I seye, forasmuche as man beth withoute synne, we decey ve us selves 
is nat obeisaunt to God, that is his Lord, and trouthe is nat in us.’ 
therfore is the flessh to hym disobeis- [350] Now shal ye understonde in 
aunt thurgh concupiscence, which yet is what manere that synne wexeth and 
cleped norrissynge of synne, and occasion encreesseth in man. The firste thyng 
of synne. Therfore al the while that a is thilke norissynge of synne of which I 
man hath in hym the peyne of eoncupis- spak bifom, thilke flesshiy concupiscence; 
cence it is impossible but he be tempted and after that comth the subjeccioun of 
somtime and moeved in his flessh to the devel, this is to seyn the develes 
synne, [340] and this thyng may nat bely, with which he bloweth in man the 
filille as tonge as he lyveth. It may wel fir of flesshiy concupiscence; and after 
wexefieble and faille by vertuofbaptesme, that a man bithynketh hym wheither he 
and by the grace of God thurgh penitence, wol doon, or no, thilke thing to which 
but fully ne shal it never quenche, that he is tempted. And thanne, if that a 
he ne shal som tyme be moeved ,in hym- man withstonde and weyve the firste 
self, but if he were al refreyded by sik- entisynge of his flessh, and of the feend, 
nesse, or by malefice of sorcerie, or colde thanne is it no synne; and if it so be 
drynkes. For lo, what seith Seint Paul, that he do nat so, thanne feeleth he anoon 
'The flessh coveiteth agayn the spirit, and a flambe of delit, and thanne is it good 
the spirit agayn the flessh; they been so to be war and kepen hym wel, or elles 
contrarie and so stryven that a man may he wol falle anon into consentynge of 
nat alwey doon as he wolde.’ The same synne; and thanne wol he do it, if be 
Seint Paul after his grete penaunce in may have tyme and place. [353] And 
water and in lond;—in water by nyght of this matere seith Moyses, by the 
and by day, in greht peril and in greet devel, in this manere: The feend seith, 
peyne; in lond, in famyne, in thurst, in ‘ I wole chace and pursue the man by 
coold, and doothlees, and ones stoned wikked suggestioun, and I wole hente 
almoost to* the deeth,—yet seyde he, hym by moevynge and stirynge of synne; 
‘Allas I I caytyf man, who shal delivere I wol departe my prise, or my praye, 
me fro the prisoun of my caytyf body?’ by deliberadoun, and my lust dial 
[34s] And Seint Jerome, whan he longe been accompliced in delit; I wol 
tyme hadde woned in desert, where as drawe my .swerd in consentynge,’— 
he hadde no compaignye but of wilde for certes, right as a swerd ,departcth 
beestcs, where as he ne hadde no mete a thyng in two peces, right so con- 
bat herbes, and water to his drynke, ne sentynge departeth God fro man,—‘ and 
no bed but the naked erthe, for which thanne wol I sleen hym with myn hand 
his flessh was blak as an Ethlopeen for in dede of synne ’; thus seith the feend; 
heete, and ny destroyed for coold, yet for certes, thanne is a man al deed in 
seyde he that the brcnnynge of lecherie soule.. And thus is synne accompliced 
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]yj temptacioun, by delit, and by con- 
sen tynge, and thanne is the synne cleped 
sctueeL 

Forsothe synne is in two maneres, 
outher it fc venial, or deedly synne. 
Soothly, whan man loveth any creature 
moore than Jhesu Crist oure Creatour, 
[thanne is it deedly synne. And venial 
[synne is it, if man love Jhesu Crist lasse 
Uhan hym oughte. Forsothe the dede 
inf this venial synne is ful perilous, for it 
Smenuaeth the love that men sholde ban 
PF God moore and moore. [36a] And 
Khatfaw if a man charge hymself with 
Vrnye swiche venial synnes, certes, but 
f so be that he som tyme descharge 
tym of hem by shrifte, they mowe ful 
ightly amen use in hym al the love that 
le hath to Jhesu Crist; and in this wise 
ikippeth venial into deedly synne, for 
Eertes, the moore that a man chargcth 
his soule with venial synne, the moore 
is he endyned to fallen into deedly 
synne. And therfore lat us nat be 
necligent to deschargen us of venial 
synnes, for the proverbe seith that 
■manye smale maken a greet.' And 
herkne this ensample; a greet wawe of 
: the tee comth somtyme with so greet a 
violence that it drencheth the shipe; 
and the same harm dooth som tyme the 
smale dropes of water that entren thurgh 
a Iitel crevace into the thurrok, and in 
the botme of the shipe, if men be so 
necligent that they ne descharge hem 
nat by tyme. And therfore, although 
ther be a difference bitwixe thise two 
causes of drenchynge, algates the shipe 
is dreynt. [363] Right so fareth it 
somtyme of deedly synne, and of 
•noyouse veniale synnes, whan they 
multiplie in a man so greetly that thilke 
worldly thynges that he loveth, thurgh 
whiche be synneth venyally, is as greet 
in bis herte as the love of God, or moore. 
And therfore the love of every thy*ig 
that is nat biset in God, ne doon princi¬ 
pally for Goddes sake, al though that a 
love it lasse than God, yet is. it 
venial synne, and deedly synne whan 


the love of any thyng weyeth in the 
herte of man as muchel as the love of 
God, or moore. Deedly synne, as seith 
Seint Augustyn, is 1 whan a man tumeth 
his herte fro God, which that is verray 
sovereyn bountee, that may nat chaunge, 
and yeveth his herte to thyng that may 
chaunge and fiitte ’; and certes, that U 
every thyng, save God of hevene. For 
sooth is that if a man yeve his love, the 
which that he oweth al to God with al 
his herte, unto a creature, certes as 
muche as he yeveth of his love to thilke 
creature, so muche he bireveth fro God, 
[370] and therfore dooth he synne, for 
he that is dettour to God no yeldeth nat 
to God al his dette, that is to seyn, al 
the love of his herte. 

Now, sith man understondeth gener¬ 
ally which is venial synne, thanne is it 
covenable to telien specially of synnes 
whiche that many a man peraventure ne 
demeth hem nat synnes, and ne shryveth 
hem nat of the same thynges, and yet 
nathelees they been synnes. Soothly, 
as thise clerkes writen, this is to seyn, 
that at every tyme that a man eteth or 
diynketh moore than suffiseth to the 
sustenaunce of his body, in certein he 
dooth synne; and eek whan he speke$h 
moore than nedeth it is synne; eke 
whan he herkneth nat benignely the 
compleint of the poure; eke whan he is 
in heeie of body and wol nat faste whan 
hym oghte faste, withouten cause 
resonable; eke whan he slepeth moore 
than nedeth, or whan he comth by thilke 
enchesoun to late to chirche, or to othere 
werkes of charite; [375] eke whan he 
useth his wyf withouten sovereyn desit 
of engendrure, to the honour of God, or 
for the entente to yelde to his wyf the 
dette of his body; eke whan he wol nat 
visite the sike and the prisoner, if he 
may; eke if he love wyf or child, or 
oother worldly thyng, moore than resoun 
requireth; eke if he flatcre or blandise 
moore than hym oghte, for any necessitee ; 
eke if he amenuse or withdrawe the 
370. kymegUt, H* ttktr/tlk (fiksr mm). 
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almesse of the ponre; eke if he appar- 
ailleth his mete moore deliciously than 
nede is, or ete to hastily, by likerous- 
nesse; eke if he tale vanytees at chirche, 
or at Goddes service, or that he be a 
talker of ydel wordes, of folye, or of 
vileynye,—for he shal yelden acountes of 
it at the* day of doome ; eke whan he 
biheteth or assureth to do thyngcs that 
he may nat perfoume; eke whan that 
he by lightnesse or folie mysseyeth or 
scometh his neighebore; [380] eke 

whan he hath any wikked suspecioun of 
thyng ther he ne woot of it no sooth- 
fastnesse; thise thynges.and mo withoute 
nombre been' synnes, as scith Seint 
Augustyn. 

Now shal men understonde that al be 
it so that noon erthely man may eschue 
alle venial synnes, yet may he refreyne 
hym by the brennynge love that he hath 
to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and by preyeres 
and confessioun and othere goode werkes, 
so that it shal but litel greve; for, as 
seith Saint Augustyn, ‘ If a man love 
God in swich manere that al that ever 
he dooth is in the love of God, and for 
the love of God verraily, for he brenneth 
in the love of God, looke, how muche 
tljat a drope of water that falleth in a 
foumeys ful of fyr anoyeth or greveth, 
so muche anoyeth a venial synne unto a 
man that is perfit in the love of Jhesu 
Crist.’ [385] Men may also refreyne 
venial synne by receyvynge worthily of 
the precious body of Jhesu Crist; by 
receyvyng eek of hooly water, by almes- 
dede, by general confessioun of Confiteor 
at masse, and at complyn, and by 
blessynge of bisshopeg and of preestes 
and oothere goode werkes. 

Stquitur de septan peccatis mortalibus et 
corum dependenciis et speeiebus 

Now is it Mhovely thyng to telle 


whiche been the deedly synnes, this is 
to seyn chieflaynes of synnes. Alle they 
renne in o lees, but in diverse maneret. 
Now been they cleped chieflaynes, for-as- 
muche as they been chief, and spryngen 
of alle othere synnes. Of the roote of 
thise sevane synnes thanne is pride, the 
general roote of alle harmes, for of this 
roote spryngen certein launches, as ire | 
envye; accidie, or slewthe; avarice, or 
coveitise, to commune understondynge { 
glotonye, and lecherye. And everich of 
thise chief synnes hath his braunches 
and his twigges as shal be declared id 
hire chapitres folwynge. 

De Superbia 

[390] And thogh so be that no man 
kan outrely telle the nombre of twigges 
and of the harmes that cometh of pride, 
yet wol I shewe a partie of hem, as ye 
shul understonde. Ther is inobedience, 
avauntynge, ypocrisie, despit, arrogance, 
inpudence, swellynge of herte, insolence, 
clacioun, inpacience, strif, contumacie, 
presumpcioun, irreverence, pertinacie, 
veyne glorie and many another twig 
that I kan nat declare. Inobedient 
is he that disobeyeth for despit to 
the comandementz of God and to his 
sovereyns and to his goostiy fader. 
Avauntour is he that bosteth of the 
harm or of the bountee that he hath 
doon. Ypocrite is he that hideth to 
shewe hym swich as he is, and sheweth 
hymswichashenoghtis. [395] Despitous 
is he that hath desdeyn of bis neighebore, 
that is to seyn of his evene Cristene, or 
hath despit to doon that hym cghte to 
do. Arrogant is he that thynketh that 
he hath thilke bountees in hym that he 
hath noght, or weneth that he sholde 
have hem by_ his desertes, or elles he 
demeth that he be that he nys nat. 
Inpudent is he that for his pride hath 
no shame of his synnes. Swellynge of 
herte is whan a man rejoyseth hym of 

385- at ire, etc. These ere really treated 
separately, and not as branches ef Pride. 
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iwim (hit be hath doon. Insolent is he 
;hat despileth in his juggement alle 
othere folk, as to regard of his value, 
and of Ids konnyng, and of his spekyng, 
and of< his* beryng. [400] Eladoun is 
whan he ne may neither suffre to have 
>msister ne felawe. Inpadent is he that 
wol nat been y-taught ne undemome of 
his vice, and by strif werrdeth trouthe 
wityngly, and defTendeth his folye. 
Contumax is he that thurgh his in- 
iignkdoan is agayns everich auctoritee 
or power of hem that been his sovereyns. 
Presumpdoun is whan a man under¬ 
take^ an emprise that hym oghte nat 
do, or dies that he may nat do, and this 
is called surquidie. Irreverence is whan 
men do nat honour there as hem oghte 
to doon, and waiten to be reverenced. 
Pertinacie is whan man defTendeth his 
iolies, and trusteth to muchel in his 
owene wit. [405] Veyneglorie is for to 
hpve pompe and delit in his temporeel 
hynesse, and glorifie hym in this worldly 
estaat. Janglynge is whan men spekcn 
to muche biforn folk, and dappen as a 
mille, and taken no kepe what they 
seye. 

And yet is ther aprivee spece of pride 
that waiteth first to be salewed er he 
wole sdewe, al be he lasse worth than 
that oother is, peraventure; and eek he 
waiteth or desireth to sitte, or elles to 
goon above hym in the wey, or kisse 
pax, or been encensed, or goon to 
oflryng bifom his ndghebore, and swiche 
semblable thynges, agayns his duetee, 
peraventure, but that he hath his hertc 
and his entente in swich a proud desir 
to be magnified and honoured bifom the 
peple. 

Now been ther two maneres of pride. 
That oon of hem is withinne the herte 
°f man and that oother is withoute, [410] 
of whiche soothly thise forseyde thynges, 
and mo than I have seyd, apertenen to 
Pride that is in the herte of man, and 
that othere speces of pride been withoute; 
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but natheles that oon of thise speces of 
pride is signe of that oother, right as the 
gaye leefsel atte taveme is signe of the 
wyn that is in the celer. And this is in 
manye thynges, as in speche and con- 
tenaunce, and in outrageous array of 
dothyng; for certes, if ther ne hadde be 
no synne in clothyng, Crist wolde nat so 
soone have noted and spoken of the 
clothyng of thilke riche man in the 
gospel. And as seith Seint Gregorie, 
1 That precious clothyng is cowpable for 
the dcrthe of it, and for his softenesse 
and for his strnngenesse and degisynesse, 
and for the superfluitee, and for the 
inordinat scantnesse of it.’ 

[415] Allas ! may men nat seen as in 
oure dayes the synful costlewe array of 
clothynge, and namely in to muche 
superfluite, or elles in to desordinat 
scantnesse ? 

As to the firste synne, in superfluitee 
of clothynge, which that maketh it 
so deere to harm of the peple, nat 
oonly the cost of embrowdynge, the 
degise, endentynge, barryngc, owndynge, 
palynge, wyndynge or bendynge, and 
semblable west of clooth in vanitee, but 
ther is also costlewe furrynge in hir 
gowncs, so muche pownsonynge of chisel 
to maken holes, so muche doggynge of 
shores; forth-with the superfluitee in 
lengthe of the forseide gownes, trailynge 
in the dong, and in the mire, on horse 
and eek on foote, as wel of men as 
of wommen, that al thilke trailyng is 
verraiiy as in effect wasted, consumed, 
thredbare, and roten with donge, rather 
than it is yeven to the poure, to greet 
damage of the forseyde poure folk. [4*0] 
And that in sondiy wise; this is to seyn, 
that the moore that clooth is wasted,' 
the moore it costeth to the peple for the 
scantnesse. And forther-over if so be 
that they wolde yeven 1 swich powsoned 
and dagged clothyng to the poure folk, 
it is nat convenient to were for hire 
estaat, ne suffisant to beete hire necessitee 

4101 On the subject of clothes, Chaucar greatly 
expands his original. 
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to kepe hem fro the distemperance of 
the firmament. 

Upon that oother side to speken of 
file horrible disordinat scantnease of 
clothyng as been thise kutted sloppes, or 
haynselyns, that thurgh hire shortnesse 
ne cove re nat the shameful membres of 
man, to wikked entente. Allas 1 somme 
of hem shewen the boce of hir shape, 
and the horrible swollen membres, that 
semeth Ilk the maladie of hirnia, in the 
wrappynge of hir hoses; and eek the 
bnttokes of hem faren as it were the 
hyndre part of a she ape in the fulle of 
the moone. [435] And mooreover the 
wrecched swollen membres that they 
she we thurgh the degisynge, in departynge 
of hire hoses in whit and reed, semeth 
that, half hir shameful privee membres 
weren fiayne. And if so be that they 
departen hire hoses in othere colours, as 
is whit and blak, or whit and blew, or 
blak and reed, and so forth, thanne 
semeth it as by variaunce of colour that 
half the partie of hire privee membres 
were corrupt by the fir of Seint Antony, 
or by cancre, or by oother swich 
mesehaunce. Of the hyndre part of hir 
buttokes it is ful horrible for to see, for 
certes, in that partie of hir body ther as 
they purgen hir stynkynge ordure, that 
foule partie shewe they to the peple 
prOwdly in despit of- honestitee, the 
which honestitee that Jhesu Crist and 
his freendes observede to shewen in hir 
lyve. 

[430] Now of the outrageous array of 
wommen, God' woot that though the 
visages of somme of hem seme fill chaast 
and debonaire, yet notifie they in hire 
array of atyr likerousnesse and pride. I 
sey nat that honestitee in clothynge of 
man or womman is uncovenable, but 
certes the superfluitee or disordinat 
scantitee of 'dotbynge is reprevable. 
Also the synne of aornement, or of 
apparaille, b in thynges that apertenen to 
.ridynge,—as in to manye delicat horses 
that been hoolden for delit, that been so 
hire, fatte, and costlewe, and also to 


many a vicious knave that b gustened by 
cause of hem; in to curious 'barneys, as 
in sadeles, in croupe res, peytrels, and 
bridles covered with precious clothyng, , 
and riche barres, and plates of gold, and 
of silver; for which God* seith, by 
Zakarie the prophete, 1 1 wol confounds 
the rideres of swichehorses.’ [435] This 
folk taken litel reward of the ri, ..-age of 
Goddes sone of hevene and of hb barneys 
whan he rood upon the asse, and ne 
hadde noon oother haraeys but the poors 
clothes of hb disciples, ne we qe rede 
nat that ever he rood on oother beest 
I speke this for the synne of superfluitee, 
and nat for resonable honestitee, whan 
reson it requireth. 

And forther, certes, pride b greedy , 
notified in holdynge of greet meynee 
whan they be of litel profit, or of right 
no profit; and namely whan that meynee 
b felonous and damageous to the peple, 
by hardynesse of heigh lordshipe, or Ijy 
wey of offices ; for certes, swiche lordes 
sellen thanne hir lordshipe to the devel 
of helle, whanne they sustenen the 
wikkednesse of hir meynee. [440] Or 
elles whan this folk of lowe degree, as 
thilke that holden hostelries, sustenen 
the thefte of hire hostilers, and that b in 
many manere of deceites. Thilke manere 
of folk been the Ayes that folwen the 
hony, or elles the houndes that folwen 
the careyne. Swich forseyde folk - 
strangles spiritually hir lordshipes, for 
which thus seith David the prophete, 

* Wikked deeth moote come upon thilke 
lordshipes, and God yeve that they 
moote descenden into helle al doun, al 
doun; for in hire houses been iniquitees 
and shrewednesses, and nat God of 
hevene.' And certes, but if they doon 
amendement, right as God yaf hb 
benysoun to Pharao by the service of 
Jacob, and to Laban by the service of 
Joseph, right so God wol yeve hb 
malisoun to swiche lordshipes as sustenen . 
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1e wikkedaease of hir servanntz, but if 
icy come to amendement. 

Pride of . the table appeeretb eek ful 
He j for cfto, riche men been cleped 
t festei and poure folk been put awey 
id rebuked. [445] Also in excesse of 
ivene metes and drynkes, and namely 
riche manere bake-metes and dissh- 
ietes, brennynge of wilde fir, and peynted 
id castelled with papir, and semblable 
ast, so that it is abusioun for to thynke. 
nd eek in to greet predousnesse of 
sssel and curiositee of pyustralde, by 
hiCbe a man is stired the moore to 
dices of luxurie. If so be that he 
itte hisherte the lasse upon oure Lord 
lent Crist, certeyn it is a synne; and 
ntcjinly the delices myghte been so grete 
1 this caas that man myghte lightly falle 
jr hem into deedly synne. 

The especes that sourden of pride, 
mthly, whan they sourden of malice 
nagined, avised, and fomcast, or elles 
r usage, been deedly synnes, it is no 
rate; and whan they sourden by 
detee unavysed and sodeynly with- 
fawen ageyn, at been they grevouse 
nnes, I gesse that they ne been nat 
sedly. 


i [49a] Now myghte men axe wher-of 
that pride sburdeth and spryngeth, and 
I seye, somtyme it spryngeth of the 
joodes of nature, .and somtyme of the 
podes of fortune, and somtyme of the 
P°des of grace. Certes, the goodes of 
■atute standee outher in goodes of body 
x in goodes of soule. Certes, goodes 
f body been heele of body, as strengthe, 
elivetnesse, beautee, gentrie, franchise ; 
oodes of nature of the soule been good 
dt, sharpe underatondynge, subtil engyn, 
ertu natureel, good memorie; goodes 
f fortune berm richesse, hyghe degrees 
f lordbblpes, pr eisy nges of the peple j 
• 5*3 goodes of grace been science, power 
5 raffle tpiritueel travaille, benignitee, 
“•twet c&ntCmplacloun, withstondynge 
P< temptadoon, and semblable thynges; 
Pf whitthe forteyde goodes, certes, it is a 
““ peat folye a man to priden hym in 


any of hem rile. Now as for to speken 
of goodes of nature; God woot that 
somtyme we han hem in nature as muche 
to oure damage as to oure profit. As 
for to speken of heele of body, certes, it 
passeth ful lightly, and eek it is fill ofte 
enchesoun of the siknesse of oure soule ) 
for, God woot, the flessh is a ful greet 
enemy to the soule, and therfore the 
moore that the body is hool the moore 
be we in peril to falle. Eke for to pride 
hym in his strengthe of body/ it is an 
heigh folye, for certes, the flessh coveiteth 
ogayn the spirit, and ay the moore strong 
that the flessh is, the sorier may the 
soule be, [46a] and over al this, strengthe 
of body and worldly hardynesse causetb 
ful ofte many a man to peril and 
meschaunce. Eek for to pride hym of 
his gentrie is ful greet folie, for ofte 
tyme the gentrie of the body binymeth 
the gentrie of the soule, and eek we ben 
alle of o fader and of o mooder, and alle 
we been of o nature, roten and corrupt, 
bothe riche and poure. Forsothe o 
manere gentrie is for to preise—that 
apparailleth mannes corage with vertues 
and moralitees and maketh hym Cristes 
child; for truste wel, that over what 
man that synne hath maistrie he is a 
verray cherl to synne. 

Now been ther generate signet of 
gentillesse, as eschewynge of vice and 
ribaudye and servage of synne, in word, 
in werk, and contenaunce, [465] and 
usynge vertu, curteisye, and clennesse, 
and to be liberal, that is to seyn, large 
by mesure, for thilke that passeth 
mesure is folie and synne. Another it 
to remembre hym of bountee that he of 
oother folk hath receyved. Another it 
to be benigne to his goode subgetis, 
wherfore seith Senek, 1 Ther is no thing 
moore covenable to a man of heigh estaat, 
than debonairetee and pitee ’; and ther¬ 
fore thise Ayes that men clepeth bees/ 
whan they maken hir kyng, they chesen 
oon that hath no prikke wherwitB he 
may stynge. 

^Another it, a man to have a noble 
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herte, and a diligent to attayne to heighe 
vertuouse thynges. Now certes, a man 
to pride hym in the goodes of grace is 
eek an outrageous foiie, for thilke yifte 
of grace that sholde have turned hym to 
goodnesse and to medicine, tumeth hym 
to venym and to confusioun, as seith 
Seint Gregorie. [47a] Certes also, who¬ 
so prideth hym in the goodes of fortune, 
he is a ful greet fool, for somtyme is a 
man a greet lord by the morwe, that is 
a caytyf-and a wrecche er it be nyght; 
and somtyme the richesse of a man is 
cause of his deth; somtyme the delices 
of a man is cause of the grevous maladye 
thurgh which he dyeth. Certes, the 
commendadoun of the peple is somtyme 
ful fals and ful brotel for to triste,—this 
day they preyse, tomorwe they blame; 
God Woot, desir to have commendacioun 
of the peple bath caused deeth to many a 
bisy man. 

• 

- Remedium contra peccatum Superbit 

[47s] Now sith that so is that ye han 
understonde what is pride, and whiche 
been the speces of it, and whennes pride 
sourdeth and spryngeth, now shul ye 
understonde which is the retnedie agayns 
the synne of pride; and that is humylitee 
or mekenesse, that is a vertu thurgh which 
a man hath verray knoweleche of hymself, 
and holdeth of hymself no pris ne deyntee, 
as in regard of his desertes, consideiy nge 
ever his freletee. 

Now been ther tfare maneres of humy¬ 
litee ; as humylitee in herte, and another 
humylitee in his mouth, the thridde in 
his werkes. 

The humilitee in herte is in foure 
maneres. That oon is whan a man 
holdeth hymself as noght worth bifom 
God of hevene. Another is, whan he 
ne despiseth noon 00ther man. [480] 
The thridde is whan he rekketh nat 
though men holde hym noght worth. 

470. Jtemedhtm. In the Somme tit ytcm, etc., 
the remedial and thanm are kept apart. Chancer 
brines cadi remedy after its sin. 


The ferthe is whan he nys nat soiy of his' 
humiliacioun. " 

. Also the humilitee of mouth is in 
foure thynges; in attempre^ speche, and 11 
in humblesse of speche; and whan he 
biknoweth with his owene mouth that 
he is swich.as hym thynketh that he is in 
his herte; another is whan he preiseth 
the bountee of another man and no 
thyng therof amenuseth. 

Humilitee eek in werkes is in foure 
maneres; the firste is whan he putteth 
othcre men bifom hym; the seconde is 
to chese the loweste place over al; the 
thridde is gladly to assente to good 
canseil; the ferthe is to stonde gladly 
to the award of his sovereyns, or of hym . 
that is in hyer degree. Certein this is 
a greet werk of humylitee. 

Sequitur tie Invidia 

After pride wol I speken of the foule 
synne of envye, which is, as by the word 
of the philosophic, sorwe of oother 
mannes prosperitee; and after the word 
of Seint Augustyn, it is sorwe of oother 
mannes wele and joye of othere mennes 
harm. [485] This synne is platly agayns 
the Hooly Goost Al be it so that' 
every synne is agayns the Hooly Goost, 
yet nathelecs for-as-muche as bountee 
aperteneth proprely to the Hooly Goost, 
and envye comth proprely of malice, . 
therfore it is proprely agayn the bountee' 
of the Hooly Goost. 

Now hath malice two speces, that is to 
seyn, hardnesse of herte in wikkednesae, 
or elles the flessh of man is so blynd that 
he considereth nat that he is in synne, 
or rekketh nat that he is in synne, which 
is the hardnesse of the deveL 

That oother spece of malice is whan a 
man werreyeth trouthe, whan he woot 
that it is trouthe, and eek whan he wer¬ 
reyeth the grace that God hath yeve 'to 
his neighebore; and al this is by envye. 
Certes thanne is envye the worste synne 
that is; for aoothly alle othere synnes ,■ 
beensomtymeoonly agayns ospecial vertu. 
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mt certes, envye is agayns alle vertues, 
ad agayns »le goodnesses, for it is sory of 
ilie the bowtees of his neighebore; and 
n this raanere it is divers from alle otbere 
ynnes; [490] for wel nnnethe is tber any 
ynne that it ne hath som delit in itself, 
ave oonly envye, that ever hath in itself 
ngwissh and sorwe. 

The speces of envye been thise; ther 
I first, sorwe of 00ther mannes good- 
tesse and of his prosperitee; and pros- 
leritee is kyndely matere of joye; thanne 
1 envye a synne agayns kynde. The 
econde spece of envye is joye of oother 
sannes harm ; and that is proprely lyk 
0 the devel, that ever rejoyseth hym of 
sannes harm. 

Of thise*two speces comth bakbityng, 
nd this synne of bakbityng, or detraction, 
lath certeine speces, as thus ; som man 
ireiseth' his ntighebore by a wikke 
ntente, for he maketh alwey a wikked 
notte atte laste ende, alwey he maketh 
- ‘but’ atte laste ende,—that is digue 
of moore blame than worth is al the 
prtisynge. [49s] The seconde spece is 
that if a man be good, and dooth or seith 
1 thing to good entente, the bakbiter wol 
tume all thilke goodnesse up-so-doun, to 
his shrewed entente. The thridde is to 
■menuse the bountee of his neighebore, 
Ihe fourthe spece of bakbityng is this, 
that if men speke goodnesse of a man, 
thanne wol the bakbiter seyn, ‘ Pardee I 
iwich a man is yet bet than he,’ in dis- 
preisynge of hym that men preise. 

The fifte spece is this, for to consente 
gladly and herkne gladly to the harm 
ti>st men speke of oother folk ; this synne 
greet and ay encreeseth after the 
•ihked entente of the bakbiter. 

After bakbityng cometh grucchyng or 
nurmuratioun, and somtyme it spryngeth 
* inparien c e agayns God, and somtyme 
■gayns man. 

Agayns God it is whan a man 
• ruoc h«th agayn the peynes of helle, or 

poverte, or loss of catel, agayn 
P* ** tempest, or elles gruccheth that 
hrewss ban prosperitee,' or elles for that 


goode men han adversitee j and alle thise 
thynges sholde men suffre patiently, for 
they comen by the rightful juggement 
and ordinance of God. Somtyme comth 
grucching of avarice, as Judas grucched 
agayns the Magdaleyne, whan sheenoynte 
the heved of oure Lord Jhesu Crist with 
hir precious oynement. This maner 
murmure is swich as whan man gruccheth 
of goodnesse that hymself dooth, or that 
oother folk doon of hir owene catel. 

Somtyme comth murmure of pride, as 
whan Simon the Pharisee grucched agayn 
the Magdaleyne, whan she approched 
to Jhesu Crist and weepe at his feet for 
hiresynnes. [505] Andsomtymegnicchyng 
sourdeth of envye, whan men discovered! 
a mannes harm that was ptyvee, or bereth 
hym on hond thyng that is fals. 

Murmure eek is ofte amonges servants, 
that grucchen whan hir sovereyns bidden 
hem doon levcful thynges; and, for-as- 
muche as they dar nat openly withseye 
the comaundementz of hir sovereyns, yet 
wol they seyn harm, and grucche and 
murmure prively, for verray despit, whiche 
wordes men clepen ‘the develes Pater 
nosier ,* though so be that the devel ne 
liadde never Pater nosier, but that lewed 
folk yeven it swich a name. Somtyme 
grucchyng comth of ire, or prive bate 
that norisseth rancour in herte, as after¬ 
ward I shal declare. [ 5 »] Thanne 
cometh eek bittemesse of herte, thurgh 
which bittemesse every good dede of bis 
neighebor someth to hym bitter and un¬ 
savory. Thanne cometh discord that 
unbyndeth alle manere of freendshipe. 
Thannecomth scomynge of his neighebor, 
al do he never so weel. Thanne comth 
accusynge, as whan man seketh occasioun 
to anoyen his neighebor, which that is 
lyk to the craft of the devel, that waiteth 
bothe nyght and day to accusen us alle. 
Thanne comth malignitee, thurgh which 
a man anoyeth his neighebor prively, if 
he may; and if he noght may, algate his 
wikked wil ne shal nat wante, as for to 

505. withseye, contradict; H withetmde. 
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brennen his hous pryvely, or empoysone 
or sleen his beestes, and semblable 
thynges. 

•Ijij] Rtmtdium contra peccatum Invidit 
Now wot I speke of the remedie agayns 
this fonie synne of envye. First is 
the lovynge of God principal, and 
lovyng of his neighebor as hymself, for 
soothly that oon ne may nat been with- 
oute that oother. And truste wel, that 
in the name of thy neighebore thou shait 
understonde the name of thy brother; 
for certes alle we have o fader flesshly, 
and omooder, that is to seyn, Adam and 
, Eve; and eck o Fader espiritueei, and 
that is God of hevene. Thy neighebore 
artow holden for to love and wilne hym 
alle goodnesse, and therfore seith God, 
' Love thy neighebore as thyselve ’; 
that is to seyn, to salvacioun of lyf and 
of soule. And moore-over thou shall 
love hym in word, and in benigne 
amonestynge and chastisynge, and con- 
forten hym in his anoyes, and preye for 
hym with al thyn herte. And in dede 
thou shait love hym in swich wise that 
thou shall doon to hym in charitee as 
thou woldest that it were doon to thyn 
owene persone; [s*>] and therfore thou 
ne shait doon hym no damage in wikked 
word, ne harm in his body, ne in his 
cat el, ne in his soule by entissyng of 
wikked ensample; thou shall nat desiren 
his wyf, ne none of his thynges. Under- 
stoond eek, that in the name of neighebor 
is* comprehended his enemy. Certes 
man shal loven his enemy by the com- 
andement of God, and soothly, thy freend 
shallow love in God. I seye, thyn 
enemy shallow love for Goddes sake by 
Ills comandement; for if it were reson 
that a man sholde haten his enemy, for- 
sothe God nolde nat receyven us to his 
.love, that been his enemy*. 

. Agayns thre manere of wronges that 
his enemy dooth to hym he shal doon 
thre thynges, as thus: [515] agayns hate 
and rancour of herte, he dial love hym 
in herte; agayns chidyng-and wikkede 


wordes, he shal preye for,1 his enemy; 
and agayn wikked dede o£ his enemy, 
he shal doon hym bountee; for Crist seith, 

■ Loveth youre enemys, an$ preyeth for' 
hem that speke yow harm, and eek for 
hem that yow chacen and pursewen, and 
dooth bountee to hem that yow haten." 
Loo, thus comaundeth us oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist to do to oure enemys, for 
soothly nature dryveth us to loven oure 
freendes, and parfcy, oure enemys ban 
moore nede to love than oure freendes; 
and they that moore nede have, certes, 
to hem shal men doon goodnesse; and 
certes, in thilke dede have we remem¬ 
brance of the love of Jhesu Crist that 
deyde for his enemys. And, in as 
muche as thilke love is 'the moore' 
grevous to perfoume, in so muche is the 
moore gretter the merite, and therfore 
the lovynge of oure enemy bath con¬ 
founded the venym of the devel; [530] 
for, right as the devel is disconfited by 
humylitee, right so is he wounded to the 
deeth by love of oure enemy. Certes 
thanne is love the medicine that casteth 
out the venym of envye fro mannes herte. 
The speces of this paas shullen be moore 
largely in hir chapitres folwynge declared. 

Stquitur do Ira 

After envye wol I discryven the synne 
of ire; for soothly whoso hath envye-- 
upon his neighebor anon he wole comunlyj 
fynde hym a matere of wratthe in word, 
or in dede, agayns hym to whom he hath 
envye. And as wel cornth ire of pride 
os of envye, for soothly he that is proude ^ 
or envyous is lightly wrooth. 

[ns] This synne of ire, after the dis- 
cryvyng of Seint Augustyn, is wikked 
wil to been avenged by word or by dede. 
Ire, after the philosophre, is the fervent 
blood of man y-quyked in -his herte, 
thurgh which he wole harm to hym that 
he hateth. For certes, the herte of men, 
by eschawfynge and moevynge of his 
blood, wexeth fo trouble that he is out * 
of alle juggement 0 1 resotm. 
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Bat ya shal undentonde that ire is In 
o manete^; that oon of hem i> good 
d that qomer is wikked. The goode 
i ]s by jalousie of goodnesse, thurgh 
lich a man is wrooth with wikkednesse, 
d sgayns wikkednesse; and therfore 
ith a wya man, that ire is bet than 
ey. [540} This ire iswith debonairetee, 
d it is wrooth withouten bittemesse, 
t wrooth agayns the man, but wrooth 
th the mysdede of the man, as seith 
■ prophete David, Irascimini, et nolitc 
■can. 

Now nnderstondeth that wikked, ire is 
two maneres, that is to seyn, sodeyn 
s, or hastif ire withouten avisement 
d eonaentynge of resoun. The menyng 
d the sens of. this is, that the resoun of 
m ne consente nat to thilke sodeyn ire; 
d thanne it is venial. Another ire is 
1 wikked, that comth of felonie of herte, 
lysed and cast bifom with wikked wil 
* do vengeance, and therto his resoun 
jnsenteth; and soothly this is deedly 
nine. This ire is so displesant to God 
tat it troubleth his hous and chaceth 
he Hooiy Goost out of mannes soule, 
nd wasteth and destroyeth the liknesse 
f God, that is to seyn, the vertu that is 
i mannes soule, [54s] and put in hym 
ie liknesse -of the devel, and bynymeth 
le man fro God that is his rightful lord, 
his ire is a fill greet, plesaunce to the 
evel, for it is the develes foumeys that 
eschawfed with the fir of helle. For 


' sites, right so as fir is moore mighty to 
1 sstrpyen erthely thynges than any 
' idler element, right so ire is myghty to 
1 sstroyen site spiritueel thynges. 

Looke how that fir of smole gleedes,' 
I at been almoost dede under asshen, 

' ollen quike agayn whan they been 
i uched with brymstoon. Right so ire 
' . ol evenno quyken agayn whan it is 
touched by the pride that is covered in 
tounnes herte; for certes, fir ne may nat 
opmen out of no thyng, but if it were 
Sm in (be same thyng natureelly, os fir 
fe,dtawe&out of flyntes with steel, [jso] 
so as pride is ofte tyme 


matere of ire, right so is rancour norite 
and keper of ire. Ther is a maner tree, 
as seith Seint Ysidre, that whan men 
maken fire of thilke tree and covere the 
coles of it with asshen, soothly the fir of« 
it wol lasten ol a yeer or moore, and 
right so fareth it of rancour; whan it is 
ones conceyved in the hertes of som men, 
certein it wol lasten peraventure from 
oon Estre day unto another Estre day 
and moore; but certes, thilke man is 
ful fer fro the mercy of God in thilke 
while. 

In this forseyde develes foumeys ther 
forgen thre shrewes: Pride, that ay 
bloweth and encreesseth the fir 
chidynge and wikked wordes; [sjs] ' 
thanne stant Envye, and holdeth the 
hootc iren upon the herte of man with a 
peire of longe toonges of long rancour; 
and thanne stant the synne of Contumelie 
or strif and cheeste, and batereth and 
forgeth by vileyns reprevynges. Certes, 
this cursed synne anoyeth bothe to the 
man hymself and eek to his neighebore. 
For soothly, almoost al the harm that any 
roan dooth to his neighebore comth of 
wratthe; for certes, outrageous wratthe 
dooth al that ever the devel hym 
comaundeth: for he ne spajeth neither 
Crist, ne his sweete mooder. And in 
his outrageous anger and ire, alias 1 
alios! fill many oon at that tyme feeleth 
in his herte ful wikkedly both of Crist 
and of alle his halwes. 

[560] Is nat this a cursed vice? Yis, 
certes. Allas I it bynymeth from man 
his wit and his resoun and al his 
debonaire lif espiritueel, that sholde 
kepen his soule. 

Certes it bynymeth eek Goddes due 
lordshipe, and that is mannes soule and 
the love of his neighebores. It stryveth 
eek alday agayn trouthe. It reyeth hym 
the quiete of his herte and subvertkh 
his soule. 

Of ire comen thise stynkynge en-' 
gendrures; first, hate, that is odd 
wratthe; discord, thurgh which a man 
forsaketh his olde freend that he hath 
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lovede ful longe; and thanne cometh penance at for deedly aynne. Eek if a 
went, and every manere of wrong that man, by cans or aventure, dfete an arwe, 
man dooth to his neighebore in body, or or caste a stoon, with which/ he sleeth a 
in catel. Of this cursed synne of ire man, he is homycide. [j«] Eek if a^< 
»Cometh eek manslaughtre, and under* womman by necligence overlyeth hire 
atonde wel that homycide, that is man- child in hir slepyng, it is homycide and 
slaughtre, is in diverse wise. Som deedly synne. Eek whan man des- 
manere of homycide is spiritueel, and tourbeth concepdonn of a child, and 
som is bodily. maketh a womman onther bareyne by 

1 [5*5] Spiritueel manslaughtre is in sixe drynkynge venemouse herbes thurgh 
thynges. First, by hate, as Seint John which she may nat conceyve, or sleeth 
seith, ‘ He that hateth his brother is a child by drynkes, or elles putteth 
homycide.' Homycide is eek by bak- certeine material thynges in hire secret 
bitynge; of whiche bakbiteres seith places to slee the child, or elles dooth . 
Salomon, that they han two swerdes unkyndely synne by which man or 
with whiche they sleen hire neighebores; womman shedeth hire nature, in manere 
for soothly as wikke is to bynyme his or in place ther as a child may nat be 
good name, as his lyf. Homycide is conceived, or elles if a woman have con *l 
eek in yevynge of wikked conseil by ceyved and hurt hirselfe, and sleeth the 
fraude, as for to yeven conseil to areysen child, yet it is homycide. What seye 
wrongful custumes and taillages, of we eek of wommen that mordren hir 
whiche seith Salomon : ‘ Leoun rorynge children for drede of worldly shame ? 
and bere hongry been like to the crueel Certes, an horrible homicide 1 Homycide 
lordshipes in withholdynge or abreggynge is eek if a man approcheth to a womman 
of the shepe (or the hyre), or of the wages by desir of lecherie, thurgh which the 
of servauntz, or elles in usures or in with- child is perissed, or elles smyteth a 
drawynge of the almesse of poure folk.’ womman wityngly, thurgh which she 
For which the wise man seith, ’ Fedeth leseth hir child. Alle thise been 
hym that almoost dyeth for honger’; for homycides and horrible deedly synnes. 
soothly, but if thow feede hym, thou [580] Yet comen ther of ire manye mo 
sleest hym. And alle thise been deedly synnes, as wel in word, as in thoght and 
synnes. [570] Bodily manslaughtre is in dede, as he that arretteth upon God, 
whan thow sleest him with thy tonge in or blameth God of thyng of which he 
oother manere, as whan thou comandest is liymself gilty, or despiseth God, and 1 
to sleen a man, or elles yevest hym alle his halwes, as doon thise cursed 
conseil to sleen a man. hasardours in diverse contrees. Thi^ 

Manslaughtre in dede is in foure cursed synne doon they whan they feelen 
maneres. That oon is by lawe, right as in hir hertes fill wikkedly of God and of 
a justice dampneth hym that is coupablc his halwes; also whan they treten un¬ 
to the deeth ; but lat the justice be war reverently the sacrament of the aUter,—J 
that he do it rightfully, and that he do thilke synne is so greet that unnethe may 
it nat for delit to spille blood, but for it been releessed, but that the mercy of ' 
kepynge of rightwisenesse. Another God passeth alle his werkes, it is so greet, 
homycide is that is doon for necessitee, and he so benign e. 
as whan o man sleeth another in his Thanne comth of ire attry angle, 
defendaunt, and that he ne may noon whan a man is sharpely amonested in 
ootherwise escape from his owene deeth; his shrifie to forleten his synne, thanne 
but certeinly, if he may escape withonten wole he be angry and answeren hokerly 
manslaughtre of his adversaria and sleeth and angrily, and deffenden or eicuictt, 
hym, he dooth synne, and he shol bere S75 . ij drynka, e adds wijfitffa 
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|s synne by unstedefisstnesse* of his 
>*b! ogda he dide it for to holde 
tir p.~yifflt4nrith his felawes; or elles 
. ,5th, fte'iend enticed hym ; [585] or 
lies he dide ft for his youthe; or elles his 
xnplecdoun is so corageous that he 
lay nat forbere; or elles it is his destinee, 
t he seitbi unto a certain age; or elles, 
s seith, it cometh hym of gcntillcsse of 
1 auncestres; and semblable thynges. 
lie this manere of folk so wrappen hem 
hir synnes that they ne wol nat 
livere hemself; for soothly no wight 
at excuseth hym wilfully of his synne 
lay nat been delivered of his synne, til 
jiat be mekely biknoweth his synne. 

1 After this thanne cometh sweryng, that 
rexpres agayn the comandement of God ; 
nd this bifalleth ofte of anger and of 
te. God seith, ‘Thow shall nat take 
he name, of thy Lord God in veyn,' or 
a ydel. Also oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
eith, bysthe word of Seint Mathew, 
Ne wol ye nat swore in alie manere; 
either by hevene, for it is Goddes tronc ; 
e by erthe, for it is the bench of his 
set; ne by Jerusalem, for it is the citee 
f a greet kyng; ne by thyn heed, for 
hou mayat nat make an heer whit ne 
■lak; [590] but seyeth by youre word, 
“ye, ye,” and “nay, nay” ; and what 
that is moore it is of yvel,’ seith Crist. 
For Cristes sake, ne swereth nat so 
•ynfully, in dismembrynge of Crist by 
mule, herte, bones, and body ; for certes 
It semeth that ye thynke that the cursede 
fewes ne dismembred nat ynough the 
preciouse persone of Crist, but ye dis- 
membre' hym moore. And if so be 
that the la we compelle yow to swere, 
thanne rule yow after the la we of God 
to youre sweryng, as seith Jeremye, 4” c°, 
Thou shalt kepe thre condicions; ‘ thou 
•halt awere in trouthe, in doom, and in 
dghtwisnease ’; this is to seyn, thou 
•halt awere sooth; for every lesynge is 
»8»yns Crist, for Crist is verray trouthe. 

dhmemhynsp, te. the wearing by 
uULasdifletint members; ca PmrJentr^s Title, 
*• 474 . 'em. ■ 


And thynk wel this, that every greet 
swerere, nat compelled lawefully to swere, 
the wounde shad nat departe from his 
hous whil he useth swich unleveful 
sweryng. Thou shall sweren eek in 
doom, whan thou art constreyned by thy 
domesman to witnessen the trouthe. 
[595] Eek thow shalt nat swere for envye, 
nc for favour, ne for meede, but for 
rightwisnesse, and for declaracioun of it, 
to the worshipc of God, and helpyng of 
thyne evene Cristcnc. And therfore, 
every man that taketh Goddes name in 
ydel, or falsly swereth with his mouth, 
or elles taketh on hym the name of Crist, 
to be called a Cristenc man, and lyvetil 
agayns Cristes lyvynge and his techynge, 
alle they taken Goddes name in ydel. 

Lookc eek, what Seint Peter seith, 
Actuum 4% Non est aliud nomen sub ctlo, 
etc. : 1 Ther nys noon oother name,’ 
seith Seint Peter, 1 under hevene yeven 
to men, in which they mowe be saved ’; 
that is to seyn, but the name of Jhesu 
Crist. Take kepe eek how that the 
name of Crist so precious is, as seith Seint 
Paul ad Philipenses 2°, In nomine Jhesu, 
etc. : that ' in the name of Jhesu every 
knee of hevenely creatures, or erthely, 
or of helle, sholdcn bowe ’; for it is so 
heigh and so worshipful that the cursede 
feend in helle sholde tremblen to heeren 
it y-nempned. Thanne semeth it that 
men that sweren so horriblely by his 
blessed name, that they despise hym 
moore booldely than dide the cursede 
Jewes, or elles the devel, that trembleth 
whan he heereth his name. 

[600] Now certes, sith that sweryng, 
but if it be lawefully doon, is so heighly 
<leffended, muche worse is forsweryng 
falsly, and yet nedelecs. 

What seye i#e eek of hem that deliten 
hem in sweryng and holden it a gentrle 
or a manly dede to swere grete othes? 
And what of hem that of verray usage 
ne cease nat to swere grete othes, al be 
the cause nat worth a straw? Certes, 
it is horrible synne. Swerynge sodeynly, 
withoute avysement, is eek a aynne. 
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Bat lit w p now to thilke horrible 
sweryng of adjuradoun and conjtuacioun, 
as doon thiae false enchaontonra or nigro- 
manciens, in bacyns Jill of water, or in 
a bright iwerd, in a cercle, or in a fir, 
or in a shulder-boon of a aheepe I I kan 
nat seye but that they doon cursedly and 
damnablely agayna Crist, and ai the feith 
of hooiy Chirche. 

[«oj] What seye we of hem that bileeven 
in divynailes, as by flight or by noyse 
of briddes, or of beestes, or by sort, by 
geomancie, by dretries, by chirkynge -of 
dores, or crakynge of houses, bygnawynge 
of rattes, and swich manere wrecched- 
neaae ? Certes, al this thyng is deffended 
by God, and by al hooiy Chirche; for 
tririch they been -acursed til they conic 
to amendement, that on swich filthe set ten 
hire bileeve. Charmes for woundes or 
maladie of men, or of beestes, if they taken 
any effect, it may be peraventure that God 
sufireth it, for folk sholden yeve the moore 
feith and reverence to his name. 

Now wol I speken of lesynges, which 
generally is fils signyficacioun of word, 
ip entente to deceyven his evene Cristene. 
Some lesynge is, of which ther comth 
noon avantage to no wight; and som 
lesynge turneth to the esc and profit of 
o man, and to disese and damage of an¬ 
other man. [610] Another lesynge is for 
to saven his lyf or his catel. Another 
lesynge comth of delit for to lye, in which 
deUt they wol forge a long tale and 
peynten it with alle drcumstaunces, where 
al the ground of the tale is fils. Som 
lesynge comth for he wole sustene his 
word; and som lesynge comth of recche- 
leesnesse withouten avisement; and sem- 
blable thynges. 

Lat us now touche the vice of flaterynge, 
which ne comth nat gladly, but for drede, 
or for coveitise. Flaterye is generally 
wrongful preisynge. Flatereres been the 
develes notices, that norissen his chil¬ 
dren with milk of losengerie. Forspthe 
Salomon seith that flaterie is worn than 
detracdoun, for somtyme detracdon 
makyth an. hauteyn man be the moore 
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humble*, for he dredeth detracdon j bn 
certes, flaterye, that makeflmaraan t» 
enhauncen his herte and hisMj^naunca 
[615] Flatereres been thedevaesesfefaarii 
ours, for they make a man‘to wene rf 
hymself be iyk that he nys nat iyk; they 
been lyk to Judas, that bitraysed [God 
and thise flatereres bitraysen] a man to 
sellen hym to his* enemy, that is to the 
devel. Flatereres been the develes chapd- 
leyns that syngen ever Placebo. 1 rekens 
flaterie in the vices of ire, for ofte tyne 
if o man be wrooth with another, thanne 
wole he flatere som wight to sustene hyn 
in his querele. 

Speke we now of swich cursynge u 
comth of irous herte. Malisonn generally ) 
may be seyd every maner power or harm,' 
Swich cursynge bireveth man fro the 
regne of God, as seith Seint Paul. [e»] 
And ofle tyme swich cursynge wrongfully 
retorneth agayn to hym that curseth, a 
a bryd that retorneth agayn tojris Owens 
nest. And over alle thyng men oghter 
eschewe to cursen hire children, and yera 
to the devel hire engendrure, as ferforth 
as in hem is; certes it is greet peril ad 
greet synne. 

Lat us thanne speken of Chidynge and 
reproche, whiche been fid grete wpunder 
in mannes herte, for they unsowen fit 
semes of freendshipe in mannes herte 
For certes, unnethes may a man pleynly 
been accorded with hym that hath hyn i 
openly revyled and repreved in disd 
clnundre. This is a fill grisly synne, ar 
Crist seith in the gospel. And tnak kepe 
now, that he that repreveth his noghebor, 
outher he repreveth hym'by som harm of 
peyne that he hath on his body, ai, 

‘ mesel I ’ 'erdked harlot 1’ or .by som -. 
synne that he dooth. [das] Now if he ' 
repreve hym by harm of peyne, thanne 
tumeth the repreve to Jhesn Crist, fir 
peyne is sent by the rigbtwyi sonde of 
God, and by his suffiance, be it meselrie, 
or mayme, or maladie. And if he repreve 
hym uncharitably of synne, as ‘thou 
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nkdawe hmptot 1* and so forth, thaqne 
rtenethittat to the rejoysynge of the 
el, mgr lever hath joye that men 

■ ; 

tad cert A* chidynge may nat ccftie 

out V a vileyns herte, for after Hie 
>un dance of the herte apeketh (he 
uth fol ofte. And ye shul under- 
nde that Looke by any wey whan 
r man shal chastise another, that he 
war from chidynge and reprevynge; 
treweiy, but he be war, he may fill 
itly quyken the fir of angre, and of 
lithe, whidh that he sholde quenche, 
1 peraventure gleeth hym which that 
myght chastise with bedignitee. For 
seith Salomon, 'The amyable tonge 
the tree of lyf'; that is to seyn, of 
espiritneel, and soothly, a deslavee 
ige sleeth the spiritea of hym that 
aeveth and eek of hym that is repreved. 
i] Loo, what seith Seint Augustyn, 
'her is.no thyng so lyk the develes 
Id as he that ofte chideth.* Seint 


al seith eek, ‘ A servant of God 
nveth nat to chide.’ And how that 
dynge be a vileyns thyng bitwixe alle 
nere folk, yet is it, certes, moost un¬ 
tenable bitwixe a man and his wyf; 

there is never reste; and therfore 
th Salomon, -' An hous that is un- 
rered in reyn and droppynge and a 
dynge wyf been lyke. ’ A man that 
in a droppynge hous in manye places, 
wgh he eachewe the droppynge in o 
me, it droppeth on hym in another 
*s| ao-fareth it by a chydynge wyf; 
t she chide hym in o place, she wol 
do. hym, in ‘another ; and therfore, 
tettte is- a monel of breed with joye 
m an bona fill of delices with chidynge,’ 
th Salomon. Seint Paul seith, ‘O 
wbtnmen, be ye subgetes to youre 
Mb o odem as bihoveth in God, and ye 
“ loveth youre wyves.’ Ad Colos- 
«** . 

[fojJ Afterward speke we of scomynge, 
rich la a. wikked synne, and namely 
fen he month a man for his goode 
T kes i foicata, SWiche scomeres faren 


lyk the finite tode that may nat endure 
to smelle the aoote savour of the vyoe 
whanne it fiorlsaheth. Thise scomerea 
been partyng-felawm with the devel, for 
they han joye whan the devel wynneth, 
and sorwe whan he leseth i they been 
adversaries of Jhesu Crist, for they haten 
that he loveth, that is to seyn, salvacioun 
of soule. 

Speke we now of wikked eonseU, for 
he that wikked conseil yeveth is a 
traytour; he deceyveth hym that trusteth 
in "hym, ut Ackitofel ad Abstlamm. But 
nathelees yet is his wikked conseil first 
agayn hym self. [640] For, as seith the 
wise man, ‘ Every fid* lyvynge hath hit 
propertee in hym self, that he that wole 
anoye another man, he anqyeth first hym- 
self.' And men.ihul underatonde that 
man shal nat taken his conseil of fall 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk 
that loven specially to muchel hit owene 
profit; ne to muche worldly folk; namely 
in conseilynge of soules. 

Now comth the synne of hem that 
sowen and maken discord amonges folk; ‘ 
which is a synne that Crist hateth outrely; 
and no wonder is; for he deyde for to 
make concord. And moore shame do 
they to Crist, than dide they that hym 
crucifiede; for God loveth bettre that 
freendshipe be amonges folk than ha 
dide his owene body, the which that ha 
yaf for unitee. Therfore been they 
likned to the devel, that ever been 
aboute to maken discord. 

Now comth the synne of double tonge 
swiche as speken faire byfom folk and 
wikkedly bihynde, or ellea they maken 
semblant as t% . vh they speeke of good 
entencioun or elles in game and play, 
and yet they apeke of wikked entente. 

[645] Now comth biwreying of conseil, 
thurgh which a man is defamed t certes, 
unnethe may he restoore the damage. 

Now comth menace, that is an open 
folye, for he that ofte manacath, ha’ 
threteth moore than he may perfonrae 
fill ofte tyme. 

Now cometh ydel worries, that is with- 
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ittfon--profit'-: of hym that speketh tho 
Wbides, and eek of hym that herkneth 
tho worries. Or elles ydel wordei been 
tho that been nedetees, or withouten 
entente of natureel profit And al be it 
that ydel Wordes been somtyme venial 
Synne, yet sholde men douten hem, for 
we shui yeve rekenynge of hem bifore 
God. 

Now comth janglynge, that may nat 
been withoute synne. And as seith 
Salomon, it is a synne of apert folye, 
[630] and therfore a philosophic seydfe, 
whan men axed hym how that men 
sholde plese the pep ;, and he answerde, 
‘ Do manye goode werkes and spek fewe 
jangles.* - 

' - After this comth the synne of japeres, 
that been the develea apes, for they 
maken folk to laughe at hire japerie as 
folk doon at the gawdes of an ape, 
Swich japes deffendeth Seint Paul. 
Lookc, how that vertuouse wordes and 
hoply woordes conforten hem that 
travaillen in the service of Crist, right 
so conforten the vileyns wordes and 
knakkes of japeris hem that travaillen 
in the service of the devel. Thise been 
the synnes that comen of the tonge, that 
comen of ire, and of othere synnes mo. 

'Sequitvr remedium centra peccatum Ire 
"' The remedie agayns ire is a vertu that 
men, elepen mansuetude, that is debon- 
airetee; and eek another vertu that men 
callen pacience, or sufirance. 

’ [tfjj] Debonairetee withdraweth and 
refreyneth the stirynges and the moev- 
ynges of tnannes corage in his herte, in 
swich inane re that they ne skippe nat 
out by ahgip ne by ire. 

. Sttffrance sufireth swetely alle the 
anoyaunces and the wronges that men 
doon to man outward. Seint Jerome 
seith thus of debonairetee, that it dooth 
? boon harm to no wight, ne seith, ne for 
hixm harm that men doon or seyn he ne 
etthhwfeth nat agayns his resoun. This 


vertu som tyme comth of nature, for, as' 
seith the philoxophre, * A mfip is a quyk 
thypg, by nature debonaire md tretable 
to eoodnesse ’; but whan debonairetee., 
is informed of grace, thanne is it the 
moore worth. * 

Pacience, that is another remedie 
agayns ire, is a vertu that sufireth swetely 
every mannes goodnesse, and' is nat 
wrooth for noon harm that is doon to. 
hym. [66a] The philosophre seith that, 
pacience is thilke vertu that sufireth'. 
debonairely alle the outrages of adveft 
sitee and every wikked word. This' 
vertu maketh a man lyk to God, and 
maketh hym Goddes owene deere child, 
as seith Crist; this vertu disconfitetlvi 
thyn enemy, and therfore seith the wise.' 
man, 1 If thow wolt venquysse thyn. 
enemy, lerne to sufire.* And thou 
shalt understonde that man sufireth foure 
man ere of grevances in outward thynges; 
agayns the whiche foure he moot haver 
foure raanere of paciences. 

The firste grevance is of wikkede 
wordes; thilke suffrede Jhesu Crist with-' 
outen grucchyng, ful paciently, whan the 
Jewes despised and repreved hym fill 
ofte. Sufire thou therfore paciently; for 
the wise man seith, ‘ If thou stryve with 
a fool, though the fool be wrooth or 
though he laughe, algate thou shalt have- 
no reste.' 

[665] That oother grevance outward is 
to have damage of thy catel. Theft 
agayns suffred Crist ful paciently, when 
he was despoyled of al that he hadde in 
this lyf, and that nas but his clothes. - - 

The thridde grevance is a man to-have 
harm in his body. That suffied«Cfist 
ful paciently in al his possioun. 

The fourthe grevance is in outrageous 
labour in werkes. Wherfore I seye that 
folk that maken bir servants to travailled 
to grevously, or out of tyme, aa on baly 
dayes, soothly they do greet, synne; 
Heer-agayns sufired Crist ful paciently 
and taughte us pacience, whan ha boar 
upon his blissed shulder the croys, upon 
which he sholde suffien despdtdus-deemi 
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Sherema y men lerne to- be padent; for 
ceitei noghy oanly Cristen men been 
padent for eve of Jhesu Crist and for 
^gtrdoun of- me blisful lyf that is perdur¬ 
able, but ernes the olde payens that 
never wfcre Cristene, commendeden and 
nseden the vertu of pacience. 

[670] A philosophre upon a tyme, that 
wolde have beten bis disciple for his 
grete trespas, for which he was greetiy 
amoeved, and broghte a yerde to scourge 
; the child; and whan- this child saugh the 
r ^erde, he seyde to his maister, ‘What 
thenlte ye to do?’ ‘I wol bete thee,’quod 
the maister, ‘for thy correccioun.’ ‘For- 
sothe,' quod the child; ‘ ye oghten first 
jeorrecte youreself, that han lost al youre 
epocience for the gilt of a child.’ ‘ For- 
sothe,’ quod the maister, al wepynge, 
‘ thow seyst sooth; have thow the yerde, 
my deere sone, and correcte me for myn 
inpacience. ’ Of pacience comfh obedi¬ 
ence, thurgh which a man is obedient to 
Crist' and to alle hem to whiche he 
oghte to been obedient in Crist. [67s] 
And undeistond wel that obedience is 
perfit whan that a man dooth gladly and 
hastily, with good herte, entierly, al that 
he sholde do. Obedience generally is 
to perfoume the doctrine of God and of 
his sovereyns, to whiche hym oghte to 
ben obeisaunt in alle rightwisnesse. 

Sequitur dt Accidia 

- - After the synne of envye and of ire, 
now wol I speken of the synne of accidie ; 
for envye bi.adeth the herte of man, 
and ire troubleth a man, and accidie 
maiteth hym hevy, thoghtful and wraw- 
fiL .Envye and ire maken bittemesse 
hi herte, which bittemesse is mooder of 
■eddie'ond bynymeth hym the love of 
alle goodnesse. Thanne is accidie the 
ingwissh of troubled herte; and Sant 
Angnstyn seith, it is anoy of goodnesse 
JWdjoyeof harm. Certes this is a damp- 
tWhto synne, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
g^We tjifo as muche as it bynymeth the 
’•Ihtos thit men oghte doon to Crist 


with alle diligence, as seith Salomon. 
[680] But accidie dooth noswich diligence. 
He dooth alle thyng with anoy, and with 
wrawnesse, slaknesse, and excusadoun, 
and with ydelnesse, and unlust; for 
which the book seith, ‘Accursed be he 
that dooth the service of God nedi-. 
gently.’ 

Thanne is accidie enemy to everich- 
estant of man ; for certes the estaat of 
man is in thre maneres. Outher it is 
thestont of innocence, as was thestoat of 
Adam bifom that he fil into synne; in 
which estaat he was holden to wirche, as in, 
heriyngcand adowiynge of God. Another 
estaat is estaat of synful' men, in which 
estaat men been holden to laboure in 
prciynge to God for anicndvment of hire 
synnes, and that he wole graunte hem to 
arysen out of hir synnes. Another estaat 
is thcslaat of grace, in which estaat he is 
holden to werkes of penitence; and certes 
to alle thisc thynges is accidie enemy and 
contrarie, for he loveth no bisyncsse at al. 
[685] Now certes this foule sinne, accidie, 
is eek a ful greet enemy to the liflode of 
the body, for it ne hath no purveaunce 
agayn temporeel necessitee, for it for- 
slewcth and forsluggeth, and dcstroyeth 
alle goodes temporeles by reccheleesnesse. 

The fourthe thyng is, that aeddie is 
Iyk to hem that been in the peyne of 
belle, by-cause of hir slouthe and of hire 
hevynesse; for they that been dampned 
been so bounde that they ne may neither 
wel do, ne wel thynke. Of accidie comth 
first, that a man is anoyed and encom- 
bred for to doon any goodnesse, and 
maketh that God hath abhomynacion of 
swich accidie, as seith Seint John. 

Now eometh slouthe, that wol nat 
suffre noon hardnesse ne no penaunce ; 
for soothly, slouth is so tendre and so. 
delicat, as seith Salomon, that he wol 
nat suffre noon hardnesse, ne penannee, 
and therfore he shendeth al that he dooth. 
Agayns this roten-heirted synne of accidie 
and slouthe sholde men exercise hemself 
to doon goode werkes, and manly anfo 
885. tUum, Xmf*. 
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vertuously cacchen corage wet to doon, Look* forther in the same gospel, the 
thynkynge that oure Lord Jhesu Crist joye and the feeste of the gottde man that 
quiteth every good dede, be it never so hadde lost his sone, whan Ms sone with \ 
lite. *[<90] Usage of labour is a greet repentaunce was retoumed io his fader, f 
thyng, for it maketh, as seith Seint Kan they nat retnembren hem eek, that, 
Bernard, the laborer to have strongc as seith Seint Luc xxiii., how that the 
annes, and harde synwes ; and slouthe theef that was hanged bisyde Jhesn Crist 
maketh hem feble and tendre. Thanne seyde, ‘ Lord, remembre of me, whan 
comth drede to bigynne to werke anye thow comest into thy regne.’ ‘ Forsotbe,' 
goods -werkes ; for certes he that is seyde Crist, ‘ Iseye to thee, to day shaltow 
enclyned to synne, hym thynketh it is so been with me in paradys.* Certes, ther , 
greet an emprise for to undertake to doon is noon so horrible synne of man that it ne. 
werkes of goodnesse, and casteth in his may in his lyf be destroyed by penitence, , 
herte that the circnmstaunces of good- thurgh vertu of the passion and of the 1 
nesse been so grevouse and so chargeaunt deeth of Crist. [705] Allas I what nedeth 
for to sufire, that he dar nat undertake man tbanne to been despeired, sith that 
to do werkes of good esse, as seith Seint his mercy so redy is and large? Axe 
Gregorie. and have. '( 

Now eomth wanhope, that is despeir Thanne cometh sompnolence, that is 
of the mercy of God, that comth som- sloggy slombrynge, which maketh a man 
tyme of to muche outrageous sorwe, and be hevy and dul in body and in soule. 
somtyme of to muche drede, ymaginynge And this synne comth of slouthe. And 
that he hath doon so muche synne that it certes, the tyme that by wey of resoun 
wol nat availlen hym, though he wolde men sholde nat slepe, that is by the 
repenten hym and forsake synne ; thurgh morwe, but if ther were cause resonable; 
which despeir or drede he abaundoneth for soothly the morwe tyde is moost 
al his herte to every maner synne, as seith covenable a man to sey his preyeres, and 
Seint Augustin. [695] Which dampnable for to thynken on God, and for to honoure 
synne, if that it continue unto his ende, God, and to yeven almesse to the poure, 
it is deped synnyng in the Hooly Goost. that first cometh in the name of Crist, 
This horrible synne is so perilous, that Lo, what seith Salomon? ‘Whoso wolde 
he that is despeired, ther nys no felonye by the morwe awaken and seke me, he 
ne no synne that he douteth for to do, shal fynde.’ [710] Thanne cometh necli- 
as sheweth wel by Judas. gence or reccheleesnesse, that rekketh of 

Certes, aboven alle synnes thanne is no thyng; and how that ignoraunce be 
this synne moost displesant to Crist and mooder of alle harm, certes necligence id 
moost adversarie. the norice. Necligence ne dooth no fori, 

Soothly, he that despeireth hym is lyke whan he dial doon a thyng, wheither he 
the coward champioun recreant that seith do it weel or boddely. 

* creaunt 1 withoute nede. Alas 1 alas I Of the remedie of thise two synnes, si 
nedeles is he recreaunt and nedelees des- seith the wise man, that he that dredetl 
pelred. Certes, the mercy of God is God he spareth nat to doon that*hin 
ever redy to the penitent, and is aboven oghte doon, and he that loveth God hi 
alle his werkes. [700] Allas 1 kan a wol doon diligence to plese God by hi 
man nat bithynke hym on the gospel of werkes, and abanndone hymaelf, with .a 
Seint Luc xv., where as Crist seith that hismyght,welfortodoon. Thannecomtl 
as wel shal ther beT joye in hevene upon a ydeinesse that is the yate of alle harmes 
pynfut man that dooth penitence, as upon An ydel man is lyk to a place that bat' 
j||ynety and nyne rightfol men that never no walles; the develes may entre a 
ue dede ynne, ne neden no penitence. every syde and sheten at hym at discovert 
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by tesiptacion on every syde. [ft;] This 
ydelnesse laJ the thurrok of alle wikked 
tnd vileyiu lhoghtes and of alle jangles, 
t miles, and k>f alle ordure. Certes, the 
hevene Is yeven to hem that wol labourer), 
and nat to ydel folk. Eek David seith, 
♦hat they ne been nat in the labour of 
men, ne they shul nat been whipped with 
men, that is to seyn in purgatorie; certes 
thanne semeth it they shul be tormented 
with the devel in helle, but if they doon 
penitence. 

Thanne comth the synne that men 
clepen tarditas, as whan a man is to 
laterede or tariynge, er he wole turne to 
God; and certes that is a greet folie. He 
is lyk to hym that falleth in the dych, 
and wol nat arise. And this vice comth 
of a fals hope, that he thynketh that he 
shal lyve longe; but that hope faileth 
lul ofte. 


ther-of comth that a man is anoyed of his 
owene Ilf; wherfore swich sorwe shorteth 
ful ofie the Kf of man, er that his tyme 
be come by wey of kynde. 

Remedium contra peccatum Accidie 

Agayns this horrible synne of accidie, 
and the branches of the same, ther is a 
vcrtu that is called fortitudo, or strengthe; 
that is, an affeccioun thurgh which a 
man despiseth anoyouse thinges. This 
vertu is so myghty and so vigorous that 
it dar withstonde myghtily, and wisely 
kepen hym self fro perils that been 
wikked, and wrestle agayn the assaute* 
of the devel; [730] for it enhaunceth and 
cnforceth the soule, right as accidie 
abateth it, and maketh it fieble; for this 
fortitudo may endure by long suffraunce 
the travailles that been covenable. 


[790] Thanne comth lachesse ; that is 
he that whan he biginneth any good 
werk, anon he shal forleten it, and 
stynten, as doon they that han any wight 
to goveme and ne taken of hym namoore 
kepe, anon as they fynden any contrarie 
or any anoy. Thise been the newe 
sheepherdes that leten hir sheepe wityngly 
go renne to the wolf, that is in the breres, 
or do no fore of hir owene governaunce. 


Of this comth poverte and destruccioun, 
bothe of spiritueel and temporeel thynges. 
■Thanne comth a manere cooldnesse, that 
[fteseth al the herte of a man. Thanne 
Wnth undevocioun, thurgh which a man 
is blent, as seith Seint Bernard, and 


hath swich langour in soule, that he may 
neither rede ne singe in hooly chirche, ne 
heere, ne thynke of no devocioun, ne 
travpille with Us handes in no good 
Werk, that it nys hym unsavory and al 
•palled. Thanne wexeth he slough and 
slombry, and soone wol be wrooth, and 
wane it enclyned to hate and to envye. 
[t»j] Thanne comth the synne of worldly 
Mbnre, swich as is deped tristicia, that 
slttth man, as Seint Paul seith. For 
'(Ariel, swich sorwe werketh to the deeth 
‘of the soule and of the body also, for 


This vertu hath manye speces, and the 
firste is cleped magnanimitee, that is to 
seyn greet corage; for certes ther 
bihoveth greet corage agains accidie lest 
that it ne swolwe the soule by the lynne 
of sorwe, or destroye it by wanhope. 
This vertu maketh folk to undertake 
harde thynges and grevouse thynges by 
hir owene wil, wisely and resonably. 
And for as muchel as the devel fighteth 
agayns a man moore by queyntise and 
by sleighte than by strengthe, therfore 
men shal withstonden hym by wit and 
by resoun and by discrecioun. 

Thanne arn ther the vertues of feith 
and hope in God, and in his seintes, to 
acheve and accomplice the goode werkes, 
in the whiche he purposeth fermely to 
continue. [735] Thanne comth seuretce, 
or sikernesse, and that is whan a man 
ne douteth no travaille in tyme comynge, 
of the goode werkes that a man hath 
bigonne. Thanne comth magnificence, 
that is to seyn whan a man dooth and 
perfoumeth grete werkes of goodnesse; 
and that is the ende why that men sholde 
do goode werkes; for in the acorn- 
plisaynge of grete goode werkes litb the 
grete gerdonn. Thanne is ther com 
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staunce, that is stablenesse of corage; 
and this sholde been in herte by stedefast 
feith, and in mouth, and in berynge, and 
in chiere, and in dede. Eke ther been 
mo speciale remedies agains accidie in 
diverse werkes, and in consideracionn of 
the peynes of helle, and of the joyes of 
hevene, and in trust of the grace of the 
Holy Goost, that wole yeve hym myght 
to perfourne his goode entente. 

Sequitur de Avaricia 

After accidie wol I speke of avarice 
and of coveitise, of which synne seith 
Seint Paulo that the roote of alle harmes 
is coveitise. Ad Thimothcum vi. [740] 
For soothly, whan the herte of a man is 
confounded in itself, and troubled, and 
that the soule hath lost the confort of 
God, thanne seketh he an ydel solas of 
worldly thynges. 

Avarice, after the descripcion of 
Seint Augustyn, is likerousnesse in herte 
to have erthely thynges. Som oother 
folk seyn that avarice is for to purchacen 
man/e erthely thynges, and no thyng 
yeve to hem that lian nede. And under- 
stoond that avarice ne stant net oonly in 
lond ne catel, but somtyme in science 
and in glorie, and in every manere of 
outrageous thyng is avarice and coveitise. 

' And the difference bitwixe avarice and 
coveitise is this; coveitise is for to 
coveite swiehe thynges as thou hast nat, 
and avarice is for to withholde and kcpe 
swiehe thynges as thou hast withoute 
rightful nede. [745] Soothly this avarice 
is a synne that is ful dampnable, for al 
hooly writ curseth it, and speketh agayns 
that vice, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
Crist ; for it bireveth hym the love that 
, men to hym owen, and turneth it 
bakward agayns alle resoun, and maketh 
that the avaricious man hath moore hope 
in his catel than in Jhesu Crist, and 
dooth moore observance in kepynge of 
his tresor than he.dooth to service of 
Jhesu Crist And therfore seith Seint 
Paul, ad Egkssios v., that an avaricious 
man is the thraldom of ydolatrie. 


What difference is betwixe an ydolastre 
and an avaricious man? ijht that any 
ydolastre peraventure ne math but o 
mawmet or two and the avaricious .man 1 
hath manye; for certes, every floryn in 
his cofre is his mawmet [790] And 
certes, the synne of mawmettrie is the 
firste thyng that God deffended in the 
ten comaundmentx, as bereth witnesse 
Exodi capitulo xx. 'Thou sbalt have 
no false goddes bifore me, ne thou shall 
make to thee no grave thyng.’ Thus is 
an avaricious roan that loveth his tresor 
bifom God an ydolastre, thurgh this 
cursed synne of avarice. 

Of coveitise comen tfaise harde lord* 
shipes thurgh whiche men been distreyhed 
by tayloges, custumes, and cariages, ’ 
moore than hire duetee or resoun is{ 
and eek they taken of hire bonde-men 
amercimentz, whiche myghten moore 
resonably ben cleped extordons than 
amercimentz. Of whiche amercimentz 
and raunsonynge of bondemen somme 
lordes stywardes seyn that it is rightful, 
for as muche as a cherl hath no temporeel 
thyng that it ne is his lordes, as they 
seyn; but certes thise lordshipes doon 
wrong that bireven hire bonde folk 
thynges that they never yave hem. 
Augustinus dt Civitats Dei, libro ix> 
[755] Sooth is that the condidoun of 
thraldom and the firste cause of thraldom 
is for synne. Genesis ix. 

Thus may ye seen that the gilt dis-j. 
serveth thraldom, but nat nature S 
wherfore thise lordes ne sholde nat 
muche glorifien hem in hir lordshipes, 
sith that by natured condidoun they 
been nat lordes of thralles, but that 
thraldom comth first by the desert of 
synne. And forther-over ther as the 
lawe seith that temporeel goodes of 
boonde folk been the goodes of hir lord¬ 
shipes, ye, that is for to undent ande, 
the goodes of the emperour, to deffenden 
hem in hir right, but nat for to robben 


750. the firste thyng. The nt end and com- . 
mandaeate were reckoned by the Roldan Chbrch 1 
as one, the roch being divided. 
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hem Be reven hem. And therfore seith that synne was first cause of thraldom, 
Seneca, ‘Thy prudence sholde lyve thanne is it thus, that thilke tyme that 
benignely with thy thralles ’; [760] thilke al this world was in synne, thanne was 
that thou d|pest thy thralles been Goddes al this world in thraldom and subjeccioun; 
peple, for humble folk been Cristes but certes, sith the time of grace cam, 
freendes, they been contubemyal with God ordeyned that som folk sholde be 
the Lord. moore heigh in estaat and in degree, and 

Thynk eek that of swich seed as som folk moore lough, and that everiph 
cherles spryngeth,. of swich seed spryngen sholde be served in his estaat and his 
lordes. As wel may the cherl be saved degree; and therfore in somme contrees, 
as the lord; the same deeth that take ther they bycn thralles, whan they han 
the cherl, swich -deeth taketh the lord ; turned hem to the feith, they maken hire 
wherfore I rede, do right so with thy thralles free out of thraldom. 'And ther- 
cherl as thou woldest that thy Lord dide fore certes the lord oweth to his man 
with thee, if thou were in his plit. Every that the man oweth to his lord. The 
synful man is a cherl to synne. I rede pope calleth hymself servaunt of the 
thee, certes, that thou, lord, werke in servauntz of God; but for-as-muche as 
swiche wise with thy cherles that they the estaat of hooly chirche ne myghte 
rather love thee than drede. Iwootwel nat han be, ne the commune profit 
ther is degree above degree, as reson is, myghte nat han be kept, ne pees and 
and skile it is that men do hir devoir rcste in erthe, but if God hadde ordeyned 
ther as it is due; but certes, extorcions that som men hadde hyer degree and 
and despit of youre underlynges is som men lower, therfore was sovereyntee 
dampnable. ordeyned to kepe and mayntene and 

[76s] And forther-over understoond wel defTenden hire underlynges or hire 
that thise conquerours, or tirauntz, suligetz, in resoun, as ferforth as it lith in 
maken ful ofte thralles of hem that been hire power, and nat to dcstroyen hem ne 
bom of as roial blood as been they that confounde. 

hem conqueren. This name of thraldom [775] Wherfore I seye, that thilke 
was never erst kowth, til that Noe scydc lordes that been lyk wolves that devouren 
that his sone Canaan sholde be thral to the possessiouns or the catel of poure 
his bretheren for his synne. What folk wrongfully, withouten mercy or 
seye we thanne of hem that pilen and mesure, they shul receyven, by the same 
doon extorcions in hooly chirche ? mesure that they han mesured to poure 
Certes, the swerd that men yeven first to folk, the mercy of Jhesu Crist, but if it 
a knyght, whan he is newe dubbed, be amended. 

signifieth that he sholde deffenden hooly Now comth deceite bitwixe marchaunt 
chirche, and nat robben it ne pilen it; and marchaunt. And thow shalt under* 
and who so dooth is traitour to Crist, stonde that marchandise is in manye 
And, as seith Seint Augustyn, they been maneres ; that oon is bodily, and that 
the develes wolves that stranglen the oother is goostly, that oon is honeste and 
sheepe of Jhesu Crist, and doon worse leveful, and that oother is deshoneste and 
thyn wolves s for, soothly, whan the wolf unleveful. Of thilke bodily marchandise 
hath fill his wombe he stynteth to strangle that is leveful and honeste is this, that 
sheepe, but soothly, the pilours and there as God hath ordeyned that a tegne 
destroyoun of Goddes hooly chirche ne or a contree is suffisaunt to hym-self, 
-do nat so, foe they ne stynte never to thanne is it honeste^ and leveful that of 
.pile. habundaunce of this contree that taen 

[ 770 } Now, as I have seyd, sith so is helpe another contree that is moore nedy; 
j Cj (HmUfm, BT dktrUtm. and therfore ther moote beta merchants 
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to b ryn g en fro that o contree to that 
oother hire merchandises. , 

[780] That oother marchandiae, that 
men haunten with firaude and trecherie 
and deceite, with lesyngea and false 
othea, ia cursed and dampnable. 

Espiritueel marchandiae is proprely 
symonye, that is, ententif desir to byen 
thyng espiritueel, that is thyng that 
aperteneth to the seintuarie of God, and 
to cure of the soule. This desir, if so 
be that a man do his diligence to par- 
foumen it, al be it that his desir ne 
take noon effect, yet is it to hym a 
deedly synne, and if he be ordred he is 
irreguleer. Certes symonye is cleped of 
Simon Magus, that wolde han boght for 
tempo reel catel the yifte that God hadde 
yeven by the Hooly Goost to Seint Peter 
and to the Apostles. And therfore 
understoond that bothe he that selieth 
and he that beyeth thynges espirituels 
been cleped symonyals, be it by catel, be 
it by procurynge, or by flesshly preyere 
of his freendes, flesshly freendes, or 
espiritueel freendes. [785] Flesshly in 
two maneres; as by kynrede, or othere 
freendes; soothly, if they praye for hym 
that is nat worthy and able, it is 
symonye, if he take the benefice ; and if 
he be worthy and able ther nys noon. 

- That bother manere is whan a man or 
worn man preyen for folk to avauncen 
hem oonly fqj wikked flesshly affeccioun 
that they have unto the persone, and 
that is foul symonye. But certes in 
service for which men yeven thynges 
espirituels unto hir servants it moot be 
understonde that the service moot been 
honeste, and elles nat; and eek that it 
be withouten bargaynynge, and that the 
persone be able; for, as seith Seint 
Damaaie, * Alle the synnea of the world 
at regard of this synne am as thyng of 
noght, for it is the gretteste synne that 
may be, after the synne of Lucifer and 
Antecrist*; for by this synne God 
forleseth the chirche and the soule that 
ha boghte with his precious blood by 


been'hat digne, [790] for they pntten in 
theves that stelen the souf^s of Jhest 
Crist and destrqyen his patritboyne. By 
swiche undigne preestes and)! curates han 
lewed men the lasse reverence of the 
sacraments of hooly chirche, and swiche 
yeveres of chirches putten out the 
children of Crist, and putten into the 
chirche the develes owene sone. They 
sellen the soules that lambes sholde 
kepen, to the wolf that strangleth hem ; 
and therfore, shul they never han part 
of the pasture of lambes, that is thf 
blisse of hevene. 

Now comth hasardrie, with his apur- 
tenaunces, as tables and rafles, of which 
comth deceite, false othes, chidynges, 
and alle ravynes, blasphemynge and 
reneiynge of God, and hate of his neighe¬ 
bores, wast of goodes, mysspendynge of 
tyme, and somtyme manslaughtre. Certes, 
hasardours ne mowe nat been withouten 
greet synne whil thay haunte that crafte. 
[795] Of avarice comen eek lesyngea, 
thefte, fais witnesse, and false othes; 
and ye shul understonde that thise been 
grete synnes, and expres agayn the com- 
aundementz of God, as I have seyd. 
Fals witnesse is in word and eek in 
dede. In word, as for to bireve thy 
neighebores goode name by thy fids 
witnessyng, or bireven hym his catel or 
his heritage by thy fals witnessyng, whan 
thou for ire, or for meede, or for envye,, 
berest fals witnesse, or accusest hym, or 
excusest hym, by thy fals witnesse, or 
elles excusest thyself falsly. Ware yow 
questemongeres and notaries. Certes, 
for fals witnessyng was Susanna in fill 
gret sorwe and peyne, and many another 
mo. The synne of thefte is eek expres 
agaynsGoddes heeste, and in two maneres,. 
corporeel and espiritueel. Cprporel, as 
for to take thy neighebores catel agayn 
his wyl, be it by force or by sleights, 
be it by met or by mesure, [Soo] by stelyng 
eek if false enditementx upon hym, and 
in horwynge of thy neighebores catel, 
in entent never to payen it agayn, and 
semblable thynges. 


hem that yeven chirches to hem that 
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Esplritneel thefte i> sacrilege, that is 
to seyn, hiwtynge of hooly thynges, or 
of thynges slcrsd to Crist, in two maneres ; 
j, by reaon on the hooly place, as chirches 
or chlrche-lfliwes, for which every vileyns 
aynne that men doon in swiche places 
may be deped sacrilege, or every violence 
in the semblable places. Also they that 
withdrawen falsly the rightes that longen 
to hooly chirche. And pleynly and 
generally, sacrilege is to reven hooly 
thyng fro hooly place, or unhooly thyng 
out of hdbly place, or hooly thyng out of 
unhooly place. 

Rthvatit centra pcceatum Avaricie 

( Now shul ye understonde that the 
releevynge of avarice is misericorde and 
pi tee largely taken. And men myghtcn 
axe why that misericorde and pitee is 
releevynge of avarice. [805] Certes, the 
avaricious man sheweth no pitee nemiseri¬ 
corde to the nedefiil man, for he deliteth 
hyn\ in the kepynge of his tresor and 
nat in the rescowynge ne releevynge of 
his evene Cristene; and therfore speke 
I first of misericorde. 

Thanne is misericorde, as seith the 
philosophre, a vertu by which the corage 
of man is stired by the mysese of hym 
that is mysesed; upon which misericorde 
folweth pitee in parfournynge of charit¬ 
able werkes of misericorde. And certes, 
thise thynges moeven a man to miseri¬ 
corde of Jbesu Crist, that he yaf hym self 
for oure gilt, and suffred deeth for miseri¬ 
corde, and foryaf us oure originate synnes, 
and therby released us fro the peynes of 
helle, and amenused the peynes of purga- 
torie by penitence, and yeveth grace wel 
to do, and atte laste the blisse of hevene. 
[8zo] The speces of misericorde been, as 
tat to lene and for to yeve, and to foryeven 
and release, and for to ban pitee in herte, 
and compassioun of the meschief of his 
evene Cristene, and eek to chastise there 
asnede is. 

. ' Anpthfir nvusere of remedie agayns 
t avarice is resonable largesse, but aoothly 


heere bihoveth the consideradonn of the 
grace of Jhesu Crist and of his tempo reel 
goodes, and eek of the goodes perdurables 
that Crist yaf to us, and to hen remem¬ 
brance of the deeth that he shal receyve, 
he noot whanne, where, ne how; and 
eek that he shal forgon al that he bath, 
save oonly that he hath despended in 
goode werkes. 

But, for as muche as som folk been 
unmesurable, men oughten escbue fool- 
largesse, that men clepcn wait. Certes, 
he that is fool-large ne yeveth nat his 
catcl, but he lescth his catch Soothly 
what thyng that he yeveth for veyneglorie, 
os to mynstrals and to folk, for to beren 
his renoun in the world, he hath synne 
thcr-of, and noon almesse. [Sij] Certes 
he leseth foule his good that ne seketh 
with the yilte of his good no thyng but 
synne. lie is lyk to an hors that seketh 
rather to drynken drovy or trouble water, 
than for to drynken water of the clere 
welle. And for as muchel as theyyeven 
ther as they sholde nat yeven, to hem 
aperteneth thilke malisoun that Crist shal 
yeven at the day of doome to hem that 
shullen been dampned. 

Sequitur dt Guld 

After avarice comth glotonye, which 
is expres eek agayn the comandement al 
God. Glotonye is unmesurable appetit 
to cte or to dtynke, or eUes to doon 
ynogh to the unmesurable appetit and 
desordeynee coveirise to eteu or to drynke. 
This synne corrumped al this world, ss 
is wel shewed in the synne of Adam 
and of Eve. Looke, eek, what seith 
Seint Paul of glotonye. [8so] ‘ Manye,’ 
seith Seint Paul, ‘goon, of whiche I 
have ofte seyd to yow, and now I aeye 
it wepynge, that been the encmys at the 
croys of Crist, of whiche the ende is 
deeth, and of whiche hire wombe is hire 
God, and hire glorie in contusloun oi 
hein that so devouren erthely thynges.' 
He that is usaunt to this synne of glotonye 
See, dttmtm, H* tm u r t n. 
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he ne may no synne withstonde; he moot 
been in acreage of alle vices, for it is 
the devcles hoord ther he hidetit hym 
and resteth. 

This synne hath manye speers.' The 
firste-is dronkenesse, that is the horrible 
sepulture of mannes resoun, and therfore 
whan a man is dronken he hath lost his 
resoun, and this is deedly synne. But 
soothly, whan that a man is nat wont 
to strong drynke, and peraventure ne 
knoweth nat the strengthe of the drynke, 
or hath feblesse in his heed, or hath 
travailed, thurgh which he drynketh the 
moore, al be he sodeynly caught with 
drynke, it is no deedly synne, but venyal. 
The seconde spece of glotonye is, that 
the spirit of a man wexeth al trouble, 
for dronkenesse bireveth hym the dis- 
crecioun of his wit. [835] The thridde 
spece of glotonye is whan a man devoureth 
his mete, and hath no rightful manere 
of elynge. The fourth is, whan thurgh 
the grete habundaunce of his mete, the 
humours in his body been destempred. 
The ’fifthe' is forgetelnesse by to muchel 
drynkynge, for which somtyme a man 
forgeteth er the morwe what he dide at 
dven, or oi\ the nyght bifom. 

In oother manere been distinct the 
speces of glotonye, after Seint Gregorie. 
The firste is for to ete biforn tyme to 
ete; the seconde is whan a man get 
hym to delicaat mete or drynke; the 
thridde is whan men taken to muche over 
mesure; the fourthe is curiositee with 
greet entente to maken and apparaillen 
his mete; the fifthe is for to eten to 
gredily. [830] Thise been the fyvefyngres 
Of the develes hand, by whiche he draweth 
folk to synne. 

Rtmtdium centra peccatum Cult 

Agayns glotonye is the remedie ab¬ 
stinence, as seith Galien ; but that holde 
1 nat meritorie, if he do it oonly for the 
heele of his body. Seint Augustyn wole 
that abstinence be doon for vertu and 
with patience. ‘Abstinence,’ he seith, 


* is litel worth, but if a man have gooc 
wil ther-to, and but it be enforced bj 
pacience and by charitee, aiu that met 
doon it for Godes sake, and^in hope t< 
have the blisse of hevene.’ 

The felawes of abstinence been at 
temperaunce, that holdeth the meene it 
alle thynges; eek shame, that eschuctl 
alle deshonestee; sufEsance, that seketl 
no riche metes ne drynkes, ne dooth nc 
fors of to outrageous appanilynge o 
mete; mesure also, that restreyneth bj 
resoun the deslavee appetit of etynge 
sobrenesse also, that restreyneth the out 
rage of drynke ; [83s] sparynge also 
that restreyneth the delicaat ese to sitti 
longe at his mete and softely, wherfori 
som folk stonden, of hir owene wyl, tc 
eten at the lasse leyser. 

Scquitur de Luxuria 

After glotonye thanne comth lecherie 
for thise two synnes been so ny cosyns 
that ofte tyme they wol nat departe. Got 
woot this synne is ful displesaunt thyn; 
to God, for he seyde hymself, * Do n< 
lecherie ’; and therfore he putte grett 
peynes agayns this synne in the olde lawe 
If womman thral were taken in the 
synne, she sholde be beten with stave 
to the deeth; and if she were a genti 
womman, she sholde be slayn with stones 
and if she were a bisshoppes doghter 
she sholde been brent, by Goddescomande 
ment. Fortherover, by the synne o 
lecherie God dreynte al the world a 
the diluge, and after that he brente fiw 
citees with thonder leyt and sank ben 
into helle. 

[84a] Now lat us speke thanne of thilki 
stynkynge synne of lecherie that me; 
clepe avowtrie of wedded folk; that i 
to seyn, if that oon of hem be wedded 
or elles bothfc. Seint John seith tba 
1 avowtiera shullen been in helle in a stanl 
brennynge of fyr and of brymston. - I; 
fyr for lecherie; in brymston for the stynl 
of hire ordure. Certes, the b db ky ugc 0 
this sacrement is an horrible thyngt i 
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ml maked of God hymself hi paradys, 
and conferred by Jhegu Crist, as witness¬ 
ed! Seint Mathew in the gospel: ' A 
man shal le|e fader and mooder and taken 
hym to his wif, and they shullen he two 
in o flessh.’ This sacrement bitokneth 
the knyttynge togidre of Crist and of 
hooly chirehe. And nat oonly that God 
forbad avowtrie in dede, but eek he 
comanded that thou sholdest nat coveitc 
thy neighebores wyf. [84s] In this heeste, 
seith Seint Augustyn, is forboden alio 
manere coveitise to doon lecherie. Lo, 
what seith Seint Mathew in the gospel; 
that who-so seeth a womman to coveitise 
of his Inst, he hath doon lecherie with 
hire in his herte. Heere may ye seen 
that nat oonly the dede of this synne is 
forboden, but eek the desir to doon that 
synne. 

This cursed synne anoyeth grevousliche 
hem that it liaunten. And first to hire 
sonle, for he obligeth it to synne and to 
peyne of deeth that is perdurable. Unto 
the body anoyeth it grevously also, for 
it dreyeth hym, and wasteth, and shenteth 
hym, and of his blood he maketh sacrifice 
to the feend of helle; it wasteth his catel 
and his substaunce. And certes if it be 
a foul thyng a man to waste his catel on 
wbmmen, yet is- it a fouler thyng whan 
.that for swich ordure wommen dispendcn 
upon men hir catel and substaunce. [830] 
This synne, as seith the prophete, bireveth 
man and womman hir goode fame, and 
al hire honour, and it is ful plesaunt to 
the devel; for ther-by wynneth he the 
mooste partie of this world; and, right 
as a merchant deliteth hym moost in 
chafiare that he hath moost avantage of, 
right so deliteth the fend in this ordure. 

This is that oothec hand of the devel 
with five fyngres to cacche the peple to 
his vileynye. The firste fgnger is the fool 
lookynge of the fool womman, and of 
the fool man, that sleeth right as the 
bosilicok sleeth folk by the venym of his 
sighte j for the coveitise of eyen folweth 
tbecoveltise of the herte. The seconde 
fynger ia the vileyns touchynge in wikked 


manere; and therfore, seith Salomon that 
whoso toucheth and handleth a womman 
he fareth lyk hym that handleth the 
scorpioun that styngeth and sodeynly 
sleeth' thurgh his envenymynge; as who¬ 
so toucheth warm pych, it shent his 
fyngres. [855] The thridde is foule 
wordcs, that fareth lyk fyr, that right 
anon brenneth the herte. The fourthe 
fynger is the kissynge; and trewely he 
were a greet fool that wolde kissd the 
mouth of a brennynge ovene, or of I 
foumeys. And moore fooles been they 
that kissen in vileynye, for that mouth is 
the mouth of helle ; and namely thise oldie 
dotardeshnlours,yet wol they kisse, though 
theymaynat do, andsmatrehem. Certes, 
they been lyk to houndes, for an hound 
whan be comth by the roser, or by othere 
[bushes], though he may nat pisse, yet 
wolc he hevc up his leg and make a 
contenaunce to pisse. And for that many 
man weneth that he may nat synne, for 
no likerousnesse that he dooth with his 
wyf, certes, that opinioun is fals; God 
woot a man may sleen hymself with hit 
owcne knyf and make hymselven dronken 
of his owene tonne. [860] Certes, be it 
wyf, be it child, or any worldly thyng that 
he loveth bifom God, it is his mawmet, 
and he is an ydolastre. Man sholde 
loven his wyf by discrecioun, paciently 
and atemprely, and thanne is she as 
though it were his suster. 

The fifthe fynger of the develes hand 
is the stynkynge dede of leccherie. 
Certes, the five fyngres of glotonie the 
feend put in the wombe of a man, and 
with his five fyngres of lecherie he gripeth 
hym by the reynes for to throwen hym 
into the foumeys of helle, ther as they 
shul han the fyr and the wonnes that 
ever shul lasten, and wepynge and 
wailynge, sharpe hunger and thurst, and 
grymnesse of develes that shullen al to- 
trede hem, withouten rfcspit and withouten 
ende. 

[Ms] Of leccherie, 'as I seyde, sourdeU 
85s. huka, Tyrwhitt’i amandatloa for ttmmlit 
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diverse speces, aa fornicarioun that ia 
bitwise man and womman that been 
nat maned, and thia ia deedly synne and 
agayns nature. A1 that ia enemy and 
deatrucdoun to nature ia agayns nature. 
Parfdy, the reaoun of a man telleth eek 
hym wel that it ia deedly aynne, for aa 
muche aa God forbacf leccherie. And 
Seint Paul yeveth hem the regne, that nys 
dewe to no wight but to hem that doon 
deedly aynne. Another'synne of leccherie 
ia to biteve a mayden of hir maydenhede, 
for' he that so dooth, certes, he casteth 
a mayden out of the hyeste degree that 
ia in thia present lif, and bireveth hire 
thillce precious fruyt that the book clepeth 
the 'hundred fruyt.’ I ne kan seye it 
noon oother weyes in Engliash, but in 
Latyn it highte Centesimusfructus. [870] 
Certes, he that so dooth is cause of manye 
damages and vileynyes, mo than any man 
kan rekene, right as he somtyme is cause 
of alle damages that beestes don in the 
field that breketh the heggeor the closure, 
thurgh which he destroyeth that may nat 
been restoored. For certes, namoore 
may maydenhede be restoored than an 
arm that is smyten fro the body may re- 
toume agajm to wexe. She may have 
mercy, this woot I wel, if she do peni¬ 
tence ; but never shal it be that she nas 
corrupt. 

And, al be it so that I have spoken 
somwhat of avowtrie, it is good to she wen 
mo perils that longen to avowtrie, for to 
eachue that foule aynne. Avowtrie in 
Latyn ia for to seyn, approchynge of 
oother mannes bed, ihargh which tho 
that whilom weren o flessh abawndone 
hir bod yes to othere persones. [87s] Of 
this aynne, as seith the wise man, folwen 
manye harmes. First, brekynge of feith ; 
and certes, in feith is the keye of Cris- 
tendom, and whan that frith is broken 
and lorn, soothly, Christendom stant veyn 
and' withouten fruyt. This synne is 
eek a thefte; for thefte generally is for 
to rove a wight his thyng agayna his 
srille. Certes this ia the fouleste thefte 


body from hir housbonde and yeveth i 
to hire holour to defoulenP hire, an< 
steleth hir soule fro Crist, afjd yeveth i 
to the devel. This ia a foule, 1 thefte thai 
for to breke a chirche and stele the chalice 
for thise avowtiera breken the temple o 
God spiritually, and strien the vessel o 
grace, that is the body and the soule, fix 
which Crist shal destroyen hem, os seitl 
Seint Paul. 

[880] Soothly of this thefte douted 
Joseph, whan that his lordes wyf preyed 
hym of vileynye, whan he seyde, *Lo, 
my lady, howmy lord hath take to me under 
my warde al that he hath in thia world, ne 
no thyng of his thynges is out of my 
power, but oonly ye, that been his wyf j 
and how sholde I thanne do this wikked- 
nesse and synne so horrible agayna God, 
and'agayns my lord ? God it forbeede 1’ 
Allas I al to litel is swich trouthe now 
y-founde. 

The thridde harm is the filthe thurgh 
which they breken the comandement of 
God and defoulen the auctour of mat* 
rimoyne, that is, Crist. For certes, in 
so muche as the sacrement of manage is 
so noble and so digne, so muche is it 
gretter synne for to breken it; for God 
made manage in paradys, in the estaat of 
innocence, to multiplye mankynde to the 
service of God; and therfore is thj| 
brekynge moore grevous; of which 
brekynge comen false heires ofte tyme, 
that wrongfully ocupien folkes heritages. 
And therfore wol Crist putte hem out at 
the regne of hevene, that is heritage to 
goodefolk. [885] Of this brekynge comth 
eek ofte tyme that folk unwar wedden or 
synnen with hire owene kynrede, and 
namely thilke harlottes that haunten 
bordels of thise focd wommen, that mowe 
he likned to a commune gonge, where aa 
men purgen hj|e ordure. 

• What seye we eek of putoun that lyven 
by the horrible synne of putrie, and con- 
streyne wommen to yelden to hem a 
certeyn rente of hire bodily putorie,—ye, 
somtyme of his owene wyf, or his child, 
as doon this bawdea. Certes, thiae been 


that may be, whan a womman geleth hir 
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enxaede synne*. Undentoond eek, that 
avowtrie b het gladly in the ten comande- 
mentz bitsiixe thefte and manslaughtre, 
for it b thd gretteete thefte that may be, 
for it b thefte of body and of soule; 
and it b lyk to homydde, for it kerveth 
atwo and breketh atwo hem that first were 
maked o flesah, and therfore by the olde 
lawe of God they sholde be slayn. But 
natheleea, by thd lawe of Jhesu Crist, that 
b lawe of pitee, whan he seyde to the 
womman that baa founden in avowtrie, 
and sholde han been slayn with stones 
after the wyl of the Jewes, as was hir 
lawe, 'Go,' quod Jhesu Crist, 'andhave 
namoore wyl to synne,’ or wille namoore 
to do synne. [890] Soothly, the venge- 
aunce of avowtrie b awarded to the 
peynes of belle, but if so be that it be 
destourbed by penitence. 

Yet been ther mo speces of this cursed 
synne, as whan that oon of hem is re¬ 
ligious, or elles bothe, or of folk that been 
entred into ordre, as subdekne, or dekne 
or preest, or hospitaliera, and ever the 
hyer that he b in ordre the gretter is the 
synne. The thynges that gretly agreggen 
hire synne b the brekynge of hire avow 
of chastitee, whan they receyved the ordre. 
And forther-over, sooth b, that hooly 
.ordre b chief of al the tresorie of God, 
|jtnd hb especial signe and mark of 
chastitee, to shewe that they been joyned 
to chastitee, which that is moost precious 
lyf that is. And thise ordred folk been 
specially titled to God, and of the special 
meignee of God, for which, whan they 
doon deedly synne, they been the special 
tmytonis of God and of hb peple, for they 
lyren of the peple to preye for the peple, 
and while they been snche traytoun her 
preyen availle not to the peple. 

[893] Preest ea been aungeles as by the 
digniteeof hir mysterye, but forsothe Seint 
Paul seith, that Sathimas transformetb 
hym in an andgel of light. Soothly, the 
preest that haonteth deedly synne, he 
■may be Hkned to the aungel of derknease 
banefocmed fat the aungel of light; he 
ientrth aungel of light, but fonothehe b 


aungel of derknease. Swiche preestes 
been the tones of Helie, as aheweth in 
the book of Kynges, that they weren the 
soncs of Belial, that is the devel. ‘Belial’ 
is to seyn 1 withouten juge,’ and so faren 
they ; hem thynketh they been free and 
han no juge, namoore than hath a free 
bole, that taketh which cow that hym 
liketh in the town. So faren they by 
wommen, for right as a free bole b 
ynough for al a toun, right so is a wikked 
preest corruption ynough for al a parisshe, 
or for al a contree. 

[900] Thise preestes, as seith the book, 
nc konne nat the mysterie of preesthode 
to the peple, ne God ne knowe they nat | 
they ne holde hem nat apayd, as seith 
the book, of soden flessh that was to hem 
ofired, but they tooke by force the flessh 
that is rawe. Certes, so thise shrewes 
ne holden hem nat apayed of roosted 
flessh and sode flessh with which the 
peple fedden hem in greet reverence, bat 
they wole have raw flessh of folkes wyves. 
and hir doghtres. And certes, thise 
wommen that consenten to hire harlotrie 
doon greet wrong to Crist and to hooly 
chirche and alle halwes, and toalle soules 1 
for they birevcn alle thise hym that sholde 
worshipe Crist and hooly chirche, and 
preye for cristene soules. And therfore 
han swiche preestes, and hire lemmanes 
eek that consenten to fair leccherie, the 
malisoun of al the court crbtiene, til they 
come to amendement. 

The thridde spece of avowtrie b som 
tyme bitwixe a man and hb wyf; and that 
is whan they take no reward in hire 
assemblynge but oonly to hire flesshly 
delit, as seith Seint Jerome; [905] and 
ne rekken of no thyng but that they been 
assembled. By-cause that they been 
maried al b good ynough, as thynketh 
to hem. But in swich folk hath the 
devel power, as seyde the aunge^jRaphael 
to Thobie, for in hire assemblynge they 
putten Jhesu Crist out of hire herte, and 
yeven hem-self to alle ordure. 

The fourthe spece is the aatemUee of 
hem that been of hire kynrede, or of hem 
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that been of oon affynytee, or elles with 
hem with whiche hir fadres or hir kynrede 
han deled in the synne of lecherie. This 
synne maketh hem lyk to houndes that 
taken no kepe to kynrede. And certes, 
parentele i3 in twomaneres, outher goostiy 
or flesshly : goostiy, as for to deelen with 
his godsibbes; for, right so as he that 
engendreth a child is his flesshly fader, 
right so is his godfader his fader espirit- 
ueel ; for which a womman may in no 
lasse synne assemblen with hire godsib 
than with hire owene flesshly brother. 

' [ 9 io] Thefifthe spece is thilkeabhomyn- 
able synne of which that no man unnethe 
bghte speke ne write, nathelees it is 
openly reherced in holy writ. This 
cursednesse doon men and wommen in 
diverse entente, and in diverse manere, 
but though that hooly writ speke of 
horrible synne, certes hooly writ may nat 
beendefouled, namoorethan thesonnethat 
shyneth on the mixen. 

Another synne aperteneth to leccherie 
that comth in slepynge ; and this synne 
cometh ofte to hem that been maydenes, 
and eek to hem that been corrupt. And 
this synne men clepen polucioun, that 
comth in thre maneres. Somtyme of 
fangwissynge of body, for the humours 
been to ranke and habundaunt in the 
body of man; somtyme of infermetee, 
for the fieblesse of the vertu retentif, 
as phisik maketh mencioun; somtyme 
for surfeet of mete and drynke; and 
somtyme of vileyns thoghtes that been 
enclosed in mannes mynde whan he gooth 
to slepe, which may nat been withoute 
synne ; for which men moste kepen hem 
wisely, or elles may men synnen ful 
grevously. 

Rcmedium contra peccatum Luxurie 

• [91s] £}ow comth the remedie agayns 
leccherie, and that is generally chastitee 
and continence, that restreyneth alle the 
.desordeynee moevynges that comen of 
Besshly talentes. And ever the gretter 
metite shal he han that moost restreyneth 


the wikkede eschawfynges of the ordure, 
of this synne , and this is in tWjo maneres; 
that is to seyn, chastitee in mf.riage, and 
chastitee of widwehode. Nd w shaltow 
understonde that matrimoyne is leeffu! 
assemblynge of man and of womman, 
that receyven, by vertu of the sacrement, 
the boond thurgh which they may nat be 
departed in al hir lyf, that is to seyn, 
whil that they lyven bdthe. This, as 
seith the book, is a ful greet sacrement 
God maked it, as I have seyd, in paradys, 
and wolde hymself be born in manage.; 
and, for to halwen manage, he was at a 
weddynge, where as he turned water in 
to wyn, which was the flrste miracle that 
he wroghte in erthe biforn his disciples, ; 

[920] Trewe effect of manage clenseth 
fornicacioun and replenysseth hooly 
chirche of good lynage, for that is the 
ende of manage; and it chaungeth 
deedly synne into venial synne bitwixe 
hem that been y-wedded, and maketh the 
hertes al oon of hem that been y-wedded, 
as wel as the bodies. This is verray 
manage that was establissed by God, er 
that synne bigan, whan natureel lawe 
was in his right poynt in paradys, and it 
was ordeyned that o man sholde have 
but o womman, and o womman but .0 
man, as seith Seint Augustyn, by manye^ 

resouns. . , J 

First, for mariage is figured bitwixe 
Crist and holy chirche ; and that oother 
is, for a man is heved of a womman, ■ 
algate by ordinaunce it sholde be so. 
For, if a womman hadde mo men than 
oon, thanne sholde she have moo hevedes 
than oon, and that were an horrible 
thyng biforn God; and eek a womman 
ne myghte nat plese to many folk at 
oones. And also ther ne sholde neve; 
be pees ne reste amonges hem, fo 
everich wolde axen his owene thyng 
and forther-over no man ne sholde knowf 
his owene engendrure, ne who shold. 
have his heritage, and the wommai 
sholde been the lasse biloved fro th 
tyme that she were cOnjoynt to man; 


men. 
503 


OIOOP I 


PARSON'S TALE 


9*5-945 


[915] Now comth bow that a man 
sholde beri hym with his wif; and 
namely in iwo thynges, that is to scyn, 
in suffraun® and reverence, as shewed 
Crist whan he made first womman. For 
he ne made hire nat of the heved of 
Adam, far she sholde nat clayme to 
greet lordshipe; for ther as the womman 
hath the maistrie she maketh to muchc 
desray. Ther neden none ensamples 
of this, the experience of day by day 
oghte snffise. Also certes, God ne made 
nat womman of the foot of Adam, for 
she ne sholde nat been holden to lowe, 
for she kan nat paciently suffre. But 
God made womman of the ryb of Adam 
for womman sholde be felawe unto man. 
Man sholde here hym to his wyf in feith, 
in troulhe, and in love, as seith Seint 
Paul, that a man sholde loven his wyf 
as Crist loved hooly chirche, that loved 
it so wel that he deyde for it; so sholde 
a man for his wyf, if it were nede. 

[930] Now how that a womman sholde 
be subget to hire housbonde, that telleth 
Seint Peter. First, in obedience. And 
eek, as seith the decree, a womman that 
is wyf, as longe as she is a wyf, she hath 
noon auctoritee to swere, ne bere witnesse, 
withoute leve of hir housbonde, that is 
|bire lord,—algate he sholde be so by 
Iresoun. She sholde eek serven hym in 
”llle honestee, and been attempree of hire 
array. I wool wel that they sholde 
setten hire entente to plesen hir hous- 
bondes, but nat by hire queyntise of 
array. Seint Jerome seith that wyves 
that been appantilled in silk and in 
precious purpre ne mowe nat dotben 
hem in Jhesu Crist. What seith Seint 
John eek in thys matere ? Seint Gregorie 
eek seith that no wight seketh precious 
array, bat oonly for veyne glorie to been 
honoured the moore feifom the peple. 
[93s] It is a greet folye, a womman to 
have a fair array outward and in hir-self 
faul inward. 

A wyf sholde eek he rnesurable in 
' lookyuge, and in berynge, and in lawgh- 
ynge, and discreet in all hire wordes and I 
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hire dedes and oboven alle worldly thyng 
she sholde loven hire housbonde with al 
hire hertc, and to hym be trewe of hir 
body. So sholde an housbonde eek be 
to his wyf, for, sith that al the body is 
the houslxmdcs, so sholde hire herte 
been, or ellcs ther is bitwixe hem two, 
as in that, no parfit manage. 

Thannc shal men understonde that for 
tlire thynges a man and his wyf flesshiy 
mowen assemble. The firste is in 
entente of engendrure of children, to the 
service of God, for certes that is the 
cause final of matrimoyne. [940] Another 
cause is to yelden everich of hem to 
oothcr the dette of hire bodies, for 
neither of hem hath power over his 
owenc body. The thridde is for to 
eschewe leccheryc and vileynye. The 
fertile is forsothe dcedly synne. As to 
the firste, it is meritorie; the aeconde 
also, for, as seith the decree, that she 
hath mcritc of chostitee that yeldeth to 
hire housbonde the dette of hir body, ye, 
though it be agayn hir likynge and the 
lust of hire herte. The thridde manere 
is venyal synne, and trewely scarsly may 
ther any of thise lie withoute venial 
synne, for the corrupcioun and for the 
debt. The fourthe manere is for to 
understonde if they assemble oohly for 
amorous love, and for noon of the lbre- 
seyde causes, but for to accomplice thilke 
brennynge delit, they rekke never how 
ofte, soothly it is deedly synne, and yet 
with sorwe somme folk wol peynen hem 
moore to doon than to hire appetit 
suffiseth. 

The secondc manere of chastitee is for 
to been a dene wydewe and eschue the 
embracynges of man and desiren the 
embracynge of Jhesu Crist. [94$] Thise' 
been tho that han been wyves and hah 
forgoon hire housbondes, and eek 
wommen that han doon leccherie and 
been releeved by penitence. And certes, 
if that a wyf koude kepen hire al ebaast, 
by licence of hir housbonde, so that she 
yeve never noon occasion that he agille,' 
it were to hire a greet merite. Thise 
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nunera wommen that observen chastitee 
mate be dene in herte, u wele as in 
body and in thoaghte, and mesurabie in 
dothynge and in contenaunce, abstinent 
in etynge and drynkynge, in apekynge 
and in dede. They been the vessel, or 
the boystc of the blissed Magdelene, 
that fulfilleth hooly chirche of good 
odonr. 

The thridde manere of chastitee is 
virginitee, and it bihoveth that she be 
booty in herte, and dene of body; 
thanne is she spouse to Jhesu Crist, and 
she is the lyf of angeles. She is the 
preisynge of this world, and she is as 
thise martin in egalitee. She hath in 
hire that tonge may nat telle, ne herte 
thynke. [950] Virginitee baar oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist, and virgine was hym. 
aelve. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
specially to withdrawen swiche thynges 
as yeve occasion to thilke vileynye, as 
ese, etynge and drynkynge; for certes, 
whim the pot boyleth strongly the beste 
remedie is to withdrawe the fyr. 
Slepynge longe in greet quiete is eek a 
greet norice to leccherie. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
that a man or a worn man eschue the 
compaignye of hem by whiche he douteth 
to lm tempted, for al be it so that the 
dede is withatonden, yet is ther greet 
temptacioun. Soothly, a whit wal, 
although it ne brenne noght fully by 
stikynge of a candele, yet is the wal 
Male of the leyt. Ful ofte tyme [955] 1 
rede, that no man truste in his owene 
perfecdoun, but he be stronger than 
Sampsoun, and hoolier than Danyel, and 
wiser than Salomon. 

- Mow after that I have declared yow as 
I kan the sevene deedly synnes, and 
somme of hire braunches and hire 
remedies, soothly, if I koude, I wolde 
telle yow the ten eomandementa; but so 
heigh a doctrine I lete to divines; 
nathelees I. hope to God they been 
toadied in this tretice, everich of hem 
alia. . 


Sequitur seettnda fart Pmtitncit , 

Mow, for as muche os tine seoonde 
partie of penitence stant in confessioun 
of mouth, as I bigan in the firste chapitie, 

I seye, Seint Augustyn seith, ‘Synne is 
every word and every dede, and al that 
men coveiten agayn the la we of Jhesu 
Crist; and this is for to synne in herte, 
in mouth, and in dede, by thy live wittes, 
that been sighte, herynge, smellynge, 
tastynge or savourynge, and feelynge.’ 

[960] Now is it good to undeistonde 
the circumstaunces that agreggeth muchel 
every synne. Thow sbalt considere 
what thow art that doost the synne; 
wheither thou be mole or femele, yong 
or oold, gentil or thral, free or servant, 
hool or syk, wedded or sengle, ordred or 
unordred, wys or fool, clerk or seculeer ; 
if she be of thy kynrede, bodily or goostly, 
or noon ; if any of thy kynrede have 
synned with hire or noon, and manye mo 
thinges. 

Another circumstaunce is this, wheither 
it be doon in foroicadoun, or in avowtrie, 
or noon, incest or noon, mayden or 
noon, in manere of homicide or noon, 
horrible grete synnes or smale, and how 
longe thou hast continued in synneM 
The thridde circumstaunce is the places 
ther thou hast do synne, wheither m 
oother mennes hous or in thyn owene, 
in feeld or in chirche or in chirchebawe, 
in chirche dedicaat or noon; [965] for i£ 
the chirche be halwed, and man or 
womman spille his kynde in-with that 
place, by wey of synne or by wikked 
temptacioun, the chirche’ is entredited 
til it be reconsiled by the bysshope; and 
the preest that dide swich a vileyne, to 
terme of al his lif he sholde namoore 
synge masse; and if he dide, be sholde 
doon deedly synne at every time that he 
so songe masse. The fourthe circum¬ 
staunce is, by whiche mediatoura or by 
whiche messagers, as for enticement or 
for congentement to bere compaignye 
with fWaweshipe,—for many a wrecc h e, 


3«H 



0W»F I 


PARSON'S TALE 


9»5*«*S 


for to bere eompaignye, wil go to the 
devel of helle,—wher - fore they that 
eggen or aonsenten to the aynne been 
partenera *f tbe aynne and of the 
dampnacioun of the synnere. 

The fifthe circumatance is, how manye 
tymea that be hath aynned, if it be in 
hia mynde, and how ofle that he hath 
bile; [970] for he that ofte falleth in 
aynne he deapiaeth the mercy of God and 
encreeaaeth hys aynne, and ia unkynde 
to Criat, and he wexeth the moore fieble 
to withstonde syftne and aynneth the 
moore lightly. And the latter ariseth, 
and ia the moore eschew for to shryven 
hym, namely to hym that is his con- 
fcsaour; for which that folk whan they 
falle agayn in hir olde folics, outhcr they 
iorleten hir olde confessours al outrely, 
or ellea they departen hir shrift in diverse 
places, but soothly swich departed shrift 
deserveth no mercy of God of his synnes. 
The aixte circumstaunce ia, why that a 
man aynneth, as by whiche temptocioun, 
and if hymself procure thilke temptacioun, 
or by the excitynge of oother foike ; or if 
he aynne with a womman by force, or 
by hire owene assent, or if the womman 
maugree hir hed hath been afforced or 
noon, this ahal she telle; for coveitise, 
|jk for poverte, and if it was hire pro- 
Krynge or noon, and swiche mauere 
Stanleys. 

1 few] The seventhe circumstaunce is, 
"h what manere he hath doon his synne, 
or how that she hath suffred that folk 
bon doon to hire, and the same ahal the 
man tellepleynly with allecircumstaunces, 
and wheither he hath synned with 
comune bordel wommen or noon, or 
doon his aynne in hooly tymea or noon. 
In fastynge tymea or noon, or bifom his 
shrifte, or after his latter shrifte, and 
hath perm venture broken therfore his 
penance enjoyned; by wboa helpe and 
wbas conseil, by sorcene or craft,—al 
moste be toold. Alle thiae thynges, 
lifter that they been grete or smale, 
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engreggen the conscienee of man. And 
eek the preest, that ia thy juge, may the 
bettre been avyaed of his juggement in 
yevynge of thy penaunce, and that is 
after thy conlricioun. [980] For under* 
stond wel that after tyme that a man 
hath defouled his bapteame by synne, if 
he wole come to salvacioun, ther ia noon 
other wey but by penitence, and shrifte, 
and satisfaccioun ; and namely by the 
two, if ther be a confessour to which he 
may shriven hym, and the thridde, if he 
have lyf to parfoumen it. 

Thanne shal man looke and considere 
that if he wole makcn a trewe and a 
profitable confessioun' ther moate be 
fourc condiciouns. First, it moot been 
in sorweful bitlernesse of herte, as seyde 
the kyng Ezechiel to God, ' I wot 
reroembre me alle the yeres of my lif in 
bitlernesse of myn herte.’ This con- 
dicioun of bitternesse hath fyve signes. 
The firste is, that confessioun moste be 
shamefast, nat for to covere ne hyden 
his synne, for he hath agilt his God and 
defouled hia soule; [9B5] and ther-of 
seith Seint Augustyn, 1 The herte 
travailleth for shame of hia synne, and 
for he hath greet shamefastnesse he ia 
digne to have greet mercy of God.’ 
Swich was the confessioun of the puplican 
that wolde nat heven up his eyen to 
hcvene, for he hadde offended God of 
hevene; for. which shamefastnesse he 
hadde anon the mercy of God. And 
ther-of seith Seint Augustyn that swich 
shamefast folk been next foryevenesae 
and remissioun. 

Another signe is humylitee in con¬ 
fessioun, of which seith Seint Peter, 
■ Humbleth yow under the myght of 
God.' The bond of God is myghty in' 
confessioun, for ther-by God foryeveth 
thee thy synnes, for he allone hath the 
power. And this humylitee ahal been 
in herte and in signe outward; for right 
as he hath humylitee to God in his herte j 
tight so sholde he humble his body out¬ 
ward to the preest that ait in Goddes 
gfe. Etdikt, HotUafa. 
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place. [99a] For which in no manere, 
nth that Crist is sovereyn and the preest 
meene and mediatour bitwixe Crist and 
the synnere, and the synnere is the laste 
by wey of resoun, thanne sholde nat the 
synnere sitte as heighe as his confessour, 
but knele biforn hym or at his feet, but 
if maladie destourbe it; for he shal nat 
taken kepe, who sit there, but in whos 
place that he sitteth. A man that hath 
trespased to a lord and comth for to axe 
mercy and maken his accord and set him 
doun anon by the lord, men wolde 
holden hym outrageous and nat worthy 
so soone for to have remissioun ne mercy. 

The thridde signe is, how that thy 
shrift sholde be ful of teeris, if man 
may; and if man may nat wepe with 
his bodily eyen, lat hym wepe in herte. 
Swich was the confessioun of Seint Peter, 
for after that he hadde forsake Jhesu 
Crist he wente out and weepe ful bitterly. 
[995] The fourthe signe is, that he ne 
lette nat for shame to shewen his con¬ 
fessioun; swich was the confessioun of 
the Magdelene, that ne spared for no 
shame of hem that weren atte feeste for 
to go to oure Lord Jhesu Crist and 
biknowe to hym hire synnes. The fifthe 
signe is, that a man or a womman be 
obeisant to receyven the penaunce that 
hym is enjoyned for his synnes, for 
certes Jhesu Crist for the giltes of a 
man was obedient to the deeth. 

The seconde condition of verray con¬ 
fession is that it be hastily doon; for 
certes, if a man hadde a deedly wounde, 
ever the lenger that he taried to warisshe 
hymself the moore wolde it corrupte and 
haste hym to his deeth, and eek the 
wounde wolde be the wors for to heele ; 
and right so fereth synne that longe tyme 
is in a man unshewed. 

. [icon] Certes a man oghte hastily she wen 
his synnes for manye causes; as for 
drede of deeth that cometh ofte sodenly, 
and is in no Certeyn what tyme it shal be, 
ns in what place; and eek thedrecchynge- 
qf a synne . draweth in another; and eek 
the lenger that he tarieth the ferther 


he is fro Crist And if he abide to hit 
laste day scarsly may he shfyven hym, 
or remembre hym of his synnes, or 
repenten hym for the grev<&is maladie 
of his deeth. And for as muche as be 
ne hath nat in his lyf herkned Jhesu Crist 
whanne he hath spoken, he shal crie to 
Jhesu Crist at his laste day and scanty 
wol he herkne hym. 

And understood that this conditioun 
moste han foure thynges. Thi shrift 
moste be purveyed bifore and avysed, 
for wikked haste dooth no profit; and 
that a man konne shryve hym of hit 
synnes, be it of pride, or of envye, and 
so forth, of the speces and circumstances; 
and that he have comprehended in hys 
mynde the nombre and the greetnesse of 
his synnes, and how longe that he hath 
leyn in synne; [1005] and eek that he 
be contrit of his synnes, and in stidefast 
purpos, by the grace of God, never eft 
to falle in synne ; and eek that he drede 
and countrewaite hymself that he fie 
the occasiouns of synne to whiche he 
is enclyncd. 

Also thou shall shryve thee of alle 
thy synnes to o man, and nat a parcel to 
o man and a parcel to another; that is 
to understonde in entente to departe thy 
confessioun as for shame or drede, fdfl 
it nys but stranglynge of thy soule. Fcm 
certes Jhesu Crist is entierly al good ; in 
hym nys noon inperfectioun, and ther- 
fore outher he foryeveth al parfitly, at 
never a deel. I seye nat that if thow 
be assigned to the penitauncer for certein 
synne that thow art bounde to shewen 
hym al the remenaunt of thy synnes of 
whiche thow hast be shfyven to thy 
curaat, but if it like to- thee of thyn 
humylitee ; this is no departynge - of 
shrifte. Ne I seye nat, ther as I speke 
of divisiotm of confessioun, that if tbou 
have licence for to shryve thee to- a 
discreet and an honeste preest, wfaetw 
thee liketh, and by. licence of thy curaat,' 
that thow ne mayst wel shryve thee to 
him of alle thy synnes; [me] but lat no 
’ blotta be bihynde, lat too synne been 
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untoojd, u far a* ftiow bast' remem- and nat by no lettre, for thow that hast 
braunce. And whan thou shalt be shryven doon the synne thou shalt have the shame 
to thy curuit telle hym eek alle the therfore. Thow shalt nat eek peynte 
lynnes than thow host doon syn- tliuu thy conressioun by foire subfile wojdes, 
were last y-shryven ; this is no wikked to eovcre the moo re thy synne, for tbonne 
entente of divisioun of shrifte. bigilestow thyself and nat the. pretest; 

Also, the verray shrifte axeth certeine thow most tellen it pleynly, be it never 
condidouns. First, that thow shryve so foul ne so horrible, 
thee by thy free wil, noght constreyned, Thow shalt eek shryve thee to a [freest 
ne for shame of folk, ne for maladie, ne that is discreet to conseille, and eek thou . 
swiche thynges,. for it is resoun that he shalt nat shryve thee for veyne glorie, 
jjiat treapaapeth by his free wyl, that by ne for ypocrisye, ne for no cause, but 
his free wyl he confesse his trespass; and oonly for the doute of Jhesu Crist and 
that noon oother man telle his synne the heelc of thy soulc. Thow shalt nat 
but he hymselfj ne he shal nat nayte eek renne to the preest sodeynly to tellen 
ne denye his synne, ne wratthe hym hym lightly thy synne, as who so telleth 
agayn the preest for his amonestynge to a jape or a tale, but avysely, and with 
leve synne. greet dcvocioun. 

The. seconde condidoun is, that thy [xoas] And, generally, shryve thee ofte. 
shrift- be lawefiil, that is to seyn that If thou ofte falle, ofte thou arise by con- 
thow that shryvest thee, and eek the fessioun, and though thou shryve thee 
preest that hereth thy confessioun, been ofter than ones of synne of which thou 
vemily in the feitli of hooly chirche, hast be shryven, it is the moore merite. 
[ms] and that a man ne be nat despeired And, as seith Seint Auguslyn, thow shalt 
of the mercy of Jhesu Crist as Caym or have the moore lightly relesyng and grace 
Judas. And eek a man moot accusen of God bothe of synne and of peyne. 
hymself of his owene trespas, and nat And certes, oones a yeere atte leeste wey 
another, but he shal blame and wyten is it laweful for to been housled, few 
hymself and his owene malice of his certes, oones a yeere alle thynges re- 

P ne and noon oother; but nathelees if novellen. 

■ smother man be occasioun or enticere Now have I toolde you of verray con- 
hia synne, or the estaat of a persone fessioun, that is the seconde partie of 
sWich thurgh which his synne is penitence, 
l agregged, or elles that he may nat pleynly 

shryven hym but he telle the persone Explicit secunda pars ptmttncie ft 
with which he hath synned, thanne may seguitur tercia pars eiusdem 

he telle; so that his entente ne be nat 

to bakbite the persone, but oonly to The thridde partie of penitence is satis- 
his confessioun- faccioun and that slant moost generally' 

Thou ne slhdt nat eek make no lesynges in almesse, and in bodily peyne. [sojd] 
fat , thy confessioun for humylitee, pera- Now been ther thre manere of almesses: 
venture to seyn that thou hast doon synnes contricioun of herte, where a man offreth 
of whiche that thow were never gilty. hymself to God ; another is to han pitee 

[_] For Seint Augustyn seith, ‘If of defaute of his neighebores; and the 

thou by cause of thyn humylitee makest thridde is in yevynge of good conseS and 
lsajuiti on thyself though thow ne were comfort, goostly and bodily, where men 
natin synne bifbrn, yet artow thanne in han nede, and namely in sustenannee of 
^nse thurgh thy lesynges.’ Thou most mannes foode. And tak kepe that a 
edr ahewte thy synne by thyn owene man hath nede of thise thinges generally, 
prdpra joouth. but thow be woxe dowmb, he hath nede of foods, he hath nede of 
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_... e, he hath nede^of 

eil and visitynge in prisone 
and aepulture of his 
By. r . 'Wild ■ if thow mayst nat 
i padefhl with thy penone, visite 
r ^message and by thy yiftes. 
n generally almesses or werkes 
ilee of hem that han temporeel 
»'oWdiscrecioun in conseilynge. 
Df* thise werkes shaltow heren at the 
d^r of doome. 

Th^s% almesses shaltow doon of thyne 
owene propre thynges, and hastily and 
primely if thow mayst; [1035] but nathe- 
lees^if thow mayst nat doon it prively, 
thow shalt nat forbere to doon almesse 
though men seen it, so that it be nat 
doon for thank of the world, but oonly 
for thank of Jhesu Crist; for, as witness¬ 
ed Seint Mathew, capitulo v., ‘ A citee 
may nat been hyd that is set on a 
montayne, ne men lighte nat a lanterne 
and put it under a busshel, but men 
sette it on a candlestikke to yeve light 
to the men in the hous; right so shal 
youre light lighten bifore men, that they 
may Been youre goode werkes and glorifie 
youre Fader that is in lievene.’ 

Now as to spekcn of bodily peyne; it 
stant in preyeres, in wakynges, in fast- 
ynges, in vertuouse techinges of orisouns. 

And ye shul understonde that orisouns 
or preyeres is for to seyn a pitous wyl of 
herte that redresseth it in God, and 
expressed it by word outward to re- 
moeven harmes, and to han thynges 
espiritueel and durable, and somtyme 
temporele thynges, of whiche orisouns, 
certes, in the orison of the Pater nosier 
hath Jhesu Crist enclosed moost thynges. 
[uhoJ Certes, it is privyleged of thre 
thynges in his dignytee, for which it is 
moore digne than any oother preyere: 
for that Jhesu Crist hymself tnaked it; 
and I is short, for it sholde be koud the 
"moore lightly, and for to withholden it 
-flhe moore ealy in herte, and helpen hym 
self the ofter with the orisoun, and for a 
than sholde be the lasse wery to seyen it, 
tod ft* a man may nat excnsen hym to 


lerae it, it is so sl&rt and so esy i a£& 
for it compVehendeth in Hself alle goode 
preyeres. . ’■*- 

The exposicioun of this htfoly preyere 
that is so excellent and digne^ I 'bitakt 
to thise maistres of theologie, save-min 
muchel wol I seyn, that whan ihow 
prayest that God sholde foryeve 'thee 
thy giltes as thou foryevest hem that 
agilten to thee, be ful wel war that thop 
be nat out of chari tee. This hooly 
orisoun amenuseth eek veqyal synne, 
and therfore it aperteneth specially- to 
penitence. 

[1045] This preyere moste be trewelj 
seyd, and in vermy feith, and that men 
preye to God ordinatly and discreetly 
and devoutly, and alwey a man shal 
putten his wyl to be subget to the wille 
of God. This orisoun moste eek beer 
seyd with greet humblesse and ful purr 
honesty, and nat to the anoyaunce 01 
any man or womman. It moste eel 
been continued with the werkes ol 
charitee. It avayleth eek agayn the 
vices of the soule, for, as seith Seint 
Jerome, *By fastynge been saved th« 
vices of the flessh, and by preyere tin 
vices of the soule. ’ 

After this thou shalt understonde thtt 
bodily peyne stant in wakynge; fl 
Jhesu Crist seith, ‘ Waketh and prey el 
that ye ne entre in wikked temptadonm 
[1050] Ye shul understanden also, that 
fastynge stant in thre thynges: in forber 
ynge of bodily mete and drynke, and ll 
forberynge of worldly jolitee, and' b 
forberynge of deedly synne, this is t< 
seyn, that a man dial kepen hymr ft* 
deedly synne with al his m^ht. 

And thou shalt understanden eek tha 
God ordeyned fastynge; and to iastyng< 
appertenen foure thinges : largenesse n 
poure folk, gladnesse of herte espiritueel 
nat to been angry ne anoyed ne gihetot 
for he fasteth, and also resonafale to* 11 
for to ete by mesure, that is for to 


a man shal nat ete in untyme, r*f"i_, T( 
the lenger at his table to ete for he fi ah to l toi 
Thahne shaltow understtMide uto 
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bodily peyne (tut in disdplyne or 
tbehynge by word ud by wfitynge or in 
ebsample; also, in werynge ofheyres, or 
pf^jtamyn^'or of haubergeons od hire 
naked flessh, for Cristes soke, ud 
swiche ifauere penaunces. But war 
theoSwel that twiche man ere penaunces 
on thy flessh ne make thee nat or angry 
or uoyid of thy seif; for bettre is to 
cute awey thyn heyre, than for to cute 
Iwey the swetnesse of Jhesu Crist And 
tneriore seith Beint Paul, 1 Clothe yow, 
*u they that been chosen of God, in 
herte, of misericorde, debonairetee, suf- 
v^eunce, and swiche manere of clothynge, 
of whiche Jhesu Crist is moore apayed 
than of heyres or haubergeons or 
-faauberkes. 

[iojj] Thune is discipline eek in 
knokkynge of thy brest, in scourgynge 
with ye ’es, in knelynges, in tribulacions, 
in suffiynge padently wronges that been 
doon to thee, ud eek in pacient suffraunce 
of maladies, or lesynge of worldly catcl, 
or of wyf, or of child, or othere freendes. 

Thune shaltow understonde whiche 
thynges destourben penaunce; and this 
is in foure mueres; that is, drcde, 
lhame, hope, and wuhope, that is, 
lesperacioun. And for to speke first of 
Irede, for which he weneth that he may 
KEne no penaunce. Theragayns is 
EtCflle for to thynke that bodily 
fejpaunce is but short and litel, at regard 
sf the peynet of helle, that is so crueel' 
ind go long that it lasteth withouten 
tnde. 

[1060] Now again, the shame that a 
nun bath to shryven hym, and namely 
thin ypocritcs that wolden been holden 
■o partite that they hu no nede to 
shryven hem. Agayns that shame sholde 
a mu thynke that by wey of resoun that 
he. that hath nat been shamed to doon 
(sale thinges, certes hym oghte nat been 
ashamed to do faire thynges, ud that 
is 1 A man sholde eek 

thrpke that God seeth ud wool slle his 
tfrfi gM fw and alie Us werkes; to hym 
i&PTigSb *■»<■«*. K* tiktnutu. 




myy no thyng ftefK 
Mu sholdek eek remem 
shame that is to come 
doome to hem v that 
ud shtyren in this preSntJyf ft 
the creatures in'erthe and in belle 
seen apertly al that they hyden 
world. * 

[1065] Now for to speke^of thraopi 
of hem that been necligent and slow* tf 
shryven hem; that stant in two m tt m w a, 
That oon is that he hopeth for to lyv« 
longe and for to purchacen* much) 
riches sc for his delit, ud thanne he wo! 
shryven hym, and u he seith, hym 
semetb thanne tymely ynough to tome 
to shrifte. Another is surquidrie, that 
he hath in Cristes mercy. Agayns the 
firste vice, he shal thynke that oure lif Is 
in no sikernesse, and eek that alle the 
richesses in this world ben in aventure 
and passen as a shadwe on the wal! 
and, u seith Seint Gregoric, that it 
aperteneth to the grete rightwisnesse ol 
God, that never shal the peyne stynte, 
of hem that never wolde withdrawen 
hem fro synne hir thankes, but ay con¬ 
tinue in synne, for thilke perpetueel wil 
.to. do synne shul they hu perpetueel 
peyne. 

[1070] Wanhope is in two maneres: 
the firste wanhope is in the mercy of Crist; 
that oothcr is that they thynken that they 
ne myghte nat longe persevere in good- 
nesse. The firste wanhope comth of that 
he demeth that he hath synned so greetly, 
and so ofte, and so longe leyn in synne, 
that he shal nat be saved. Certes, 
agayns that cursed wanhope sholde he 
thynke that the passion of Jhesu Crist is 
moore strong for to unbynde than Synne 
is strong for to bynde. Agayns the 
seconde wanhope he shal thynke that as 
ofte as he falleth he may arise egsyn by 
penitence; ud though he never sofongs 
have leyn in synne, the mercy of Crist is 
alwey redy to receiven hym to mercy. 
Agayns the wuhope that he demeth that 
he sholde nat long* persevere in good- 
nesse, he shal thynke that the feblesse of 
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tbs devel may lid thyng doon but if men 
■iml (uSiren hym, [1075] and»eek he shat 
Jinn strengthe of the helpe of God, and 
of at booty chirche, and of the protecdoun 
bf auUgels, if hym list. ' 

Thanne shat men understonde what is 
the' fruyt of penaunce; and, after the 
word of Jhesu Crist, it is the endelees 
blisse of hevjne. ' Ther joye hath no con- 
trarioustee of wo, ne grevaunce; thcr 
alto harmes been passed of this present lyf; 
ther as n the sikemesse fro the peyne of 
helle ; Aer as is the blisful compaignye 
that rejoysen hem evermo everich of 
otheres joye; ther as the body of man, that 
whilom was foul and derk, is moore cleer 
than the sonne ; ther as the body, that 
whilom was syk, freele, and iieble, and 
mortal, is inmortal and so strong and so 
hool that ther may no thyng apeyren it; 
ther as ne is neither hunger, thurst, ne 
coold, but every soule replenyssed with 
the sighte of the parfit knowynge of 
God. 

[1080] This blisful rcgne may men 
purchace by poverte espiritueel, and the 
glorie by lowenesse, the plentcc of joye 
by hunger and thurst, and the reste by 
travaille, and the lyf by deeth and morti- 
ficacioun of synne. 

Here taketh the Makere of this Book his 
Love 

' Now preye I to hem alle that herkne 
this litel tretys or rede, that if ther be any 
thyng in it that liketh hem, that ther-of 
they thanken oure Lord Jhesu Crist, of 
whom procedeth al wit and al goodnesse ; 
and if ther be any thyng that displese 
hem, I preye hem also that they arrette 
it'to the defaute of myn unkonnynge, and 
natto my wyl, that wolde ful fayn have 
seyd bettre if I hadde had konnynge; for 
oure|pkeseith, ‘Al that is writen iswriten 
for oure doctrine,’ and that is myn entente. 

Wheffore I biseke yow mekely, for the 
tnercy of God, that ye preye for me that 
Crist have mercy on me and foiyeve me 


my giltes, [to8j] ani namely of rhytrans* 
ladounsand endityngesof worldly vaniteed 
the whiche I revoke in my Retracciouns; 
as is* the book of Troylusf the bodk 
also of Fame; the book of the xxv 
Ladies; the book of the Duchesse; the 
book sot Seint Valentynes day, of the 
Parlement of Briddes; the Tales of 
Canterbury,—thilke that sownen in to 
synne; the book of the Leoun; and 
many another book, if they were in my 
remembrance ; and many a song and 
many a leccherbus lay, that Crist, for his 
grete mercy, foryeve me the synne. 

But of the translacioun of Boece Do 
Consolacione and othere bookes of 
Legendes of Seintes, and omelies and 
moralitee, and devocioun, that thanke t 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and his blisful 
moodcr and alle the Seintes of hevene, 
[<090] bisekynge hem that they front 
henncs forth unto my lyves ende sende 
me grace to biwayle my giltes and to studie 
tothesalvaciounofmysoule; andgratute 
me grace of verray penitence, confesaiourl 
and satisfaccioun, to doon in this present 
lyf, thurgh the benigne grace of hym that 
is Kyng of Kynges, and Preest over alle 
Preestes, that boghte us with the precious 
blood of his herte, so that I may been 
oon of hem at the day of doome tha| 
shulle be saved. Qui cunt Pairs '\I 
Spiritu Sancto vims et regnas Dtus 
omnia secula. Amen. 

• ! '1 

Ueere is ended the book of the Tales of 
Canterbury, compiled by Geffrey Chaucer, 
of mhos soule Jhesu Crist have mercy. 
Amen. 

1085. my Retrmee i oune , apparently a formal 
document. 

1086. the book of the xro Ladles, the 1 Legend 
, of Good Women , Lane, av., H aaia. 

1087. the booh of the Leoun, loo t —probably S 
translation from Machault. 

10B7. another book, H* other bohee. 

1087. remembrance, H mynde or remem' 

1088. of Leeendee of. H of conxolm cio uu men 

OfLegendes Offyoes or. -* 
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THE DETHE OF BLAUNCHE 
THE DUCHESSE 

I HAVE gret wonder, by this lyghte, 
How that I lyve, for day ne nyghte 
I may slepe wel neigh noght; 

I have so many an ydel thoght, 

Purely for defaute of sicpe, 

That, by my trouthe, I take no kepe 
Of no thyng how hit cometh or gooth, 
Ne me nis no thyng leef nor looth. 

A 1 is y-liche good to me,— 

Joye or sorwe, wherso hit be,— 10 

For I have felyng in no thyng, 

•But as it were, a mascd thyng 
Alway in poynt to falle a-doun ; 

For sorwful ymagynacioun 
b alway hoolly in my mynde. 

And wel ye woot agayncs kynde 
iHit were to liven in this wyse, 
or Nature wold* nat suffyse 
Bo noon erthly creature 
Wot long tyme to endure s» 

Withoute slepe, and been in sorwe; 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 
Slepe; and this melon colye 
And drede I have for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleyn my spirit of quyknesse 
That I hive lost al lustihede. 

Suche fantasyes been in myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 30 
t may not slepe, and what me is ? ' 

Bat natheless, who ask* this 
Leaeth his asking trewely. 

My selven can not telle why 
The pothe; bqt trewely, as I gesse, 

* nt U' "**** ^ aH > F k“ them In s 


I hold* hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suffred this eight yere. 

And yet my ljoote is never the iflre ; 

For ther is phisicien but oon 

That may me hcle ; but that is doon. 40 

I’assc we over until eft; 

That wil not lie, moot nede be left; 

Our first matere is good to kepe. 

So whan 1 saw I might not slepe 
Til now late, this other nyght 
Upon my bedde 1 sat upryght 
And liad oon reche me a Iwok, 

A romauncc, and he hit me took 
To rede, and dryve the nyght away j 
For me thoghte it bctlre play jo 

Then playen either at chcsse or tables. 

And in this liook were writen fables 
That clerkes hadde, in old* tyme, 

And other poets, put in ryme 
To retie, and for to be in mynde 
Whyl men loved the lawe of kynde. 

This book ne spak hut of such thynges 
Of quencs lives, and of kynges 
And many other thyng*s smale. 

Amonge al this I fond a tale 60 

That me thoghte a wonder thyng. 

This was the tale : There was a kyng 
That hightc Seys, and hadde a wyf, 

The best* that mighte here lyfj 
And this quenc hightc Alcyone. 

So hit befill, thereafter sonc 
This kyng wolde wenden over see. 

To tellen shortly, whan that he 
Was in the see, thus in this wyse, 

Swich a tempest gan to ryse ’ 7a 
That brak hir mast and made It falle, 
And clefte.hir ship, and dreinte hem alle, 
That never 1 was found*, as it telles, 

Bird ne man, ne nothyng elles. 

Right thus this kyng Seys loste his ly£ 
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Now for to spelt en of his wyf. 

This 1 tuij, that was left at home, 

Hath wonder that the king ne come 
Home, for'it was a longi tenne. ' 

Anon hir herti bigan to erme, to 1 

And for that hir thoghte evermo 
It was not wel,—he dwelte so. 

She longed so after the kyng, 

That eertes, it were a pitous thyng 
To telle hir hertely sorwful lyf 
Thdt she had, this noble wyf; 

For him she loved alderbest I 
Anon sffe sente bothe eest and west 
To seke him, but they founde nought. 

* Alas,’ quoth she, ■ that I was wrought! 

I make avowe to my god here, 9 * 

But I mowe of my lorde here, 

And wher my lord, my love, be deed, 
Certes, I nylle never ete breed.’ 

Swich sorw this lady to hir took. 

That trewely I, which made this book, 
Had swich pit* and swich rowthe 
To rede hir sorwe, that by my trowthe, 

I ferde the worse al the morwe 
After, to thenken on hir sorwe. 100 
So whan this lady coude heere no 
word 

That no man myghte fynde hir lord, ^ 
Ful oft she swouned, and seyde, ‘Alas !’ 
For sorwe ful neigh wood she was, 

Ne the koude no reed but oon ; 

But doun on knees she sat anoon 
And wepte, that pite was to here. 

• A 1 mercy I swete ladi dere I' 

Quod she to Juno, hir goddesse ; 

• Helpe me out of this distresse, **« 
And yeve me grace my lord to se 
Sdone, or wite wher-so he be, 

Or how he fareth, or in what wyse. 

And I shal make yow sacrifyse, 

And hoolly youres become I shal 
With good wil, body, herte, and al; 

And but thow wilt this, ladi swete, 

Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
In my slepe som certeyn sweven, 
to. orme.Tm Brink sad Skeat’s emendation of 
SVMt'i emendation of Mer 


Me daette, Skeat’i emendation of her 
tktmrkt of tho MSS , repeated from 1 . Bz. 

MSS. read For him ete. 

All place these couplets m reverse order. 
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Wher-threugh that I may knowen even 
Whether my lord be quyk or deed.’ sax 
With that word she hengdoun the heed 
And fil a-swown, as colde asston. 

Hir women caughte her up anon. 

And broghten hir in bed al nakid. 

And she, forwepid and forwaked. 

Was wery, and thus the dede sleep * 

Fil on hir, or she toki keep. 

Through Juno that had herd hir bone, 
That made hir to slep 4 sone; *30 

For as she prayde, right so was don 
In dede, for Juno right anon ■ 

Callede thus hir messagere 

To do hir erande, and he com nere. 

Whan he was come, she bad him thus : 

«Go bet,’ quod Juno, ‘ to Morpheus,— 
Thou knowest him wel, the god of sleep, — 
Now understond wel, and tak keep 1 
Sey thus, on my halfe, that Be 
Go faste in-to the grete se, mo 

And bid him that, on alle thyng, 

He take up Seys body the kyng, 

That lyeth ful pale and no-thyng rody. 
Bid him crepe in-to the body 
And doo hit goon to Alcyone 
The queue, ther she lyeth allone. 

And shewe hir shortly—hit is no nay 1 — 
How hit was dreynt this other day. 

And doo the body speke right soo. 

Right as hit was woned to doo * 3 j 
The whyles that hit was alyve. a 

Goo now faste, and hy the blyve 1 ’ ^ 

This messager took leve and wente 
Upon his wey, and never ne stente. 

Til he com to the derke valeye 
That stant betwixe roches tweye, 

Ther never yet grew com ne gras, 

Ne tre, ne no thyng that ought was, 
B&t ne man, ne no wight elles, 

Save ther were a fewi welles *< 

Came rennyng fro the cliffes a-doun. 
That made a deedly, slepyng soun. 

And ronnen doun right by a cave 
That was under a rolcke y-grave 
Amidde the valey, wonder depe. 

133. meamgtn, i.e. Irie. 
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1 * 

Tber this goddis laye and slepe,— 
Morpheus, and Eclympasteyre, 

That was the god of slepes heyre, 

That sleepe’and dide noon other werk. 

This cave was also as derk 170 

As belli pit over-al aboute. 

They had good leyser for to route. 

To envye who might slepe bcste. 

Some henge hir chyn upon hir breste 
And slepte upright, hir heed y-hede, 
tAnd some laye naked in hir bedde 
And slepe whyles the dayes laste. 

This messages com fleyng faste 178 
And cried, ‘ O, hoo 1 a-wak anoon ! ’ 

Hit was for noght, ther herde him noon, 

■ A-wak I* qeod he, 'whoisitlyth there!’ 
( And blew his home right in hir ere. 

And cried, ■ A-waketh 1' wonder hyc. 
This god of slepe, with his oon ye 
Cast up, axed, ■ Who clepeth there ? ’ 

' Hit am I,’ quod this messagere, 

'Juno bad thou shuldest goon,'— 

/bid toide him what he shulde doon 
As I have toide yow here-to-’fore, 

Hit is no need reherse hit more; 190 

And went his wey whan he hadde sayd. 

Anoon this god of slepe a-brayd 
Out of bis slepe, and gan to goon, 

And dide as he hadde bede him doon ; 
Took up the dreynte body sone 
And bar hit forth to Alcyone, 
hii wyf the queue, ther-as she lay, 

3 aght even a quarter before day, 

And stood right at hir beddes feete, 
lAnd called hir right as she heete **> 
By name, and seyde, ‘ My swete wyf, 
Awqk I let be your sorwful lyf 1 
For in your sorwe ther lyth no reed ; 

For certes, swete, I am but deed, 

Yt shul me never on lyve y-se, 

But, good swete herte, [for] that ye 
Burie my body, swich a tyde 
Ye mowe hit fynde the see besyde, 

(And br-wel, swete, my worldts blisse !) 

. s«». Et ljmf axUyrx. Meaning and derivation 
doabtfol— represent, perhaps Ictun plmtUrm or 
HcUmJ’Mialmm, cp. Ovid. Mtt. *L 640. 

ill. ante ti, etc. F omits it; To. inserts 

B om. Marta alio. 

soy. arid a All imSftr rmtek a. 


I prayi god your sorwi lisse; in 

To litel wliyl our blissd lasteth I' 

With that hir eyen up sh«*eaxteth 
And saw noght. ‘Allas 1 ’ quod she for 
sorwe, 

. And deyde within the thriddi morwe. 
But what she sayde more in that swow 
I may not telle yow as now, 

Hit were to Ionge for to dWelle, 

My first matere I wil yow telle, 

Wherfor I have told this thyng 
Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng. • no 
For thus niochc dar I saye wel, 

I hail be dolven everydel, 

And deed, right tlirogh defayte of sleepe, 
Gif I nodde red and take keepe 
Of this talc next befor; 

And I wol telle yow wherfor ; 

For I ne might, for Irate ne bole, 

Slepe, or I hadde red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seys the kyng 
And of the goddes of slepyng. 130 

Whan 1 hadde red this tale wel, 

And over-loked hit everydel. 

Me thoghte wonder if hit were so, 

For I hadde never herd speke, or tho. 

Of no goddes that koudd make 
Men to sleepe, ne for to wake ; 

For 1 ne knewe never God but oon, 

And in my game 1 sayde anoon,— 

And yet me lyst right evel to pleye,— 

‘ Rather than that I shulde deye 14a 
Throgh debute of slepyng thus 
I wolde yive thilke Morpheus 
Or his goddcsse, dame Juno, 

Or som wight elles, I ne roghte who, 

To make me sleepe and have som reste,— 
I wil yive him the alder-beste 
Yift that ever he abood his lyve. 

And here on warde, right now, as blyve. 
If he wol make me slepe a lite. 

Of downe of puri dowves white iso 

I wil yive him a fether-bed, 

Rayed with golde, and'right wel cled 
In fyn blak satyn doutrenurt , 

And many a pilwe, and every here 
Of clothe of Reynes, to slept softe 1 
Him thar not nede to turnen ofte. 

355. J tom s In Brittany. Lioso is Hill saade 
than. 
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And I wol yive him al that falles 
To a chambre; and al hit halles 
I wol do peynte with pare golde. 

And tapite hem ful many folde 360 

Of oo aute : this shal he have 
If I wiste wher were his cave, 

If he kan make me sleepe sone, 

As did the goddesse quene Alcyone; 

And thus this like god, Morpheus, 

May Wynne of me mo fees thus 
Than ever he wan; and to Juno, 

That is his goddesse, I shal so do, 

I trowe, that she shal holde hir payd. 

I hadde unneth that word y-sayd a70 
Right thus as I have told it yow, 

That sodeynly, I niste how, 

Swich a lust anoon me took 
To sleep, that right upon my book 
I fil asleepe, and therwith even 
Me mette so ynly swete a sweven, 

So wonderful, that never yit 
I trowe no man hadde the wit 
To konne wel my sweven rede. 

No, not Joseph, with-oute drede, a8o 
Of Egipte, he that redde so 
The kynges metyng, Pharao, 

No more than koude the leste of us; 

Ne nat skarsly Macrobeus, 

, He that wroot al thavisioun 
' That he mette, kyng Scipioun, 

The noble man, the Affrikan,— 

Swiche mervayles, fortuned than,— 

I trowe, a-rede my dremes even. 989 
Lo, thus hit was, this was my sweven. 

. The Dream 

Me thoghti thus,—that hit was May, 
And in the dawenyng I lay, 

(Me mette thus,) in my bed al naked, 
And lokid forth, for I was waked 
With smate'foules a gret hepe. 

That had affrayed me out of my slepe 
Through noyse add swetnesse of her song. 
And as me mette they sate a-mong 
Upon my chambre roof wyth-oute 
Upon the tyles over al a-boute, 300 
. And songen, everich in his wyse, 

■If MfmcrwMus, famous in the Middle Ages for 
Us commaataiy 00 Cicsm'i Se m aimm Se if /e mit . 


The moste solempnd servyse 
By note, that ever man, I trowe, 

Hadde herd; for sum of hernsonge lowe 
Som hye, and al of oon acorae. 

To tellS shortly, at 00 worde, 

Was never herd so swete a Steven,— 

But hit hadde be a thyng of heven,-v- 
So mery a soun, so swete entunes, 

That certes, for the toune of Tewnes, 310 
I nolde but I hadde herd hem synge, 

For al my chambre gan to rynge 
Through syngyng of hir armonye. 

For instrument nor melodye 
Was nowher herd yet half so swete. 

Nor of acorde half so mete 
For ther was noon of hem that feyned 
To synge, for ech of hem him peyned 
To fynde out mery crafty notes; 

They ne spared not hir throtes. 39s 

And sooth to aeyn my chambre was 
Ful wel depeynted, and with glas 
Were al the wyndowes wel y-glased 
Ful clere, and nat an hole y-crasSd, 

That to befiolde hit was gret joye; 

For hoolly al the storie of Troye 
Was in the glasyng y-wroght thus. 

Of Ector, and of kyng Priamus; 

Of Achilles, and of Lamedon, 

And eke of Medea and of Jasoun ; 330 

Of Paris, Eleyne, and of Lavyne; 

And alle the walles with colours fyne -A 
Were peynted, bo the text and glose, * 
And al die Romaunce of the Rose. 

My wyndowes weren shet echon 
And through the glas the sunni shon 
Upon my bed with bryghti bemes, 

With many glade, gilden stremis; 

And eek the welken was so fair,— * 
Blew, bryght, clere was the air, 341 
And ful attempre forsothe hit was ; 

For nother to cold nor hoot it nas, 

Ne in al the welkene was a clowde. 

And as I lay thus, wonder lowde . 
Me thoghte I herde an hunt* blowe, . ■ 
Tassaye his horn, and for to knowe 
Whether hit were clere, or hors of soone 

And I herdegoyng, bothe up and douae 

31a TVsmi, Tunis. 
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Hen, bon, bounded, and other thyng, 
And al men speken of huntyng; 35° 

How they wolde alee the hert with 
(tnmgtbe, 

And how the hert hadde upon lengthe 
So moche embosed, I not now what. 

Anoop right whan I herde that 
How that they wolde on huntyng goon, 

I waa right glad and up anoon, 

Took my hon and forth I wente 
Out of my chambre, I never stente * 

Til I com to the feld withoute. 

Ther overtok I a gret route 360 

Of huntea and eek of foreaterea, 

With many relayes and lymeres. 

And hyed hem to the forest faste, 

And I with hem. So at the laate 
I asked oon, ladde a lymere, 

1 Say, felow, who sbal hunte here ?' 

Quod I s and he answerde ageyn, 

1 Sir, themperour Octovyen,’ 

Quod he, * and is heer faste by.’ 

■ A goddes half, in good tyme 1 ’ quod I. 

‘ Go we faste ! ’ and gan to ryde. 37' 
Whan we came to the forest syde 
Every man dide right anoon 
As to huntyng HI to doon. 

The mayster-hunte anoon, foot-hoot, 
With a gret home blew three mot 
At the uncouplyng of his houndes. 
With-inne a wbyl the hert y-founde is, 
V-halowed and rechased faste 
Longe tyme ; so at the laate 38° 

This hert rased and stal away 
Fro alle the houndes a prevy way. 

The houndes had overstate hym alle, 
And were on a defaute y-falle. 

Therwyth the hunte wonder faste 
Sew a ' forloyn ' at the laate. 

I was go walked fro my tree. 

And as I wente ther cam by me 
A whelp, that fawned me as I stood, 
That hadde y-folwed and koude no good. 
Hit com and crepte to me as lowe 391 
Right as hit haddi me y-knowe, 

Heeld doun his heed and joyned his eres, 

att. Mm a favourite character in the Car- 
leramaaromiDoas. There is a M. Engl, metrical 
romance Oetmmiaa Impsretsr. He was an Em¬ 
peror of Rome who married Ftoraimce, daughter 
of Dagaba»(dr. Dagohert), king of Franca 


And leyde al smotta doun his tares. 

I wolde have kaught hit, and anoon 
Hit Heddc, and was fro me goon; . 

And 1 him folwed, and hit forth wente 
Doun by a floury grene wente 
Ful thikke of gras, ful softe and sweete, 
Witli floures fele, faire under feete, 400 
And litcl used, hit sem£d thus; 

For bothc Flora and Zephirus, 

They two that make floures growe, 

I lad mad hir dwellyng ther, I trowe; 

For hit was oon to be-holde. 

As though the crthe envye wolde 
To Ire gayer than the licven, 

To have mo floures sithes seven 
As in the wclkne sterres be. 

Hit had foigete the povcrtee 4te 

That wynter, through his coldd morwes, 
Had made hit suffren, and his sorwes, 

Al was for-geten, and that was sene. 

For al the wode was waxen grene; 
Swetnesse of dcwe hadde mad hit waxe. 

Hit is no need eek for to axe 
Wher ther were many grene greves, 

Or thikke of trees, so ful of leves; 

And every tree stood by him-selve. 

Fro other wel ten feet or twelve. 410 
So grete trees, so huge of strengtbe. 

Of fourty, or fifty fadme lengthe, 

Clene withoute bough or stikke, 

With croppes brode and eek as thikke,— 
They were nat an ynche a-sonder,— 

That hit was shadwe over al under ; 

And many an hert and many an hynde 
Was bothe before me and be-hynde. 

Of founes, soures, bukkcs, does. 

Was ful the wode ; and many roes, 430 
And many squireiles, that sete 
Ful heigh upon the trees and ete, 

And in hir maner made fest£s. 

Shortly, hit was so ful of tastes, ■ 

That though Argus, the noble countoor, 

408. sHMss seven. The MSS. read smiths mm, 
which makes no sense. The reading suggested, 
‘ seven times more flowers than them an stars In 
heaven,' agrees with the 1 d'eatre mien eatelSe ’ in 
the Rem. dt la Reu 01 . 8463-8468), from which 
these lines an copied. t 

435. Argus, Algus the Arab mathematician, 
A. early in the9th cent.: cp. New Rag/. Diet, s-v, 
'Algorism. Through his treatise on Algebra the 
Arabic or 1 new’ numerals here are known In 
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Seta to rekene in hie countour, 

And rekene with hie figures ten— 

For Jyy tho figures new al ken, 

If they be crafty, rekene and noumbre 
And telle of every thinge the noumbre,— 
Yet sholde he fayle to rekene even 441 
The wondres me mette in my sweven. 

But forth they romed right wonder faste 
Doun the wode; so at the laste 
I was war of a man in blak. 

That sat, and badde y-turned his bak 
To an ooke, an hug6 tree. 

1 Lord!’ thoghte I, ‘who may that 
be? 

What ayleth hym to sitten here ?’ 

Anoon right I wente nere ; 450 

Than fond I sitte even upright 
A wonder wel-faryngi knyght,— 

By the maner me thoughte so,— 

Of good raochel, and right yong therto, 
Of the age of four and twenty yeer. 

Upon his berde but litel heer, 

And he was clothed al in blake. 

I stalked even unto his bake. 

And ther I stood as stille as ought. 

That, sooth to saye, he saw me nought; 
For why he heng hys heed adoun, 461 
And with a deedly, sorwful soun 
He made of ryme ten vers or twelve 
Of a Compleynt to him-selve, 

The moste pitee, the mosti routhe. 

That ever I herde ; for by my trouthe, 
Hit was gret wonder that Nature 
Myght sufiren any creature 
To have swich sorw, and be not deed. 
Ful pitoua, pole, and no-thyng reed 47a 
He aayde a lay, a maner song, 

Without^ note,’withoute song; 

And was this, for ful wel I kan 
Reherse hit—right thus hit began.— 

/ have of sortvl so grots woon 

That joyi got* / never noon, 

Novo that I tee my lady bright. 

Which I have loved with al my myght, 

■ It fro me deed and it a-goon. 

'* 


Allot, Deeth, what ayleth the* ' 4S0 

That thou voidest have taken me, 
tVhan thou Joke my lady tweete 
That was so fayr, to fresh, tofre. 

So good, that men may wel t* 

Of al goodnette the had no mute. 

Whan he hadde mad thus his com: 
playnte, 

His sorwful herte gan fasti faynte, 

And Ilia spirites wexen dede; 

The blood was fled for puri drede 489 
Doun to his herte, to make hym warme; 
For wel hit feled the herte hadde harme ; 
To wite eke why hit was a-drad 
By kynde, and for to make hit glad ; 

For hit is membre principal 
Of the body; and that made al 
His hewe chaunge, and wexA grene, 

And pale, for ther no blood was sene 
In no maner lyme of his. 

Anoon therwith whan I saw this, 

He ferde thus evel ther he sect, 500 
I went and stood right at his feet, 

And grette hym, but he spak noght. 

But argued with his owne thoght 
And in his wit disputed faste. 

Why and how his lyf myght laste,— 

Hym thought his sorwes were so smerte 
And lay so colde upon his herte ; 

So, through his sorw and hevy thoght, - 
Made hym that he herde me noght 
For he had wel-nygh lost bis mynde 510 
Thogh Fan, that men depe god of 
kynde, » 

Were for his sorwes never so wrooth. 

But at the last, to sayn right sooth. 

He was war of me how I stood 
Before hym, and did of myn hood. 

And hadde y-gret hym as I best coude. 
Debonayrly, and no thyng loude, 

He sayde, * I prey the be not wrooth ; 

I herde thee not, to seyn the sooth, 

Ne I saw thee not, sir, trewAly. ’ 

'A 1 goode sir, no fora,’ quod I, 

‘ I am right sory if I have ought 
Destroubled yow out of your thoughtj 
For-ylve me, if I have mis-take.’ , 

* Yis, thamendes is light to make,’. 

497 - east AUwadfe 


44 S^^Je tmof Gaunt, who was, however, twenty- 
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Quod ha, * for that lyth noon ther-to, 
Ther is no thyng aissayd nor do.’ 

Lo I how goodly spak this knyght, 

As hit hadde been a-nother #yght. 

He made hit nouther tough ne queynte, 
And 1 saw that, and gan me aqueynte 93s 
With hym, and fond hym so tretable. 
Sight wonder skilful and reasonable, 

As me thoghte, for al his bale; 

A-noon right I gan fynde a tale 
To hym, to loke wher I might ought 
Have mori knowyng of bis thought. 

'Sit!' quod I, 'this game is doon; 

I holdi that this hert be goon ; 

Thise huntes conne hym nowher see. ’ 540 
• I do no fora therof,’ quod he, 

' My thought is ther-on never a del.’ 

‘ Bi our Lord 1 ’ quod I, ‘ I trowe yow 
wel, 

Sight so me thinketh bi your chere. 

But, sir, 00 thyng, wol ye here ? 

Me thinketh in gret sorwe I yow see ; 
But certis, sire, if that ye 
Wdlde ought discure me your wo 
I wolde, as wis God belpe me so. 
Amende bit, if I can or may. 350 

Ye mowe preve hit bi assay, 

For, by my trouthe, to mike yow hool, 

I wol do al my power hool; 

And telleth me of your sorwes smerte, 
Paraunter hit may ese your herte. 

That semeth fill seke under your side.’ 

With that he loked on me aside, 

As who sayth, ' Nay, that wol not be.’ 

. ‘ Graunt mercy 1 goode trend,’ quod he, 

' I thanke the that thou woldest so, 360 
But hit may never the rather be do. 

No man may my sorwe glade 

That maketh my hewe to falle and fade. 

And hath myn understondyng lom. 

That me is wo that I was bom I 
May noght make my sorwis slydc,— 
Nought al the remedies of Ovyde; 
lie Orpheus, god of melodye; 

Ne Dedalus, with his playis slye ; 

Ne hele me may no phisicien, 170 

Noght Ypocras, ne Galyen; 

h is bgMUOiM contrivmacm, 
ffi. Yftcrns, Hippocrates. 


Me is wo that I lyve houris twelve. 

But who so wol ass&y hym-selve, 

Whether his herti can have pite 
Of any sorwe, lat hym see me. 

I, wrecche, that deethhath mad al naked 
Of all thehlisse that ever was maktd; 
Y-worthe worate of alii wightcs,— 

That hate my dayis and my nightes; 

My lyf, my lustes, be me lothe 380 
For al welfare, and I be wrothe. 

The pure Deeth is so fill my fo 
That 1 wolde deye,—hit wol not so s 
For whan I folwe hit, hit wol flee ; 

I wolde have hym, hit nyl nat me. 

This is my peyne wythoute reed, 

Alway deyinge and be not deed, 

That Cesiphus, that lyth in helle, 

May not of more sorwe telle ;• 

And who-so wiste al, bi my trouthe, 19a 
My sorwe, but he hadde routhe 
And pite of my sorwes smerte. 

That man hath a feendly herte; 

For who so seeth me first on morwe 
May seyen he hath met with Sorwe, 

For I am Sorwe, and Sorwe is I. 

' Allas 1 and I wol telle the why} 

My song is turned to pleynyng, 

And al my laughter to wepyng. 

My glade thoghtes to hcvynesse, fas 
In travaile is myn ydelnesse, 

And eek my reste ; my wele is wo, 

My good is harm, and ever mo 
In wrathe is turned my pleying, 

And my delit in-to sorwyng. 

Myn hele is turned in-to seeknease. 

In drede is al my sykernesse; 

To derke is turned al my light, 

My wit is foly, my day is night, 

My love is hate, my sleep wakyng, fee 
My mirthe and meles is fastyng, 

My countcnaunce'is nycete, 

And al abaved wher-so I be. 

My pees, in pledyng, and in werre. 

Allas I how myghte I fori werre? 

* My boldnesse is tumid to shame. 
For fals Fortune hath pleyd a game 
Atte chess with me,—alias 1 the while I 


9B8. Ctaifkua. Sisyphus. 
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The tfayteresse fals, and ful of gyle. 

That al behoteth, and no thyng halt, 6ao 
She goth upright, and yet she halt, 

That baggeth foule, and loketh foire, 

The dispitouse debonaire I 
That scometh many a creature.* 

An ydole of fals portrayture 
Is she, for she wol soni wrien. 

She is the monstres heed y-wrien, 

As filthi over y-strawed with floures. 

Hir moste worship and hir flour is 
To lyen, for that is hir nature; 630 

With-oute feythe, lawe, or mesure. 

She is fals; and ever laghyng 
With ooq eye, and that other wepyng. 
That is broght up she set al doun; 

I likne hir to the scorpioun, 

That is a fajs, flateryng beste, 

For ’frith his heed he makelh feste, 

But, al amydd his flaterynge. 

With his tayle he wol stynge 

And envenyme; and so wol she. 640 

She is thenvyouse Charite, 

That is ay fals,. and semeth weel, 

So tumeth she hir false wheel 
Aboute, for hit is no thyng stable, 

Now by the fire, now at table; 

For many oon hath she thus y-hlent. 

She is pley of enchauntement, 

That semeth oon, and is not so. 

The ffilse theef I what hath she do, 
Trowest thou ? By our Lord, I wol thee 
seye. 650 

• Atte ches with me she gan to plcyc ; 
With hir false draughtes dyvers 
She stal on me, and took my fers ; 

And whan I saw my fers aweye, 

Allas t I couthe no lenger pleye, 

But seydi, “ Far-wel, swete, y-wys 1 
And far-wel al that ever theris !" 
Ther-with Fortune seyde, “ Chek heer 1 ” 
And *' Mate I" in the myd poynt of the 
chekkere. 

With a poune Crraunt, alias t Mo 

Fnl craftier to pley rite was 

Than- Athalus that made the game > 


First of the ches, so was his name. ; . 
But God wolde, I had oones or twyes 
Y-coud and knowe the jeupardyes 
That coudefthe Grek Pithagoses, 

I shulde have pleyde the bet at ches, > ' 
And kept my fas the bet ther-by. 

* And thogh whereto ? For trewely 
I holde that wysh nat worth a stree I 6jo 
Hit had be never the bet for me, 

For Fortune can so many a wyte, 

Ther be but fewe can hir begyle, 

And eek she is the las to blame ; 

My-self I wolde have do the same; 

Before God, hadde I been as she. < 
She oghte the more excused be 
For this. I say yet more ther-to,— - 
Hadde I be God and myghte have do 
My wille, whan my fers she caughte. Mo 
I wolde have drawe the same draughte. 
For, also wys God yive me reste 1 
I dar wel swete, she took the beste. 

‘ But through that draughte I have lorn 
My blisse. Allas 1 that I was born,' 

For evermore I trowe trewely, 

For al my wil, my lust hoolly 
Is turned; but yet, what to doone ? 

Be our Lorde 1 hit is to deye soone, 

For no thyng I leve hit noght, 69a 

But lyve and deye right in this thoght. 
For there nis planete in firmament 
Ne in ayre, ne in erthe, noon element 
That they ne yive me a yift echoon 
Of wepyng, whan I am alloon. 

For whan that I avije me wel, 

And be-lhenke me every-del. 

How that ther lyth in rekenyng 
In my sorwe for no thyng; 

And how ther leveth no gladnesse 7c 
May gladde me of my distresse, 

And how I have lost suffisance. 

And ther-to I have no plesance, 

Than may I say I have right noght. 

And whan al this falleth in my thoght, 
Allas, than am I overcome t 
For that is doon is not to come: 

I have more sorwe than Tan tale ! * ' 


ifei. XOt. AH rad At tht. 

66a. Athalus. The reputed inventor of Cheas. 
According to Warton Attains Pkibmtttr, King 
fit .[Bsrganins, ii quant. This whole passage ti 
, Imitated from the Ram. ds la Rats, 1 L $644-0881. 
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And whan I herde hym telle thia tale 
Thna pitously, aa I yow telle, 7*“ 

Unnethi myghte I lenger dwell*, 

Hit dide myn herti so mochfi wo. 

•A, good air I* quodl, ‘ say not so ! 
Have sompite on your nature, 

That formed yow to creature. 

Remembre yow of Socrates, 

Jgor he ne counted nat three strees 
Wnoght that Fortilne coude do.’ 

«No,’ quod he, ‘ I can not so.’ 

* Why so, sir ? yis, parde 1 ' quod 1 ; 

• Ne say noght soo, for trewely, 7 ” 

( Thogh ye had lost the ferses twelve, 

And ye for sorwe mordred your selve, 

Ye sholde be dampned in this cas 
Bi as good right as Medea was, 

' That slow hir children for Jason ; 

And Phyllis also for Demophon 
Heng hir-selfe, so weylaway 1 
For he had broke his terme day 
To come to hir. Another rage 730 
Had Dydo, the quene eek of Cartage, 
That slow hir self, for Eneas 
Was falswhich a foole she was. 

And Ecquo died, for Nardsus 
Noldi nat love hir; and right thus 
Hath many another foly don. 

And for Dalida dyed Sampson, 

That slow hym-self with a pilere,— 

But ther is no man a-lyve here 
Wolde for a fers make this wo I ’ 740 

■ Why so 1 ’ quod he, ‘ hyt ys nat so; 
Thou wost fill lytel what thou menest; 
ll have lost more than thow wenest.’ 

>*Lo, icy, how that may be?’ quod I; 

1 Good dr, tel me al hoolly 

In' what wyse, how, why, and wherfore, 

That ye have thus your blisse lore.’ 

• Blythly,’ quod he; ‘com sit adoun ! 

I telle the upon a condidoun 

That thou shall hooly with al thy wit 790 

mift. Al nd fW «*i contamination 
with tmd in line above. .... 

*TT *_a_ t _ 1m <all »tlA (ItMM 

».) 


m. PtarlUi comounca iwhuu *7- 

pJSySTfid fotgotten her, and wa chMged 
into t tnc. " Demophon wm » ®* ^~ uc u> * 

An them eauapics occur 

U Aa itFmmn d* lm Rase. 

737* DM* Delilah. 


760 


77 ° 


Do thyn entent to herkene hit.’ 

•YU, dr !' 

• Swere thy trouthe ther-to.’ 

«Gladly.’ 

‘ Do than holde her-to.' 

• I shal, right blythly, so God me save 1 
Hoolly with al the wit I have 
Here yow as wel as I kan.’ 

■ A Goddes half 1 ' quod he, and began: 

«Sir,’ quod he, ‘ sith first I kouthe 
Have any maner wit fro youthe, 

Or kyndely understomlyng 
To comprehends in any thyng 
What love was in myn owne wit, 
Dredeles I have ever yit 

Be tributary and yiven rente 
To love, hooly with goode entente, 

And through plesaunce become his thral 
With good wil, body, herte, and al. 

Al this I puttc in his servage, 

As to my lorde, and dide homage, 

And ful devoutly I prayde hym to, ' 

Ho shulde besette myn herte so, 

That hit plesance to hym were, 

And worship to my lady dere. 

■ And this was hnige, and many a 

y eeI > 

Or that myn herte was set owher, 

That I dide thus, and nyste why, 

I trowe, hit cam me kyndely. 

Peraunter I was therto most able, 

As a whyt wal or a table. 

For hit is redy to cacche and take 7S0 
Al that men wil tberynne make, 
Whethir-so men wil portreyc or peynte. 
Be the werkes never so queynte. 

• And thilke tyme I ferde right so 
I was able to have lemed tho, 

And to have kenned as wel or better 
Paraunter other art oj letter, 

But for love cam first in my thought, 
Therfore I forgat hit nought. 

I chees love to my firste craft, 

Therfore hit is with me laft. 

For why ? I took hit of so yang age 
That malice hadde my cqiage 
Nat that tyme turned to no thyng. 
Through to moche^ knpwlechyng. 

For that tyme Youthe, my maUtresse, 
Governed me in ydelneme, 
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fat hit was in my firstd youths, 

tad tho fid litel good I couthe, 

r or al my werkds were flittynge Boo 

[hat tyme, and thoghtes varyinge, ' 

U were to me ylyche good, 

that I knew tho, but thus hit stood. 

• Hit happed that I cam on a day 
tn-to a place ther that I say 
Trewly the fayrest companye 
Of ladyes, that ever man with ye 
Had seen to-gedres in oo place. 

Shal I depe hyt hap, other grace 
That broghte me ther ? Nay, but 
Fortune, 8>o 

That is to lyen iul comune,— 

The falsi trayteresse, pervers I 
God wolde I coude clepe hir were ! 

For now she worcheth me ful wo, 

And I wol telle sone why so. 

■Among these ladies thus echoon, 

Soth to seydn, I sawgh oon 
That was iyk noon of the route. 

For I dar swere, withoute doute, 

That as the someres sonne bryght 8m 

Is fairer, derer, and hath more lyght 
Than any other planete in heven. 

The mond, or the sterres seven ; 

For al the worldd so had she 
Surmounted hem alle of beaute, 

Of rnaner, and of comlynesse. 

Of stature, and of wel set gladnesse, 

Of goodlihede, so wel be-seye,— 

Shortly, what shal I more seye ? 

God, and by his halwes twelve, Bjo 
t was my swete, ryght as hir-selve I 
She had so stedfast countenaunce, 

So noble port and meyntenaunce. 

And love, that had wel herd my bone, 
Had espydd me thus sone, 

That she fill sond, ip my thoght. 

As hdpe me God, So was y-caught 
So aodenly, that I ne took 
No maner counseyi, but at hir look 
And at myn hertd; for-why, hir yen 8m 
So gladly, I trow, myn hertd syen, 

That purely tho myn owne thoght 
Seyde hit were Deter serve hir for noght 

70B. John of Ganntwumamed at nineteen. 
i."-8 a8 L **• All mad amd A caught from the line 

<.^ 8tSoT By Christ and His twain apostles. 


Than with a-nothet to be wil. . . 
And it Was sooth, for eveiydd 
I wil a-noon right telle the why. 

■ I saw hir daunce so comlily, 

Carole and synge so swetdly, 

Laughe and pleye so womanly, ' 

And loke so debonairly, eje 

So goodly speke, and so friendly, 

That certes, I trowe that ever-more a 
Nas seyn so blisful a tresore, T 

For every heer on hir hede, 

Soth to seyn, it was not rede, 

Ne nouther yelw, ne broun it nas. 

Me thoghte most lyk gold it was. 

■ And whiche yen my lady hadde 1 
Debonair, goodd, glade, and sadde, 
Symple, of goode mochel, noght to wyde, 
Ther-to hir look nas not a-syde, Sir 
Ne overthwert, but beset so wel, ' 

Hit drew and took up everydel 
Alle that on hir gan be-holde. 

Hir yen semed anoon she wolde 
Have mercy,—fooles wenden so,— 

But hit was never the rather do. 

Hit nas no countrefeted thyng. 

Hit was hir owne pure lokyng, 

That the goddessd, dame Nature, . 8? 
Had made hem opene by mesure, 

And close ; for were she never so glad 
Hir lokyng was not foly sprad, 

Ne wildely, thogh that she pleyde ; 

But ever me thoghte hir yen seyde, , 

“ By God, my wrathe is al for-yive ! ” , 

■ Therwith hir liste so wel to live. 

That dulnesse was of Kir a-drad. 

She nas to sobre, ne to glad. 

In alld thynges more mesure M 

Had never, I trowd, creature. ^ 

But many oon with hir loke she hertei' 
And that sat hir fill Iyte at herte, 

For she knew no-thyng of hir thoght, .1 
But whether she knew, or knew it nogfc 
Algate she ne roghte of hem a stree t ; 
To gete hir love noo ner nas he, 

That woned at home, than he in Ynae 
The fonnest was alway behynde. ■ - 

But goodd folke, over al other,. I 
She loved as man may do bis brother. 
Of whiche love die was wonder bu$*-» 

In skilful places that berd cherge.. /f 
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* But which a visage had die ther-to 1 
Allas, myu herte is wonder wo 
That I ne can discryven hit I 
Me lakketh bothe English and wit 
For to un-do hit at the folle, 

And eek my spirits be so dulle 
So greet a thyng for to devyse. 900 

1 have no wit that can suffise 
M<t comprehenden hir beautfe, 

But thus moche dar I seyn, that she 
Was, rody, fresh, and lyvely hewed; 
And every day hir beaute newed ; 

, And negh hir face was alder-best; 

For cert 4 s, Nature had swich lest 
To make that fair, that trewly she 
Was hir cheef patron of beaut&, 

And cheef ensample of al hir werkc, 910 
And moustre ; for be hit never so derke. 
Me thynketh I se hir ever-mo ; 

; And yet, more-over, thogh all 4 tho 
j That ever lyved were now a-lyve, 

I They ne sholde have founde to diskryve 
In al hir face a wikked signe ; 

For hit was sad, symple, and benygne. 

‘ And which a goodly, softe speche 
Had that swdte, my lyvcs leche I 
So friendly and so wet y-grounded, 900 
■Up al resoun so wel y-founded. 

And so tretable to al gode, 

That I dar swere wel by the lode. 

Of eloquence was never founde 
So swete a sownynge facounde, 

Ne trewer tonged, ne scorned lasse,, 

Ne bet coude hele ; that by the masse 
Idnnte swere, thogh the pope hit songe, 
That ther was never yet through hir tonge 
Man ne woman gretly harmed, 930' 

As for hir ther was al harm hyd ; 

Ne East* flateryng in hir worde, 

Ant pur*ly hir symple recorde 
Was' founde as trewe as any bonde. 

Or tzoUthe of any mannes honde. 

Ne chyde she koud 4 never a del, 

That knoWeth al the world ful weL 

1 Bat swich a faimesse of a nekke 
Bad that swete, that boon nor brekke 

•04. All Mil wUU, rody, ale. Steal omits 
ftr fr ipoOs tha print of 1.948 and ths oiatra 

ITot- Attewfe Tkty, which is necessary to the 


Nas ther non send that mys-sat j 940 
Hit was smothe, streght, and pur 4 fiat, 
Wyth-outen hole; nor canel boon, 

As" be semynge, had she noon. 

Hir throte, as I have now memoire, 
Semed a round tour of yvoire, 

Of good gretnesse, and noght to grete. 

'And godc, faire, White, she hete,— 
That was my lady name ryght,— 

She was bothe faire and bryght, 

She hadde not hir nam 4 wrong. 990 
Right faire shuldrcs, and body long. 

She hadde, and armes, every lith 
Fattyssh, flesshy, not greet therwith ; 
Right white handes, and naylcs rede, 
Rounde brestes ; and of good brede 
Hir hippes were, a streight flat bak. 

I knew on hir non other Ink, 

That al hir lymmes nere pursewing, 

In as fer as I had knowyng. 

■ Therto she coude so wel pleye, 960 
Whan that hir lyste, that I dar seye 
That she was lyk to torch* bright 
That every man may take of light 
Ynogh, and hit hath never the lease. 

1 Of maner and of comlynesse. 

Right so ferde my lady dere. 

For every wyght of hir manere 
Myght cacche ynogh, if that he wolde. 

If he had yen hir to be-holde ; 

For I dar swere wel if that she 970 
Hadde among ten thousand be. 

She wolde have be, at the leste, 

A cheef mirour of al the feste, 

Thogh they had stonden in a rowe, 

To mennes yen that coude have knowe. 
For wher-so men had pleyed or waked, 
Me thoghte the felawship as naked 
Withouten hir, that saw I ones. 

As a coroune without*' stones. 

Trewly she was to myn Jre 9(0 

The soleyn fenis of Arabye, 

For ther lyveth never but oon; 

Ne swich as she ne knew I noon. 

• To speke of goodnesse; trewly she 

94T. AH read wkiu t xmotk* % etc.; cp. i. 904 noM. 
Sicca> hers omits yurt. 

949. All read #r. 

947. A reference to the naamof the Ducheee, 
via Blaimriis. 

9)L Alnaf/inmhr. 



EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


> 85-1068 


Hadde u moche debonairti 
As ever hadde Hester in the Bible, 

And more, gif mor£ were possible. 

And soth to seynd, therwyth-al • 
She bad a wyt so general. 

So bool enclyned to alle gode, 990 

That al hir wyt was set, by the rode, 
With-oute matyce upon gladnesse ; 

And ther-to I saw never yet a lesse 
Harmful than she was in doyng. 

I sey nat that she ne had knowyng • 

Whit harm was, or elles she 

Had coud no good, so thynketh me. 

• And trewly, for to speke of trouthe, 
But she hadde had, it hadde be routhe. 
Therof she had so moche hir del, zcoo 
And I dar seyn, and swere hit wel, 

That Trouthe hym-self, over al and al. 
Had chose his maner principal 
In hir, that was his restyng-place. 
Ther-to she hadde the moste grace 
To have stedfast perseveraunce 
An esy, atempre govemaunce, 

That ever I knew, or wyste yit. 

So pur£, suShrunt, was hir wyt. 

And resoun gladly she understood; 1010 
Hit folowed wel she coude good. 

She us£d gladly to do wel: 

These were hir maners everydel. 

1 Therwith she loved so wel right, 

She wrong do wolde to no wyght; 

N6 wyght myghte do hir no shame. 

She loved so wel hir owne name. 

Hir luste to holde no wyght in honde, 
Ne, be thou siker, she wolde not 
fonde 

To holdi no wyght in balaunce zoao 
'By half word, ne by countenaunce. 

But if men wolde upon hir lye; 

Ne sende men in-to Walakye, 

To Pruyse, and in-to Tartarye, 

To Alysaundre, ne in-to Turkye ; 

And bidde hym faste, anoon that he 
Go hoodies in-to the diyt se. 


And come hoom by the Carrenare; 

And seyi, “ Sir, be now right ware 
That I may of yow hert seyn 1031 

Worship, or that ye come a£eyn I ” 

She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 

• But wherfor that I telle my tale? 
Right on this same, as I have seyd. 

Was hoolly al my love leyd, 

For certes, she was, that swet£ wyf * - 
My suffisaunce, my lust, my lyf, 

Myn hap, myn hele, and al my blisse. 
My worldes welfare, and my [goodd lisse; 
And I hoolly hirs, and everydel.’ xo< 

‘ By our lord,’ quod I, ‘ I trowe yo> 
wel 1 

Hardely, your love was wel beset, 

I not how ye myghte have do bet.’ 

’ Bet ? ne noght so wel 1 ' quod he. 

1 1 trowe hit, sir,’ quod I, * parde I' 

* Nay, leve hit wel 1 ’ 

‘ Sire, so do 1 

I leve yow wel, that trewely 
Yow thoghte that she was the beste, 
And to be-holde the alder&yreste, u 
Who so had loked hir with *your eyen ’- 
' With myn ? nay, a !14 that hir seyei 
Seyde, and sworen hyt was so. 

And thogh they ne hadde, I woldd the 
Have loved best my lady fre, 

Thogh I hadde had al the beauti 
That ever hadde Aldpyades, 

And al the strengthe of Ercules, 
And’therto hadde the wortbynesse 
Of Alysaundre, and al the ryebesse 
That ever was in Babyloyne, 

In Cartage, or in Maeedoyne, 

Or in Rome, or in Nynyvfc ; 

And therto also as hardy be 
As was Ector, so have I joye. 

That Achilles slow at Troye,— , 

And ther-for was he slayn also 
In a temple, for botbe two 
Were slayn, he and Antylegyus, 


986! Hnttr, Esther. 

10S4. Pruyu, Prussia. 
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And to seyth Dare* Frigius, 

For lovi of Polixena,— 1070 

Or. ben as wys as Mynerva, 

I wolde ever, withoute drede. 

Hive loved hir, for I moste nede I 
‘ “ Nede I" nay, trewly, I gabbi 
now,— 

Noght “ nede,” and I wol telle how, 
•JFor of gobd wille myn herte it woldc, 
And eek to love hir I was holde. 

As for the faireste and the bcste. 

* She was as good, so have I reste, 

As ever was Penelope of Grece, 1080 
Or as the noble wyf Lucrece, 

That was the heste,—he telleth thus 
The Romayn, Tytus f.yvyus,— 

She was as good, and no thyng lykc, 
Thogh hir stories be autentykc ; 

Algate she was as trewe as she. 

‘ Bat wherfor that I telle the " 

Whan I first my lady say ? 

I wax right yong, sotb to say. 

And fid greet need I hadde to leme 1090 
Whan my herte wolde yern 
To love, it was a greet emprise ; 

But as my wyt coude beste suffisc, 

After my yonge, childly wyt, 

Withoute drede, I bc-selte hit 
To love hir in my beste wyse, 


■ Now, by my trouthi, sir,’ quod I, 

' Me thynketh ye have such a chaunce, 
As shrift wythouti ripentaunce.’ 

' 11 Ripenlaunce I" nay, fy I ’ quod he, 

‘ Shulde I now repente me 

To love ? nay, certes, than were I wel 

Wers than was Achitofel, 

Or Anthenor, so have I joye, 

The traytour that betraysed Troye, 

Or the false Genellon, nao 

lie that purchased the treson 
Of Rowland and of Olyvere. 

Nay, whil I am a-lyve here 
1 nyl forycte hir, never mo 1 ’ 

‘ Now, goode sire,’ quod I tho, 

‘ Ye han wel told me her-bcfore, 

Hit is no need to reherse hit more 
How ye sawe hir first, nnd where ; 
liul wolde ye telle me the manerc 
To hir which was your finite speche,— 
Thcrof I wolde yow he-seche,— 1131 

And how she knewe first your thoght, 
Whether ye loved hir or noght. 

And telleth me eek what ye have lore, 

I herde yow telle herhefore.’ 

‘ Ye,’ seyde he, ‘ thou nost what 
thou menest; 

I have lost more than thou wcnest.’ 

* What los is that ?’ quod I tho ; 


To do hir worship, and the servtse. 

That I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Without^ feynyng, outher slouthe, 

For wonder fayn I wolde hir se. noo 
, * So mocbel hit amended me, 

i That whan I saw hir "first a-morwe, 

I was warished of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, tit hit were eve; 

Me thoghte no-thyng myghte me greve, 
•Were my sorwes never so smerte ; 
fehd yet she syt so in myn herte, 

*That by my trouthe, I nolde noght, 

For al this worlde, out of my thoght 
Levi my lady; no, trewdly l‘ mo 

1069. Dana Phrygras, the Trojan priest of 


the nadlsval version of the story, written by 
tddo CoIoodc, which «u ha»H on Benoit 
1 Saute-htsnre's JTmms tU Trvit. 

Up Possibly,'as Sheet thinks, tkt has heat 
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‘ Nyl she not love yow ? is hit so ? 

Or have ye oght doon amys, 1140 

That she hath left yow t is it this ? 

For Goddes love, telle me al.’ 

‘ Ile-fore God,’ quod he, ' and I shah 
I saye right as I have seyd, 

On hir was al my love leyd. 

And yet she nyste it never a del 
Noght longe tyme, leve it wel 1 
For be right siker, I durete noght, 

For al this worlde, tel hir my thoght, 

Ne I wolde have wrntthed hir trewely. 
For wostow why ? she was lady 1191 
Of the body,—she bad the herte. 

And who hath that may not asterie. 

. * But, for to kepe me fro ydelneste, 

11 so. GnvZbs, one of Chariemaana's officers, 
whose treachery caused the defeat at Rooceraos 
and the death of Roland. 

lies. Rnoiamd mad OUptr. the two moat 
celebrated of Charlemagne's knights. 

1x46. All read not mevtr, » 
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Trewly I did my besynesse 
To rnaki songes, u I best coude ; 

And ofti tyme I song hem londe, 

And modi songes thus a greet del, 

A 1 thogh I coude not make so wel 
SongA ne knowi the art al nto 

As coudi Lam ekes gone. Tubal, 

That fond out first the art of songe;— 
For as his brothres hamers ronge 
Upc;-, his anvelt up and doun 
Therof he took the firsti soun j 
But Grekes seyn Fictagoras, 

That'he the firsts fynder was 
Of the art, Aurora telleth so; 

But therof no fors, of hem two. 

Algatis, songes thus I made 1170 

Of my felyng, myn herte to glade. 

And lo I this was the alther-firste,— 

I not wher it were the werste. 

Londe, hyt maketk myn herti lyght 

Whan / thenke on that swetl svyght 
That is so sanely on to see ; 

And wisshe to God it myght so bee 

That she toolde holde me for hir knyght. 

My lady that is so fair and bright / 

‘ Now have I told the, soth to saye, 
My firsti song. Upon a daye 1181 
I be-thoghti me what wo 
And sorwe that I sufficed tho 
For hir, and yet she wyste it noght, 

Ne telle hir durste I oat my thoght. 

Allas I thoghte 1 , I can no reed ; 

And but I telle hir I nam but deed, 

And if I telle hir, to seye right sooth, 

I am a-dred Bhe wol be wrooth. 

Allas 1 what shal I thanne do? 1190 

* In this debat I was so wo. 

Me thoghte myn herti braste a-tweyn 1 
So at the laste, soth to sayn, 

I be-thoghte me that Nature 
Ne formed never in creature 
So mochi beauti, trewely, 

And bounti, wyth-oute mercy. 


' In hope of that my tale I tolde 
With sorwe, as that I never sholde 
For nedes; and, maugree my heed, rsc 
I moste have told hir or be deed. 

I not wel how that I began, 

Ful evel rehersen hit I can. 

And eek, as helpe me God, with-al 
I trowe hit was in the dismal 
That was the ten woundes of Sgipte, 
For many a word I over-skipte 
In my tale, for pure fere 
Lest my wordes mys-set were , 

With sorwful herte, and woundes dede, 
Softe, and quakyng for puri drede rs 
And shame, and sjyntyng in my tale 
For ferde, and myn hewe al pale, 

Ful ofte I wex bothe pale and reed; 
Bowyng to hir, I heng the heed, 

I durste nat ones loke hir on, 

For wit, manere, and al was goon. 

I seydi “ Mercy 1 ” and no more. 

Hit nas no game, hit sat me sore. 

• So at the laste, sooth to seyn, 1: 
Whan that myn herte was come ageyn, 
To tulle shortly al my speche, 

With hool herte I gan hir beseche 
That she wolde be my lady swete; 

And swor, and gan hir hertely hete 
Ever to be stedfast and trcwe. 

And love hir alwey freshly newe. 

And never other lady have, 

And al hir worship for to save 
As I best coude,—I swor hir this,— s 
"For youres is al that ever ther is 
For evermore, myn herti swete I 
And, never to false yow. Wit I mete, 

I nyl, as wys God helffe me so 1 ” 

‘ And whan I hadde my tale y-do, 
God wot she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so thoghti me. 

To telli shortly,, right as it is, 

Trewly hir answere hit was this | 

I can not now wel counterfete' 

Hir wordis, but this was the g^ete 


. iz6x. Tubal, an error for Jahal, ' tha father of 
all such as handle the harp and organ.' 


1160. Pietageras, Pythagoras. 

rxfiS, Aurora, a Latin metrical version oft 


ixfiS. Aurora, a Latin metrical version ofparts 
of the BtMa allegorised hy Petros da Riga, Canon 
- of Khaims, hr tho rath cantors. 

, 117a. the aUh en j trst e. All omit the, hat the 

rimeyfovas tho enrmslty of tho demotmuadve. 


Of hir answere : she saydi, “ Nay ! 
Al-outerly. Allas 1 that day 
The sorwe I sufTred and the wo, 

isos, d is m al , an an evil day; Anglo-Fr 
dts malQjnldies matt). The form of the 1 
caused it to be used as an adjective bt|s. * 
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That trewly Cassandra, that 10 
BewaylAd the destrucdoun 
Of Troy* end of Ilioun, 

Had never iwich aorwe as I tho. 

I duiste no mote say ther-to 
For pari fere, but stal away; » 

And thus I lyved fill many a day. 

That trewAly, I hadde no need, 

Ferther than njy beddes heed, 

Never a day to sechA sorwe; 

I fond hit redy every morwe, 

For why I loved hir in no gere. 

'So bit befel another yere, 

1 thought* ones I wold* fonde 
To do hir knowe and understonde 
My wo; and she wel understood is 
That I ne wilned no thyng but good, 

And worship, and to kepe hir name 
. Over all* thyng, and drede Mr shame, 

| And was bo bray Mr to serve, 

I And pite were I shuldi sterve, 

Sith that I wilned noon harm y-wys. 

' So whan my lady knew al this, 

My lady yaf me al hoolly 
The noble yift of hir mercy, 

Savyng hir worsMp by al weyes; 1 

Dredles, I mene noon other weyes. 

And therwith she yaf me a ryng, 

I trowe hit was (he first* thyng ; 

Bat if myn herte was y-waxe 
Glad, that is no need to axe I 
As helpe me God, I was as blyve 
Reysed, as fro dethe to lyve. 

Of al happes the alder-besfe, 

The gladdest, end the moste at teste. 

For trewely that swete wyght _ iste 
Whan 1 hadde wrdng and she the right. 
She wolde alway so goodely 
fcr-yeve me so debonairly 1 
M alle my youthe, in alle chaunce 
ohetook me in hir govemaunce. 

‘Therwyth she was alway so trewe 
Our joye was ever y-liche newe. 

Our hertAs wem so even a pay re 
That never nas that oon contraire 
To that ether, for no wo j ago 

For y-liche they sufixed tho 
Oo blysae, and eek 00 sorwe bothe ; 
tMh'A fa vi AH rsad Ogmftt . onld i o m a tfc al l y. 


Y-liche they were bothe gladde andwrothe, 
Al was us oon without* were. 

And thus we lyved ful many a yere 
So wel, I can nat tell* how.’ 

• Sir,’ quod I, ‘ wher is she now.?’ 

* “ Now 1 ” ’ quod he, and stynte onoon. 
Therwith he wex as deed as stoon 
And seyde, ' Allas, that I was bore I 1300 
That was the las, that her-before 
I told* the that I hadde lorn j 
Bethenk how I seyde herbefom ; 

“ Thow wost ful litel what thou merest | 

I have lost more than thou wenest I" 

God wot, alias 1 right that was she I' 

• Allas 1 sir, how ? what may that be?' 

' She ys deed 1 ’ 

• Nay I ’ 

•Yis, by mytrouthel' 
‘Is that your los? by God, hit is 
routhe 1' 

And with that word* right anoon 1310 
They gan to stroke forth; al was doan 
For that tyme, the hert-huntyng. 

With that me thoghte that this kyng 
Gdn homwardes for to tyde, 

Unto a place was ther besyde, 

Which was from us but a lyte; 

A long castel with waller white 
Be Seynt Johan 1 on a riche hil. 

As me mette; but thus hyt El. 

Ryght thus me mette, as I yow telle, 13a 
That in the castell ther was a belle, 

As Mt hadde smyten houres twelve. 

Therewyth I a-wook my selve 
And fond me lying in my bed; 

And the book that I hadde red, 

Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng. 

And of the goddAs of slepyng, 

I fond it in myn honde ful even. 

■Thoghte I, ’ This is so queynt a sweven, 
That I wol, be processe of tyme, >331 
Fonde to putte this sweven in ryme 
As I can best'; and that anoon. 

This was my sweven; now Mt is doon! 


1314. All read Cm tmeard, which m 
to mau the lias too abort. 

1317. A lageuttl, pnamaably Windsor. 
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THE COMPLEYNTE UNTO 
PITE 

Complaint! of the Death t of Pitie, in 
Stome's hand. 

Pit 4 that I have sought so yore ago 
With herti sore and fill of besy peyne, 
That in this worlde was never wight so wo 
With-oute dethe ; and if I shal not feyne. 
My purpos was to Pile to compleyne 
Upon the crueltee and tirannye 
Of Love, that for my trouthedothme dye. 

■ And when that I, by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres. 

Had evere in oon a tyme sought to speke. 
To Pite ran I, al bespreynt with teres, so 
To preyen hir on Crueltee me a wreke s 
But er I myght with any worde out-breke, 
Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 

I fond hir deed and buried in an herte. 

Adoun fel I when that I saugh the herse. 
Deed as a stoon, whyl that the swogh me 
laste; 

But up I roos with colour ful dyverse. 
And pitously on hir myn eyen I caste, 
And ner the corps I gan to presen faste, 
And for the soule I shoop me for to 
preye; bo 

I nas but lorne, ther was no more to sey. 

Thus am I slayn sith that Pite is deed ; 
Allas the day 1 that ever hit shulde faille 1 
What maner man dar now holde up his 
heed? 

To whom shal any sorwful herte calle ? 
Now Crueltee hath cast to sleen us alle. 
In ydel hope, folk redelees of peyne,— 
Sith she is deed, to whom shul we com¬ 
pleyne ? 

But yet encreseth me this wonder newe,' 39 
That no wight woot that she is deed but I; 
So mony men as in her tyme hir knewe, 
And yet die dyid not so sodeynly; 

For I have sought hir ever ful besily 
SUh I first haddt wit or minnis mynde; 
But she was deed er that I coude hir fynde. 

si. su. Allmdaw.^ 


Aboute hir herse ther stoden lustily, 
Withouten any wo, as thoughte me, 
Bountee parfit, wei-armed and richely. 
And fresshe Beautee, Lust and Jolitee, 
Assured Maner, Youthe and Honestee, . 
Wisdom, Estaat, and Dreed, and Goven 
aunce, 

Confedred bothe by bonde and alliauno 

A compleynte hadde I writen in mj 
hond, 

For to have put to Pite as a bille; 

But whan I al this companye ther fond 
That rather wolden al my cause spille 
Than do me help, I held my pleynti still 
For to tho folk, with-outen any foile, 
Withoute Pite may no bille availe. 

Then leve I al thise vertues, sauf Piti, 
Kepyng the corps, as ye have herd mesej 
Cofedred alle by bonde of Cruelte, 

And ben assented that I shal be sleyn 
And I have put my Compleynte up age; 
For to my foes my bille I dar not shev 
Theflfect of whichseith thus in worries fer 


The Bille 

Humblest of herte, highest of reveres 
Benygne flour, coroune of vertues alle 
Sheweth un-to your riaf excellence 
Your servaunt, if I durste me so calle, 
His mortal haipi in which he is y-fall 
And noght al only for his evel fare. 
But for your renoun, as he shal dedal 

Hit stondeth thus, your contr 
Crueltee 

Allyed is ageynst your regalye, 

Under colour of womanly Beautee,— 
For men ne shulde not knowe 
tirannye,— 

With Bountee, Gentilesse, and Carte 
And hath depryved yow now of your pi 
That highte ‘Beautee apertenaat 
Grace.’ 


4t. All omit mad after R s tmm i; Ten Brlnl 
piles It 

67. All emit ar, which Tea Brisk sappHe 


33 ? 



CHAUCEltS ABC 


1-26 


For kyndly, by your heritage right. 

Ye been annexed Over unto Bountee, 

And verrayly ye oughte do your myght 
To helpi Trouthe in his adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee, 

And eertes, if ye wanten in thise tweyne 

The world is lore; thernisnomoretoseyne. 

Eek what availeth Maner and Gentilesse 
Withoute you, benygne creature 1 
Shal Crueltee be your govemeresse ? 80 

Allas I what herte may hit long endure ? 
Wherfor but ye the rather take cure 
To breke that perilous alliaunce, 

Ye sleen hem that ben in your obeisaunce. 

And further over, if ye suffre this, 

Your renoun is fordo than in a throwe ; 
Ther shal.no man wite wel what Pitc is. 
Allas! that your renoun shoulde be solowc; 
Ye be than fro your heritage y-throwe 
By Crueltee, that occupieth your place, 90 
And we despeired that sekento yourgrdce. 

Have mercy on me, thou serenous quene, 
That you have sought so tenderly and yore, 
Let somstreemof your light on me be sene, 
That love and drede yow ever lenger the 
more; 

For, sothly for to seyne, I be re the sore, 
And though I be not cunnyng for toplcyne, 
For Goddis love, havemercy on my peyne 1 

My peyne is this, that what-so I desire, 99 
That have I not, ne no thing lyk therto ; 
And ever set Desire myn herte on fire, 
Eek on that other syde where-so I go. 
Whatmaner thinge that may encrese my wo 
That have X redy, unsoght, everywhere. 
Me ne lakketh but my deth, and than my 
here. 

What ncdeth to shewe parcel of my 
peyne, 

Sith every wo that herti may be-thynke, 
Isufire? Andyetldarnottoyoupleyne, 
For wel I wool, although I wake or wynke, 
Ye rekki not whether I flete or synke 110 

)‘ t[ | ,nm[ Mr. Liddell’s emendation for 
tmtiui, kmrniu, and otrhaust, of the MSS. 
'*ajk AB emit**. 


But nathiles, my trouthe I shal sustene 
Unto my deth, and that shal wel be sene. 

This is to seyne, I wol be youres ever ; 
Though ye me slee by Crueltee yonr fo, 
Algate my spirit shal never dissever 
Fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo t 
Sith ye be deed,—alias ! that hit is so !— 
Thus for your deth I may wel wepe and 
pleyne 

With herte sore, and ful of besy peyne I 

Here endeth the exclamation of the Deth 
of 1’yte. 


CHAUCER’S ABC 

Iucipit carmen secundum ordinem 
Litterarum alphaheti. 

Al- myghty and al mercyable Queene, 
To whom that al this world fleeth for socour 
Tohave relees ofsinne, of sorwe, andteene 1 
Glorious Virgine, of alle floures flour, 

To thee I flee confounded in errour. 

Help, and releevc, thou mihti debonayre, 
Have mercy on my perilous langour I 
Vcnquisshed me hath my cruel adversaire. 
Bountee so fix hath in thyn herte his 
tente, 

That wel I wot, thou wolt my socour be; 
Thou canst not warne him that with good 
entente «» 

Axeth thyn helpe, thyn herte is ay so free! 
Thou art largesse of pleyn felicitee, 
Haven of refute, of quiete, and of reste. 

1.00 ! how that theeves seven chascn mee I 
Help ! Lady bryght/er that my ship 10- 
breste I 

Comfort is noon, but in you, Ladideere! 
For loo, my sinne and my confuiioun, 
Which oughten not in thy presence appeere, 
Han take on me a grevous accioun V> 

Of verrey right and desperacaOun I 
And as bi right they mighten wel susteene 
That I were worthy my dampnadotu, 
Nere mere! of you, blisful heveni Queene I 
Doute is ther noon, Queen of miaeri- 
corde. 

That thou nart cause of pace and merd 
Jterej 
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God vouchdd-sauf thurgh thee with os to 
accorde. 

for certds, Crystes blisful mooder dere, 
Were now the bowe bent in swich manere 
As it wu first, of justice and of ire, 30 
The rightful God nolde of no mercy here s 
But thurgh thee han we grace as we desire. 

Ever hath myn hope of refut been in thee, 
For heer-biforn ful ofte in many a wyse 
Hast thou to misericorde resceyvdd me; 
But merd, Lady at the grete assy sc, 
Whan weshul come bifore thehye justyse! 
So litel fruit shal thanne in me be founde 
That, but thou erthat day me wel chastyse. 
Of verrey right my werk wol me confounde. 

Fleeyng, I flee for socour to thy tente 41 
Me for to hide from tempest fill of dreede, 
Biseeching you that ye you not absente 
Thoughlbewikke; O help yit at this neede! 
A 1 have I ben a beste in wille and deede, 
Yit, Lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. 
Thyn enemy and myn. Lady, tak heede, 
Un-to my deth in poynt is me to chace 1 
Glorious mayde and moder which that 
never 49 

Were bitter, neither in erthe nor in see. 
But fill of swetnesse and of merd ever. 
Help that my Fader be not wroth with me! 
Spek thou, for I ne dat not him y-see. 

So have I doon in erthe, alias the while 1 
That cert 4 s, but if thou my socour be 
To stynk eteme he wol my gost exile 1 
He vouchdd-sauf, tel him, as was his 
' wille 

Bicome.a man to have our alliaunce, 

And with his predous blood he wrot the 
- Mile 4 

Up-on the ends as general acquitaunce 
To every penitent in fill creaunce. 61 
Andtherfor, Lady bright, thou foruspraye 1 
Thanne shalt thou bothi stinte al his 
l grevaunce. 

And mokesour foo to fallen of his praye. 

Z wot it wel thou wolt ben our socour. 
Thou art so fill of bountee in certeyn; 
For whan a sould falleth in errour 


Who-so thee loveth he shal not love ii 
veyn: T 

That dial he fynde as he the lyf shal lete 
Kalenderes enlumyned ben they 
That in this world ben lighted with th; 
name, 

And who-so goth to yow the rihti way. 
Him thar not drede in soule to be lame. 
Now, Queen of comfort 1 sith thou ar 
. that same 

To whom I sechd for tny medicyne, 

Lat not my foo no more my wounde entame 
Myn hele in-to thyn hand al I resigne. S 
Lady, thi sorwe kan I not portreye 
Under the cros, ne his grevous penauncc 
But for your bodies peynds I yow preye 
Lot not our alder foo make his bobaunc 
That he hath in his listes of mischaunec 
Chnvict that ye bo the have bought so den 
As I seide erst, thou ground of ot 
substaunce 

Continue on us thy pitous eyen dere. 
Moises that saugh the bush wif 
fiaumes rede i 

Brenninge, of whiche never a stikke brend' 
Was signe of thyn unwemmed maidenhedt 
Thou art the bush on which ther gs 
descende 

The Holy Goost, the which that Moya 
wende 

Had ben a-fyr; and this was in figure. 
Now, Lady, from the fyr thou us defeat 
Which that in hdle eternally shal dure 
Nobleprin cease that never haddest per 
Certes, if any comfort in us be 
That cometh of thee, thou Cristds mod 
deere, 

We han noon other melodye ol glee 1 
Us to rejoyse in our adversifee, 

Ne advdeat noon that wol and dar so pre 
For us, and that for litel hire as ye. 
That helpen for an Ave Marie or twey 
0 verrey light of eyen that ben blyno 
O verrey lust of labour and distresse I. 
O tresorere of bountee to mankypdel 
Thee whom God dies to moder 


Thi pitee goth and haleth him ageyn. 
Thanne makest thou his pees with his 


:-^ndfaejngest him ou| of the crooked strete. 


humblesse I 

From his andlle he madd thee malstrc 
Of hevene and erthe, our Mile up 
to bede. 



THE COMPLBYNTB OS MASS 


Thisworldawaiteth ever on thygoodnessc, 
.For thou ne failest never wight et cede. 

Pnrpoe I have com tymi for to enquere 
Wherfore and why the Holy Goat the 
looghte, 

Whan Gabridlis vois cam to thyn ere; 
He not to werre 11s swich a wunder 
wroughte. 

But for to save us that he sithen bough te; 
Than needeth us no wepen us for to save, 
But oonly ther we did not as us oughte,— 
Do penitence, and merd axe and have. no 
Queen of comfort I yit whan I me bi- 
thinke 

That I agilt have bothi him and thee, 
And that my soule is wurthi for to sinke, 
Allas 1 I caitif, whider may I flee ? 

Who shal un-to thi Sone my meni bee ? 
Who, but thy-self, that art of pitee welle ? 
Thou hast more reuthe on our adversitee 
Than in this world migbte any tunge telle. 

Bedressd me, moder, and me chastise, 
For certeynly my Fadres chastisynge 130 
That dar I nought abiden in no wise, 

So hidous is hys rightful rekenynge. 
Moder, of whom our merd gan to sprynge, 
Beth ye my juge and eek my soulfa leche. 
For ever in you is pitee haboundynge 
To eche that wol of pitee you biseche. 

Both is that God ne granteth no pitee 
With-outithee; forGod.ofhisgoodnesse, 
Foryiveth noon, but it like un-to thee ; 
He hath thee maktd vicaire and 
maistresse 140 

Of al the world, and eek governeresse 
Of hevene, and he represseth his justise 
After thy wille, and therfore in witnesse, 
He hath time crooned in so ryal wise. 
Temple devout, ther God hath his 


Of paradys, thou me wisse and counsalle 
Howl may have thy grace and thy socdur, 
Al have I ben in filthe and in errdur. 
Lady, un-to that court thou me ajoume 
That cleped is thy bench, O freshi flour 
Ther as that merd evere shal sojourne. ife 
Zristus, thi sone, that in this world 
alighte 

Up-on the cros to suflre his passioun, 

Eek suffred that Longius his herti prihte. 
And made his herti blood to renne adoun, 
And al was this for my salvadoun, 

And I to hym am fals and eek unkynde. 
And yit he wol not my dampnadoun; 
This thanke I you, socour of al mankynde 1 
Tsaac was figure of his deth certeyn, 
That so fer forth his fader woldeobeye, rye 
That him ne rouhte no thing to be slayn; 
Right soo thy Sone lust as a lamb to deye. 
Now, Lady ful of mercy 1 I you preye, 
Sithe he his mercy mesudd so large, 

Be ye not skant, for alle we singe and scye 
That ye ben from vengeaunci ayoure targe. 

Zacharte you depeth the opene welle, 
To wasshi sinful soule out of his gilt; 
Therfore this lessoun ought I wel to telle, 
That nere thy tender herte we weren spilt. 
Now, Lady brihte, sith thou canst and wilt, 
Ben to the seed of Adam merciable, 

So bring us to that palais that is bilt 
To penitents that ben to mercy able. 

Amen. 

Explicit carmen. * 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF MARS 
The Proem 

* Gladeth, ye foules, of the morwi 


1 , wonynge 

Fro which these mistnleved deprived 
been, 

To you my soule penitent I brynge. 
Reaceyvi me,—I can no ferther fleen. 
Withthornis venymous, O hevene Queen! 
Far which the erthe acursid was ful yore, 
lamed wounded as ye may wel seen 151 
that I am lost almost, it smert so sore. 

Vhg&se, thrt art so noble of appanile, 
Aadijedurt US b-to the hyi tour 


gray 1 

Lo, Venus, risen among you rowts rede 1 
And fiouris fresshe, honoureth ye thisday ; 
For when the sonne uprist, that wol ye 
sprede. 

163. All rad ,Wmttheb«elnnlnf of Akilov, 
daatroyinK tha lynuut of tha stanra. llkdob 
cmuzfat from tha linaa below. All raad /fl/r Ac 
trigue, which h Skaat'a w m aa ri o n ; /OUiam 
not mean •pierced.' * 

a. Vemut the piaaalwhfcb meiaHnm riaaa la 
the mcniin*. 
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But ye lovers, that lye in any drede, 
Fleith, lest wikked tongds yow espye! 
Lo yond the sonne, the candel of jelosye t 

' Wyth teres blewe, and with a 
wounded herte, 

Taketh your levej and with Seynt John 
to borwe, 9 

Apeseth somwhat of your sorwes smerte, 
Tyme cometh eft that cese shal your 
sorwe; 

The glade nyght is worth an hevy morwe !’ 
(Seynt Valentyne 1 afoul thus herdelsynge 
Upon thy day, er sonne gan up-spryngc.) 

Yet sang this foul, 1 I rede yow alle a- 
wake, 

And ye that hannotchoscninhumble wyse, 
With-out repentyng cheseth yow your 
make; 

' And ye that han ful chosen as I devyse, 
Yet at the leste renoveleth your servyse ; 
Confermeth hit perpetuely to dure, 20 
And paciently taketh your aventure.' 

And for the worship of this highi feste. 
Yet wol I, in my briddes wise, synge 
The sentence of the compleynt at the leste 
That woful Mars made atte departynge 
Fro frepshi Venus, in a morwenynge 
Whan Phebus,* with his 6ry torches rede, 
Ransaked every lover in his drede. 


Whilom thethriddc hevenes lord above, 
As wel by hevenysh revoiucioun 30 
As by desert, hath wonne Venus, his love. 
And the hath take him in subjecdoun, 
And as amaistresse taught him his lessoun, 
Commaundyng him that never, in her 
servyse, 

«He nere so bold no lover to despyse. 

For the forbad him jelosye at alle, 

And crumtee, and bost, and tyrannye; 
She made hym at hir lust so humble and 
talle, 

.That when hir deyned caste on hym her jre, 
- He took in pad en ce to lyve or dye; to 


And thus she brydeleth him in hir mane 
With no-thing but with icourgyug of 1 
chere. 

Who regneth now in blisse but Vent 
That hath this worthy knyght in go vet 
ounce? 

Who syngeth now but Man, that servr 
thus 

The faire Venus, causer of plesaunce? 
He bynt him to perpetual ob e iaa u nce. 
And she bynt hir to loven him for eve: 
But so be that his trespas hit dissever. 

Thus be they knyt, and regnen as 
heven 

Be lokyng most; til hit fil on a tyde 
That by her bothe assent was set a ate 
That Mars shal entre, as last as he r 
glyde, 

Into hir nexte paleys, and abyde, 
Walkynghiscouistilshehaddehim a-ta' 
And he preyde hir to haste hir for his sa 

Then seyde he thus, * Myn hertis L 
swete 

Ye knowS wcl my myschef in that plai 
For sikerly, til that I with yow mete, 
My lyf stant ther in Aventure and grace 
But when I se the beautee of your fat 
Ther nisnodreedof deth may dome sme 
For ol your lust is ese to myn herte.' 

She hath so gret compassion ofhirkn; 
That dwelleth in solitudi til she comt 
For hit stood so, that ilke tyme, now; 
Counseyled hym, ne seyde to him 1 
come,— * 

That nygh her wit for sorwe was overeo 
Wherfore she spedde hirosfaste in herr 
Almost in oon day as he dide in tweyt 

The greti joy e that was betwix hem 
When they bemet, ther mayno tungi t 
Ther is no more, but unto bed they 
Andthusinjoyeandblissel lethemdw 
This worthi Mars, that is of knygfa 
welle. 


9. Stjmt /t* is^tho apostkof truth. _ 




exes pc Hart, which omits 


6s. ok An read it. 

70. The nrhit of Venus is nallarthaari 
Man, so her appatoat mode* is twice asp 


33® 



THS COMPI.E YNTE OF MAPS 


76"*43 


The floor of fumes lappeth in his armfa, 
And Venus Icisseth Man, the god of arm fa. 

Sojourned hath this Man of which I rede 
In chambre amyd the paleys, prively, 

A certeyn tymi, til him fel adrede, 80 
Through Fhebus, that was comen hastely 
Within the paleys gates, sturdely, 

With torche in honde, of which the 
stremfa bryghte 

On Venus chambre knokeden ful lighte. 


Is pnssM halfe the stremfa of thyn yen | 
That thou nere swift wel mayst thou wepe 
and crien. 

Now fleeth Venus un-to Cylenius tour, 
With voide coura, for fere of Fhebus light, 
Alas 1 and ther ne hath she no socour, 
For she lie fond ne saugh no maner wyght \ 
And eek as ther she had but litil myght; 
Wher-for her-selven for to hyde and save, 
Within the gate she fledde in-to a cave. 


The chambre ther as lay this fresshe 
quene 

Depeynted was with white bolfa grete. 
And by the light she knew, that shoon 
so shene, 

That Fhebus cam to brenne hem with his 
hete; 

This sely Venus, nygh dreynt in teres we te, 
Enbraceth Man, and seyde, ‘Alas, I dye! 
The torch is come that al this world wol 
wrie.’ 9 * 

Up sterte Man, hym liste not to slcpe, 
When he his lady herde so conipleyne, 
But for his nature was not for to wepe, 
Instede of terfa, from his eyen tweyne 
The firy sparkfa brosten out for peyne ; 
Andhentehis hauberk, thatlayhymbesyde. 
Flee wolde he not, ne myghte him-seiven 
hyde. 

Hethrowethonhishelmofhugewyghte, 

And girt him with his swerde; and in 
his honde xo ° 

His myghty spere, as he was wont to fighte 
He shaketh so that almost hit to-wonde. 
Ful hevy was he to walken over londe. 
He may not holde with Venus companye, 
But bad her fleen, lest Fhebus bir espye. 


O woful Man 1 alas I what mayst thou 
sejm. 

That in the, paleys of thy disturbaunce 
Ait left behynde in peril to be sleyn ? 
And yet ther-to is double thy penaunce. 
For she that hath thyn herte in govern 
; ounce • 1,0 

Wge Ml, the sign of Taurus, in which 


Derk was this cave, and smokyng as 
the helle, _ isn 

Not but two pas within the gate hit stood; 
A naturel day in derk I lete her dwelle. 
Now wol I spekeof Man, furious and wood. 
For sorwe he woldc have seen his herti 
blood ; 

Sith that he myghte don her no companye, 
lie ne roghte not a myte for to dye. 


So feble he we* for hete and for his wo 
That nygh he swelt, he myghte unnethe 
endure, 

He passeth but oo steyre in dayfa two, 
Hut natheles for al his hevy amiure, 

He foloweth hir that is his lyvfa cure [ tji 
For whos departyng he toke gretter ire 
Thannc for al his brcnnyng in the fire. 


After he walketh softely a pas, 
Compleynyng, that it pile was to here ; 

I le seyde, 1 0 lady bryght, Venus I irlas I 
That ever so wyde a compns ys my spere I 
Alas I when shal I meteyow, hertidere? 
This twelfte day of April I endure, 
Through jelous Fhebus, this mysaventure.' 


NowGodhelpeselyVeniis,ala-lonel 14s 
But, as God wolde, hit happ 4 d for to^re ; 
That while that Venus weping made her 


is. (.ms bhi uw... ™ 

Lrcadia. The Tower of CyUemum. ij. man- 
> of Mercury, ie the «ign Gemini into which 


mone 

ns. CfUnluM, Mercury,^born, 00 MlCyDene 
in Arcadia. " 
sion t 

Venue now passes. 

ns. cm, according to Slteat a translation of 
the technical Latin astrological term' fmtnu. 
The /eM in Gemini ere the degraee numbered 
e, is, «7, ed, jo. So Venue Waa now In the 
second degree at tha eign. 

tjp. On teth April tbs son etttared Taurus. 
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Cylenius, ridyng in his chevauche j 

Fli? Venus valance, myghte his paleys se, 
‘End Venus he salueth, and maketh chere, 
And her receyveth as his frend fill dere. 

Mars dwelleth forth in his adversitb, 
Compleynyng ever in on hir departynge. 
And what Ms compleynt was, remem- 
breth me, ija 

And therfor in this lusty morwenynge. 

As I best can, I wol it seyn and synge, 
And after that I wol my leve take; 

And God yeve every wyght joye of his 
make I 

The Compleynte of Maks 
The Proem 

The ordre of compleynt requireth skil¬ 
fully. 

That if a wyght shal pleyni pitously 
Thermot be cause wherfor that men pleyne; 
Or men may deme he pleyneth folily, 

And causiles ; alas, that am not I ! 
Wherfor the ground and cause of al my 
peyne, iGo 

So as my troubled wit may Mt ateyne, 

I wol reherse ; not for to have redresse, 

• But to declare my ground of hevynesse. 

I 

The firsts ty me, alas 1 thatl waswroght, 
Aqd for certeyn effectbs Mder broght, 

By Mm that lordeth ech intelligence, 

I yaf my trewe servise and my thoght, 
For ever-more,—how dere I 'have it 
boght 1— 

To Mr,'that is of so gret excellence ■ 

what wyght that first sheweth his 
presence ijo 

When she is wroth and taketh of bym no 


This is no feynbd mater that 1 telle j 
My lady is the verrey sours and welle 
Of beaute, lust, fredom, and gentilnessr 
Of riche aray,—how detfi men it selle I- 
Of al disport in which men frendly dwell* 
Of love and pley, andofbenigne humbles* 
Of soune of instruments of al swetnesse 
And therto so wel fortunbd and thewbd 
That through the world hir goodnesse 
y-shewed. ii 

What wonder is then, thogh that I beset! 
Myserviseon suche oon that may me lcneti 
To wele or wo, sith hit lyth in her myght 
Therfor my herte for ever I to her hetti 
Ne trewly for my dethe I shal not lette 
To ben her trewest servaunt, and hi 
knyght. 

I flater noght, that may wite every wygh 
For this day in hir servise shal I dye; 
But grace be, I se Mr never with ye. * 


II 

To whom shal I then pleyne of n 
distresse? 

Who may me helpe ? Who may my har 
redresse? 

Shal I compleyne unto my lady fie? 
Nay, certes I for she hath such hevynea 
For fere, and eek for wo, that, as I gess 
In litil tyme it wol her bani be. 

But were she sauf, it were no fora of nx 
Alas 1 that ever lovers mote endure. 
For love, so many a perilous aventare 1 

For thogh so be that lovers be as tre* 
As any metal that is forgid newe, < 
In many a cas hem tydeth ofti sorwe. 
Somtyme hir ladies trill not bn hem tew 
Somtyme if that lelorie Mt knewe. 
They myghten lightly leye hir heed 



He may not longe in joye of love endure. 

X45- vrnhmce, according to Skeat, la either the 
Pr. JhlUmee, fmtUanre, failure, and aa exact 
transbgioQ of the Latin natmlagioal Lei in detri- 
menheit, at it*ia m m latt e* , a ttanelarion of the 
Mtaoman alternative e arrye e in n for the 
> thfey. The ditrlmtntvm to the eign of the 
' ) oppoaita the planet's maneioa, ana is ‘ 

‘ tie * ’ 


borwe; 

Somtyme envyous folke withtungbs hort 
Depraven hem; alas I Whom may. th 
plese? 

But he be fals, no lover hath his esc I 

But what availeth suche ia long sermqi 
Of dventoies of lo vi up and donb ? ^ « 
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211-183 


I wol ntorne and speken of my peyne; 
The poynt U this of my destrucaoun,— 
My righti lady, my salvacyoan, 

Is in afftay, and not to whom to pleyne. 
O heiti swete I O lady sovereyne 1 
For your disese wel oghte I swoune and 
swelte, 

rhogh I non other harm ne dredd felte. 
in 

Towhat fynmadethe God that sit sohye, 
Be-nethen him love other companye. 

And streyneth folk to love malgri birhede, 
And then hir joye, for oght I canespye, an 
Ne lasteth not the twynkelyng of an ye ; 
Andsommehan never joye til they be dede. 
What meneth this? what is this mystihede? 
Wherto constreyneth he his folk so faste 
Thyng to .desyre, but it sholde laste ? 

And thoghhemade a lover love a thyng, 
And maketh it seme stedfast and duryng, 
Yet pntteth he in it such mysaventure 
That rest* nis thernoon in his yevyng ;.aso 
And that is wonder that so just a kyn'g 
Doth such hardnesse to his creature. 
Thus, whether love breke, or elles dure, 
Algatts he that hath with love to done 
Hath oiler wo then changed is the mone. 

Hit semeth h^ hath to lovers enmyte. 
And lyk a fissher, as men alday may se, 
Baiteth his angle-hook with somplesaunce, 
Til mon ya fish is wood, til that he be >39 
Sestd ther-with ; and then at erst hath he 
A 1 his desire, and ther- with al myschaunce; 
And thogh the lyne brake, he hath pen- 
aunce, 

For with the hook he wounded is so sore 
That he his wages bath for ever-more. 

- . iv 


So ful of rubies, and of ston4s Inde, 

That every wyght that sette on hit an ye, 
He wende anon to worthe out of his 
mynde,— 

So sore the benutfe wold his herti bynde,— 
Til he hit hadde him thoghte he mostidye, 
And whan that hit was his, then sholde 
he drye aji 

Such wo for drede, ay while that he hit 
hadde, 

That welnygh for the fere he sholdimodde. 

And whan hit was fro his possessioun 
Then hadde he double wo and passtoun. 
For he so fair a tresor had forgo ; 

But yet this broche, as in condusioun, 

Was not the cause of this confusloun ; 

But he that wroghte hit enfortuned hit so 
That every wyght that hadde hit sholde 
have wo; ifa 

And therfor in the worcher was the vyce. 
And in the covctour that was so nyce. 

So fareth hit by lovers and by me; 

For thogh my lady have so gret beauti 
That I was mad til I had gete hir grace, 
She was not cause of myn adversitfe, 

But he that wroghte hir, also mot I thee, 
That putte such a beaute in hir face, 

That made me coveten and purchace 169 
Myn owne deth; him wyte I that I dye. 
And myn unwit that ever I<clomb so hye. 

v 

But to yow, hardy knyghtes of renoun, 
Syn that ye be of my divisioun,— 

Al be I not worth to so grate a name, 

Yet seyn these clerkes I ain your patrodn,— 
Ther-for ye oghte have som compassioun 
Of my disese, and take hit noght a- 
The proudest of yow may be mad fill tarn*. 
Wherfor I prey yow of your gentiiesse, , 
That ye compleyni for myn hevynesse. at* 


The broche of Thebes was of such a 
"Tkyndej * 

bndu Ttubn or magic bracelet 
“ of Staflus, Bk. it.) w«s made to 
. a daughter of Mars and 
ing an evil fata oo her and 

1 off 



And ye, my ladies, that ben trewo and 
stable, 

By way of kynde, ye ogbten to bfeenable 
To have pite of folk that been in peyne} 

14& Indt is an adjaedra; cp. X* mm t tti 
Jtoir, L 67. ' 
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Now have ye cause to dothi yow in sable; 
Sith that your emperici, the honorable. 
Is desolat, wel oghti ye to pleyne j 
Nowsholde your holy terts falle and reyne. 
Alas I your honour and your emperice, 
Nighdeed fordrede, necan hir not chevise I 

Compleyneth eek, ye lovers, al in-fere, 
For hir that with unfeyned humble chere 
Was ever redy to do yow socour; 093 

Compleyneth hir that ever hath had yow 
- dere; 

Compleyneth beaute, fredom, and manere; 
Compleyneth hir that endeth your labour; 
Compleyneth thilkeensampleof al honour, 
That never didi but al gentilesse; 
Kytheth therfor on hir som kyndenesse! 


A COMPLEYNTE TO HIS 
LADY 
1 

The longi nightes, whan every creature 
Shulde have hir rest in somwhat, as by 
kynde, 

Or elles ne may hir lif nat long endure. 
Hit falleth most into my woful mynde 
How I so fer have broght myself behynde, 
That, sauf the deeth, ther may no-thyng 
me lisse, * i >. > J 
So desespoirecPl am from alle blisse. 

This same thoght me lasteth til the morwe 
And from the morwi forth til hit be eve| 


Can I nat fynde; and yit my sorwfrs 
herte, 

For to be deed, I can hit nought arg£g 
The more I love, the more she doth m 
smerte. • 

Through which I see, withoute remedy 
That from the deeth I may no wy» 



in 

Nowsothly, whatshchightl wolreherse 
Hir name is Bountee, set in womanhede 
"Sadnesse in youthe and Beaute< 
prydelees. 

And Flesaunce, under govemauno 
and drede; 

Her surname is eek Faire Rewthelees, 
The Wyse, y-knit un-to Good A venture 
That, for I love hir, she sleeth mi 
giltelees. 3 

Hir love I best, and shal, whyl I may dure 
Bet than my-self an hundred thousam 
deel, 

Thanal this worldes rich esse or creature 
Now hath not Love me bestowed weel 
To love ther I never shal have part ? 
Allas 1 right thus is turned me the wheel 
Thus am I slayn with Loves firy dart 
I can but love hir best, my swete fo; 
Love hathjne taught no more of his ar 
But serve al^by, and stinti for no wo. « 

IV 


Ther oedeth me no care for to borwe, 10 
Forbothel have good leyser and good leve; 
Ther is no wyght that wol me wo bereve 
Tft,wepe y-nogh, and wailen al my fille; 
Tlfrao r t spark of peync now doth m espille. 

11 

This Love, that hath mp set in swich 
a place 

. - That n>y desir wol never he fulfille. 
Foe neither pitee, mercy, neither grace, 

* / 

». »■ ShWey, tUfrr tor Ur. 

- * 3 - 43 * Thii p>— gt u in itrwm rfmm , tbe first 
to Bunau - 


In my trewe and careful herte ther is 
So moche wo, and [eekj so litel blis 
That wo is me that ever I was bore ; 

a3. It is possible that another line to rim 
with 1. aa is missing here. * 

»4- Skeat thinks two lines have fallen out befor 
this, forming-the opening to this section, but it i 
more probable that 1. aa, which is not 
the ‘ ‘ 
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For *1 that thyng which I desyre I mys, 
And al that ever J> wolde not, y-wys. 
That finde I rcdy to me evermore; 
And of al this I not to whom me pleyne. 
Forshethatmightemeout of this brynge 
Me reccheth nought whether I wepe 
- or synge j 49 

So litel rewthe hath she upon my peyne. 

Allas 1 whan slepyng-tyme is, than I wake, 
Whan I shulde daunce, for fere than I 
quake; . 

This hevy lif I lede for your sake 
Thogh ye ther-of in no wyse hede take, 
My hertds lady, and hool my Iyves quene I 
For trewly dorste I seye, as that I fele. 
Me semeth that your swete herte of stele 
Is whettid now ageyngs me to kene. 

My dere herte and best beloved fo, 

Why liketh yow to do me al this wo, 60 
What have I doon that grcveth yow, or 
sayd, 

But for I serve and love yow and no mo ? 
And whilst I lyve I wol ever do so; 

And therfor, swete, ne beth nat yvcl 
apayd. 

For so good and so lair as ye be 

Hit wereright gret wonder but ye hadde 
Of alii servantes, bothe of goodc and 
badde; 

And leest worthy of alle hem, I am he. 

But never-the-les, my righte lady swete, 
Thogh that I be unconnyng and unmete 
' To serve, as I coude best, ay your 
hynesse. v 

Yit is ther fayner noon, that wolde I hete. 
Than I, to do yow ese, or elles bete 
What so I wiste that were to your 
[distresseji 


And hadde X myght as good as I have wille 
Than shulde ye fele wher it were so 
or noon; 

For in this worlds lyvyng is ther noon 
That byner wolde your hert&l wil fiilfille. 

For bothe I love and cekdredeyowsosore. 
And al gates moot, and have doon yow, 
fill yore. So 

That bettre loved is noon,ne never shal j 
And yit I wolde beseche yow of no more, 
But leveth wel, and be not wrooth ther-fore, 
Andlatmeservcyowforth; lo, this is al I 
For I am not so hardy, ne so wood, 

. For to desire that ye shulde Iov 4 me; 

For wel I wot, alias 1 that may nat be | 
I am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

For ye be oon the worthiest on-Iyve 
And 1 the most unlikly for to thryve ; 90 
Yit for al this witeth ye right wele 
That ye ne shal mefromyourservycedryve 
That I nil ay, with alle my wyttes fyve. 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that I fele. 
For I am set on yow in swich manere, 
That, thogh ye never wil upon me rewe, 
I moste yow love, and been ever as trewe 
As any man can, or may, on-lyve [here} 

But the more that I love yow, goodly free, 
The lasse fynde I that ye loven me; >00 
Allas 1 whan shal that hardewyt amende? 
Wher is now al your wommanly pitee, 
Your gentilesse and your debonairtee 
Wil ye no-thyng ther-of uponmespende? 
And so hool, swete, as I am youres al. 
And so gret wil as I hgve yow to serve. 
Now, ccrtes, and ye lcte me thussterve, 
Yit have ye wonne ther on but a smal. 

F6r at my knowyng, I do nought wh^f ' 
And this I wol beseche yow hertely, x» 


4ui. Cp. Pari. Fault*, 1 L 90,91, mud Comfl. 

52. This stanza is different in form from those 
tbat precede and follow it. 

93. Bhhiey inserts b after Udt. 
iV^Urawnu here to be dissyllabic as In A.S. 
7* a&hy, _ 


not in the original text and wirtewaipwnsimwd 
as a dissyllable. 

91. Skeat inserts nsw before tsiUthy but the 
wholepoem is experimental, and possibly tblelina 
is as Chaucer wrote it. Cp. IL 39, xoO, and zx6. 
In all a heavy stress on the first syflabU I 
dramatic value to the line. 

93. Shirley, si t nil. 

98. firrv supplied fajSkeatw 

99. Shirley, But tk* m 49 % ate. Skeat t 
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That, ther ever ye fyudd, wbil ye lyve, 
A trewer servant to yow than am I, 
Leveth thanne, and sleeth me hardily 
And I my deeth to yow wol al foryive. 
And if ye fynde no trewer verely 
Will ye suffre than that I thus spile, 
And for no maner gilt but my good wille? 
As good wer thanne nntrevre as treweto be. 

But I, my lyf and deeth, to yow obeye. 
And with right buxom herte hooly I preye 
As is your moste plesure, so doth by me; 
Wei lever is me liken yow and dye iss 
Than for to anythyng or thynke or seye 
That myghte yow offende in any tyme. 
And ther-for, swete, rewe on my peynes 
smerte 

And of your grace granteth me som 
drope; 

' For elUs may me laste ne blis, ne hope. 
Me dwellen in my trouble careful herte. 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF FAIRE 
ANELIDA AND FALSE 
ARCITE 

Thou feme God of armis, kfars the rede, 
That in the frosty contree called Trace, 
Within thy grisly temple fill of drede. 
Honoured art, as patroun of that place 1 
With thy Bellona, Pallas, fill of grace 1 
Be present, and my song contynueand gye. 
At my begynnyng thus to the I crye. 

For hit fill depe is sonken in my mynde, 
With pitous hem, in Englysh for tendyte 
This oldd storie, in Latyn which I fynde, 10 
Of quenc Anelyda and fols Arcite, 

' That eldd, which that al can frete and 
toe,— 

. I» Shirley, mkylu. 

r ■ 115. Shblay, w frrwer as verrmyly. Ed. 1561 
5 a* tmoer verify, a Use rime. 

- uo-isS. This stansa Is only found in the Philippa 
iM8..aad I lake the text from Skaat. Iamdoobt- 
' jSipw itsmitheotieitjr. . 

I ten sumaae « hamd 00 the 

<-.T».JTirv the rode, <0 Marts rabicoodo,’ To. 


As hit hath firetdn mony a noble storie,— 
Hath nygh devoured out of our memdrie. 

Be favorable eek, thou Pofymnyd, 

On Pdrnaso that with thy sustrds glade. 
By Elicon, not for from Cirrei, 

Syngest with vois memorial in the shade. 
Under the laurer, which that may not fade. 
And do that I my shippe to haven Wynne. 
First folwe I Stace, and after him Corynpe. 

[The Story ] 

When Theseus, with wends longe and 
grete, « 

The aspre folk of Cithe hadde overcome. 
With laurer croundd, in his char, goldbete, 
Home to his contre houses is y-come; 
For which the peple, blisful al and somme, 
So cryden, that un-to the sterres tut wente, 
And him to honouren dide al hir entente. 

Befora this duke, in signe of hy vietdrie, 
The trompes come, and in his barter large, 
The ymrfge of Mars; and in tokening of 
gldrie, _ 31 

Men myghte seen of tresor mony a charge, 
Mony a bright helm, and mony a spare 
and targe, 

Mony a fresh knyght, and mony a blis¬ 
ful route, 

On hors, and fote, in al the felde aboute. 

. Ipolita, his wyf, the hardy queue 
Of Cithia, that he « •. qudrdd hadde. 
With Emelye her yongd suster diene, 

15. Palymnye, QflXquk, on of the dIm 
Mums. 

16. Parwue, Mount Paraasaua. 

17. EHcoh, Mount Helicon In Betotia, lnl 
Chaucer seems to have confused It with tk 
Cswslisn spring. Cp. H. of P. L gea, an 
TroiL iii. slop. 

17 . Chars, dm, an ancient town near Ddphc 
it tna foot otPfeniaflna. / 

11. Stmc*. Statius, whose TMmid b tin MdiSl 
of boom of tha following ihiniM. 

«• Ceryme, Corinnns, who is sold to haw 
wr i tten an account of tbk TVoju wtt fat Dw 
Croak. 

a> CUhty Scythia. 

•4. Cp. Rm. T. if* tat. 
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Fain In a char of golde he with hym ladde, 
That al the ground aboute her char she 
spcadde 40 

With brightnesse of the faeautee in her face, 
'Fulfilled of largesse and of al grace. 

With his trydmph, and laurer-crouned 
thus. 

In al the floure of fortunes yevynge, 

Lets I this noble prince, this Theseus, 
Toward Afh&its in his. wey ridynge, 

And founde I wol in shortly for to brynge 
The slyi wey of that I gar to write, 

(ft quene Andlida and fills Arcite. 

Mars, which that through his furious 
course of yre, 50 

The old£ wrath of Juno to folfille, 

Hath set the peplSs hertes bothe on fire 
Of Thdbes and Gnce, eche other for to kille 
With blody speres, ne rested, never stille, 
But throng now her, now ther, among hem 
bothe. 

That everyth other slough, so were they 
wrothe. 

For when Amphiorax and Tydeus, 
Ipomedon, Farthonopee also 
Wen dede, and slawen proud Campaneus, 
And when the wrecched Thebans bnthenn 
two fc 

Were slayn, and kyng Adrastus home a-go, 
So desolat stood Thebes and so ban, 
That no wyght coude remidie of his fine. 

And when that oldi Croon gan espye 
How that the blood roial was broghtadoun. 
He held the cite by his tyrannye. 

And dide the gentils of that regioun 
To ben his frend&s, and wonnenin the toun. 


So, what for love of him, and what for awe, 
The noble folk wer to the toune y-drawe. 

Among al these, Anflida the quene 71 
Of Ermony was in that toune duellynge. 
That fiiirer was then is the sonni shene j 
Throughout the world so gan her nam£ 
sprynge, 

That her to seen had every wyght lik^nge j 
For, as of trouthe, ther is noon her liche, 
Of al the women in this worldi riche. 

Yong was this quene, of twenty yeer 
of elde, 

Of mydel stature, and of swich fairnesse, 
That Nature had a joye hir to behelde; So 
And for to speken of her stidfastnesse, 
She passed hath Penelope and Lucresse, 
And shortly, yf she shal be comprehended, 
In her ne myghte nothing been amended. 

This Theban knyght [Arcite] eek, soth 
to seyn, 

Wasyonge, and ther-withal a lusty knyght, 
But he was double in love, and nothyng 
pleyn. 

And subtil in that crafte over any wyght, 
And with his cunnyng wan this lady bright 1 
For so ferforth he can hir trouthe assure, 90 
That she him trust over any creature. 

What shulde I seyn? She lovede 
Arcite so 

That when that he was absent any throwe, 
Anon hir thoghte hir herte brast a-two? 
For in hir sight to hir he bar him lowe. 
So that she wende haveal his herte y-knowe j 
But he was fids, hit nas but feynfd chere,— 
As nedeth not to men such craft to lore 1 


507a. Co. TatUk, ft sL xo-xa. 

AmiUtnut, Amnhiaimiu, swallowed op by 
1 mm of Thebe*, 
named a danabter of Adxastoa. 

v mist rgflgdMiiif (Cananeus) 
: with lightning by Jupit er, 
a mAfrtud ; .tart tUjm 
Sbk“** Mascha and Polyaices, who caoaad tha 

I of Algos, who asristed Us 


But natheles fill mychel besynease 
Haddehe, erthathe myghtehia lady Wynne, 
And swor he wolde dyin for distract, xos 
Or from his wyt, he seyde, he woldd twynne. 

7a. Rrmtmy, Armenia. 

7& So Lt.; tha rest iiiktr; perhaps Chaocw 
wrote nil tkir. 

8a Aatrwar, LocretU. 

85. Skaat hmerte ArciU. 

9t. Skaat rends tnuti B U f R D Cs 
tnutid; Ha. To. tnttUtk, 
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103-176 


EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


Alasthewlkilel for bit was rou the and synne, 
That she upon his sorwes wolde rewe. 

But nothyng thenketh the fals as doth the 
' trewe. 

Hir ftedom fond Arcite inswichmanere, 
Thatalwas his that shehath, mocheor lyte; 
Ne to no creature ne made she chere, 

Feither than that it lykede to Arcite; 
Ther was no lak with which he myghte 
hir wyte, ‘ no 

She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 
That al that lykede him it dide hir ese. 

Ther nas to hir no maner lettre y-sent 
That touched love, from eny maner wyght, 
That she ne shewed hit him er hit was 
brent; 

Sopleyn she was, and dide hir fulle myght, 
That she nyl hiden nothyng from her 
knyght. 

Lest he of any untrouth hir upbreyde; 
Withoute bode his hest£ she obeyde. 119 

And eek he made him jelous over here, 
That what that eny man hadde to hir seyd, 
Anoon he wolde preyen hir to swere 
What was that word, or make him evel 
apaid j 

Then wende she out of her wyt have brayd. 
But al this nas but sleight and fiaterie; 
Withouten love, he feyned jelousye. 

And al this took she so debonairly. 
That al his wylle, hir thoghte hit skilful 
thyng; 

And ever the lenger she loved him tenderly, 
Anddidehimhonour as he were a kyng. 130 
Hir herte was to him wedded with a ring; 
So ferforth upon trouthe is hir entente, 
That wherhegoth,hirhert£ with him wente. 

. When she dial ete, on him is so hir 
fhogjht* 

That wel unnethe of mete took she kepej 
And whan that die was to her rest* broght, 
Otthimshe thoghte olweytil that she sleep; 
When he was absent, prevgly she weep. 
Thus lyveth fair Anelida the quene, 139 
For fals Arcite, that dide her al this tene. 


This fids Arcite, of his newfangelnesse, 
For she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lease deyntee for her stedfiistnesse. 
And saw another lidy, proud and newe, 
And right anon he cladde him in hu 
hewe,— 

Wot I not whether in whitf, rede, 01 
grene,— 

And felsM fair Anelida the quene. 

Butnathelesse, gret wonderwas hit noor 
Thoghhe were fills, for nit is kynde of man, 
SithLamekwas,thatis$olongeagoon, >51 
To been in love as fals as ever he can; 
lie was the firste &der that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye. 

And he found tentes first, but if men lye. 

This fals Arcite somwhat moste hefeym 
When he was fals, to covere his tnutorye 
Right as an hors, that can both bite anc 
pleyne; 

For he bar hir on honde of trecherye, 
And swoor hccoude her doublenesse espye 
And al was fiilsnes that she to him mente 
Thus swoor this theef, and forth his we; 
he wente. 16 

Alas I what herte myghte endurin hit 
For routhe or wo, hir sorwe for to telle i 
Or what man hath the cunnyng or the wyt 
Or what man myghte within the chambn 
duelle. 

If I to him rehersen shal the helle 
That sufireth fair Anelida the quene 
For fills Arcite, that dide her al this tene 

She wepeth, waileth, swouneth pitoosly 
To grounde deed she folleth as a stoon; 
Al crampissheth hir lymis crokedly; 17 
She speketh as hir wyt were al agoon j 
Other colour then asshen hath she noon, 
Non other word she speketh mocbe or lyte 
But ■ Mercy I cruel herte myn, Arcite 1 * 

And thus endureth, til die wts si 
mate 

146. Bat not blue, the colour of coaatSDCT- 
174. ABmdtftWIifaL - - 
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That she ne hath loot, on which die may 
austene. 

Bat forth, i°ngiii«»hing eve re in this estate. 
Of which Arcite hath nother routhe ne 
tenej 

His herte is elleswher so newe and grene, 
That on hir wo ne deyneth him not to 
thinke, 181 

Him rekketh never wher she flete or synke. 

His newi lady holdeth him so narwe 
Up fay the brydel, at the staves ende, 

That every word he dradde hit as an arwc; 
Hir dannger made him bo the bowc and 
hende, 

And as hir liste, madehim tume or wende; 
For she ne graunted him in her lyvynge 
No grace, why that he hath lust to synge; 

But 'drof hint forth, unnethe liste hir 
knowe _ »9° 

That he was servaunt to her ladishippe ; 
But lest that he wer proude, she hcldc 
lpm lowe. 

Thus serveth he, withouten fee or shipe 
She sent him now to londe, now to shippe, 
And for die yaf him daunger al his fille, 
Therfor die hadde him at her owne wille. 

Ensample of this, ye thrifty wymmen, 
alle, 

Take here of Anelida and fals Arcite, 
That for hir liste him ‘ dere herte ’ ealle, 
And waf so roeke, therfor he loved hir lyte; 
The kynde of marines herte is todclyte wi 
In thyng that straunge is, also God me 
save 1 

For vfbat he may not gete, that wolde he 
have 

Now tume we to Anelida ageyn, 

That pyneth day be day in languisshyng: 
Birt when die saw that hir ne gat no geyn, 
Updtt a day, fill sorwfolly wepyng, 

She ctote hir for to make a corapleynyng; 
And with her owne hond sheganhit wryte, 
And sente it toh^ Theban knyght Arcite. 

1(3. A metaphor borrowed from a homo lightly 
nitMMd to th» pda of a aut. 
tgnpdadM/o 


[The Compltynl of Fair* Anelyda upon 
Fob Artylt) 

(Proem) 

So thirleth with the poynt of remem¬ 
brance, ■» 

The swerd of sorwe, y-Whet with fals 
plesauncc, 

Myn herte bare of blis, andblak ofhewe, 
That turned is to quakyng al my daunce, 
My surety in a-whaped countenaunce, 

Sith hit nvaileth not for to ben trewe : 
For who-so trewest is, hit shall hir rewe 
That serveth love, and doth hir observaunee 
Alwey to oon, and chaungeth for no 
newe. 

(Strophe) 

I wot my-sclf as wcl as any wyght, •*» 
For I loved oon withal my herte and myght, 
More then my-self an hundred thousand 
sithc, 

And callcde him myhertes lyf, my knyght, 
And was al his, as fer as hit was right; 
And whan that he was glad, than was 
I blithe. 

And his discse was my deeth as swythe. 
And he ageyn his trouthe me hadde plight. 
For cver-more, his lady me to kythe. 

Now is he fals, alas 1 and causeles. 

And of my wo he is so routhcles, 130 
That wilhawordehimlistnot ones deyne 
To bringe ageyn my sorwfol herte in pees, 
For he is caught up in another lees; 
Right as him list, he laugheth at my 
peyne, 

And I ne can myn herte not restreyne 
That I ne love him alwey natheles, 

And of al this I nootto whom me pleyne. 

And shal I pleyne (alas 1 the hardi 
stounde) *38 

Unto my foo, that yaf my herte a wounde. 
And yet desireth that myn barm be more? 
Nayv certes I ferther wol I never founde 
Non other help my sores for to soonde | 
My desteny hath shapen fait fill yore, e 
I wil non other medecyne ne lore, 

aso. F B H Allot moor hoik A> *« 

contrite. 
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Mxxzritx iamtt poems 


I v*i1 ben\y ther I was ante bounde; 
That I have seid, be seid for evermore. 

j Alas! wher is become your gentilesse? 
Your wordte fill of plesaunce and bum- 
blesse? 

Your observaonces in soo low manere ? 
Andyourawayting, and your besynesse, a so 
Upon me, that ye callede your maistresse. 
Your sovereyn lady in this world here? 
Alas I and is ther now nother word ne 
chere, 

■ Ye vouchteauf upon myn hevynesse ? 
Alas 1 your love, I bye bit al to dere 1 

Now certte, swete, tbogh that ye 
Thus causiles the cause be. 

Of my dedty adversity, 

Your manly resoun oghte it to respyte. 
To llee your fiend, and namely me, 
That never yet in no degr 4 
Ofiended yow, as willy he. 

That al wot, out of wo my soule quyte. 

But for I was so pleyne, Arcite, 
bl alle my werkte, muche and lite. 

And so besjl yow to delyte,— 

Myn honour save,—meke, kynde, and fie, 
Therfor ye putte on me this wyte : 
And of me recche not a myte, 

Thogh that the swerde of sorwf byte 370 
My wofiil herte, through your crueltf. 

My swetf foo, why do ye so, for shame ? 
And thenki ye that furthered be your 
name, 

Tolovea-newe, ondbenuntrewi? Nay I 
Andputtiyou in sclaundernow and blame. 
Add do to me adversitee and grame, 
That love you most—God, wel thou 
woct I—al way ? 

And come ageyn, and be al pleyn som 
day, 

And then shal this, that hath be mys, 
be game, 

' Andal foryivi, whyl I lyvi may. afe 

§ts«4-f£& r B Tn. B O It. FT.— 

Bttflw I ahtpadvoM, Arete, 

£&SVS 


; S7*. ■ FerHAarf new#*/ 


(AntistnpAt) 

Lo, herti myn, al this is for to seyn, 
As whether shal I preye or elite pleyn ? 
Which is the wey to doon yow to be 
trewe ? 

For either mot I have yow in my cheyn, 
Or with the dethe ye mot deporteustweyn \ 
.Ther ben non other mend weyte newe. 
For, God so wisly upon my souli rewe, 
As verily ye sleen me with the peyn ; 
That may ye see unfeyned of myn bewe. 

For thus ferforth have I my deethy-soght, 
My-si lf I mordre with my prevy thoght; 991 
For sorwe and routhe of your unkynde- 


I wepe, I wake, I faste; al helpeth noght j 
I wey ve joy that is to speke of oght, 

I voyde companye, I fine gladnesse ; 

Who may avaunte hir bet of hevynesse 
Then I ? And to this plyte have ye me 
broght, 

Withoute gilt,—me nedeth no wjtnesse. 

And sholde I preye, and weyvi woman- 
hede? wgg 

Nay I rather deeth, then do so cruel dede. 

And axe mercy, cauaeles,—what nede? 
And if I pleyne what lyf that I lede, 
Thanwol ye laugh; Iknowitoutofdrede; 

And if I unto you myn othte bede 

Formyn excuse, a scorn shalbemymede, 
Your cheri fiouretb, but it wol not aerie, 

Ful longeagoon I oghte have takd hede. 

For thogh I hadde yow to-morwfeageyn, 
I myghte as wel holde Avteill fro reyn, 

As holde yow to makf yow stedfisb ju 
Almyghty God, of trouth the sovereign 1 
Wher is the trouthe of man ? who hath it 
sleyn ? 

Who that hem lovith, dal hem 1 
as lost 

As in a tempest is a rotenmast 
Is that a tami best, that is ay foyn „ - 

To renne away, when ha is leest : aga*M 

•Mb Hail Cz. omit dpi i 
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THE PA ELEMENT OP FOVLES 


Now mercy, swete, if I mysseye I 
Hem I icyd aght amys, I preye? 

I aoot, my wit ix ol aweye. 

I fire aa doth the songe of ChauntepUure; 

Fear now I pleyne, and now I pleye, 391 
I am ao mated that I deye, 

Ardte bath bom awey the fceye 
Of al my worlde, and my good aventure. 

For In this worlde nys creature, 
Walkynge, in more discomfiture, 

Then I, ne more sorwe endure; 

And if I slepe a furlong wey or tweye. 
Than thinketh me, that your figure 
Before me etnas clad in asure, 330 

To profren eft a newe assure. 

For to be trewe, and mercy me to preye. 

The longi nyght, this wonder sight I 
drye. 

And on the day for this afray I dye. 

And of al this rightnoght, ywys, yerecche; 
Ne nevermo myn yen two be drye. 

And to your routhe and to your trouthe 
I crie I 

But, welawey I to fer be they to fecche. 
Thus holdeth me mydestynee awrccche, 
But me to rede out of this drede, or gye, 
Ne may my wit, so weyke is hit, not 
strecche. 34 , 

-f' 

{Conclusion) 

Then endel thus, si thlmaydono more,— 
I yeve hit up for now and evermore ; 

Foe I dial never eft puttin in balaunce 
My sekemes, ne leme of love the lore; 
But aa the swan, I have herd seye fill yore, 
Ayeyns his deeth shal singen his penaunce, 
So singe I here the destyny or chaunce. 
How that Ardte, Anelida so sore 
Had thirl£d with the poynt of remem- 
braunce. 350 


[ 77 u Story continued) 
FT Whan that Ahelida, this woful quene. 
Rath of her bandi writen in this wyse. 


a Cl—IMftwr, tba name of a famous 
Bfoftlm otijaui; addr—ed to those who 
h>thjawockf ^ptdi all weep in tho next 

^^LawnabWa^ only in To. D Ft 


With fact deed, betwyxt pale and grene, 
She fel a-swowe; and sith she gan to rise. 
And unto Man avoweth sacrifiae 
Within the temple, with a sorwful chere, 
That shapen was, as ye shal after here. 


THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

Hen begynyth the Parlement of Foulyt 
The Proem 

The lyf so short, the craft so long to leme, 
Ihassayso hard, so sharp theconquerynge, 
The dredful joye, alwey that slit so yeroc 1 
Al this mcne I be love, that my felyiig . 
A^tnnysth with his wondyrful werkyng, 
So sore y-wi»- that whan I on hym thynke 
Nat wot I wel wher that I flete or synke. 

Foral be that I knowe not Love indede, 
Ne wot how that he quyteth folk hir hyre, 
Yit happeth me fill ofte in bokes rede sc 
Of his myracles and his cruel yre j 
Thcr rede I wel he wol be lord and sjrre, 

I dar nat seyn, his strokes been so sore,' 
But God save swich a lord 1 I sey no more. 

Of usage, what for lust and what for Ate, 
On bokes rede I ofte, as I yow tolde. 
Butwherforthat I speke al this ? Not yon 
Agon, it happed me for to be-holde si 
Upon a bok, was write with Iettrjs olde 
And ther-upon, a certeyn thing to leme, 
The longe day ful taste I radde and yeroe. 


For out of olde feldes, as men aeith, 
Cometh al this new£ com from yeft tc 
yere; 

And out of oldi bokes, in good feith^ 
Cometh al this newe science that irMn ten 
But now to purpos as of this matere ,—• 
To rede forth it gan me so delyte. 

That al the day me thoughte but a lyte. 


This bok, of which I makd mendott 
Entitled was al thus as I schal tel^,. ? 

3Sr-.Lt. Th. —»jurists. 

1. Hippoaa—* fim af—sisBs*-? 
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Earlier mihor poems 


' JfeiJDnsm of Scipioun. ’ 

■ Chapitfs it hadde serene, of hevene and 
helle 

And erthe, and soules that theiynni dwelle. 
Of whiche, as shortly as I can it trete, 

Of his sentence I wol you seyn the grete. 

<> 

First, tellethit, whan Sripicnin was come 
In Affrik, how he mette Massynisse 
That him for joye in armSThathy-norae. 
Than telleth he hir speche, and al the 
blisse 39 

That was betwix hem til the day gan misse. 
And how his auncestre, African so dere, 
Gan in his slep that nyght to him appere. 

Than telleth it, that from a sterry place. 
How African hath him Cartage shewed. 
And warned him be-fore of al his grace. 
And seyd him, what man lered other lewed 
That loveth comun profit, wel y-thewed. 
He shulde in-to a blisfol place wende, 
Ther as joye is that last with-outen ende. 

Than axede he if folk that heer been 
dede 50 

Han lyf and dwellyng in another place. 
African seyde, ‘ Ye, withoute drede,’ 
that our present worldes lyres space 
Nis but a roaner deth, what wey we trace, 
And rightful folk shul gon after they dye 
To hevene ; and shewede him the Galaxy e. 

Than shewede he hym the litel erthe 
’• that here is,— 

. At regard of the herenes quantity,— 

AM after shewede he hym the ny ne a peres, 
And after that the melodye heide he Co 
That cofneth of thilke speres thryes three. 
That yelle is of musik and melodye 
In tMa world heer, and cause of armonye. 


Than bad he him, syn erthA was so lj 
And ful of torment mid of hardi graci 
That he ne schulde him in the world ddj 
Thanne tolde he him in certefynyens sp 
That every sterre shulde come into his pi 
Ther it was first, and al shulde out ofmyt 
That in this world is don of al mankyn 

Than praydehim Scipioun totellehyc 
The weye to come in-to that hereni bliai 
And he seyde, 'Know thy-self £ 
immortdl, 

And loke ay besily thow werche and wy 
Tocomoun profit, and thowshalt not my 
To comen swiftly to that place dere 
That iul of blysse is and of soules cler 

• But brekers of the lawe, soth to se; 
And lecherous folk, after that they be de 
Shul whirle a-boute the erthe alwey 
peyne, 

Til many a world be passed, out of dr© 
And than, for-yeven alle hir wikked de 
Thanshul they come in-to thatblysfulpla 
To which to comen God thee sende 
grace 1’ 

The day gan fallen, and the derkfi nyg 
That reveth bestes from hir besynesse, 
Berafte me my book for lakke of lyghi 
And to my bed I gan me for to dressc 
Fulfild of thought and besy hevynesse; 
Forbothe I haddethyng which thatlnol 
And ek I ne hadde tint thyng that I wol 

But fynally, my spirit at the laste, 
For-wery of my labour al the day. 
Took rest, that made me to slept fast 
And in my sleep I mette, as thiu I la; 
How African right in the same aray 
That Scipioun him saw before that tyi 
Was come and stood right at my bed 



31. Marcus Tullius Cicero, whose Scmmium 
IfWtnur was originally inc lu ded in the D* Rt- 
teHfae, Bit. vi. 

36, SdpimMj P. Cornelias Scipio Atmilianua 
udcanus Minor, who won the third Punic War. 
jh » went in 130 B.C. to meet Me elni se e, King of 
rumldla, who had received ninny favours from 
Ms unres tra 1 AfricanurMsior. 

61,6s. An allusion to the so-called * harmony 
a the spheres' which anas from the supposed 

esewilCai .' IWaifcaw rfj^ia fdanite ami 


the number of musical notes in toe seals. 
Shalt. M. of V. v.60. 

80. whirl* »J*uU K 'vdnUntiir,' Cioani. 
83 f. Cp. /iyinw, u. 1-3. 


m s' andavalBR 1 asr t 
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90. Cp. Boethius. Bk. UL nr. a- 



THE PARLE WENT OF FOULES 


99-166 


The wery hunter, slepyng in his bed, 
Towodeayein his mynde goth anoon; ioo 
The juge dremeth how his plees ben sped; 
The carter dremeth how his carte is goon; 
The riche of gold; the knyght fight with 
his fbon; 

The syki met he drynketh of the tonne; 
The lover met he hath his lady wonne. 

Can I not seyn if that the cause were 
For I hadde red of African befom, 

That made me to-mete that he stood there. 
But thus seyde he: ‘Thou hast thee so 
wel bom 

In lokyng of myn olde book to-torn, no 
Of which Maciobie roghte not a lyte, 
That somdel of thy labour woldc I quyte. ’ 


Ther grene and lusty May shal ever 
endure; 130 

This is the wey to al good a venture; 

Be glad, thowreder and thysorweof-caste. 
AI open am I, pas in and sped the 
fastc! ’ 

1 Thurgh me men gon,* than spak that 
other syde, 

' Unlo the mortal strokes of the spere 
Of which Disdaynand Daungeris thegyde, 
Ther never tre shal fruyt ne leves here. 
This streem yon ledeth to the sorwful were 
Ther as the fish in prison is al drye ; 
Thcschewyng is only the remedye.’ 140 

Thise vers of gold and blak y-writen 


Cytherea, thou blisiul lady swetc. 

That with thy fyrbrond dauntest whom 
thee lest, 

And madest me this sweven for to mete. 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thow mayst 
best 

As widy as I say the north-north-west, 
Whan I began myn sweven for to wryte ; 
So yif me myght to ryme it and endyte. 


The Story 

This foreeyd African me hente a-noon, 
And forth-with him untoa gate me broghte 
Right of a pork, walled with grene stoon ; 
And over the gate with lettres large 
y-wroghte 

There werin vers y-writen, as me thoghte. 
On eyther syde of fill gret difference, 

Of which I «hai now seyn the pleyn 
sentence. 


‘Thurgh me men goon in-to that blisful 
place 

hertts hele and dedly wound6s cure; 
me men gon un-to the welle of 
Grace 

nn Co, In Sextum Cement turn 

t tS e rU AngneH Prm/iuta, 1L 3 -jo. 
set. Cp» fm/erm, L S3. 

sn!;^rfS5mloSI«riaiKtVenus, eoy.mw. 
<%X^ htfqmo, in. 1 n. 


were, 

The whichc I gan a-slunied to bc-holde s 
For with that oon encrestde ay my fere, 
And with that other gan myn hertc Inldc; 
That oon me hette, that other dide me 
coldc; 

No wit hadde I, for errour, for to chesc 
To enlrc or fleen, or me to save or lese. 

Right as bc-twixen adamaunt6s two 
Of even myght a pcce of yren set, 

That hath no myght to meve to nc frej— 
For what that oon may halcthat other let,— 
Ferdc I, that nystc whether me was best 
To entre or leve, til African, my gyde, 

Me hente, and shoof in at the gates wyde. 

And seyde, ‘ It stondeth writen in thy 
lace 

Thyn errour, though thou telle it not to me, 
But dred thee not to come ia-to this place. 
For thiswrityng nis no thyng ment by thee, 
Ne by noon, but he loves servaunt be,' 
For thou of love hast lost thy tast,-I gene. 
As seek man hath of swete and Uttenai^; 

* But natheles, al-though that thou be 
dulle, x6t 

Yit that thou const not do, yit mayst thou SO, 
For many a man that may not stands a 
pulle, 

It liketh,bim at wrastlyng for to be. 

And demen yit wher lie .do bet or be; .. 
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And, if thou haddest cunnyng for tendite, 
I dial thee shewd mater of to write.' 


With that myhond inhishetooka-noon. 
Of which I comfort caughte, and wente 
in foste; 17a 

But Lord 1 go I was glad and wel begoon I 
For overal wher that I myn eyen caste 
Were trees dad with leves that ay shal 
laste, 

Eche in his kynde, of colour fresch and 
grene 

As emeraude, that joye it was to sene. 

The bildereookand eek the hardy asshe; 
The piler elm, the coffe unto careyne; 
Theboxtreepiper; holmtowhippeslasshe; 
The saylyng firr; the dpres, deth to 
{deyne; 

The sheter ew ; the asp for shaftes pleyne ; 
The olyve of pees, and eek the drunken 
_ vyne; 1S1 

The victor palm, the laurer to devyne. 

A garden saw I fill of blosmy bowes 
Up-on a river in a grene mede, 

There as ther swetnesse evermorey-nowis; 
Db fiourte whiti, blewe, yelwe, and rede, 
AaPcoldd welle-stremes, no-thyng dede. 
That swommen fill of smald fisches lighte, 
With fynnds rede and scales silver-brighte. 


- On every bough the briddes herde I 
- synge, igo 

With voys of aungel in her armonye; 
Som besyede hem hir briddes forth to 
brynge. 

The lltel conyes to hir pley gunne hye ; 
And further al aboute I gan aspye 
The dredful too, the buk the hert and 
. . hynde, 

^querela and bestfs smale of gen til kynde. 


tt_. 

■138-1368. 


. BL 19. 

Qtutnt, I. L B, o. The above 
u and X. , 


e, jcL M44, antTff. «U im. X. 

gim, S p m er' v in e-prop elm. 

"Vr, *r. used for pipes or horns. 

« ~jUr*w t beca us e used for bows. 
to bpcatase used for dhMod, 


B* tg gtvyme. imcaUsa used (Or (Urination. 
W* Cp. nJf/A WL.et. $«-6o; UtoKinfit 


sw. fiUr 


Of instruments of strengds in scord 
Herde 1 so pleye a ravisshyng swetnei 
That Cod, that maker is of td and Lc 
Ne heidi never beter, as I gease; 
Therwith a wynd, unnethe it myghte 
lease, 

%fade in the levds grene a noysd softe, 
Acordant to the foulds songe on-lofte. 

The air of that place so attempid w 
That never was grevaunce of hoot ne co 
There wex eek every holsom spice and gr 
Ne no man may ther wex4 seek ne ole 
Vit was ther joy£ more a thousand fol< 
Than man can telle; ne never wold< 
nyghte. 

But ay cleer day to any sighte. 

Under a tie beside a welle, I say 
Cupide our lord his arwes forge-and fi 
And at his fet his bowe al redy lay. 
And Wille his doghter temprede al this wl 
The hedes in the welle; and with hirw 
She couchede hem after as they shu 
serve, 

Som for to slee, and som to wounde 1 
kerve. 

Tho was I war of Plesaunce anon-rig 
And of Aray and Lust and Curtesye, 
And of the Craft that can and hath ( 
myght 

To doon be force a wyght to doon foly 
Disfigurat was she, I nyl not lye ; 

And by him-self, under an ok I gesse, 
Saw I Delyt that stood with Gentilesst 

I saw Beauti, withouten any atyr; 
And Youthe, fill of game and Jolytd; 
Fool-hardinesse, Flatery and Desyr, 
Messagerye and Mede and other three, 
Hir namfo shal not here be told for me, 
And upon pilen greteof Jasper longe, 1 
I saw a temple of bras y-foundpd strong 

Aboute the temple daunsdddn. alwey 
Wommen y-nowe, of wbfoh 4 somme U 
were 

Faire of hem-self, and Somme ^ of hf 
were gay | 
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In kirtels, si disihcvclc wente they 
there,— 

That m hir office alwey, yeer beyere,— 
And on the temple of dovis white and 
foire 

Saw I mttynge many an hundred peire. 

Be-fore die temple dore, ful soberly. 
Dame Peps sat with a curteyn in hir 
hond, * 240 

And hir besyde, wonder discretly. 

Dame Padencd sittyng ther I fond 
With foci pale, up-on an hille of sond ; 
And sldemext within and eek with-ontc, 
Beheste and Art, and of hir folk a route. 

Within the temple, of syghes hote as 
iyr • 

I herde a swogh that gan aboute renne ; 
Whiche syghes were engendred with 
desyr 

That maden every auter for to brenne 
Qf newi fiaume; and wel espyed I 
thenne 250 

That al the cause of sorwes that they 
drye 

Com of the bitter goddesse Jelousye. 


Hir gilte here* with a golden thred 
Y-bounden were, untrussM as she lay. 
And naked fro the bieste unto the hed 
Men myghte hir seen; and sothly for to 
say, «7° 

The remenaunt was wel kevered to my 

.p»y. 

Right with a subtil kerchef of Valence, 
Ther nas no thikkcr doth of no defence. 

The place yaf a thousand savours swote. 
And Bachus, god of wyn, tat hir besyde, 
And Scrcis next, that doth of hungir 
bote; 

And as I seyde, amyddes lay Cypride, 

To whom, on knees two yonge folkes cryde 
To ben hir help; but thus I let hir lye, 
And ferther in the temple I gan espye slo 

That, in dispit of Diane the chaste, 

Ful many a bow y-broke heng on the wal, 
Of maydens swiche as gunne hir tymds 
waste 

In hir servyse; and peynted oveial 
Ful many a story of which I touch* shal 
A fewe, as of Calyxte and Athalante, 
And many a mayde of which the name I 
wante: 


The god Priapus saw I as I wente 
Within the temple, in sovereyn place 
stonde 

In swich aray as whan the asse him 
shente. 

With ay by nyght, and with his ceptre 
in honde. 

Ful bealy men gunne assaye and fonde 
Up-on his hede to sette, of sondry hewe 
Garlondes fill of fieshe floutes newe. 299 

And in a privee corner in desporte 
Fond I Venus and hir port^re Richesse, 
That was fill noble and hauteyn of hir 
JL ’ porte; 

DBk was that place, but afterward 
lightnesse 

I saw n lyte, unnethe it myghte be lease. 
And 00 a bed of golde die lay to reste 
Tfl-thu* the hot* sonni gan to wests. 




Semyramus, Candace and Hercules, 
Biblis, Dido, This be, and Piramus, 
Tristram, Isoude, Paris, and Achillas, 990 
Eleyne, Cleopatre, and Trdilus, 

Silla, and eek the moder of Romulus,— 

97a. V*Unce , probably Valence near Lrnoa, 
where silk is still made. Boccac c io has 'Tests, 
tanta sottiL' 

976. Strtit, Ceres. 

977. Cypride x i.e. Venus, because of bar wor¬ 
ship in Cyprus. 

981-994. Cp. Tettid ir, viL st. 6i, 69. 

a86. Calixt r, daughter of Lycaon, King of 
Arcadia, and mother of Areas, changed \n Juno 
from jealousy into a she-bear, and mued to 
heaven by Jupiter as Una Major. 

988. Semyrmmut, Semiram is. Quean of As¬ 
syria. 

988. Candmct, an Indian queen loved by Alex¬ 
ander the Great. 

too. Triitrmm, Iumdt, Tristran (or Tristan) 
anoY solde (YaolQof French nimllwgsl romance. 

299. Silla, ScyUa, daug* ‘ 
love of Minos cut off her 11 
life dfp t w lo i li and wi 

292. wudtr 4 fR».. 
danfhtrr of Numitur. 


r. 00 wmcii lus 
tb. bird Cbb. 
or ShatSMs, 
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AUe these were peynted on that other 
*yde. 

And al hir love and in what plyt they 
dyde. 


Whan I was come ayen un-to the 
place 

That I of spak, that was so swote and 
grene, 

Forth welk I tho my-selven to solace. 

Tho was I war wher that ther sat a 
quene 

That as of light the somer-sunne shene 

Passeth the sterre, right so over mesure 30a 

She fairer was than any creature. 


And in a launde upon an hille of 
floures 

Was set this noble goddessc Nature. 

Of braunches were hir halles and hir 
boures 

Y-wrought after hir craft and hir mesure; 

Ne there nas foul that cometh of cngen- 
drure, 

That they ne were prest in hir presence, 

To take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 


f'tNjfar this was on Seynt Valentynes 
day, 

Whan every bryd cometh ther to chese 
his make, 310 

Of every kynde that men tbynke may; 
And that so huge a noyse gan they make. 
That erthe and eyr and tre and every 
lake 

So fill was, that unnethe was there space 
For me to stonde, so ful was al the 
place. 


And right as Aleyn, in the Pleynt of 
Kynde, 

Devyseth Nature of aray and face, 

In swich aray men myghtdn hir ther 
fynde. 

This noble emperessi, fill of grace. 

Bad every foul to take his owne place, 300 


As they were wont alwey fro yeer to yen 
Seynt Valentynds day to stonden there. 

That is to seyn, the foulds of ravyne 
Were hyest set, and than the fbule 
smale, 

That eten as hem nature wolde enclyne. 
As worm or thyng, of whiche I telle nt 
tale; 

And water-foul sat lowest in the dale, 
But foul that lyveth by seed sat on th 
grene. 

And that so fele that wonder was to sene 

There myghte men the royal egle fynde 
That with ids sharpd look persdth th 
sonne; 3: 

And other egles of a lower kynde, 

Of whiche that clerkes wel devyse cunn< 
Ther was the tyrauntwithhis fethres dom 
And greye, I mene the goshauk that dot 
pyne 

To btyddes for his outrageous ravyne. 

The gentil faucon that with bis fe 
distreyneth 

The kynges bond; the hardy sperhai 
eke, ; 

The quayles foo; the merlion that peyne 
Hym-self fill ofte the larke for to seke 
There was the douve, with hir eyin mek 
The jalous swan, ayens his deth tl 
syngeth; 

The oule eke, that of deth the bo 
bryngeth; 

The crane the geaunt, with his trom; 
soune; 

The theef die chough, and eek t 
jangelyng pye; 

The scomynge jay; the dUs foo, ' 
heroune; 

The false lapwyng, fill of trecherye; 
The staid, that thecounseyl can be-wr 
The tame ruddok, and the coward ky 
The cok, that orloge is of thorpds lyte 


lA A nfrnaca 
AJamu da Insult# < 


to tha Plmmchu Naturm of 
r Alain Odilla, a poet of tha 


mantSm. u to this lilfe. 


34a, 343. From Alanoa; cp. AntU-L^ 
Satirical Petit, voL ii. p. 74 (Reeont Bar 
Host of the natural history of this whole pan 
comas from him. 
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The sparwe, Venus sone; the nyhtyn- 

35 * 

That depeth forth the grene leves newe ; 
The swalow, mortrer of the flyes smale, 
That maken bony of floures fresshe of 
hevre ; 

The wedded turtel, with hireherte trewe. 
The pecok, with his aungels fethres 
bright; 

The fesaunt, scomer of the cok by nyght; 

The waker goos; the cukkow ever un- 
kynde; 

The popynjay, ful of delicasye ; 359 

The drake, stroyer of his owne kynde; 
The stork, the wreker of avouterye ; 

The hote cormeraunt of glotenyej 
The raven wys; the crow, with vois of care; 
The throstel old; the frosty feldefare. 

What shulde X seyn ? Of foules every 
kynde 

That in this world han fethres and stature, 
Men myghten in that place assembled fyndc 
Before the noble goddesse Nature. 

And everich of hem did his besy cure 
Benygnely to chese or for to take 37a 
By her acord bis forme! or his make. 

But to the poynt,—Nature held on 
hir hond 

A formel egle, of shap the gentil&te 
That ever she a-mong hire werkes fond ; 
The moste benygne and the goodlieste ; 
In hir was every vertu at his reste 
So ferforth, that Nature hir-selfe hackle 
blisse 

To Idee on hir and ofte hir bek to kissc. 

Nature, the vicaire of the almyghty 
Lord, 

That hoot, cold, hevy, light, and moist, 
and dreye 38° 

Rath knyt,with evene noumbresof a-cord, 
In esy vois began to speke and seye, 
‘Foul 4 s, tak hede of my sentence, I preye, 


And, foryouresein furtheryngof yournede. 
As foste as I may speke I wol me speede. 

' Ye know wel howseynt Valentyn 4 sday, 
By my statut and through my governauncc, 
Ye comcn for to chese—and flee your 
way— 

Your makes, as I prike yow with plesaunce; 
But nathclcs my rightful ordenaunce 390 
May I nat lete for al this world to wynne, 
That he that most is worthy shal begynne. 

‘ The tercel egle, as that ye knowen wel, 
The foul royal, a-lxive yow in degree, 

The wyse and worthy, secrce, trewe as stel. 
The which I have y-formed, as ye may see. 
In every part ns it best liketh me,— 

Hit nedeth not his shap yow to devyse,— 
He shal first chese and speken in hisgysc. 

‘ And niter him by order shul ye chese, 
After your kynde, everich as yow lyketh, 
And as your hap is shul ye Wynne or lese s 
But which of yow that love most entriketl) 
God sendc him hir that sorest for him 
syketh.’ 

And therwithal the tercel gan she calle. 
And scyde, ' My sone, the choys is to 
thee fallc. 

‘ But nathelcs, in this condicioun 
Mot be the choys of everich that is here, 
That she a-grcc to his cleccioun, 

Who-so he be that shulde be hir fere; 4(0 
This our usage alrfcy from yeer to yere, 
And who-so may at this tymehavehiagrace, 
In blisful tyme he com into this place.’ 

With hed enclyned and with humbl 4 
chere 

This royal tercel spak, and taried nought t 
* Un-to my sovereyn lady, and nought 
my fere— 

I chese, and chese with wille and herte 
and thought, ' 

The formel on your hond.sowely-wroughf? 
Whoa I am al and ever wol his serve, 419 
Da what hir list, to do me live or starve. 

4x1. Tkit —this is. CpSL 600, 649; also K. T. 
■33 and 8(5. 


, The nuiDW was sacred to Venus. 

' * Neckam, Liber tit Ntiluru Return 

, lib. L c. 64). 

vth tf art, a mistranslation of 

\Gttrg. L.3ML 
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‘ Besechyng hir of mercy and of grace, 
Am she that is my lady so v ereyne; 

Or let me dyA present in this place; 

For certAs, longe I may nat live in payne. 
For in myn herte is corven every veyne; 
And havyng reward only to my tronthe, 
My derA herte have of my wo som routhe 1 

‘ And if that I to hir be fbunde untrewe, 
Disobeysaunt, or wilful negligent, 
Avanntour, or in proces love anewe, 430 
I preye to yow this be my jugement. 
That with these foulAs be I al to-rent, 
That ilke day that ever she me fynde 
To hir untrewe, or in my gilt unkynde. 

•And.syn thatnoonlovethhirsowelasl, 
Al be she never of lovA me behette. 

Than oughtA she be myn thourgh hir mercy, 
For other bond can I noon on hir knette; 
Ne never for no wo ne shal I lette 439 
To serven hir, how fer so that die wende; 
Say what yow list, my tale is at an ende.’ 

m Right as the fresahA, rede rose newe 
A-yen the somer sonnA coloured is. 

Right so for shame al wexAn gan the hewe 
Of this formel. Whan she herde al this, 
Shevneyther answerdA ‘Wei,’ ne seyde 
amys, 

So sore abasshed was she, til that Nature 
Seyde, • Doughter, dred yow nought, I 
• yow assure.’ 

Another tercel egle spak anoon. 

Of lower kynde, and 'seyde, ‘ That dial 
not be I 450 

I love hir bet than ye do, by Seynt John 1 
Or attA leste I love as wel as ye. 

And lenger have servAd hir in my degree; 
And if die shulde have loved for long 
lovyng, 

me allone hadde been theguerdonyng. 


Fro poynt to poynt Mr honour for to save, 
Tak she my Uf and al the good I have.' 

The thridde tercel egle answAtdA tho, 

‘ Now, sirs, ye seen the litel leyser hoe, 
For every foul cryeth out to ben a-go 
Forth with his make, or with his lady dere, 
And eek Nature Mr-self ne wol not here, 
Fortarying here, not half that I volde seye, 
And but I speke I mot for sorwA deye. 

* Of long servyse avaunte I me nothing 
But as possible is me to deye to-day 471 
For wo, as he that hath ben languyssbyng 
Thise twenty winter, and wel happen may 
A man may serven bet and more to pay 
In half a yer, although it were no more 
Than som man doth that hath served fill 

yore. 

/ 

* I ne sey not this by me, for I ne can 
Don no servyse that may my lady plese; 
But I darseyn I am hir trewest man, 479 
As to my dom, and feynest wolde Mrese; 
At shorte worries, til that detb me sese, 

I wol ben hires, whether I wake or wynke, 
And trewe in al that herte may bethynke.’ 

Of al my lyf syn that day I was born 
So gen til pie in love or other thyng 
Ne herde never no man me befom, 
Who-so that hadde leyser and cunnyng 
For to reherse hir chere and hir spekyng: 
And from the morwA gan this specbA laste 
Til dounward draw the sonnA wonder foste. 

The nqyse of foules for to ben delyverAd 
So loudA tong, ' Have doom and let us 
wendeI’ 

That wel wende I the wode hadde al to* 
shyverAd. 

‘Come of 1’ they cryde, /alias, ye wil 
us shende 1 


r .‘ I dar eek seyn, if she me fyndA fids, 
Fnkynde, janglerc, or rebel any wyse, 

Ir ialous, do me hangen by the hals 1 
jba, bpt I herd me in hir servyse, 459 
t|yrel as that my wit can me suffyse, 


Whan shal your cursed pleyng have at 
ende? * • 

How shulde a jugA eyther party leve : 
For yee or nay, with-outen any prove?’ 


The goos, the cokkow, and 
aUo ’ 
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So eqpden, ‘ Kek, kekl’ MGokkow 1 ’ 
' Quek, quek ! ’ hye, 499 

That thurghmyn ere* the noyse wente tho. 
Thq goo* seyde, ‘ A 1 this nys not worth 
a flye I 

But I can shape hereof a remedye, 

And I wol sey my verdit Sure and swythe, 
For water-foul, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe.’ 

‘And I for worm-foul I ’ quod the fol 
colckow; 

1 And I wol of myn owne autoriti, 

For comun sped take on the charge now,— 
For to delyvere us is gret chariti.’ 

1 Ye may abyde a while yet, pardi I ’ 
Seidi the turtil, ‘ if it be your wille s lt > 
A wight may speke, him were as fayr be 
stUle.’ 

* I am a seed-foul, oon the unworthieste. 
That wot I wel, and litel of cunnynge. 
But bet is that a wyghtes tonge reste, 
Than entrimeten him of swiche doynge 
Of which he neyther rede can, ne synge; 
And who-so doth, fol foule himself acloyeth, 
For office uncommytted ofte anoyeth.’ 

Naturi, which that alway hadde an ere 
To murmur of the lewednes behynde, s» 
With focound voyse seyde, ' Hold your 
tunges there 1 

And I shal sone, I hope, a conseyl fynde, 
Yow to delyvere, and fro this noyse un- 
bynde. 

I juge, of every flok men shal oon callc 
To seyn the verdit for yow foules alle.’ 

Asapnt£d were to this conclusioun 
The brid'.is alle; and foules of ravyne 
Han chosen first, by playn elecdoun, 
the tercelet of the faucon, to diflyne 529 
A 1 hit sentence as him list to termyne; 
And to Nature him gonnin to presente, 
And die accepteth him with glad entente. 

The tercelet seide then in thisman&re: 
' Ft|i|jtad were hit to preven by resoun 
BUKtl) best this gen til fennel here, 
Fdrdfi£fch hath swich replicackran 


That noon by skillfs may be brought a- 
doun; 

I can not se that arguments avayle 1 
Than semeth hit ther must* be batayle.' 


■ A 1 redy I ’ quod these eglfs tercels 

tho. 540 

‘Nay, sirs,’ quod he, 'if that I derate 
it seye 

Ye doon me wrong, myn tale is not y-do. 
For sirs, ne taketh nought a-gref, I preye. 
It may not gon, as ye wolde, in this weye 1 
Oure is the voys that han the charge in • 
hondc, 

And to the juges dome ye moten stonde; 

* And therfor, pes I I seye, as to my wit, 
Me wolde thynke how that the worthieste 
Of knyghthode, and lengest hath used hit, 
Mostu of estat, of blod the gentileste, 550 
Were sittyngest for hir, if that hir leste, 
And of these thre she wot hir-self, I trowe, 
Which that he be, for hit is light to knowe.’ 


The watcr-foules han her hedes leyd 
Togedre, and of a short avysiment. 

Whan everich hadde his largi golee seyd. 
They seyden sothly, al by oon assent, 
How that the'goos, with hir focoundi gent. 
That so desyreth to pronounce our nede, 
Shal telle our tale,’ and preyden ‘ god hir 
spede.’ 560 

And for these water-foules tho began 
The goos to speke, and in hir kakelynge 
She seyde, ‘ Pees 1 now tak keep every man, 
And herkeneth which a resoun I shal 
brynge; 

My wit is sharp, I love no taryinge } 

I seye, I rede him, though he wen my 
brother, 

But she wol love him let him take another.* 


‘ Lo here I a perfit resoun tdagootlA' 
Quod tho the sperhauke, ‘ never mot shij 
- the 1 . 

Lo, sich it is to have a tungi loos 1 , 970 
Now pardi, fool, yet were it bet for the 
Han holde thy pea, 'than shewed thy 
Bjntel 
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It lyth tut in Us wit, ni in his wille, 

But moth is seyd, “a fool can noght be 
stille.’” 

The laughter aroos of gen til foules alle, 
And righta-noon the seed-foul chosen hadde 
The turteltrewe, and gunnehir to hemcalle 
And preyden hir to seyn the sothe sadde 
Of this tnatere, and asked what she radde. 
And she answlrde, that pleynly Ur entente 
She wolde shewe, and sothly what she 
mente. 581 

‘Nay, god forbede a lover shulde 
chaunge I ’ 

The turtel seyde, and wex for sham£ red; 
'Though that Us lady ever more be 
straunge, 

Yet let him serven hir til he be deed. 
Forsothe I preyse noght the gooses reed. 
For though she deyede I wol non other 
make, 

‘ I wol ben hires til that the deth me take 1 ’ 

‘Wei bourded .’ouodthedoke. ‘bymy 
hat I 

That men shul loven alwey, causeles, 590 
Who can a resoun fynde,‘or wit in tlut? 
Daunceth he mury that is myrtheles ? 
Who shulde recche of that is reccheles ? 
Ye, kek 1 ’ yit seyde the gos, fill wel 
and byre, 

1 There been mo sterres, god wot, than a 
payee 1’ 


For foul that eteth worm, and seyde blythe, 
* So I,’ quod he, ' may have my make in 
pees 

I recche rut how longi that ye stryv$; 
Lat ech of hem be soleyn al Ur lyve; 
This is my reed, syn they may not acorde, 
This shorte lessoun nedeth not recorde.’ 

* Ye 1 have the glotoun fild y-nogh his 

paunche, 610 

Than are we wel,’ seyde the merlioun; 

' Thow mordrer of the heysugga on the 
braunche 

That broghte thee forth 1 thou [rewthilees] 
glotoun 1 

Live thou soleyn, wormes corrupdoun 1 
For no fors is of lakke of thy nature 1 
Go, lewed be thou, while the world may 
dure 1 ’ 

* Now pees,’ quod Nature, ‘I comaunde 

here 1 

For I have herd al your opynyouu, 

And in effect yet be we never the nere; 
But fynally, this my conclusioun,— 1 6» 
That she hir-self shal han the flecdoun 
Of whom hir list, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe. 

Him that die cheseth, he shal hir han as 
swythe; 

* For syn it may not here discussed be 
Who loveth hir best, as seyde the tercelet, 
Than wol I don hir this favour, that she 
Shal han right him on whom hir herte is 


‘ Nowfy, cherl l’quodthegentil tercelet, 
‘ Out of thedonghil com that word fill right. 
Thou canstnotsee whatthyng is wel be-set; 
Thow forest by love as oules doon by light, 
The day hem blent, but wel they sen by 
nyght; . &» 

Thy kynde is of so lowe a wrechednesse, 
That what love is thow canst nat see ne 
gesse.’ 


^ Tho gan the cukkow put him forth in 
prees 

, Cp. 'A fooTs.boIt Is soon shot,' At Ytu 
fit, v. 4, £7, an icHm/ry KU. », tjs 

a, escape that it ri»d» Zm (pukt. 


set, 

And he Ur that his herte hath on hir lcnet, 
Thus juge I, Nature, for I may not lye 
To non estat, I have non othir ye. £30 


1 But as for conseyl for to chese a make. 
If I were Resoun, cedes than wolde I 
Conseyle yow the royal tercel take. 

As seyde the tercelet ful skylfoUy, 

As for the gentilest and most worthy 
Which I have wrought so wel to my 
plesaunce 

That to yow oughtt been a sufferiM#*’ 


£13. Skaat's rmsndatfan for iimfltFEi tiW>l 
MSi Gg. rtn/kOu: V, t wm t ty iff' ’ 
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With dredfiil vois the fennel hir 
answerde 

• Myn rightful lady, goddesse of Nature, 
Solh is that I am ever under youryerde, 
Like os is everich other creature, 641 
And mot ben youres whil my lyf may dure; 
And therfor graunteth me my firste hone, 
And myn entent I wol yow seyn right sone. ’ 

‘ I graunte it yow,’ quod she, and right 
a-non 

•This formel egle spak in this degre: 

' Almyghty queue, unto this yer be gon 
I aske rfepit for to a-visc me, 

And after that to have my choys al fre; 
This al and som that I wol spekc and 
Seyej 

Ye gete no more al-though ye do me deye. 

‘ I wol not Serven Venus ne Cupide, 
For sothe as yet, by no manure wcye.’ 

«Now, syn it may non otherweys betyde,’ 
Quod tho Nature, ‘here is no more to 
seye; 

Thanwolde Ithat these foules werea-wcye, 
. Ech with, his make,, for taiying lengcr 
here,’— 

And ssyde hem thus, as ye sh^l after here. 


But first were chosen foules for to synge, 
As, yeer be yere, was alwey hir usance 
To synge a roundel at hir departynge, 

To don to Nature honour and plesaunee. 
The note, I trowe, y-maked was in 
Fraunce; 

The worries were swiche as ye may here 
fynde 

The ncxte vers, as I now have in mynde. 

1 Now welcom, somer, with thy sonne softe, 
That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake 6li. 

And driven a-wcy the longenyghtes blake; 

Seynt Valentyn, tliat art ful hy on lotto. 
Thus syngen smalt: foules for thy sake 
Now welcom, somer, with thy sonnl 
softe. 

That hast this wintres weders over¬ 
shake. 

Welc han they cause for to gladen ofte, 
Sith ech of hem recovered hath his make) 
Ful blisful mowe they ben when they 
awake. 

Now welcom, somer, with thy soseni 
softe, « 9 ° 

That hast this wintres weders over- 


•To you speke I, ye tercelets,’ quod 
Nature, 

‘Beth of good herte and serveth, alle thre j 
A yeer nis nat so longe to endure, 661 
And ech of yow peyne Mm in his degre 
For to do well; for, God wot, quit is she 
Ftp you this yeer; what after so be-falle; 
This entremes is dressed for you alle.’ 

And whan this werk al. broght was to 
an ende, 

To every foul* Nature yaf his make 
Byeven acorde, and onhir wey they wende; 
And, Lord, the blisse and joye that they 
make 1 

For ech gan other in his wyngfe take, 670 
And with hir nelckes ech gan other wynde, 
Thefljcyng alwey thenoble quene ofkynde. 


shake 

And driven a-wey the longi nyghles 
bloke ; ’ 


And with the showtyng whan the song 
was do 

That foules maden at hir flight awey, 

I wook, and other bok£s tok me to. 

To rede upon; and yet I rede alwey i 
In hope y-wys to rede so sum,day. 

That I shall mete somthyng for to fare 
The bet; and thus to rede I nyl not spare. 


675. roundel, also called Motet In its « 

3m, a short poem in which the first line or I 
rcur in the middle and at the end. 

676. All but Gg. om. second to. . 

68j f. These lines an not repeated either braB 

r at 1 . 600 ff. in Ga. and Jo., the only USfl 
rhich give the rouodel. In Jo the first three Unas 
re wanting altogether. 
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XNCIPXT LIBER BO ECU DE CONSOLA- 
CIONE PHILOSOPHIE 

1 Carmina qui quondam studio flortnte 
peregi .’—Metrum x 

.Allas I I, wepynge, am constreyned to 
bygynnen vers of Borwful matere, that 
whilom in florysschyng studie mode de- 
litable ditees. For lo 1 rendynge Muses 
of poetes enditen to me thynges to ben 
wxiten, and drery vers of wrecchidnesse 
weten my face with verray teres. 

At the leeste, no drede ne myghte 
overcomen tho Muses, that tbei ne were 
felawes, and folwyden my wey (that is to 
*seyn, whan I was exiled). They that 
weren glorie of my youthe, whilom wele¬ 
ful and grene, conforten nowe the sorwful 
wyerdes of me, olde man. For eelde is 
comyn unwarly uppon me, hasted by the 
holmes that y have, and sorwe hath 
comandid his age to ben in me. [5] 
Heeds hore am schad over-tymeliche 
up-on myn heved, and the slakke skyn 
trembleth of myn emptid body. 

Thilke deth of men is weleful that ne 
comyth noght in yeeris that ben swete, 
but cometh to wrecches often yclepid. 
Alim | alias I with how deef an ere deth, 
cruwel, tumeth awey fro wrecohes, and 
nayteth to closen wepynge eien. Whil 
fortune, unfaithful, favourede me with 


For the relation rf MSS. mo Introduction. 
Abbreviations—Q, Camb. Univ. Libr. Ii. L 
S; Afc Brit Mtu. Additional 16,163; H, Brit. 
Xu. Harleian seat} On, Caaton's Ed.J B., 
Iibr., Dodley m ; C®, Camb. Univ. 



TitSLrX 5; Ft., BibL Nat. Fonda Fnuif. 
* French text in general j L, BibL Nat. 
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lyghte goodes, the sorwful home (that is 
to seyn, the deth) hadde almoost dreynt 
myn heved. But now, for fortune 
cloudy hath chaunged hir deceyvable 
chere to me ward, myn unpietous lif 
draweth along unagreable dhellynges in 
me. [10] 

O ye, my frendes, what, or wher-to 
avaunted ye me to be weleful ? For he 
that hath fallen stood noght in stedefast 
degre. 


‘ Hu dum muum tacitus .’—Frosa i 


In the mene while that I, stille, re- 
cordede these thynges with my-self^ and 
merkid my weply compleynte with office 
of poyntel, I sawe, stondynge aboven the> 
heigbte of myn heved, a wommon of ful 
greet reverence by semblaunt, hir eien 
brennynge and elder seynge* over the 
comune myghte of men; with a lifly 
colourand with swich vigour and strengthe 
that it ne myghte nat ben emptid, al 
were it so that sche was fill of so greet 
age that men ne wolden not trowen in no 
manere that sche were of our elde. [15] 
The stature of hire was of a doutous 
jugement, for som-tyme sche constreyned 
and schronk hir-selven lik to the comune 
mesure of men, and som-tyme it temdde 
that sche touchede hevene with the 


heighte of here heved; and whan sche 
hef hir heved heyere, sche percede the 
selve hevene so that the sighte of men 
lokynge was in ydeL 

Hir clothes weren makid of right delye 
thredes and subtile craft, of podurable 
matere, the whiche clothes sche hadde 

n. unfUtous, 'impbu' Ci H Cm Aa amh As 


11. wkmt hoe, as often, la ChancpfSJ 
tlooof 'quU,’ ‘why.’ M 
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woven with hir owene bandes, as I knewe 
wel aftir by hir-selve declaiynge and 
achewynge to me the beaute. The whiche 
clothe* a derkneaie of a for-leten and de¬ 
spised elde hadde duskid and dirked, a* it 
ii wont to dirken besmokede ymages. In 
the netherette hem or bordure of thise 
clothe*, men redden .y-woven in a Grek- 
irnch F (that signifieth the lif actif) ; M 
and aboven that lettre, in the heieste 
bordure, • Grekyssh T (that signifieth 
the lif contemplatif). And bytwixen 
thise two lettres ther were seyn degrees 
nobly y-WTOught in manere of laddres, 
by whiche degrees men myghten clymben 
fro the nethereste lettre to the uppereste. 

Nathele* habdes of some men hadden 
korve that cloth by violence and by 
Btrengthe, and everich man of hem hadde 
boren awey swiche peces as he myghte 
-geten. And for sothe this forseide 
womman bar smale bokis in hir right 
hand, and in hir left hand sche bar a 
centre. And whan she saughe thise 
poetical Muses aprochen aboute my bed 
and ehditynge wordes to my wepynges, 
sche was a* litil amoeved, and glowede 
with cruel eighen. [as] ‘Who,’ quod 
sche, ' hath suffred aprochen to this sikc 
man thise comune strompettis of swich a 
place that men clepen the theatre; the 
whiche not oonly ne asswagen noght his 
sorwes with none remedies, but thei 


flateries, any unkunnynge and unprofit¬ 
able man as men ben wont to fynde 
comonly among the peple, I wolde wene 
suflfre the laase grevosly; [so] for-whi, 
in swych an unprofitable man, myne en¬ 
tentes weren nothyng endamaged. But 
ye with-drawen me this man, that hath 
ben noryssed in the studies or scoles of 
Eleaticis and of Achademycis in Grece. 
But goth now rather awey, ye mermay 
denes, whiche that ben swete til It be at 
the laste, and suflreth this man to be- 
cured and heeled by myne muses (that is 
to seyn, by noteful sciences). And thus 
this companye of Mpses, I - blamed, 
casten wrothly the chere dounward to 
the erthe, and, schewing by rednesse hir 
schame, thei passeden sorwfully the 
thresschefoldc. And I, of whom the 
sightc, ploungid in teeres, was dirked so 
that y ne myghte noght knowen what 
that womman was of so imperial auctorite, 
[35] I wax al abayssched and astoned, 
and caste my syghte doun to the erthe, 
and bygan, stille, for to abide what 
sche woolde doon aftirward. Tho com 
sche ner, and sette her doun uppon the 
uttcreste comer of my bed; and sche, 
byholdynge my chere that was cast to 
the erthe hevy and grevoua of wepynge, 
compleynede, with thise word!* that I 
schal seyn, the perturbadon of my 
thought. 


wolden fedyn and noiyssen hym with 
sweete venym. For sothe thise ben 
tho that with thoraes and prikkynges 
of dlentes or affecdons, whiche that ne 
biea nothyng fructifyenge nor profitable, 
destroyen the come plentyvous of fruytes 
of reaonn. for thd holden hertes of 
men in usage, but thd delyvre noght 
folk firo maladye. But yif ye muses 
hadden with-drawen fro me with you re 


•o, «. T, T, it. U/mmirf, 0a«4nxfi referring 
to* tarn dlmaioui ofgnlosophy. 

•3- Cl A, H read orfac fim mnj 
■7, md 101 M 0 I 

T ytoTiiioi irjUrr. ‘-*-—7 fructibus. 1 
. *9- -'-J^bmlnum nwUtes sdndknot naorbo, 
eon ttMt 1 But Chancer has mistranslated, 
TlatfgHgiu nensees daa hommea a coatuma 
** ~i lMMsiwn twCrts maladk.' 


* lieu quam precipiti menu prefuude.' 

Metrum 3 

• Allas how the thought of this man, 
dreynt in overthrowynge depnesae, dulleth 
and for-leteth his propre clemesse, mynt* 
ynge to gon in-to fbreyne dirknesse* as 
ofte as his anoyos byaynea waxeth with- . 
oute mesure, that is dryven with werldly 
wyndes. This man, that whilom was 
ire, to whom the hevene waa opyn and -' 
knowen, and was wont to gon in bevwj -; 
licbe pathes, [40] and saughe the lygbt- -4 
nesse of the rede sonnc, and sangha the ' 
sterres of the coolde mone, and whiche 
sterre in hevene usgthwandrynge recouisea 

39. C] Aj am^dryvtn U end fie. 
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I-flyt by diverse speeris, thia man, over- 
corn ere, hi .de comprehendid al this by 
nombres (of acqntynge in astronomye). 
And, over this, he was wont to seken 
the causes whennes the sounynge wyndes 
moeven and byaien the smothe watir of 
the see; and what spirit turneth the 
stable hevene; and why the stem ariseth 
oat of the rede est, to fallen in the westrene 
wawes; and what attemprith the lusty 
houres of the firste somer sesoun, that 
highteth and apparaileth the erthe with 
rotene floures ; [45] and who maketh 
that plentyvous autumpne in fulle yens 
fletith with bevy grapes. And eek this 
man was wont to’tellen the diverse causes 
of*naturethatwerenyhidde. Alias! now 
lyth he emptid of lyght of his thoght, 
and his nekke is pressyd with hevy 
cheynes, and bereth his chere endyned 
adoun for the grete weyghte, and is con* 
streyned to loken on the fool erthe I 


‘ Set medicine inquit tenipus .'—Prosa 2 


‘But tyme is now,* quod sche, ‘of 
medicyne more than of compleynte.’ 
Forsothe thanne sche, entendynge to me 
ward with al the Iookynge of hir eien, 
seyde :— {50] ‘ Art nat thou he,’ quod sche, 

* that whilom, nqrissched with my melk 
and fostred with myne metes, were escaped 
and comyn in-to corage of a par (it man. 
Ccries I yaf the swiche armures that, yif 
thou thi-selve ne haddest first cast hem 
a-wey, they schulden han defended the 
hi seksrnfesse that mai nat ben overcomyn. 
Knowestow me nat ? Why arttow stille? 
Is it for scheme or for astonynge? It 
were me levere that it were for scheme, 
but it' semeth me that astonynge hath 
oppresside the.’ [ss] And whan rite say 
me.-nat donly stille, but withouten office 
' bf tunge and al dowmbe, sche leyde hir 
band soofily uppon my breest, and seide: 


■'4» ijtft hy diverts speeris, ‘Sena, I.e. mots, 
per vanes' ms'-rtfai to the ancient theory of 
Urect and. retrograde planetary morions; ep. 

yOuflup temp 1 F r. MtuM wrt 


* Here nys no peril,* quod sche, ‘he is 
fallen in-to a litargye, whiche that is 
a comune seknesse to hertes that been 
desceyved. He hath a litil foiyeten 
hym-selve, but certes he schal lightly 
remembren hymself, yif it so be that he 
hath knowen me or now; and that he 
may so doon, I will wipe a litil his eien 
that ben dirked by the doude of mor- 
tel thynges.’ [&>] Thise woordes seide 
sche, and with the lappe of hir garne- 
ment, yplited in a frownce, sche dryede 
myn eien, that weren fulle of the wawes 
of my wepynges. 


* Tunc me discussa .'—Metrum 3 

Thus, whan that nyght was discussed 
and chased a-wey, dirtinesses forleten me, 
and to myn eien repeyred ayen hir fiiste 
strengthe. And ryght by ensaumple as 
the sonne is hydd whan the stems ben 
dustred (that is to seyn, when stems 
ben covered with doudes) by a swyft 
wynd that byghte Chorus, and that the 
firmament stant dirked with wete plowngy 
cloudes, and that the stems nat apeeren 
upon hevene, so that the nyght semeth 
sprad upon erthe : yif thanne the wynde 
that hyghte Boreas, I-sent out of the 
kaves of the cuntre of Trace, betith this 
nyght (that is to seyn, cfaaseth it a-wey), 
[65] and discoveteth the dosed day, 
thanne schyneth Phebus I-schaken with 
sodeyn light, and smyteth with his beemes 
in merveylynge eien. 


' Haul aliter tristicie. ’—Prosa 3 

Ryght so, and noon other wise, the 
doudes of sorwe dissolved and door 
a-wey, I took hevene, and resceyvec 
mynde to knowe the face of my fisyaen 
so that I sette myne eien on hir ant 
fostned my Iookynge. I byholde mj 
noryce, Philosophic, in whoos houses 1 


63. stems ten chaired, Bteml msdsriW 0 

* riders glomenurtur.' ."«!?- 

68. t teeh hevene, Fr. 1 U prir 1« drirWHtw 
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hadde converted and hauntyd fro my 
youfhe; and I seide thus: ‘ O thou 
maystresse of alle vertues, descended 
from the soveieyne sete, whi arttow 
comen in-to this solltarie place of myu 
exil? Artow comen for thou art maad 
coupable with me of false blames ? ’ [70] 
‘OP quod sche, ‘my nory, schulde I 
forsake the now, and schulde I nat 
parten with the, by comune travaile, the 
charge that thow hast suffred for envyc 
of my name? Certes it nere nat leveful 
ne syttynge thyng to philosophie, to leten 
with-outen companye the weye of hym 
that is innocent Schulde I thannc 
redowte my blame, and agrysen as though 
ther were by-fellen a newe thyng ? For 
trowestow that philosophie be now alder- 
ferst assailed in periles by folk of wykkide 
maneris ? Have I noght stryven with 
ful greet strif in olde tyme, byfor the age 
of my Plato, ayens the foolhardynesse of 
folye? [75] And eek, the same Plato 
lyvynge, his mayster Socrates desserved 
victorie of unryghtful deth in my presence. 
The heritage of the whiche Socrates (the 
, heritage is to seyn, the doctryne of the 
whiche Socrates in his opinyoun of 
feticite, that I clepe welefulnesse) whan 
that the peple of Epycuriensand Stoyciens 
and many othre enforceden hem to gon 
ravyssche eveiyche man for his part 
(that is to seyn that everych of hem 
wolde drawen to the defense of his 
opinyoun the wordes of Socrates), they 
as in partye of hir preye to-drowen me, 

’ cryinge and debatyng ther ayens, and 
korven and to-rente my clothes that I 
, hadde woven with myn handes; and 
with the doutes that thei hadden arased 
out of my clothes, thei wenten a-wey 
wenynge that I hadde gon with hem 
every del. [So] In whiche Epycuriens 
and Stoyciens for as myche as ther semede 
some traces or steppes of myn abyte, the 
folte of men wenynge tho Epycuryens 
and Stoydens my familiers pervertede 
Some thurw the errour of the wikkide or 
Unkundynge multitude of hem. (This is 
to seyn, that, fpr .they temeden philoso- 


phres, thei weien pursued to the deth 
and slayn.) So yif thou ne hast neght 
knowen the exilynge of Anaxogore, ne 
the enpoisonynge of Socrates, ne the 
turmentes of Zeno, for they weren 
straungiera, yit myghtestow han knowen 
the Seneciens, and the Canyos, and the 
Soranas, of whiche folk the renoun is 
neyther over-oold ne unsollempne. [8j] 
The whiche men no thyng ellcs 
broght hem to the deeth, but oonly for 
thei weren enformyd of myne maneris, 
and semyde moost unlyk to the studies 
of wykkid folk. And for-thi thou ought- 
est noght to wondren thoughe that I, in 
the bytten: see of this lif, be fordiyvcn 
with tempestes blowynge aboute. In 
the whiche this is my moste purpoos, 
that is to seyn to displcsen to wikkide 
men. Of whiche schrewes al be the 
oost nevere so greet, it is to despise; for 
it nys nat governyd with no ledere (of 
rcsoun), but it is ravyssched oonly by 
ilcetyngc errour folyly and lightly; and 
yif they som-tyme, makynge an oost ayens 
us, assayle us as strengere, our ledere 
draweth to-gidre his richesses in-to his 
tour, and they ben ententyf aboute sar- 
pleris or sachelis, unprofitable for to 
taken. [9a] But we that ben heighe 
above, syker fro alle tumolte and wood 
noyse, wamstoryd and enclosed in awiche 
a palcys whider as that chaterynge or 
anoyinge folye ne may nat atayne, we 
scome swyche ravyneres and henteres of 
foulcste thynges. 

1 Quisquis compostin' —Met rum 4 

Who-so it be that is deer of vert no, 
sad and wel ordynat of lyvynge, that hath 
put under fote the proude weerdes and 
loketh, up-right, up-on either fortune, 
he may holden his chere undesconfited, 

t' 
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Xhj rage ne the manaces of the see, 
commoevynge or chasynge upward hete 
fitt the botme, ne achal nat moeve that 
man. Ne the unstable mowntaigne that 
highte Visevus, that writhith out thurw 
bis brokene chemeneyes smokynge fieres, 
ne the wey of thonder leit, that is wont 
to smyten hye toures, ne schal nat moeve 
that man. Whar-to thanne, o wrecches, 
drede ye tiniuntes that ben wode and 
felenous withouten ony strengthe? [95] 
Hope aftir no thyng, ne drede nat; and 
so schaltow desarmen the ire of thilke 
unmyghty tiraunt. But who so that, 
qwakynge, dredeth or desireth thyng 
that nys noght stable of his ryght, that 
man that so dooth hath cast awey his 
scheeld, and is remoeved from his place, 
and enlaceth hym in the cheyne with 
whiche he mai ben drawen. 

•Seniit tu inquit .'—Prosa 4 

■ Felistow,’ quod schc, ‘ thise thynges, 
and entren thei aughte in thy corage? 
Artow like an asse to the harpe ? Why 
wepistow, why spillestow teeris? Yif 
thou abidest after helpe of thi leche, the 
byhoveth discovre thy wownde.’ 

Tho I, that hadde gaderyd strengthe 
in my corage, answeride and seide: 

' And nedeth it yit,’ quod I, ‘ of rehers- 
ynge or of ammonicioun ? [100] And 
scheweth it nat y-noghe by hym-selve 
the Sharpnesse of fortune, that waxeth 
wood ayens me ? Ne moeveth it nat the 
to seen the face or the manere of this 
place? Is this the librarye whiche that 
thou haddest chosen for a ryght certein 
sege to the in myn hous, there as thow 
- disputedest ofte with me of the sciences 
of thynges touchynge dyvinyte and man- 
kynde? Was myn habit swiche 

as it is now? Was my face or my chere 
■aryche as now whan 1 soghte with the 

ktft. • atom,' which mean! ‘ ,urgo ’ here; 



the secreds of nature, whan thow en- 
formedest my maneris and the resoun of 
al my lif to the ensaumple of the ordre 
of hevene? Is noght this the gerdouns 
that I referre to the, to whom I have 
ben obeisaunt ? [105] 

Certes thou confermedest by the 
mouth of Plato tins sentence, that Is to 
seyne that comune thynges or comunalites 
weren blisfol yif they that hadden studied 
al fully to wysdom governeden thilke 
thynges; or elles yif it so befille that the 
govemours of comunalites studieden to 
geten wysdom. Thou seidest eek by 
the mouth of the same Plato that it was 
a necessarie cause wise men to taken and 
desire the governance of comune thynges, 
for that the govemementa of cites, I- 
lefte in the handes of feionous turmentouis 
citezeens, ne schulde noght bryngen in 
pestilence and destruedoun to good 
folk. And therfore I, folwynge thilke 
auctorite, desired to putten forth in exe- 
cucion and in acte of comune administra- 
cioun thilke thynges that I hadde lemyd of 
the among my secre restyng-whiles. [no] 
Thow and god, that putte the in the 
thoughtes of wise folk, ben knowynge 
with me that no thyng ne brought me to 
maistrie or dignyte but the comune studie 
of alle goodnesse. And therof cometh it 
that bytwixen wikkid folk and me ban 
ben grevous discordes, that ne myghte 
nat ben released by preyeriss for this 
liberte hath fredom of conscience, that 
the wraththe of more myghty folk hath 
alwey ben despised of me for savacioun 
of right How ofte have I resisted and 
withstonden thilke man that highte 
Conigaste, that made alwey assawtes 
ayens the prospere fortunes of pore feblc 
folk! How ofte eek have r put of o» 
cast out hym Tiygwille, provost of th< 
kyngis hous, bo the of the wronges that 
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he hadde bygunne <6 doon, and ek fully 
perforated 1 [115] How ofte have I 
covered and defended by the auctonte 
of me pot ayens perils (that is to seyn, 
put myn auctonte in peril for) the 
wrecche pore folk, that the covetise of 
straungiera unpunyschid tonnentyde al- 
wey with myseses and grevances out of 
nombre I • 

Nevere man ne drow me yit fro right 
to wrong. _Whan I say the fortunes and 
the rich esses of the peple of the provinces 
ben harmed or amanuced outher be pryve 
rauynes or by comune tributes or 
triages, as sory was I as they that 
suffriSen the harm. (Glosa. Whan 
that Theoderic, the kyng of Gothes, in a 
dere yeer, hadde his gemeeris ful of corn, 
and comaundede that no man schulde 
byers no room til his com were sooid, 
and that at grevous dere prys, Boece 
with-stood that ordenaunce and overcome 
it, knowynge al this the kyng hym-selve. 
[no] Coempdoun is to seyn comune 
achat or beyinge to-gidre, that were 
establiased up-on the peple by swiche a 
manere imposicioun, as whoso boughte 
a busschel come, he most yyve the kyng 
the fyfte part.) Textus. Whan it was 
in the sowre hungry tyme, ther was 
establiased or cryed grevous and unplit- 
able coempdoun, that men sayen wel it 
schulde gretly tormenten and endamagen 
al the provynce of Campayne, I took 
stryf ayens the provost of the pretorie for 
comune profit; and, the kyng knowynge 
of it, overcom it, so that the coempcioun 
ue was nat arid ne took effect. Paulyn, 
a conseiller of Rome, the richesses of the 
whiche Paulyn the howndes of the paleys 
(that is to seyn the officeres) wolden han 
devoured by hope and covetyse, yit drowe 
I hym out of the jowes of hem that 
gapeden. And lor as moche as the 
peyne of the accusacioun ajugid byfom 
ne sriwddf 1 noght sodeynli hen ten ne 
punyaeche wrongfally Albyn, a conseiller 
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of Rome, I putte me ayens the hates and 
indignadons of the accusour Cyprian. 
[»s] Is it not thanne I-noghe sene, that 
I have purchaccd grete discordes ayens 
my-self? But I oughte be the more 
asseured ayens alle othere folk, that, for 
the love of rightwisnesse, I ne reservede 
nevere no thyng to my aelve to hem ward 
of the kyngis halle, by whiche I were the 
more sy ker. But thurw the same accusoura 
accusynge I am condempned. Of the 
nombre of whiche accusoura, oon Basilius, 
that whilom was chased out of the kyngis 
servyse, is now compelled in accusynge 
of my name for nede of foreyne moneye. 
Also Opilion and Gaudendus han accused 
me, al be it so that the justise regal 
hadde whilom demed hem bothe to gon 
in-to exit for hir trecheries and frawdes 
withouten nombre, [130] to whiche 
juggement they nolden nat obeye, but 
defendedcn hem by the sikemesse of holi 
houses (that is to seyn, fledden into 
seynte warie); and whan this was aper- 
ceyved to the kyng, he romandide that, 
but they voydide the dte of Ravenne by 
certeyn day assigned, that men scholde 
marken hem in the forheved with an hoot 
iren and chosen hem. out of towne. 
Now what thyng semyth myghte ben 
likned to this cruelte ? For certes thilke 
same day was resceyved the accusynge of 
myn name by thilke same accusoura. 
What may ben seyd her-to? Hath my 
studie and my kunnynge disserved thus? 
Or elles the forseyde dampnadoun of me 
—made that hem ryghtfuile accusoura or 
no? Was noght fortune aschamed of 
this ? [135] Certes, al hadde noght for¬ 
tune ben aschamed that innocence was 
accused, yit oughte ache han h a dd e 
schame of the fylthe of myn accusoura.' 
But axestow in somme of what gylt I am 
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accused? Men seyn that I wolde seven 
the companye of the senatoun. And 
desirestow to heren in what manere? I 
am accused that I schulde han disturbed 
the accusour to beren lettres, by whiche 
he scholde han maked the senatoun 
gylty ayens the kynges real maieste. O 
Maystresse, what demestow of this? 
Schal I forsake this blame, that y ne be 
no scheme to the ? Certes I have wolde 
it (that is to seyn the savacioun of the 
senat), ne schal I nevere letten to wilne 
it) and that I confesse and am aknowe; 
but the entente of the accusour to ben 
distorbed schal cese. [140] For shal I 
clepe it thanne a felonye or a synne, that 
I have desired the savacioun of the ordre 
of the senat? And certes yit hadde 
thilke same senat don by me thurw hir 
dacretes and hir jugementes' as thoughe 
it were a synne and a felonye (that is to 
seyn, to wilne the savacioun of hem). 
But folye, that lyeth alwey to hym-selve, 
may noght chaunge the merite of thynges, 
pe I trowe nat by the jugement of 
Socrates, that it were leveful to me to 
hide the sothe, ne assente to lesynges. 
Bnt certes, how so evere it be of this, I 
putte it to gessen or prisen.to the juge¬ 
ment of the and of wys folk. Of whiche 
thyng all the ordenaunce and the sothe, 
for as moche as folk that been to comen 
afUr our dayes schullen knowen it, I have 
put it in scripture and in remembraunce. 
[145] For touchynge the lettres falsly 
maked by whiche lettres I am accused to 
han hoped the fredom of Rome, what 
aperteneth me to speken ther-of? Of 
whiche lettres the fraude hadde ben 
■chewed apertely, yif I hadde had liberte 
at to han used and ben at the confessioun 
i myn accusours, the whiche thyng in alle 
tedes hath greet atrengthe. For what 
ither fredom mai men hopen ? Certes I 
volde that som other fredom myghte ben 
toped; I wolde thanne han answeryd 
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by the wordys of t man that hyghte 
Canyus. For whan he was accused by- 
fore Gaius Cesar, Germaynes sone, that 
he was knowynge and consentynge of a 
coniuracioun ymaked ayens hym, this 
Canyus answeride thus: “Yif I hadde 
wyst it, thou haddest noght wyst it.” 
In whiche thyng sorwe hath noght so 
dullid my wjft, that I pleyne oonly that 
schrewed folk apparailen felonyes ayens 
vertu; but I wondre gretly how that 
thei may performe thynges that thei han 
hoped for to doon. [150] For-why to 
wylne schrewydnesse—that Cometh pet- 
aventure of our defaute; but it is lyk a 
monstre and a merveyle, how tbit, in 
the presente sight of god, may ben 
acheved and performed Bwiche thynges 
as every felonous man hath conceyved in 
his thoght ayens innocentes. For whiche 
thynge oon of thy familiers noght unskil¬ 
fully axed thus: “Yif god is, whennes 
comen wikkide thyngis? And yif god 
ne is, whennes comen gode thynges?” 
But al hadde it ben leveful that felonous 
folk, that now desiren the blood and the 
deeth of alle gode men and ek of al the 
senat, han wilned to gon destroyen me, 
whom they han seyn alwey bataylen and 
defenden gode men and eek al the senat, 
yit hadde I nought disservyd of the 
faderes (that is to seyn, of the senatours) 
that they schulden wilne my destmccioun. 
Thow remembrest wel, as I gesse, that 
whan I wolde doon or seyn any thyng, 
thow thi-selve alwey present reuledesi 
me. [195] Atte cite of Verone, what 
that the kyng, gredy of comune slaughtre 
caste hym to transporten up-on al tin 
ordre of the senat the gilt of his res 
maieste, of whiche gilt that Albyn ws 
accused, with how gret sykernesse c 
peril to me defended I al the senat 
Thow woost wel that I sey sooth, ne 
ne avawntede me nevere in preysynge c 
my-selve. For alwey whan any wygti 
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esceyveth precious renoun in avauntynge 
lym-selve of his werkes, he amenuseth 
he secre of his conscience. But now 
ihow mayst wel seen to what eende I 
un comen for myn innocence; I resceyve 
peyne of fab felonye for guerdoun of 
rani vertue. And what opene con- 
fessioun of felonye hadde evere juges so 
sccordaunt in cruelte (that is to seyn, as 
myp accusynge hath) that either errour 
of mannys wit, or elles condicion of 
fortune, that is uncerteyn to alle mortel 
folk, ne submyttede some of hem (that is 
to seyn, that it ne enclynede some jnge 
to have pite or compassioun)? [160] For 
al-thdug’ne I hadde ben accused that I 
wolde brenne holi houses and stmungle 
ireettis with wykkid sweerd, or that I 
ladde greythed deth to alle gode men, 
ligates the sentence scholde hanpunysshed 
me present, confessed or convict. But 
now I am remuwed fro the cite of Rome 
almest fyve hundred thowsand pans, I am 
withoutedefiensedampnyd to proscripcion 
and to the deth for the studie and bountes 
that I have doon to the senat. But O 
wel ben the! worthy of meryte 1 (As who 
seith, nay.) Ther myghte nevere yit 
noon of hem ben convicte of swiche a 
blame as myn is. Of whiche trespas 
myne accusours sayen ful wel the dignete ; 
the whiche dygnyte, for thei wolden 
derken it with medlynge of some felonye, 
they bare me on hande and lieden that 
I hadde pollut and defouled my con¬ 
science with sacrilegie for covetise of 
dignyte. 'And eertes thou thi-selve, that 
art {daunted in me, cbacedest out of the 
*ege of my corage alle covetise of mortel 
bynges, ne sacrilege hadde no leve to han 
> {dace in me byforn thyne eien. [165] 
for thow droppiddest every day in myn 
iris and in my thought thilke comaunde- 
aent of Pittagoras, that is to seyn men 
ichal serven to god, and noght togoddes. 
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Ne it was noght convenient ne no nede 
to taken help of the fbuleste spirites—I, 
that thow hast ordeyned and set in 
swiche excellence, that thou makedest 
me lyk to god. And over this, the right 
ciene’ secre chaumbre of myn hous (that 
is to seyn my wif), and the companye of 
myne honeste freendes, and my wyves 
fadir, as wel holi as worthy to ben 
reverenced thurw his owene dudes, 
defenden me fro alle suspecioun of swiche 
blame. But O malice I For they that 
accusen me taken of the, philosophic, 
feith of so greet blame, for they trowen 
that I have had affinyte to malefice or 
enchaunlement, bycause that I am 
replenysshid and fulfild with thy 
tcchynges, and enformed of thi maneris. 
And thus it suffiseth nat oonly that thi 
reverence ne'avnyle me nat, but that thow 
of thy free wil rather be blemessched 
with myne oflencioun. [170] But eertes 
to the harmes that 1 have ther bytideth 
yit this cncrees of harm, that the gessynge 
and the jugement of moche folk loken 
no thyng to the desertes of thynges, but 
oonly to the a venture of fortune; and 
jugen that oonly swiche thynges ben 
purveied of god, whiche that temporel 
wclefulnesse commendeth. (Close. As 
thus: that yif a wyght have prosperite, 
he is a good man and worthy to han that 
prosperite; and who-so hath adversite, 
he is a wikkid man, and god hath forsake 
hym, and he is worthy to han that 
adversite. This is the opinyoun of some 
folk.) Textus. And ther-of cometh 
that good gessynge, first of alle thynge, 
forsaketh w reaches. Certes it greveth 
me to thynke ryght now the diverse 
sentences that the peple seith of me, 
[175] And thus moche I seie, that the 
laste charge of contrarious fortune is this t, 
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that whoa that eny blame is leid upon a 
caytif, men wenen that he hath desservyd 
that he suflrath. And I, that am put 
a-wey fro gode men, and despoyled of 
dignytes, and defouled of myn name by 
gesaynge, have sufiride torment for my 
gode dedes. Certes me semyth 'that I 
se the felonous covynea of wykkid men 
habounden in joye and in gladnesse; and 
I se that every lorel schapeth hym to 
fynde out newe fraudes for to accuse 
good folk; and I se that goode men ben 
overthrowen for drede of my peril, and 
every luxurious turmentour dar doon alle 
felonye unpunysschyd, and ben excited 
ther-to by yiftes; and innocentes ne ben 
noght oonly despoiled of sikernesse, but 
of defence; and ther-fore me lyst to crie 
to god in this manere:' [x8o] 


* O ttclliftri conditor orbit .'—Metrum 5 

• O thow makere of the wheel that 
bereth the sterres, whiche that art festnyd 
to thi perdurable chayer, and turnest 
the hevene with a ravysschynge sweighe, 
and eonstreynest .the sterres to suffren 
thi lawe ; so that the moone som-tyme, 
schynynge with hir fulle homes metynge 
with alle the beemes of the sonne hir 
brothir, hideth the sterres that ben 
lasse, and som-tyme, whan the moone 
pale with hir derke homes aprocheth 
the.sonne, leeseth hir lyghtes; and that 
the eve sterre, Hesperus, whiche that in 
the first tyme of the nyght bryngeth 
forth bir colde arysynges, cometh eft 
ayen hir used cours, and is pale by the 
morwe at ryaynge of the sonne, and is 
thanne clepid Lucyfer t Thow te- 
streynest the day by schortere duellynge 
Jn the tyme of coold wynter, that maketh 
The leaves falle. Thow devydest the 
swyfte tydes of the nyght, whan the 


hote somer is comen. [185] Thy myghte 
attempted) the variauntes sesouns of the 
yer, so that Zephirus, the debonere 
wynd, bryngeth ayen in the first somer 
sesoun. the leeves that the wynd that 
hyghte Boreas hath reft awey in 
autumpne (that is to seie, the laste ende 
of somer) ; and the seedes that the sterre 
that highte Aucturus saugh, ben waxen 
heye comes whan the sterre Syrius 
eschaufeth hem. Ther nys no thyng 
unbounde from his olde lawe, ne for. 
leteth the werk of hip propre estat. 0 
goveroour, govemynge alle thynges by 
certein ende, whi refnsestow oonly to 
goveme the werkes of men by duwe 
manere? Why suffrestow that slydynge 
fortune tumeth so grate enterchaungynges 
of thynges; so that anoyous peyne, that 
scholde duweliche punysche felons, 
punysscheth innocentes ? [190] And foil 
of wikkide maneres sitten in hei< 
chayeres; and anoyinge folk treden. 
and that unrightfully, on the nekkes 0 
holi men; and vertue, deer ant 
schynynge naturely, is hidde in derki 
derknesses ; and the rightful man beret) 
the blame and the peyne of the fdoun 
ne the for-swerynge, ne the fraud 
covered and kembd with a false colour, 
ne anoieth nat to schrewes ? The whiche 
schrewes, whan hem list to usen hir 
strengthe, they reioyssen hem to putten 
undir hem the sovereyne kynges, whiebe 
the peple withowten, nombre dreden. 
O thou, what so evere thou be that 
knyttest alle boondes of thynges, lake 
on thise wrecchide erthes. We men, 
that ben noght a foul partie, but a fair 
partie of so greet a werk, we ben 
turmented in this see of fortune. Thow 
govemour withdraughe and rastreyne 
tlfe ravysschynge fiodes, and fastne and 
ferme thise erthes stable with thilke 
boond by whiche thou governest the 
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WJun I hadde, with a contynuel 
sorwe, sobbyd or borken out thise 
thynges, *che, with hir cheere pesible 
and no thyng amoeved with my com- 
pleyntes, seide thus: ‘Whan I saugh 
the,’ quod ache, * sorwful and wepynge, 
I wiste anoon that thow were a wrecche 
and exiled ; but I wyste nevere how fer 
thyn exil was yif thy tale ne hadde 
schewid it me. But certes, al be thow 
fer fro thy cuntre, thou nart nat put out 
of it, but thow hast fayled of thi weye 
snd gon a-mys. And* yif thou hast 
lev ere for to wene that thow be put out 
of thy cuntre, thanne hastow put out 
thy-selve rather than ony other wyght 
hath. For no wyght but thy-selve 
myghte nevere hen doon that to the. 
[am] For yif thow remembre of what 
cuntre thow art bom, it nys nat governed 
by emperoures, ne by gouvemement of 
multitude, as veren the cuntrees of hem 
of Atthenesj but o lord and o kyng, 
and that is god, is lord of thi cuntre, 
whiche that reioisselh hym of the 
duellynge of his citeseens, and nat for to 
putten hem in exil; of die whiche lord 
it is a sovereyn fiedom to ben governed 
by the brydel of hym and obeye to his 
justice. Hastow foiyeten tbilke ryghte 
oolde lawe of thi dtee, in the whiche cite 
it is ordeyned and establysschid, that 
what wyght that*hath levere founden 
ther-in his sete or his hous than elles 
when, he may nat ben exiled by no 
ryght fro that place ? For who-so that 
■s cantened in-with the palays and the 
doe of, thilke cite, ther nys no drede 
that he mai deserve to ben exiled ; but 
who that leteth the wil for to enhabyten 
there, he for-leteth also to deserve to 
ben dtexen of thilke cite, [mj] So that 

t 19C. tmtn, ‘deUtnvi’; Aj A, H C*. read 
v*ea; B ejoken* 

— 1 -7 is due to the Fr. trail*, of 

_ pin da par commandement. 

OmtMierJOilUifUrf )i , 

BCx. t, Ho. omit mrdihtcloi. 



I seie that the fece of this place ne 
moeveth me noght aa mochel as thyn 
owene face, ne I ne axe nat rather the 
walks of thy libnuye, apparayled and 
wrought with yvory and with glas, 
than after the sete of tbl thought, in 
which* I put noght whilom bookes, but 1 
putte that that maketh bokes worthy of 
prys or precyous, that is to seyn the 
sentence of my bookes. 

And certeynly of thy dessertes bystowed 
in comune good thow hast seyd soth, but 
after the multitude of thy gode dedes 
thou hast seyd fewe. And of (he 
honestetc or of the falsnesse of thynges 
that ben opposed ayens the, thow hast 
rememhred thynges that ben knowen to 
alle folk. And of the felonyes and 
fraudes of thyn accusours, it semeth the 
have touched it for sothe tyghtfully and 
schortly, al myghten tho same thynges 
betcrc and more plentevously ben couth 
in the mouth of the peple that knoweth 
all this. [2:0] Thow hast eek blamed 
gretly and compleyned of the wrongful 
dede of the senat, and thow hast eorwyd 
for my blame, and thow bast wepen for 
the damage of thi renoqn that is apayredj 
and thi laste sorwe eschaufede ayens 
fortune and compleyndest that guerdouns 
ne ben nat eveneliche yolden to the 
dessertes of folk. And in the lattre , 
eende of thy wode muse, thow preydest 
that thilke pees that govemeth the 
hevene schulde goveme the erthe. 

But for that many tribulacions of 
affeccions han assailed the, and sorwe 
and ire and wepynge to-drawen the 
diversely, as thou art now feble of 
thought, myghtyere remedies ne schulten 
noght yit toucher the. For wyche we 
wol user somdel lyghtere medicynea, SO 
that thilke passiouns that ben waxem 
hard in swellynge tnr perturbadow 
flowynge in to thy thought, mowen 
waxen esy and softe to re ace yve n the 

me. dturrit*! etc, ‘ de toil In couuauiMl bonsai 
meritk.* 

si*, subject luahted^in ansa; 
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strengths of a more myghty and more 
egre medicyne, by an esyere touch- 

yoge- [*«d 

' Cum Pkebi ratiiis grave Cancri st'dus 
inestuat. ’—Met rum 6 

• 

Whan that the hevy stem of the 
Cancre eschaufeth by the bemes of 
Fhebua (that is to aeyn, whan that 
Phebns the sonne is in the sygne of the 
Cancre), who-so yeveth thanne largely 
his seedea to the feeldes that refusen to 
resceyven hem, lat hym gon, be-giled of 
trust that he hadde to his corn, to 
accomes of okes. Yif thow wolt gadere 
vyolletea, ne go thow nat to the purpre 
wode whan the feeld, chirkynge, agryseth 
of cold by the felnesse of the wind that 
hyghte Aquilon. Yif thou desirest or 
wolt uaen grapes, ne seek thou nat with 
a. glotonoua hand to streyne and presse 
the stalkes of the vyne in the first somer 
sesoun; for Bachus, the god of wyn, 
hath rather yyven his yiftes to autumpne 
(the lattere ende of somer). God tokneth 
and assigneth the tymes, ablynge hem to 
hir propre office, ne he ne suffreth nat 
the stowndes whiche that hym-self hath 
devyded and constreyned to ben I- 
tpedled to-gidre. [no] And for-thy 
he, that forleteth certein ordenaunce of 
* doynge by overthrowynge wey, he hath 
no glad issue or ende of his werkes. 

i Pritnum igitur paterisne me pauculit 
rogacionibus .'—Prosa 6 

■ 'First wiltow suffre me to touche and 
aasaye the staat of thi thought by a fewe 
demaundes, so that I may underatande 
What be the manere of thi curacioun ? ’ 


1 Certes,’ quod I, • I ne trowe nat in 
no manere that so certeyn thyngesschulden 
be moeved by fortunows [folie] ; [ms] but 
I woot wel that god, makere and maister, 
is govemour of his werk, ne nevere nas 
yit day that myghte putte me out of the 
sothnesse of that sentence.’ 

'So it is,’ quod' sche, ‘for the same 
thyng songe thow a iitil here by-fom, 
and by-wayiedest and by-weptest, that 
oonly men weren put out of the cure of 
god ; for of alle othere thynges thou ne 
doutedest the nat that they nere governed 
by resoun. But owgh I wondre gretly, 
certes, whi that thou art sik, syn that 
thow art put id so hoisome a sentence: 
but lat us seken deppere; I coniecte that 
thcr lakketh y not what. But sey me 
this: syn that thow ne doutest noght 
that this world be governed by god, 
with whiche govemayles takestow heede 
that it is governed ? ’ 

I Unnethes,’ quod I, ‘knowe I the 
sentence of thy questioun, so that I ne may 
nat yit answeren to thy demandes.’ [130] 

‘ I nas nat desseyved,’ quod sche, 
1 that ther ne faileth som-what, by whiche 
the maiadye of perturbacion is crept in to 
thi thought, so as [thorw] the strengthe 
of the palys chynynge [and] open. But 
sey me this : remembrestow whnt is the 
ende of thynges, and whider that the 
entendon of alle kende tendeth ?’ 

‘ I have herd tolde it som-tyme,’ quod 
I, * but drerynesse hath dulled my mem- 
orie.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘thou wost wel 
whennes that alle thynges bien comcn 
and proceded?’ 

I I woot wel,’ quod I, and answered e 
that god is bygynnynge of aL [sjj] 


1 ■ Axe me,’ quod I, * at thi wille what 
Aon wolt, and I schal answere.’ Tho 
Seyde sche thru: 1 Whethir wenestow,’ 
quod sche, 1 that this world be governed 
by" foolyssche happes and fortunows, or 


elles wenestow that ther be fame it ony 
go u ve m ement of resoun?’ 


fn& hem stem, * grsvs Cancri aid on. 1 
ssi. Ip e rtn kmnm f WS 1 prwdpiu via. 


095. Instead of JbUs all MSS. xtmA fortune- 
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'And bow may this be,’ quod sche, 
■that, ayn thowknowest the bygynnynge 
of thynges, that thow ne knowest net 
what is the eende of thynges? But 
swiche ben the customes of perturba- 
ciouns, and this power they han, that 
they mai raoeve a man from his place 
(that is to seyn, fro the stabelnesse and 
perfecdon of his knowynge); but certes, 
thei mai nat al amice hym, ne aliene 
hym in al. But I wolde that thou wold- 
est answers to this : Remembrestow that 
thow art a man ? ’ 

‘ Whi schulde I nat remembren that?’ 
quod I. 

1 Maystow noght telle me thaDne,’ 
quod sche, * what thyng is a man ? ’ 

‘Azestow me nat,’ quod I, ‘whethir 
that I be a resonable mortel beste ? I 


I have gret noryssynge of thy hele, and 
that is, the sothe sentence of governance 
of the world, that thou by-levest that 
the govemynge of it is nat subgit ne 
underput to the folye of thise bappes 
arenturous, but to the resoun of god. 
And ther-fore doute the nothing, for of 
this litel spark thine heet of lijf schal 
shine. 

But for as mochc as it is nat tyme yet 
of fasterc remedies, and the nature of 
thoughtes dcsccyvcd is this, that, os ofte 
as they casten awey sothe opynyouns, 
they clothen hem in false opynyouns, 
[350] of the whiche false opynyouns the 
derknesse of perturbacion waxeth up, 
that confowndeth the verroy insyghte— 
that derknesse schal I assaie som-what 
to maken thynne and wayk by lyghte 


wool wel, and I confesse wel that I am 
it.’ [mo] 

• Wystestow neverc yit that thow were 
ony othir thyng?’ quod sche. 
t ‘ No,’ quod I. 

‘Now wool- I,’ quod sche, ‘other 
cause of thi maladye, and that ryght 
greet: thow hast left for-to knowen 
thy-selve what thou art. Thurw whiche 
I have playnly fownde the cause of thi 
maladye, pr elles the entree of recover- 
ynge of thyn hele. For-why, for thow 
art confunded with foryetynge of thi-self, 
for-thi sorwestow that thow art exiled 


and mencliche remedies; so that, aftir 
that the derknesse of desceyvynge de- 
syrynges is doon away, thow mowe knowe 
the schynynge of verraye light. 

• Nubibus atris condita .'—Metrum 7 

The sterres, covrcd with blake cloudes, 
ne mowen yeten a-doun no lyght. Yif 
the treble wynd that hyghte Auster, 
turnyngc and wallwynge the see, medle- 
eth the heete (that is to seyn, the boyt- 
yngc up fro the botme), the wawes, that 
whilom weren clere as glas and lyk to 


"T Lj the fayre bryghte dayes, withstant anon 

fro thy propre joodes ; »nd for thow ne ^ J the fihhe „, d 

woost what is the eende of thynges, for- , r And the 

thy demestow that felouns and wikkide fl( £ h st that royleth doun di¬ 
men ben myghty and weleful; [ms] and *>. ._ >KHI m 


men ben myghty and weleful; [ms] * nd 
for thow hast foryeten by whiche governe- 
mentes the werld is governed, for-thy 
weenestow that thise mutacions of for¬ 
tunes Helen withouten governour. Thise 
hen grete causes, noght oonly to maladye, 
but certes gret causes <0 deth. But I 
thanke the auctour and the makere of 
hele, Jhat nature hath nat al forleten the. 

MS, Thttrm vtkickt, etc., ‘qneie pleousime 
• ■ . inveni’: Fr. ‘per quoy (for feumtO ie ai 
PUbcment (Le. /Mwmf, imatalwn by Chaucer 
•war. plmimmnt, ouvertement) trouvee, etc. 

‘foKtanarum ; found only in Cl 
Cx.j etlienySrrtww. - 


versely fro heye montaygnes, is areestid 
and resisted ofte tyme by the encountrynge 
of a stoon that is departed and fallen fro 
some roche. And for-thy, yif thou wolt 
token and demen soth with deer lyght, 
and hoolden the weye with a ryght path, 
weyve thow joic, dryf fro die drede,* 
flemc thow hope, ne lat no sorwe aproche - 
(that is to seyn, lat non of thise passloumi 
overcomen the or blenden the). For 

•48. meryityngt, ‘ foment urn’; found only la 
Cs.; B trutt; others ntrytmwn. 

s$i. Before tkmJtUrkmsxttail MSS. insert mmd. 

S57. Cs Ai Ho. thhtjbmnitUMbmu. 
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cloudy and derk it thilke thoght, and 
bownde with bridelii, where aa thise 
thynges reignen.' 

EXPLICIT LIBER PRIMUS 


INCIFIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


1 Pestea paulisper conticuit .'—Frosa i 


After this ache stynte a lytel; and 
after that ache hadde gadrede by atempre 
stilleneue myn attencioun (as who so 
myghte aeyn thus : after thise thynges 
ache stynte a litil, and whan sche aper- 
ceyved by atempre stillenesse that I was 
ententyf to herkne hire), sche bygan to 
speke on this wyse: ‘ If I,’ quod sche, 
< have nndiratonden and knowen outrely 
the causes and the habyt of thy maladye, 
thow languyssest and art deffeted for 
dear and talent of thi rather fortune, [sfa] 
Sche (that ilke Fortune) oonly, that is 
chaunged, as thow feynest, to the ward, 
hath perverted the deemesse and the 
eatat of thi corage. I understonde the 
' tele folde colours and desceytes of thilke 
merveylous monstre (Fortune) and how 
■che uaeth fill flaterynge famylarite with 
hem that sche enforceth to bygyle, so 
kmge, til that sche confounde with un- 
auffrable sorwe hem that sche hath left 


in despeir unpurveied. . And yif thou 
remembrest wel the kynde, the maneris, 
and the desserte of thilke fortune, thou 
(halt wel knowe that, as in hir, thow 
neve re ne haddest ne bast ylost any fair 
tbyng. But, as I trowe, I schal nat 
greedy travailen to don the reraembren 
on thise thynges. [*6j] For thow were 
wont to hurtlen hir with manly woordes 
- whan sche was blaundyssching and 
(present, and pursuydest hir with sentences 
. that weren drawen out of myn entre 


(that is to seyn, of myn enformadon). 

a mi tm kb\ Ce. aa Cu as aha ia concerned. 
C, Ha C*. kmrtttym and dttfyttni Lab 
Uv‘: Fr. ‘iMa fllir . 1 

: aSf. tmtn, m. Aq., 'Itditu id ret da noatia in- 
Ihnnllips* The received Mat has simply 


But no sodeyn mutacioun ne bytideth 
noght with-outen a manere channgynge 
of corages; and so is it by-fallen that 
thou art a litil departed fro the pees of 
thi thought. 

But now is tyme that then drynke 
and a-taste some softe and delitable 
thynges, so that whanne thei ben entred 
with-ynne the, it mowen maken wey to 
strengere dtynkes of medydnes. Com 
now forth, therfore, the suasyoun of 
swetnesse rethorien, whiche that goht 
oonly the righte wey while sche forsak- 
eth nat myn ^statutes. And with 
Rethorice com forth Muslce, a damoysele 
of our hous, that syngeth now lightere 
moedes or proladons, now hevyere. [17a] 1 
What eyleth the, man ? What is it that 
hath cast the in-to mooraynge and in-to 
wepynge? I trow that thou hast seyn 
some newe thyng and unkouth. Thou 
wenest that fortune be chaunged ayens 
the; but thow wenest wrong, yif thou 
that wene: alwa/ tho ben hir manerea. 
Sche hath mther kept, as to the ward,' 
hir propre stablenesse in the chaungynge 
of hir-self. Ryght swiche was sche 

whan sche fiateryd the and desseyved the 
with unleful lykynges of false weleful- 
nesse. Thou hut now knowen and 
ateynt the doutous or double visage of 
thilke blynde goddesse (Fortune). [«7s] 
Sche, that yit covereth and wympleth 
hir to other folk, hath schewyd Ur ever; 
del to the. Yif thAu*approvest hen 
and thynkest that sche is good, use hii 
maneris and pleyne the nat; and yi 
thou agrisest hir false trecherie, despia 
and cut a wey hir that pleyeth so harm 
fully. For sche, that is now cause of • 
mochel sorwe to the, scholde ban cans 
to the of pees and of joye. Sche hat 
foreaken the, forsotbe, the wUche thi 
nevere man mai ben siker that sche r 
schal forsaken hym. (Glose. Butnajtheli 
some bookes ban the texte thus: fo 

•70. m o td uorprotmci mi y 'modoi*; hutpreb 
ably due to some gloo, 
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sothe (die hath forsaken the, ne ther nys 
no man siker that ache hath nat forsake.) 
[•80] Holdestow thanne thilke weleful- 
nesse precious to the, that schal passen ? 
And is present Fortune dere-worth to the, 
whiche that nys nat feithful for to duelle, 
and whan ache goth awey that ache 
bryngeth a wyght in aorwe? For syn 
ache may nat bat with-holden at a mannys 
wille, ache maketh hym a wrecche when 
ache departeth fro hym. What other 
thyng is flyttynge Fortune but a maner 
■chewynge of wrecchidnesse that is to 
comen ? Ne it suffiseth nat oonly to loken 
■n thyng that is present byfom the eien 
f a man ; but wisdom loketh and mesur- 
th the ende of thynges. And the same 
haungynge from oon in-to another (that 
1 to seyn, fro adversite in-to prosperite), 
aaketh that the manaces of Fortune ne 
en nat for to dreden, ne the flaterynges 
if hir to ben desired. Thus, at the 
aste, it byhoveth the to suffren wyth 
irene wil in pacience al that is doon in- 
nth the floor of Fortune (that is to seyn, 
u this world), syn thou hast oonys put 
hy nekke undir the yok of hir. [285] 
for yif thow wilt writen a lawe of wend- 
uge and of duellynge to Fortune, whiche 
hat thotf hast chosen frely to ben thi 
ady, artow nat wrongful in that, and 
nakest Fortune wroth and aspre by thyn 
mpadence? And yit thow mayst nat 
:haungen hir. Yif thou committest and 
•e-takest thi seyles to the wynd, thow 
lhalt ben shoren, nat thider that thow 
"reddest, but whider that the wynd 
shouveth the. Yif thow castest thi 
•cedes in feeldea, thou aholdest had in 
mynde that the yeres ben amongea 
outher-while plenteroua and outher- 
while bareyne. Thou hast by-taken thi- 
self to the goremaunce of Fortune and 
for-thi it byhoveth the to ben obeisaunt 
to the maneris of thi lady. Enforceatow 
ike to areaten or withholden the swyft- 
neaae sad the sweighe of hir turnynge 
wheel? - O thow fool of alle mortel 
fooflalYlf fortune bygantodueile stable, 
•he censed* thanne to ben Fortune. [190] 


‘ Etc turn tuptrba .'—Metrum 1 

Whan Fortune with a proud ryght 
hand hath turned hir chaungyngestowndes, 
sche fareth lyke the maneres of the 
boylynge Eurippe. (Glosa. Eurippe is 
an arm of the see that ebbeth and floweth, 
and som-tyme the streem is on o aide, and 
som-tymc on the tothir.) Textua. She 
cruel (Fortune) casteth adoun kyngea 
that whilom weren y-dradd; and ache, 
desceyvable, enhaunceth up the humble 
chcre of hym that is discouniited. Ne 
sche neither heereth, ne rekketh of 
wrecchide wepynges; and she is so hard 
that sche leygheth and acometh the 
wepynges of hem, the whiche ache hath 
maked wepc with hir free wille. Thus 
schc plcyeth, and thus sche proeveth hir 
strengthes, and scheweth a greet wonder 
to alle hir servauntes yif that a wyght 
is seyn wcleful and overthrowe in an 
hourc. [295] 


■ Vellctn autem pauen '—Frota 3 


Certes I woklc pleten with the a fewe 
thynges, usynge the woordes of Fortune. 
Take hede now thy-selve, yif that sche 
asketh ryglit: “ O thou man, wberfore 

makestow me gylty by thyne every dayea 
pleynynges? What wrong have I don 
the ? What godes have I byreft the that 
weren thyne? Stryf or pleet with me 
byfom what juge that thow wolt of the 
possessioun of rychessea or of dignytees | 
and yif thou maist schewen me that ever 
any mortel man hath resceyved ony of 
tho thynges to ben hise in propre, thanne 
wil I graunte freely that thilke thynges 
weren thyne whiche that thow axest. 

Whan that nature brought the fborth 
out of thi modir wombe, I resceyved the 
nakid and nedy of alle thynges, and l 
norissched the with my .richraaes, and 
was redy and ententyf thurwe my favour 


*95. in m kntrt, If. in DM hoar, 
qi. MMktti I rygki, ‘tuijnoMaUt. 1 
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to sustene the [300]—and that maketh 
the now inpadent ayens me; and I 
envyrounde the with al the habundaunce 
and schynynge of alle goodes that hen in 
my ryght. Now it liketh me to with* 
drawe myn hand. Thow hast had grace 
as he that hath used of foreyne goodes; 
thow hast no ryght to pleyne the, as 
though thou haddest outrely forlorn 
alle thy thynges. Why pleynestow 
thanne? I have doon the no wrong. 
Richesses, honours, and swiche othere 
thinges hen of my right. My servauntes 
knowen 'me for hir lady; they comen 
with me, and departen whan I wende. 

I dar wel affermen hardely that, yif tho 
thynges of whiche thow pleynest that thou 
hast for-lom [hem] hadden ben thyne, 
thow ne haddest nat lorn hem. Schal I 
thanne, oonly, be defended to usen my 
ryght ? Certes it is leueful to the hevene 
to maken clere dayes, and after that to 
coveren the same dayes with dirke 
nyghtes. [303] The yeer hath eek leve 
to apparaylen the visage of the erthe, 
now with fioures, and now with fruyt, 
and to qonfownden hem som-tyme with 
reynes and with coldes. The see hath 
eek his ryght to ben som-tyme calm and 
blaundysschyng with smothe watir, and 
som-tyme to ben horrible with wawes 
and with tempestes. But the covetise of 
men, that mai nat be stawnched,—schal 
It bynde me to ben stidfast, syn that 
stid&stnesse is uncouth to my maneris? 
Swiche is my strengthe, and this pley I 
pleye continuely. I torne the whirlynge 
wheel with the tumynge sercle; I am 
glad to chaungen the loweste to the 
heyeste, and the heyeste to the loweste. 
Worth up yif thow wolt, so it'be by this 
la we, that thow ne holde nat that I do 
the wrong, though thow descende a-down 
whan the resoun of my pley axeth it. 
[3x0] [Wystestow nat thanne my maneris ?] 
Wystestow nat how Cresus, kyng of 
Lydyens, of whiche kyng Cirus was ful 

304. kirn, supplied from Fr. B omits f f, and 
IbrAW than *ati nads t* Any. 

■ 311. H 'jut mtrm, see. Supplied from Lat. and 
Fr.; probably omitted by Adam Scrivener. 


■ore agast a lytil by fora,-—that this 
rewliche Cresus was caught of Cirus and 
lad to the fyer to ben brend; but that a 
myn deacendede down fro hevene that 
rescowyde hym. And is it out of thy 
mynde bow that Paulus, consul of Rome, 
whan he had taken the kyng of Percyens, 
weep pitously for the capdvyte of the 
selve kyng. What other thynge by- 
waylen the cryinges of tragedyes bat 
oonly the dedes of fortune, that with 
unwar strook overtumeth the realmes of 
greet nobleye ? (Glose. Tragedye is to 
seyn a dite of a prosperite for a tytnc, 
that endeth in wrecchidnesse.) Textus. 
[315] Lemedest nat thow in Greek whan 
thow were yong, that in the entre or in 
the seler of Juppiter ther ben cowched 
two tonnes; the toon is fol of good, and 
the tother is ful of harm. What ryght 
hastow to pleyne, yif thou host taken 
more plentevously of the gode side (that 
is to seyn of my richesses and prosperites)! 
And. what ek yif y ne be nat al departed 
fro the? What eek yif my mutabilih 
yeveth the ryghtful cause of hope to hat 
yit bettere thynges? Natheles dismay) 
the nat in thi thought; and thow tha 
art put in the comune realme of alle 
desire nat to lyven by thyn oonly propn 
ryght. 

‘ Si quanta* rapidii '—Metrum a 

Though Plente (that is, goddesse 0 
rychesses) hielde a-doun with fill horn 
and withdraweth nat hir hand, as man 
richesses as the see tometh upward 
san'des whan it is moeved with ravysshynge 
blastes, [300] or ellea as manye rychesses 
as ther schynen bryghte stems in hevene 
on the.steny nyghtes; yit for all that 
mankynde nolde nat cese to wepe 
wrecchide pleyntes. And al be it so 
that god resceyveth gladly hir preiers. 
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and yyveth hem, a* fool large, moche 
gold, and appamyleth coveytous folk 
with noble or cleer honours j yit semeth 
hem haven I-geten no thyng, bat alwey 
hir cruel ravyne, devourynge al that they 
ban geten, scheweth othere gapynges 
(that is to seyn, gapyn and desiren yit 
after mo rychesses). What brydlcs 
myghte withholden to any certeyn ende 
the disordene covetise of men, whan 
evere the rather that it fletith in large 
yiftes, the more ay brenneth in hem the 
tharst of havynge? Certes he that 
qwakynge and dredful weneth hym-selven 
nedy, he ne lyveth never-mo ryche.” [325] 

'Hits igitur si pro se .’—Prosa 3 

Therfore, yif that fortune spake with 
the for hir-self in this manere, for-sothe 
thow ne haddest noght what thou 
myghtest answere. And yif thow hast 
any thyng wher-wilh thow mayst right¬ 
fully defenden thi compleynte, it be- 
hoveth the to schewen it, and I wol yjve 
the space to tellen it.’ 

‘Certeynly,’ quod X thanne, ‘thise 
ben faire thynges and enoyntcd with 
hony swetnesse of Rethorik and Musike ; 
and oonly whil thei ben herd thei ben 
delycious, but to wrecches it is a deppcre 
felyng of harm. (This is to seyn, that 
wrecches felen the harmes that thei 
suflren more grevously than the remedies 
or the delices of thise wordes mowen 
gladen or conforten him.) So that, 
whonne thise thynges stynten for to 
soune in eris, the sorwe that is in-set 
greveth the thought.’ [330] 

‘Right so it is,’ quod sche. ‘For 
thise ben yit none remedies of thy 
maladye, but they ben a maner norissch- 
ynges of thi sorwe, yit rebel ayen thi 
curacioun. For whan that tyme is, I 
schal moeve and adiust swiche thynges 
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that percen hem - aelve depe. But 
natheles that thow schalt noght wilne to 
leten thi-self a wrecche, hastow foiyeten 
the nowmbre and the maner of thi wele- 
fulnesse? I bolde me stille how that 
the sovereyn men of the city token .the 
in cure and in kepynge,' whan thow were 
orphelyn of fader and of modir, and were 
chose in aflynite of prynces of the cite ; 
and thow by-gonne rather to ben leef 
and deere than for to been a neyghebour, 
the whiche thyng is the moste precyous 
kinde of any propinquyte or alliaunce' 
that mai ben. [333] Who is it that ne 
seide tho that thow nccrc right weleful, 
with so gret a nobleye of thi fadres-in- 
lawe, and with the cliastcte of thy wyf, 
and with the oportunyte and noblesse of 
thyne masculyn children (that is to seyn, 
thy sanes) ? And over al this—me list 
to passen of comune thynges—how thow 
haddest in thy youthe dignytces that 
wercn wemd to oolde men. But it 
deliteth me to comen now to the synguler 
uphepynge of thi weiefulnesse. Yif 
any fruyt of mortel thynges mai han 
any weyghte or pi is of weiefulnesse, 
myghlestow evere forgeten, for any 
charge of harm that myghte byfalle, the 
remcmbraunce of thilke day that thow 
suyc thi two sones maked conseileris, and 
I-ladde to-gidre fro thyn hous under so 
greet assemble of senatours and under 
the blithnesse of pcple; [340] end.whan 
thow saye hem set in the court in hir 
chayeres of dignytes? Thow, retborien 
or pronouncere of kynges preysynges, 
dcsservedst glorie of wit and of eloquence 
when thow, syttynge bytwixen thi'two 
sones conseylers, in the place that highte 
Circo, fulfildest the abydynge of the 
multitude of peple that was sprad abouten 
the with so large preysynge and laudc 
as men syngen in victories. Tho yave 
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' thow woorde* to Fortune, u I trowe, 
(that is to seyn, tho fcddestow. fortune 
with gloiynge wordet and desceyvedest 
hlr) whan ache accoyede the and norysside 
the as hit owne delices. .Thow bare 
awey of Fortune a yifte (that is to seye 
swich gueidoun) that sche nevere yaf to 
prive man. [345] Wiltow therfore leye 
a reknynge with Fortune? Sche hath 
now twynkied first upon the with a 
wikkid eye. If thow considere the 
nowmbre and the maner of thy blisses 
and of thy sorwes, thou mayst noght 
forsaken that thow nart yit blisful. For 
yif thou therfore wenest thi-self nat wele- 
ful, for thynges that tho semeden joyeful 
ben passed, ther nys nat why thow 
sholdest wene thi-self a wrecche ; for 
thynges that semen now sory passen also. 
Artow now comen first, a sodeyn gest, 
into the schadowe or tabernacle of this 


rysen, the day-sterre waxeth pale, and 
leeseth hir lyght for the grete bryght- 
nesse of the sonne.) Whan the woda 
waxeth rody of rosene floures in the 
fyrst somer sesoun thutw the breeth of 
the wynd Zephirus that waxeth warm, 
yif the cloudy wynd Auster blowe felliche, 
than goth awey the fairnesse of thorn es. 
[ass] Ofte the see is cleer and calm with¬ 
out moevynge flodes, and ofte the horrible 
wynd Aquylon moeveth bqylynge tem- 
pestes, and overwhelveth the see. Yif 
the forme of this world is so seeld stable, 
and yif it tometh by so manye entre- 
chaungynges, wiltow thanne trusten in 
the tumblynge fortunes of men? Wiltow 
trowen on fiyttynge goodes? It is certeyn 
and establissched by lawe perdurable, 
that nothyng that is engendred nys sted- 
fast ne stable.’ 


lif ? Or trowestow that any stedfastnesse 
be in mannes thynges, whan ofte a swyft 
hour dissolveth the same man (that is 
to seyn, whan the soule departeth fro the 
body). [330] For al though that selde 
is ther any feith that fortunes thynges 
wollen dwellen, yet natheles the laste 
day of a mannes lif is a maner deth to 
fortune, and also to thilke that hath 
dwelt. And therfore what wenestow 
thar rekke, yif thow forleete hir in 
deyinge, or elles that sche (Fortune) 
forleete the in fleynge awey ? 

* Cum prime polo .'—Metrum 3 

Yjfhan Phebus (the sonne) bygynneth 
*0 spreden his dernesse with rosene 
harhrttes, thanne the sterre, y-dymmed, 
mleth hir white cheeres by the fiambes 
if the sonne that overcometh the sterre 
yght (This to seyn, whan the sonne is 
- dsiicei, 'at buu deUcfas* (as 
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' Turn ego vera inquam .'—Praia 4 

Thanne seide 1 thus : ‘ O norice of 
alle vertues, thou, seist ful sooth ; ne I 
mai noght forsake the ryght swyfte court 
of my prosperite (that is to seyn, that 
prosperite ne be comen to me wonder 
swyftli and sone); but this is a thyng 
that greetly smerteth me whan it remem- 
breth me. [380] For in alle adversite: 
of fortune the moost unseely’kynde ol 
contrarious fortune is to han ben weleful. ! 

‘ But that thow,’ quod sche, 1 abyest 
thus the torment of thi false opynioun, 
that maistow nat ryghtfully blamen ne 
aretten to thynges. (As who seith, for 
thow hast yit manye habundances of 
thynges.) Textus. For al be it so that 
the ydel name of a venturous welefolnesse 
moeveth the now, it is leveful that thow 
rekne with me of how many grete thynges 
thow hast yit plente. And therfore yif 
that thilke thyng that thow haddest for 
moost precyous in al thy rychesse of 
fortune be kept to the yit by the grace 
of god unwemmed and undefeated, b*s] 
maistow thanne pleyne ^yghtfeily upon 
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the mescheef of fortune, .syn thow hut 
yit thi beste thynges ? Certes yit lyveth 
t in good poynt thilke precyous honour of 
mankynde, Symacus, thi wyves fader, 
whiche that ia a man maked al of sapience 
and of vertu, the whiche man thow woldest 
byen redyly with the pris of thyn owene 
lif. He bywayleth the wronges that men 
don to the, and nat for hym-self; for he 
lyveth in sikemesse of any e sentences put 
ayens hym. And yit lyveth thi wyf, 
that is a - tempre of wyt and passynge 
othere wommen in dennesse of chostete; 
and, for I wol closen schortly hir bountes, 
ache is lyk to hir fadir. I telle the wel 
that ache lyveth, loth of this lyf, and 
kepeth to the oonly hir goost, and is al 
mut and overcomen by wepynge and 
sorwe for desir of the; [370] in the 
whiche thyng oonly I mqpt graunten 
that thi welefulnesse is amenused. What 
wbnl I seyn eek of thi two sones coh- 
teylours, of Whiche, as of children of hir 
age, ther shyneth the liknesse of the wit 
of hir fadir or of hir eldefader I And syn 
the sovereyne cure of al mortel folk is to 
saven hir owene lyves, O how weleful 
aitow, if thow knowe thy goodes ! For 
yit ben ther thynges dwelled to the 
ward that no man douteth that they ne 
be more derworthe to the than thyn 
owene lit And for-thy drye thi teeris, 
for yit nys nat every fortune al hateful 
to the ward, ne over greet tempest hath 
nat fallen upon the, [375] whan that 
thyne ancres clyven faste, that neither 
wolen suffiren the counfort of this tyme 
present ne the hope of tyme comyng to 
paseen ne to faylen.’ 

‘And I preie,’ quod I, ‘that faste 
mote thei halden ; fr v. whiles that thei 
hsldn, how so ever that thynges been, 
I shal wel fleetyn forth and escapyn; 
but thou mayst wel seen how grete 
appeniles and array that me lakketh, 
that ben passed awey 60 me.’ 

*1 have somwhat avannced and for 


37*. 


Lt. In whom, '■» qui**.* 
hm moainad; Ax 


thred the,' quod ache, ‘yif that thow 
anqye nat, ne forthynke nat of al thy 
fortune. (As who sdth, I have aom-what 
comforted the, so that thou tempute the 
nat thus with al thy fortune, syn thow 
hut yit thy beste thynges.) [380] But I 
mni nat suffiren thi deiices, that pleyn- 
est so wepynge and angwysschous for 
that ther lakketh som-what to thy wele¬ 
fulnesse. For what man is so sad or of 
so parfite welefulnesse, that he ne sttyveth 
or pleyncth on some halfe ayen the qualite 
of his estat ? For-why ful anguysschous 
thing is the condieioun of mannes goodes | 
for eythcr it cometh nat altogidre to a 
wyght, or elles it ne lut nat perjietuel. 
For som man hath gret rychesse, but he 
is uchamed of his ungentil lynage; and 
som man is renomyd of noblesse of kyn- 
rcde, but he is enclosed in so greet 
angwyssche of nede of thynges that hym 
were lcvcre that he were unknowe j and 
som man haboundeth bothe in rychesse 
and noblesse, but yit he bewayleth his 
chute lyf, for he ne hath no wyf S [3*3] 
and som man is wel and selyly y-maried, 
but he hath no children, and norisshetb 
his rychesses to the eyres of straunge 
folk; and som man is gluded with 
children, but he wepeth ful sory for the 
trespu of his sone or of his doughter. 
And for this ther ne accordeth no wyght 
lyghtly to the condieioun of his fortune) 
for alwey to every man ther is in sold- 
what that, unassayed, he wool nat, or 
elles he dredeth that he hath aasaied. 
And adde this also, that every weleful 
man hath a ful delicaat feelynge j so 
that, but yif alle thynges by&lle at his 
owene wil, for he [is] inpacient or is nat 
used to have noon odversite, anoon be 
is throwen adoun for every litil tbyng. 
[390] And ful litel thynges ben tho that 
withdrawen the somme or the perfoedoun 
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i|f blisfulnesse fro hem that been most 
fortuniL . How manye men trowestow 
wolde demen hemself to ben almoete in 
hevene, yif thei myghten atayne to the 
leste partye of the remenaunt of thi 
fortune? Thii same place that thow 
depest exil is contre to hem that enhab- 
iten here, and forthi no-thyng wrecchide 
but whan thou wenest it. (As who 
seith, thow thi-self, ne no wyght ellis, 
nis a wrecche but whanne he weneth hym 
self a wrech by reputacion of his corage.) 
And ayenward, alle fortune is blisfiil to 
a man by the aggreablete or by the 
egalyte of hym that suffreth it. [39s] 
Whip man is that that is so weleful that 
nolde chaunge his estat whan he hath 
lost pacience ? The awetnesse of mannes 
welefulnesse is spraynd with many bitter¬ 
nesses; the whiche welefulnesse although 
it seme swete and joieful to hym that 
liseth it, yit mai it nat ben withholden 
that it ne goth awey whan it wole. 
Thanne is it wele seene how wrecchid 
is the blisfulnesse of mortel thynges, 
that neyther it dureth perpetuel with 
.hem that every fortune resceyven agre- 
ablely or egaly, ne it deliteth nat in al to 
hem that ben angwyssous. 

O ye mortel folk, what seeke ye thanne 
blisfulnesse out of your-self whiche that is 
put in your-self? Errour and folie con- 
foundeth yow. I schal schewe the shortly 
the poynt of soverayn blisfulnesse. Is 
there any thyng more precyous to the 
than thi-self? [300] Thow wolt answere, 
“nay.” Thanne, yif it so be that thow 
art myghty over thyself (that is to seyn, 
by tranquillite of tin soule), than hastow 
thyng in tbi poWere that thow noldcst 
nsvere leesen, ne fortune may nat bynymen 
it, the. And that thow mayst knowe 
that blisfulnesse ne mai nat standen in 
thynges that ben fortunous and temporel, 
now nndirstond and gadere it togidre 
•' thus: yif blisfulnesse be the soverayn 


good of nature that lyveth by resoun, 
ne thilke thyng nys nat soverayn good 
that may ben taken awey in any wise 
(for more worthy thyng and more dygne 
is thilke thyng that mai nat ben take 
awey); than scheweth it wel that the 
unstablenesse of fortune may nat atayne 
to receyven verray blisfulnesse. [305] And 
yit more over, what man that this 
towmblynge welefulnesse ledeth, eythcr 
he woot that it is chaungeable, or eller 
he woot it nat. And yif he woot it 
nat, what blisfiil fortune may ther ben 
in the blyndnesse of ignoraunce? And 
yif he woot that it is chaungeable, he 
mot alwey ben adrad that he ne lese 
that thyng that he ne douteth nat but 
that he may leseen it (as who seith he 
mot bien alwey agast lest he lese that he 
woot wel hq may lese it); for whiche the 
contynuel drede that he hath, ne suffreth 
hym nat to ben weleful, or elles yif he 
lese it, he weneth to ben* despised and' 
forleten. Certes eek that is a fill litel 
good that is born with evene herte whan 
it is lost (that is to seyn that men do no 
more force of the lost than of the 
havynge). [4:0] And for as moche as 
thow thi-self art be to whom it hath be 
schewed and proved by ful many demon- 
stracyons, as I woot wele, that the soules 
of men ne mowen nat deyen in no wyse ; 
and ek syn it is deer and certeyne that 
fortunous welefulnesse endeth by the 
deth of the body; it mai nat be douted 
that, yif that deth may take awey blisful¬ 
nesse, that al the kynde of mortel thynges 
ne descendeth into wrecchidnesse by the 
ende of the deth. And syn we knowe 
wel that many a man hath sought the 
fruyt of blysfulnesse, nat oonly with 
suffitynge of deeth, but eek with suf&ynge 
of peynes and tormentes, how myghte 
thanne this present lif make men blisful, 
syn that whanne thilke selve lif is ended 
it ne maketh folk no wrechches? [41s] 


should be and forthi 
But some Latin texts 

__ 1 for 'nihil ant miurutn. 1 


406. A dtlh, 1 vchit. 

410. Uti, /.«. loss. 

413. ml tkt kyndt, etc., ndsnamlatwuof ouun 
morUlium gnus.' 


370 


BOOK n BOECE 


416 - 43 ^ 


• Quisquis volet perhenntm cautus .'— 
Metrum 4 

What maner man stable and war, that 
wol fbwnden hym a perdurable seete, 
and ne wol noght ben cast doun with the 
lowde blsstes of the wynd Eurus, and wole 
despice the see manasynge with flodes ; 
lat hym eschuwen to bilde on the cop of 
the mountaigne, or in the moyste sandes ; 
for the felle wynd Auster tormenteth the 
cop of the mountaigne with alle hisc 
strengthes, and the' lause sandes refusen 
to beren the hevy weyghte. And for-thi, 
yif thou wolt fleen the perilous aventure 
(that is to seyn, of the werld) have myndc 
certeynly to fycchen thin hous of a myrie 
die in a low stoon. For al-though the 
wynd troublynge the see thondre with 
overthrowynges, thou, that art put in 
quiete and weleful by strengthc of thi 
palays, schalt’leden a cler age, seomyngc 
the woodnesses and the ires of the 
eyr. [.**>] 


• Set atm racionum iam in te.' - 
Prosa 5 


But for as mochel as the norisschynges 


of my resouns descenden now into the, I 
trowe it were tyme to usen a litel strengere 
medicynes. Now undirstand heere; al 
were it so that the yiftes of fortune ne 
were noght brutel ne transitorie, what is 
thegin hem that mai be thyn in any tyme, 
or elles that it nys fowl,* yif that it be 
considered and lookyd perfitely ? Rich- 
esses ben they preciouse by the nature of 
hem-self, or elles by the nature of the ? 
What is most worth of rychesses ? Is it 
nat gold or myght of moneye assembled ? 
Certes thilke gold and thilke moneye 
schyneth and yeveth bettre renoun to 
hem that dispenden it than to thilke folk 
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that mokeren its for avaryce maketh 
alwey ' mokereres to ben hated, and 
largesse maketh folk, deer of renoun. 
[435] For, syn that swiche thyng as is 
transferred fro o man to an othir ne may 
nat duellen with no man, certes thanne 
is thilke moneye precyous whan it is 
translated into other folk and stynteth 
to ben had by usage of large yyvynge of 
hym that hath yeven it. And also yif al 
the moncye that is over-al in the world 
were gadryd to-wnrd o man, it scholde 
make alle othcre men to be nedy as of 
that And certes a voys al hool (that is 
to seyn with-outen amenusynge) fulfilled! 
to-gydre the hcrynge of moche folk. 
But certes your rychesses ne mowen 
noght passen unto moche folk withouten 
amenusynge ; and whan they ben apassed, 
nedcs they maken hem pore that foigoon 
tho rychesses. O streyte and nedy depe 
I this richessc, syn that many folk mai 
nat han it al, ne al mai nat comen to 0 
man without pouert of alle othere folks. 
[430] And the schynynge of gemmea, that 
I clepe precyous stones, draweth it nat 
the eighen of folk to hem-ward (that is to 
seyn for the beautes)? But certes, yif 
ther were beaute or bountee in the 
schynynge of stones, thilke demesse is 
of the stones hem-selve, and nat of men; 
for whiche I wondre gretly that men 
mcrveylen on swiche thynges. For-whl 
what thynge is it that, yif it wanteth 
moevynge and joynture of souie and 
body, that by right myghte semen a fair 
creature fo hym that hath a souie of 
resoun? For al be it so that gemmea 
drawen to hem-self a litel of the lasts 
beaute of the world thurw the entente of 
hir crealour and thurw the distinedoun of 
hem-self, yit, for as mochel as the! bon 
put under your excellence, thei ne han 
nat desserved by no way that ye scbulde 
merveylen on hem. [43s] And the beaute 
of feeldes, deliteth it nat mochel unto you?’ 
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•Why schutde it nat ddlten 
Us, syn that it is a ryght fayr porcioon of 
theryght fail werk (that ia to aeyn, of 
Qua worlds)? And right so ben we 
gladed aom-tyme of the face of the see 
Whan it is deer; and also merveylen we 
on the hevene, and on the aterres, and 
on the aonne, and on the moone.’ 

Philosophic. 1 Aperteneth,’ quod ache, 
'any of thilke thyngea to the? Why 
darstow glorifye the in the shynynge of 
any swiche thyngea? Artow distyug- 
wed and embdysed by the spryngynge 
domes of the first somer sesoun, or 
awelleth thi plente in fruites of aomer? 
Whi artow ravyaached with idel joies? 
Why enbraeeat thow straunge goodes au 
they weren thyne? [440] Fortune schal 
nevere maken that awiche thyngea ben 
thyne that nature of thyngea hath maked 
foreyne fro the. Soth is that, withouten 
doute, the fruites of the erthe owen to 
be to the noryssynge of bee&tis; and yif 
thow wilt fulfille thyn nede after that it 
auffiaeth to nature, thanne is it no nede 
that thow seke aftir the superfluyte of 
fortune. For with fill fewe thyngea and 
With fill litel thyngea nature halt hir 
•payed; and yif thow wolt a-choken 
the fulfillynge of nature with superiluytees, 
certea thilke thyngea that thow wolt 
threaten or powren in-to nature achulle 
£e» unjoyeful to the, or dies anoyous. 
Weneatow eek that it be a fair thyng to 
achyne with diverse dothynge ? [449] Of 
whiehe dothynge yif the beaute be aggre- 
able to token uppon, I wol merveylen on 
the nature of the mature of thilke clothes, 
or dies on the werkman that wroughte 
hem. But also a long route of meyne, 
maketh that a bliaful man ? The whiehe 
aervantea yif thd ben vicyoua of condy- 
Cipuna, it ia a gret charge and 
destruedoun to the houa, and a gret 
gMUHny to the lord hym-self; and yif 

mek sk tn tk * /uf/Mfyng*, 'nigm Mtif 
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they ben gode men, how schal straunge 
or foreyne goodnesse ben put in the 
nowmbre of thi richessea? So that by 
alle thise forseide* thyngea it ea cleerly 
schewed, that nevere oon of thilke thyngea 
that thou acountedeat for thyne goodes 
naa nat thi good. 

In the whiehe thyngea yif ther be no 
beaute to ben desired, why acholdestow 
ben sory yif thou leeae hem, or whi 
scholdestAw reioysen the for to holden 
hem ? [450] For yif thd ben fiure of hir 
owene kynde, what aperteneth that to 
the ? For ala so wd scholde they han 
ben fayre by hem-sdve, though thei 
were departed fro alle thyne rychesses. 
For-why fair ne precyoua were thd nat 
for that thei comen among thi rychesses; 
but for they semeden fair and precyoua, 
therfore thou haddest levere rekne hem 
among thi rychesses. But what desires- 
tow of fortune with so greet a noyse and 
with so greet a fare ? I trowe thou seelce 
to dryve a-wey nede with habundaunce of 
thyngea, but certea it turneth to you al 
in the contrarie. For-why certea it 
nedeth of ful manye helpyngea to kepyn 
the diversite of precious ostdementes; 
and sooth it ia that of many thyngea han 
they nede, that many thyngea han; and 
ayenward of litd nedeth hem that 
mesureth hir fille after the nede of kynde, 
and nat after the oultrage of covetyae. 
[45s] Is it thanne so, that ye men ne han 
no propre good I-set in you, for wlpche 
ye mooten scire outward your goodes in 
foreyne and subgit thynges ? So is thanne 
the condidon of thynges turned up so 
doun, that a man, that is a devyne beest 
be meiyte of his resoun, thynketh that 
hym-self nys neyther fair ne noble but 
it be thurw posse ssioun of ostelementea 
that ne han no aoules. And certea alle 
othere thynges ben apayed of hir owene 
beautes, but ye men that ben aemblaWe 
to god by your reaonable thought, 
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of the loweste thynges; ne ye undir- 
standen nat how greet a wrong ye don 
to your creatour. For he wolde that 
mankynde wen moost wurthy and noble 
of any othere erthly thynge*, and ye 
threaten a-doun yowre dignytea bynethen 
the loweate thynge*. [460] For yif that 
al the good of every thyng be more 
precyoua than ia thilke thyng whoa that 
the. good ia, ayn ye demen that the 
fowleste thynge* ben your goodes, thanne 
submitten ye and putten your-aelven 
undir the fouleste thynges by your estima- 
cioun; and certe* this betydeth nat 
withouten your desert For certes swiche 
is the condidoun of alle mankynde, that 
oonly whan it hath knowynge of it-self, 
thanne passeth it in noblesse alle othere 
thynges; and whan it forletith the 
knowynge of it-self thanne it is brought 
by-nethen alfe beestes. For-whi die 
othere lyvynge beestes han of kynde to 
knowe nat hem-self; but whan that men 
leeten the knowynge of hem-self, it cometh 
hem of vice. But how broode scheweth 
the errour and the folie of yow men, that 
wenen that anythyng mai ben apparailed 
with straunge apparailementes I But for- 
sothe that mai nat be don. [465] For 
yif a wyght schyneth with thynges that 
ben put to hym (as thus, yif thilke 
thynges schynen with whiche a man is 
aparayled), certes thilke thynges ben 
comended and preysed with whiche he is 
appamyled; but natheles, the thyng that 
is covered and wrapped under that 
duelleth in his felthe. 

And I denye that thilke thyng be good 
that anoyeth hym that hath it. Gabbe 
I of this? Thowwoltsey “nay.” Certes 
lychesse* han anoyed ful ofte hem that 
hut tho rychesses, syn that every wikkid 
schrewe, ami for his wiklddnesse is the 
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more gredy aftir othir folkea rycheasei 
wher so evere it be in ony place, be it 
gold or precydus stone*; and weneth 
hym oonly most worthy that hath hem. 
[470] Thow thanne, that so bysy d red eat 
now the swerd and the spere, yif thou 
haddest entred in the path of this Ilf a 
voyde wey farynge man, thanne wolde*tow 
syngen by-for the theef. (As who seitb, 
a pore man that bereth no rychesse on 
hym by the weie may boldely synge 
byfom theves, for he hath nat where-of 
to be robbed.) O precyous and ryght 
deer is the blisfulnesseof mortel rychesses, 
that, whan thow hast geten it, thanne 
hastow lorn thi sikemesse ! 


‘Felix ttimium prior etas’ —Metrum 5 

Blisful was the firste age of men. 
They heelden hem apayed with the 
metes that the trewe feeldes broughten 
forth. They ne destroyeden ne des- 
seyvede nat hem-self with outrage. They 
weren wont lyghtly to slaken hir hungir 
at even with accornes of ookea. [479] 
They ne coude nat medle the yilt of 
Bachus to the deer hony (that is to seyn, 
they coude make no pyment or clarree), 
ne they coude nat medle the bryghte 
ficeses of the contre of Seryens with the 
venym of Tyrie (this is to seyn, the! 
coude nat deyen white flecses of Syrian 
contre with the blood of a maner schelle- 
fyssche that men fynden ib Tyrie, with 
whiche blood men deyen purpre). They 
slepen holsome slepes uppon the gras, 
and dronken of the rennynge watres, and 
Iayen undir the schadwes of the heye 
pyn trees. Ne no gest ne straunger ne 
karf yit the heye see with oore* or.with 
schipes; ne thei ne hadden seyn yit none 
newe stroondes to leden marchendlee into, 
diverse contrees. Tho weren the crude 
clariouns fill hust and ful st&le. Ne, 
blood I-schad.by egre hate ne hadde not 
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deyed yit annum. [48a] For wher-to or 
Which woodnesse of enemys wolde first 
moeven armes, whan thei seycn crude 
wowndes ne none medes be of blood I- 
shnd. I wolde that our tymes sholde 
tome ayen to the oolde maneris I But 
the anguysschous love of havynge bren- 
neth in folk more cruely than the fyer of 
the mountaigne of Ethna that ay brenneth. 
Allas 1 what was he that first djilf up the 
gobbettes or the weyghtes of gold covered 
undir erthe and the precyous stones that 
wolden han be hydd? He dalf up 
precious periles. (That is to seyn, that 
he that hem first up dalf, he dalf up a 
precious peril for-wny, for the precious- 
nesse of swich thyng hath many man ben 
ia peril.) 

* Quidautem de dignitatibus' —Prosa 6 

But what schal I seye of dignytes and 
qf powers, the whiche ye men, that 
neither knowen verray dignyte ne verray 
powere, areysen hem as heyghe as the 
hevene? [4S5] The whiche dignytees 
and powyeres yif thei comen to any 
wikkid man, thei doon as greet damages 
and destrucciouns as doothe the flaumbe 
of ' the mountaigne Ethna whan the 
flaumbe walweth up, ne no deluge ne doth 
so crude harmes. Certes the remembreth 
wd, as I trowe, that thilke dignyte that 
men depyn the Impede of considers, the 
whiche that whilom was begynnynge of 
fredom, yowr eldren coveyteden to han 
don awey that dignyte for the pride of 
the considers. And ryght for the same 
pride yowr eldres by-forn that tyme 
hadden doon awey out of the cite of 
Rome the kynges name (that is to seyn, 
thei nolden han no lengere no kyng). 

But now, if it so be that dignytees and 
poweris ben yyven to gode men, tbe 
whiche thyng is fill selde, what aggreable 
thysges is ther in the* dignytees or 
powyers Jrat oonly the goodnesse of folk 
that use* hem? • And therfore it is thus 
w honour ne cometh nat to vertu for 
""tts- to Hi,pn jH jm t *, miming from Hn. 


cause of dignyte, but, ayen ward, honour 
cometh to dygnite for cause of vertu. [450] 
But whiche is thilke your derworthe 
power that is so deer and so requerable? 
O ye erthliche bestes considers ye nat 
over whiche thyng that it semeth that 
ye han power? Now yif thou saye 
a mows among othere mys that 
chalanged to hym-self ward ryght and 
power over alle othere mys, how gret 
scorn woldestow han of it 1 (Glosa. 
So fareth it by men; the body hath 
power over the body.) For yif thou 
looke wel upon the body of a wyght, 
what thyng shaltow fynde more freele 
than is mankynde ; the whiche men ful 
ofte ben slayn by bytynge of smale flyes, 
or elles with the entrynge of crepynge 
wormes in-to the pryvetees of mannes 
body ? [493] But wher schal men fynden 
any man that mai exerceh or haunten 
any ryght up-on another man, but oonly 
on his body, or elles up-on thynges that 
ben lowere than the body, the whiche I 
clepe fortunous possessiouns ? Maystow 
evere have any comaundement over a 
free corage ? Maystowe remuwen fro 
the estat of his propre reste a thought 
that is clyvynge togidre in hym self by 
stedfast resoun? As whilom a tyraunt 
wende to confownde a fre-man of corage, 
and wende to constreyne hym by torment 
to maken hym discoveren and accusen 
folk that wisten of a coniuradoun (whiche 
I clepe a confederacye) that was cast 
ayens this tyraunt; but this fireman boot 
of his owene tonge, and caste it in the 
visage of thilk wode tyraunt. So that 
the tormentes that this tyraunt wende to 
han maked matere of cruelte, this wise 
man maked it matere of vertu. [9m] But 
what thing is it that a man may doon to 
an other man, that he ne may resceyven 
the same thyng of other folk in hym-self? 
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(Or that: what may a man don to folk, 
that folk ne may don hym the same?) 
1 have herd told of Busyrides, that was 
wont to sleen his gestes that herberweden 
in his hous, and he was slayn hym-self 
of Ercules that was his gest. Regulus 
hadde taken in hataile manye men of 
Affryke and cast hem in-to feteres, but 
■one ther after he most yyve hise handes 
to -ben bownde with the cheynes of hem 
that he hadde whilom overcomen. 
Wenestow thanne that he be myghty 
that hath no power to doon a thyng that 
othere ne mai doon in hym that he doth 
in othere? [505] And yit moreover, yif 
it so were that thise dygnytes or poweris 
hodden any propre or natnrel goodnesse 
in hem-self, nevere nolde they comen to 
■chrewes. For contrarious thynges ne 
ben nat wont to ben I-felaschiped togydre. 
Nature refuseth that contrarious thynges 
ben I-joygned. And so, as I am in 
certeyn that ryght wykkyd folk han 
dignytees ofte tyme, thanne scheweth it 
wel that dignytees and poweres ne ben 
nat gode of hir owene kynde, syn that 
they suffren hem-selve to eleven or joynen 
hem to schrewes. And certes the same 
thyng mai I most digneliche juggen and 
seyn of alle the yiftes of fortune that 
most plentevously comen to schrewes. 
Of the whiche yiftes I trowe that it 
oughte ben considered, that no man 
donteth that he ne is strong in whom he 


avarice unstaunched; ne power ne mak- 
eth nat a man myghty over hym-selve, 
whiche that vicyous lustes holden de- 
streyned with cheynes that ne mowen 
nat ben unbownden. And dignytees 
that ben yyven to schrewide folk nat 
oonly ne maketh hem nat digne, but it 
scheweth rather al opynly that they been 
unwonhy and undigne. And whi is it 
thus ? Certes for ye ban joie to depen 
thynges with false names, that beren 
hem al in the contrarie ; the whiche 
names lien ful ofte reproved by the effect 
of the same thynges; [515] so that thise 
ilke rychesscs ne oughten nat by ryghte 
to ben cleped rychesscs, ne swyche power 
ne aughte nat ben clepyd power, ne 
swichc dignyte ne aughte nat ben clepyd 
dignyte. And at the loste, I may con¬ 
clude the same thyng of alle the yyftes 
of fortune, in whiche ther nys no thyng 
to lien desired, ne that hath in hym-selve 
naturel bowntc, as it is ful wel yscene.. 
For neither thei ne joygnen hem nat al- 
wey to gode men, ne maken hem alwey 
gode to whom they been 1-ioyned. 

1 Novi mu s quantas dederit.’ —Metrum 6 

We han wel knowen how many grete 
harmes and dcstrucciouns weren I-doon 
by the emperour Nero. He leet brennen 
the cite of Rome, and made sleen the 
senatours; and he cruel whilom sloughe 


seeth strengthe; [510] and in whom that j,is hrothir, and he was maked moyat 
swyftnesse is, sooth it is that he is swyft; w ; t b the blood of his modir (that is to 
also musyke maketh mucisyens, and n> he ] eet ,i ccn slitten the body 


phisyk maketh phisicyeens, and rethoryke, 
rethoriens. For-why the nature of every 
thyng maketh his proprete, ne it is 
nat entremedlyd with the effect of con¬ 
trarious thynges, and of wil it chaseth 
out thynges that to it ben contrarie. 
But certes ryebesse mai qpt restreync 

50a. gwjtidtt, rather ‘ Budnis,’ as in a 
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seyn, he leet sleen and slitten the body 
of his modir to seen wher he was con- 
ceyved); [5*1] and he lookede on every 
halve uppon hir cold deed body, ne no 
teer ne wette his face, but he was so hard- 
herted that he myghte ben domesman Or 
juge of,hir dede bcaute. * And natheles 
yit governed this Nero by septre alle the 
peples that Phebus (the sonne) may seen, 

514. MgupUtt . ■ . it, Migncta (L. dlgAci) 
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comynge fro hi* uttreate aryiynge til he 
bidde hi* beme* undir the wawes. 
(lint Is to seyn he govemede al the 
peple* by ceptre imppriale that the 
wane goth aboute from est to west) 
And ek this Nero govemyde by ceptre 
all the peple* that ben undir the colde 
stems that highten the vij Tiyones. 
(This is to seyn he govemede alle the 
peples that but under the paitye of the 
north.). And eek Nero govemede alle 
the peples that the vyolent wynd 
Nothus scorklith, and baketh the 
brennynge sandes by his drye heete 
(that is to seyn, al the peple in the 
south). [315] But yit ne myghte .nat al 
his heie power tome the woodnesse of 
tins wikkid Nero. Allas ! it is grevous 
fortune as ofte as wikkid sweerd is 
joyned to cruel venym (that is to seyn, 
venyznows craelte to lordschipe).* 


‘ Turn ego sets ittquam .'—Prosa 7 

' Than seyde I thus: ‘ Thow woost wel 
thi-selve that the covetise of mortel 
thynges ne hadden nevere lordschipe of 
me, but I have wel desired matere of 
thynges to done (as who seith, I desirede 
to have matiere of govemaunce over 
eomunalites), for vertue stille sholde nat 
elden (that is to seyn that, list that, or 
he waxe oold, his vertu, that lay now 
fill stille, ne schulde nat perysshe un- 
ovirdeoH in govemaunce of comune, 
whiche men myghten speken or 
wryten of his gode govemement).’ 

‘For sothe,* quod sehe, ‘and that 
is a thyng that mai drawen to govem- 
. annee swiche hertes as ben worthy and 
noble of hir nature, [jss] but natheles 
it may nat drawen or tollen swiche 
hertes ss ben*I-brought to the fill per- 
feedoon of 1 vertue, that is to seyn, 
Covetise of glorie and renoun to han wel 
pdlptayatred the comune thynges, or 
l^ppn gode deaertes to profyt of ,the 


comune. For see now and conddere 
nova litel and )iow voyde of alle prys is 
thylk glorye. Certeyn thyng is, as thou 
hast leemed by the demonstracioun of 
astronomye, that al the envyrounynge of 
the erthe aboute ne bait but the resoun 
of a prykke at regard of the gretnesse of 
hevene; that is to seyn that, ytf ther were 
maked comparysoun of the erthe' to the 
gretnesse of hevene, men wolde juggen 
in al that the erthe heelde no space. 
Of the whiche litel regioun of this world, 
the ferthe partye is enhabited with 
lyvynge beestes that we knowen, as thou 
hast thy-selve leemed by Tholome that 
proveth it. [53s] And yif thow haddest 
withdrawen and abated in thy thought 
fro thilke ferthe partie as moche space as 
the see and the mareys contene and 
overgoon, and as moche space as the 
regioun of drowghte overstreccheth (that 
is to seyn sandes and desertes), wel an- 
nethe sholde ther duellen a ryght streyte 
place to the habitadoun of men. And ye 
thanne, that ben envyrouned and cIosk! 
with-ynne the leeste prykke of thilke 
prykke, thynken ye to manyfesten or 
publisschen your renoun and doon yowr 
name for to be bom forth? But yowr 
glorye that is so narwe and so streyt I- 
thrungen into so litel bowndes, how 
mochel conteneth it in largesse and in 
gTeet doynge ? And also set this therto: 
that manye a nacioun, diverse of tonge 
and of maneris and ek of resoun of bir 
lyvynge, ben enhabited in the eloos of 
thilke lytel habitade; [340] to the whiche 
nacyons, what for difficulte of weyes, 
and what for diversite of langages, and 
what for defaute of un-usage and entre- 
comunynge of marchandise, nat oonly 
the names of synguler men ne may nat 
strecchen, but eek the fame of dtees 
ne may na£ strecchen. At the laste, 
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certes, in the tyme of Marcus Tulyus, 
as hym-selve writ in his book, that-the 
renoun of the comune of Rome ne hadde 
□at net yit passid ne clomben over the 
moantaigne that highte Caucasus'; and 
yit was thilke tyme Rome wel waxen 
and greedy redouted of the Parthes, 
and eel[ of the othere folk enhabitynge 
aboute. Seestow nat thanne how streyte 
and howcompressid is thilke glorie that 
ye travailen aboute to schewe and to 
multeplye ? [545] May thanne the glorie 
of a synguler Romeyn strecchen thider 
as the fame of the name of Rome may 
nat clymben*ne passen ? And ek seestow 
nat that the maneris of diverse folk and 
ek hir lawes ben discordaunt among hem- 
selve, so that thilke thyng that som men 
juggen worthy of preysynge, other folk 
juggen that it is worthy of torment? 
And therof comyth it that, though a man 
delyte hym in preysynge of his renoun, 
he ne mai nat in no wyse bryngen forthe 
ne spreden his name to many manere 
peples. And therfore every maner 
man aughte to ben apayed of his glorie, 
that is publysschid among his owene 
neyghebours; and thilke noble renoun 
schal ben restreyned witbynne the 
boundes of o manere folk. But how 
many a man, that was fill noble in his 
tyme, hath the wrecchid and nedy 
foryetynge of writeris put out of mynde 
and doon awey; [530] al be it so that, 
certes, thilke wrytynges profiten litel, 
the whiehe writynges long and dirk eelde 
doth awey, both hem and ek hir auctours I 
But yow men semeth to geten yow a 
peidurablete, whan ye thynken that in 
tyme comynge your fame schal lasten. 
But natheles yif thow wolt maken com- 


ParysOun to the endles spaces of etemyte, 
what thyng hastow by whiehe thow 
mayst reioisen the of long, lastynge of 
thi name ? For yif ther were makyd 
comparysoun of the abydynge of a 
moment to ten thowsand wynter, for as 
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mochel as bo the two spaces ben endyd, 
for yit hath the momentsomporcioun of it, 
although it litel be. But natheles thilke 
selve nowmbre of, yeeris, and eek as 
many yeris as ther-to mai be multiplyed, 
ne mai nat certes be comparysoned to 
the perdurablete that is endlees; [jjj] 
for of thinges that han ende may ben 
maked com parysoun, but of thynges that 
ben withouten ende to thynges that han 
ende may be makid no com parysoun. 
And for-thi is it that, al-though renome, 
of as longe tyme as evere the list to 
thynken, were thought to the regard of 
etemyte, that is unstaunchable and 
infynyt, it ne sholde nat only semen litel, 
but pleynliche ryglit noght. But ye 
men, certes, ne konne doon no thyng 
aryght, but yif it be byfore the audience 
of the pcple and for idel rumours; and 
ye forsaken the grete worthynesse of 
concience and of vertu, and ye seeken 
yowr gerdouns of the smale wordes of, 
straunge folk. Have now (here and 
undirstand) in the lyghtnesse of swiche 
pryde and veyne glorye how a man 
scomede festyvaly and myriely swich 
vanyte. [560] Whilom ther was a man 
that hadde assaiede with stryvynge wordes 
another man, the whiehe, nat for usage 
of verray vertu but for proud veyn glorie, 
had taken upon hym falsly the name of 
a philosophre. This rather man that I 
spak of thoughte he wolde assaie where 
he thilke were a philosophre or no; that 
is to seyn, yif that he wolde han suflride 
[ lyghtly in pacience the wronger that 
weren doon unto hym. This feynede 
philosophre took pacience a litel while; 
and whan he hadde resceyved wordes of 
outrage, he, as in stryvynge ayen and 
reioysynge of hym-self, seide at tips laste 
ryght thus : “ undirstondistow nat that 
I am a philosophre?” The tother awn 
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answerede ayen fal bytyngely and seyde: 
“ I hadde wel undintonden it yif thou 
haddest bolde thi tonge stille.” But 
what ia it to thise noble worthy men? 
—for, certes, of swych folk speke I that 
seken glorie with vertue—What is it,’ 
quod ache; ‘what atteyneth fame to 
awiche folk, whan the body is resolved by 
the deeth at the laste ? [56s] For if it so 
be that men dyen in all (that is to seyen, 
body and soule), the whiche thing our 
4 reaon defendeth us to byleeven, thanne 
ig ther no glorie in no wyse; for what 
^JCjralde thilke glorie ben, whan he, of 
^wbom thilke glorie is seyd to be, nys 
ryght naught in no wise ? And yif the 
soule, whiche that hath in hym-self 
science of gode werkes, unbownden fro 
the prysone of the erthe, weendeth frely 
to the hevene, despiseth it nat thanne 
al erthly ocupacioun; and, beynge in 
hevene, reioyseth that it is exempt fro alle 
erthly thynges? (As who seith, thanne 
rekketh the soule of noon othir thyng, 
ne of renoun of this world.) [570] 

‘ Quieumqm solam mente.’ —Metrum 7 
Who so that with overthrowynge 
thought oonly seketh glorie of fame, and 
weneth that it be soVfereyn good, lat hym 
looke upon the brode schewynge contrees 
of the hevene, and upon the streyte sete 
of this erthe ; and he shal be asschamed 
of the encres of his name, that mai nat 
fulfille the litel compas of the erthe. - OI 
what coveyten proude folk to .lyften up 
hir nekkes on idel in the dedly yok of 
this world? For al though that renoun 
Jr-Sprad, passynge to feme peples, goth 
-by diverse tonges; and al-though that 
greet houses or kynredes shynen with 
deer titles of honours; yit natheles deth 
despiseth al heye glorie of feme, and 
deth wnappeth to gidire the heyghe heved 
and the lowe, and moketh egal and evene 
the‘ heygheste to the loweste. [97s] 
Where wonen now the bones of trewe 
'■'abridus? What is now Brutus or 
pa Cj Ho. Cn-rthketh the mmUtfneglene 
yjnema. Al omiu from At whe to Me werTi. 


stieme Caton? The thynne fame yit 
lastynge of here idel names is marked 
with a fewe lettres. But aJ-though e that 
we han k no wen the fayre worries of the 
fames of hem, it is nat yyven to knowen 
hem that ben dede and consumpL 
Liggetb thanne stille, al outrely unknow¬ 
able, ne fame maketh yow nat.knowe. 
And yif ye wene to lyve the longere 
for wynd of yowr mortel name whan o 
cruel day schal ravyssche yow, than is 
the seconde deth dueliynge unto'yow.’ 
(Glose. The first deeth he depeth here 
departynge of the body and the soule, 
and the seconde deth hi depeth as 
here the styntynge of the renoun of 
fame.) [580] 

■ Set ne me inexorabile. ’—Prosa 8 

‘But for as mochel as thow schalt 
nat wenen,’ quod sche, 'that I here an 
untretable batayle ayens fortune, yit som- 
tyme it by-falleth that sche desceyvable 
desserveth to han ryght good thank of men. 
And that is whan sche hir$elf opneth, 
and whan sche discovereth bir frownt 
and scheweth hir maneris. Peraventure 
yit undirstandestow nat that I schal seie. 
It is a wonder that I desire to telle, and 
for-thi unnethe may I unplyten my 
sentence with wordes. For I done that 
contrarious Fortune profiteth pore to 
men than Fortune debonayre. For 
alwey, whan Fortune semeth debonayre, 
thanne sche iieth, fal sly byhetynge the 
hope of welefulnesse; but forsothe con- 
traryous Fortune is alwey sothfast, whan 
sche scheweth hir-sdf unstable thurw hir 
chaungynge. [585] The amyable Fortune 
desceyveth folk; the contrarie Fortune 
teebeth. The amyable Fortune byndeth 
with the beaute of false goodes the hertes 
of fo]k that usen hem; the contrarye 
Fortune unbyndeth hem by the knowynge 
of freel welefulnesse. The amyable 
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Fortune maystow seen al-wey wyndy and 
flowynge, and evere mysknowynge of hir- 
self; the contrarie Fortune is atempre 
and restreyned and wys thurw exercise of 
hir adversite. At the laste, amyable 
Fortune with hir flaterynges draweth 
myswandrynge men fro the sovereyne 
good; the contrarious Fortune ledeth ofte 
folk ayen to sothfast goodes, and haletli 
hem ayen aa with an' hook. Wenestow 
than that thow augghtest to leeten this a 
litel thyng, that this aspre and horrible 
Fortune hath descovered to the the 
thoughtes of, thi trewe freendes. ts9°] 
For-why this like Fortune hath departed 
and uncovered to the bothe the certein 
visages and eek the doutes visages of thi 
felawes. Whan she departed awey fro 
the, she took awey hir freendes and lefte 
the thyne freendes. Now whanne thow 
were ryche and weleful, as the semede, 
with how mochel woldestow han bought 
the fulle knowynge of thys (that is to 
seyn, the knowynge of thyne verray 
freendes)? Now pleyne the nat thanne 
of rychesseg-lorn, syn thow hast fownden 
the raoste precyous kynde of rychesses, 
that is to seyn, thi verray freendes. 

‘ Quod mundw staii/i fide .'—Metrum 8 

That the world with stable feyth 
varieth accordable chaungynges; that the 
contrarious qualites of elementes holdcn 
among .hemself allyaunce perdurable; 
[591] that Phebus, the sonne, with his 
goldene chariet bryngeth forth the rosene 
day; that the moone hath comaundement 
over the nyghtes, whiche nyghtes Esperus, 
the eve sterre, hath brought; that the 
see, gredy to flowen, constreyneth with 
a certein eende his floodes, so that it is 
nat levefal to strecche his brode termes 
or bowndes uppon the erthes (that is to 
seyn, to coyeren al the erthe)—al this 
accordaunce of thynges is bounde with 
love, that govemeth erthe and see, and 

sNAanrebr, 'eaerdtatione,' ..r. ea perie nco. 


hath also comandement to the hevene. 
And yif this love slakede the bridelis, alle 
thynges that now loven hem to-gidres 
wolden make batayle eontynuely, and 
stryven to fordo the fassoun of this world, 
the which they now leden in accordable 
feith by fayre moevynges. This love 
halt togidres pcplcs joyncd with an holy 
boond, and knytteth sacrament of 
manages of chaste loves; and love 
enditeth lawes to trewe felawes. [foo] 
O weleful were mankynde, yif thilke* 
love that govemeth hevene governed* 
yowr corages. ’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


INCIPIT LIBER TBRTIVS 

‘ lam cati/um ilia.' —1’rosa 1 

By this sche hadde ended hir song, 
whan the swetnesse of here dite hadde 
thurw perced me, that was desyrous of 
herknynge, and I a-stoned hadde yit 
streyghte myn cres (that is to seyn, to 
herkne the bet what sche wolde seye). 

So that a litel hcrafter I seide thus : 
‘O thow that art sovereyne confort of 
angwyssous corages, so thow hast 
remounted and norysshed me with the 
weyghte of thi sentences and with delyt 
of thy syngynge; so that I trowc nat 1 
nowe that I lie unparygal to the strokef 
of Fortune (as who seith, I dar wel now 
suflren alle the assautes of Fortune and 
wel defende me fro hir). And tho 
remedies whiche that thou seydest her 
byfom that weren ryght scharpe, nat 
oonly that I ne am agrisen of hem now, 
but I, desiros of herynge, axe gretly to 
heren tho remedies.' [ 60 s] 

Thanne seyde sche thus: 1 That feeled 

J98. hath eomtuuUmnt it, Mmpetitane oelo,' 
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1 fill wel,’ quod »che, * whin thow 
ententyf and stille ravysschedest my 
wordes, and I abood til that thou 
haddest awich habile of thi thought as 
thou hast now, or elles til that I my-self 
hadde malted to the the same habite, 
whicfae that is a more verray thyng. 
And certes the remenant of tbynges'that 
ben yet to seie ben swiche, that first 
whan men tasten hem, they ben bytynge; 


but whan they ben resceyved with-ynne 
-a wyght, thanne ben thei swete. But 
for thou seystthat thow art so desyrous 
atodierkne hem*, with how greet brennynge 
jr&Iidestow glowen,' yif thow wistest 


whider I wol leden the !’ 


[615] Hony is the more swete, if mcrathes 
ban first tasted savours that ben wylcke. 
The stems schynen more aggreablely 
whan the wynd Nothus leteth his plowngy 
blastes; and aftir that Lucifer, the day- 
stem, hath chased awey the dirke nyght, 
the day the failure ledeth the rosene hors 
of the sonne. And ryght so thow, by- 
hooldyng first the false goodes, bygyn 
to withdrawe thy nekke fro the yok of 
erthely affecdons; and afterward the 
verray goodes schullen entren into thy 
corage. 1 

1 Cum defixo paululum.' —Prosa 2 


• Whider is that ? ’ quod I. 

• To thilke verraye welefulnesse,’ quod 
tebe, ' of whiche thyn herte dremeth; 
[610] but forasmoche as thi syghte is 
oenpyed and destourbed by imagynacoun 
of erthiy thynges, thow mayst nat yit 
seen thilke selve welefulnesse.’ 


Tho fastnede sche a litel the syghte of 
hir eyen, and withdrowghe hir ryght as 
it were into the streyte seete of here 
thought, and bigan to speke ryght thus: 
' Alle the cures,’ quod sche, ' of mortel 
folk, whiche that travailen hem in many 
manere studies, gon certes by diverse 


♦Do,’ quod I, ‘and schewe me 
what is thilke verray welefulnesse, I preie 
the, withoute taryinge.' 

. ‘That wol I gladly do,’ quod sche, 
•for the cause of the. But I wol first 
jaarken the by woordes, and Iwolenforcen 
me to enfbrme the thilke false cause of 
blisfulnesse that thou more knowest; so 
♦hat whanne thow hast fully byhoolden 
thilke false goodes and tomed thin eighen 
to the tother syde, thow raowe knowe 
the deemesse of verray blisfulnesse.’ 


- * Qui urere ingtnttum .'—Metrum 1 


* Who-so wole sowe a feld plentevous, 
let hym first delyvren it of thoraes, and 
kerve asondir with his hook the bussches 
and the feem, so that the com may 
oomen hevy of erys and of greynes. 
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weyes; but natheles thei enforcen hem 
alle to comyn oonly to oon ende of blis¬ 
fulnesse. [6ao] And blisfulneue is swiche 
a good, that who-so that huh geten it, 
he ne may over that nothyng more desire. 
And this thyng forsothe is the goverayn 
good that conteneth in hym-self alle 
maner goodes; to the whiche goode if 
ther fayled any thyng, it myghte nat ben 
sovereyn good, for thanne wer ther som 
good out of thilke sovereyn good,' that 
myghte ben desired. Now is it cleer 
and certeyne thanne, that blisfulnesse is 
a parfyt estat by the congregadoun of 
alle goodes; the whiche blisfiilnesse, as 
I have seyd, alle mortel folk enforcen 
hem to geten by diverse weyes. For- 
why the covetise of verray good* is 
naturely I-plauntyd in the hertes of men, 
but the myswandrynge errour mysledeth 
hem into false goodes. [fiaj] Of the 
whiche men, some of hem wenen that 
sovereyn good be to lyven with-oute nede 
of any thyng, and travaylen hem to .ben 
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mt of tychesses. And some he deraeth that it be the sovereyn good ; 

otj^e men demen that sovereyn good be but I have diflyned that blisfulnesse is 
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for to he ryght digne of reverence, and 
fnfyjn hem to ben reverenced among 
hir neyghbours by the honours that thei 
han l-geten. And some folk ther ben 
tut holden that ryght heye power be 
soveteyn good, and enforcen hem for to 
reignen or elles to joygnen hem to hem 
that' reignen. And it semeth to some 
other folk, that noblesse of renoun be 
the soveteyn good, and hasten hem to 
geten hem gloryouse' name by the artes 
of werre or of pees. And many folk 
mesuren and gessen that the sovereyne 
good be joye and gladnesse, and wenen 
that it be ryght blisful thyng to plowngen 
hem in voluptuous delyt. [630] And 
ther ben folk that entrechaungen the 
causes and the endes of thyse forseyde 
goodes, as they that desiren rychesses to 
t»gn power and delites, or elles they 
desiren power for to have moneye or for 
cause of renoun. In thise thynges and 
in swiche other thynges is torned al the 
entendoun of desyrynges and werkes of 
men; as thus : noblesse, and favour of 
peple whiche that yyveth to men, as it 
semeth hem, a maner cleernesse of 
renoun ; and wyf and children, that men 
desiren for cause of delyt and myrynesse. 
But for-sothe freendes schulde nat ben 
rekned among the goodes of fortune, but 
of vertu, for it is a fill hooly maner thyng; | 
alle thise othere thinges for-sothe ben 
taken for cause of power or elles for 
cause of delyt. [635] Certes now am I 
redy to referren the goodes of the body 
to thise fbrseide thynges aboven; for it 
semeth that strengthe and gretnesse 
of* body yyven power and worthynesse, 
and that beaute and swyfinesse yyven 
noblesse and glorie of renoun ; and heele 
of body semeth yyven delyt. In alle 
thise thynges it semeth oonly that blisful¬ 
nesse is desyred; for-why thilk thing that 
every man desireth moost over alle thynges 
«3fc U W mbtnjMlation of 'venatur*; 
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the sovereyn good; for whiche every 
wyght demeth that thilke eitat that be 
desireth over alle thynges, that it be blis¬ 
fulnesse. Now hastow thanne byfom 
thyne den almest al the purpoaede forme 
of the welefulnesse of mankynde; that 
is to seyn rychesses, honour*, power, 
glorie, and delites. [640] The whiche' 
delit oonly considered Epicurus, and 
juggid and estabiissyde that delyt ia 
the soverayn good, for as moche as alle 
othere thynges, as hym thoughte, by- 
refte awey joye and royrthe from the 
herte. But I retome ayen to the studies 
of men, of whiche men the corage alwey 
reherceth and seketh the sovereyne good, 
al be it so that it be with a dyrkyd 
mcmoric; but he not by whiche path, 
ryght as a dronke man not nat by whiche 
path lie may rctourne hom to his houi. 
Semeth it thanne that folk foleyen and 
erren, that enforcen hem to have ned* of 
no thyng? Certes ther nys noon other 
thyng that mai so wel performe blisful- 
ncsse, as an eslat plcntevous of alle 
godes, that ne hath nede of noon other 
thyng, but that it is suffisant of hym-seli 
un-to hym-self. [645] And foleyen 
swiche folk, thanne, that wenen that 
thilke thyng that is ryght good, that it 
lie eek ryght worthy of honour and of 
reverence? Certes, nay. For that 
thyng nys neither foul ne worthy to ben 
despysed that wel neyghe al the enten¬ 
doun of mortel folk travaylen for to 
geten it. And power, aughte nat that 
ek to ben rekned amonge goodes ? What 
elles ? For it nys nat to wene that thilke 
thyng that is most worthy of alle thynges 
be febie and withoute strengths. Ana 
cleernesse of renoun, aughte that to bet; 
despysed ? Certes ther may no man for- 
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take) that site thyng that ie rightwxcellent 
end noble, that it he semeth to ben ryght 
deer and renomed. Forcertea it nedeth 
aat to aaie that blisfulnesse [ne] be 
angwysaous ne drery, ne subgit to grev- 
auncea ne to sorwes ; ayn that in lyght 
litele thynges folk aeken to haven and to 
uaen that may delyten hem. [6jo] Certes 
thiae ben thise thingea that men wolen 
mid desiren to geten, and for this cause 
desiren they rychesses, dignytes, reignes, 
glorie, and delices; for ther-by wenen 
they to han suffysaunce, honour, power, 
renoun, and gladnesse. Thanne is it 
good that men seken thus, by so manye 
diverse studies. In whiche desir it mai 
lyghtly be schewyd how greet is the 
strengthe of nature. For how so that 
men han diverse sentences and discord- 
ynge, algates men accorden alle in lovynge 
the eende of good. 

^Quanta* rerum flee tat. ’—Metrum 2 

, It likethc me to schewe by subtil 
aoong, with slakke and delytable sown of 
strenges, how that Nature, myghty, en- 
clyneth and Sytteth the governementes of 
thynges ; and by whiche lawes sche, pur- 
Veiable, kepith die grete world ; and how 
ache, byndynge, restreyneth alle thynges 
by a boond that may nat be unbownde. 
t«S*l A 1 be it so that the lyouns of the 
contra of Pene beren the fayre chaynes, 
and taken metes of the handes of folk 
that yeven it hem, and dreden hir stourdy 
maistres of whiche thei ben wont to 
sufifre betynges; yif that hir horrible 
mauthes ben by-bled (that is to seyn, 
of beestea devoured), hir corage of tyme 
passed, that hath ben idel and rested, 
repeireth a yen, and thei roren grevously, 
and remembren on hir nature, and slaken 
hir' nekkes from hir cheynes unbownde; 
and hir mayster fyrst, to-tom with blody 


tooth, aasaieth the wode wratthea ofiwtti 
(this to seyn thei freten hir maister).* 
And the janglynge brid that syngeth 
on the heighe braunches (that ia to tayn, 
in the wode), and after ia encloadB.dn 
a streyte cage, al thoughe that the 
pleyinge bysynes of men yeveth htni 
honyed drynkes and large metes with 
swete studyes, yit nathelea yif thilke bryd 
skippynge out of hir streyte cage seitli 
the agreable schadwes of the wodes, 
sche defouleth with hir feet hir metes 
I-schad, and seketh momynge oonly the 
wode, and twytereth desyrynge the wode 
with hir swete voys. [660] The yerde of 
a tree, that is haled a-doun by myghty 
strengthe, boweth redily the crop adown; 
but yif the hand of hym that it bentc 
leet it goon ageyn, anoon the crop loketh 
upryght to hevene. The sonne, Phebus, 
that falleth at even in the westrene 
wawes, retorneth ayen eft sones his cart, 
by a pryve path, there as it is wont 
aryse. Alle thynges seken ayen to hir 
propre cours, and alle thynges reioysen 
hem of hir retomynge ayen to hir nature. 
Ne noon ordenaunce is ty-taken to 
thynges, but that that hath joyned the 
endynge to the bygynnynge, and hath 
maked the cours of it-self stable (that 
it channge nat from his propre kynde). 

‘ Vos guojue terrena animatin '— 
Prosa 3 

Certes also ye men, that ben erthliche 
beestes, dremen alwey your bygynnynge, 
al thoughe it be with a thynne ymagin- 
acioun ; and by a maner thought, al be 
it nat clerly ne parfitely, ye loken from 
afer to thilke verray fyn of blisfulnesse. 
[685] And therfore natural entencioun 
ledeth yow to thilke verray good, but 
many maner errours myatbmeth yow 
ther fro. Considere now yif that by 
thilke thynges by whiche a man wenetb 
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Tales, F 610 ffi, -where this passage U quoted- 

659. 0ut qf Air, etc., to end pf prose, mi st ing 
in fin. Cj Ai H Cx. e/mfye. ■ 


fb^geten hym blisfulnesse, yif that he 
tail comen to thilk ende that he weneth 
to come by nature. For yif that moneye, 
or .honour*, or thiae othere forseyde 
th^fee*. brynge to men swiche a thyng 
that tio good ne fayle hem ne semeth 
file, certes thanne wol I graunte that 
they ben maked blisful by thilke thynges 
that thei han geten. But yif it so be 
that thilke thynges mowen nat performen 
that they byheten, and that there be 
definite of manye good is, scheweth it 
nat tbanne clerly that false beaute of 
blysfalnesse is knowen and ataynt in 
thilke thynges. First and forward thow 
tbi-self, that haddest haboundances of 
rychesses nat longe agoon, I aske yif 
that, in the habowndance of alle swiche 
rychesses, thow were nevere angwyssous 
ne sory in thy corage of any wrong 
or grevance that by-tydde the on any 
side ? ’ [670] 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘it ne remembreth 
me nat that evere I was so fire of my 
thought that I ne was alwey in angwyse 
of som-wbab’ 

‘And was nat that,’ quod sche, 'for 
that the lakkide somwhat that thow 


it that - thei byhighten, as it semeth. 
And eek certes I trow that this be 
gretly to considere, that moneye ne hath 
nat in his owene kynde that it ne mal 
ben bynomen of hem that han it, maugre 
hem.’ 

‘ I byknowe it wel,’ quod I. 

‘Whi sholdestow nat byknowen it,' 
quod sche, ' whan every day the streng- 
ere folk bynymen it fro the feblere, 
maugre hem ? For whennes comen elles 
thise foreyne compleyntes or quereles of 
pledyngcs but for that men axen bir 
moneye that hath ben bynomen hem 
by force or by gyle, and alwey maugre 
hem ? ’ [£80] 

‘ Right so is it,’ quod X. 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘hath a man 
nede to seken hym foreyne help by 
whichc he may defenden his moneye ? ’ 

‘ Who mai seic nay ? ’ quod I. 

' Certes,’ quod sche, ' and hym nedide 
noon help yif he ne hadde no moneye 
that he myghte leese.’ 

‘ That is doutelcs,’ quod I. 

‘Than is this thyng torned into the 
contrarie,’ quod sche ; ‘ for rychesses, 
that men wenen scholde maken suffi- 


woldest nat han lakkid, or elles thou 
haddest that thow noldest nat han bad ?’ 
' Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

* Than desiredest thow the presence of 
the toon and the absence of the tolhir ? ’ 

‘ I graunte wel,'quod I. 

‘ For-sothe,’quod sche, ‘thanne nedeth 
ther som-what that every man desireth ? ’ 
‘ Yee, ther nedeth,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes,’ quod sche, ' and he that 
hath lak or nede of aught nys nat in 
every wey suffisant to hym-self?’ 

‘ No,’ quod I. [675] 

‘And thow,’ quod sche, ‘in al the 
plente of" thy richesses haddest thilke 
lakke of suffisaunce ? ’ 

' What elles ? ’ quod I. 

'Thanne mai nat richesses maken 
thet a man nys nedy, ne that he be 
(uifisaant to hym-self; and yit that was 

*>&'CiiiMits that, Cx. H Mr after atkt. 
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saunce, they maken a man rather have 
nede of foreyne help. Whiche is the 
maner or the gyse,' quod sche, ‘that 
rychesse mai dryve awey nede? Riche 
folk, mai they neyther han hungir ne 
thurst ? Thise riche men, may they 
fele no cold on hir lymes in wynter? 
But thow volt answeren that ryche men 
han Inoghe wher-with thei mai staunchen 
hir hungir, and slaken bir thurst, and 
don awey cold. [685] In this wise mal 
nede be conforted by richesses, hut castes* 
nede mai nat al outrely be doon awey ) 
for thoughe this nede that, is alwey 
gapynge and gredy, be fulfild with 
richesses and axe any thyng, yit duelleth 


677. byhighten, i.e. promised. 
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thanne a nede that myghte be fulfild. I ropciounj, al were this Nomyus iet t in 
holde me etille and telle nat how that chayere of dygnite. Sestow nat thanne 
litel thyng auffieeth to nature ; but certes how grete vylenye digny tea don to 
to'avarice Inowghe suffiseth pothyug. wikkide men? • Certes unworthynesse 
For syn that rychesse ne mai nat al doon of wikkide men schulde ben the fesae 
awey nede, hut richesses maken nede, I-sene if thei nee re renomed of none 
what mai it thahne be that ye wenen honours. [69s] Certes thou thi-self 'ne 
that tichesses mowen yyven yow suffi- myghtest nat ben broght, with as many 
saunce? perils as thow myghtest sufiren, that 

thow woldest beren the magistret with 
‘ Quamvis fluent* dives .'—Metrum 3 Decorat (that is to seyn, that for no 

Al weete it so that a riche coveytous peril that myghte byfallen the by offence 
man hadde a ryver or a goter fletynge al of the kyng Theodorik, thou noldest nat 
of gold, yit sholde it nevere staunchen be felawe in governaunce with Decorat), 
him covetise i and thoughe he hadde his whan thow seye that he hadde wikkide 
nekke charged with precyous stones of corage of a likerous schrewe and of an 


the rede see, and thoughe he do ere his 
feeldes plentevous with an hundred oxen, 
nevere ne schal bis bytynge bysynesse 


accusour. Ne 1 ne mai nat for swiche 
honours juggen hem worthy of rever¬ 
ence that I deme and holde unworthy 


forleeten hym whil he lyveth, ne the to han thilke same honours. Now yif 


lyghte richesses ne schal nat beren hym 
companye whan he is deed. [69a] 

’Set dignitatibus .'—Frosa 4 
But dignytees, to whom thei ben comen, 
make they hym honourable and reverent? 
Han thei nat so gret strengthe that thei 
may putten vertus in the hertes of folk 
that usen the. lordschipes of hem, or 
elles may they don awey the vices? 
Certes thei ben nat wont to don awey 
wikkidnesse, but thei ben wont rather 


thow seie a man that were fulfild of 
wysdom, certes thou ne myghtest nat 
deme that he were unworthy to the 
honour or elles to the wisdom of whiche 
he is fulfild ?’ 

• No,’ quod I. 

‘ Certes dignytees,’ quod ache, ' aper- 
teignen properly to vertu, and vertu 
transporteth dignyte anoon to thilke man 
to whiche sche hir-self is conioigned. [700] 
And for as moche as honours of..peple 
ne mai nat maken folk digne of honour, 
it is wel seyn deerly that thei ne han 


to schewen wykkydnesse. And ther-of no p rop re beaute of iignyte. And yet 


someth it that y have right gret disdayn 
that dignytes ben yyven ofte to wikkide 
men. For which thyng Catullus clepid 


men aughten taken more heedt-i in this. 
For yif a wykkyd wyght be in so mochel 
the fowlere and the more out-cast that 


a consul of Rome that hyghte Nomyus he is despysed of mbost folk, so as dig- 
noatum ” or “ boch ” (as who seith. morthr 


ff postura ” or “boch” (as who seith, 
hfitflepkl hym a congregarioun of vices 
Lnnis brest, as a postum is ful of cor- 


- 688. who# im*. why, 1 quid.’ 

.’ 689. Ci Ai Hn«i omit or a rotor. The and 
dip b Inaccurately translated and should be, 
following IV.: and hofodo richtsOts that yit 
«MA«wrr,etc. 

1 690. dotrt, i.t. have hb fields plowed. 

• 691. Horn tkoi not, etc., 'Num vb «a eat 
■Mgbtmtibui/ should be Han lordtckift* nat p 


nyte ne mai nat maken- scbrewes worthy 
of no ‘ reverence, than makeih dignyte 
schrewes rather so much more despised 
than preysed, the whiche schrewes dig¬ 
nyte scheweth to moche folk f and for- 
sothe nat unpunyssched (that is for to 

696. borons ' gerere * (cp. 5B1); magistrat ((XI. 
magistral), ‘ magistmtum'; i.t. h. Id office. 
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seyp that schrewes rev e ngen bem ayen- 
ward uppon dignytes), for thei yelden 
ayea to dignytees as greet gerdoun, 
whan they by - spotten and defoulen 
dignytea with hir vylenye. And for aa 
mochel as thou mow knowe that thilke 
verray reverence ne mai nat comen by 
thise schadwy transitorie dignytea, undir- 
ftond now thus: [705] yif that a man 
hadde used and had manye maner 
dignftees of consules, and weere comen 
peraventure among . straunge nacions, 
icholde thilke honour maken hym wor- 
schipful and redouted of straunge folk ? 
Certes yif that honour of peple were a 
natureel yifte to dignytes, it ne myghte 
nevere cesen no where amonges no maner 
folk to don his office; right as fyer in 
every contre ne stynteth nat to eschaufen 
and to bfcn hoot. But for as mochel as 
for to he holden honourable or reverent 
ne cometh nat to folk of hir propre 
strengthe of nature, but oonly of the 
false opynyoun of folk (that is to seyn, 
that weenen that dignytees maken folk 
digne of honour), anoon therfore, whan 
that thei comen there as folk ne knowen 
nat thilke dignytees, hir honours van- 
yssehen a-way, and that anoon. But 
that is amonges straunge folk, maystow 
seyn. Ne amonges hem ther thei weren 
born, ne duren nat thilke dignytes al- 
wey? [710] Certes the dignyte of the 


schynynge, and som-tyme leeseth it, by 
the opinyoun of uaaunces, Now yif that 
dignytes thanne ne mowen nat make folk 
digne of reverence, and if that dignytees 
waxen foule of hir wil by the filthe of 
schrewes,' and yif dignytees lessen hir 
schynynge by chaungynge of tymcs, and 
yif thei waxen fowls by estimacioun of 
peple, what is it that they han in hem- 
self of beautc that oughte ben desired ? [715] 
(As who seith noon.) Thanne ne mowen 
they yeven no bcaute pf dignyte to nocme 
othere. 

* Quamvis a Tirie' —Metrum 4 

A 1 be it so that the proude Nero, with 
id his wode luxure, kembde hym and 
apparayled hym with faire purpres of 
Tyrie and with white peerles, aigates 
yit throf he haatfol to alle folk (this is to 
seyn that, al was he byhated of alle folk, 
yit this wikkide Nero hadde gret lonl- 
schipe), and yaf whilom to the reverentes 
senatours the unworschipful seetis of 
dignytees. (Unworschipful seetes he 
depeth here, for that Nero, that was so 
wikkide, yaf tho dignytees.) Who wolds 
thanne resonably wenen that blisfulnesse 
were in swiche honours as ben yyven by 
vycious schrewes 7 [700] 

■ An vero regno .'— Prosa 5 


provostrye of Rome was whilom a greet 
power; now nys it no thyng but an 
idel name, and foe rente of the senatorie 
a greet charge. And yif a wyght whilom 
hadde the office to taken heede to the 
vitxyles of the ‘peple, as of 00m and 
othere thynges, he was holden amonges 
pete; but what thyng is now more out 
cast than thilke provostrye? And, as 1 
have aeyd a litel here byfom, that thilke 
thyng that hath no propre beute of 
hym-self resceyveth somtyme piys and 

Y. Tu. ems I ns , Le. spring, m duren nut, 
Has,'eta. 
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But regnes and familiarites of kynges, 
mai thei maken a man to ben myghtl 7 
How elles, whan hir blisfulnesse dureth 
perpetuely 7 But certes the olde a ge o f 
tyme passed, and ek of present tyme 
now, is fill of ensaumples how that kypgsa 
han chaungyd into wrecchidnesse out cf 
hir welefolnesse. O, a noble thyng and 
a cleer thyng is power that is nat fownden 
myghty to kepe it-selfl And yif thgt 
power of rernes be auctour and makers 
of blisfulnesse, yif thilke power lakketh 

713. ef mmunat, , utemlom, , it MaiAijr ‘to 
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‘of hem that naen bat.’ 

790. Ci Hn. HLtem*f- • . 

791. Hem tiler, etc., gl awtj /m s frr In Cp,.,. 


BOBCE 


'.‘BOOK in 


- 7 * 4*746 


(Hi ahy syde, amenuseth it nat thilke 
blisfulnesse and bryngeth in wrecchid- 
neaie? But yit, al be it so that the 
semes of mankynde stiecchen brode, yit 
moot ther nede ben moche folk over 
whiche that every kyng ne hath no lord- 
schipe ne comaundement. [735] And 
certei uppon thilke syde that power 
fayleth, whiche that maketh folk blisfiil, 
ryght on the same syde noun-power 
entreth undir-nethe, that maketh hem 
wrecches. In this manere thanne moten 
kynges ban more porcioun of wrecchid- 
nesse than of welefulnesse. A tyraunt, 
that was kyng of Sysile, that hadde 
assayed the peril of his estat, schewede 
by simylitude the dredes of remes by 
gastnesse of a swerd that heng over the 
heved of his familyer. What thyng is 
thanne this power, that mai nat doun 
awey the bytynges of bysynesse, ne 
eschewe the prykkes of drede? And 
certes yit wolde thei lyven in sykernesse, 
.but thei may nat, and yit they glorifien 
hem in hir power. [730] Holdestow 
thanne that thilke man be mighty, that 
thow seest that he wolde doon that 
he may nat doon ? And holdestow thanne 
hym a myghti man, that hath envyrowned 
his sydes with men of armes or sergeantes, 
and dredeth more hem that he maketh 
agast thanne thei dredden hym, and 
that is put in the handes of hise servauntes 
for he scholde seme myghty ? But of 
familiers or servantes of kynges, what 
scholde I telle the any thyng, syn that I 
my-self have schewyd the that rewmes 
hem-self ben fill of greet feblesse ? The 
whiche famylieres certes the real power 
of kynges, in hool estat and in estaat 
abated, fill ofte throweth adoun. Nero 
. constreynede Senek, his familyer and his 
mayster; to chesen on what deeth he 
' wolde deye. [735} Antonyus comaundede 
that knyghtes slowen with here swerdes 
Papynian, his famylier, whiche Fapynian 



tt Smhiut, ie. CatacaUa. - 


that had ben long tyme fill myghty 
amonges hem of the court. And yet 
certes thei wolden bo the. ban renounced 
hir power; of whiche two Senek en- 
forcede hym to yeven to Nero hisrichesses, 
and also to han gon into solitarie exit. 
But whan the giete weyghte (that is to 
seyn of lordes power or of fortune) 
draweth hem that schullen "ille, neither 
of hem ne myghte don that he wolde. 
What thyng is thanne thilke powered that 
though men han it, yit thei ben agast; 
and whanne thou woldest han it, thou 
nart nat siker; and yif thou woldest 
forleeten it, thow mayst nat eschuen it? 
But whethir swiche men ben fiteendes at 
nede, as ben conseyled by fortune and 
nat be vertu ? [740] Certes swiche folk 
as weleful fortune maketh frendes, con¬ 
tra ryous fortune maketh hem enemys. 
And what pestilence is more myghty for 
to anoye a wyght than a famylier enemy? 

* Qui se volet esse potentem.' —Metrum 5 
Who so wol ben myghti he moot 
daunten his cruel corages, ne putte nat 
his nekke, overcomen, undir the foule 
reynes of leccherie. For al be it so that 
thi lordschipe strecche so fer that the 
contre of Ynde quaketh at thy comaunde- 
mentes or at thi lawes, and that the last 
ile in the see that highte Tyle be 
thral to the, yit yif thou maist nat putten 
awey thi foule dirke desires, and dryven 
out fro the wrecchide compleyntes, certes 
it nys no power that thow bast. [745] 


* Gloria vero quota fallax' —Prosa 6 


But glorie, how deceyvable and how 
foul is it ofte 1 For which thyng nat 
unskilfully a tragedien (that is to seyn a 
xnakere of dytees that highten tragedies) 
cride and seide: “ O glorie, glorie,’ 
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quod be, “thow nart nothing elles to 
thousande* of folk but a greet swellere 
of ores 1 ” For manye ban had ful greet 
renosn by the false opinyoun of the pcple, 
and what tbyng mai ben thought foulere 
thin awiche preysynge ? For thilke folk 
that ben preysed falsly, they mote ncdes 
han schame of hire preysynges. And yif 
that folk ban geten hem thonk or preys¬ 
ynge by here dissertes, what thyng hath 
thilke pria echid or encresed to the 
conscience of wise folk, that mesuren hir 
good, nat by the rumour of the peple, 
but by sothfastnesse of conscience ? And 
yif it seme a fair thyng a man to han 
encreced and sprad his name, thanne 
folweth it that it is demed to ben a foul 
thyng yif it ne be yspradde and encreced. 
[750] Bnt, as I seide a litel here byforn, 
that syn ther moot nedes ben many folk 
to whiche folk the renoun of a man ne 
mai nat comen, it byfalleth that he that 
thow wenest be glorious and renomed 
semeth in the nexte pnrtie of the erthes 
to ben witbouten glorie and withouten 
renoun. And certes amonges thise thyngcs 
I ne trowe nat that the pris and the 
grace of the peple nys neyther worthi to 
ben remembred, ne cometh of wys juge- 
ment, ne is ferme perdurably. 

But now of this name of gentilesse, 
what man is it that ne may wele seen 
how veyn and how flyttynge a thyng it 
is? For yif the name of gentilesse be 
referred to renoun and deemesse of 
lynage, thanne is gentil* name but a 
foreyne thyng (that is to scyn to hem 
that gloryfien hem of hir lynage). [755] 
For it semeth that gentilesse be a maner 
preisynge that cometh of the dessertes 
of auncestres; and yif preisynge make 
gentilesse, thanne mpte they nedes ben 
gen til that been preysed. For whiche 
thing it folweth that yif thou ne have no 
gentileae of thi-self (that is to seyn prys 
* that cometh of thy deserte), foreyne gen- 
tileme ne maketh the nat gentil. But 


certes yif ther be ony good in gentilesse, 

I trowe it be al only this, that it semeth 
as that a maner necessite be imposed to 
gentil men for that thei ne schulde nat 
owtrayen or forlyven fro the vert us of 
hir noble kynrede. 

‘ Omne hominum genus in Itrris .’— 
Met rum 6 

Alle the lynage of men that ben in 
erthe ben of aemblable byrthe ; on 
allone is fadir of thynges, on allone 
mynystreth alle thynges. He yaf to the 
sonne his bemes, he yaf to the moone hir 
homes, he yaf the men to the erthe, he 
yaf the slcrres to the hevene. [760] lie 
cncloseth with membres the soules that 
comen from his heye sete. Thanne 
comen alle mortel folk of noble seed. 
Why noysen ye or bosten of your eldrcs ? 
For yif thow loke youre bygynnyng, and 
god your auctour and yowr makere, 
thanne nis ther none for-lyved wyght or 
on-gentil but if he noryssche his corage 
un-to vices and forleten his propre byrthe. 

• Quid autim de corporibus.' —Frosa 7 

But what schal I scye of delyces oi 
Ixxly, of which delices the desirynges 
ben ful of anguyssch, and the fulfillynges 
of hem ben ful of penance ? How grete 
seknesses and how grete sorwea un- 
suffrable, ryght as a maner fruyte of 
wykkidnesse, ben thilke delices wont to 
bryngen to the bodyes of folk that usen 
hem 1 Of whiche delices I not what 
joie mai ben had of here moevynge, [7*5] 
but this woot I wel, that who-so-evere 
wol remembren hym of hise luxures, he 
schal wel undiratonden that the issues of 
delices ben sorweful and sorye. And 
yif thilke delices mowen midten folk 
blisfol, thanne by the same canse moten 
thise beestis ben clepid blisfol, of whiche 
beestes al the entencioun hasteth to fai¬ 
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fill* lien bodily jolyte. And the glad- 
uesse of wyf and children were an honest 
foyttg, but it hath ben seyd that it is over- 
mochel ayens kynde that- children ban 
ben fownden tormentours to here fadris I 
not how manye ; of whiche children how 
bytynge is every condicioun, it nedeth 
nat to tellen it the that hast or this tyme 
' assayed it, and art yit now angwysshous. 
In this approve I the sentence of my 
disciple Euridippis, that seide that he 
that hath no children is weleful by in¬ 
fortune. [77a] 


‘ Habet hoe voluptas .'—Metrum 7 

< Every delit hath this, that it angwissch- 
eth hem with prykkes that usen it. It 
resembleth to thise flyenge flyes that we 
clepen ben; that, aftir that the be hath 
ached hise agreable honyes, he fleeth 
awey, and styngeth the hertes of hem 
that ben y-smyte, with bytynge over- 
longe haldynge. 


•Niehil igitur dubium. ’—Prosa 8 

Now is it no doute thanne that thise 
★eyes ne ben a maner mysledynges to 
blisfiilnesse, ne that they ne mowen nat 
leden folk thider as thei byheten to 
leden hem. But with how grate harmes 
thise foneide weyes ben enlaced, I schal 
aehewe the shortly. For-why yif thou 
cnforcest the to assemble moneye, thow 
must byreven hym his moneye that bath 
it j [775] and yif thow wolt schynen with 
diguytees, thow must bysechen and 
sapplyen hem that yyven tho dignytees ; 
and yif thow caveytest be honour to gon 
byfare othere folk, thow schalt defoule 
•fok-self thurw humblesse of axynge. 

767. jofyte. 'UficivUm,' Tenant for 'lacunam.* 
hut it etc., 'fied nimis e (Aq. extra} 
MAuni dictum eat. ataacio quem filioa invenisae 
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Yif thou desirest power, thow schalt, be 
awaytes of thy subgetis, anoyouily ben 
cast undir by manye periles. Axestow 
glorye? Thow shalt so bien distract by 
aspere thynges that thow schalt forgon 
sykernesse. And yif thow wolt'leden 
thi lif in delyces, every wyght schal 
despy sen the and for-leeten the, as thow 
that art thral to thyng that is right foul 
and brutyl (that is to seyn, servaunt to 
thi body). [78a] IJTow is i( thanne wel 
yseyn how litil and how brotel posseisioun 
thei coveyten that putten the goodes of 
the body aboven hir owene resoun. For 
maystow surmounten thise olifauntes in 
gretnesse or weighte of body? Or 
maistow ben strengere than the bole? 
Maystow ben swyftere than the tigre? 
Byhooldthe spaces and the stablenesse 
and the swyft corns of the hevene, and 
stynt som - tyme to wondren on foule 
thynges. The whiche hevene certes nys 
nat rathere for thise thynges to ben won- 
dryd upon, than for the resoun by whiche 
it is governed. [789] But the schynynge 
of thi forme (that is to seyn, the borate 
of thi body), how swyftly passynge is it, 
and how transitorie I 

Certes it is more flyttynge than the 
mutabilite of floures of the somer aesoun. 
For so as Aristotle telleth, that if that 
men hadden eyghen of a beeste that 
highte lynx, so that foe lokynge of folk 
myghte percen thurw the thynges that 
withstonden it, who-so lokide thanne in 
the entrayles of the body of Alcibiades, 
that was ful fair in foe superfice withoute, 
it schulde seme ryght foul. And for-tld 
yif thow semest fair, foy nature ne makefo 
nat that, but foe deceyvaunce or the 
feblesse of foe eighen that loken. [79°] 
But praise 'the goqdes of foe body as 
mochil as evere foe lyst, so that foowe 
knowe algatis that, what-so it be (that is 
to seyn, of the godes of the body) whiche 
that form wondrist uppon, mai ben 
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destroied or dissolvid by the beete of a 
fevers of this dayes. Of alle whiche 
forsdde thynges y mai reducen this 
schortly ia a somme : that Ihise worldly 
goodjs, whiche that ne mowen nat 
yeven that they by-beeten, ne ben nat 
partite by the congregacioun of olle 
goodis; that they ne ben nat weyes ne 
pathes that bryngenmen to blisfulnessc, 
ne maken men to ben blisful. 


• Heu qua mis arcs tramite .'—Metrum 8 

Allas I whiche folie and whiche ignor¬ 
ance mysledeth wandrynge wrecchis fro 
die path of verray good 1 Certes ye ne 
seke no gold in grene trees, ne ye gadere 
nat precyous stones in the vynes, ne ye 
ne hiden nat yowr. gynnes in heye moun- 
taignes to kacchen fyssche of whiche ye 
mai maken riche festes. [79s] And if 
yow liketh to hunt to roos, ye ne gon 
nat tp the foordes of the watir that 
highte Tyrene. And over this, men 
knowen wel the krikes and the cavemes 
of the see yhidde in the flodes, and 
knowen ek whiche watir is moost 
plentevous of white peerlis, and knowen 
whiche watir haboundeth moost of reed 
purpre (that is to seyn, of a maner schellc 
fyssche with whiche men deien purpre), 
and knowen whiche strondes habounden 
most of tendie fysches, or of scharpe 
fysiches that hyghten echynnys. But 
folk suffren hem-selve to ben so blynde, 
that hem ne reccheth nat to knowe 
where thilke goodes ben yhidd whiche 
that thei coveyten, but ploungen hem in 
erihe, and seken there thilke good that 
surmonnteth the hevene that bereth the 
sterria. What prsyere mai I make, that 
be digne to the nyce thoughtes of men ? 
[Boa] Bat I pieie that thei coveyten 
rychesses and honours. So that, whanne 
thei han geten tbo false goodes with 


greet travaile, that ther-by they mowen 
knowen the verray goodes. 

* ffaetenus mendacis/ormattt. ’—Pros* 9 
It suffiseth that I have schewyd hiderto 
the forme of fals welefulnesse, so that 
-yif thou loke now cleerly, the ordre of 
myn entencioun required from henncs 
forth to schewe the verray welefulnesse,’ 

‘ For sothe,’ quod I, 1 1 se wel now 
that suflisaunce may nat comen by 
rychesses, ne power by remes, ne rever¬ 
ence by dignites, ne gentilesse by glorle, 
ne joie be dclices.’ •> 

‘ And hastow wel knowen the causes,' 
quod sehe, ‘ whi it is ? ’ 

‘Certes me semeth,’ quod I, ’that 
y see hem ryght as thoughe it were 
thurw a litil clyfte, but me were levere 
to knowen hem more opynly of the.’ [809] 
■Certes,' quod sche, ’the resoun is 
al redy. For thilke thyng that symply 
is o thyng with outen ony devysioun, the 
errour and folie of mankynde departeth 
and divideth it, and mysledeth it and 
transported from verray and parfit good 
to godcs that ben false and Imparfit. 
But seye me this. Wenestow that he 
that hath nede of power, that hym ne 
lakketh nothyng ? ’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

• Certes,’ quod sche, ' thou seyst 
n ryght; for if it so be that ther is a 
thyng that in any partie be febiere of 
power, certes, as in that, it moot needes 
be nedy of foreyne help.’ 

‘ Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

‘ Suflisaunce and power ben thanne of 
o kynde?’ [Sio] 

' So semeth it,' quod I. 

‘And demestow,’ quod sche, ‘that 
a thyng that is of this manere, that is to 
seyn suffisaunt and mighty, ougbte hen 
despised, or ellis that it be right digne 
of reverence aboven alle thynges?’ 
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‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘it nys no doute 
. that it nys right worthy to ben reverenced. ’ 

‘Lat ns,’ quod sche, ‘addeh thanne 
reverence to auffisaunce and to power, so 
that we demen that thise thre thynges *be 
a! o thyng?’ 

‘Certes,’ quod 1 , ‘lot us adden it, 
ft we wiln graunten the sothe.’ [815] 

‘What demestow thanne,’ quod 
' sche, ‘ is that a dirk thyng and nat 
rfoble that is suffisaunt, reverent, and 
myghty; or elles that it is ryght noble 
and ryght deer by celebrate or renoun ? 
Considers thanne,’ quod sche, ‘as we 
Iran grauntide her-by-fore, that he that 
ne hath nede of no thyng and is moost 
myghty and moost digne of honour, if 
hym nedeth any cleemesse of renoun, 
whiche demesse he myght nat graunten 
of hym-self; so that for lak of thilke 
cleemesse he myghte seme the feblere on 
any side, or the more out-cast.’ (Glose. 
This to seyn, nay; for who-so that is 
suffisaunt, myghty, and reverent, clemesse 
of renoun folweth of the forseyde thynges, 
so that there ne be amonges hem no 
difference; he hath it al redy of his 
suffysaunce.) 

•I mai nat,’ quod I, ‘denye it, but I 
moot gianten, as it is, that this thyng be 
ryght celebrable by demesse of renoun 
and noblesse.’ [8ao] 

* Thanne folweth it,’ quod sche, * that 
we adden demesse of renoun to the thre 
forseyde thynges, so that there ne be 
amonges hem no difference.’ 

* This is a consequence,’ quod I. 

* This thyng thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne hath nede of no foreyne thyng, and 
t h a t may don alle thynges by hise 
strengthis, and that is noble and honour- 

’ able, nya nat that a myry thyng and a 

joyful?’ 

‘But wbennes,’ quod I, ‘that any 
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sorwe myghte comen to this thyng that 
is swiche, certes I mai nat thynke.’ 

‘Thanne mote we graunten,’ quod 
sche, * that this thing be ful of gladnesse, 
if the forsdde thynges ben sothe ;[8as] 
and certes also mote we graunten that 
suffisaunce, power, noblesse, reverence, 
and gladnesse be oonly diverse by names, 
but*hir substaunce hath no diversite.’ 

‘ It moot nedly ben so,’ quod I. 

‘Thilke thyng thanne,’ quod sche, 
‘that is oon and symple in his nature, 
the wikkidnesse of men departeth it and 
divideth it; - and whanne thei enforcen 
hem to gete partie of a thyng that ne 
hath no part, thei ne geten hem neyther 
thilke partie that is noon, ne the thyng 
al hool that thei ne desire nat.’ 

‘ In whiche manere ?’ quod I. 

■ Thilke man,’ quod sche, ‘ that seketh 
richesse to Seen poverte, he ne travaileth 
hym nat for to geten power, for he hath 
lever to ben dirk and vyl; [B30] and 
eek withdraweth from hym-self manyc 
natural delites, for he nolde leese the 
moneie that he hath assembled. But 
certes in this manere he ne geteth hym 
nat suffisance, that power forleteth, and 
that moleste prikketh, and that filthe 
maketh out-caste, and that dirknesse 
hideth. And certes he that desireth oonly 
power, he wasteth and scatereth rychesse, 
and despyseth delices and eek honour 
that is withoute power, ne he ne preiseth 
glorie no thyng. Certes thus seestow 
wel that manye thynges fallen to hym, 
for he hath som tyme defaute of manye 
necessites, and manye anguysshes byten 
hym; and whan he ne mai nat do tho 
defautes awey, he for-letith to hen 
myghty, and that is the thyng that he 
moost desireth. [B35] And ryght thus 
mai I make semblable resouns of honour, 
and of glorie, and of delyces ; for so as 
every of thise forseide thinges is the 
same that thise othere thyngeB ben (that 
is to seyn, al oon thyng), who-so the* 
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evere aeketh to geten that oon of thise, 
»nd nat that othir, he ne geteth nat that 
he desketh.’ 

* What seystow thanne, yif that a man 
coveyte to geten alle thise thynges 
togidre - ? ’ 

‘Certes,’ quod ache, ‘I wolde seye, 
that he wolde geten hym sovereyn blis¬ 
fulnesse ; but that schal he nat fynde in 
tho thynges that I have schewed that ne 
mowen nat yeven that thei byheeten ? ’ 

. * Certes no,’ quod L [840] 

• Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ ne scholde 
men nat by no weye seken blisfulnesse 
in siche thynges as men wenen that 
they ne mowen yeven but o thyng sengly 
of al that rpen seken ? ’ 

‘I graunte wel,’ quod I, ‘ne no 
sothere thyng ne may be seyd.’ 

‘Now hastow thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ the forme and the causes of false 
wqlefalnesse. Now tome and flytte the 
eighen of thi thought, for ther shallow 
seen anoon thilke verray blisfulnesse 
that I have be-hyght the.’ 

' Certes,’ quod I, ‘ it is cler and openc, 
though it were to a blynd man ; [845] 
and that schewedestow me ful wel a litel 
her byforo, whan thow enforcedest the 
to schewe me the causes of the fals 
blisfulnesse. For, but if I be begiled, 
thanne is thilke the verray perfit blis¬ 
fulnesse that perfitly maketh a man 
suffisaunt, myghty, honourable, noble, 
and ful of gladnesse. And for thow 
schalt wel knowe that I have wel undir 
stonden thise thinges withynne myn 
herte, I knowe wel that thilke blisful¬ 
nesse that may verrayly yeven on of the 
forseyde thynges, syn thei ben alle oon 
■—I knowe dowtelees that thilke thyng 
is the ful blysfulnesse. ’ 
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O my noty,’ quod sche, 'by this 
opynyoun I seie thow art blisful, yif 
thow putte this therto that I schal seyn.' 

‘ What is that ? ’ quod I. [850] 
Philosophic. * Trowestow that ther be 
any thyng in this erthiy, mortel, 
toumblynge thynges that may brynge 
this estat ? ’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, • y trowe it nought ; 
and thow hast schewyd me wel that over 
thilke good ther nys no thyng more to, 
ben desired.' 

■Thise thynges thanne,’ quod sche, 
(that is to seyn, erthiy suffysaunce, and 
powere, and swiclie thynges) outher thei 
semen lyknesse of verray good, or elles 
it semeth that thei yeve to mortel folk a 
mancr of goodes that ne be nat perfyt. 
But thilke good that is verray and perfyt 
that mai thei nat yeven.’ [83s] 

‘ I accorde me wel,’ quod I. 

‘Thnnne,’ quod sche, ‘for as moche 
as thou hast knowen whiche is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse, and eek whiche thilke 
thynges ben that lyen falsly blisfulnesse 
(that is to seyn, that be deccyte semen 
verray goodes), now byhoveth the to 
knowe whennes and where thow mowe 
seke thilke verrai blisfulnesse.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * that desire I gretly 
and have abyden longe tyme to herkne 
it.’ 

• But for as moche,’ quod sche, ' as it 
liketh to my disciple Plato, in his book 
of In Thymeo, that in ryght litel 
thynges men schulde byseche the help of 
god, [860] what juggestow that be now 
to done, so that we may desserve to 
fynde the seete of thilk sovereyn 
good ?’ 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘y deme that we 
schul clepe to the fadir of alle goodes, for 
withouten hym is ther no thyng founded 
aryght. 

‘Thow seyst aryght,’ quod sche, and 
by gun anoon to syngen right thus 1 
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* O guam ptrpttua, ’—Metram 9 

* O thow fadir, soo were and creatour of 
hevene and of erthes, that govern est this 
world by perdurable resoun, that com- 
aondest the tymes to gon fitom syn that age 
hadde bygynnynge; thow that duellest 
thi-selve ay stedefest and stable, and 
yevest alle othere thynges to ben meved, 
[sfij] ne foreyne causes necesseden the 
nevere to compoune werk of floterynge 
matere, but oonly the forme of sovereyn 
good I-set with-in the withoute envye, 
that moevede the firely. Thow, that art 
althir-fayrest, berynge the feire world in 
thyn thought, formedest this world to the 
lyknesse semblable of that feire world in 
thy thought. Thou drawest alle thyng of 
thy sovereyn ensaumpler and comaund- 
est. that this world, parfytely ymakid. 


hem beye by lyghte wa'ynes or cartes, 
thow sowest hem in-to hevene and in-to 
erthe. [87s] And whan thei ben con- 
vertyd to the by thi henygne la we, thow 
makest hem retoume ayen to the by ayen- 
ledynge fyer. O fedir, yyve thou to the 
thought to steyen up in-to thi streyte 
seete ; and graunte hyrb to enviroune the 
welle of good; and, the lyght I-founde, 
graunte hym to fycchen the clere syghtes 
of his corage in the; and skatere thou 
and to-brejte the weyghtes and the Claudes 
of erthly hevynesse; and schyn thou by 
thi bryghtnesse, for thou art deemesse, 
thow art pesible reste to debonayre folk; 
thow thi-self art bygynnynge, berere, 
ledere, path and terme; to looke on the, 
that is our ende. [880] 

‘ Quoniam igitur gut sit .’—Prosa IO 


have firely and absolut hise parfyte 
parties. Thow byndest the elementis by 
nombres propordonables, that the coolde 
thinges mowen accorde with the hote 
things*, end the drye thinges with the 
moyste s that the foyer, that is purest, 
JMsh nat over-heye, ne that the hevy¬ 
nesse diawe nat adoun over-lowe the erthes 
that ben ploungid in the watris. [870] 
Thow knyttest togidere the mene soule 
of treble kynde moevynge alle thingis, 
«nd divydest it by membrys accordynge; 
and whan it is thus divyded [and] it bath 
■inamhlrd a moevynge in-to two rowndes, 
it gobih to tome ayen to hym-self, and 
C n ry r o u ncth a fill deep thought and 
turneth the hevene by semblable ymage. 
Thow by evene lyke causes enhauncest the 
souks and the lasse lyves; and, ablynge 
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For as moche thanne as thow hast 
seyn which is the fourme of good that 
nys nat parfit, and whiche is die forme 
of good that is parfit, now trowe I that it 
were good to schewe in what this per- 
fecdoun of blisfolnesse is set And in 
this thing I trowe that we schulde first 
enquere for to witen, yf that any swich 
maner good as thilke good that thou hast 
dyffinysshed a litel herc-hyfom (that is to 
seyn sovereyn good) may be fininde in 
the nature of thinges, for that veyn 
ymogynacioun of thought desceyve us 
nat, and put us out of the sothfiatnesse 
of thilke thinge that is summytted to us. 
But it may nat he denyed that thilke 
good ne is, and that it nys ryght as a 
welle of alle goodes. For alle thing that 
is cleped inparfyt is proevid inparfit be 
the amenusynge of perfecdoun or of thing 
that is parfit. [88s] And herof cometh it 
that in every thing general, yif that men 
seen any thing that is inparfit, certea in 
thilke general ther moot ben som thing that 
is parfit. For yif so be that perfoocioun 
is don awey, men may nat thinks ne say 
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ro whennes thilke thing is that is deped 
npaifyt. For the nature of thinges ne 
ook nat hir begynnynge of thinges 
imenused and inparfit, but it procedith 
if thinges that ben alle hole and ab- 
olut, and descendith so doun into 
ittereste thinges and in-to thinges empty 
tnd withouten fruyt. But, as I have 
chewid a litel here byfqrn that yif ther 
je a blisfulnesse that be heel and veyn 
ind inparfyt, ther may no man doute that 
her nys som blisfulnesse .that is sad, stede- 
ast, and parfyt.’ 

■ This is concluded,’ quod I, ‘ feermely 
md soothfastly.’ [89c] 

'But considere also,’ quod sche, ‘in 
whom this blisfulnesse enhabiteth. The 
tomune accordaunce and conceyt of the 
sorages of men proveth and grauntcth 
.hat god, prince of alle thinges, is good. 
For, so as no thyng mai ben thought 
retere than god, it mai nat ben douted 
hanne that he that no thinge nys beterc, 
hat he nys good. Certes resoun scheweth 
hat god is so good that it proeveth by 
rerray force that parfyt good is in hym. 
For yif god nys swyche, he ne ,mai nat 
be prince of alle thinges; [895 J for 
xrtes som-thing possessyng in it-self 
parfyt good schulde be more worthy than 
jod, and it scholde semen that thilke 
were first and eldere than god. For 
we ban schewyd apertely that alle thinges 
that ben parfyt ben first er thynges that 
ben inparfit; and for-thy, for as moche 
is that my resoun or my proces ne go 
nat awey withouten an ende, we owe to 
graunte that the sovereyn god is right 
fill of sovereyn parfit good. And we 
ban established that the sovereyne good 
is venay blisfulnesse. Thanne moot it 
nedis be that verray blisfulnesse is set in 
sovereyn god.’ [900] 

‘This take I wel,’ quod I, ‘ne this 
he mai nat be withscid in no manere.’ 

‘Alt I preye the,’ quod sche, ‘see 
how how thou mayst proeven holily and 

^ 894. SkMi a u tUv, etc-, ».*• to whom nothing 
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withoute corrupdoun this that I have aeid, 
that the sovereyn god is ryght fid of 
sovereyne good.’ 

* In whiche manere ?* quod I. * 

‘Wenestow aught,’ quod ache, ‘that 
the prince of alle thynges have I-take 
thilke sovereyne gawd any-wher out of 
hym-self, of whiche sovereyne good men 
proeveth that he is ful; ryght as thou 
myghtest thynken that god, that hath 
blisfulnesse in hym-self, and thilk blisful- 
nesse that is in hym, were divers in 
substaunce? [90s] For yif thow wane 
that god have resseyved thilke good out 
of hym-self, thow mayst wene that be 
that yaf thilke good to god be more worth 
than is god. But I am beknowe and 
confesse, and that ryght dignely, that god 
is ryght worthy aboven alle thinges. And 
yif it so be that this good be in hym by 
nature, but that it is dyvers from him by 
wenynge resoun, syn we speke of god 
pryncc of alle thynges,—feyne who to 
feyne mai—who was he that hath con- 
ioyned thise divers thynges togidre ? And 
cck at the laste se wel that a thing that is 
divers from any thing, that thilke thing 
nys nat that same thing fro whiche it is 
undirstonden to be diverse. Thanne 
folweth it that thilke thing that fay his 
nature is divers from sovereyn good, that 
that thyng nys nat sovereyn good. [910] 
But certes it were a felenous cursydnease 
to thinken that of hym that no thing nys 
more worth. For alwey, of alle thinges, 
the nature of hem may nat ben betere 
thanne his begynnynge. For whiche I 
mai concluden by ryght verray resoun 
that thilke that is begynnynge of allq 
thinges, thilke same thing is sovereyn goo4 
in his substaunce.’ * 

‘ Thow hast seyd ryghtfally,’ quod I. 

‘But we han giaunted,’ quod sche, 
• that the sovereyn good is blisfulnesse.* 

• That is sooth,’ quod I. [919] 
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• Thanne,’ quod idle, ‘ moten we nedes 
gran ten and confessen that thilke same 
sovereyn good be god ? 1 

•tertes,’ quod I, ‘y ne may nat denye, 
ne withstonde the resouns purposed; and 
I se wel that it folweth by strengthe of 
the premisses.’ 

1 Loke now,’ quod sche, ‘ yif this be 
proevid yet more fermely thus that there ne 
mowen not ben two sovereyn good is that 
ben divers among hem-self For certes 
the goodis that hen divers among hem- 
self, that oon is nat that that that othir is; 
thanne mowen neither of hem ben parfit, 
so as eyther of hem lakketh to othir. But 
that that nys nat parfit, men mai seen 
apertely that it nys not sovereyn. [gao] 
The thlnges thanne that ben sovereynly 
gode ne mowe by no weie be divers. 
But I have wel concluded that blisful- 
nesse and god ben the sovereyn good; for 
whiche it mote nedes be that sovereyne 
blisfulnesse is sovereyn devynite.’ 

‘ No thing,’ quod I, * nys more soth- 
faste than this, ne more ferme by resoun, 
ne a more worthy thing than god mai not 
ben conduded.’ 

* Upon thise thynges thanne,’ quod 
sche, ‘ ryght as thise geometriens whan 
thei ban schewed her propositions ben 
wont to bryngen yn thinges that thei 
depen porismes or declaradons of for- 
seide thinges, right so wol I yeve the 
here as a corolarie or a meede of 
coroune. For-why for as moche as by 
tile getynge of blisfulnesse men ben 
makid blisfol, and blisfulnesse is dyvinite, 
than is it manifest and opene that by the 
getynge of dyvinite men ben makid blisfol. 
b*s] Right as by the getynge of justice 
[men ben maked just], and be the getynge 
of sapience thei ben maked wise, ryght 
so nedes by the semblable resoun, whan 
‘they ban geten dyvinite thei ben maked 
goddes. Thanne is every blisfol man 


918* tikm that, iJ. from the fact that 
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god. But certes by nature ther nys but 
o god; but by the participadoun of 
dyvinite ther ne let ne distourbeth no 
thyng that ther ne ben many goddis.’ 

‘This ys,’ quod I, *a fair thing and 
a precious, clepe it as thou wilt, be 
it corolerie, or porisme, or mede of 
coroune, or declarynges.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘no thing nys 
fairere than is the thing that by resoun 
schulde ben addide to thise foreeide 
thinges.’ [930] 

' What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘So,’ quod sche, ‘as it semeth that 
blisfulnesse conteneth many thinges, it 
weere for to witen whether that alle 
thise thinges maken or conioynen as a 
maner body of blisfulnesse by diversite 
of parties or membres, or elles yif any 
of alle tbilke thinges ben swich that it 
acomplise by hymself the substaunce of 
blisfulnesse, so that alle thise othere 
thynges ben referrid and brought to 
blisfulnesse (that is to seyn, as to the 
cheef of hem).’ 

‘ I woldc,’ quod I, ‘ that thow madest 
me clcrly to undirstonde what thou seist, 
and that thou recordidest me the for- 
seide thinges.’ 

• Have I not jugged,’ quod sche, ‘that 
blisfulnesse is good ? ’ [933] 

‘Yys for sothe,’ quod I, ‘and that 
sovereyn good.’ 

<Adde thanne,’ quod sche, ‘thilke 
good that is maked [of] blisfulnesse to alle 
thise forseide thinges. For thilke same 
blisfulnesse that is demed to ben sovereyn 
suffisaunce, thilke selve is sovereyn power, 
sovereyn reverence, sovereyn clemesse or 
noblesse, and sovereyn delyt What 
seistow thanne of all thise thinges, 
that is to seyn, suffisaunce, power, and 
alle thise othere thinges,—ben thei thanne 
as membris of blisfulnesse, or ben they 
reffered and brought to sovereyne good 
ryght as alle thinges that ben brought to 
the cheef of hem?’ 

*1 undirstonde wel,’ quod I, ‘what 

998. Ut, hindereth. _ . 
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thou purposest to seke, but I desite for 
to herkne that thow schewe it me.’ [940] 

‘ Tak now thus the discredoun of this 
questioun,’ quod sche; ‘ yif alle thise 
thinges,’ quod sche, * weren membris to 
foliate, thanne weren thei dyverse that 
on fro that othir. And swich is the 
nature of parties or of membres, that 
diverse membris compounen a body.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * it hath wel ben 
schewyd here byfom that alle thise 
thinges ben al o thyng.’ 

■Thanne ben thei none membres,’ 
quod sche, ‘for elles it schulde seme 
that blisfolnesse were conioyned al of o 
membre allone ; but that is a thing that 
mai not ben don.’ 

‘This thing,’ quod X, ‘nys not doutous; 
but I abide to herknen the rcmcnaunt of 
the question.’ [94s] 

‘This is opene and cler,’ qnod sche, 

' that alle othere thinges ben referrid and 
brought to good. For therfore is suffi- 
saunce requerid, for it is demyd to ben 
good; and for-thy is power requirid, for 
men trowen also that it be good; and 
this same thing mowen we thinken and 
coniecten of reverence, and of noblesse, 
and of delyt. Thanne is sovereyn good 
the somme and the cause of al that 
oughte ben desired; for-why thilke thing 
that with-holdeth no good in it selve, ne 
semblance of good, it mai not wel in no 
manere be desired ne requerid. [950] 
And the contrarie; for thoughc that 
thinges by here nature ne ben not godc, 
algates yif men wene that ben godc, yet 
ben thei desired as though that thei were 
verrayliche gode; and ther-fore is it that 
men oughte to wene by ryghte that bounte 
be the sovereyn fyn and the cause of alle 
the thinges that ben to requiren. But 
certes thilke that is cause for which men 
requiren any thing, it semeth that thilke 
same be moost desired. As thus: 
yf that a wyght wolde ryden for cause of 
hele, he ne desireth not so mochel the 

V 940. that, Fr. • que) (how). 
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moevyng to ryden, as the effect of his 
hele. Now thanne, syn that alle thynges 
ben required for the grace of good, thei 
ne ben not desired of alle folk more than 
the same good. [95s] But we han grauntide 
that blisfolnesse is that thing, for whiche 
that alle thise othere thinges ben desired; 
thanne is it thus that certes oonly 
blysfolncssc is requered and desired. By 
whiche thing it scheweth cleerly that of 
good and of blisfolnesse is al on and the 
same subslaunce.’ 

'I se nat,’ quod I, ‘wherfore that 
men myghten discordcn in this.’ 

‘And we han schewcd that god and 
verray blisfulncssc is al o thing.’ 

‘ That is sooth,’ quod I. 

' Thanne mewen we concludes* sykerly, 
that the substaunce of god is set in 
thilke same good, and in noon other 
place. [96a] 

‘ Nunc omnes fariter venite capti .'— 
Metrum to 

Cometh alle to gidre now, ye that ben 
ykaught and yhounde with wikkide 
cheynes by the descey vable delyt of erthly 
thynges enhabitynge in yowr thought I 
Her schal ben the rcstc of your labours, 
her is the havene stable in pcsible quiete; 
this allone is the open refot to wreches. 
(Glusc. This to seyn, that ye that ben 
combryd and disseyvid with worldly 
affcccions, comcth now to this sovereyn 
good, that is god, that is refot to hem 
that wolen come to hym.) Textus. Alle 
the thinges that the ryver Tagus yyveth 
yow with his gotdene gravelis, or dies 
alle the thinges that the ryver Herinus 
yeveth with his rede brinke, [969] or that 
Indus yyveth, that is next the hote partie 
of the world, that medleth the grene 
stones with the white, ne scholden not 
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derenthe lookynge of your thought, but 
hiden rather your blynde corages withymic 
here derknesse. A 1 that liketh yow here, 
and exdteth and moeveth your thoughtes, 
the erthe hath norysschid it in his lowe 
caves. But the schynynge by whiche 
the hevene is governed and whennes that 
it hath his strengthe, that eschueth the 
derke overthrowynge of the soule; and 
who so evere may knowen thilke light of 
bliafulnesse, he schal wel seyn that the 
white beemes of the sonne ne ben nat 
deer.' [970] 

‘ Asuneior inquam cuncta .'—Prosa 11 

* I assente me," quod I, ‘ for alle thise 
thinges ben strongly bounden with ryght 
forme resouns.’ 

‘ How mychel wiltow preysen it,’ quod 
ache, ‘ yif that thow knowe what thilke 
good is?’ 

‘I wol preyse it,’ quod I, ‘be pris 
withouten ende, yif it schal betyde me to 
kdowe also to gedre god that is good.’ 

1 Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ that schal I do 
the be verray resoun, yif that tho thinges 
that I have concluded a litel here byfom 
duellen only in hir first grauntynge.’ 

‘ Thei dwellen graunted to the,’ quod 
I. (This to seyn as who seith, ‘ I graunte 
thi fbrseide conclusyouns.’) [97s] 

‘Havel nat schewed the,’ quod sche, 
‘that the thinges that ben required of 
many folk ne ben not verray goodis ne 
parfite; for thei ben divers that on fro 
that othir. And so as iche of hem is 
lakkynge to othir, thei han no power to 
hryngen a good that is' fill and absolut. 

But thanne at erste ben thei verraye 
good, whan thei ben gadred togidere alle 
in-to o forme and in-to oon werkynge. 

So that thilke thing that is suffisaunce, 
thilke same be power, and reverence, 
and noblesse, and myrtbe. And for sothe, 

, but yif alle thise thinges ben alle o same 

970. nmtmifsp, 'minus.' 

97s. fmttn, prise. L1 , 

^973 . j&t tf rain, 'aossi snssmhls, at tha 

39 * 


thing, thei ne han not wherby that the 
mowen be put in the nombre of thinges 
that oughten ben required or desired.’ 
[ 9 ®°] 

‘ It is schewyd,’ quod I, 1 ne heraf mai 
ther no man douten.’ t 

1 The thinges thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne ben none goodis whan thei ben diverse, 
and whanne thei bygynnen to ben al o 
thing, thanne ben thei goodes, — ne 
cometh it hem nat thanne by the getynge 
of unyte that thei ben maked goodes ? ’ 

‘ So it semeth,’ quod I. 

1 But alle thing that is good,’ quod 
sche, ‘grauntestow that it be good by 
the participadoun of good, or no ? ’ 

‘ I graunte it,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne mustow graunten,’ quod sche, 
‘ by semblable resoun that oon and good 
be o same thing ; [985] for of thinges of 
whiche that the effect nys nat naturely 
divers, nedes the substaunce moot be 00 
same thing.’ 

‘ I ne may nat denye it,’ quod I. 

‘ Hastow nat knowen wel,’ quod sche, 
‘ that alle thing that is hath so longe his 
duellynge and his substaunce as longe as 
it is oon? But whanne it forletith to 
be oon, it moot nedys deien and cor- 
rumpen to gidres ? ’ 

* In whiche manere ? ’ quod I. 

' Ryght as in beestis,’ quod sche, 
‘whanne the body and the soule ben 
conioyned in oon and dwellen to gidre, 
it is cleped a beeste; and whanne her 
unyte is destroyed be the disseveraunce 
the toon fro the tothir, thanne scheweth 
it wel that it is a deed thrng, and that it 
nys no lengere no beeste. [990] And the 
body of a wyght, while it duelleth in 00 
fourme be coniuncdon of membris, it is 
wel seyn that it is a figure of mankynde; 
and yif the parties of the body ben so 
devyded and disseverid the ton fro the 
tother that thei destroyen unite, the 
body forletith to ben that it was beforo. 
And who so wolde renne in the same 
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man ere be alle thinges, he scbolde seen 
that withouten doute every thing is in 
his snbstannce as longe as- it is oon; and 
whanne it forletith to ben oon, it dyeth 
and peiyssheth.’ 

• Whanne I considere,’ quod I, • manye 
thinges, I se noon other.’ 

' Is tiler any thing thanne,’ quod sche, 
* that, in as moche as it ly veth naturcly, 
that forletith the talent or the appetyt of 


the erthes, and sheden he hir maryes hir 
wode and hir bark ? And what wyltow 
seyn of this, that thilke thing that is ryght 
softe, as the marie is, that it is alwey hyd 
in the seetc al with-inne, and that it is 
defended fro withoute by the stedfastnesse 
of wotlc; and that the outreste bark is 
put nyens the distemperaunce of the 
hevenc as a deflendour myghty to suffren 
harm? And thus certes maistow wel 


his beynge and desireth to come to deth 
and to conupcioun ? ’ [995] 

* Yif I considere,’ quod I, ‘ the beestes 
that han any maner nature of wyllyngc 
and of nyllynge, I ne fynde no beeste, 
but if it be constreyned fro withoute-forth 
that forletith or despiseth the entencion to 
lyvea and to duren; or that wole, his 
thankes, hasten hym to dycn. For every 
beest travaileth hym to defende and kepe 
the savacion of his lif, and eschucth 
deeth and destruccioun. But ccrtes I 
doute me of herbes and of trees (that is 
to seyn, that I am in a doute of swiche 
thinges as herbes or trees), that nc han 
nofclyng soules (ne no naturel werkynges 
servynge to appetites as beestes han), 
whether thei han appetyt to duellen and 
to duren.’ [1000] 

•Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne therof thar 
the nat doute. Now looke upon thise 
herbes and thise trees. They wexen first 
in suche places as ben covenable to hem, 
in which places thei mowen nat sone 
deye ne dryen, as longe as hir nature 
mai defenden hem. For some of hem 
waxen in feeldis, and some in mountaynes, 
and othere waxen in mareys, and othre 
eleven bn roches, and some wexen plenty- 
vous in soondes; and yif any wyght en¬ 
force hym to here hem in-to other places, 
thei wexen drye. [1005] For nature 
yeveth to every thing that that is con¬ 
venient to hym, and travailleth that they 
he deie nat, as longe as thei han power 
to duellen and to Iyven. What wiltow 
seyn of this, that thei drawen alle here 
Hotyaschynges by here motes, ryght as thei 
herd mouthes y-plounged withynne 
M7. hU th wtfcr, voluntarily. 


seen how greet is the diligence of nature | 
[1010] for alle thinges renovclen and 
puhlysschcn hem with seed y-multiplied, 
ne ther nys no man that ne woot wel 
that they ne lien ryght as a foundement 
and edifice for to duren, noght oonly for 
a tyme, but ryght as for to dure penlur- 
ably by gcncracion. And the thinges 
eek that men wenen ne haven none soules, 
nc desire thei nat iche of hem by semblable 
rcsoun to kepyn that that is his (that is 
to seyn, that is accortlyngc to hir nature 
in conservacioun of hir beynge and cn- 
duryngc)? For wherfore cllis bereth 
liglitnessc the flaumlies up, and the 
weyghte presseth the erthe adoun, but 
for as moche as thilke places and thilke 
moevynges ben covenable to evcryche of 
hem ? And for-sothc every thing kepeth 
thilke that is accotdyngc and propre to 
hym, ryght as thinges that lien contrari- 
ous and cnemys corrumpcn hem. [toij] 
And yet the harde thinges, as stones, 
clyven and holdcn here parties togidre 
ryght faste and hanle, and defenden hem 
in withstondynge that thei ne deporte nat 
lyghtly atwynne. And the thinges that 
ben softe and fletynge, as is watir and 
eyr, thei departen lyghtly and yeven 
place to hem that breken or divyden 
hem; but natheles they retome sone 
ageyn into the same thinges fro whennes 
thei ben arraced; but fyer fleeth and 
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refuseth alle dyvisioun. I trete not now 
here of willeful moevynges of the soule 
that U knowyng, but of the nalurel en- 
tendoun of thinges, m thus: [ion] ryght 
a* we swolwen the mete that that we 
reaseyven and ne thinke nat on it, and 
aa we drawen our breeth in slepynge 
that we witen it nat while we slepyn. 
For certes in the beestis the love of hire 
lyvynges ne of hire beynges ne cometh 
not of the wilnynges of the soule, but of 
the bygynnynges of nature. For certes, 
thurw constreynynge causes, wil desireth 
and embrace th fill ofte tyme the deeth 
that nature dredeth. (That is to seyn as 
thus: that a man may be constreyned so, 
by som cause, that his wille desireth and 
taketh the deeth whiche that nature 
hateth and dredeth fill sore.) And som- 
tyme we seen the contrarye, as thus: 
that the wil of a wyght distourbeth and 
constreyneth that that nature desireth and 
requirith alwey, that is to seyn the werk 
of generacioun, by whiche generacioun 
only duelleth and is susteyned the longe 
durablete of mortel thinges. [in;] And 
thus this charite and this love, that every 
thing hath to hym-self, ne'cometh not of 
the moevynge of the soule, but of the 
entencioun of nature. For the purveauncc 
of god hath yeven to thinges that ben 
creat of hym this, that is a fill gTete 
cause to lyven and to duren, for whiche 
they desiren naturely here lif as longe as 
evere thei mowen. For which thou 
mayst not drede be no manere that alle 
the thinges that ben any where, that thei 
ne requiren naturely the forme stablenesse 
of perdurable duellynge, and eek the 
eschuynge of destruedoun.’ 

1 Now confesse I wel,’ quod I, ‘ that y 
see wel now certeynly withouten doutes 
the thingBs whilom semeden uncer- 
teyn to me.’ 

‘ But,’ quod sche, 1 thilke thing that 
desireth to be and to duelle perdurably, 
he desireth to ben oon. [iojo] For yif 

by which tha per- 


that oon were destroyed certes beynge 
schulde ther noon duellen to no wyght’ 

• That is sooth,’ quod I. 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, 'desiren alle 

thinges oon.’ 

• I assente,’ quod I. , 

'And I have schewed,’ quail sche, 
'that thilke same oon is thilke that is 
good.’ 

' Ye forsothe,’ quod I. 

•Alle thinges thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ requiren good; and thilke good thow 
mayst descryven ryght thus: good is thilk 
thing that fevery wyght desireth.’ [nos] 

‘Ther ne may be thought,’ quod I, 
'no more verraye thing. For eyther. 
alle thinges ben referrid and brought to 
noght, and floteren withouten govemour, 
despoyled of oon as of hire propie heued; 
or elles, yif ther be any thing to whiche 
that alle thinges tenden and hyen to, that 
thing muste ben the sovereyn good of 
alle goodes.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: 'O my nory,’ 
quod sche, ‘I have greet gladnesse of 
the, for thow hast fycched in thyn herte 
the myddel sothfostnesse, that is to seyn, 
the prykke. But this thing hath ben 
discoveryd to the in that thow seydest 
that thow wisteth not a litel her byfom.’ 

• What was that ?’ quod I. 

•That thou ne wistest noght,’ quod 
sche, 'whiche was the ende of thinges. 
[1040] And certes that is the thyng that 
every wyght desireth ; and for as mochel 
as we han gad rid and comprehendid that 
good is thilke thing that is desired of 
alle, thanne mote we nedys confossen 
that good is the fyn of alle thinges. 

• Quit jutsprofunda.' —Metrum II 

Whoso that seketh sooth by a deep 
thought, and coveyteth not to ben dis- 
seyvid by no mys-weyes, lat hym rollen 
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and trenden withynne hymself the lyght 
of hia ynwaide sighte; and let hym 
gaderyn ayein, enclynynge in-to a com¬ 
ps*, the longe moevy nges of hia thoughtes; 
and let hym techyn his corage that he 
hath enclosid and hid in his tresors, al 
that he fcompasseth or secheth fro with¬ 
ou te. And thanne thilke thing, that the 
blake cloude of erroiir whilom hadde 
y-covered, schal lighte more clerly than 
Fhebus hymself ne schyncth. [104s] 
(Glosa. Who so wol seke the depe ground 
of soth in his thought, and wil nat ben 
disseyvid by false proposicouns that goon 
amys fro the trouthe, hit hym wel examine 
and rolle withynne hym-self the nature 
and the propretes of the thing; and let 
him yet eft sones examine and rollen his 
thoughtes by good deliberacion or that he 
deme, and iat hym techyn his soule that 
it hath, by naturel principles kyndeliche 
yhyd with-ynne it-self, al the trouthe the 
whiche ymagineth to ben in thinges with- 
oute. And thanne al the derknesse of 
his mysknowynge shall seen more evy- 
dently to the sighte of his undirstond- 
ynge than the sonne ne semeth to the 
sighte withoute-fbrth.) [1050] For ccrtcs 
the body, bryngynge the weighte of 
foryetynge, ne hath nat chased out of 
your thought al' the deemesse of your 
knowyng; for certeynli the seed of soth 
haldeth and clyveth within yowr corage, 
and it is a-waked and excited by the 
wynde and by the blastes of doctrine. 
For wherfore elles demen ye of your 
owene wil the ryghtes, whan ye ben 
axid, but if so were that the noryssch- 
ynges of resoun ne lyvede y-plounged 
in the depe of your herte? (This to 
seyn, how schulde men deme the sothe 
of any thing that wer axid, yif ther nere 
a rote of soth&stnesse that were y- 
plounged and hyd in the naturel prin¬ 
ciples, the whiche soth&stnesse lyvede 
within the depnesse of the thought?) 
And if it so be that the Muse and the 


doctrine of Plato syngeth soth, al that 
every wyght leemeth, he ne doth no 
thing elles thanne but rccordeth, as men 
recorden thinges that ben foryeten.’ [iojj] 

‘ Tunc ego Platoni inquam .’—Prosa is 

Thanne scidc I thus: * I accorde me 
gretly to Plato, for thou recordist and 
remembrist me thise thinges yet the 
seconde tyme; that is to seye, first 
whan I lostc my memorie be the con¬ 
tagious coniunccioun of the body with 
the soule, and eftsones aftirward, whan 
y lost it confounded by the charge and 
be the burdenc of my sorwe.’ 

And thanne scidc sche thus: • Yif 
thow lokc,’ quod sche, ‘ first the thy nges 
that thou hast graunted, it ne schal nat 
ben ryght fer that thow ne schalt remem- 
bren thilke thinges that thou seidcst that 
thou nystist nat.’ 

‘ What thing ? ’ quod I. 

‘ By whiche governement,’ quod sche, 
‘that this world is governed.’ 

‘ Me remembreth it wel,’ quod I j 
‘and I confcsse wel that I ne wyste it 
nat. [1060] But al be it so that I see now 
from afer what thou purposist, algates I 
desire yit to herknen it of the more 
pleynly.’ 

‘Thou ne wendest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ a litel here byfom, that men schulde 
doute that this world nys governed by 
god.’ 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ' ne yet ne doute 
I it naught, ne I nyl nevere wene that 
it were to doute ’ (as who seith, ‘ but 
I wool wel that god gouverneth this 
world’); ‘and I schal schortly answeren 
the be what resouns I am brought to this. 
This world,’ quod I, ‘of so manye 
and diverse and contraryous - pa r ti es, 
ne myghte nevere han ben assembled in 
o forme; but yif ther ne were oon that 
conioyned so manye diverse thinges j 
[w6j] and the same diversite of here 

1058. it ne tchml nmt , etc., ir. thou daft not 
be far from remembering. 
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natates, that so discorden the ton fro 
that other, most departen and nnioynen 
the thinges that ben conioynid, yif ther 
de were oon that contenyde that he hath 
comoynid and ybounden. Ne the certein 
ordre of nature schulde not brynge forth 
so ordene moevynges by places, by tymes, 
by dqynges, by spaces, by qualites, yif 
ther ne were on, that were ay sted&ste 
dneUynge, that oideynide and disponyde 
thise diversites of moevynges. And 
thilke thing, what-so-evere it be, by 
whiche that alle thinges ben y-maked and 
I-lad, y clepe hym “god,” that is a 
word that is used to alle folk.’ [1070] 

Than n e seide sche : ‘ Syn thou feelist 
thus thise thinges,’ quod sche, ‘ I trowe 
that I have litel more to done that thou, 
myghty of welefolnesse, hool and sound, 
ne see eftsones thi contre. 

‘ But let us token the thinges that we 
ban purposed here-byforn.. 'Have I 
nat nombrid and seid,’ quod sche, * that 
suffisaunce is in blisfulnesse ? and we han 
accorded that god is thilke same blisful¬ 
nesse?’ 

■Vis foraothe,’ quod I. 

'And that to govemen this world,’ 
quod sche, *ne schal he nevere han nede 
Of noon help fro with-oute ? For elles, 
yif he hadde nede of any help, he ne 
schulde nat have no fill suffisaunce?’ [1075] 

* Yys thus it moot nedes be,’ quod I. 

'Thanne ordeyneth he be hym-self 

alone alle thinges ? ’ quod sche. 

' That may noght ben denyed,’ quod I. 

'And I have schewyd that god is the 
tame good?’ 

• It iemembreth me wel,’ quod I. 


that the edifice of this world is kept 
stable and withouten corrumpynge ? ’ 

* I accorde me greedy,’ quod I. • And 
I aperceyvede a Util here byfbrn that thow 
woldest seyn thus, al be it sq that it were 
by a thynnc suspedoun.’ [1080] 

‘I trowe it wel,’ quod sche; 'for, 
as I trowe, thou ledist now more ententyf- 
Uche thyn eyen to loken the verray 
goodes. But natheles the thing that 
1 schal telle the yet ne scheweth not lesse 
to loken. -' 

* What is that ?’ quod I. 

•So as men trowen,’ quod sche, ‘and 
that ryghtfiiUy, that god govemeth alle 
thinges by the keye of his goodnesse, and 
alle thise same thinges, as I have taught 
the, hasten hem by nature! entendoun to 
come to good, ther ne may no man 
douten that thei ne ben governed volun- 
tariely, and that they ne converten hem 
of here owene wil to the wil of here 
ordeynour, as thei that ben accordynge 
and enclynynge to here govemour and 
here kyng.’ 

'It moot nedes be so,’ quod I, 'for 
the reame ne schulde cat seme blisfol yif 
ther were a yok of mysdrawynges in 
diverse parties, ne the savynge of obedient 
thynges ne sdiolde nat be.’ [1085] 

‘ Thanne is ther no thyng,’ quod sche, 
‘that kepith his nature, that enforceth 
hym to gon ayen god.’ 

‘ No,’ quod I. 

' And yif that any thing enforeede hym 
to withstonde god, myghte it avayle at 
the laste ayens hym that we han graunted 
to ben almyghty be the ryght of blisful- 
cesse ? ’ 


‘Thanne ordeijjr uth he alle thinges by 
thilke good,’ quod sche, ‘ syn he, whiche 
tilat we han* accordid to ben good, 
governeth aUe thinges by hym-self; and 
he Is as a keye and a styere, by whiche 
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‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘al outrely it ne 
myghte nat avaylen hym.’ 

* Thanne is ther no thing,’ quod she, 
• that either wole or mai with-stonden to 
this sovereyn good.’ 

' I trow nat,’ quod I. 

■ Thanne is thilke the sovereyn good,’ 
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tod ache, ‘that alle thinges govemeth 
rongly and ordeyneth hem softly ? ’ [1090] 
Thanne aeide I thus: ‘ I delite me,’ 
lod I, ‘ nat oonly in the eendes or 
. the somme of resouns that thou 
1st concluded and proved, but thilke 
oordes that thou usest deli ten me moche 
ore. So that, at the laste, foolis that 
mtynle reenden grete thinges oughten 
oi asschamid of hem-self.’ (That is to 
yn, that we foolis that reprehenden 
ikkidly the thinges that touchin godis 
ivemaunce, we aughten ben asschamid 
’ our-self; as I, that seide that god 
ifuseth oonly the werkis of men and nc 
itremittith nat of it.) 

1 Thow hast wel herd,’ quod sche, * the 
.bles of the poetis, how the geaunttis 
isaileden hevene with the goddis, but 
ir-gothe the debonayre force of god 
isposide hem as it was worthy (that is to 
;y, destroyden the geauntes, as it was 
-orthy.) [109s] But wiltow that we 
lynen to-gidres thilke same resouns, 
>r paraventure of swiche coniunccioun 
lay sterten up som fair sparcle of soth ? ’ 
‘ Do,’ quod I, ‘as the list.’ 
‘Wenestow,’ quod sche, ‘that god nc 
e almyghty ?-—No man is in doute of 
?’ 

* Certes,’ quod I, ‘ no wyght ne douteth 
., yif he be in his mynde.’ 

* But he,’ quod sche, ‘ that is almyghti 
—ther nys no thyng that he ne may ? ’ 

* That is sooth,’ quod I. 

* May god don evel ? ’ quod sche. 

* Nay for-sothe,’ quod I. 

«Thanne is evel no thing,’ quod sche, 
syn that he ne may not don evel, that mai 
lood alle thinges.’ [™»] 

'Scomestow me,’ quod I,—(or elles, 
Pleyestow or disseyvistow me,’)—• that 
last so wo we n me with thi resouns the 
toua of Didalus, so entrelaced that it is 
inable to ben unlaced—thow that other- 

1091. H Cx. Ai tki nttmut Ci Ou inserted 
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while entnst ther thow insist, and other 
while issest ther thow entreat? Ne 
fooldist thou nat to-gidrc (by replicacioun 
of wordes) a manere wondirful cercle or 
envirounynge of the simplicite devyne? 
For certes a litcl here byforne, whanne 
thou bygunne at blisfulnesse, thou seidest 
that it is sovcreyn gootl, and seidest that 
it is set in sovcreyn god; and seidest 
that god liym-self is sovercyn good, and 
that good is the ful blisfulnesse; [nos] 
for whiche thou yave me as a covenable 
yifte, that is to scyn, that no wyght is 
blisful, but yif he lie god also ther-with. 
And seidest eke that the forme of good is 
the sulslaunce of god and of blisfulnesse; 
and seidest that thilke same oon is thilke 
same good that is required and desired 
of al the kynde of thinges. And thou 
provedest in disputynge that god govem¬ 
eth alle the thinges of the world by the 
govemcmentis of bounte; and seidest 
that alle thinges wolen obeycn to hym 1 
and seidest that the nature of yvel nys 
no thing. And thise thinges schewedest 
thou, naught with noone resouns y-taken 
fro withouten, [mo] but by proeves 
in cercles and homlichc knowen, the 
whiche proeves drawen to hem-self beer 
feylh and here accord everiche of hem of 
olhir.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘ I ne scome 
the nat, ne pleie, ne disceyve the} but I 
have schewed the the thing that is grettest 
over alle thinges, by the yifte of god that 
we whilome prayeden. For this is the 
forme of the devyne substauncc, that is 
swiche that it ne slideth nat in-to uttreste 
foreyne thinges, ne ne resceyveth noone 
straunge thinges in hym; but ryght as 
Parmanydes seide in Greec of thilke 
devyne substauncc—he seide thus 1 that 
thilke devyne substaunce tormth the 

ixo<. at, as it were. 
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world and the moevable cercle of thinges, 
while thilke devyne substaunce kepith it¬ 
self withouten moevynge. [11x5] (That is 
to seyn that it ne moeveth nevere mo, and 
yet it moeveth alle othere thinges.) But 
natheles, yif I have styred resouns that 
ben nat taken from withouten the compas 
of the tiling of whiche we treten, but 
resouns that ben bystowyd withinne that 
compas, ther nys nat *hy that thou 
schuldest merveillen, sith thow hast 
lemyd by the sentence of Plato that nedes 
the word is moot nedes be cosynes to the 
thinges of whiche thci speken. 

‘ Felix qui potuit. ’—Metrum 12 


teche hym, and he commoevde the helle, 
and requyred and bysoughte by swete 
preyere the lordes of soules in helle oi 
relessynge (that is to seyn, to yelden hym 
his wyf). Cerberus, the porter of helle, 
with hise thre hevedes was caught and al 
abasschid for the newe song. And the 
thre goddesses, fariis and vengeresses of 
felonyes, that tormenten and agasten the 
soules by anoy, woxen sorwefol and sory, 
and wepyn teens for pite. Tho was 
nat the heved of Ixion y-tormented by 
the overthrowynge wheel. [1130] And 
Tantalus, that was destroied by the 
woodnesse of long thurst, despyseth the 
floodcs to drynken. The foul that highte 
voltor, that etith the stomak or the gyser 


Blisfol is that man that may seen the Tycius, is so fulfild of his song that it 
dere welle of good 1 Blisfol is he that nil eten ne tiren no more - At •“* “ ste 
mai unbynden hym fro the boondes of the lord and juge of soules was moevid 
the hevy erthe I The poete of Trace to misericordes, and ciyede: “We ben 
(Orpheus), that whilome hadde ryght overcomen,” quod he; “yeve we to 
greet sorwe for the deth of his wyf, aftir Orpheus his wif to beren hym compaignye; 
that he hadde makid by his weeply he hath wel y-bought hire by his Sure 
songes the wodes moevable to renne, song and his ditee. [113s] But we wolcn 
[iiso] and hadde makid the ryveris to P“tten a lawe in this and covenaunt in 
stonden stille, and hadde maked the the yifte; that is to sqm that, til he be 
hertes and the hyndes to joynen dreedles out ^elle, yif he loke byhynde hym, 
here sydes to cruel lyouns (for to horknen that his wyf schal comen ageyn unto us. 
his song), and hadde maked that the But what is he that may yeven a lawe to 
hare was nat agast of the hound, whiche loverys ? Love is a grettere lawe and a 
was plesed by his song; so, whanne the strengere to hymself (thanne any lawe 
moste aidaunt love of his wif brende the that men ““ yyven). Allas I whanne 
entrayles of ti» breest, ne the songes that Orpheus and his wyf weren^almest at the 
hadden overcomen alle thinges ne mighten termes of the nyght (that is to seyn, at 
nat asswagen hir lord (Orpheus). He the laste boundes of helle), Orpheis 
pleynid hym of the hevene goddU that lokede abakward on Erudyce his wif, and 
weren cruel to hym. He wente hym to lost hire, and was deed. This feble 
the houses of helle, and ther he tempride apertenith to yow alle, who so evere 
his blaundysschinge songes by resounynge desireth or seketh to Iede his thought m- 
strenges, [naj] and spak and song in to the sovereyn day (that is to seyn, in-to 
wepynge al that evere he hadde resceyved cleemesse of sovereyn good). [1140] For 
add lavyd out of the noble welles of his who so that evere be so overcomen that 
modir (Callyope), the goddesse. And he he ficche his eien in-to the put of helle 
song, with as mochel as he myghte of (that is to seyn, who so aette his thoughts 
wepynge, and with as moche as love, that “ erthly thinges), al that evere he hath 
doUblide his sorwe, myghte yeve hym and drawen of the noble good celestial he 
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th it, whanne he looketh the helles 
it is to seyn, in-to lowe thinges of the 
0-’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER TERCIUS 


IKCIPIT LIBER QUARTUS 

s c cum philosophia dignitate vultus .'— 
Prosa 1 

,Vhanne Philosophic hadde songen 
ly and delitably the forseide thinges 
lynge the dignyte of hir cheere and 
weyghte of hir wordes, I, thannc, 
t ne hadde nat al outrely foryeten the 
pynge and the moornynge that was 
in myn herte, for-brak the entencioun 
hir that entendede yit to seyn some 
ere thinges. * O f * quod I, * thou that 
gyderesse of verray light, the thinges 
t thou hast seid me hidir-to ben to 
so deer and so schewynge by the 
ryne lookynge of hem, and by thy 
ouns, that they ne mowen nat ben 
ucogien. [1145] And thilke thinges that 
»u toldest me, al be it so that I hadde 
ilom foryeten hem for the sorwe of the 
ong that hath ben don to me, yet 
heles thei ne weren not al outrely un- 
owen to me. But this same is namely 
ryght grete cause of my sorwe : that 
as the govemour of thinges is good, 
that the eveles mowen ben by any 
yes, or elles yif that evelis passen with- 
ten punysschynge. The whiche thing 
sly how worthy it is to ben wondrid 
pon, thou considerest it wel thi-selve 
teynly. But yit to this thing ther is 
another thing I-ioyned more to ben 
>ndrid uppon: [1*50] f° r felonye is 
iperisse, and floureth fill of richesses, 
3 vertu is nat al oonly withouten 
«des, but it is cast undir and fortroden 
dir the feet of felonous folk, and it 

I 4*» MtUu, * inferos. 1 
• or how tlut. 


abyeth the tormentes in stede of wikkide 
felouos. Of alle whiche thinges ther nys 
no wyght that may merreiUen y-nowghe, 
ne compleyne that swiche thinges ben 
don in the reigne of god, that alle thinges 
woot and alle thinges may and ne wole 
nat but oonly gode thinges.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: ‘ Certes,’ 
quod sche, ‘ that were a greet mcrvcille 
and ahaysschinge withouten ende, and 
wel more horrible than alle monstres, yif 
it were as thou wenest; that is to seyn, 
that in the ryght ordene hous of so 
mochel a fiulir and an ordeynour of 
meyne, that the vcsselis that ben foule 
and vyl schulden ben honoured and 
heryed, and the precious vcsselis schulden 
ben defoulcd and vyl. [1155] But it nys 
nat so. For yif the thinges that I have 
concludid a litel here byfom hen kept 
hoole and unaraccd, thou schalt wel 
knowe by the auctoritc of god, of the 
whos regne I speke, that ccrtes the gode 
folk ben alwey myghty and schrewcs ben 
alwey outcast and feble; ne the vices 
ben nevcrc mo with-outen peyne, ne the 
vertus hen nat withouten mede j and 
that blisfulncsses comen alwey to good 
folk, and infortune comith alwey to 
wykkide folk. [n6o] And thou schalt 
wel knowe monye thinges of this kynde, 
that schullcn cesen thi pleyntis and 
strengthen the with stedfaste sadnesse. 
And for thou hast seyn the forme of the 
verray blisfulnessc by me that have 
whilom y-schcwid it the, and thow hast 
knowen in whom blisfulnessc is y-set, 
alle thingis y-treted that I trowe ben 
necessarie to putten forth, I schal schewe 
the the weye that schal biyngen the 
ayen unto thyn hous; and I schal fycchen 
fetheris in thi thought, by whiche it mat 
areisen in heighte; so that, alle tribu* 
lacioun I-don awey, thow, by my gyding 
and by my path and by my sledys, shalt 
mowen retoume hool and sownd in-to 
thi contree. [n6j] 
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* Sunt tttnim penne volucres micki — 
Metrum I 

‘I have, for-thi, swifte fetheris that 
sunnounten the heighte of the hevene. 
Whanne the swifte thoght hath clothid 
it-self in tho fetheris, it despiseth the 
hateful erthes, and surmounteth the 
rowndenesse of the gretwyr; and it seth 
the clowdes byhynde his bale, and 
passeth the heighte of the regioun of the 
fir, that eschaufeth by the swifte moev- 
ynge of the firmament, til that he aryseth 
hym in-to the houses that heren the 
sterres, and ioyneth his weies with the 
sonne, Phebus, and felawschipeth the 
weie of the olde colde Satumusj and he, 
I-maked a knyght of the clere sterre 
(that is to seyn, whan the thought is 
makid godis knyght by the sekynge of 
cleer trouthe to comen to the verray 
knowleche of god) [117a] —and thilke 
soule renneth by cercle of the sterres in 
alle the places there as the schynnynge 
nyght is y-painted (that is to sey, the 
nyght that is cloudeles; for on nyghtes 
that ben cloudeles it someth as the 
hevene were peynted with diverse ymages 
of sterres). And whan the thought hath 
don there I-noghe, he schal forleten the 
laste hevene, and he schal pressen and 
wenden on the bak of the swifte firma¬ 
ment, and he schal be makid parfit of the 
worschipful lyght of god. There halt 
the lord of kynges the septre of his myght 
and a-temprith the govemementes of the 
world, [1175] and the schynynge juge of 
thinges, stable in hym-self, govemeth the 
swifte wayn (that is to seyn, the circuler 
moevynge of the sonne). And yif thi 
wey ledeth the ayein so that thou be 
.brought thider, thanne wiltow seye that 
that is the oontre that thou requerest, of 

Cl Ai foreotke. 
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whlche thou ne haddest no mynde—“ bat 
now it remembreth me wel, here was 1 
bom, her wol I fitstne my degree (here 
wol I duelle). ” But yif the liketh thanne 
to' looken on the derknesse of the erthe 
that thou hast forleten, thanne schaltow 
seen that these felouns tirantes, that the 
wrecchide peple dredeth now, schullen 
ben exiled fro thilke faire centre.’ 


* Turn ego pape ut magna .’•—Prosa 2 

Thanne seide I thus: ■ Owh 1 I wondre 
me that thow byhetist me so grete thinges. 
[1180] Ne I ne doute nat that thou ne, 
maist wel performe that thow behetist j| 
but I preie the oonly this, that thow ndj 
tarie nat to telle me thilke thinges that) 
thou hast moevid. ’ ! 

‘ First,’ quod sche, * thow most nedesj 
knowen that good folk ben alwey strong | 
and myghti, and the schrewes ben feble, 
and desert and naked of alle strengthen I 
And of thise thinges certes everiche oil 
hem is declared and schewed by othere. 
For so as good and yvel ben two con¬ 
traries, yif so be that good be sted&st, 
thanne scheweth the feblesse of yvel'si 
opynly; and if thow knowe clerly the 
freelnesse of yvel, the stedfastnesse of 
good is knowen. [1185] But for as moche 
as the fey of my sentence schal ben the 
more ferme and haboundant, 1 wil gon 
by the to weye and by the tothir, and I 
wil conferme the thinges that ben pur- 
posed, now on this side and now on that 
side. Two thinges ther ben in which* 
the effect of alle the dedes of mankynde 
standeth, that is to seyn, wil and power; 
and yif that oon of thise two faileth, ther 
nys nothing that may be doon. For yif 
that wille lakketh, ther nys no wygbt 
that undirtaketh to done that he wol nat 
doon; and yif power faileth, the wil ny* 
but in idel and stant for naught [zipd 
And therof cometh it that’yif thou see s 
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jht that wolde geten that he mai not thei geten the good that thei desiren, 
en, thow maist nat douten that power thei ne move nat ben wikkid.’ [iboj] 
faileth hym to have that be wolde.’ ‘ So is it,’ quod I. 

'■ This is open and cler,’ quod I, ‘ ne 1 Than so as the ton and the tothir,' 
ie mai nat be denyed in no manere.’ quod sche, ‘desiren good, and the gode 


' And yif thou se a wyght,* quod sche, 
lat hath doon that he wolde doon, 
iw ne wil nat douten that he ne hath 
1 poster to doon it?’ 

' No,’ quod I. 

'And in that that eve.iy wyght may, 
that men may holden hym myghti?’ 
i who seitb, in so moche as man is 
ghty to doon a thing, in so mochcl 
n halt hym myghti; and in that he 
mai, in that men demen hym to ben 
le.) [1195] 

* I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

' Remembreth the,’ quod sche, ‘ that X 
re gaderid and I-schewid by forseidc 
nuns that al the entcncioun of wil of 
inkynde, whiche that is lad by diverse 
dies, hasteth to comcn to blisfol- 
sse.’ 

‘ It remeipbreth me wel,’ quod I, ‘ that 
hath ben schewed. ’ 

‘ And recordeth the nat thanne,’ quod 
ie, ‘that blisfolnesse is thilke same 
od that men requiren ? so that whanne 
it blisfolnesse is required of alle, that 
od also is required and desired of 
e ? ’ [iaoo] 

‘It ne recordeth me noght,’ quod I, 
3 x I have it gretly alwey ficched in my 
tmorje.’ 

1 Alle folk thanne,' quod sche, ‘ good 
d eek badde, enfoicen hem withoute 
Terence of entcncioun to comen to 


od.’ 

' This is a venay consequence,’ quod I. 
‘And certein is,’ quod sche, ‘that by 
e getjmge of good men ben y-makid 
de.’ 

■This is certein,’quod I. 

‘Thanne geten gode men that thei 


siren?’ 

* So semeth it,’ quod I. 

‘ But- wikkide folk,’ quod sche, 


‘yif 
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folk geten good and not the wikkide folk, 
than is it no doute that the gode folk ne 
ben myghty.and wikked folk ben feble.’ 

‘ Who so that evere,’ quod I, ‘douteth 
of this, he nc mai nat considere the nature 
of thinges nc the consequence of resouns.’ 

‘And over this,’ quod sche, ‘if that 
thcr ben two thinges that han o same 
purpos by kyndc, and that oon of hem 
puisuweth and performed) thilke same 
thing by naturel office, and that oother 
mai nat doon thilke naturel office, but 
folweth, by other manere than is coven- 
able to nature, hym that acomplisseth his 
purpos kyndely, [raio] and yit he ne 
acomplisseth nat his owene purpos— 
whether of thisc two demestow for more 
myghti ? ’ 

■ Yif that I coniectc,’ quod I, ' that 
thou wilt seie, algates yit I desire to 
herkne it more plcynly of the.’ 

‘Thou nilt nat thanne denye,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that the moevement of goynge nys 
in men by kyndc ? ’ 

‘ No for sothe,’ quod I. 

‘ Nc thou doutest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ that thilke naturel office of goinge ne 
be the office of feet ? ’ 

• I ne doute it nat,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ yif that a wight 
be myghti to moeve, and goth uppon hise 
feet, and another, to whom thilke naturel 
office of feet lakkcth, enforced! hym to 
gone crepinge uppon his handes, whiche 
of these two oughte to ben holden the 
more mygbty by right ? ’ [ms] 

‘Knyt forth the remenaunt,’ quod I, 
‘for no wight ne douteth that he that 
mai gon by naturel office of feet ne be 
more myghti than he that ne may nat.’ 
‘But the soverein good,’ quod sche, 
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' that is eveneliche purposed to the good 
folk and to badde, the gode folk seken 
it by naturel office of vertus, and the 
schrewes enforcen hem to getin it by 
diverse coveytise of erthly thinges, whiche 
that nys noon naturel office to gete thilke 
same soverein good. Trowestow that it 
be any other wise?’ 

* Nai,’ quod I, ‘ for the consequence is 
opene and schewynge of thinges that I 
have graunted, that nedes good folk 
moten be myghty, and schrewes feble 
and unmyghti.’ [taao] 

•Thou rennist aryght byfom me,’ 
quod ache, ‘and this is the jugement 
(that is to sein, I jugc of the), ryght as 
thise leches ben wont to hopin of sike 
folk, whan thei aperceyven that nature 
is redressed and with-stondeth to thl 
maladye. But for I se the now al redy 
to the undirstondynge, I schal schewe 
the more thikke and contynuel resouns. 
For loke now, how greedy scheweth the 
feblesse and infemite of wikkid folk, that 
ne mowen nat comen to that hir naturel 
entendoun ledeth hem; and yit almost 
thilke naturel entendoun constreyneth 
hem. And what were to demen thanne 
of schrewes, yif thilk naturel hdp hadde 
forleten hem, the whiche naturel help of 
entendoun goth alwey byfom hem and is 
so gret that unnethe it mai ben overcome, 
[ms] Considere thanne how gret de- 
feu te of power and how gret feblesse ther 
is in wikkide felonous folke. (As who 
sdth the grettere thing that is coveyted 
and the desir nat acomplissed, of the 
lasse myght is he that coveyteth it and 
‘mi nat acomplisse; and for-thi philo¬ 
sophic sdth thus be sovereyn good.) Ne 
schrewes requeren not lighte m cedes ne 
veyne games, whiche thei ne mai nat 
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folwen ne holden; but thd fallen of 
thilke somme and of the heighte of thinges' 
(that is to seyn sovereyn good). Ne these | 
wrecches ne comen nat to the effect of 
sovereyn good, the whiche thd enforcen , 
hem oonly to geten by nyghtes and dayes .' 
[1230] In the getyng of whiche good the 
strength of good folk is fill wel yseene. 
For ryght so as thou myghtest demen 
hym myghty of goinge that goth on his 
feet til he myghte comen to thilke place 
fro the whiche place ther laye no weie 
forthere to be gon, ryght so mostow 
nedes demen hym for ryght myghty, that 
geteth and atteyneth to the.ende of alle 
thinges that ben to desire, hy-yonde the 
whiche ende ther nys no thing to desire.. 
Of the whiche power of good folk men 
mai conclude that the wikkide men semen ( 
to be bareyne and naked of alle strengthe. 
For whi forleten thd vertus and folwen 
vices ? Nys it nat for that thd ne knowen 
nat the glides ? But what thing is more 
feble and more caytif than is the blynd- 
nesse of ignorance ? [1235] Or elles thei 
knowen fol wel whiche thinges that thei 
oughten folwe, but lecherie and covetise 
overthroweth hem mys-tomed. And 
certes so doth distempraunce to feble 
men, that ne mowen nat wrastlen ayen 
the vices. Ne knowen thd nat thanne 
wel that thei forleten the good wilfully, 
and tumen hem wilfully to vices ? And 
in this wise thd ne forleten nat oonly to 
ben myghti, but thd forleten al outrely 
in any wise for to been. For thd that 
forleten the comune fyn of alle thingest 
that ben, thd forleten also therwith-al 
for to been. [1240] And peraventure it 
scholde seme to som folk that this were 
a mervdle to sden, that schrewes, whiche 
that contenen the more partie of men, ne 
ben nat ne ban no beycge; but yit 
nathdes it is so, and thus stant this 
thing. For thd that ben schrewes I 
denye nat that they ben schrewes, but I 
denye, and sde simply and pleynly, that 
thd ne ben nat, ne han no beynge. , For, 
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jht als thou myghtest seyn of the careyne 
‘ a mas, that it were a deed man, but 
ou ne myghtest nat symply callen it 
man; so graunte I wel for-sothe that 
cyoua folk ben wikkid, but I ne may nat 
aunten absolutly and symply that thei 
in. For thilke thing that with-holdeth 
dre and kepeth nature, thilke thing is, 
id hath behtge; [1943] but what thing 
at fiuleth of that (that is to seyn, he 
at forleteth naturel oidre), he forleteth 
like beinge that is set in his nature, 
lit thow wolt seyn that schrewes mowen. 
ertes, that ne denye I nat j but certcs 
r power ne desscendeth nat of strengthe, 
it of feblesse. For thei mowen don 
ikkydnesses, the whiche thei ne myghten 
it don yif thei myghten duellen in the 
rme and in the doynge of good folk, 
nd thilke power scheweth till evidently 
at they ne mowen ryght nat. For so 
: I have gadrid and proevid a litil byfom 
at evel is nawght, and so as schrewes 
owen oonly but schrewednesses, this 
inclusion is al cler, that schrewes ne 
owen ryght nat, ne han no power. 
930] And for as moche as thou undir- 
onde which is the strengthe of this 
iwer of schrewes, I have diffinyschcd a 
il her-byfom that no thing is so myghti 
1 sovereyn good ? ’ 

* That is soth,’ quod I. 

‘And thilke same sovereyn good may 
m noon yuel?’ 

‘Certcs no,’ quod I. 

‘ Is fher any wyght thanne,’ quod sche, 
.hat Weneth that men mowen don alle 


mai doon alle thinges, and thei that ben 
myghti to doon yvele thinges ne mowen 
nat alle thinges, [njs] thanne is it open 
thing and manyfest that thei that mowen 
doon yvele ben of lasse power. And yit 
to proeve this conclusioun ther helpeth 
me this, that I have schewed here-byforn, 
that alle power is to be noumbred among 
thinges that men oughten requere; and 
I have schcwed that alle thinges that 
oughten ben desired lien rcfcrted to 
good, ryght as to a mancr heighte of hir 
nature. Hut for to mowen don yvcl and 
fclononye nc mai nat ben referrid to 
good. Thanne nys nat yvcl of the nombre 
of thinges that oughten ben desired. 
Iiut alle power auglite ben desired and 
Required. [i»6o] Thanne is it open and 
cler that the power ne the mowynge of 
schrewes nis no power. And of alle 
thisc thinges it scheweth wel that the 
gode folk lien certcinli myghty, and the 
schrewes doutclees lien unmyghty. And 
it is cler and openc that thilke sentence 
of l’lato Is verray and soth, that scith 
that oonly wise men may doon that thei 
desiren, and schrewes mowen haunten 
that hem liketh, but that thei dcsiren (that 
is to seyn, to come to sovereyn good), thei 
ne han no power to acomplissen that 
For schrewes don that hem lyst whan, 
by tho thinges in whiche thei dcliten, thei 
wenen to ateynen to thilke good that thei 
dcsiren ; but thei ne geten nat je ateyne 
nat therto, for vices ne comen nat to 
blisfulncsse. [1965] 
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1)1 achulde seen thanne that thilke lordis 
berin withynne hir cyrages full streyte 
cheynes. For lecherye tormenteth hem 
on that o side with gredy venymes ; and 
trowblable ire, that areyseth in hem the 
fioodes of trowblynges, tormenteth upon 
that othir side hir thought; or sorwe 
halt hem weiy and I-cawght, or slidynge 
and desceyvynge hope turmenteth hem. 
And therfore, syn thow seest on heved 
(that is to seyn, o tiraunt) beren so manye 
tyranyes, than doth thilke tyraunt nat 
that he desireth, [1*70] syn he is cast 
doun with so manye wikkide lordes (that 
is to seyn, with so manye vices that han 
so wikkidly lordschipes over hyra). 


• Videsne igitur quanto.' —Prosa 3 

Seestow nat thanne in how greet filthe 
♦him* schrewes been I-wrapped, and with 
which clemesse thise gode folk schynen ? 
In this scheweth it wel that to good folk 
ne lakketh nevere mo hir meedes, ne 
schrewes ne lakken nevere mo turmentes, 
for of alle thinges that ben I-doon, thilke 
thing for which any thing is doon, it 
aemeth as by ryght that thilke thing be 
the mede of that; as thus: yif a man 
renneth in the starve (or in the forlonge) 
for the corone, thanne lith the mede in 
the coroune for which he renneth. [1375] 
And I have schewed that blisfulnesse is 
thillre same good for which that alle 
thinges ben doon; thanne is thilke same 
good purposed to the werkes of mankynde 
right as a comune mede, which mede ne 
may nat ben disseveryd fro good folk. 
For no wight as by ryght, fro thennes- 
forth that hym lakketh goodnesse, ne 
sclAl ben cleped good. For whiche 
thing folk of gode maneres, hir medes ne 
forsaken hem never mo. For al be it so 
that schrewes waxen as wode as hem 
■bat ayein good folk, yit nathelea the 
eoroune of wise men ne schal nat Men 
IK foden; [is8o] for foreyne schrewed- 
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nesse ne bynymeth nat fix) the corages 
of good folk hir propre honour. But yif 
that any wyght reioysede hym of good¬ 
nesse that he hadde taken ho withoute , 
(as who seith, yif any man hadde his 
goodnesse of any other man than of hym- 
self), certes he that yaf hym thilke good¬ 
nesse, or elles som other wyght, myghte 
benymen it hym. But for as moche as to 
every wyght his owene propre bounte 
yeveth hym his mede, thanne at erste 
schal he fallen of mede whan he forletith 
to ben good. And at the laste, so as 
alle medes ben requirid for men wenen 
that thei ben gode, who is he that nolde 
deme that he that is ryght myghti of 
good were partlees of the mede? And 
of what mede schal he ben gerdoned? 
Certes of ryght fair mede and ryght greet 
aboven alle medes. [«Ss] Remembre 
the of thilke noble corrolarie that 1 yaf 
the a litel here-byfom, and gadre it to- 
gidre in this manere: so as god hym- 
self is blisfulnesse, thanne is it cler and 
certein that alle gode folk ben I-maked 
blisful for thei ben gode; and thilke folk 
that ben blisful it accordeth and is coven- 
able to ben goddcs. Thanne is the mede 
of good folk swych that no day ne schal 
empeiren it, ne no wikkidnesse schal 
derkne it, ne power of no wyght ne schal 
nat amenusen it, that is to seyn, to ben 
maked goddes. And syn rt is thus (that 
gode men ne failen nevere mo of bir 
mede), certes no wise man ne may doute 
of the undepartable peyne of schrewes 
(that is to seyn, that the peyne of schrewes 
ne departeth nat from hemsdf nevere 
mo). For so as good and yvel r '|Ul 4 P*? 11 ® 
and mede ben contrarie, it moot nedes 
ben that, ryght as we seen betyden in 
guerdoun of gode, that ol so moot the 
peyne of yvel answere by the contrarie 
partie to schrewes. [1*90] Now th a n ne 
so as bounte and pruesse ben foe mede 
to good folk, also is schrewidnesse it-seli 
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meat to schrewes. Thanne who so 
t evere i* entecchid or defowled with 
me, he ne douteth nat that he nys 
ecchid and defowled with yvel. Yif 
irewes thanne wol preysen hem-self, 
y it semen to hem that thei ben with- 
en parti of torment, syn thei ben 
iche .that the uttreste wikkidnesse 
at is to seyn wikkide thewes, which 
it is the nttereste and the worst kynde 
schrewednesse) ne defonleth ne en- 
cheth nat hem oonly, but enfecteth and 
renymeth hem greedy ? And also loke 
schrewes, that ben die contrarie partie 
gode men, how gret peyne felaw- 
lipith and folweth hem I [1295] For 
>u hast lemed a litil here-byfom that 
e thing that is and hath beynge is oon, 
d thilke same oon is good 1 than is this 
s consequence, that it semeth that al 
st is and hath beynge, is good. (This 
to seyn as who seith that beinge and 
ite and goodnesse is al oon.) And in 
is manere it folweth thanne that alle 


ing that fayleth to ben good, it stynteth 
r to be and for to han any beynge. 
herfore it is that schrewes stynten for 
ben- that thei weeren. But thilke 
hir forme of mankynde (that is to seyn 
e forme of the body withowte) scheweth 
t that thise schrewes weren whilom men. 
too] Wherfote whan thei ben perverted 
id turned in-to malice certes thanne 
■ve thei for-lom the nature of mankynde. 
st kb as oonly bownte and prowesse 
ay MShawnsen every man over othere 
en, than moot it nedes be that schrewes, 
hibhethat schrewednesse hath cast out 
the eeadidon of mankynde, ben put 
idlr the merit and the dissert of men. 
ban hetidith it that, yif thou seest a 
yght that be transformed in-to vices, 
tow ne mayst nat wene that he be a 
an. For if he be ardaunt in avaryce, 
id that he be a ravyaour by violence of 


*r 4/iwM. ‘affldtar.’ 
tj»£rdkjnifS. the human fcrm left 


foreyne richesae, thou schalt seyn that he 
is lik to the wolf; ^rnd if he be felonows 
and withoute reste, and exercise his tonge 
to chidynges, thow schalt likne hym to 
the hownd; [1305] and if he be a pryve 
awaytour y-hid, and reioiseth hym to 
ravyssche be wiles, thou schalt seyn hym 
lik to the fox whelpes; and yif he be 
distempre, and quakith for ire, men schal 
wene that he bereth the corage of a lyoun | 
and yif he be dredful and fleynge, and 
dredith thinges that ne aughte nat to ben 
dredd, men schal holden hym lik to the 
hert; and yf he be slow, and astonyd, 
and lachc, he lyveth as an asse j yif he 
lie lyght and unstediast of corage, and 
chaungilh ay his studies, he is likned to 
briddes; and if he be ploungid in fowle 
and unclene luxuris, he is withholden 
in the foule delices of the fowle sowe. 
[1310] Than folweth it that he that fos- 
leteth bounte and prowesse, he forletith 
to ben a man; syn he ne may nat passe 
in-to the condicion of god, he is toraed 
in-to a beeste. 


‘ Vela Naricii duett' —Metrura 3 


Kurus, the wynd, aryved the sayles of 
Ulixes, due of the cuqtre of Narice, and 
his wandrynge shippes by the see, into 
the ile ther-as Cerces, the faire goddesse, 
dowhter of the sonne, duelleth, that 
medleth to hir newe gestes diynkes that 
ben touchid and makid with endiaunte- 
mentes. And aftir that hir hand, myghd 
over the erbes, hadde chaunged hir gestes 
into diverse maneres, that oon of hem is 
coverid his &ce with forme of a boor | 
the tother is chaungid in-to a lyoun. of 
the contre Marmoryke, and Us nayles 
and his teth waxen, [1315] that oother of 
hem is newliche chaunged in-to a wolf^ 
and howleth whan he wolde wepe; that 
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other goth debonayrely in the hows as a 
tigre of Inde. But al be it so that the 
godhede of Mercurie, that is deped the 
bridde of Arcadye, hath bad merci of the 
due Ulixes, bysegid with diverse yveles, 
and hath unbownden hym fro the pesti¬ 
lence of his oostesse, algates the rowerys 
and the maryneres hadden by this I- 
drawen in-to hir mouthes and dronken 
the wikkide drynkes. Thei that weren 
wozen swyn, hadden by this I-chaunged 
hir mete of breed for to eten akkomes of 
ookes. Noon of bir lymes duelleth with 
hem hool, but thei han lost the voys and 
the body; [13m] oonly hir thought 

duelleth with hem stable, that wepeth 
and by-wayleth the monstruous chaung- 
ynge that thei suffren. O over lyght 
hand I’ (As who seith: ‘ O feble and light 
is the hand of Circes the enchaunteresse, 
that chaungith the bodyes of folk in-to 
beestes, to regard and to comparysoun of 
mutadoun that is makid by vices I ’) * Ne 
the herbes of Circes ne ben nat myghty. 
For al be it so that thei mai chaungen 
the lymes of the body, algates yit thei 
may nat chaungen the hertes. For with- 
inne is I-hidd the strengthe - and the 
vygour of men, in the secre tour of hir 
hates, (that is to seyn the strengthe of 
resoun); but thilke venym of vices to- 
drawen a man to hem more myghtely 
than the venym of Circes. For vices ben 
so cruel that they percen and thurw passen 
the corage withinne; [1395] and, thoughe 
thei ne anoye nat the body, yit vices 
wooden to destroyen men by wounde of 
thoiight’ 


* Turn ego fateor inquam .’—Prosa 4 


Thanne seide I thus : ' 1 confesse and 
I am a-knowe it, 5 quod I, 1 ne I. ne se 
nat that men may seyn as by ryght that 
schrewes ne ben chaunged in-to beestes 
by the qualite of hir armies, al be it bo 
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that thei kepin yit the forme of the body 
of mankynde; but I nolde nat of schrewes, 
of whiche the thought crwel woodeth 
alwey into destruction of gode men, that 
it were leveful to hem to don that.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ne it is nat 
leveful to hem, as I schal wel schewen 
the in covenable place. But natheles, 
yif so were that thilke that men wenen 
ben leveful to schrewes were by-nomyn 
hem, so that they ne myghte nat anqyen at 
doon harm to gode men, certes a gret 
partie of the peyne to schrewes scholde 
ben alegged and releved. [1330] Fa al 
be it so that this ne seme nat credible 
thing peraventure to some folk, yit moot 
it nedes be that schrewes ben more 
wrecches and unsely, when thei mai doon 
and perfoime that thei coveyten, than yif 
that thei ne myghte nat acomplissen that I 
thei coveiten. For yif it so be that it 
be wrecchidnesse to wilne to doon yvel, 
thanne is more wrecchidnesse to mowe 
don yvel, vrithoute whiche mowynge the 
wrecchid wil scholde langwisse withouten 
effect. Thanne syn that everiche of thise 
thinges hath his wrecchidnesse (that is to s 
seyn, wil to don yvel and power to donj 
yvel), it moot nedes be that thei (schrewes)' 
ben constreyned by thre unselynesses, 
that wolen, and mowen, and poformen 
fclonyes and schrewednesses.* [1335] 

* I acorde me,’ quod I ; ‘ but I desire 
gretly that schrewes losten sone thilke 
unselynesses, that is to seyn, that schrewes 
weren despoyled of mowynge to don 
yvel. 5 

‘ So schollen thei,’ quod sche^tionnere 
peraventure than thou woldest,,0|f,*onnere 
than they hem-selve wens. Fa ther nis 
no thing so late, in so schorte Jrowndes 
of this Iff, that is long to ahyde, nameliche 
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swage immortel. Of whlche schrewes 
rete hope and the heye compassynges 
hre wednesses is ofte destroyed by a 
fn ende.-or thei ben war; and that 
; establisseth to schrewes die ende of 
ichrewednesses. [1340] For yf that 
swednesse makith wrecchis, than mot 
ides Hen moost wrecchide that lengest 
schrewe. The whiche wikkide 
:wes wolde I demen altheimost 
[y and kaytifs, yif that hir schrewed- 
i ne were fynissched at the leste 
i by the owtieste deth; for yif I have 
luded soth of the unselynesse of 
iwednesse, thanne schewith it clerly 
thilke wrecchidnesse is withouten 
the whiche is certein to ben perdur- 
1 

>rtes,’ quod I, ‘this conclusion is 
and wondirfol to graunte; but I 
»e wel that it accoideth moche to 
thinges that I have gmuntid here- 
n.’ 

fhou hast,’ quod sche, ‘the ryght 
lacion of this. [1345] But who so 
: wene that it be an hard thing to 
rde hym to a conclusioun, it is ryght 
he schewe that some of the premysses 
ialse, or elles he mot schewe that the 
jdoun of proposicions is nat sped-ful 
necessarie conclusioun ; and yif it ne 
lat so, but that the premisses ben 
Misted, ther nys nat why he scholde 
Mr the argument.. For this thing that 
isi telle the now ne schal nat seme 
i wqjMirful, but of the thingis that 
it is necessarie.’ (As who 
), itwlweth of that which is purposed 
■rn,f: 9 -V: 

iVhdt k that ? ! quod I. 
rrf#S.* quod sche, ‘that is that 
: wSWd schrewes ben more blisful, 
lies lasse wrecches, that abyen the 
testes that thei ban desservid, than 
o peyne of justice ebastisede hem. 
J Ne this ne seie I nat now for that 
mail myghte thinke that the maneris 
’iMSWSwben coriged and chastised by 
tesittt&l end thei ben brought to the 


ryghte weye by the drede of the torment, 
ne for that they yeven to other folk 
ensaumple to fleen fro vices; but 1 
undirstonde yit in another manere that 
schrewes ben more unsely whan thei ne 
ben nat punyssched, al be it so that ther 
ne be hadde no resoun or lawe of 
corTcccioun, ne noon ensample of lokynge.’ 

‘And what manere schal that be,’ 
quod I, ‘other than hath ben told her* 
ljyforn ? ’ 

‘ Have we nat thanne graunted,’ quod 
sche, ‘ that good folk ben blisful and 
schrewes ben wrecches ? ’ 

‘Vis,’ quod I. [135s] 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘yif that any 
good were added to the wrecchidnesse of 
any wyght, nis he nat more blisful than 
he that ne hath no medlynge of good in 
his solitarie wrecchidnesse ? ’ 

‘ So semeth it,’ quod I. 

* And what scistow thanne,’ quod sche, 

‘ of thilke wrecche that lakketh allegoodes, 
(so that no good nys medlyd in his 
wrecchidnesse,) and yit over al his 
wikkidnesse, for which he is a wrecche, 
that ther be yit another yvel anesed and 
knyt to hym—schal nat men demen hym 
more unsely thanne thilke wrecche of 
whiche the unselynesse is relevid by the 
participacioun of som good ? ’ 

‘ Why sholde he nat ?’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne ccrtes,’ quod sche, ‘ han 
schrewes, ■ whan thei ben punyschid, 
somwhat of good anexid to hir wrecchid¬ 
nesse, [1360] that is to scyn, the same 
peyne that thei suffren, which that is 
good by the resoun of justice; and 
whanne thilke same schrewes s,»:«pen 
withouten torment, than han they somwhat 
more of yvel yit over the wikkidnesse 
that thei han don, that is to seyn, debate 
of peyne, whiche defaute of peyne thou 
hast grauntid is yvel for the disaerte of 
felonye?’ 

• I ne may nat denye it,’ quod L 

‘ Moche more thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ben 
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s c hr ewes wisely whan the! ben wrongfully 
deli vied fro peyne, thanne whan thei ben 
punyschid by ryghtful vengeaunce. But 
this ia opens thing and deer, that it is 
ryght that schrewes ben punyschid, and 
it ia wikltidnease and wrong that thei 
escapen unpunyschid.’ [13*3/ 

•Who myghte denye that?’ quod I. 

* But,’ quod ache, * may any man denye 
that al that is ryght nis good, and also 
the contrarie, that al that is wrong is 
wikke?’ 

■ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ thise thinges ben 
dere ynowe, and that we ban concluded 
a lytd here-byfom. But I preye the 
that thow telle me, yif thow accordest to 
leten no torment to the soules aftir that 
the body is ended by the deeth ? ’ (This 
is to seyn, ‘ Undirstondestow aught that 
soules han any torment aftir the deeth of 
the body?’) 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ye, and that 
ryght greet Of whiche soules,’ quod 
sche, * I trowe that some ben tormented 
by asprenesse of peyne, [1370] and some 
soules, I trowe, ben exercised by a purg- 
. ynge mekenesse ; but my conseil nys nat 
to determyne of thise peynfcs. But I 
have travailed and told yit hider-to for 
thou scholdest knowe the mowynge of 
schrewes, whiche mowynge the semeth 
to ben unworthy, nis no mowynge; and 
ek of schrewes, of whiche thou pleynedest 
that they ne were nat punysschid, that 
thow woldest seen that thei ne were 
nevere mo withouten the tormentes of hir 
wikkidnesse; and of the licence of mow¬ 
ynge to don yvel that thou preyedest that 
it myghte sone ben ended, and that thou 
woldest fiiyn lemen that it ne sholde nat 
longe endure; and that schrewes ben 
more unsely yif thei were of fengere 
dur y n ge, and most unsely yif thei weren 
perdurable, [1373] And aftir this I have 
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schewyd the that more unsely ben 
whan thei escapen withouten' hir rygh 
peyne, thanne whan thei ben puny 
byryghtful veniaunce; and of this sent 
folweth it that thanne ben schrewes cos 
streyned at the laste with most grevod 
torment, whan men wene teat thei u 
ben nat punyssched.’ 

‘Whan I considers thi resouns,’ qua 
I, ‘I ne trowe nat teat men seyn as 
thing more. verrayly. And yif I tun 
ayein to tee studies of men, who is he t 
whom it sholde seme, teat he ne schoid 
nat oonly leven thise thinges, but 4 
gladly herkne hem ?' 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘so it is. [1381 
But men may nat, for they have hir eie 
so wont to the derknesse of erthly thiuge 
that they ne may nat lyften hem up 11 ■ 
the light of cler sothfiutnesse, but the 
ben lyk to briddes of whiche tee nygb 
lightneth hir lokynge and tee day blenditi 
hem. For whan men lcdce nat tee ordn 
of thinges, but hir lustes and talenta 
they wene that either tee leve or ft 
mowynge to don wikkidnesse, or elk 
the scapynge withouten peyne be wek 
fill. But considers tee jugement of ft 
perdurable lawe. For yif thou confers* 
thi corage to tee beste thinges, thow n 
bast noon nede of no juge to yeven ft 
prys or mede; for thow hast joyned thi 
self to tee most excellent thing. An 
yif thow have endyned thi studies to ft 
wikkide thinges, ne seek no foreyn 
wrekere out of thi-self j for titter thi-sd 
hast thrist thiself in-to wikk^thinp; 1 "., 
[1383] ryght as thow myghteStloken bj P 
diverse tymes tee fowle erflfo and ft 
hevene, and teat alle others thinges stynte 
fio withoute (so that thow nerl peyther ii 
hevene ne in erthe, ne saye'llo thyng 
more) ;• thanne schdlde it semen to the, 
as by oonly resoun of lokynge, that the* 
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c fa *fas »tenw, and now in the 
the peple ne lokith nat on 
tjtfaC* What thanne? Schal we 
appfoehen ns to hem that I have 

r --d that thei ben lyke to beestes? 

knd what wyltow seyn of this: yif that 
1 man hadde al forlorn his syghte, and 
wide foryeten that he evere sawhe, and 
Rcndejhat no thing ne foylede hym of 
aerfepj jftn of mankynde; now we that 
lyghten sen the same thinges—wolde 
>e nat wene that he were filynd? [1390] 
Ife also ne accordith nat the peple to 
Ht I schal seyn, the whiche thing is 
Wtenyd by as strange foundementes of 
Ssouns, that is to seyn, that niore unsely 
len they that doon wrong to othere folk, 
than they that the wrong sufiren.’ 

! ‘I wolde hero thilke same resouns,’ 
quod I. 

‘Denyestow,’ quod sche, ‘that all 
chrewes ne ben worthy to han torment?’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

‘But, 1 quod sche, ‘I am certein by 
uny resouns that sdbrewes ben unsely.’ 

* It accordeth,’ quod I. 

’Thanne ne dowtestow nat,’quod sche, 
that thilke folk that ben worthy of tor- 
mot, that they ne ben wrecches ? ’ [139s] 
‘It accordeth wel,’ quod I. 

1 Yif thou were thanne I-set a juge or 
1 knowere of thinges, whetbir trowestow 
fat men scholden tormenten, hym that 
Rth don the wrong or elles hym that 
fah sa&ed the wrong?’ 

'I ne.dou.te nat,’ quod I, ‘ that I nolde 
—5_jtqt satisfaccioun to hym that 
•*< tSBSta 'the wrong, by the sorwe of 
'" s doon die wrong.’ 

. .-^TT^.^-seth it,’ quod sche, ‘that 

» mwafe^roiig is more wrecche than 
* tfat fadhsuffride wrong ? ’ 

‘ That folweth it wel,’ quod I., 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘by thise causes 
"u by Othere causes that ben enforced by 
** **W| ; roote, that filthe or synne be 
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the propre nature of it maketh men 
wrecches; and it acheweth wel that the 
wrong that men doon nis nat the wrecchid- 
nessc of hym that resceyveth the wrong, 
but wrecchidncsse of hym that dooth the 
wrong. [1400] But certes,’ quod sche, 

‘ thise oratours or advocattes don al the 
contrarie ; for thei enforcen hem to com- 
moeve the juges to han pite of hem that 
han suffrid and receyved the thinges that 
ben grevous and aspre, and yit men 
scholden more ryght fully han pite of hem 
that doon the grevances and the wronges: 
the whiche schrcwcs it were a more 
covenable thing that the accusours or 
advocattes, nat wrooth but pytous and 
debonayre, ledden the schrcwcs that han 
don wrong to the jugement, ryght as 
men ledcn syke folk to the leche, for that 
thei shulden seken out the maladyes of 
synne by torment. And by this covenant, 
eyther the entent of the deffendoura or 
advocates sholdc fiqrle and cesen in al, or ’ 
elles, yif the office of advocates wolde 
betre profited to men, it scholde be torned 
into the habyte of accusacioun. [1403} 
(That is to seyn thei scholden accuse 
schrcwes, and nat excusen hem.) And 
eek the schrewes hem-self, yif it were 
levefol to hem to seen at any clifte t ' 1 * 
vertu that thei han forleten, and sawen 
that they scholden putten adocn the 
filthes of hir vices by the tonnentea 
of peynes, they ne aughten nat, ryght „ 
for the recompensacioun for to geten 
hem bounte and prowesse whiche that 
thei han lost, demen ne holden that 
thilke peynes weren tormentes to hem ; 
and eek thei wolden refuse the attend- 
aunce of hir advocattes, and taken hem- 
self to hir juges and to hir , 

For whiche it betydeth that, aa to tho 
wise folk, ther nis no place y-leten to hats! 
(that is to seyn that hate ne hath no place 
among wise men); for no wyght nil hates 
gode men, but yif he were over mochtl a 
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fool, and for to haten schrewes it nil no 
moon. [1410] For ryght so as langwiss- 
ynge is maladye of body, ryght so ben 
rices and synne maladye of corage; and 
so as we ne deme nat that they that ben 
sike of bir body ben worthy to ben hated, 
bat rather^ worthy of pite; wel more 
worthy nat' to ben hated, but for to ben 
bad in pite, ben thei of whiche the 
thoughtes ben constreyned by felonous 
wikkidnesse, that is more crwel than any 
langwissynge of body. 

‘ Quid tantos Iuvat .'—Metrum 4 

What deliteth yow to exdten so grete 
moevynges of hatredes, and to hasten and 
bysien the fatal disposidoun of your deth 
with your propre handes (that is to seyn, 
by batayles or contek) ? For yif ye axen 
the deth, it hasteth hym of his owene wil, 
ne deth ne taiyeth nat his swifte hors. 
• [1415] And the men t^rnt the serpentes, 
and the lyoon, and the tigre, and the bere, 
and the boor, seken to sleen with hir teeth, 
yit thilke same men seken to sleen everiche 
of hem oothir with swerd. Lo, for hir 
maneres ben diverse and discordaunt, 
thd moeven umyghtful oostes and cruel 
batayles, and wilnen to perise by entre- 
cbaungynge of dartes 1 But the resoun of 
crudte nis nat i-nowhe ryghtful. Wiltow 
thanne yelden a covenable gerdoun to the 
. dissertes of men ? Love tyghtfully good 
folk, and have pite on schrewes.’ 


1 Hie ego video inquam .'—Prosa 5 

«Thus se I wel,’ quod I, ‘ eyther what 
Uisfolnesse or elles what unselynesse is 
establisshid in the dissert es of gode men 
and of schrewes. [1410] But in this ilke 
fortune of peple I se somwhat of good 
and somwhat of yveL For no wise man 
hath nat levere ben exiled, pore and nedy 
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and nameles, thanne for to,due 
cyte, and flouren of rychesses, 
dowtable by honour and stn 
For in this wise more clei _ 
witnesfolly is the office of wise infoy-, 
treted, whanne the blisfolnesse add the 
pouste of gouvemours is, as itywere, L 
schadde among peples that ben iilB/gbbonj 
and subgites; syn that namely fidsowid 
la we, and thise othere tormentedoflawe] 
fol peynes ben rather owed to feionql 
citezeins, for'the whiche felones dtezeou] 
the peynes ben establisschid than for goqdj 
folk.' [,405] -3 

‘ Thanne I merveile me gretely,' qudl 
I, ‘ why that the thinges ben so mys aA 
trechaunged that torznentes of felonyer 
pressen and confounden good folk, and 
schrewes ravysschen medes of vertu (and 
ben in honours and in gret estates). And 
I desire eek for to witen of the what 
semeth the to be the resoun of this so 
wrongful a confusioun; for I wolde 
wondre wel the lasse, yif I trowede that 
alle thise thinges weren medlede by fortn- 
nows bap. But now hepith and encreseth 
myn astonyenge god govemour of thinges, 
that, so as god yeveth ofte tymes to gode 
men godes and myrthes, and to schrewea 
yvelis and aspre thinges, and yeveth 
ayeinward to good folk hardenesses, and 
to schrewes he graunteth hem hir wil and 
that they desiren — [1430] what diffeti 
ence thann e may ther be bytwixen thq 
that god doth and the hap of fortune, n 
men ne knowe nat the causpwhy than 
it is?’ ; 4 

'Ne it nis no merveUe*’ qjtod sche. 
‘ thowh that men wenen that 'tlfor.be sonrj 
what foolisshe and confus, whartthe resold 
of the ordre is unknowe. jSut althouCT 
that thou ne knowe nat the cause of s°] 
gret a djsposicioun, natheles for as modai 
as god the gode govemour atempreth and, 
gouvemeth the world, ne doute the natj 
that alle thinges ne ben don aryght’ 
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the hidde causes of thinges, and to dis¬ 
co vere me the resouns covered with derk- 
nes, I preie the that thou devyse and 
juge me of this matere, and that thou do 
me to undirstonden it. For this miracle 
or this wonder trowbleth me ryght grctly.’ 

And thanne schc, a litel what smylinge, 
seide: [1445] 'Thou clepist me,’ quod 
schc, ‘ to telle thing that is gretlcste of 
allc thingis that mowen hen axed, and to 
the whiclie questioun unnethes is ther 
aught I-nowgh to laven it. (As who 
scith, unnethes is ther suffisaunlly any 
thing to answeren par fitly to thy ques¬ 
tioun. ) For the matere of it is swich, that 
whan o doute is determined and kut awey, 
ther waxen othere doutes withoute nombre, 
ryght as the hcvedcs wexen of Idre (the 
serpent tliat Hercules slowh). Nc ther 
nc were no mancrc nc noon ende, but if 
that a wyght constrcyncde tho doutes by 
a ryght lifly and qtiyk fir of thought (that 
is to scyn, by vigour and strengthe of 
wit). For in this matere men weren 
wont to maken questiouns of the sym- 
plicilc of the purvcaunce of god, and of 
the ordre of dcstync, and of sodeyn hap, 
and of the knowyngc and predestinacioun 
devyne, and of the libene of fre wil; 
[1450] the whichc lhingcs thou thi-self 
apcrceyvcst wel of what weighte thei ben. 
But for as moche as the knowynge of 
thisc lhingcs is a mancr pordoun of the 
mcdycyne to the, al be it so that I have 
litil tyme to doon it, yit nathcles y wol 
cnforccn me to schewe somwhat of it. 
But although the noryssynges of dite of 
musyk dcliteth the, thou most suffren and 
forberen a litel of thilke dclit, whil that 
I weve to the resouns y-knyt by ordre.’ 

‘As it liketh to the,’ quod I, ‘so do.’ 

Tho spak sche ryght as fay an Other 
bygynnynge, and seide thus: ' The en« 
gendrynge of alle thinges,’ quod sche, 
■and alle the progressiouns of mumble 
nature, and al that moeveth in any manere, 
taketh hise causes, his ordre, and his 
formes, of the stablenesse of the devyne 
thought [>4ss] And thilke devyne thought 
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that is I-set and put in the tour (that is 
to aeyn, in the heighte) of the-simplicite 
of god, stablissith many «"*»"«"■ gises to 
thinges that ben to done; the whiche 
manere whan that men looken it in thilke 
pure dennesse of the devyne intelligence, 
it is y-cleped purveaunce; but whanne 
thilke manere is referred by men to thinges 
that it moeveth and disponyth, than of 
olde men it was clepyd destyne. The 
whiche thinges yif that any wyght loketh 
wel in his thought the strengthe of that 
000 and of that oothir, he schal lyghtly 
mowen seen that thise two thinges ben 
dyrers. For purveaunce is thilke devyne 
tesoun that is establissed in the sovereyn 
prince of thinges, the whiche purveaunce 
diaponith alle thinges; but destyne is 
die disposirioun and ordenance dyvyng 
to moevable thinges, by the whiche dis- 
poaicion the purveaunce knytteth alle 
thingisinhirordres; [14S0] for purveaunce 
enbraceth alle thinges to hepe, al-thoghe 
that thei ben diverse and although thei 
ben infinit But destyne certes departeth 
and ordeyneth alle thinges singulerly and 
devyded in moevynges, in places, in 
formes, in tymes. As thus: lat the unfold- 
ynge of temporel ordenaunce, assembled 


streth in many fcaneris and in diverse 
tymes by destyne thilke same thinges that 
he hath disponyd. Thanne,wrhattethat 
destyne be exercised outbid' by’ some 
devyne spirites, servantes to the devyne 
purveaunce, or elles by some sod]*, or 
elles by alle nature servynge to god, or 
elles by the celestial moevynges of sterna, 
or elles by vertu of aungelis, or piles by 
divers subdlite of develis, or elles by any 
of hem, or elles by hem rile; the ddstimm 
ordenaunce is y-woven and aoomplissid, 
Certes it is opene thing that the purveauncs, 
is an unmoevable and symple forme m 
thinges to doone; [1470] and the moevabfl 
bond and the temporel ordenaunce or 
thinges whiche that the devyne symplicite 
of purveaunce hath ordeyned to doone, 
that is destyne. For whiche it is that alle 
thinges that ben put undir destyne ben 
certes subgites to purveaunce, to whiche 
purveaunce destyne itself is subgit and 
under. But some thinges ben put undir 
purveaunce, that sourmounten the orde¬ 
nance of destyne; and tho ben thilke 
that stablely ben I-fycchid neyghe to the 
first godhede. They surmounten the 
ordre of destynri moevablete. For ryght 
as cerklis that tornen aboute a same 


and oonyd in the lokynge of the devyne 
tbooght, be cleped purveaunce; and thilke 
same ass&mblynge and oonynge, devyded 
and unfolden by tymes, lat that ben called 
destyne. And ri be it so that thise 
thinges ben diverse, yit natheles hangeth 
that oon of that oother; for-whi the ordre 
destynri procedith of the simplicite of 
purveaunce. [146s] For ryght as a werk- 
man that aperceyveth in his thought the 
forme of the thing that he wol make, and 
moeveth the effect of the work, and ledith 
that he hadde lookid byfom in his thought 
symplely and presently, by temporel orde- 
naimce ; certes ryght so god cf‘ -- rith in 
liia purveaunce singulerly and stablely the 
thinges that ben to doone; but he amyni- 
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centre or aboute a poynt, thilke cerkle 
that is innerest or most withinne ioyneth 
to the symplesse of the myddle, [147s] arK * 
is, as it were, a centre or a poynt to that 
othere cerklis that tomen abouten hym ; 
and thilke that is utterest, c oinp pp i b f. 
a largere envyrownynge, is t;nf^th by 
largere spaces, in so moche as ^f fethest- 
fro the myddel symplicite 
and yif ther be any thing thflfckfcy*t<*k 
and felawschipeth hym-itlflBB- thfike 
myddel poynt, it-is (»vistrey»ed Wto rfo>‘. 
plidte (that is to seyn, into unrnqsriiblete), 
and it ceseth to hen schad and to fleten 
diversely. Ryght so, by semblable reson, 
thilke thing that departeth feirest fro the 
first thought of god, it is nnfol dop an d, 
summitdd to grettere bondes jrfig^F 16 i 
and in 10 moche ii the 
laus fro destyne, as it 
hym neer to thilke cen 
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b to toyn, god) s [1480]' and yif the thing 
dyveth to the stedfastnesu of the thought 
of god and-be withoute moevynge, certes 
it eurittounteth the necessite of destyne. 
Thanne ryght swich comparysoun as is of 
ikillynge to nndiistondyng, and of thing 
that ya engendrid to thing that is, and of 
tyme to eternite, and of the cercle to the 
centre ; ryght so is the ordre of moevable 
iegtyne to the stable symplicite of purve- 
tunce. Thilke ordenaunce moveth the 
beveoe and the sterna, and atemprith the 
dementes to-gidre amonges hem-self, and 
nnaformeth hem by entrechaungeable 
Bntackmn. And thilke same ordre 
seweth ayein alle thinges growyngc and 
Sdlynge adoun, by semblable progressions 
if redes and of sexes (that is to scyn, mat 
ind femele). [1485] And this ilke ordre 
constreyneth the fortunes and the dcdes 
if men by a bond of causes nat able to 
ben nnbownde; the whiche destynal 
stuses, whan thei passen out of the 
lygynnynges of the unmoevable purvc- 
tunce, it moot nedes be that thei ne be 
oat mutable. And thus ben the thinges 
M wel I-govemed yif that the symplicite 
iuellynge in the devyne thoght scheweth 
forth the ordre of causes unable to ben 
1 -bowed. And this ordre constreyneth 
by his propre stablete the moevable 
ihingis, or elles thei scholden fieten folyly. 
For whiche it es that alle tliingis semen 
infos and trouble to us men, for 
owen nat considere thilke orde- 
Natheles the propre maner 
g, dressynge hem to gode, 

1 alle; for ther nys no thing 
1 of yvel, ne thilk thing that 
"wikkid folk nys nat doon 
S whiche schrewes, as I have 
I plentyvously, seken good, but 
errour mystometh hem; ne the 
Sdtocomynge fro the poynt of sovereyn 
Swob* declyneth nat fro his bygynnynge. 
H Cm. tmgvd. 

' ratiocinatlo. 

'sues,' ‘fctnum' confused 
1 cun ' causal con* 




But thou mayst seyn, “What unrests 
may ben a worse confoskran than that gode 
men han som tyme adversite and tom tyme 
prosperite, and schrewes also han now 
thingis that they desiren and now thinges 
that thei haten ? ” Whethir men lyven 
now in swich holnesse of thought (as who 
scith, ben men now so wyse) that swkhe 
folk as thei demen to ben gode folk or 
schrewes, that it moste nedes ben that 
folk ben swichc as thei wenen ? But in 
this manerc the domes of men discorden, 
that thilke men that som folk demen 
worthy of medc, other folk demen hem 
worthy of torment. [1495] But lat us 
graunten, I pose, that som man may wel 
demen or knowen the good folk and the 
lmddc ; may he thanne knowen and seen 
thilke innereste atcmpraunce of corages 
as it hath lien wont to ben seyd of bod yes ? 
(As who seith, may a man spoken and 
dctcmiincn of atcmpraunce in conges, 
as men were wont to demen oespeken of 
complexions and atempraunces of bodies?) 
Ne it ne is nat an unlike miracle to hem 
that ne knowen it nat (as who seith, but 
it ix lik a mervayle or miracle to hem that 
ne knowen it nat) whi that swete thinges 
ben covenable to some bodies (hat ben 
hole, and to some bodies byttere thinges 
lxm covenable; [1300} and also why that 
some syk folk ben holpen with lyghte 
medicyncs, and some folk ben holpen 
With sharpe medicynes. But natheles the 
lcche, that knoweth the manere and the 
atcmpraunce of hele and of maladye, 
ne merveyleth of it no-thyng. But what 
othir thing semeth hele pf corages hot 
bounte and prowesse? And what othir 
thing semeth maladye of corages but 
vices ? Who is dies kepete of good or 
dryvere awey of yvel but god, goeemour 
and lechere of thoughtes ? The whiche 
god, whan he hath byholden from the hye 
tour of his purveaunce, he knoweth what 


1493. Wkmt mmrtii f, etc., ‘QuJe, ta L 

potest alia iniquior confksio?' Chaucer 
with Fr. 1 Meu tu dine,’ end I 
Latin, cooetncns ’ inquire' as a i_ 
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b corenable to every wight, and lenyth 
hem that he woot that b covenable to 
hem. [ijoj] Lo herof comyth and herof 
b don this noble miracle of the ordre 
destynal, . whan god, that al knoweth, 
dooth swiche thing, of whiche thing un- 
knowynge folk ben astonyd. But for to 
constreyne (as who seith, but for to com- 
prehende and to telle) a fewe thingis of 
the devyne depnesse, the whiche that 
mannys resoun may undirstonde, thilke 
man that thou wenest to ben ryght just 
and ryght kepynge of equite, the contrarie 
of that someth to the devyne purveaunce, 
that al woot. And Lucan, my fomylier, 
telleth that the victorious cause likide to 
the goddes, and the cause overcomen 
likide to Catoun. Thanne what so evere 
thou mayst seen that b doon in this world 
unhopid or unwened, certes it is the 
ryghte ordre of thinges; but as to thi 
wikkid opynioun, it b a confusioun. 
[ijto] But I suppose that som man be so 
wel I-thewed that the devyne jugement 
and the jugement of mankynde accorden 
hem to gidre of hym; but he b so un- 
stidfast of corage that, yif any adversite 
come to hym, he wol forleten peraventure 
to continue innocence, by the whiche he 
ne may nat withholden fortune. Thanne 
the wise dbpensacion of god sparith hym, 
the whiche man adversite myghte enpey. 
ren; for that god wol nat suiffren hym to 
travaile, to whom that travaile nb nat 
covenable. Another roan b parfit in alle 
vertus, and b an holi man and neigh to 
gad, so that the purveaunce of god wolde 
deme that it were a felonie that he were 
touched with any adversites; so that he 
wol nat sufire that swich a man be moeved 
with any bodily maladye. [1515] But so 
as seyde a philosophre, the more excellent 
by me,—hie seyde in Grec that “ vertues 
ban edified the body of the holi man.” 
And ofte tyme it be-tydeth that the somme 


of thingb that ben to done b taken to 
goveme to good folk, for that the malice 
haboundaunt of schrewes scholde ben 
abated. And god yeveth and departeth 
to other folk prosperites and adversites, 
I-meddled to hepe aftir the qualite of hir 
corages, and remordith some folk by 
adversite, for thei ne scholden nat waxen 
proude by long welefulnesse; and other 
folk he sufiteth to ben travailed with 
harde thinges, for that thei scholden con- 
fermen the vertues of corage by the usage 
and the excrdtarioun of patience. [ij»] 
And other folk dreden more than thei 
oughten the whiche thei myghte wel 
beren, and thilke folk god ledeth in-to 
experience of hem-self by aspre and 
sorwefol thingis. And many othir folk 
han bought honourable renoun of this 
world by the prys of glorious deth; and 
som men, that ne mowen nat ben over¬ 
comen by torment, han yeven ensamplc 
to other folk that vertu mai nat ben over- 
comyn by adversites. 

And of alle thbe thinges ther nb no 
doute that thei ne ben doon ryghtfiilly 
and ordeynly, to the profit of hem to 
whom we seen thise thingb betyde. 
For certes, that adversite cometh som- 
tyme to schrewes and somtyme that 
that they desiren, it comith of thbe 
forseyde causes. [159;] And of sorweful 
thingb that betyden to schrewes certes no 
man ne wondreth; for alle men wenen 
that thei han wel desservid it, andthat 
thei ben of wykkid meryt. Of Whiche 
schrewes the torment som-tyme,agasteth , 
othere to don felonyes, and ao&tyme it 
amendeth hem that suffren the fgjjjfjipentes; 
and the prosperite that % ■Siren, to 
schrewes scheweth a gret argUKtept to 
good folk what thing thei scholdb demen 
of thilke welefulnesse, the whiche pros¬ 
perite men seen ofte serve n to schrewes. 
In the whiche thing I trowe that god 


J , ,, , dispeaseth. For pera venture the nature 

* of K»n man b so ov^throwynge to yvel, 
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and so uncovenable, that the nedy poverte 
of hi* hotuhold myghte rather egren hym 
to don felonyes; and to the maladye of 
hym god putteth temedye to yeven hym 
rycheases. [1530] And som othir man by- 

holdeth his constiencedefouled with synnes, 
and makith compaiysoun of his fortune 
and of hym-self, and'drec|ith peraventure 
that his blisfulnesse, of whiche the usage is 
jqyefol to hym, that the lesynge of thilke 
blisfulnesse ne be nat sorwful to hym ; 
and therfore he wol chaunge his rnancris, 
and, for he dredith to lesen his fortune, 
he forletith his wikkidnesse. To other 
folke is welefulnesse I-yeven unworthely, 
the whiche overthroweth hem in-to de- 


strucdoun, that thei han disservid; and 
to som othir folk is yoven power to punys- 
shen, for that it schal be cause of con- 
tynuacioun and exercisynge to good folk, 
and cause of torment to schrewes. [is3s] 
For so as ther nis noon alliauncc bytwixe 
good folk and schrewes, ne schrewes ne 
tnowen nat acorden among hem-self. 
And whi nat? For schrewes discorden 
of hem-self by hir vices, the whiphe vices 
tl to-reenden her consciences, and doon 
ofte time thinges the whiche thingis, whan 
thei, han doon hem, they demen that tho 
thinges ne scholden nat han ben doon. 
For whiche thing thilke sovcreync purve- 
runce hath makid ofte tyme fair myracle, 
x> that schrewes han maked schrewes to 
opn,, gode men. 'For whan that some 
^hrewe* seen that they suffren wrong- 
ully felonyes of othere schrewes, they 
vexeanpachaufed in-to hate of hem that 
®oy*4:3iem, and retornen to the fruyt 
>f V®m^,|vhan thei studien to ben unlyk 
o - hifeiui ; ^hat thei han hated. Certis 
«>nly1S& is the devyne myght to the 
vhiehai mygh te yvelis ben thanne gode 
vhan itjiseth the yvelis covenably and 
Iraweth out the effect of any good. 
’54°] (As who seith that yvel is good 
rather ntragtmu, ‘inpor- 
an a» probably read as tnofruma. 

. »3M. tmt/rmuMciimm, ' contumance ('exera- 

before myrmcU. 

ins. 1 - 

1 ancon bien.' 


only to the myghte of god, for the myght 
of god ordeyneth thilke yvel to good.) 

For oon ordre enbraseth alle thinges, 
so that what wyght that departeth fro the 
resoun of thilke ordre which that is 
assigned to hym, algatis yit he slideth 
in-to an othir ordre j so that no thing is 
leveful to folye in the resume of the 
devyne purveauncc (as who seith, no 
thing nis withouten ordenaunce in the 
reame of the devyne purveaunce), syn 
that the ryght strong god goveraeth alle 
thinges in this world. For it nis nat 
leveful to man to comprchenden by wit, 
ne unfoldcn by word, alle the subtil 
ordenaunces and disposition!* of the 
devyne entente. For oonly it owghte 
suftise to han lokid that god hym-self, 
makcre of alle natures, onltineth and 
dresseth alle thingis to gode; [1549] whil 
that he hasteth to withholden the thingis 
that he hath makid into his semblaunce 
(that is to seyn, for to withholden thingis 
in-to gode, for he hym-self is good), he 
shasith out alle yvel fro the boundes of 
his comynalitc by the ordre of nccessite 
definable. For whiche it folweth that, 
yif thou lokc the purveauncc ordeynynge 
the thinges that men wenen ben outraious 
or haboundaunt in erthis, thou ne schalt 
nat seen in no place no thing of yvel. 
But I se now that thou art charged with 
the weyghte of the questioun, and way 
with lengthe of my resoun, and that thou 
abydest som swetnesse of songe. Tak 
thanne this drawght, and, whanne thou 
art wel reffressched and refect, thou 
schalt be more stedfast to stye in-to hey ere 
questions or thinges. [<550] 


• Si vis celsi iuru.’ —Metrum 6 


Yif thou, wys, wilt demen in thi pure 
thought the ryghtes or the lawes of the 
heye thondrere (that is to seyn, of god), 
loke thou and byhoold the heightes at 
the sovereyn hevene. Ther kepin the 
sterres, be ryghtiul alliauncc of thinges, 
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hir oolde pee*. The rfonne, I-moevid by 
hi* rody fyr, ne distorbeth net tKe colde 
cercle of the mone. Ne the sterre 
yclepid the Bere, that endyneth hi* 
lavynchynge eoursii abowte the sovereyn 
hrij^ite of the wovld—ne the same sterre 
Una nis nevere mo wasschen in the 
depe weitrene see, ne coveyteth nat to 
deeyen his flaumbes in the see of the 
oodan, although it see othere sterres I- 
plowngid in the see. And Hesperus the 
sterre bodith and telleth alwey the late 
nyghtes, and Lucyfer the sterre bryngeth 
ayein tbe clere day. [1555] 

And thus maketh Love entre-chaunge- 
able tbe perdurable courses; and thus 
is discordable bataile y-put out of the 
oontre of the sterres. This accordaunce 
atempryth by evenelyke maneres the 
dementes, that the moiste thingis, 
itryvynge with the drye thingis, yeven 
place by stoundes; and that the colde 
thingis jpynen hem by feyth to the hote 
thingis; and that the'lyghte fyr ariseth 
hi-to heighte, and the hevy erthes avalen 
by her weyghtes. By thise same causes 
the floury yer yeldeth swote smelles in 
the first somer sesoun warmynge; and 
the hote somer dryeth the comes; and 
autumpne comith ayein hevy of apples; 
and the fletyng reyn by-deweth the 
wynter. This a-tempraunce norysscheth 
and bryngeth forth alle thinges that 
brethith lif in this world; [1560] and 
thilke same attempraunce, ravysschynge, 
hideth and bynymeth, and drencheth undir 
Ae bate deth, alle thinges I-bom. 

Among thise thinges sitteth the heye 
makere, lcyng and lord, welle and 
bygynnynge, lawe and wys juge to don 
equite, and govemeth and endyneth the 
brydles of'thinges. And tho thinges that 
be stireth to gon by moevynge, he with- 
draweth and aresteth, and affermeth the 
moevable or wandrynge thinges. For 

1535. ledtik, etc., 1 sans mmdat umbras. ' 

' X330. tkeieninraUe, Ci H Cx. omit the: per- 
biatha oefSnal raadlaa was her, Fr. 1 tear/ 

. S360. tritUtk, A, h r e difk 1 Cm Aj Cx. Mi. 

Mm Magee, 'fateraa,' n*d as 
MMsaa-’soelae ta Ikaaob 


yif that he ne depide nat ayein the ryght 
goynge of thinges, and yif that he ne 
constreynede hem nat eftsonea into 
roundnesses endyned, the thing!* that 
ben now contynued by stable ordenannce, 
thei scholden departen from hir welle 
(that is to seyn, from hir bygynnynge), 
and fallen (that is to seyn, toroen into 
noght). This is the comnne love to 
alle thingis, and alle thinges axen to 
ben holden by the fyn of good. [1365] 
For dies ne myghten they nat lasten yif 
thei ne comen nat efrsones ayein, by love 
retomed, to the cause that hath yeven 
hem beinge (that is to seyn, to god). 

* lam ne igitur vides. ’—^Prosa j 

Sestow nat thanne what thing' folweth 
alle the thingis that I have aeyd?’ 

‘What thing?’ quod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod'sche, ‘al outrely that 
alle fortune is good.’ I 

‘And how may that be?' quod I. 

‘Now undirstand,’ quod sche, ‘so at 
al fortune, whethir so it be joyefal fortune 
or aspre fortune, is yeven eyther bycause 
of gerdonynge or elles of exercisyng of 
good folk, or elles bycause to punysachen 
or elles chastisen schrewes; thanne j> 
alle fortune good, the whiche fortune a 
certeyn that it be either ryghtful or elles 
profitable.’ [1570] 

‘Forsothe this is a*ful verray resoun,’ 
quod I; ‘and yif I fonsidere the 
purveaunce and the destyne that thoo 
taughtest me a litel here byfttn, this 
sentence is sustenyd by atedftst jtaouns. 
But yif it like unto the, lat 0* aombren 
hem amonges thilke thing!*, of whiche 
thow seydest a litel here byfctn that 
thei ne were nat able to ben rtreaed to 
the peple.’ 

‘ Why ao ? ’ quod sche. 

1364. reundneetee encfyned, ‘fbxoa orbe*,' 

' roodecca flcchixa.* 
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‘ For tint the eomone word of men,’ 
quod 1 , * mysuseth this man ere speehe of 
fortune, and seyn ofte tymes that the 
fortune of som wyght is wikkid.’ 

• Woltow thanne, 1 quod sche, ‘that I 
approche a litil to the wordis of the peple, 
■o that it seme net to hem that I be over- 
moche departed fro the usage of man- 
kynde?’ 

‘ As thou wilt,’ quod I. 

* Dcmestow nat,’ quod sche, ‘ that alle 
thing that profiteth is good ?’ [1575] 

•Yis,’ quod I. 

■ ‘ And certes thilke thing that exerciseth 
or corrigith prufitith?’ 

‘ I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne is it good,' quod sche. 

‘Whi nat? 1 quod I. 

‘But this is the fortune,’ quod sche, 
‘of hem that eyther ben put in vertu and 
batayllen ayein aspre thingis, or elles of 
hem that eschuen and declynen fro vices 
and taken the weye of vertu. 1 

‘ This ne mai I nat denye,’ quod I. 

'But what seiatow of the meryc 
fortune that is yeven to good folk in 
gueidoun ? Demeth aught the peple that 
it is wikkid?’ 


‘Kay forsothe, 1 quod I; ‘but thei 
«men, as it soth is, that it is ryght 
good. 1 [,580] 

' And what seistow of that othir fortune,’ 
quod sche, ' that, -although it be aspre 
and rcstreyneth the schrewes by ryghtful 
formant, wenfth aught the peple that 

•t be good?’ 

‘ Nay, 1 quod I, * but the peple demeth 
that Boost wrecchid of alle thingis 
that.mahWthought’ ' 

* W4iJnqw and loke wel,’ quod sche, 

1 lest thai we, in folwynge the opynioun 
°f tS§ 'peple, have confossid and con¬ 
cluded thing that is unable to be wened 
to the peple?’ 

'What is that ? 1 quod I. 

’Certes.’ ouod sche, ‘it folweth or 
that ben graundd that 

_so evere it he, of hem 

ja pos sam oun of vertu, or 
/‘japs, d»y my. 
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in the encres of vertu, or elles in the 
purchasynge of vertu, that thilke fortune 
is good; and that alle fortune is ryght 
wikkid to hem that duellen in schrewid* 
nessc.’ (As who seith: ‘And thus 
weneth nat the peple.’)[x5>j] 

■That is soth,’ quod I, ‘al be it so 
that no man dar confessen it ne by-knowen 
it.’ 

' Whi so ? ’ quod sche; ‘ for ryght as 
the strange man ne semeth nat to abaissen 
or disdaignen as ofte tyme as he herith 
the noysc of the bataile, ne also it ne 
semeth nat to the; wise man to beren it 
grevously os ofte as he is lad into the 
stryf of fortune. For, bothc to the to 
man and cck to the tothir thilke 
difliculte is the matere, to the to man of 
encres of his glorious renoun, and to the 
tothir man to confermen his sapience 
(—that is to seyn the asprenesse of his 
estat). For therfore it is called “ vertu,” 
for that it sustenith and enforceth by hhe 
strengthes that it nis nat overeomen by 
adversites. Kc certes thou, that art put 
in the encres or in the heyghte of vertu, 
ne hast nat comen to fleten with delices, 
and for to welken in bodily lust; [1590] 
thou sowest or plawntest a ful egre bataile 
in thy corage ayeins every fortune. For 
that the sorwful fortune ne confownde 
the nat, ne that the myrie fortune ne 
corrumpe the nat, ocupye the mene by 
stidefast strengthes. For al that Cvere b 
undir the mene, or elles al that overpasseth 
the mene, despyseth welefolnesse (as who 
seith, it is vycious), and ne hath no mede 
of his travaile. For it is set in your hand 
(as who seith, it lyth in your power) 
what fortune yow is levest (that is to seyn 
good or yvel). For alle fortune that 
semeth scharp or aspre, yif it ne exercise 
nat the good folk nechastiseth the wikkide 
folk, it punysseth. [1595] 
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‘ Bella Us /itims .’—Metrum 7 
The wrekere Attridea (that is to seyn, 
Agamenon), that wrought and contynued 
the batailes by z yer, recovered and 
purgide in wrekynge, by the destracdoun 
of Troye, the loste chaumbris of mariage 
of his brothir. (That is to seyn that he, 
Agamenon, wan ayein Eleyne that was 
Menelaus wif his brothir.) In the mene 
while that thilke Agamenon desirede to 
yeven sayles to the Grykkyssche naveye, 
and boughfe ayein the wyndes by blood, 
he unclothide hym of fate of fedir; and 
the sory preest yeveth in sacrifyinge the 
wrecchide kuttynge of throte of the 
daughter. (That is to seyn that Agamenon 
leet kutten the throte of his doughter by 
the preest, to maken alliaunce with his 
goddes, and for to han wynd with whiche 
he myghte wenden to Troye.) [1600] 
Ytakus (that is to seyn Ulixes) bywepte 
his felawes I-Iom, the whiche felawes 
fyerse Poliphemus, ligginge in his grete 
cave, had fretyn and dreynt in his empty 
wombe. But natheles Poliphemus, wood 
for his blynde visage, yald to Ulixes 
ioye by his sorwfol teres. (This is 
to seyn that Ulixes smoot out the eye 
of Poliphemus, that stood in his forheed, 
for whiche Ulixes hadde ioye whan he 
say Poliphemus wepynge and blynd.) 

Hercules is celebrable for his harde 
travaile. He dawntide the proude 
Centauris (half hors, half man), and he 
byraite the dispoilynge fro the cruel 
lyoun (that is to seyn, he slouhe the 
lyoun and rafte hym his skyn); he smot 
the briddes that hyghten Arpiis with 
certein arwes; [1605] he ravysschide 
applis frc^the wakynge dragoun, and his 
hand was the more hevy for the goldene 
metal; he drowh Cerberus (the hound of 
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helle) by his treble cheyne; he, overcomer, 
as it is seyd, hath put an unmeke lord 
foddre to Ids crwel hors (this to seyn that 
Hercules slowh Diomedes, and made his 
hors to freten hym); and he, Hercules, 
slowh Idra the serpent, and brende the 
venym; and Acheleous the flod, defowled 
in his forheed, dreynte his schamefast 
visage in his strondes (that is to seyn 
that Achaleous coude transfiguren hym- 
self into diverse liknesse, and, as he 
fought with Hercules, at the laste he 
tomed hym in-to a bole, and Hercules 
brak oon of his homes, and he for schame 
hidde hym in his ryver); [1610] and he, 
Hercules, caste adoun Antheus the 
geaunt in the sttondes of Libye; and 
Kacus apaysede the wratthes of Evander 
(this to seyn that Hercules slouh the 
monstre Kacus, and apaysed with that 
deth the wratthe of Evander); and the 
bristilede boor markide with scomes the 
scholdres of Hercules, the whiche scholdres 
the heye cercle of hevene sholde thriste; 
and the laste of his labours was .that he 
susteynede the hevene uppon his nekke 
unbowed ; and he disservide eftsoncs the 
hevene to ben the pris of his laste travaile. 

Goth now thanne, ye stronge men, thcr 
as the heye wey of the greet ensaumple 
ledith yow. [1615] O nyce men 1 why 
nake ye your bakkes ? (As who seith, “0 
ye slowe and delicat men 1 whi flee ye 
adversites, and ne fyghte nat ayeins hem 
by vertu, to wynnen the* mede of the 
hevene ? ”) For the ertHe overcomen 
yeveth the sterres. (This to seyn that 
whan that erthly lust is ov erc o m yn, a man 
is makid worthy'to the hevene.) ’ 
EXPLICIT LIBER QUARTUB 


INCIPIT LIBER QUINTUS 
‘ Dixerat orationisque curium.' —Prosa I 

Sche hadde seyd, and tomede the court 
of hir resgun to some otheHf thingis ta 
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ben treted and to ben Ispedd. Than 
seide I, ‘ Certes ryghtfol is thin amones- 
tynge and fill digne by auctorite. But 
that thou seydest whilom that the questioun 
of the devyne purreaunce is enlaced with 
many othete questiouns, I undirstande 
wel and prove it by the same thing. But 
I aze yif that thou wenest that hap be 
anything in any weys ; and yif thou 
wenest that hap be anything, what is 
it ? ’ [ifiao] 

Thanne quod sche, 'I haste me to 
yelden and assoilen to the the dette of my 
byheste, and to schewen and openen the 
wey, by whiche wey thou maist comen 
ayein to thi contre. But al be it so that 
the thingis whiche that thou axest ben 
ryght profitable to knowe, yit ben thei 
divers somwhat fro the path of my 
puipos; and it is to douten that thou ne 
be makid weery by mys-weyes, so that 
thou ne maist nat suffise to mesuren the 
ryghte weie.’ 

* Ne doute the ther-of no thing,’ quod 
I; ‘ fear for to knowen thilke thingis to- 
gidre, in the whiche thinges I dclilc me 
gretly,—that schal ben to me in steile of 
rest, syn it nis nat to douten of the 
thingis fblwynge, whan every syde of thi 
disputesioun schal ban ben stedfast to me 
by undoutous feyth.’ [tfas] 

‘ Thanne,’ seide sche, 1 that manere wol 
I don the,’ and bygan to speken ryght 
thus: ‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘yif any 
wyght difiynisse hap in this manere, that 
is to seyn that “ hap is a bytydynge I- 
brought forth by foolisshe moevynge and 
by noknyttynge of causes,” I conferme 
that hap nis ryght naught in no wise; 
and X deme al outrely that hap nis, ne 
duelleth but a voys (as who seith, but an 
idel- word), withouten any significadoun 
of thing summitted to that voys. For 
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what place myght ben left or duellyngc 
to folie. and to disordenaunce, syn that 
god ledeth and constreyncth alle thingis 
by ordre? For this sentence is venay 
and soth, that “ no thing hath his beynge 
of naught,” to the whiche sentence noon 
of thise oolde folk ne withseide nevere; 
[1630] al be it so that they ne undirstoden 
ne mcncdun it nat by god prince and 
hygynnere of wirkyngc, but thei castcn 
as a maner foundement of subject material 
(that is to scyn, of the nature of alle 
rcsouns). And yif that any thing is woxen 
nr comen of no causes, thanne schal it 
seme that thilke thing is comcn or woxen 
of nawght; but yif this ne mai nat ben 
don, thanne is nat possible that hap be 
any swich thing as I have diffynysschid 
a litcl here byfom.’ 

‘How schal it thanne be?’ quod I. 
‘ Nys thcr thanne no thing that by right 
may hen elepid other hap or ellcs aventure 
of fortune ; nr is ther awght, al be it so 
that it is hidd fro the peplc, to whiche 
thing thise wordes lien covcnablc ? ’ 

‘ Myn Aristotlcs,’ quod sche, ' in the 
book of his 1‘hisic diffynysseth this thing 
by schort resoun, and nyghe to the 
sothe.’ 

‘In whiche manere?’ quod I. [163s] 

‘ As oftc,' quod sche, ‘ as men don any 
thing for grace of any other thing, and 
an other thing than thilke thing that men 
entenden to don bytidclh by some causes, 
it is elepid “hap.” Kyght as a man 
dalf the erthe bycause of tylyinge $£ the 
feld, and founde ther a gobet of gold 
bydolven; thanne wenen folk that it is 
byfalle by fortunous bytydynge. But 
forsothe it nis nat of naught, for it hath 
his propre causes, of whiche causes the 
couis unforseyn and unwar semeth to han 
makid hap. For yif the tiliere of the 
feeld ne dulve nat in the erthe, and yif 
the hidere of the gold ne hadde hyd the 
gold in thilke place, the gold ne hadde 
nat ben founde. Thise ben thanne the 
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camel of the abregginge of fortuit hap, 
the whiche abreggynge of fortuit hap 
cemeth of causes encontiynge and Sow- 
ynge togidre to hem-self, and nat by 
the entendoun of the doere. [1640] For 
neither the hidere of the gold ne the 
delvere of the feeld ne undirstoden nat 
that the gold sholde han ben founde; 
bat, as I seide, it bytidde and ran togidre 
that he dalf there as that oothir had 
hid the gold. Now mai I thus diffinys- 
•hen " hap”: hap is an unwar bctydinge 
of causes assembled in thingis that ben 
doon for som oothir thing; but thilke 
oidre, procedinge by an uneschuable 
byndinge to-gidre, whiche that descendeth 
fro the welle of purveaunce, that ordeyneth 
alle thingis in hir places and in hir tymes, 
makith that the causes rennen and as- 
semUen togidre. 

* Rupis Achemenie .'—Met ram I 

Tigrys and Eufrates resol ven and 
springen of o welle in the cragges of the 
roche of the contre of Achemenye, ther 
as the fleinge bataile ficcheth hir dartes 
retomed in the breestis of hem that 
fblwen hem. [1645] And sone afdr the 
same ryverys, Tigris and Eufrates, un- 
ioignen and depart en hir watres. And 
if thei comen togidre, and ben assemblid 
and clepid togidre into o course, thanne 
moten thilke thingis fleten togidre whiche 
that thewatir of theentrechaungynge flood 
bryngrth. The schippes and the stokkes, 
araced with the float, moten assemblen; 
and the watris I-medled wrappeth or 
emplieth many fortunel happesor maneris; 
the whiche wandrynge happes natheles 
thilke enclynynge Iowenesse of the erthe 
and the flowinge ordre of the slydinge 
watir govemeth. Sight so fortune, that 
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semeth as it fletith with sink id or un- 
governed bridles, it sufireth bridelis (that 
is to seyn, to ben governed), and passeth 
by thilke lawe (that is to seyn, by the 
devyne ordenaunce).’ [1650] 

‘ Animadvcrto inquam .*—Trosa a 

'This undirstonde I wel,’ quod I,'and 
I accorde me that it is ryght as thou seist, 
but I axe yif ther be any liberte of fre 
wille in this ordre of causes that qlyven 
thus togidre in hem-self. Or elles I wolde 
witen yif that the destinal cheyne con- 
strenith the moevynges of the conges of 
men.’ 

‘Yis,’ quod sche, ‘ther, is liberte of 
fre wil. Ne ther ne was nevere no nature 
of resoun that it ne hadde liberte of fre 
wil. For every thing that may naturely 
usen resoun, it bath doom by whiche it 
discemith and demeth every thing; 
thanne knoweth it by it-self thinges that 
ben to Seen and thinges that ben to 
desiren. [i6sj] And thilke thing that 
any wight demeth to ben desira, that 
axeth or desireth he; and fleeth thilke 
thing that he troweth be to fieen. Wher- 
fore in alle thingis that resoun is, in hem 
also is liberte of willynge and of nillynge. 
But I ne ordeyne nat (as who seith, I 
ne graunte nat) that this liberte be evene- 
iyk in alle thinges. For-why in the 
sovereynes devynes substaunces (that is 
to seyn in e. :rites) jugement is more 
cleer, and' wil nat I-corrumped, and 
myght redy to speden thinges that ben 
desired. But the soules of men moten 
nedes be more fre whan thei 1<% e hem 
in the speculadoun or lokyngo of tho 
devyne thought; [1660] and lame fre 
whan thei slyden in-to the bodyes; and 
yit lasse fie whan thei ben garind to gidre 
and comprehended in erthli membres. 
But the laste servage is whan that thei 
ben yeven to vices and ban I-falle fro 
the possessionn of hir props* resoun. 
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For aftir that thei ban cast awey hir 
eyghen fro the lyght of the sovereyn 
soth&stnesse to lowe thingis and derke 
anon thei derken by the cloude of ignor- 
annce and ben troubled by felonous 
tolentes; to the whiche talentes whan 
thei approchen and assenten, thei hepen 
and encrecen the servage whiche thei 
han jpyned to hem-self; and in this 
manere thei ben caytife fro hir propra 
liberte. The whiche thingis natheles the 
lokynge of the devyne purveaunce seth, 
that alle thingis byholdeth and seeth fro 
eteme, and ordeyneth hem everiche in 
here merites hs thei ben predestinat; and 
it is sdd in Greke that “alle thinges he 
seeth and alle thinges he herith.” [1665] 

‘ Puro clarum htmitu .'—Metrum a 

Homer with the hony mouth, (that is 
to seyn, Homer with the swete ditees) 
smgeth that the sonnc is cler by pure 
light; natheles yit ne mai it nat, by the 
infirme light of his bemes, breken or 
percen’the inward entrayles of the erthc 
or elles of the see. So ne seth nat god, 
makere of the grete werld. To hym, 
that loketh alle thinges from an hey, ne 
witbstondeth no thinges by hevynessc of 
erthe, ne the nyght ne withstondeth nat 
to hym by the blake cloudes. Thilkc 
god seeth in o strok of thought alle 
thinges that ben, or weren, or schollen 
oomen; and thilke god, for he loketh 
and seeth alle thingis alone, 'thou maist 
•eyn that he is the verrai sonne.’ 

‘ 7 km ego m inquam. ’ — Prosa 3 

_ Thanne Seide I, ‘ Now am I confown- 
did e by a more hard doute than 1 was.’ 

‘ What doute is that ? ’ quod schc, ' for 
c *rte» X coniecte now by whiche thingis 
&ou art trubled.' [1670] 

* It iemeth,’ quod I, ‘ to repugnen and 
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to contrarien gretly, that god knoweth 
byforn alle thinges and that ther is any 
fredom of liberte. For yif it ao be *t«»* 
god loketh alle thinges byforn ne god 
ne mai nat ben desceyved in no manere, 
thanne moot it nedes ben that alle thinges 
betyden the whiche that the purveaunce 
of god hath seyn byforn to comen. For 
whiche, yif that god knoweth byfom nat 
oonly the werkes of men, but «1«i hir 
conseillcs and hir willes, thanne ne 
ther be no liberte of arbitre; ne eertes 
ther ne may be noon other dede, ne no 
wil, but thilkc whiche that the devyne 
purveaunce, that ne mai nat ben disseyved, 
hath felid byforn. [1675] For yif that 
thei myghten writhen awey in others 
manere than thei ben purveyed, thanne 
ne sholde ther be no stedefast prescience 
of thing to comen, hut rather an uncerteya 
opynioun ; the whiche thing to trowea 
of god, I deme fclonye and unlevefiil. 
Ne 1 ne proeve nat thilke same'resow 
(as who scith, I ne allowe nat, or I ne 
preyse nat, thilke same resoun) by whiche 
that som men wenen that thei mowe 
assoilen and unknytten the knotte of 
this questioun. For eertes thei seyn 
that thing nis nat to comen for that the 
purveaunce of god hath seyn byfom that 
it is to comen, but rathir the contmrie | 
and that is this; that, for that the thing 
is to comen, that therfore ne mai it nat 
ben hidd fro the purveaunce of god; and 
in this manere this necessite slideth ayein 
into the contrarie pertie: [1680] nf it ne 
byhoveth nat nedes that thinges betiden 
that ben I-purveicd, but it byhoveth 
nedes that thinges that ben to comen ben 
I-purveied : but, as it were, y travailed 
(as who seith, that thilke answers pro* 
cedith ryght as though teen travaUedcQ 
or weren besy) to enqueren the which* 
thing is cause of the whiche thing, at 
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WhBthir the prescience is cause of the 
necessite of thinges to comen, or elles 
that the necessite of thinges to comen is 
cause of the purveaunce. But I ne en¬ 
force me nat now to schewen it, that 
the bytidynge of thingis I-wyst byfom 
ia necessarie, how so or in what manere 
that the ordre of causes hath it-self; 
although that it ne seme naught that the 
prescience bringe in necessite of bytydinge 
to thinges to comen. [1685] For certes 
yif that any wyght sitteth, it byhoveth 
by necessite that the opynioun be soth 
of hym that coniecteth that he sitteth; 
and ayeinward also is it of the contrarie : 
yif the opinioun be soth of any wyght 
for that he sitteth, it byhoveth by neces¬ 
site that he sitte. Thanne is here 
necessite in the toon and in the tothir; 
far in the toon is necessite of syttynge, 
and certes in the tothir is necessite of 
soth. , But therfore sitteth nat a wyght 
for that the opynioun of the sittynge is 
soth, but the opinioun is rather soth for 
that a wyght sitteth byfom. And thus, 
althooghe that the cause of the soth 
cometh of that other side (as who seith, 
that althoughe the cause of soth cometh 
of ■ the sittynge, and nat of the trewe 
opinioun), algates yit is ther comune 
necessite in that oon and in that othir. 
[1690] Thus scheweth it that y may make 
semblable sidles of the purveaunce of 
god and of thingis to comen. For al¬ 
thoughe that for that thingis ben to comen 
therfore ben thei purveied, and nat certes 
for thei be purveied therfore ne bytide 
thei nat; naiheles byhoveth it by neces- 
iite that eyther the thinges to comen ben 
I-purveted of god, or elles that the thinges 
that ben I-purveyed of god betyden. And 
this tiling oonly suffiseth I-now to de- 
Stroien the fiedom of cure arbitre (that 
4 ^.t» seyn, of our fire wil). But certes 
IqSw scheweth it wel how for fro the sothe 
and how up-so-doun is this thing that 
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we seyn, that the betydynge of tempore] 
thingis is cause of the eteme prescience. 
[1695] But for to wenen that g ••• purveieth 
the thinges to comen for thei ben to comen, 
—what oothir thing is it but for to wene 
that thilke thinges that bytiden whilom 
ben causes of thilke governin' purveaunce 
that is in god? And her-to I adde yit 
this thing: that ryght as whanne that I 
woot that a thing is, it byhoveth by 
necessite that thilke selve thing be: and 
eek whan I have knowen that any thing 
schal betyden, so byhovith it by necessite 
that thilke same thing betide : so folweth 
it thanne that the betydynge of the thing 
that I wyste byfom ne may nat ben 
eschued. And at the laste, yif that any 
wyght wene a thing to ben oothir weyes 
than it is, it nis nat oonly unscience, but 
it is desceyvable opynioun fill divers and 
fer fro the sothe of science. Wherfore, 
yif any thing be so to comen that the 
betidynge of it ne be nat certein ne neces¬ 
sarie, who mai witen byfom that thilke 
thing is to comen ? {1700} For ryght as 
science ne may nat ben medled with fals- 
nesse (as who seith, that yif I woot a 
thing, it ne mai nat ben fals that I ne 
woot it), ryght so thilke thing that is 
conceyved by science may ben noon other 
weies than as it is conceyved. For that 
is the cause why that science wanteth 
lesynge (as who seith, why that wytynge 
ne resceyveth nat lesynge of that it woot); 
for it byhoveth by necessite that every 
thing be r^ght as science comprehendeth 
it to be. What schal I thanne seyn ? In 
whiche manere knoweth god byfom the 
thinges to comen, yif thei ne ben nat 
certein ? For yif that he deme that thei 
ben to comen uneschewably, and so may 
be that it is possible that thei ne schollen 
nat comen, god is disseyved. [1705] But 
not oonly to trowe that god is dis¬ 
seyved, but for to speke it with mouthe, 
it is a felonous synne. But yif that god 
woot that ryght so as thinges. ben to 
comen, so scboilen they com^B^so that 
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t he witeegalv (as who seith, indifferently) 
that thing* mowen ben doon or elles 
nat I-doon, what is thilke prescience that 
•ne comprehendeth no certein thine ne 
stable ? Or elles what difference* ther 
bytwae the prescience and thilke jape- 
worthi devynynge of Tyresie the divynour 
that seide, “A 1 that I seie," quod he 
“either it schal be or elles it schal nat 
be?” Or elles how mochel is worth the 
devyne prescience more than the opinioun 
of mankynde, yif so be that it demeth 
the thinges uncertayn, as men doon, of 
the whiche domes of men the betydinge 
is nat certein ? But yif so be that noon 
uncertem thing ne mai ben in hym that 
is certein Welle of alle thinges, than is 
the betydinge. certein of thilke thingis 
whiche he _hath wist byfom fermely to 
comen. [17m] For whiche it folweth that 
the frr. om of the conseiles and of the 
werkis of mankynde nis noon, syn that 
the thought of god, that seeth alle thinges 
withouten ennui of falsnesse, byndeth 
and constreyneth hem to a bytidyngc by 
necessite. And yif this thing be oonys 
t-granntid and resceyved (this is to seyn, 
that ther nis no fre wil), thanne scheweth 
•t wel how gret Hestruccioun and how gret 
damages ther folwen of thingis of man¬ 
kynde. For in idel ben ther thanne 
purposed and byhyght medes to good 
folk> end peynes to badde folk, syn that 
no moevynge of fie corage volunlaric nc 
hath nat disservid hem (that is to seyn 
neither mede ne peync). And it scholdc 
seme thanne that thilke thing is alther- 
worsk whiche that is now demed for 
alther-moost just and moost ryghtful, 
®et is to seyn that schrewes ben punys- 
schld qr elles that good folk ben I-gerdoned. 
L’i'd The whiche folk, syn that hir propre 
*11 ee sent hem nat to the toon ne to that 
5*Wr (that is to seyn neither to good ne to 
M*in); but [ther] constreyneth hem certein 
necessite of thingis to comenj thanne ne 
tchulle' thru' nevere be, ne nevere were, 

isno freedom. 

*W*Ei£2ppifcd foil Fr. 

; AM 


1707-17*6 


vice ne vertu, but it scholde rather ben 
confusion of alle dissertes mcdlid with- 
outeu discredoun. And yit ther folweth 
anothir inconvenient, of the whiche ther 
nc mai be thought no more felonous ne 
more wikkc, and that is this: that, so 
as the Ordre of thingis is I-led and 
cometh of the purveaunce of god, ne that 
no thing is leveful to the conseiles of 
mankynde (as who scith that men ban 
no power to don no thing ne wiine no 
thing), thanne folweth it that oure vices 
ben referrid to the makcre of alle good 
(as who seith, thanne folweth it that god 
oughle han the blame of our vices, syn 
he constreyneth us by necessite to doon 
vices). [1720] 

Than nis ther no resoun to taw 
hope in god, ne for to preien to god. 
For what scholdc any wyght hopen to 
god, or why scholde he preien to god, 
syn that the ordcnaunce of destyne, the 
whiche that mai nat benendyned, knytteth 
and strcynelh alle thingis that men mai 
desiren? Thanne scholde ther be don 
awey thilke oonly alliaunce bytwixen god 
and men, that is to seyn, to hopen and 
to preien. But by the pris of ryghtwia- 
ncs.se and of verray mekenesse we diaserven 
the gerdon of the devyne grace whiche 
that is inestimable (that is to seyn, that 
it is so greet that it ne mai nat ben fill 
I-preysed). And this is oonly the msnere 
(that is .to seyn, hope and preieris) for 
whiche it semeth that men mowen spekyn 
with god, and by resoun of supplication 
be conioyned to thilke cleemesse that 
nis nat aprochid no rather or that men 
byseken it and impetren it. [1739] And 
yif men ne wene nat that hope ne preie r es 
ne han no strength* by the necessite of 
thingis to comen I-resceyved, what ihing 
is ther thanne by whiche we mowen ben 
conioyned and clyven to thilke sovereyne 
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prince ot thingis? For whiche it by- 
hoveth by necessite that the lynage of 
nahkynde, as thou songe a litel here 
byfbm, be departed and unioyned from 
his welle, and fallen of his bygynnynge 
(that is to seyn, god). 


* Quenam discors .'—Metrum 3 

What disgordable cause hath to-rent 
and unioyned the byndynge or the alii- 
aunce of thingis (that is to seyn, the con- 
luncdons of god and of man) ? Whiche 
god bath establisschid so grete hataile 
faytwizen these two sothfast or verreie 
thinges (that is to seyn, bytwyxen the 
purveaunce of god and fre wil) that thei 
hen singuler and dyvided, ne that they ne 
wole nat ben medled ne couplid to- 
gtdre. But ther nis no discord to the 
verray thinges, but thei dyven alwey 
certeln to hem-self. [1730] But the 
thought of man, confownded and over- 
throwen by the derke membres of the 
body, ne mai nat be fyr of his derked 
kmkynge (that is to seyn, by the vigour 
ot his insyghte while the soule is in the 
body) knowen the thynne subtile knyt- 
tynges of thinges. But wherfbre eschau- 
Mi it so by so gret love to fynden thilke 
notes of soth I-covered ? (That is to 


(As who seith, who so desfreth any thing, 
nedes somwhat he knoweth of it, or ellei 
he coude nat desiren it) Or who may 
folwen thinges that ne ben nat I-wist? 
And thoughe that he seke tho thingis, 
wher schal he fynde hem ? What wyght 
that is al unkunnynge and ignorannt may 
knowe the forme that is I-founde? [17*0] 
But whanne the soule byholdeth and seeth 
the heye thought (that is to seyn, god), 
thanne knoweth it togidre the somme and 
the singularites (that is to seyn the prin¬ 
ciples and everyche by hym-seli). But 
now, while the soule is bidd in the doude 
and in the derknesse of the membres of 
the body, it ne hath nat al foryeten itself, 
but it withholdeth the somme of thinges 
and lesith the singularites. Thanne who 
so that sekith sothnesse, he nis in neyther 
nother habite, for he not nat al, ne he ne 
hath nat al foryeten; but yit hym re- 
membreth the somme of thinges that he 
withholdeth, and aaeth consdle, and re- 
tretith deepliche thinges I-seyn by-fom 
(that is to seyn, the grete somme in 
his mynde). So that he mowe adden the 
parties that he hath foryeten to thilke 
that he hath withholden.’^[i74s] 

1 Turn Wa vettu inquit ksc eit .'—Prosa 4 
Than seide sche * This is,’ quod sche, 


seyn, wherfore eschaufeth the thought of 
tsan by so gret desir to knowen thilke 
Uotifrcaciouns that ben I-hid undir the 
c o v ert ures of soth ?) Woot it aught thilke 
tiling that it angwisshous desire th to 
knowe? (As who seith, nay; for no man 
lie travaileth for to witen thingis that he 
Wot And therfore the teste seith thus:) 
(1733] But who travaileth to wite thingis 
I-knowe ? And .yif that he ne knoweth 
hem' nat, what sekith thilke blynde 
thoght? What is he that desireth any 
'thyng of which he wot right nought? 


■A But Iliar mb, eta/ 
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‘the olde questioun of the purveaunce 
of god. And Marcus Tullius, whan he 
devyded the divynadouns (that is to seyn, 
in his book that he wrot of dyvynadouns), 
he moevede gretly this questioun; and 
thou thiself hut y-sought it mochel, and 
outrely, and longe. But yit ne hath it 
nat ben determined, ne I-sped formeiy ne 
diligently of any of yow. And the cause 
of this derknesse and of this difficulte 
is, for that the moevynge of the resoun of 
mankynde ne may nat moeven to (that is 
to seyn, applien or joignen to) the sun- 
plidte of the devyne prescience; the 
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whiche sympHeite of the devyne pre¬ 
science, yif that men myghte thinken it 
in any manere (that is to seyn, that yif 
men myghten thinken and eomprehenden 
the thinges as god seeth hem), thanne ne 
■cholde ther duelle outiely no doute. 
[, 7 jo] The whiche resoun and cause of 
difficulte I schal assaye at the last to 
sehewe and to speden, whanne I have 


thanne trowe I that thilke selve fredom 
of wii schal duellen ai hool and absolut 
and unbounden. But thou wolt seyn 
that, al be it so that prescience nis nat 
cause of the necesaite of tydynge to 
thingis to comen, algatis yit it is a sign 
that the thingis ben to bytyden by necea- 
site. [17&] By this manere thanne, 
altboughe the prescience ne hadde nevere 


first I-spendid and answerd to the resouns 
by whiche thou art y-moeved. For I 
axe wfai thou wenest that thilke resouns 
of hem that assoilen this questioun ne be 
nat speedful I-now ne sufficient; the 
whiche soludoun, or the whiche resoun, 
for that it demeth that the prescience nis 
nat cause of necessite to thinges to comen, 
than weneth it nat that fredom of wii be 
distorbed or y-let be prescience. For ne 
drawestow nat argumentes fro eiles where 
of the necessite of thingis to comen (as 
who seith, any oothir wey than thus) but 
that thilke thinges that the prescience 
woot byforn ne mowen nat unbetyde ? 
[1755] (That is to seyn, that thei moten 
betide.) But thanne, yif that prescience 
ne putteth no necessite to thingis to 
comen, as thou thi-self hast confessed it 
and byknowen a litel here byforn, what 
canya or what is it (as who seith, ther 
may no ca„a» be) by whiche that the endes 
votnntarie of thinges myghten be con- 
streyned to certein bytydynge ? For by 
grace of possessioun, so that thou mowe 
the betere undirstonde this that folweth, 
I pose that ther ne be no prescience. 
Thanne I,* quod sche, ‘ in as moche 
as aperteneth to that, scholden thanne 
thingis that comen of fre wii ben con- 
stmyned to bytiden by necessite?’ 


• Nay,’ quod I. T 

’Thanne aymnwaid,’ quod sche, t 
suppose that , ther be prescience, but 
that it ne putteth no necessite to thingis; 





ate, •expendaro' (I shall 


I-bcn, yit algate or at the leste wey it is 
certein thing that the endes and by- 
tydinges of thingis to comen sebolden 
ben necessarie. For every signe scheweth 
and signifieth oonly what the thing is, 
but it ne makith nat the thing that it 
signifieth. For whiche it byhoveth first 
to schcwen that no thing ne bytideth that 
it ne butideth by necessite, so that it mai 
apicre that the prescience is signe of this 
necessite; or clles, yif ther nere no ne¬ 
cessite, certes thilke prescience ne myghte 
nat ben signe of thinge that nis nat. 
But certes, it is now certein that the 
proeve of this, y-susteyned by stedfast 
resoun, ne schal nat ben lad ne proceed 
by signes, ne by argumentes I-taken fro 
withoutc, but by causes covenable and 
necessarie. [1765] But thou mayst seyn, 
•< How may it be that the thingis ne be- 
tyden nat that ben I-purveied to comen ? ” 
But certes ryght as we trowen that tho 
thingis whiche that purveaunce wool by- 
forn to comen, ne ben nat to bytiden. 
But that ne scholde we nat demen; belt 
rathir, althoughe that thei schal betyden, 
yit ne have thei no necesaite of hir kyndc 
to betyden. And this maystow lyghtly 
aperceyven by this that I schal seyn. 
For we seen many thingis whan thei ben 
don byforn oure eyen, ryght as men seen 
the cart ere worken in the tomynge and 
in atemprynge or adressynge of Mee c astas 
or charlottes. [177a] And by this IllUJM 
(as who seith, maistow undirstoode n) of 
alle otherc werkmen. Is ther thanM 
any necessite (as who seith, fas our look* 
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ynge) (hat conxtreynith or compelleth 
any of thilke thingis to ben don so?’ 

‘Nay,’ quod I, ‘for in idel and in 
veyn wen al the effect of craft, yif that 
alle thingis weren moeved by constreyn- 
ynge (that is to seyn, by constreinynge 
of our eyen or of our sighte).’ 

* The thingis thanne,’ quod scbe, ‘ that, 
whan men doon hem, ne han no necessite 
that men doon hem, eek the same thingis, 
first er thei ben don, thei ben to comen 
withoate necessite. For-why ther ben 
some thingis to betyden, of whiche the 
eendes and the bytydynges of hem ben 
absolut and quit of aUe necessite. [1775] 
For certes I ne trow nat that any man 
wolds Beyn thus: that tho thingis that 
men don now, that thei nc wenn to 
bytiden first or thei weren I-doon; and 
thilke same thinges, al-thoughe that men 


I-knowe. And it is al the contrarye; 
for al that evere is I-knowe, it is rather 
comprehendid and knowen, nat aftir his 
strengthe and his nature, but aftir the 
faculte (that is to seyn, the power and 
the nature) of - hem that knowen. [1785] 
And, for that this schal mowen schewen by 
a schort ensaumple, the same rowndnesse 
of a body, otherweys the sighte of the 
eighe knoweth it, and otherweys the 
touchynge. The lookynge, by castynge 
of his bemys, waiteth and seeth fro afer 
al the body togidre, withoute moevynge 
of it-self; but the touchynge clyveth and 
conioyneth to the rounde body, and 
moeveth aboute the envyrounynge, and 
comprehendeth by parties the roundnesse. 
And the man hym-self, ootherweys wit 
byholdeth hym, and ootherweys ymagina- 
cioun, and otherweyes resoun, and oother- 


hadden I-wyst hem byfom, yit thei han 
fire bytydynges. For right as science of 
thingis present ne bryngith in no necessite 
to thingis that men doon, right so the 
prescience of thinges to comen ne bryngith 
'in no necessite to thinges to bytiden. 
But thou maist seyn that of thilke same 
it is I-douted, as whethir that of thilke 
thingis that ne han noon issues and by- 
tidynges necessaries, yif therof mai ben 
any prescience; for certes thei semen to 
discorden. For thou wenest, yif that 
thingis ben I-seyn byfore, that necessite 
folwith hem; [178a] and yif necessite 
fiuleth hem, thei ne myghten nat -ben 
wilt byfom, and that nothing may be 
comprehended by science but certein ; and 
yif tho thinges that ne han no certein 
bytydingis ben I-purveied as certein, it 
acholde ben dirknesse of opinioun, nat 
iothfastnesse of science. * And thou wenest 
that it be dyvers fro the holnesse of science 
that any man schol deme a thing to ben 
otberwyie than it is it-self. And the 
cause of thi« errour is that of alle the 
-thingis that' every wyght hath I-knowe, 
(heiwenen that tho thingis ben I-knowe 
f al'only hy 'the strengthe and by the 
BMnrti Of the thinges that ben I-wyst or 
: *«We,biit certainty; cp. tju, ipi. . 


weies intelligence. For the wit compre- 
hendith withoute-forth the figure of the 
body of the man that is establisschid in 
the matere subgett; ’[1790] but the ym- 
aginacioun comprehendith oonly the figure 
withoute the matere; resounsurmountith 
ymaginacioun and comprehendith by an 
universel lokynge the comune spece that 
is in the singuler peces; but the eighe 
of the intelligence is heyere, for it sur¬ 
mountith the envyrounynge of the uni- 
versite, and loketh over that bi pure 
subtilte of thought thilke same symple 
forme of maq that is perdurablely in the 
devyne thought In whiche this oughte 
gretly to ben considered, that the heyeste 
strengthe to comprehenden thinges en- 
brasethand contienith the lo were strengthe; 
but the lowere strengthe ne ariseth nat 
in no tnanere to the heyere strengthe. 
For wit ne mai no thing corrtprehende 
out of matere ne the ymaginacioun loketh 
nat the universels specea, ne resow ne 
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taketh nat the symple forme so as intelli¬ 
gence takith it; but intelligence, that 
lookith al aboven, whanne it hath com- 
prehendeth the forme, it knoweth and 
demyth alle the thinges that ben undir 
that foonne, [2795] But sche knoweth 
hem in thilke manere in the whiche it 
com prehendeth thilke same symple forme 
that ne may nevere ben knowen to noon 
of that othere (that is to seyn, to none of 
the thre forseyde strengthis of the soule). 
For it knoweth the universite of resoun, 
and the figure of ymaginacioun, and the 
sensible material conceyved by wit; ne it 
ne useth nat nor of resoun ne of ymagina¬ 
cioun ne of wit withoute-forth; but it 
byholdeth alle thingis, so as I schal scie, 
by a strook of thought formely withoute 
discours or colladoun. Certes resoun, 
whan it lokith any thing univeiscl, it ne 
useth nat of ymaginacioun, nor of wit; 
and algates yit it comprehendith the 
thingis - ymaginable and sensible. For 
resoun is she that difiynyscheth the 
univeisel of here conceyte ryght thus:— 
Man is a resonable two-foted bcest. [1800] 
And howso that th« knowynge is universe!, 
yit is ther no wyght that ne wot wel that 
a man is a thing ymaginable and sensible; 
and this same considereth wel resoun; 
but that nis nat by ymaginacioun nor by 
wit, but it lookith it by resonable con- 
cepdoun. Also ymaginacioun, albeit so 
that it takith of wit the bygynnyngcs to 
seen and to formen the figures, algates 
althoughe that wit ne were nat present, 
yit it envyrowneth and comprehendith 
alle thing lt sensible ; nat by resoun sens¬ 
ible of demynge, but by resoun ymaginatyf. 
Seestow nat thanne that alle the thingis 
h knowynge usen more of hir faculte or 
of hir power than .thei don of the faculte 
or power of thingis that ben I-knowe ? 
Ne that nia nat wrong; for so as every 
Jngement is the dede or the doyng of 
hya that demeth, it byhoveth that every 


voght perforate the werk and his enten- 
cioun, nat of foreyne power, but of hit 
propre power. ,[«**] 

• Quondam porticus attulit .'—Metre m 4 

The porche (that is to seyn a gate of 
the toun of Athenis there as philosophris 
hadden hir congregocioun fo desputcn)— 
thilke porche broughte somtyme olde 
men, ful dirkc in hir sentences (that ia to 
seyn philosophris that hyghten Stoycenls), 
that wcnden that ymages and sensibilities 
(that is to seyn, sensible ymaginaciouns or 
ellis ymaginaciouns of sensible thingis) 
wcrcn cnpricntid in-to soulcs fro bodyes 
withoute-forth ; (as who seilh that thilke 
Sloycenis wcnden that sowle had ben 
nakid of it-self, as a mirour or a dene 
parchcmyn, so that alle figures most 
first comen fro thingis fro withoute 
in-to soulcs, and ben emprientid in-lo 
soulcs); ryght as we ben wont somtyme 
by a swift poyntcl to fycchen lettres 
emprientid in the smothnesse or in the 
pleynesse of the table of wex or in 
parchemyn that ne hath no figure ne note 
in it. (Close. But now aigueth Boece 
ayens that opynioun and seilh thus:) 
[1S10] But yif the thiyvynge soule ne 
unpliteth no thing (that is to seyn, ne 
doth no thing) by his piopre moevynges, 
but sufirith and lith suligit to the figure* 
and to the notea of bodies withoute-forth, 
and yeldilh yrfiages ydel and vdn in the 
manere of a mirour, whennes thryveth 
thanne or whennes comith thilke know¬ 
ynge in our soule, that discemith and 
byholdith alle thinges? And whennes 
is thilke strengthe that byholdeth the 
singuler thinges? Or whennes is the 
strengthe that devydeth thinges I-knowe; 
and thilke strengthe that gadreth togidre 
the thingis devyded; and the strengthe 
that chesith his entrechaunged wey ? Far 
somtyme it hevyth ap the heued (tlnd I* 
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k» seyn that it hevyth op the entendoun 
la ryght heye things), and som tyme it 
deseendifo in-to ryght lowe things; 
whan it retornefo in-tS hym-Self it 
reproveth and destroyeth the false thingis 
by the trewe thinges. [1813] Certs this 
(trengthe is cause more efficent, and 
mochel more myghty to seen and to 
knowe thinges, than thilke cause that 
mffiith and jeceyvefo the nots and the 
figures empressid * in maneze ■of matere. 
Algatis the passion (that is to seyn the 
sufffaunce or the wit) in the quyke body 
goth byfom, excitynge and moerynge the 
Strengths of the thought Ryght so as 
whan that cleemesse smyteth the eyen 
and moereth hem to seen, or ryght so as 
Voys or soun hurteleth to the eres and 
Commoevefo hem to herkne; than is the 
strengthe of the thought I-moevid and 
excited, and clepith forth to sembiabie 

addith tho specs to the nots 
and to the things withoute-fbrth, and 
medleth the ymagis of things withoute- 
' forth to the foorms I-hidd withynne 
hym-selfi [iSao] 


* Quod si us corporibus scntUndis .’— 
Prosa 5 

But what yif that in bodyes to ben 
Med (that is to seyn, in takynge of know- 
ieehynge of bodily things), and albeit 
so that qualhs of bodies (hat ben obiect 
fio Withoute-fbrth ■ moeven and ental- 
enten the instruments of the wittes, and 
albeit so that the passioun of the body 
(that is to seyn, the wit or the suff- 
raunce) goth to-fom the strengthe of the 
wirkynge corage, the whiche passioun or 
s of fraunce clepith forth the dede of the 
tfetfaght in hym-self and moereth and 
Cteiteth in this mene-while the forms 
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that rsten within-forth—and yif that in 
sensible bodies, as I have seid, our oorage 
nis nat y-taught or empriented by passioun 
to knowe thise things, but demeth and 
knowethof hisowne strengthe the passioun 
or sufimnee subiect to the body, [iSs 5 ] 
moche more than the thingis that ben 
absolut and quit fro alle talents or 
affecdouns of bodys (as god ,or his 
aungelis) ne folwen nat in discemynge 
things obiect fio withoute-forth, but tbei 
acomplissen and speden the dede of hit 
thought By this resoun thanne ther 
comen many maner knowyngs to dyverse 
and difierynge substaunces. For the wit 
of the body, the whiche wit is naked and 
despoiled of alle oothre knowyngs,— 
thilke wit Cometh to bestis that ne mows 
nat moevs hem-self her and ther, as 
oistres and muscls and oothir swich 
schelle fyssche of the ss, that clyven and 
ben norisschid to roches. But the 
ymaginacioun cometh to rqmuable bestis, 
that semen to han talent to Seen or to 
desiren any thing. But resoun is al oonly 
to the lynage of mankynde, ryght as 
intelligence is oonly the devyne nature. 
[1830] Of whiche it folweth fo«r thilke 
knowynge is more worth than thise 
oothre, syn it knoweth by bis propre 
nature nat oonly his subget (as who 
seith, it ne knoweth nat al oonly that 
apertenith properly to his knowinge) but 
it knoweth foe subiect, of alle othre 
knowyngs. But how schal it thanne be, 
yif that wit and ymaginacioun atryven 
ayein rsonynge, and seyn font, of thilke 
universel thing s that resoun wenith to 
seen, that it nis ryght naught? For wit 
and ymaginacioun seyn that that that is 
sensible or ymaginable, it ne mal nat ben 
universel. Thanne is either foe jugement 
of resoun noth ne that ther nis no thing 
sensible; or ells, for that resoun woot 
wel that many things ben subiect to 
wit and to ymoginadoun, foatma is the 
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eoncepdoun of moon veyn and fals, 
whiche that lokith and comprehendith 
that that is sensible and singuler as 
oniveraeL [1835] And yif that resoun 
wolde answers ayein to thise two (that is 
to seyn, to wit and to ymaginadoun), and 
seyn, that sothly sche hir-selve (that is to 
jeyn, resoun) loldth and comprehendith, 
by resoun of universalite, bothe that that 
is sensible and that that is ymaginable ; 
and that thillce two (that is to seyn, wit 
and ymaginadoun) ne mowen nat strec- 
chen ne enhaunsen hem-self to knowynge 
of universalite, for that the knowynge of 
hem ne exceden ne surmounten the 
bodily figures: certes of the knowynge 
of (hinges, men oughtcn rather yeven 
credence to the more stidfist and to the 
more parfit jugement. In this manere 
stryvynge thanne we that han strengthe of 
resonynge and of ymagynynge and of wit 
(that is to seyn, by resoun and by ima- 
gynadoun and by wit)—we scholde rathir 
preise the cause of resoun (as who seith, 
than the cause of wit and of ymagina- 
doun). [1840] 

SeipMaMe thing is it, that the resoun 
of mankynde ne weneth nat that the 
devyne intelligence byholdeth or knoweth 
thingis to comen, but ryght as the 
resoun of mankynde knoweth hem. For 
thou arguist and seist thus: that if it 
ae seme nat to men that some thingis han 
terteyn and necessarie betydynges, thei 
ie mowen nat ben wist byfom certeinly 
a betyden, and thanne nis ther no 
prescience of thilke thinges; and yif we 
irawe that presdence be in thise thingis, 
tmnrwa fa ther nothing that it ne bytydeth 
)y necessite. But certes yif we myghten 
lan the jugement of the devyne thoght, as 
re ben parsoners of resoun, ryght so as we 
wn demyd that it byhovith that ymagtn- 
doun and wit ben bynethe resoun, ryg 
o wolde we demen that it were rytftttuu 
himr. that tnannvs resoun oughte to 
umnryttan it-self and to ben bynethe the 
levyriSj ^bought. [1843] For whiche yif 


that we mowen (as who seith that, if that 
we mowen, I conseile that) we enhaunse 
us in-to the heighte of thilke soverdn 
intelligence; for ther schal resoun wel 
seen that that it ne mai nat byholden in 
it-self. And certes that is this, in what 
manere the presdence of god seeth alle 
thinges certeins and diffinysached, al- 
thoughe thei ne ban no certein issues or 
bytydyngis; ne this nis noon opinioun, 
but it is rather the timplidte of the 
sovcrein science, that nis nat endosed 
nor I-schet withinne none boundes. 

‘ Quam variisfiguris .'—Metrum $ 

Thu beestes passen by the erthes be fill 
diverse figures. For some of hem ban 
hir bod yes slraught, and crepyn in the 
dust, and drawen aftir hem a traas or a 
furwe I-contynued (that is to idn, as 
naddres or snakes); [iSjo] and oothra 
beestis, by the wandrynge lyghtnease of 
hir wynges beten the wyndes, and over- 
swymmen the spaces of the longe dr by 
moyst fleynge ; and oothere bestes gladen 
hem self to diggen hir traas or hir steppys 
in the erthe with hir goinges or with hir 
feet, and to gon rither by the grene 
feeldes, or dies to Walken undir the 
wodes. And al be it so that thou seest 
that thei alle discorden by diverse fbonnes, 
algatis hir laces endyned hevyeth hir 
dulle wittes. Only the lynage of man 
hcveth heyest his beie heved, and stondith 
light with his upryght body, and by* 
holdeth the erthes undir hym. And, 
but yif thou, erthiy man, waxest yvd 
out of thi wit, this figure amonesteth the, 
that axest the hevene with thi tyghte 
visage, and hast ardsed thi forheved to 
beren up an hye thi corage, [iSjs] so that 
thi thought ne be nat I-hevyed no pit 
lowe undir fote, syn that thi body o SO 
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Therfore thanne, as I have schewed 
a Kiel here byfome that alle thing that 
is I-wist nis nat knowen by his nature 
propre, but by the nature of hem that 
comprehenden it, lat us loke now, in as 
mochil as it is levefiil to ns (as who seith, 
lat ns loke now as we mowen) whiche 
that the estat is of the devyne substaunce; 
■o that we mowe eek knowen what his 
science is. The comune jogement of 
alle creatures resonables thanne is this: 


plente of the lif interminable, to whom 
ther qe faileth naught of the future, and 
to whom ther nis noght of the pretciyt 
escaped nor I-passed, thilke same is I- 
witnessed and I-proevid by right to ben 
eterne; [>870] and yit it bybovith by 
necessite that thilke thing, be alwey 
present to hym-self, and compotent (as 
who seith, alwey present to h^m-selve, 
and so myghty that al be right at bis 
plesaunce), and that he have al present 
the infinite of the moevable tyme. 
Wherfore som men trowen wrongfully 


tb«t god is eterne. Lat us considere that, when thei heren that it semede to 
thanne what is etemite; for certes schal Plato that this world ne badde nevere 
schewen us togidre the devyne nature bygynnynge of tyme, ne that it nevere 
and the devyne science. [t86o] Etemite schal han feilynge, thei wenen in this. 
rtmiw is parfit possessioun and al- manere that this world be makid coeteme 
togidre of lif interminable. And that with his makere. (As who seith, thei 
schewethe more deerly by the compary- wene that this world and god ben makid 
soun or colladoun of temporal thinges, togidre eterne, and that is a wrongful 
For alle thing that lyveth in tyme, it is wenynge.) For other thing is it to 
present, and procedith fro preterites into hen I-lad by lif interminable, as^ Plato 
futures (that is to seyn, fro tyme passed grauntide to the world, and oothir is it to 
into tyme comynge), ne ther nis nothing enbrace togidre al the presence of the lif 
establisahed in tyme that mai enbrasen intermynable, the whiche thing it is deer 
togidre al the space of big lif. For certis and manyfest that it is propre to the 
yit ne bath it nat taken the tyme of devyne thought. [1875] Ne it ne scholde 
tomorwe, and it hath lost that of yister- nat semen to us that god is eldere than 
day. And certes in the lif of this dai thinges that ben 1 -maked by quantite 
ye ne lyve no more but right as in this of tyme, but rather by the proprete of 
moev a ble and transitorie moment. £1865] his simple nature. For this like infinit 
Thanne thilke thing that suflfreth temporal moevynge of temporal thinges folweth this 
fwiiil/nrMin, althoughe that it nevere presentane estat of the lif unmoevable \ 
bygan to be, ne thoughe it nevere ne and, so as it ne mai nat contrefetin it, 
case for to be, as Aristotile dcmed of the ne feynen it, ne be evene lik to it, for 
world, and althoghe that the lif of it be the immoevablete (that is to sein, that is 
stracchid with infinite of tyme 5 yit algatis in the etemite of god), it faileth and 
nis' it nat swich thing that men miehten fidlith into moevynge fro the simplicity of 
trowen by ryghte that it is eterne. For the presence of god, and discresith into 
althoughe that it comprehende and em- the infinit quantite of future and ot 
braae the' space of lif infinit, yit algatis ne preterit. And so as it ne mai nat ban 
enbmseth it nat the space of the lif togidre al the plente of the lif, algates yit 
altogidre 5. for. it ne hath nat the futuris for as moche as it ne ceseth nevere for to 
qo ben nat yit, ne it ne bath no bun in som manere, it semyth aomdel to 
lengere the preterites that ben I-doon or- us that it fblwith and resembleth thilke 
Ifaased. But rtifflm thing thanne that thing that it ne mai nat atayne to, ne 
and compcehendith togidre al the MmUk. 'imitatin' 
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fnlfiUen; and byndeth it-self to som 
maner presence of this title and swift 
moment, the whiche presence of this litlc 
and swift moment, [1B80] for that it bereth 
a maner ymage or liknesse of the ai 
duellynge presence of god, it grauntith to 
swich manere tlringes as it betydith to, 
that it semeth hem that thise thinges ban 
I-ben and ben. And* for that the 
presence of swiche litel moment ne mai 
oat duelle, therfore it ravysschide and 
took the infynit wey to tyme (that is to 
seyn, by successioun). And by this 
manere is it I-doon, for that it sholdc 
contynue the lif in goings, of the whiche 
lif it myght nat enbrace the plente in 
duellinge. And for-thi yif we wollen 
I putten worthi names to thinges and 
) folwen Plato, lat us seyen thonne sothly 
that god is " eteme,” and that the world 
is “perpetuel.” Thanne, syn that every 
iugement knoweth and comprehendith by 
his owne nature thinges that ben subgect 
onto hym, ther is sothly to god alweys 
an eteme and presentarie estat; [1885] 
and the science of hym that ovcrpasscth 
■die tempoiel moevement duelleth in the 
simplidte of his presence, and embraceth 
and considereth alle the infynit spaces of 
tymes preterites and futures, and lokith in 
Ids simple knowynge alle thingis of preterit 
ryght as thei weren I-doon presently 
ryght now. Yif thou wolt thanne 
thinken and a vise the prescience by whiche 
it knoweth alle thinges, thou ne schalt 
naught demen it as prescience of thinges 
to comen, but thou schalt demen more 
rightfully that it is science of presence or 
of instannee that nevere ne faileth. fror 
whiche it nis nat y-deped “ previdence,” 
but it sholde rathir ben clepid “ purve- 
lunce,” ig establisshcd fill fer fro 

ryght lowe thinges, and byholdeth fro 
•fer alle thiifges, right as it were fro the 
heye hdghte of thinges. [1890] 

Vth y axestow thanne, or whi des- 
putestotr thanne, that thilke thingis ben 
doon by neceynte.'whiche that ben y-seyn 
and kpowen by the. devyne sighte, syn 
' ; 7 ifM. eetfw, eoe^dw- 


that foraothe men ne maken nat thilke 
thingis necessarie whiche that thd seen 
ben I-doon in hir sighte ? For addith 
thi byholdynge any necevite to thilke 
thinges that thou byholdest present.?’ 

‘ Nay,’ quod I. 

Philosophic. ' Ccrtes thanne, yif men 
myglitc maken any digne eompaiysoun 
or collacioun of the presence devyne and 
of the presence of mankynde, ryght so as 
ye seen some thinges in this tempoiel 
present, tyght so sccth god alle thinges by 
his eteme present. [1891] 

Whcrforc this devyne presence ne 
chaungcth nat the nature ne the propreto 
of thinges, hut byholdeth swiche thingis 
present to hym ward as thei shollen betyde 
to yowward in tyme to comen. Me it 
nc confowndcth nat the jugementes of 
thingis; but by o sight of his thought he 
knoweth the thinges to comcn, as wol 
necessarie as nat necessarie. Ryght so as 
whan ye seen togidre a man walke on the 
erthe and the sonne arisen in the hevene, 
albeit so that yc seen and byholden the 
ton and the tothir togidre, yit nathelcs ye 
demcn and disceme that the tool is 
voluntarie and the tother is necesaurle. 
Ryght so thanne the devyne lookynge, 
byholdynge alle thinges undir hym, ne 
trowbleth nat the qualite of thinges that 
ben ccrteinly present to hym ward; but, 
as to the condicioun of tyme, forsothe thd 
ben futur. [1900] For which it folweth 
that this nis noon opynioun, but rathir a 
stidfast knowynge I-strengthid by sooth- 
ncsse that, whan that god knoweth any 
thing to be, he ne unwot not that thilke 
thing wanteth necessite to be. (This is to 
scin that whan that god knoweth any thing 
to betide, he wot wel that it ne hath no 
necessite to betyde.) And yif thou seist 
here that thilke thing that god teeth to 
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betide, it ne may nat unbytide (as who 
■eith, it moot bytide), and tbilke thing 
that ne mai nat unbytide, it mot bytiden 
by necessite, and that thou streyne me 
to this name of necessite, certes I wol we 
confessen and byknowen a thing of ful 
sad trouthe. But unnethe schal ther any 
wight mowe seen it or come therto, but 
yif that he be byholdere of the devyne 
thought [1905] For I wol answeren the 
thus: that thilke thing that is futur, whan 
h is referred to the devyne knowynge 
than is it necesserie; but certis whan it is 
nndirstonden in- his owene kynde, men 
seen it outrely fre and absolut fro atie 
necessite. 

For certes ther ben two maneris of 
necessitea: that oon necessite is symple, 
as thus; that it byhovith by necessite 
that alie men ben mortal or dedly; 
anothir necessite is condicionel, as thus: 
yif thou wost that a man walketh, it 
byhovith by necessite that he walke. 
Tbilke thing thanne that any wight hath 
I-knowe to be, it ne mai ben noon oothir 
weys thanne he knowith it to be. [1910] 
But this condition draweth nat with hir 
thilke necessite simple; for certes this 
ijftceasft e condicionel—the propre nature 
•f it ne makith it nat, but the adiectioun 
of the conditioun makith it. For no 
QCeesriie ne constreyneth a man to gon 
feat goth by his propre wil, al be it so 
that whan he goth that it is necessarie 
that he goth. Ryght on this same manere 
t h a nne, yif that the purveaunce of god 
aecth any thyng present, than moot thilke 
tiring ben by necessite, althoghe that it 
ae have no necessite of his owne nature. 
But certes tire futures that bytiden by 
firedom of arbitrie, god seth hem alie 
tagidte presentee. Thise thinges thanne, 
yf thei ben referrid to the devyne aighte, 
than ben they malred necessarie by the 
oOndidoun of the devyne knowynge. [191s] 
B<>t certes yif thilke thingis ben considered 
by hem-sel^ tfa<| ben abaoiut of necessite, 
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and ne fbrleten nat ne cesen nat of the 
liberte of hir owne nature. Thanne certes 
witboute doute alie the thingea shollen 
ben doon whiche that god woot byfom that 
thei ben to comen. But some of hem 
comen and bytiden of fre arbitrie or fit 
wil, that, al be it so that 1 thei bytiden, yit 
alga tea ne lese thei nat hir propre nature 
in beinge; by *the whiche first, or that 
thei weren I-don, thei hadden power noght 
to ban bytyd.’ 

‘ What is this to seyn thanne,’ quod I, 
‘ that thinges ne ben nat necesserie by hir 
propre nature, so as thei comen in alie 
maneris in the liknesse of necessite by the 
conditioun of the devyne science?’ 

‘This is the difference,’ quod sche, 
‘ that tho thinges that I purpoaide the a 
litel her byfom (that is to seyn, the sonne 
arysynge and the man walkynge), that 
ther whiles that thilke thinges ben I-doon, 
they ne myghte nat ben undoon; [1990] 
natheles that oon of hem, or it was I- 
doon, it by ho vide by necessite that it 
was I-doon, but nat that oothir. Ryght 
so is it here, that the thinges that god 
hath present withoute doute thei shoUen 
ben. But some of hem descendith of the 
nature of thinges (as the sonne arysynge)! 
and some descendith of the power of the 
doeris (as the man walkynge). Thanne 
seide I no wrong that, yif that eMua thinges 
ben referred to the devyne knowynge, 
thanne ben thei necessarie ; and yif thei 
ben considered by hem-self, thsm ben thei 
absolut fro the boond of necessite. Right 
so as alie thingis that apiereth or scheweth 
to the wittes, yif thou reform it to resoun, 
it is universel; and yif thou hike it or 
referee it to itself, than is it singuler. 
But now yif thou seist thus: that, " If it 
he in my power to chaunge my puipos, 
than schal I voiden the purveaunce of 
god, whan peraventure I aclud has 
chaungid the tliingla iw ha knoweth 
byfom,” [19.3] .thanne schal I answerer 
the thus: “Certes thoumailtwtiabaungen 
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thi pcrpc*; but for as mochel as the 
present sothnesse of the devyne purve- 
aunce byboldeth that thou maist chaunge 
thi purpos, and whethir thou wolt chaunge 
it or no, and whiderward that thou tome 
it, thou no maist nat eschuen the devyne 
prescience, ryght as thou ne maist nat 
fleen the sighte of the present eye, al- 
thoghe that thou tome thiself by thi fre 
wil into diverse accions. ” But thou maist 
sein ayein t “ How schal it thanne be— 
schal nat the devyne science ben chaungcd 
by my disposidoun whan that I wol 0 
thing now and now anothir; and thilke 
prescience—ne semeth it nat to cntre- 
chaunge stoundis of knowynge?’” (As 
who seith, ne schal it nat seme to us that 
the devyne prescience entrechaungith hise 
diverse stodndes of knowynge, so that it 
knowe som-tyme 0 thyng, and somtyme 
the eontrarie?) [1930] 

1 No,’ quod I. 

‘No forsothe,’ quod sche, ‘for the 
devyne sighte renneth to*fom, and seeth 
alle futures, and clepith hem ayen, and 
retometh hem to the presence of his 
propre knowynge; ne he ne entrechaungith 
u|t, so as thou wenest, the stoundes of 
foreknowynge, as now this, now that; 
but he ay dudlynge cometh byfom, and 
enbraseth at 0 shook alle thi mutaciouns. 
And this presence to comprehenden and 
to seen thingis—god ne hath nat 

taken it of the bytidynge of thinges to 
come, but of his propre symplicite. And 
herby is assoiled thilke thing that thou 
pattest a litel here byfom, that is to scyn, 


that it is unworthy thing to seyn that our 
futures yeven cause of the science of god, 
For certis this strengthe of the devyne 
science, whiche that embrasetb alle thinges 
by his prcsentarie knowynge, establissheth 
manerc to alle thinges, and it ne oweth 
nawht to latterc thinges, [1939] And syn 
that Ihise thinges ben thus (that is to 
seyn, syn that necessite his nat in thinges 
by the devyne presdence), thanne is ther 
fredom of arbitre, that duelleth hool and 
unwemmed to mortal men; ne the la wet 
ne purposes nat wikkidly modes and 
peyncs to the willynges of men, that ben 
unbownden and quyt of all necessite; and 
god, byholdcre and forwytere of alle 
thingis, duelleth above, and the present 
etemite of his sighte renneth alwey with 
the diverse qualitc of our dedcs, dis- 
pensyngc and ordeynynge medes to gode 
men and tormentes to wikkide men. 
Ne in ydel ne in veyn ne ben ther* put in 
god hope and preyeris, that ne mowen 
nat ben unspcdfol ne witbouten effect 
whan they been ryghtfol, 

‘Withstood thanne and eschue thou 
vices; worschipe and love thou vertues; 
areise thi coragc to ryghtful hopes; yilde 
thou humble preieres an heyghe. [1990] 
Grct necessite of prowesse and vertu is 
cncharged and comaunded to yow, yif ye 
nil nat dissimulen; syn that ye worken 
and don (that is to seyn, your dedea or 
your werkes) byfom the eyen of the juge 
that seeth and demeth alle thinges,’ 
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The double iorwe of Troilus to tellen, 
That was the king Priam us’ gone of 
Tioye, 

In loving how his iventurds fellen 
Fro wo to wele, and after out of joye, 

My purpos is, or that I parte fro ye.- 
Thesiphond, thou help me for t’ endite 
Thise woful vers, that wepen as I write 1 

To thee depe I, thou Goddesse of 
torment, 8 

Thou cruel Furie, sorwing evere in pcyne I 
Help me that am the sorwful instrument 
That helpeth lovers, as I can, to pleyne 1 
Far wel sit it, the sothe tor to seyne, 

A woful wight to han a drery fere. 

And to a sorwful tale, a soiy chere ! 

For I, that God of Loves servants serve, 
He dar to Love for myn unliklinesse 
Preyen for sped, al sholde I therfor sterve. 
So fer am I from his help in derkndsse : 
Bat nathdles, if this may don gladndsse 
Unt’ any lover and his cause availe, so 
Have he my thank, and myn be this 
travaile 1 

But ye lovdres, that bathen in gladndsse, 
If any drope of pitd in you be, 
Remembreth you on passed hevinesse 
Shat ye han felt, and on th’ adversity 
Of other folk ; and thenketh how that ye 
Han felt that Love dorstd you displese, 
Or ye han wonne him with too gret an 
ese. 


And preydth for hem that ben in the cas' 
Of Troilus, as ye may after here, 30 
ThatLove.bembringeinheven 4 tosol 4 s; 

c For labdoas of MSS. and letters by which 
t her m s quoted, we Introdu ct ion. 
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And ek for me preyeth to God so dere 
That Ibave might to shewe in som manure 
Swich peyne and wo as Loves folk endure, 
In Troilus’ unsely £ venture. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben de- 
speyred 

In love, that nevere n’il recovered be, 
And ek for hem that felsly ben apeyred 
Thorugh wikked tonges, be it he or she; 
Thus biddeth God for his benigndtd 40 
So graunte hem soone out of this world 
to pace. 

That ben despeyred out of Loves grace. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben at ese 
That God hem graunte ay good per- 
sdveraunce, 

And sende hem might hir ladies so to pi ese 
That it to Love be wotship and plesaunce. 
For so hope I my soule best t’avaunce, * 
To preye for hem that Loves servants be, 
And write hir wo, and live in charitd. 

And for to have of hem eompossioun so 
As though I were hir ownd brother dere.— 
Now herkneth with a good entendoun, 
For now wol I gon straight to my mature, 
In which ye may the double sorwes here 
Of Troilus in loving of CriSeyde, 

And how that she forsook Ms or she 
deyde. 

—It is wel wist how that the Grekes 
strange 

In armes with a thousand ahippds wente 
To Troyewaidds, and the cite longe 

44. a In loot, that God Mom g rmnmto N r ~ 
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Assegiden wel ten yer or they stente, 6a 
And in divers* wise and oon entente 
The ravisshing to wreken of Elcyne 
By Paris don, they wroughten al hir peync. 


For of her lif she was fill sore in dr^de 
As she that n’isl* what waa best to rede i 
For bothe a widwc was she, and alone 
Of any fiend, to whom she doiste her 
monc. 


Now 61 it so, that in the town ther was 
Dwelling a lord of gret auctorit*, 

A gret devyn that deped was Calcas, 

That in sddnce so expert was, that he 
Knew wel that Troye sholde destroyed be 
By answer of his God, that highte thus, 
Daun Phebus, or Appotlo Dclphicus. 70 

So when that Calcas knew by calculinge, 
And ek by answer of this Appollo, 

That Grekis sholden swich a peple bringc 
Thorugb which that Troyemost* be for-do. 
He caste anon out of the town to go; 

For wd wiste he by sort that Troye sholde 
Destroyed ben, ye, wolde who-so n’olde. 

For-which for to departen softely 
Took purpos fill this fdr-knowinge wise. 
And to the Grekes oost fill privily Bo 
He stal anon j and they in curtcys wise 
Him deden both* worship and servise. 

In trust that he hath konning hem to rede 
In every peril which that is to drede. 

The noise up ros,-whan it was first aspyed 
Thorugh al the town, and generaly was 
spoken. 

That Calcas traytour fled was and allycd 
With hem of Grece; and casten to ben 
wroken 

On him that filsly badde his feyth so 
broken, 

And seyden he and al his kyn at ones 90 
Ben worthy for to brennen fel and bones. 

How haddi Calcas left in this mischaunce, 
Al nnwist of this false and wikked dedc. 
His doughter, which that was m gTe 
penaunce; 


60. nr/, H4 y nigh. 
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Criseyde was this lady name al right: 

As to my dom in al Troy*s cit* mb 
N’as non so fair; for, passing every 
wight. 

So angclik was hir natif beaut*, 

That lik a thing inmortal seined die, 

As is an hcvcnissh parfit creature 

That down were sent in scorning of natdre. , 

This lady, which that herde al-day at ere 
Ilerfedres shame, his falsnesscand tresofin, 
Wel nigh out of her wit for sorwc and fete, 
In widwes habit large of samyt broun, 

On knees she fit bifom Ectdr a-doun no 
With pilous vois, and tcndrely wepinge 
His mercy bad, her-selven dxcusinge. - 

| Now was this F-ctor pilous of natfire, 

And saw that she was sorwfiilly logon, 
And that she was so fair a creature ; 

Of his goodn*ssc he gladed her anon, 

And scydc, ‘ I-at your fadres treson goo 
Forth with mischaunce 1 And ye yourself 
in joye 

Dwellcth with us whil you good list In 
Troye I 


• And al th’ homSur that men may don you 
have, **° 

As ferforth as your fader dwelled here, 

Ye shul han, and your body shal men save 
As fer as I may aught enquere and here. 
And she him thank*d with fill hmnbl* 
cbere, 
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And ofter wolde and it had ben hi* wille. But aldermost in honour, out of donte. 
And took her leve, and hom, and held They hadde a relik, heet Palladion, 

, her stOle. That was hir trust aboren everychon. 


And in her hous sh’ abood with pwich 
meyn# 

As til her honour ned# was to holde. 

And whil she was dwellinge in that cit# 
Kepte her estat, and bothe of yonge and 
olde ,30 

Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her 
tolde. 

But whether that she children hadde ornon, 
I rede it nat; therfor I lete it gon. 

The thing#* fellen as they don of werre 
Bytwizen hem of Troye and Grekes ofte; 
For som day boughten they of Troye it 
derre. 

And eft the Grekes founden nothing softe 
The folk of Troye. And thus Fortune 
on-lofte, 

And under eft, gan hem to wheelen bothe 
After her cours, ay whil they weren 
wto the. 240 

But how this town com to destruccioun 
Ne fidleth naught to purpos me to telle. 
For it were here a long digressioun 
Fro my matdre, and for you long to dwelle. 
But the Trojdn#s gestes, os they felle. 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who-so that can may rede hem as they 
write. 


And so bifil whan comen was the time 
Of Aperil, when clothed is the mede 
With neW# grene, of lusty Ve* the prime. 
And swot# smelling flourds white and rede, 
In sondiy wises shewed, as I rede, 

The folk of Troye hir observaunces olde, 
Palladiones feste for to holde. ,6, 

And to the temple in al hir best# wise 
In general ther went# mony a wight 
To herknen of Palladion servise; 

And namely so mony a lusty knight, 

So mony a lady fressh and mayden bright, 
Ful wel arayed both# meste and leste, , 
Ye, bothe for the seson and the feste. j 

Among thise othre folk was Criseydi 
In widwes habit blak ; but nathdles, 170 
Right as our first# lettre is now an A, 

In beaut# first so stood she makilds: 

Her goodly loking gladed al the prees: 
N’asnever# seyn thing to ben jhaysed dene, 
Nor under cloud# blak so bright a stem,' 

As was Criseyde, as folk seyde everychonc 
That her behelden in her blak# wede. 
And yit she stood fill lowe and stille alone 
Bebinden othre folk in lifei brede 179 
And nigh the dore, ay under sham#s drede, 
Simple of atir and debonaire of chere, 


With fill assur#d loking and man#re. 


But .though that Grekes hem of Troy# 

shetten, This Troilus, as he was wont to gide ' 

And hir cit# byseg#d al aboute. His yong# knightes, ladde hem upand dolin' 

Hir olde usdg# n’olde they nat letten 150 In th’ilk# larg# temple on every side, 

As for t’ honoure hir Goddes fill devoute; Biholding ay the ladies of tha toon. 


13a. This maybe due to Chaucer's mil-reading 
Boccaccio, whs says 'aha had no need to Bue 
(or sou or daughter.' a 
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Now here, now there; for no devodoun 

153. Pmllmdim, the Palladium at aacmd image 
of Pallas. 
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Hadde he to non, to reven him hi» rcstc, 
But gan to preyse and lakken whom him 
leste. 

And in his walk fill faste he gan to wayten 
If knight or squier of his compare i 9 , 
Gan for to aike or lete his yen bayten 
On any woman that he coude esp^e: 

He wolde smile and holden it fbtye. 

And seye him thus, ' God wot, die slepeth 
softe 

For love of thee, whan thou tomestful ofte! 

1 1 have'herd told, pardieux, of your livingc, 
Ye lovera, and your lewed dbservaunccs, 
And which a labour folk ban in winninge 
Of love, and in the keping which dout- 
aunces; aoo 

And whan your preye is lost, wo and pen- 
aunces I 

0 verray fooles, nyce and blynd ben ye i 
Ther n’is nat oon can war by other be 1 1 


Til he a iasshe have of the longi whippe, 
Than >thenketh he , 1 Though 1 prmunce al 
befom nI 

First in the trais, fill fat and newi thorn, 
i it am I but an hors, and horses laws 
I mot endure and with my feres drawe.’ 

So feide it by thisfierse and proude knight s 
Though he a worthy kinges sonf were. 
And wendc no thing haddehadswichmight 
Ayein his wil, that sholde his herti stere, 
V it with a look his herte wex a-fere, ng 
That he that now was most in pride above 
Wex sodcinly most subget unto Love. 

For-thy cnsnumple takcth of this man, 

Ye wise, proude, and worthy folkds alle, 
To scornen Ixivc, which that so soon! can 
The frcdom of your hcrtes to him thralle I 
For evcre it was, and everejt shal bifelle, 
1 hat Love is he that alle thing may binde; 
For may no man for-do the la we of kinde. 


And with that word he gan caste up the 
browe . 

Ascaunces, ‘Lo I is this nat wislyspoken?’ 
At which the God of Love gan loken rowe 
Right for despit, and shopforto ben wroken: 
He kidde anon his bowe n’as nat broken ! 
For sodeinly he bitte him at the fulle; 
And yit as proud a pecok can he pulle I 

3 blindd world I O blinde entencioun ! 211 
How often felleth al th’ effect contraire 
3 f surquidrye and foul prcsumpcioun ; 

For caught is proud, and caught is de- 
bonaire I 

Fhis Troilus is domben on the staire, 

And litel weneth that he mot dcscenden I 
But aiday feileth thing that fooles wenden! 


That this be soth, hath proved, and doth yit. 
For this, trowc I, ye knowen, alle or some; 
Mcnredcnnat that folk hangretter wit *41 
Than they that han ben most with love 
y-nome; 

And strengest folk ben therwith o ve rc o me, 
The wnrthieste and grettest of degree: 
This was, and is, and yit men shal it see. 

And treweliehe it sit wel to be so; 

For aldcrwisest han therwith hen plesed. 
And they that have ben aldermost in wo, 
With love have ben confdrted most and 
esed; 

And ofte it hath the cruel herte apesed, aja 
And worthy folk maad worthier of name, 
Andcauseth most to dredenviceand shame. 


As proudi Bayard ginneth for to skippe 
But of the wey, so priketh him his com. 


ijt G S S >I, 

*°e, 103. amads: 

Onmy blyi I majrje nothhiff iect 
Kin apo otjvw jr-wai bjr Other be? 

•vti'SOs. amads: 
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Now, sith it may nat goodly be withstonde, 
And is a thing so vertuous in kinde, 
Refuseth nat to Love for to be bonde, 
Sin, as him-selven list, he may you Mrfe. 
The yerde is bet that bowenwol and wine. 
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■ Than that that brest; and therfor I you 
rede 

.To folwen Love, that you so wel can lede. 


But for to tellen forth in special a«o 
As of this kinges sone of which I tolde. 
And leten other thing collateral, 

Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde, 
Bo the of his joye and of his cares colde; 
And al his werk as touching this mature. 
For I it gun, I wil ther-to refere. 


Within the temple he wente him forth, 
pleyinge, 

This Troilus, of every wight aboute; 

On this lady, and now on that lokinge, 
Whe’r-so she were of towne or of withoute; 
And upon cas bifil that thorugh a route >71 
His ye perced, and so depe it wente, 

Til on Crisey '.e it smot, and ther it stente. 

And sodeinly he wex ther-with astoned, 
And gan her bet beholde in thrifty wise. 

* O mercy, God ! ’ thoughte he, * wher 
hastow woned, 

That art so fair and goodly to devise?’ 
Ther-with his hertd gan to sprede and rise; 
And softe he siked lest men mighte him 
here, 379 

And caughte ayein his firsts pleying chere. 

She n’as nat with the leste of her statdre; 
But alle her limes so wel answeringe 
Weren to wommanhode, that creature 
N’as neverd lasse mannissh in seminge; 
And ek the purd wise of her movinge 
Shewedi wel that men mighte in her gesse 
Honour, estat, and wommanly noblesse. 


To Troilus right wonder wel with-alle 
Gan for to like her moving and her chere, 
Which somdel deignous was; for she let 
falle ago 

Her look a lite aside in swich manure 


S t. P Lovt-i y him; m Nmofohutik him. 
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Ascaunces, * What I may I nat stonda 
here?’ 

And after that her loking gan she lighte. 
That neveri thoughte him sen so good ■ 
sighte. 

And of her look, in him ther gan to quakes 
So gret desir, and swich affecdoun, 
That in his hertds botme gan to stUcen 
Of her his fixe and depe inpressioun; 
And, though he erst had pourdd up and 
doun, w 

He was tho glad his homes in to shrinke: 
Unnethes wiste he how to loke or winke! 

Lo I he, that leet him-selven so conninge, 
And scorned hem that Lovds peynds dryeo, 
Was fill unwar that Love had his dwel- 
linge 

Within the subtil stremds of her yen, 
That sodeynly him thoughte hefelte dyes, 
Right withher look, thespiritofhisherte.— 
Blessed be Love, that can thus folk coo- 
verte 1 

She, this in blak, liking to Troilus & 
Over alle thing, he stood for to beholde; 
Ne his desir, ne wher-for he stood thus, 
He neither chere made, ne word tolde; 
But, from a-fer his maner for to holde, 
On other thing som time his look he caste, 
And eft on her, whil that servise laste. 

And after this, nat fullich al a-whaped, 
Out of the temple al esiliche he wente, 
Repenting him that he had ever* y-japei 
Of Lovds folk, lest folly the descente 
Of scorn fille on him-self; but what be 
mente, 3” 

Lest it were wist on any maner side, 
His wo he gan diasimulen and hide. 

Whan he was fro the templ£thus departed, 
He streight anon unto the paleys torneth 
Right with her look thorugh-shoten and 
thorugh-darted, 

Al feyneth he in lust that he sojometh; 

And al his chereandspechealso he boruetb, 

307. if, y H$. ' 
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And ay of Lov£s servants every while 
Himself to wrye, at hem he gan to smile, 

Andseyde, ‘Lordl so ye live al in lest, 330 
Ye lovers 1 For the conningeste of yow 
That serveth most ententiiliche and best. 
Him tit as often harm ther-of as prow: 
Your hire is quit ayein, ye, God wot now ! 
Naught wel_ for wel, but scorn for good 
servise I 

In feith your ordre is ruled in good wise 1 

'Innoun-certeynbenalleyourobservaunces 
But it a fewe sely pointes be; 3)8 

Ne no thing asketh so grete ittendaunces 
As doth your lay, and that knowe alte ye. 
But that is nat the worste, as mote I the 1 
But, tolde I you the worste point, I lcve, 
Al seyde I soth, ye wolden at me greve. 

‘ But takvthis : that ye lovers ofte eschue 
Or ell£s don of good entendoun, 

Ful ofte thy lady wol it mis-construe, 
And deme it harm hy her opinioun; 

And yit if she for other enehesoun 
Be wroth, than shaltow han a groin anon ! 
lord, wel is him that may ben of you oon!’ 

Butforal this, whan that hesawhistime, 351 
He held his pees; non other boole him 
gainede; 

For Love began bis fetheres so to lime, 
That wel unnethe until his folk he faincde 


And that he wel coude in his herte findc 1 
It was to him a right good (i venture 
To love swich oon; and if he dcde his cure 
To serven her, yit mighte he falle in grace, 
Or elles for oon of her servants pace. 371 

Imaginlnge that travdile nor grame 
Ne mighte for so goodly oon 1 * lorn 
As she, ne him for his desir no shame, 

Al were it wist, but in pris and up-bom 
Of alle lovers wel more than bifom,— 
Thus argumented he in his ginninge, 

Ful unavised of his wo comingc. 

Thus took he purpos Loves craft to suwe. 
And thoughte he wolde wcrken privcly 3S0 
First for to hiden his desir in muwe 
From every wight y-l»m al outrely. 

But he mighteaught recovered ben ther-by; 
Kemembring him, that love too wide y- 
blowc 

Yelt bittre fruit, though sweteseed be sowe. 

And over al this, ful muchel more he 
thoughte, 

What for to speke, and what to holden 
inne; 

And what to arten her to love he soughte, 
And on a song anon right to beginne, 3S9 
And gan loude on his sorwe for to winne; 
For with good hope he gan fulliche asaente 
Criseyde for to love, and naught repente. 


That othre bisy nedes him destrainede ; 
For wo was him, that what todon he n’iste. 
But had his folk to gon wher that hem liste. 


And whan that he in chaumbre was allone. 
He down upon his beddes feet him sette; 

Andfirsthegantosike, andeft togrone, 360 

And thoughte ay so on her withouten lette, 
That, as he sat and wook, his spirit mette 
That he her saw in temple, and al the wise 
Right of her look; and gan it uewe avise. 


Thus gut he make a mirrour of his minde. 
In which he saw al hoolly her figure, 



And of his song, not only the sentence 
As writ myn auctour called Lollius, 

But pleynly, save our tonges difference, 

I dar wel scyn, in al that Troilus 
Seyde in his song, lo, every word right thus 
As I shal seyn ! And, who-so list it here, 
Lo, next this vers he may it linden here. 


3B1. fir to, » S Hj Ad. j odwts to. 
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and other* muchel. 

*93. In Boccaccio Troflus merely give* way to 
ingmg in light-heartedne**. Ouuirrr <*lw 
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* If no love is, O God, what fele I so? 400 
And 'if love is, what thing and which 
is he? 

If love be good, from whennes com’th 
my wo? 

If it be wikke, a wonder thinketh me 
Whenne every torment and adversitd 
That com’th of him may to me savory 
thinke; 

For ay thorste I the more that ich it drinke. 

‘ And if that at myn owne lust I brenne. 
From whennes com’th my wailing and my 
pleynte ? 

If harm agree me, wher-to pleyne I thenne? 
I n’ot, ne why unwery that I feynte. 41a 
O qoiki deth 1 O swete harm so queynte! 

* How may of thee in me swich quantity, 
But-if that I consente that it be ? 

‘ And if that I consente, I wrongfully 
Compleynk y-wis.—Thus passed to and 
fto, 

A 1 sterdles with-in a boot am I 


He him ferbor in no degree for al 
His vertu or his excellent prowesse. 

But held him as his thral lowe in destreae, 
And brende him so in sondry wise ay newt, 
That sexty time a day he lost his hewe. 44, 

So mochel day fro day his owne thought, 
For lust, to her gan quiken and encresw, 
That everich other charge he sette it 
nought; 

For-thy fill ofte, his bote fir to cease. 

To seen her goodly look he gan to presse; 
For ther-by to ben esed wel he wende. 
And ay the neer he was, the more be 
brende ; 

For ay the neer, the fir the hotter is: 444 
This, trowe I, knoweth al this compare. 
But were he fer or ner, I dor seye this,— 
By night or day for wisdom or folfe 
His herte, which that is his br&tds fe, 
Was ay on her, that fairer was to sene 
Than evere was Eleyne or Polyxene. 


A-midde the see betwixen windes two 
That in contririe stonden evere mo. 

Allas 1 What is this wonder maladye? 419 
For heteof cold, for cold of hete, I dye I ’ 

And to the God of Love thus seyde be 
With pitous vote, * O Lord, now youres is 
My spirit which that oughte youres be 1 
You thanke I, Lord, that han me brought 
to this I 

But whether goddesse or wommin, y-wis, 
* She be, I n’ot, which that ye do me serve; 
‘ But as her man I wol ay live and sterve. 

‘Ye stonden in her yen mightily, 

As in a place unto your vertu digne, 
Wherfori, Lord, if my servfse or I 43a 
May liken you, so beth to me benigne; 
For myn estat roiil here I resigne 
Into her hand, and with fill hurabld chere 
Bicome her man, as to my lady dere.’ 


In him ne deyndd tparen blood roiil 
The fir of lovi,—rwher-fro God me blegse 1 


40 s. khUdrUk, •oJCx.y; aRG Idrhdu. 
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Ek of the day ther passed nought anhouie 
That to him-self a thousand time he seyde, 

‘ Good goodly, whom to serven I labduie 
As I best can, now wolde God, Criseyde, 
Ye wolden on me rewe, or that I deyde I 
My dere herte, alias, myn hele and hewe 
And lif is lost, but ye wol on me rewe I 

Alls othre dredes weren from him fledde 
Both of th’ assege and his savadoun, 

N’ in his desir none othre sounds bredde 
But arguments to his condusioun. 

That she on hum wolde han compassions, 1 
And he to ben her man, vjhil he may 
dure: 

Lo, here his lif, and from the deth his 
cure! 


44 a. « 0 dayfiv d*y (Boc. di gionio U fiomo) 1 
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fhe sharpA sbourts felle of armAs preve 470 
TiAt Ector or Us othre brethren diden, 
fe made him only ther-for ones meve; 
tnd yitwaahe, wher-somen wenteorriden, 
founde oon the beste and lengest time 
abiden 

Tier peril was, and didt ek swich travaile 
n armes, that to thenke it was mervaile. 

hit for non hate he to the Grekes hadde, 
fe also for the rescous of the toun, 
fe made him thus in armes for to madde, 
hit only, lo, for this conclusioun, 4 So 
'0 liken her the bet for his renoun: 

'ro day to day in armes so he spedde 
That alle the Grekes as the deth him dreddc. 

And fro this forth tho refte him Love his 
sleep. 

And made his mete his foo; andekhissorwe 
3 an multiple, that, who-so took keep, 

[t shewAd in his hewe on eve and morwc. 
rherfore a title he gaa him for to borwe 
3 f other siknesse, lest men of him wende 
[hat th’ hote fir of love so sore him 
brende; 49a 

And saydehehodde afevcrc, and ferdeamis. 
But how it was, certeyn, I can not seye,— 
If that his lady understood not this, 

Or feynAd her she n’iste,—oon of the 
tweye I ’ 

Bat wel rede I, that by no maner weye 
Ne semAd it as that she of him roughte, 
Or of his peyne, or what-so-evere he 
thoughte. 

But thennA fcltA Troilus swich wo 
hat he was wel nigh wood; foray hisdrede 
fas this, that she som wight had loved so 
hat nevere of him she wolde han taken 
hede. s®« 


«*•«« 


For that, him thoughte he felte his hertA 
blede; 

Ne of his wo ne durste he not biginne 
To tellen her, for ai this world to winne. 

But, whan he hadde a space from his care, 
Thus to him-sclf ful ofte he gan to pleyne: 
Ilcseyde, *0 fool, now artow in the snare, 
That whilom japedest at I.ovAa peyni I 
Now artow hunt 1 Now gnaw thyn ownA 
chcyne! 

Thou were ay wont cchlovcrto reprende jio 
Of thing, fro which thou canst thee not 
dc-fende. 

‘ What wol now every lover scyn of thee. 

If this be wist, but cverc in thyn absence 
Laughcn in scorn and scyn, " Lo, ther < 
go’th he 

That is the man of sogret sapience 
That held us lovers lecst in reverence I 
Now, thanked God, he may tpo in the 
daunce 

Of hem that I-ovc list fcblely t’avaunce I” 

1 But, O thou woful Troilus, God wolde, 
Sith thou most loven thorugh thy destinA, 
That thou biset were on swich oon that 
sholde ja, 

Knowc al thy wo, al lakkcd her pitA I 
But al-so cold in love towdrdes thee 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter moone; 

And thou for-don, as snow in fir is soone. 

1 God wolde, I were arived in the port 
Of doth, to which my sorwe wol me lede I 
A, Lord, to me it were a gret confort I 
Than were I quit of languisshinge in 
drede 1 

For, be myn hiddc sorwe y-blowe on 
brede, jga 

I shal bcjapAd ben a thousand time 
More than that fool of whosfoty men rime. 
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TROILUS AND CR/SEYZflf] 



•But now, help, God) and ye, swetfi 
* for whom 

I pleyne y-caught, ye, neverd wight so 
foste, 

O mercy, derd herte, and help me from' 
The deth I For I, whil that my lif may 
laste, 

Mote than my lif wol love you to my laste. 
And with som frendly look gladdeth me, 
swete, v 

Though nevere no thing more ye me 
i bihetel’— 

Thise wordes, and fol many another mo 
He spak, and called evere in his com- 
pleynte 541 

Her name, for to tellen her his wo, 

Til nigh that he in salte teres dreynte. 

A 1 was for naught: she herde not his 
pleynte; * 

And whan that he bethoughte on that 
fotye, 

A thousand fold his wo gan multiplye. 

Bi-wailing in his chambre thus allone, 

A fiend of his, that called was Panddre, 
Com ones in unwar, and herde him grope. 
And saw his firend in swich distresse and 


These wordes seyde he for the nonds alle, 
That with swich thing he piighte him 
angry maken. 

And with an anger don his sorwe falle* 
As for the time, and his corage awaken; 
But wel wiste he, as fer as tonges spoken, 
Ther n’as a man of gretter bar din esse 
Than he, ne more desirdd worthinesse. 

•What cas,’ quod Troilus, ‘or what 
^venture 

Hath guided thee to see my languisshinge 
That am refiis of every crdatdre? 57s 
But for the love of God, at my preylnge 
Go henne away, for certds my deyfnge 
Wol thee disese, and I mot nedes deye; 
Therfor go wey, there n’is no more to seyel 

‘ But if thou wene I be thus sik for drede, 
It is not so; and therfor scorn me nought 
Ther is another thing I take of hede 
Wel more than aught that Grekes han > 
yit wrought, 

Whichvcause is of my deth for sorwe and j 
thought I 

But though that I now telle it theene leste, j 
Be thou naught wroth: I hide it for the 
beste.’ 581 j 


care: 590 

• Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ who causeth al this 
fore ? 

3 mercy, God I what unhap may this mene ? 
Han now thus sone Grekes maad you lene ? 

'Or hastow som reniors of conscience, 
fold art now falle in som devocioun, 
fold wailest for thy sinne and thyn offence, 
fold hast for ferdd caught attridoun ? 

3 od save hem that bi-seged han our toun, 
That so can leye our jolitd on presse, 959 
And bringe our lusty folk to holinesse I ’ 



This Pandar that nigh malt for wo and 
• routhe . 

Ful ofte seyde, ‘ Allas 1 what may this be? 
Now firend,’ quod he, ‘if everd love or 
trouthe 

Hath been, or is, betwixen thee and me, 
Ne do thou nevere swich a crueltd 
To hide fro thy firend ao gret a care I , 
Wdstow not wel that it am I, Pandire? 


‘ I wolde parten.with thee al thy peyne - 
If it be so I do thee no comfort, S 9 * 
As it is frendes right, Both for to seyne. 
To entreparten wo, as glad desport. 


963. Us sorm/mlU, R S yUw U/olU. 
566. m mmm , J no mmn. , 

969. my lnn gu iuU nge t J and othan ms urn 
tuisshin*. * 1 

576. scorn ms nought, J and other* scorMfl 

585. oris. J and others or this, 
jfig wM;%o D S| Pg.; rest «*,+#** 


Mfi 


WtOILUS AND CRISEYDE 


59J-«5* 


I fair®, aid aha], for trewe or fills report, 
InNrrtng and right, y-loved thee al my 
live: 

Hyd not thy wo fro me, but tel it blivfe.’ 


'Thou coudest nevere in love thy-aelvea 
wisse: 

How devel mayst thou than bring* me to 
blisse 1 ’ . 


Then gun this sorwfiil Troilus to sike, 
And seyde him thus: ‘God leve it be 
* ' my beste 

To telle it thee, for sith it may thee like 
Yit wol I telle it, though myn herte brcste: 
And wel wot I, thou mayst do me no reste. 
'But lest thou deme I trust* not to thee, 
plow herkn*, fiend, for thus it slant with 
jFp me.— 602 

f 

' Lo, Love, ayeins the whiche who-so de- 
fendeth 

•Himselven most, him altherlest availcth. 
With desespair so sorwfully m’ offcndeth, 

■ That streight unto the deth myn herte 
1 saileth: 

Ther-to desir so brenningly m’ assaileth, 
That tobe slayn it wereagretter joye 608 
To me than king of Grece ben and Troye 1 

i Suffiseth this, my full* fiend Pandarc, 
That I have seyd, for now wostow my wo. 
And for the love of God, my cold* care 
So hyd it wel 1 X tolde it nevere to mo, 
For harm is mighten folwen, mo than 


' Ye, Troilus, now herkn*,' quod FantUre, 

' Though I be nice I sit happeth often so 
That oon that execs doth fill yvel* fare, 
By good counsel! can kepe his fiend therfio. 

I have mysclvcn seyn a blind man go, 
Thcr-as he fel that coude loken wyde: 

A fool may edk a wis-man oft* gyde. «jo 

' A wheston is no kerving instrument. 

But yit it maketh sharp* kerving toles 1 
And ther thou wost that I have aught 
miswent, 

Eschewc thou that, for swich thing to 
thee scole is:. 

Tlius often wise men ben war by foies. 

If thou so do, thy wit is wel bewared 1 
By his contrarie is every thing declared. ' 

• For how mighte ever* swetnesse ban 
ben knowc * 3 * 

To him that nevere tasted bittemesse ? 

Ne no man wot what gladnesse is, I trowe, 
That nevere was in sorwcorsom destresses 
Kek why t by lilak, by shame ck worthiness^ 
Ech set by other more for other semeth s 
Asmen may see, and so the wise it demerit. 


two, 

If it were wist—But be thou in gladnfese, 
And let me sterve, unknowe, of my des- 
tresse 1’ 


1 

■'How hast thou thus unkindely and longe 
Hid this fro me ? thou fool 1 1 quod 


Pandarus. 

jParaunter thou mayst after swich oon 
longe. 

That myn avys anon may helpen us.’. 600 
'■fhiswere a wonder thing!’ quod Troilus. 
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• Sith thus of two contraries is o tare, 

And that I have in love so ofte assayed 
Grevaunces, m’oughteconnen wel the more 
Counseilen thee of that thou art amayed; 
And ck thee n’oughtenot ben yvele spayed 
Though I desire with thee for to here 630 
Thyn hevy charge: it shal thee less* dere. 

623. //m drvtlmay*t tkom thmm, to P H§ CjlJ 
Si Ami than; R me thorn ; J and rest om. thorn; 
G Hj Ml) for etovet. 

6a& myeetrem eeym, y tnKTt eok blkn oc dUr 

Uy Uo. wot wfmtfhuhuuo u, «o » S; R Cx/H, 

Ha Thmtyhmo; 

GWwZcm, aw m*tt Sslhr- 

/ tght; rest ngk&fy. AH oapt H1H4U. to- 

■art mmol Iwf rw a mmfL 

cz%s.'x A - d 




6 J*- 7 *S 


TROILUS AND' Ctustixi 


f I not wel that it fareth thus by me, 

Ai to thy brother Paris an herdesse, 
Which that y-clepid was Oinone, 

Wrot in a compleynt of her hevynesse: 
Ye saw the lettre that die wrot, I gesse ?’ 

* Nay, neveri yit, y-wis,’ quod Troilus. 
'Now,’ quod Panddri, ‘herlcneth, it 

was thus.— 658 

* 

' “Fhebus, that first fond art of medicine,” 
Quod she, “andcoudein every wightes care 
Remddie and reed by herbes he knew fine, 
Yit to himself his conning was fill bare; 
For Love hadde him so bounden in a snare, 
Al for the daughter of the King Amete, 
That ai his craft ne coude his sorwes bete. ” 

• Right so Sure I, unhappily for me : 

I love oon best, and that me smerteth sore; 
And yet paraunter can I reden thee, 66a 
And not myself: reprove me no more 1 
1 have no cause, I wot wel, for to sore 
As doth a hauk that listeth for to pleye; 
But to thyn help yit somwhat can I seye. 


* •* 

Mistrusten alle, or ellif alii le*e \ 

But wel I wot the mene of it no deals, 
For for to tristen som wight is a prove tsj0 
Of trouthe, and for-thy wolde I fays re¬ 
trieve 

Thy wronge conceyt, and do thee som 
wight triste 

Thy wo to telle-j and tel me, if thee lid* ' 

‘ The wise seyth, “Wo him that isallone, j 
For, and he folle, he hathnonhelp to rise"; j 
And sith thou hast a felaw, tel thy mone; j 
For this n’ is not, certiyn, the nexti wisH 
To winnen love, as techen us the wise.-^l 
To walwe and wepe as Niobi the quene/J 
Whos teres yit in marbel ben y-sene. 700 . 

* Lat be thy weping and thy drerinesse. 
And lat us lissen wo with other speche, 

So may thy wofiil time semi lease. 

Delyte not in wo thy wo to seche, 

As don thise fooles that hir sorwes eche 
With sorwe, whan they have misf venture, 
And liste not to seche hem other cute. 


1 And of 00 thing right taker maystow be. 
That certein, for to dyen in the peyne, 
That I shal neveri mo discoveren thee ; 
.Ne, by my trouthe, I kepe not restreyne 
Thee fro thy love, though that it were 
Eleyne 

That is thy brother wyf, if ich it wiste : 
Be what she be, and love her as thee liste 1 

• Therfore, as fiend, fiilliche in me assure. 
And tel me plat now what is th' enchesoun 
And final cause of wo that ye endure; 681 
For douteth no thing, myn entendoun 
N* is not to you of reprehendoun 
To speke as now, for no wight may bireve 
A man to love, til that him list to leve. 

‘And witeth wel, that bothi two ben 
* vices,— 
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‘ Men seyn, “ To wrecche is consoladqos 
To have another felaw in bis peyne.” 
That oughte wel ben our opinioun, ;n 
For, bothe thou and I, of Love we pleyne t 
So fin of sorwe am I, soth for to seyne, 
That certeynly no mori horde grace 
May sitte on me, for-wby ther is no space I 

‘ If God wile, thou art not agast of me, 
test I wolde of thy lady thee bigile 1 
Thou wostthy-sdf whom that I love, partly 
As I best can, gon si then longi while. 
And sith thou wost I do it for no wile, n 
And seyst I am he that thou trustest most 
Tel me somwhat) sin al my wo thou wost 

Yit Troilus for al this no word seyde, 
But longe he lay as stille as he ded were, 
And after this with aiking he abreyde, 
And to Panddrit vois he lente bis ext, 




Troilus and crisryde 


7*6-793 



K*fen caste he, that in fete 
arus, lest that in frenesjfe 
fie sholdi falle, or elles soone dye; 


‘No I'quodthoPandarua, 'Therfoielaeye, 

Swich is delit of foUs to Uwepe 

Hir wo, but seken boti they ne kepe I ' 


And cri’de * A-wak * fill wonderliche and 
sharpe.; 

‘.What I slombrestow as in a Iitarg^e? 730 
J&r artow lyk an asse. to an harpe, 

That hereth soun, whan men the strengcs 
plye, 

But in his mmde of that no melod^e 
May sinken, him to gladden, for that he 
fio dul is pf his bestiality ? ’ 

(fad with that Pandar of his.wordcs stente; 
And Troilus yit him no word answenle, 
For-why to tellen was not his entente 738 
Toneme no man,for whom that he so ferde. 
For it is seyd, men maketh ofte a yerdc 
With which die maker is himself y-beten 
In sundry maner, as thise wise treten. 


And nameliche in his couns&l tellinge : 
That toucheth love, that oughte ben secre, 
For of himself it wol ynough out-springe, 
But-if that it the bet governed be; 

Eek somtime it is craft to seme flee 
For thing which in effect menhuntefaste.— 
A 1 this gan Troilus in his herte caste. 749 

But nathiles whan he had herd him crye 
1 Awak I ’ he gan to sike wonder sore, 
And scydi, ‘Frend, though thatlstillc lye, 
l am not deef. Now pees, and cry no more. 
For I have herd thy worries and thy lore j 
But suflre me my mischief to biwailen, 
For thy provdrbes may me naught availen! 


* Nor other curd canst thou non for me : 
Eek I n?il not be cured > I wol deye 1 
What knowe I of thejquene Niobe 1 
hat be thine olde ensaumples, I thee 
preye!’ 7 «° 
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* Now knowe I, that ther reson in thee 

faileth I 

But tel me, if I wiste what she were 
For whom that theeal thUmisaunteraileth, 
Dorstestow that I tolde her in her ere 
Thy wo, sith thou darst not thyself for fere, 
And her besoughte on thee to ban som 
routlic ? ‘— 

* Why, nay ! ’ quod he, ‘ by (lod and by 

my trouthc 1 ’ 770 

1 What 1 not as bisily,’ quod Panrlarus, 

* As though mynownclyf lay on this nede?’ 
‘ No, cerlcs, brother 1 ’ quod this Troilus. 
‘And why?’—‘For that thou sholdest 

nevere specie.’— 

* West thou that wel ? ’—‘ Ye, that is out 

of rlredc ! ’ 

Quod Troilus. ‘ For al that evere ye conne, 
Shcn’il tonoswich wreccheas I ben wonnel’ 


Quod Pandarus, ‘Allas 1 what may this be. 
That thou dcs^eyred art thus causeles f 
What! liveth not thy lady, bendistd 1 780 

How wostow so that thou art gracflcs? 
Swich yvel is not alwey bootcles. 

Why, put not impossible thus thy eurc, 
Sith thing to come is ofte in ((venture. 


• I grauntc wel that thou endurest wo 
As sharp as doth he, Ticius, in helle, 
Whos stomak foules tiren everi mo 
That highten voltoures, as bookes telle; 
But I may not endure that thou dwelle 
In so unskilful an opinioun 790 

That of thy wo is no curacioun. 


‘ But ones n’iltow, for thy coward herte 
And for thyn ire and folissh wilfulnesae. 
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TROILUS AND CR/SS VD&i 



For wantrust, tellen of thy sorwes smerfe, 
‘Ne to thyn owhe help do bisinesse 
As muche as speke a reson more or lease. 
Bat li'st as he that list of no thing recche 1 
What woman coude love swich a wrecche? 

‘ What may she demen other of thy deth, 
If thou thus dye, and she n’ot why it is, 
But that for fere is yolden up thy breth. 
For Grekes ban biseged us, y-wis? 8<a 
Lord, which a thonk than shaltow ban 
of this! 

Thus wol she seyn, and al the toun at ones, 
“ The wrecche is dcd, the devil have his 
bones!” 

‘ Thou mayst allone here wepe and crye 
and knele; 

But love a woman that she wot it nought, 
And she wol quite it that thou shalt not 
fele,— 

Unknowe, unkist, and lost, that is 
unsought 

What 1 many a man hath love fill dere 
y-boughtf 8zo 

Ye, twenty winter, that his lady wiste, 
Thit ne vert yit his lady mouth he kiste 1 

■What! sholde he therfor fallen in despair, 
Or be recrfant for his owne tene, 

Or slen himself, al be his lady fair ? 

Nay, nay 1 but evere in oon be fressh 
and grene 

To serve and love his dere hertes quene. 
And thenke it is a guerdon, her to serve, 
A thousand fold more than he can deserve I ’ 


And with that thought he gan fiil sort sike, 
And seyde,' Allas 1 what is me best to do?’ 
To whom Panddre answerde, ‘Yif thee like, 
The beste is that thou telli me thy wo; 
And have my trouthe, but thou finde it so 
I be thy bote or that it be fill longe, 83a 
To peces do me drawe, and sithen hongel’ 

‘ Ye, so seystow 1 ’ quod Troilus tho, 
'Allas 1 

But, God wot, it is naught the rather so ! 
Ful hard were it to helpen in this cas j 
For wel finde I that Fortune is my fo, 
Ne alle the men that riden conne or go 
May of her cruel wheel the harm with- 
stonde; 

For as her list, she pley’th with free and 
bonde.’ 840 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Than blamestowFortune 
For thou art wroth : ye, now at erst I see ! 
Wostow not wel that Fortune is commune 
To every maner wight in som degree ? 
And yit thou hast this confort, lo, pardd 1 
That as her joyes motcn overgon, 

So mote her sorwes passen everychon. 

• For if her wheel stinte any thing to tome, 
Than cessed she Fortune anon to be. 
Now, sith her wheel byno way may sojome, 
What wostow, if her mutahdlirt 85: 
Right as thy-selven list wol don by thee, 
Or that she be not fer fro thyn helpinge ? 
Paraunter thou hast cause for to singe! 

‘ And therfor wostow what I thee 
beseche? 


And of that word took hede Troilus, 820 
And thoughte anon what foly he was inne, 
And how that soth him seyde Pandarus, 
That for toslen himselfmightehe not winne, 
But bothi don unmanhod and a sinne, 
And of his deth his lady naught to wite; 
For pf his wo, God woj, she knew ful life. 
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Lat be thy wo and torning to the grounde; 
For who-so list have heling of bis leche, 
To him bihoveth first unwrye his wounde. 
To Cerberus in helle ay be I bounde, 

Al were it for my suster al thy sorwe, 860 
By my wil she sholdd be thyn to-morwe! 
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TROILUS AND CRISRYDR 
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* Look “P. I *eye, and tel me what she is 
Anon, that I may gon aboute thy nede. 
Knowe ich her aught ? For my love, tel 
me this I 

Than wolde I hopen rather for to spedc.’ 
Tho gan the veyne of Troilus' to blede, 
For he was hit, and wex al red for shame. 
‘A. hal’ quod Pandar, ‘here biginneth 
game!’ 

And with that word began him for toshake, 
And seyde, 1 Thef, thou shalt her name 
telle 1 ’ 870 

But tho gan sely Troilus for to quake 
As though men sholde han led him into 
helle. 

And seyde, ‘Allas! of al my wo the wclle, 
Than is my swete fo called Criscytle ! ’ 
And wel nigh with the word for fere he 
deyde. 

And whan that Pandar herdc her name 
nevene, 

Lard 1 he was glad, and seyde, ‘ Frcnil 
so dere, 877 

Nowfitre aright! forjoves name in hcvenc, 
Love hath bi-set thee wel! Beof good chere! 
For of good name, wisdom, and manure 
She hath y-nough, and ek of gcntilessc. 
If she be fair, thou wost thyself, I gcsse! 

1 N’ I neveri saw a more bountcvous 
Of her estat, n’ a gladder, pe of spcchc 
A frendlier, n’ a more gracious 
For to do wel, ne lasse had nede to seche 
\ What for to don; and al this bet to eclic 
] In honour to as fer as she may strecche, 
l A kinges herte sem’th by heres a wrecche. 

‘ And fbr-thy look of good confiSrt thou be; 
For certeinly, the hrste point is this 89. 


Of noble corage and wel ordeynj,— 

A man to have pes with himself, ywis. 

So oughtest thou; for nought but good it is 
To loven wel and in a worthy place : 
Thee oughte not to depe it hap, but grace, 

‘ And also thenk, and therwithgladdi thee, 
That silh thy lady vertuous is al, 

So folwelh it that titer is som pit< 
Amonges alle thise othre in general t 900 
And for-thy see that thou in special 
Kcquere naught that is ayein her name, 
For vertu streccheth not himself to shame. 

‘ Hut wel is me that evcre I was tmm. 
That thou biset art in so gwxl a place ; 
For by my trouthe, in love I dorate han 
sworn 

Thee sholde ncvere han tid thus fairagracc. 
Ami wostow why ? For thou were wont 
to chace 

At Love in scorn, and for dcspit him calle 
“ Seint Idiot, lord of thise fpolesalle." 910 

* llow often hostow maud thy nice japes, 
And seyd, that “ Loves servants every- 
chone 

Of nicete ben verray Goddes apes; 

And some wolde monchc hir mete allonte 
I.igginga-beddcand make hem for togrone; 
And som,” thou seydest, “ had a blanche 
fevcrc, 

And preydcstGod he sholde ncvere kevere. 

■ “ And some of hem toke on hem for 
the cold 

More than y-nough, "so seydcstow ful ofte; 
“And some han feyned ofte time and 
told 9*0 

How that they waken whan they slcpen 
softe; 


8 * 3 - rather, P Hj H, CL Hi the rmtherV). 

87s- the word, H, R Cx. Hi that word. 

Mo. Mow, wisdom, R y insert mod before 
wisdom. 

AT I mtvtrt tmm, so P Hi Jo. Hr i H< R 
QnJP Air mevere tom I; G Hj Cp. CL Air 

J* 4 * V 4 ,'CL me dl Gp. mm; G mem; ten me. 

. 890 -8961 All MSS. except P Hj H4 (and Jo. m 
jatnhul on margin) omit this stansa; Cx. omits 
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89s. mmd wet ordeyni, to PHi; J Th. mmd wel 
ordeyme the; Hiws ordeyme the. 

893 A mam, 1 H, omit. 
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904. that even I wot tom, R that evert woe 
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007. metere ham tid, G Ha J mtvtrt bt let! 
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TROILUS AND CRISRYD& 


And thus they wolde ban brought hemself ■! 
a-lofte, 

But natheles were udder at the laste t ” 
Thu* seydestow, and japedest fill taste. 

‘ Yit seydestow that “ for the more part. 
These lovers wolde speke in general. 

And thoughten that it was a siker art 
For failing for t’ assayen over-al! ” 

Now may I jape of thee, if that 1 shal 1 
But nathiles, though that I sholdc deye, 930 
That thou art non of tho, I dorste seye. 

‘Now beet thy brest, and sey to God of 
Love, 

“ Thy grace, Lord 1 for now I me repente 
If I mis-spak, for now myself I love.” 
Thus sey with al thyn hcrte in good en¬ 
tente 1 ’ 

Quod Troilus, • A, Lord 1 I me consente, 
And preye to thee my japOs thou forgive. 
And I shal neveremore whil I live.’ 

‘Thou seyst wel,’ quod PandAre, ‘and 
now I hope 

That thou the Goddes wraththe hast al 
apesed; 940 

And sithen thou hast wopenmany a drope, 
And seyd such thing wherwith thy god 
is plesed, 

Now wolde nevere God but thou wereesed! 
And thenk wel, she of whomrist al thy wo, 
Her-after may thy confort ben also. 

* For th’ilke grounde that ber’th the wedes 
wikke 

Ber’th eek these holsom herbes as fill ofte; 
And next the foule netle, rough and thikke, 
The rose waxeth swete, smothe, and softe; 
And next tfte valey is the hil o-lofte; 950 
And next the derke night, the gladdd 
morwe; 

And also joye is next the fyn of.sorwe. 


‘Now looki that a-tempre be thy lnidel, 
And for the beste ay suflre to the tide, 

Or elles al our labour is on ydel: 

He hasteth wel that wisly can abide. 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel hide: 
Be lusty, frle, persevere in thy servfse, 
And al is wel, if thou werke in this wise. 

1 But he that parted is in every place 96a 
Is nowher hool, as writen clerkls wise. 
What wonder is, though swich oon have 
no grace ? 

Eek wostowhow? It fer’th ofsom servfse, 
As plante a tree, or herbe, in sondry wise, 
And on the morwe pulle it up as blive I 
No wonder is, though it may nevere thrive. 

‘And sith that God of Love hath thee 
bestowed 

In place digne un-to thy worthinesse, 
Stond faste, for to good port hastow 
rowed! 

And of thy-self for any hevinesse 970 
Hope alwey wel; for, but-if drerinesse 
Or over-haste our bothe labour shende, 

I hope of this to maken a good ende. 

* And wostow why ? I am the lease a-ferec 
Of this mature with my nece trete, 

For this have I herd seyd of olde lered: 
Was nevere man nor woman yit begete 
That was unapt to suflre lovfa hete— 
Celestial, or ejles love of kinde. 

For-thy som grace I hope in her to finde. 98a 

' And for to speke of her in special, 

Her beautA to bithenken and her youthe, 
It sit her naught to be celestial 
As yit, though that her listd bothe and 
couthe: 

But trewely it sate her wel right nouthe 
A worthy knight to loven and chetfce; 
And, but she do, I holde it for a vice I 


9*4. /Mftdat,VHtCx.M.ymfeiHiHimfrdtsO- 
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TROILUS AND CR 1 SRYDR 


' Wherfore I am, and wol be, ay redy 
To («yn£ me to do you this servise ; 

For ttothi you to plese, this hope I, 990 
Herafterward 5 for ye be bothe wise, 

And conne it counseil kepe ip swich a wise 
That no man shal the wiser of it be; 

And so we may be gladed alle three. 

* And, by my trouthe, I have right now 
of thee 

A good conceit in my wit, as I gesse ! 
And what it is, I wil now that thou see.— 
I thenki, sith that Love of his goodn&sc 
Hath thee converted out of wikkednesse, 
Thatthoushaltbethebestepostjlleve, 1000 
Of al his lay, and most his foos ay greve. 

‘Ensample why, see now these grete 
clerkes, 

ITiat erren aldermost ayein a lawe, 

And ben converted from hir wikked werkes 
rhorugh grace of God that list hem to 
him drawe,— 

Than am they folk that ban most God in 
awe. 

And strongest feithed ben, I understonde, 
And conne an errour alderbest with- 
stonde.’ 


Whan Troilus had herd Pandlre, assented 

To ben his helpein loving of Criseydc, torn 

Wen off his wo, as who seith, untor¬ 
mented; 

But hotter wear his love; and than heseyde 
With sobre chere, although his herte 
’ * pleyde:— 

' Now blisfol Venus help, or that I sterve, 
Of thee, Pandire, I may som thank 
deserve I 

‘ But, deri frend, how shal my wo be lesse 
Til this be don? And good, ek tel me this, 



— 'tar,- 

yy* 1 Mr it, J 
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How willow seyn 

Lest she be wrot’ 

Or n’il not here 

Al this dredc I 

Of thee, her eei 

here.’ 

Quod Pandarus, 
Lest that the cl 
mono ! 
Why, Lord! I 
Why, entrcmeU 
l‘’or Goddes lor 

So lat m’alone, 1 

‘ Why, frelul,’ 
as thee 

‘ But herke, l’ai 
That thou in m 

That to my lad 

That touchetli I 

For drcdeles ni 

Than she of ns 

But that that 1 

Tho lough 1 
answer) 
‘And I thy bon 
I roughte nau 
and hei 
How that thous 
A-dieu 1 be glac 
Yif me this lat 

And of my spec 

Tho Troilus gi 
And Pandar ii 

And’seyde, * I 

Yit, pardi, Go 
And dredeles, 
And God to-i 
smertc 
And yit m’ 1 
asterte 


•Now, Pandai 
But, thou wi! 
thou a 


loss.yy/ Go 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDS 


BOOK Ji 


My lif, my deth; hool in thyn bond I leye I 

Help now I’—Quod he, ‘Yis, .by my 
trouthe I shal! ’— 

* God yelde thee, trend I And this in 
special,’ 

Quod Troilus, * that thou me recomaunde 

Til her that may me to the deth comaunde I’ 

This Fandarus, tho desirous to serve 

His tulle trend, tho seyde in this manure; 

‘ Far-wel, and thenk I wil thy thank 
deserve I 1060 

Have here my trouthe, and that thou 
shalt wel here 1 ’ 

And wente his wey, thenking on this 
mature. 

And how he best mighte her bcscche of 
grace, 

And finde a time ther-to and a space. 


A! this tho Pandar in his herte thoughte, 
And caste his werk fulwislyorhewroughte. 

But Troilus lay tho no lenger doun, 1072 
But up anon up-on his stede bay, 

And in the fold he pleyde the lidun. 

Wo was that Greek tint with him mefte 
a-day 1 

And in the toun his maner tho forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace 
That ech him lovede that loked on his free. 

For he bicom the frendlieste wight, 1079 
The gentilleste and ek the moste free, 
The thridieste and oon the beste knight, 
That in his time was or mighte be. 

Dede were his japes and his crueltd, 

His bye port and his manure estraunge; 
And ech of tho gan for a vertu ebaunge. 


For every wight that hath anhoustofounde 
Ne renneth not the werk for to beginne 
With rakel hond; but he wol bide a 
stounde, 

And sende his hertes line out fro withinne 
How alderfirst his purpos for to winne. 


1038. tho, 

10^9. tht, •fithaa. 

^069. 

hw ss well as metre fX 


omit (but necessary to the 


Now let us stinte of Troilus a stounde. 
That fareth lik a man that hurt is sore 
And is somdel of aking of his wounde 
Y-lissed wel, but heled no del more. 
And, as an esy pacient, the lore 1090 
Abit of him that go’th about his cure; 
And thus he drieth forth his a venture. 

1070. Al this the, so H<; rest omit tho. 

1075. a-day , so J and others i test that day. 
1078. ts, a HiCr. m. 

1092. drittk, P H a H» C*. A S drivtth. 


BOOK II 


OnT of thise blake wawes for to saile, 

O wind, O wind, the weder ginneth elere: 
For in this see the boot hath swich 
travaile, 

Of my conning that unnethe I it stere. 
This see depe I the tempestous maldre 
Of dfcespeyr that Troilus was inne; 

But now of.])ppe the kalendds biginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Cled, 

•Thou be my speed fro this forth, and my 
musef 

To rimd wel this book til I have do 1 » 

>• R omits 1 L 1-40. 

j. cumtag, J and others 


Me nedeth here non other art to tae; 
For-why to every lover I m’ excuse, 

That of no sentement I this endite, 

But out of Latin in my tonge it'write. 

Wherfore I n’il have neither thank ne 
blame 

Of al this werk, but preye you mekely 
Disblameth me if any word be lame; 

For as myn auctour seyde, so seye I. 

Ek though I speke of love u nfe l in gly. 

No wodder is; for it no thing of-newe 
is, * 

A blind man can-not juggen wel in hewes. 
ss. maa, J H« wifUi &*•&*■. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


21-81 


Ve knowe ek, that in forme of speche is 
chaunge 

Withinhe a thousand veer, and wordes tho 


That hidden pro, now wonder nice and L, 

“ xurei E i 


straunge CU ** 

Us thinketh hem; and yit they spake* 
hem so, 

And spedde as wel in love as men now do : 
Ek for to winnen love in sondry ages, 

In sondry lond£s sondry ben usages. 


Sen quikea-gayn, that winter dcdi made, 
And ful of bawme is fleiiny every medc :■ 
Whan Phebus doth his brighte bcrnes' 
sprcdc 

*jj Kig lit in the white Bole, it so betiddc 
;T"iSsI shal singe, on Mayes day the 

/A _i _ 


And for-thy if it happe in any wise. 

That here be any lover in this place 31, 
That herkneth, as the story can devise 
How Troilus com til his lady grace. 

And thenketh, ‘so n’olde I not love 
purchice,’ 

Or wondreth on his speche or his dotngc, 

I n’ot; but it is me no wonderingc. 

For every wight which that to Rome went 
Halt not 00 path, ne alwey 00 manere; 
Ek in som lond were al the game shent. 

If that men ferde in love os men don 
here. 

As thus, «■ open doing or in chcrc, 4° 
In visitinge, in forme, or seyde hir sawes: 
For-thy men seyn, ech contre hath his 
lawes. 

Ek scarsly ben ther in this place three 
That han in love seyd lik, and don in al. 
For to thy purpos this jnay like thee, 

And thee right nought, yit al is seyd or 
shal 3 

Ek some men grave in tree, some in ston 
"wal, 

As it bitit.—But, sin I have begonne, 
Myn auctour shal I folwen, if I conne. 49 

—In May that moder is of monthes glade, 
firesshe flourfe, blewe, white, and 
.rede. 


That Pandarus, for al h is 

Feltc ek his part of loves __ 

Thai, coude he nevcrc so wel of loving 
£ l/tk Ike* vU.preche, 

1 It made hi.s hewe a-day ful o! 

So shoon it, that him fil that 

T« ® 1.....» f.iv III U'M I 
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he, 
ene, J 


In’love, for which in wo to bedde He® 
wente, 

Ami made, or it was day, ful many a 
wente. 

The swalwi- Proigne, with a sorwfill lay, 
Whan morwe com, gan make Jer way- 
mentinge fs— t—— 4 '*- «■»*” 

Why she fors hapen was j and evere lay 
Pandare ameddc, half in a slomberinge. 

Til she so nigh him made her chcteringe 
Iiow Tereus gan forth his suster take, 69 
That with the noise of her he gan awake, 

And gan to callc and drcsschimupto rise, 
Kemembring him his erand wJilo doone 
From Troilus, and jk his grete erngiy P* 
And caste, and knew in good pli^ was® 
the moone 

To don viage, and took his weyfolsoone , 
Unto his neccs paleys tjigrbjsitle.-*^* 

Now Janus, God of Kntre, thou him gide! 

Whan he was come unto his neccs place, 
‘Whcr is my lady?’ to her folk quod 
he; 

And they him tolde, and_ he forth 

race, ftm*UA •— www 

And fon 3 two othre ladies jgUkand she 
Withinne a paved parlour; and they three 

61. *»«*, J gJWwf. 

64 , Pnignt. S teL.C.W. vu. _ . 

69 . Tmtu, • H(i Ct| J Ttm w; J 

Ttnux; y Timx. _ 

ji. Jrme, J drattdl tfidrmyn. 

71. J v; • 0 omit. 
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Tho put she wondren mori than bifom 
A t hous a n d fold, and down her yen caste; 
For never* aith the time that she was bom 
To know* thing desired die so foste. 

And with a age she aeyde him at the lasted 
‘ N 6 w,.uncl 4 min, I n’il you not displese, 
Nor azen more that may do yoij_disese.’ 

So after this with many wordes glade, 
And frendly tales,‘and with mery chere, 
Of this and that they pley’de, and gonnen 

150 

In many an unrrrntlj glad and deep materc. 
As frendes don, whan they be met i-fcrc; 
Til she gan azen him how Ector ferde, 
That was the town4s wal and Grekes 
yerde. 

‘Fulwel,IthankeitGod,’quodPandarus, 
‘Save in his arm he hatha litel wounde ; 
And ek his fresshe brother Troilus, 

The wis* worthy Ector the secoundc, 

In whom that all* vertu list abounde. 

As all* trouthe and alle gentilesse, 160 
Wisdom, hon&nr, fredom, and worthi- 
nesSST 

'In good feith, em,’ quod she, 'that 
liketh me! 

They faren wel, God save hem both* two I 
For trewiliche I holde it gret deynt*, 

A Kinges sone in armes wel to do. 

And ben of good condidouns therto; 

For gret pow*r and moral vertu here 
Is selde y-seyn in o persone i-fcrc.’ 

'In good feith, that is soth,’ quod 
Pandarus; 

‘ But, by my trouthe the king hath sonis 
4 tweye, 170 

That is to mene, Ector and Troilus, 

That certeinly, though that I sholde deye, 
They ben as TOide of vices, dar I seye, 

' , 4 *> *wr, Hi G wel men. 

> 43 - time, Hi G Hd. 

*49- iW.R Cz. omit 
Ht. IHmg, •> Cz. m thing. 
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As any men that live under the aonne: 
Hir might is wide y-knowe, and what they 
conne. 

0f Ector nedeth no thing for to.telle t 
In al this world ther n’is a bettre knight 
Than he, that is of worthiness* Welle j 
And he wel more vertu hath than might 
Thisknoweth many a wisand worthy wight 
The same pris of Troilus I seye: ili 

Cud help me so, I knowe not swich* 
tweye! ’— 

‘ By God,’ quod she, 'of Ector that is soth j 
Of Troilus the same thing trowe I, 

For dreticles men telleth that he doth 
In armes day by day so worthily, 

And bcr’th him here at hom so gentilly 
To every wight, that alle pris hath ha 
Of hem that me were levcst preised be. ’ 

1 Vc seye right soth, y-wis I ’ quod 
l’andarus, ,p, 

‘ For yesterday who-so had with him beat. 
Might* han wondred upon Troilus; 

For never* yit so thikke a swarm of been 
Ne fleigh, as Grekes for him gonn* fleen ) 
And thorugh the fold in every wightes ere 
Ther n’as no cry but " Troilus is there 1 " 

* Now here, now there he hunted hem to 
fastc, 

Ther n’as but Grekes blood and Troilus t 
Now him he hurte, and him al doun he 
caste: 199 

Ay wher he wente, it was arrayed thus: 
He was hir deth, and shcld and lif for us j 
That, as that day, ther dont* non wilin’ 
stonde, 

Whilthat beheld his blodyswerdinhonde. ■ 
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BOOK II | - 


‘Therto he ii the frendliesti man 
Of gret estat, that evere I saw my live, 
And, wher him list, best felawshipe can 
To swich as him think’th abli for to 
thrive.’— 

And with that word thoPandarus, as blive. 
Re took his leve and seyde, • I wol go 
henne.’— 

‘Nay, blame have I, myn uncle,’ quod 
she thenne. aio 

‘ What aileth you to be thus wery sone. 
And nameliche of wommen ? Wol ye so 1 
Nay.sittethdownl By God, I have to done 
With you, to speke of wisdom, or ye go I ’ 
And every wight that was about them tho, 
That herdi that, gan for awey to stonde, 
Whil they two hadde al that hem liste on 
honde. 

Whan thathertaleal brought was toanende 
Of her estat and of her govemaunce, 319 
Quod Pandarus,' Now is it time I wendc 1 
Rit yit, I seye, arise and lat us daunce. 
And cast your widwes habit tomischaunce I 
What list you thus your-self to disfigure, 
SitU you is tid so glad an aventure ? ’— 

‘ AI wel bithought 1 For love of God,’ 


That I best love and lothest am togreve; 
And that ye witen wel your-self^ I leve.' 

‘ Y-wis, myn unde,’ quod die, ‘ graunt 
mercy I . 

Your frendship have I founden evere yit; 

I am to no man holden trewily ati 
So muche as you, and have so litel quit; 
And with the grace ofGod, emfbrth my wit, 
As in my gilt I sbal you nevere offende5 
And if I have or this, I wol amende I 

‘ But, for the love of God, I you biseche, 
As ye ben he that I most love and triste, 
Lat be to me your fremdd maner speche, 
And sey to me your necdwhat you liste.’— 
And with that word her uncle anonherkiste, 
And seyde, ' Gladly, leve neci dere 1 >51 , 
Tak it for gode that I shal seye you 
here 1 ’— 

With that she gan her yen down to caste; 
And Pandarus to coughe gan a lite. 

And seyde, ‘Nece, alwey, lo 1 to the laste, 
How-so it be that some men hem delite 
With subtil art hir tales for t’ endite, 

Yit for al that, in hit entendoun, 

Hir tale is al for som conclusioun. 


quod die, 

‘Shal I not witen what ye mene of this?’— 
* No, this thing axeth leiser,’ tho quod he, 
‘ And ek me woldi muche greve, y-wis. 
If I it tolde and ye it toke amis. 

Yit were it bet my tonge for to stille 33a 
Than seye a soth that were aydnsyour wille. 


* For, need, by the Goddesse Minerve, 
And Jupiter that mak’th the thonder ringe. 
And by the blisful Venus that I serve. 
Ye ben the woman in this world livinge. 


Withou ten paramours, to my witinge, 
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‘ And sithen th’ende is every talis strengthe, 
And this matfre is so bihovely, 

What sholde I peynte or drawen it on 
lengthe 

To you that ben my fiend to feithfolly?’— 
And with that word he gan right inwardly 
Biholden her and token on her face. 
And seyde, ‘ On swich a mirour goods 
grace 1’— 


Than thoughtelie thus: ‘If Imy tale endite 
Aught harde, or make a proces any while, 
She dial no savour han therm but lite, 
And trowe I wolde her in my wil bigile i 
For tendrd wittds wenen al be wile *t' 
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Wher-as they can not pleynlich under- 
(tonde: * 

For-thy her wit to aerven wol I fonde. ’— 

And k>k£d on hej in a bisy wise; 

And she was war that he biheld her so, 
And seydd, ‘ Lord I so faste ye m’ a vise 1 
Say ye me nevere or now ? What sey ye? 
No?’— 

‘Yis,yisl’ quodhe, 1 and bet wol, or I go I 
But, by my trouthe, I thought ! now if ye 
Be fortunat, for now men shal it see. aSo 

■ For t* every wight som goodly iventure 
Som time is shape, if he it can receivcn; 
And if that he wol take of it no cure 
Whan that it com’th, but wilfulliche it 
weiven, 

Lo, neither cas ne fortune him deceiven, 
But right his owne slouthe and wrecched- 
nesse: 

And swich a wight is for to blame, I gesse ! 

‘Good iventure, O bcle nece, have ye 
Ful lightly founden, and ye conne it take ! 
And, for the love of God and ek of me, 
Cache it anon, lest iventure slake I 
What sholde I lenger pieces of it make ? 
Yif meyoui hond; for in this world is non, 
If that you list, a wight so wel bi-gon. 

•And sith I speke of good intencioun, 

As I to you have told wel her-bifom, 

And love as wel your honour and renoun 
As crdature in al this world y-born. 

By alle the oothes that I have you sworn, 
And ye be wroth therfdre, or wene I lye, 
Ne «hal t nevere see you eft with ye! 3« 

* Beth not agast, ne quaketh not! Wher- 
to? 

Ne chaungeth naught fat fere so your hewe! 
For hardily the werste of this is do; 

And though my tale as now be to you newe, 
Yit trist alwey ye dial me finde trewe; 
And were it thing that me thoughte 
faattinge, 9 

To you wolde I no swiche tales bringe. 

ZZ7Z', 


' Now, my goode an, for Goddds love I 
preye,’ m 

Quod she, ‘Com off, and Id me what it is I 
For bothe I am agast what ye wol seye. 
And ek me longeth it to wite, y-wis; 

For whether it be wel or be amis, 

Seyonl Lat me not in this ferddwelle 1 '— 
'Sowilldon: nowherknethl I shal telle! 

‘ Now, nece myn, the kingds derd none, 
The goode, wise, worthy, fresshe.and free, 
Which alwey for to do wel is his wone, 
The noble Troilus, so loveth thee, jif 
That, but ye helpc, it wil his band be. 

Lo, here is al 1 What sholde I more seye ? 
Do what you list, to moke him live or dtye 1 

■ But if ye lctc him deyen, I wil sterve: 
Have hcremy trouthe, nece, I n’il not lyen, 
Al sholde I with this knif my throtd 
kerven 1 *— 

With that the teres bmste out of his Jen, 
And scydc,—‘ 1 f that ye don us bothe dyen 
Thus giltclcs, than have ye flashed (hire I 
What mendc ye, though that we bothe a- 
pairc ? 9*9 

1 Allas ! he which that is my lord so dere, 
That trewe man, that noble gen til knight, 
That naught desireth but your frendly 
chere, 

I see him deyen, ther he go’th up light 
And hasteth him with al his fiille might 
For to be slayn, if his fortune assente. 
Allas, that God you swich a bcautd sente 1 

• If it be so that ye so cruel be 33 r 

That of his deth you liste not to recche, 
(That is so trewe and worthy as we see). 
No more than of a japer or a wrecche,— 
If yebeswich, your beautd may not at recche 
To make amoides of so cruel a dede I 
A viscment is good bifore the. nede I 
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nooxii 


• Wo -worth the fdri geminA vertules I ' 
Wo worth that herbealso that doth no bote I 
Wo worth that beautA that is routhiles 1 
Wo worth that wight that tret eeh under- 
fote 1 

And ye that hen of beauti crop and rote, 
If therwithal in you ther be no routhe, 349 
Than is it harm ye liven hy.my trouthe I 


* Swich love of frendia regn’th in al this 
toun 5 * 

And wrye you in that mantel everi mo 1 
And, God so wis be my savadoun, 38, 
As I have seyd, your bj^st is to dd so. 
But, goodi nece, alwey to stinte his wo, 
So lat your daunger sucred ben a lite. 
That of his deth ye be not for to wite.’— 


■ And also thenk wel that it is no gaude; 
For me were levere thou and I and he 
Were hanged, than I sholde be his baudc, 
As hye, as men mighte on us alle see ! 

I am thyn em : the shame were to me 
As wel as thee, if that I sholde assente 
Thorugh myn abet, that he thyn honour 
shente. 

‘Now understood, for Iyou naught requere 
To bindt you to him thorugh no biheste, 
But only that ye make him bettre chere 
Than ye han don or this, and more festc. 
So that his lif be saved at the leste: 369 
This’al and som, and pleynly our entente: 
God help me so, I neverc other mentc. 

* Lo, this requeste is not but skile y-wis; 
Me doute of reson, pard£, is ther non. 

I sette the werste: that ye drede this. 
Men woldi wondren sen him come and gon; 
And ther-ayeins answire 1 thus anon, 369 
That every wight, but he be fool of kinde, 
Wol deme it love of frendshipinhis minde. 


* What 1 Who wil demen, though he see a 


man 

To temple go, that he th’ im&ges eteth ? 
Thenk ek how wel and wisly that he can 
GovArae him-self, that he no thing 
forgeteth, 

That wher he com’th he pris and thank 
, him geteth; 

And ek therto, he shal come here so selde, 
What fors were it, though al the town 
beheldc ? 


349, Dur, J Qno; « Cx.-Cp 
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Criseyde, which that heidehimin thiswise. 
Thoughte, 1 1 shal felen what he mene, 
y-wis 1 ’— 

‘Now, em,’ quod she, ‘what wolde ye 
devise? 

What is your reed I sholde don of this ?’— 
‘ That is wel seyd I ’ quod he, ‘ Certein 
best is, 390 

That ye him love ayein for his lovinge, 
As love for love is skilful guerdoninge. 

* Thenk ek bow eldi wasteth every houre 
In ech of you a party of beauti; 

And therfor, or that age thee devoure, 
Go love, for, old, ther wil no wight of thee 1 
Lat this provirbe a lore unto you be: 
Too late y-war 1 quod Beauti, whan it 
paste: 

And Elde daunteth Daunger at the laste ! 


* The kinges fool is wont to cryinloude, 
Whan that him think’th a womman berth 
her hye, 

“ So longe mote ye live, and alii proude, 
Til crowes feet be growe under your fe, 
And sende you thanne a mirour in to prye, 
In which that ye may see your fece a- 
morwe 1 ” _ 

I bidde wisshe you no mori sorwe 1 ’— 


With thishe stinte, and caste adoun the bed; 
And she began to breste a-wepe anon, 
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409-43 


And seyde, 'Allan, for wo I Why n’ere 
I ded? ^ 

For of this world the feith is al a-gon ! 
Allas 1 What sholden straunge to me don, 
Whan he that for.my beste frend I wcnde, 
Ret me to love, and sholde it medefende ? 

'Allas ! I wolde ban trusted, douteles, 
That if that I thorugh my disdventure 
Had loved outher him or Achilla, 

Ector, or any mannes creature, 

Ye n’oldeihan had no mercy ne mesure 
On me, but alwey had me in repreve ! 4111 
This falsi world, alias, who may it levc ? 

‘What I Isthisalthejoyeandalthefesle? 
Is this your red ? Is this my blisful cas ? 
Is this the vermy mede of your biheste ? 
Is al this peynted proces seyd, alias, 
Right for this fyn ? O Lady myn, Pallas, 
Thou in this dredfol cas for me purvcyc, 
For so astoned am I that I deye I ’ 

With that she gan fill sorwfiilly tosike.— 

1 A 1 may it be no bet ? ’ quod Pandarus; 
'By God I shal no more come here this 
wilce, 

And God to-fom, that am mistrusted thus! 
I see wel that ye sette lite of us, 43a 
Or of our deth I Allas, I wofiil wrecche I 
Mighte he yit live, of me were naught to 
recche I 

' O cruel God, O dispitouse Marie ! 

O Furies three of helle, on you I cryc 1 
So lat me nevere out of this hous departe, 
If that I mente harm or vilanye I 
But sith 1 see my lord mot nedes dye, 
And I with him, here I me shrive, and scye 
That wikkedly ye don us bothe deye 1 44' 

‘ But sith it liketh you that I be ded, 
ByNeptunus, that God is of the see, 

Fro this forth ahal I nevere et£ bred 
Til I myn ownd herte blood may see ! 

For certein I wol deye as sone as he.’— 
Agjttp hesterte, and on his weyheraughte, 
W She fcgayn him by the lappe caughte. ' 

" C*. H,i other*«• 


Ctiseyde, which that wel nigh starf for fete, 
So as she was the firrfiiUcsti wight 450 
That mighte be, and herde ek with her ere 
And saw the sorwful eVnest of the knight, 
And in his prayer ek saw non unright, 
And for thchurm that mighte ek follemoie, 
She gan to reweand drede her wonder sore, 

And thoughte thus: ‘Unhappe* fallen 
thikkc 

Alday for love, and in swich maner cas 
As men lien cruel in hemself and wikke 1 
And if this man sice here himself, alias,' 
In my presence, it n'il be no soldi I 4S0 
What men wuldcof itdemc I cannot seye 1 
It nedeth me fill sleighlyfor to pleyel’— 

And with a sorwful sik she seytle thiye, 

‘ A! Lord! Wliat me is lid a suiy chance i 
For myn cslat ii'th in a jupartye, 

And ek myn ernes lif is in InMunce I 
Hut nathi-les with Guides govcmaunce 
I shal so don, myn honour shal I kepe, 
And ek his lif I'—and stinte fur to wepri 

‘ Of harmis two the I esse is for to chese: 
Yit have I levcrc maken him good chere 
In honour, than myn ernes lif to iese I 47* 
Ye seyn, ye nothing clles me requere?’— 
‘No, wis,’ quod he, 'myn owne need 
derc 1 1 — 

' Now wet! * quod she, ' and I wol do 
my peyne I 

I shal myn herte ayein my lust constreyne, 


‘ But that I n’il not holden him in honde j 
Ne love a man ne can I naught, ne may 
Aycins my wil; but riles wil I fonde, 479 
M yn honour sauf, plese him fro day to day, 
Ther-to n’olde I not ones have seyd nay, 
But-that I drede as in my fantasye | 

But, cesse cause, ay cesscth maladye t • 
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TROILUS AND CR1SBYDE 


book n 


' But here I make a pratestacioun, 

That in this praces if ye depper go, 

That certeinly for no savadoun 
Of you, though that ye sterven bothfi two, 
Though al the world on 00 day be my fo, 
Ne shal I nevere of him han other routhe 1 ’ 

1 1 granti wel,’ quod Pandax, * by my 
trouthe I 49a 

* But may I truste wel to you,’ quod he, 
‘That of this thingthatyehanhightme here 
Ye wol it holden trewely to me ? ’— 

‘Ye, douteles,’ quod she, ‘ myn uncle 

dere 1 ’— 

* Ne that I dial han cause in this mature,’ 
Quod he, *topleyne,orofteryoutopreche?’ 

‘ Why, no, pardd 1 What nedeth more 

speche?’ 

Tho fillen they in othri tales glade, 

Til at thelaste, *Ogoodeem,’quod she tho, 
‘For love of God which that us bothe 
made, 

Tel me how first ye wisten of his wo 1 501 
Wot non of it but ye?’—He seyde, 

‘ No I ’— 

‘Can he wel speke of love?’ quod she ; 
‘Xpreye, 

Tel me; for I the bet me shal purveye.’— 

Tho Pandarus a litel gan to smile. 

And seyde, ‘By my trouthe I shal you telle! 
This other day, not gon fill longe while, 
With-in the paleis gardin, by a welle, 
Gan he and I wel half a day to dwelle, 
Right for to speken of an ordinaunce 510 
How we the Grekes mighten disavaunce. 

Sone after that bigonn£ we to lepe. 

And casten with our dartes to and fro. 
Til at the laste he seyde he wolde slepe; 
And an the gres a-doun he Ieyde him tho; 
And I after gan romen to and fto, 
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Til that I herde, as that I welk allone, 
How he bigan fui wofully to grone. 

' Tho gan I stalke him softely behinde; 
And, sikerly the sothe for to seyne jio 
As I can depe ayeih now to my minde. 
Right thus to Love he gan him for to 
pleyne: 

He seyde, “ Lord, have routhe jipon my 
peyne 1 

Al have I ben rebdl in myn entente, 

Now, mea culpa, Lord, I me fepente I 

‘ “ O God, that at thy disposidoun 
Ledest the fyn, by juste pdrveyaunce. 

Of every wight, my lowe confessioun 51) 
Accepte in gr£, and send me swich penaunce 
As liketh thee; but from desdsperaunce. 
That may my gost departe awey fto thee. 
Thou be my sheld, for thy benignetd I 

‘ “ For certes, Lord, so sore hath she me 
wounded. 

That stood in blak, with lotting of heryen, 
That to myn hertes botme it is y-sounded, 
Thorugh which I wot that I mot nedes dyen. 
This is the worste: I dar me not biwryen; 
And wel the hotter ben the gled£s rode, 
That men hem wryen with asshen pale and 
dede.” 139 

* With that he smot his hed a-doun anon. 
And gan to muttre, I n’ot what trewely; 
And I with that gan stille awey to gon, 
And leet ther-of as no-thing wist had I, 
And com ayein a-non, and stood him by, 
And seyde, “Awak, ye slepen al too longet 
It semeth not that love doth you longe, 

t 

‘ “ That slepen so that no man may you 
wake I 

Who say evere or this so dul a man?” _ 
“Ye, fiend,” quod he, “doyeyourhedes 
ake 
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TRQ 1 LUS AND CRISEYDE 




For lore, and lat me liven as I can I ” jg» 
Bat though that he for wo was paleand wan, 
Yit made he tho as fressh a countenaunce 
As though he sholde have led the newe 
daunce1 

1 This passid forth, til now this other day 
It fil that I com roming al allope 
Into his chaumbre, and fond how that he 
la/ 

Upon his bed. But man so sore gronc 
Ne herde I nevere. And what that was 
his mone 

Ne wiste I not; for, as I was cominge, 
Al sodeynly he left Ids cdmpleyninge; 56a 

* Of which I took som-what suspecioun; 
And ner I com and fond he wepte sore; 
And, God so wis be my savacioun, 

As nevere of thing hadde I norouthe more; 
For neither with engine ne with no lore 
Unnethis mighte I fro the deth him kepc. 
That yit foie I myn herte for him wcpc. 

‘ And God wot, nevere sith that I was bom 
Was I so besy no man for to preche, .-69 
Ne nevere was to wight so depe y-sworn. 
Or he me tolde who mighte ben his lechc! 
But now to you rehersen al his speche. 
Or alle his wofol wordes for to soune, 

Ne bid me. naught, but ye wol see me 
swounel 

‘ But for to save his lif, and elles nought, 
And to non harm of you, thus am I driven. 
And fix the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Swich chere him doth, that he and I may 
liven 1 

Now have I plat to you myn herte shriven; 
And sith ye wot that myn entente is dene, 
Tak hede ther-of, for I nonyvel mene. 581 


Wei in the ring than is the ruby set 1 
Ther were never* two so wel y-met I 
When ye hen his al hool as he is youre, 
Ther mighty God yit graunte us see tint 
houre I'— jig 

‘Nay, therof spak I not,aha 1 ’quod die, 
‘ As help me God, ye shenden every del 1 ’ 
‘ A ! mercy, dere nece I ’ anon quod he, 

‘ What-so I spak, I mente not but wel. 
By Mars, the God that helmid is of stel I 
Now beth not wroth, my blood, my nee* 
dere ! ’ 

‘ Now wel! ’ quod she, ‘ foiyeven be It 
here! ’ 

• 

With this he took his leve and horn he 
wcutc j 

And, land, so he was glad and wel bigon I 
Criseyde arns, no lenger she ne stente. 
But streight into her closet wente anon, J99 
And sette her doun as stillc as any ston, 
And every word gan up and doun to winde 
That he had scyd, as it com her to mlnde | 

And was somdel astoned in her thought 
Right for the newe cas. But whan thatshe 
Was ful avised, tho fond she right nought 
Of peril, why she oughte afered be; 

For man may love, of possibility, 

A womman, so his herte may to-breste, 
And she not love ayein, but-if her ieste. 

But as she sat allone and thought* thus, 
Ascry aros at scarmuch al withoute, 6ti 
And men cri’de in the strete, ‘See, Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the Grek** 
route I ’ 

With that gan al her meyni for to shoute, 
‘A! Go we seel Caste up the latis wide I 
For thorugh t his strete he mot to paleys ride; 


'And right good thrift, I preye to God, 
have ye. 

That have swich oony-caught withoute net I 
And, be ye wis as ye be fair to see, 
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■ For other wey is fro the yati non 
Of Dardanus, thcr open is the cheyne I ’ 
With that com he and al bis folk anon 
An esy pas, riding in routes tweyne, 6ao 
Right as his happy day was, soth to seyne. 
For-which, men seith, maynotdistorbed be 
That shal bidden of necessity. 

This Troilus sat on his baye stede, 

Al armdd save his hed fill richely; 

And wounded was his hors, and gan to 
blede. 

On which he tod a pas fill softely. 
Butawich a knightly sighte trewely 
As was on him, was not withouten faile 
To loke on Mats, that God is of bataile! 

So lik a man of armes and a knight <31 
He was to sen, fulfil’d of heigh prowesse j 
For hotbe he hadde a body and a might 
To don that thing, as well as hardinesse; 
And ek to sen him in his gere him dresse. 
So fiessh, so yong, so weldy semed he. 

It was an hevene upon him for to see 1 

His helm to-hewen was in twenty places, 
That by a tissu heng Ms bak biMnde ; 

. His sheld to-dasshed was with swerdes and 
maces, 

In which men mighte many an arwe finde 
That thirled haddehomandnerf and rinde; 
And ay the pepld cri’de, ' Here com’th 
our joye I 

And neat his brother, holder up of Troye! ’ 


For of hef owni thought she wen al ted, 
Remembring her right thus,' Lo, this is he 
Which that myn uncli swer’th he mot he 
ded 

But I on him have mercy and pitd ’; 

And with that pure thought for-shamdd, she 
Gan in her bed to pulle, and that as £aste, 
Whil he |md al the peple for-by paste; 

And gan to caste and rollen up and donn 
Within her thought hisexcellent prowfase, 
And his estat, and also his renoun, 661 
His wit, his shap, and ek his gentilesse ; 
But most her favour was, for Ms distresse 
Was al for her, and thoughte it was a routhe 
Toslenswichoon, if that he mentd trouthe. I 

Now mighte som envious jangle thus: 

‘ This was a sodein love I How mighte 
it be. 

That she so lightly loved Troilus 
Right for the firstesighte?’—Ye, pardt! 
Now, who-so seith so, mote he nevere the i 
For every thing a ginning hatbit nede «jj 
O r al be wrought, withouten any drede. 

For I seye not that she so sodeinly 
Yaf him her love, but that she gan enclioe 
To like him first; and I have fold yos 
why; 

And after that, bis manhod and bis pine 
Made love within her herti for to mine: 
For-which by proces and by good servise 
He gat her love, and in no sodein wise. 


For which he wex a litel red for shame, 

■ Whan he the peple upon him herde cryen, 
That to beholde it was a noble game. 
How sobreliche he caste doun Ms yen. 
Criseyde anon gan al his chere aspyen, 
And let to softe it in her herte sinks 630 
That to her-self she seyde, 1 Who yaf me 
drinke?’ 
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And also blisful Venus, wel arrayed, .» 
Sat in her seventh^ hous of hevene tbo, 
Disposed wel, and with aspdctes payed, 
To helpen sely Troilus of Ms wo; 

And, soth to seyn, she n’as not al a fo 
To Troilus in his nativitd: 

God wot that wel the soner spedde he 1 ■ 
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Now lat us stjnte of Troilua a throve, 
That rideth forth; and let us tome fitste 
UntoCriseyde, that heng her hed fill love, 
Ther-as she sat allone, and ganto caste 690 
Wher-on she wolde apoyn te her at the lasfe, 
If it so were her em ne wolde cesse 
For Troilua upon her for to presse. 

And, Loft! so she gan in her herte arguwc 
lit this mature of which I have you told ; 
And what to don best were, and what 
t’ eschuwe, 

That plited she fill ofte in many fold : 
Now was her herte warm, now was it cold ; 
And what she thoughte som-what shal I 
write, 

As to myn auctour listeth for t’ endite. 700 


I oughte not for that thing him despise, 

If it be so, he men’th in good* wise. ;u 

‘And ek I knowe, of ionge time agon, 

I lis thewcs goodc, and that he is not nice. 
N’avauntour, seith men, certeyn, he is 
non; 

Too wis is he to don so grot a vice; 

Ne als I n’il him nevcre so chcrice 
That he may make avaunt by juste eanse; 
lie shal me ncvere binde in swich a clause. 

‘ Now settc a cns, the hardest is, y-wls i 
Men mightcn demen that he loreth me. 
What dishonour to myn estat is this? jji 
May ich him lcttu of that ? Why nay, 
partly 1 


She thoughte first that Troilus’ persone 
She knew by sighte, and ek his gentilesse; 
And also thoughte, ‘ It were not to done 
To graunte him love ;'yit for his worthi- 
nesse 

It were ^ondur, with pley and with 
gladndsse, 

In honestfi witl^ swich a lord to dele, 

For myn estat, and also for his hele. 


' Ek wel wot I my kinges sone is he, 

And sith he hath to see me swich delit, 

If I wolde outreliche bis sighte See, 710 
Paraunter he mighte have me in despit, 
Thorugh which I mighte stonde in worse 
plit i * 

Now were I wis, me hate to purchace 
Wjfhoutinede, ther I may stonde in grace ? 


‘ In every thing I wot ther li’th mesure : 
For though a man forbede dronkenesse, 
He naught forbet, that every creature 
drinkiles for alwey, as I gesse; 

* sith I s»ot for me is his distresse, 
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I knowe also, and alday here and see, 
Men loven wommcn al biside hir leve; 
And whan hem list no mori, lat hem leva I 


‘ Ek wot I wel he worthy is to have 
Of wommcn in this world the thrifUeste, 
As fcrforth as she may her honour save; 
For out and out he is the worthieste, 739 
Save only Ector, which that is the beste; 
And yit his lif li’th al now in my cure I 
Hut swich is love, and ek myn iventure I 


1 Ne me to love, a wonder is it nought; 
For wel wot I myself, so God me spede, 
Al wolde I that no man wiste of my 
thought, 

I am oon of the fairest out of drede 
And goodliest^, who-so taketh hede ; 
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And so men sgyn in al the town of Troye. 
What wonder is, though he of me have 
joye? 

■ I am myn owni womman, wel at ese, 

I thanke it God, as after myn estat, 751 
Right yong, andstondeuntey’d in lusty lese, 
Withouten jalousye or swich debat: 

Shal non housbdndd seyn to me “ Chek- 
mat I ” 

For either they ben fill of jalousye. 

Or moist erful, or loven novelrye. 

■What shal I don? To what fyn live I 
thus? 

Shal I not love, in cas if that me leste ? 
What, perdA 1 I am not religious I 
And though that I myn herte sette at reste 
Upon this knight that is the worthieste, 761 
Andkepe alwey myn honour and mynamc, 
By alii right it may do me no shame 1 ’ 

But right as whan the sonne shineth brighte 
In March that chaungeth ofte time'his face. 
And thatadoudeis put with wind to ilighte. 
Which oversprat the sonne as for a space, 
A cloudy thought gan thorugh her soule 
pace, 

That overspradde her brightA thoughtes 
alle, 

So that for fere almost she gan to felle. 


That thought was this: ‘Allas I sithlam 
few, 77 * 

Sholde I now love, and putte in jupartye 
My sUcemesse, and thrallen libertA ? 

AUaa | how dorste I thenken that fofye ? 
May I not wel in other folk aspye 
Hir dredfel joye, hir ednstreynt, and hir 
pejfoe? 

Ther loveth non that she n’ath why to 
pleyne I 
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* For love is yit the mostA stormy lif, 

Right of himself, that everfi was bigonne; 
For evere som mistrust or nice strif 7Bo 
Ther is in love, som cloude is over that , 
' sonne; 

Therto we wrecched wommen nothing 
conne 

Whan us is wo, but wepe, and ritte and 
thinke: 

Our wreche is this, our owne wo to drinke. 

‘ Also these wikked tongAs ben so prest 
To speke us harm, ek men ben sountrewe, 
That, right anon as cessed is hir lest. 

So cesseth lore, and forth to love a-newe! 
But barm y-don is don, who-so it re we I 
For though these men for love hem first to- 
rende, 790 

Ful sharp biginning breketh ofte at ende. * 

‘ How ofte time hath it y-knowAn be. 

The tresoun that to wommen hath be do I 
To what fyn is swich love, I can not see, 
Or wher becom’th it whan it u a-go; 
Ther is no wight that wot, I trowe so, 
Wher it becom’th: lo, no wight on it 
spometh: * 

That erst was no thing, into nought it 
toroeth. 


• How bisy, if I love, ek moste I be 
To plesen hem that jangle of love and 
demen, a» 

And coye hem, that the^ seyn non harm of 
me; 

For, though ther be no cause, yit hem semen 
A 1 be for harm that folk hir firendAs quemen; 
And who may stoppen every wikked tonge, 
Or soun of belles whil that they be rouge?’ 

And after that her thought began to cl ere, 
And seyde, * He which that nothing under- 
taketh, 

Nothing acheveth, be him loth or dere.’ 
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And with another thought her herte 
quaketh; 

Than alepeth hope, and after drede 
awaketh j e ,„ 

Nowhot, now cold; but thus betwixe tweye 
She riat her up, and wente her for to pleye. 

A-doun the stayre anon right tho she wente 
Into the gardin, with her neces three; 
Andupanddoun theymaden manya wente, 
Flexippe and she, Tarbe and Antigone, 
To pleyen, that it joye was to see; 

And other of her wommen, a gret route, 
Her folwed in the gardin al aboute. 

This yerd was large, and railed allc th* 
aWyes, too 

And shad wed wel with blosmybowesgrene; 
'Y-benchednewe, and sonded alle the wcycs, 
In which she walketh arm in arm bitwene; 
Til 'at the Iaste Antigone the shene 
Gan on a Trojan lay to singcn clere, 

That it an heveni was her vois to here. 

She seyde, *0 Love, to whom I have and 
shal 1 

Ben humbli subgit, trewe in myn entente 
As I best can, to you, Lord, give ich al 
For evere mo myn bertes lust to rente I 830 
For nevere yit thy grace no wight sente 
So blisful cause as me, my lif to lede 
In alle joye and seurti, out of drede. 

•Ye, blisful God, han me so wel biset 
In love, y-wis, that al that bereth lif 
Imaginen ne coude how to be bet; 

For, Lord, withouten jalousye or strif, 

1 love oon which is most dntentif 
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To serven wel, unwery or unfeyned. 

That evere was, and leest with harm du- 
teyned. a,. 

‘ As he that is the welle of worthinesse, 
Of trouthe ground, mirour of goodlihed, 
Of wit Apollo, ston of sikemesse, 

Of vertu rote, of lust finddre and hed, 
Thorugh which is alle sorwe ffame ded,— 
Y-wis, I love him best, so doth he me: 
Now good thrift haste he, wher-so that 
he be 1 

* Whom xholdu I thanken but you, God 

of Love, 

Of al this blis.se, in which to bathe I ginne f 
And thanked lie ye, Lord, for that I love I 
This is the righte lif that I am inne, I51 
To flemen alle maner vice and sinne 1 
This doth me so to vertu for t’ entendc, 
That day liy day i in my wil amende. 

‘ And whoso seith that for to love is vice, 
Or thraldom, though he fete in it distresse, 
lie outher is envious or right nice, 

Or is unmighty, for his shrewednesse, 

To love. Lo, swiche maner folk, I gesse, 
Dcfamen Love, as nothing of him knowe; ■ 
They sjreken, but they benten nevere his 
bowe 1 Mi 

‘ What 1 Is the sonne wers of kinde right, 
Though that a man, for fcblesse of his 
Jen, 

May not endure on it to see for bright ? 
Or love the wers, though wrecches on it 
ciyen ? 

Nowelcis worth, that may no sorwe diyen; 
And for-thy, who that hath a hed °f verre, 
For cast of stones war him in the weree 1 

* But I with al myn herte and al my might, 
As I have seyd, wol love unto my laste S70 
My dere herte, and al myn owne knight j 
In which myn herte growin id so teste, 
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itfd his in me, that it shal evere laate: 
ftdredde I first to love him to biginne, 
low wot I wel ther is no peril iane I ’ 

knd of her song right with that word she 
stente; 

And therwithal, * Now, neci,’ quod 
Criseyde, 

1 Who made this song now with so good 
entente?' ’ 

Antigone answ 4 rd^anon and seyde, 

* Madame, y-wis, the goodlieste mayde 
Of gret estat in al the toun of Troye, BBi 
And let her lif in most hondur and joye.’ 

* For-soth 4 so it semeth by her song 1 ’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and gan ther-with to 

site, 

And seyde, ‘Lord, is ther suchblisseamong 
These lovers, as they conne faire endite ? ’ 

* Ye, wis l’quodfitesshe Antigone the white, 
‘ For alle the folk that han or ben on-live 
Ne conne wel the blisse of love discrive. 

‘ But wene ye that every wrecche wot 890 
The parfit blisse of love ? Nay, y-wis ! 
They wenen al be love, if oon be hot 1 
Do wey, do wey, they wot no thing of this I 
Men mosten axe at seintes, if it is 
Aught fair in hevene, (why? for they 
can telle I) 

And axen fendes if it be foul in helle.’ 

Criseydi therto no-thing her answdrde. 
But seyde, ‘Y-wis, it wol be night as faste 1 ’ 
but every word which that die of her herde, 
Shi gan to prenten in her herte faste; 900 
And ay |an love her lasse for t’ ag&ste 
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Than it dide erst, and sinken in her hferte. 
That she wex somwhat able to convene. 

The dayes honour, and the hevene* $c, 
The nightds fo, (al this clepe I the sonne) 
Gan westren foste, and dounward for to 
wrye. 

As he that hadde bis dayes cours y-ronne; 
And whit 4 thinges gan to waxen donne 
For lak of light, and sterris for t’ apere, 
That she and alle her folk in wente i-fere. 

fio whan it liked her to gon to reste, 911 
And voided weren tho that voiden ought*, 
She seyde that to slepen wel her leste; 
Her worn en sone unto her bed her brought* > 
Whan al was hust tho lay she stille and 
thoughte r 

Of al this thing; the maner and the wise 
Reherse it nedeth nought, for ye ben wise t 

A nightingale upon a cedre grene 
Under the chambre wal ther-as she lay, 
Ful loude song ayein the moot shene, 91* 
Paraunter, in his briddes wise, a lay 
Of lov 4 which that made his herte gay; 
Him herkned she so longe in good entente; 
That at the laste the dedi slep her hente. 

And as she slep, anon right tho her mette 
How that an egle, fethered whit as bon, 
Under her brest Ids longi clawes sette, | 
And out her herti rente, and that anon, 
And dide his herte into her brest to gon! 
Of which she nought agroos, ne no-tking 
smerte; 93 ") 

And forth he fleigh, with hert 4 left l° r 
herte. 

Now 1 st her slepe, and we our tales hold* 
Of Troilus, that is to paleis riden 
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Froth’iUrt scarmuch of the whiche I tolde, 
And in tdi chambrt sit and hath abitjen, 
Til two or three of his messages yeden 
For Pandarus, and soughten him so feste. 
HI they him fbunde and broughte him at 
the laste. 


And thertohathsheleydherfeithtobonrei 
Algate a foot is hameled of thy sorwe I ’■*- 
What sholde I lenger sermoun of it holde f 
As ye han herd bifore, al he him tolde. 


This Pandarus com leping in at ones, 939 
And sejdi thus, ‘ Who hath ben wel y-betc 
To-day, with swerdes' and with slingc- 
stones, 

But Troilus, that hath caught him an he te! ’ 
And gan to jape, and seyde, ' Lord, ye 
, swete I 

But ris and lat us soupeand go toreste l 1 
And he answdrdi;' Do we as thee leste I ’ 

With al the hasrt goodly that they mighte, 
rheyspeddehemfrothesopcrandtobedde; 
And every wight outat the dore himdighte, 
And wher him liste upon his wey him 
spedde*: 

Sut Troilus, that thoughte his herte blcddc 
For wo, til that he herde som tidinge, 951 
Heseyde, 1 Frend, shall now wepcorsinge ?’ 

Juod Pandarus, 'Bestille,and latmeslcpc, 
And don thy hood ; thy nedes spedde be! 
And chees if thou wolt daunce, or singe, 
or lepe! 

At ahorte wordgs, thou shalt truste in me! 
sire, my nec£ wol don wel by thee 
And love thee best, by God and by my 
. trouthe, 958 

But lak of pursuit make it in thy slouthe i 
«... 

1 For thus ferforth have I thy werk bigonne 
Bra. day to day, til this day by the morwe 
Her love of frendship have I to theewonne, 


Y-dos£d, slouping on hir stalkts lowe, 
Redressen hem aycin the sonni bright, 969 
And spreden on hir kind£ court by rowe, 
Right so gan tho his fen up to throwe 
This Troilus, and seyde, ‘ O Venus dere, 
Thy might, thy grace, y-heried be it here 1 

And to Panddrc he held up bothe his 
homles, 

And seyde , 1 laud, al thyn be that I have I 
For I am hnol: al brostcn be my bonder 1 
A thousand Troyes who-so that me yave, 
lich after other, God so wis me save, 

Nc mighte me so gladcn ; lo, myn herte 1 
It spredcth so for joye, it wol to-stcrte I 

1 But, laird, how shal I don ? How shal 
I liven? 9I1 

Whan shal I next my dere hcrti see ? 
How shal this longe lime awey be driven, 
Til that thou tic aycin at her fro me ? 
Thou mayst answere, "Abid, abid I" 
But he 

That hangeth by the nekke, soth to seyne, 
In gret discse abidcth for the peyne I ’ 

‘ Al csily, now, for the love of Marte 1 ' 
Quod l’andarus, 'for cveiy thing hath 
time: 9I9 

So longe abid, til that the night depute, 
For al so siker as thou li’st here by me, 
And God to-fom, I wol be ther at prime 1 
And for-thy, werk somwhat as I shal seye, 
Or on som other wight this chargd leye I 
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' For, pardd, God wot, I have evert yit 
Ben rcdy thee to serve; and to this night 
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Have I not feynid, but emforth my wit 
Don al thy lust, and tbal with al my might 
Do now as I shal seyn, and fine aright; 
And if thou n’ilt, wite al thy-Belf thy core 1 
jOn me is nought along thynyvel fine 1 iooi 

‘ I'wot wel that thou wiser art than I 
A thousand fold; but if I were as thou, 
God help me so, as I wolde outrcly 
Right of mynowne hond write her rightnow 
A lettre, in which I wolde her tellen how 
I fade amis, and her biseche of routhe : 
Now help thy-self, and leve it not fa 
sloutbe 1 

' And I my-self shal therwith to her gon; 
And, whan thou wost that I am,with her 
there, xoio 

Worth thou upon a courser right anon. 
Ye hardily, right in thy beste gere. 

And rid forth by the place, as nought ne 
were; 

And thou sbalt fade us, if I may, sittinge 
At som winddwe, into the strete loldnge. 

'And, if thee list, than maystow us saluwe; 
And upon me mak thou thy countenaunce; 
But by thy lif be war that thou eschuwe 
To tarien ought! God shilde us ho mis- 
chaunce I 

Rid forth thy wcy, and hold thy govem- 
aunce 1 nao 

And weshal speke oftheesomwhat, Itrowe, 
Whan thou art gon, to don thine eres glowe 1 

■ Touchingthy lettre, thou art wisy-nough: 
I wot thou n’ilt it digniliche endite, 

As make it with these aigumentes tough: 


Ne scrivenly ne craftily thou write: 
Betyotte it with thy terfs ek a lite: 

And if thou write a goodly word al softe, 

Though it be good, reherce it not too ofte I 

c 

‘ For though the beste harpour upon live 
Wolde on the beste souned joly harpe 103, 
That evere was, with alle his fingres five, 
Toucheayoo streng, or ay 00 werbli harpe, 
Al were his nailis pointed neveresosharpe, 
It sholde maken every wight to dulle 
To here his glee, and of his strokes fulle. 

'Ne jompre ek rio discordaunt thing i-fere, 
As thus, to usen tennis of phirik 
In lovis termes: hold of thy matire 1039 
The forme alwey, and do that it be lik: 
For, if a peyntour wolde peynte a pik 
With asses feet, and hede it as an ape, 

It cordeth nought; so n’ere it but a jape I’ 

This counseil liked wel to Troilus j 
But as a dredful lover seyde be this: 

' Allas I my deri brother Pandarus, 

I am ashamed for to write, y-wis, 
fast of myn innocence I seyde a-mis, 

Or that she n’olde it for despit receyve; 
Than were I ded, ther mighte it nothing 
weyve 1 ’ k>s» 

To that Pandfire answirdt, ‘ Yif thee lest, 
Do that I seye, and lat me therwith gon; 
For, by that Lord that formid est and west, 
I hope of it to bringe answire anon 
Right of her hond t And if that thns 
n’ilt non, 

fat ben 1 And sory mote he ben bis live, 
Ayeins thy lust that helpeth thee to thrive 1 ’ 
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Quod Troilus, ‘ Depardieus, I assente! 
Sith'that thee list, Iwol arise and write I 
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And bUsful God preye ich with good 
entente, . io 6o 

The dap end the lettre I shal endite, 
Sospedeitl And thou, $ilnerva, the white, 
TO thou me wit my lettre to devise 1' ’ 
And sette him doun and wrot right in this 
wise. 


First, he gan her his righte lady calle, 
His hert£s lif, his lust, his sorwes leche, 
His blisse, and ek these othre termes alle 
That in swich cas ye lovers alle seche; 
And in ful humble wise as in his spcchc 
He gan him recomaunde unto her grace: 
To telle al how, it axeth muchel space. 

And after this fill lowly he her preyde 107a 
To be not wroth, though he of bis folye 
So hardy was to her to write; and seyde 
That love it made, or elles moste he dye ; 
And pitously gan mercy for to crye; 

And after that he seyde,and leighfulloudc, 
Him-aelf was- litel worth, and lesse he 
ooude s 

And that she sholde han his conning ex¬ 
cused. 

That litel was; and ek he dredde her so; 
And his unworthinesse he ay acused; 1081 
And after that than gan he telle his wo; 
But that was infinit for ay and o; 

And how he wolde in trouthe alwey him 
holde; 

And his adieus he made, and gan it folde. 

And with his suite teres gan he bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it sette 
Upon the wax deliverliche and rathe; 
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Therwith a thousand tim 4 s, or he lette, 
He kiste tho the lettri that he shette, 

And seyde, « Lettre, a blisful dealing 1091 
Thee shapcn is: my lady shal thee see I ’ 

This Bandar up therwith, and that bc-timc 
On morwe, and to Sis ncces palcis sterte. 
And scide, ‘ Slcpe ye, and it is prime ? ’ 
And gan to jape, and seide thus: * Myn 
herte, 

So fressh is it though love do it smertc, 

1 may not slcpcn nevere a Mayes morwe I 
I have a joly wo, a lusty sorwc I"* 1099 

Criscydc, whan that she her unde herde, 
With dredful herte, and d&tirous to here 
The cause of his comfngc, thus answfrde: 

* Now by your fey, myn unde,' quod she, 

‘ dere, 

What mancr wind gideth you hider here ? 
Tel us your joly wo and your penaunce I 
IIow fcrforlh lie ye put in loves daunce f ’ 

‘ By God,’ quod he, ‘ I hoppe alwey 
bchindc 1 ’ 

And she tolaughc, as though her hcrt&brest. 
Quod I’andarus, 1 Loke alwey that ye finde 
Game in myn hood ! But herkneth if you 
lest.— nis 

Ther is right now come into tonne a gett, 
A Grek espye, and tellcth newi thinges, 
For-which come I to tell& you tidingea. 

' Into the gardin go w’, and ye shal here 
Al privcly of this a long sermoun.'— < 

With that they wenten arm in arm i-fere 
Into the gardin fro the chaumbre doun; 
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And whan that he so for was, that the soon 
Of that he spak ther no man heren mighte, 
He aeide her thus, and oat the lettri plighte: 

‘ Lo, he that is al hoolly yourds free xxax 
Him recomaondeth lowly to your grace. 
And sent to yon this lettre here by me: 
Aviseth you on It whan ye han space, 

And of som goodly answer you purchkce, 
Or, help me God so, pleynly for to seyne, 
He may not longe liven for the peyne 1 ’— 

» 

Ful dredfoUy the gan she stonden stille, 
And took it nought, butal her humblechere 
Gan for to chaunge; and seide, * Scrit ne 
bille, i 1x30 

For love ofGod, that touchethswich mature 
Ne bring me non; and also, uncle dere, 
To myn estat have more reward, I preye, 
Than to his lust! What sholde I more 
seye? 

‘ And loketh now if this be resondble, 

And letteth not for favour ne for slouthe 
To seyn a Both 1 Now'were it covenable 
To myn estat, by God and by your trouthe, 
To taken it, or to han of him routhe. 

In harming of my-sel^ or in repreve ? 1140 < 
Ber it ayein, for Him that ye on leve 1 ’— 

•This Pandarus gan on her for to stare, 
And seide, 1 Now is this the moste wonder 
That evete I say 1 Lat be this nice fare I 
Jo dethi mote I smiten be with thonder, 
If, for the dtd which that stondeth yonder, 
Tojfou a lettre wolde I bringe or take, 

To barm of you 1 What list you thus to 
make? 1x43 

* But thus ye feren wel nigh alle and some. 
That fie that most desireth you to serve, 
(ghim ye reccht Jecst wher he Income, 
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And whether that he live or dUs sterve 1 
But, for al that that evere I may deserve, 
Refose it not 1 ’ quod he, and hente her 
foste, , • 

And in her bosom doun the lettri thraste, 

And seide her, • Cast it now awey anon, 
That folk may sen and gauren on us 
tweyel’ 

Quod she, ‘ I can abide til they be gon 1 ’ 
And gan to smile, and seide him, ‘ Em, 
I preye 1x59 

Swich answer as you list your-seifpurveye; 
For trewely I n’il no lettre write 1 ’— 
•No? thanwolI,’quodhe,*8oyeendite!’ 

Therwith she lough, and seidi, ‘Go we 
dine I’ 

And he gan at him-self to jape foste. 

And seide, • Nece, I have so gret a pine 
For love, that everich other day I foste I ’ 
And gan his beste japes forth to caste, 
And made her so to laughe at his fotye, 
That she for laughter wende for to dye. 

And whan that she was comtn into haile, 

• Now em,' quod she, ‘ we wol go dint 
anon 1 ’ 117 

And gan some of her wommen for to calle 
And streight into her chaumbre gan sh 
gon j 

But of her bisinesse this was oon 
Amonges othre things, out of drede, 

Ful prively this lettre for to rede. 

A vised word by word in every line, 

And fond no lak, she thoughte he coudi 
. good. 

And up it putte, and wente her in to dine; 
But Pandarus, that in a study stood, xit» 
Or he was war, she took him by the hood, 


It Cx., sod J S 
1 tit Uttndn* 


1153. t/tntn the Itttrt , etc.. Hx 
(to itotuitU sad cHrmtU ); bhyi 
tothrtut, <bg. emit). 


*&**m*tm. 


HI WOTWI VUE. CMJUU 

ixs«. Ctut it mm, a* S; J Cart it; R Csst t. 
tut; Cx. Ctut itfyttt i y Jvtw out U. 

11&4. to, J R Pandttrti G Pmmdmntt. R ** 
UmttVrmm (agt/mtU. „ . 

nn./tr to, so J G; «* Cx omit; H« B»» 
it; Kgmutto; y »it tor. 

1174. Httotut. Cp. Htimmi. 
nil. him, D 7* omit; K dk ; 



bock It 


TROILUS AND CRISKY DR 


1183-1144 


And seid*, ‘Ye were caught or that ye 
wiste 1’ 

‘I vouch* «auf I’ quod he, 'Do what 
you liste 1 1 

Tho wesshen they, and sette hem doun, 
and ete; 

And after noon fill sleighly Pandarus 
Gan drawe him to the window next the 
strete, 

And wide, ' Nece, who hath arayed thus 
The yonder hous that slant afor-yein us ? ’ 
• Which houB?’ quod she, and com for to 
biholde, 1189 

Andknewit wel,and whositwas him tolde; 


And fillen forth in speche of thinges smale, 
And seten in the window both* twcye. 
Whan Pandarus saw time unto his talc, 
And say wel that hir folk were alle aweyc, 
‘ Now, nece myn, tel on 1 ’ quod he,' 1 seyc, 
How liketh you the lettre that he wrot ? 
Can he theron ? For by my trouthe I n’ot! ’ 

Therwith al rosy hewed tho wex she, 
And gan to humme, and seid*, ‘So I 
trowe 1 ’— 

’ Aquite him wel, for Goddes love 1 ’ quod 
he. # 

' Hy-self to-medes wol the lettre sowe ! ’ 
And held his hondes up, and fel on knowe; 
1 Now, good* Nece, be it nevere so lite, 
Yif me the labour it to sowe and plite.’ 


' Ye, for I can. so write,’ quod she tho, 

' And eek I n’ot what that I sholdehim seyc. ’ 
‘ Nay, nec*,’ quod Pandire, ' sey not so ! 
Yit at the lest* thanketh him, I preye, 
Of his good-wil, and doth him not to deye! 
Now, for the love of me, my nece dere, 
Refuseth not at this time my prey*re 1’ 
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' Depardieus,’ quod she, ' God levc al be 
wel I 

God help me so, this is the first* lettre 
That evere I wrot, ye, al or any del 1 ’— 
And ini’ a closet for t’ avise her bettrc 
She went allonc, and gan her herte unfettie 
Out of Disdcynes prison but a lite, 

And sette her doun, and gan a Ieltr* write) 

Of which to telle in short is myn entente 
Th’ effect, as for os 1 can understonde.— 
She thanked him of al that he wel mente 
Towardcs her, but holdcn him in hondc 
She n'olde nought, ne make her selven 
bonde IIIJ 

In loye; but ns his suster him to plcse 
She woldc ay fain, to don his herte an ese. 

She shettc it, and tu Pandar in gan gon 
Ther-as he sat and loked into strete, 

And doun she sette her by him, on a ston 
Of jospre, upon a quisshin gold y-bete, 
And seide, ‘As wistyhclpmeGod thegrete, 

I nevere didc a thing with mor* peyne 
Than writen this, to which ye me con- 
streync 1 ’ •■]• 

‘And took it him.—He thanked her, and 
seide, 

1 God wot, of thing ful oft* loth bigonne 
Com’th end* good 1 And nece myn,* 
Criseyde, 

That ye to him of hard now ben y-wonne, 
Oughte he be glad, by God and yonder . 
sonne, 

For-whymenseith, “ Impr«ssi*un*s lights 
Ful lightly ben ay redy to the flighte.” 1139 

‘ But ye ban pley’d the tirant ny too longe. 
And hard was it your herte for to grave, 
Now stint, that ye no lengeron Hhonge, 
(Al wold* ye the forme of daunger save), 
But hasteth you to don him joy* have } 
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for trusteth wel too longe y-don hardnfcse 
Causeth despit fill ofte for distresse.’— 

And right as they declamed this mature, 
Lo, Troil us, right at the stretes ende. 
Com riding with his tenthe some i-fere 
A 1 softely, and thiderward gan bende raw 
Ther-as they sete, as was his wey to wende 
To paleis-ward j and Pandar him espi’de, 
And seid^ ‘ Nece, y-see who com’th here 
ride 1 

* O flee not in (he seeth us, I suppose), 
Lest he maythinken that ye himeschuwe 1 ’ 
‘ Nay, nay 1 ’ quod she, and wex as red as 
rose. 

With that he gan her humblely saliiwe 
With dredfiil chere, and ofte his hewes 
muwe; 

And up his look debonerly he caste, 
Andbekkedon Panddre, and forth he paste. 

God wot if he sat on his hors aright, » 6 i 
Or goodly was biseyn that ilke day 1 
God wot whe’r he was lik a manly knight! 
What sholdeldrecche, or telle of his array ? 
Criseyde, which that alle these thinges say, 
To telle in short, her liked al in-fere, 

His person, his array, his look, his chere, 

. His goodly mancr, and his'gentilesse 
So wel, that nevere sith that she was bom 
Ne hadde she swich routhe of his distresse; 
And, how-so she bath hard ben her-bifom, 
To God hope I she hath now caught a 
thorn, 197a 

She dial not pulle it out this nexte wike 1 
God send mo swiche thoraes on to pike 1 

•Pan iixi, which that stood her faste by, 
Felte'iren hot, and he bigan to smite; 
-And seide, ‘ Nece, I preye you hertely, 
■Tel me that I dial axen you a lite : 

A womman that were of his deth to wite, 


Withoute his gilt, but for her iak of routhe, 
Were it wel don ? ’—Quod she, * Nay, by 
my trouthe 1 ’ »a< 

^God help me so,’ quod he, ‘ye sey me 
soth 1 

Ye felen wel your-self that I not lye I 
Lo, yond he rit 1 ’—‘Ye,’ quod die, ‘so 
he doth.’— 

‘ Wel,’ quod Pandire, ‘as I have told yon 
thrye, 

Lat be your nice shame and your fotye, 
And spek with him in esing of his hertc > 
Lat nicetd not do you bothe smerte 1 ’ 

But theron was to hcven and to done 1 13% 

‘ Considered alle thing it may not be.— 
And why for speche?—And it were ekj 
too sone 

To graunte him yit so gret a liberty.’ 

For pleinly her entente, as seidi she, 

Was for to love him unwist, if she mighte, 
And guerdone him with no-thing but with 
sighte. 

But Pandarus thoughte, * It shal not be so; 
If that I may, this nice opinioun 
Shal not ben holden fully yerts two I ’— 
What sholde Imakeof this a longsermoun? 
He moste assente on that conclusioun 13“ 
As for the time; and when that it was 
eve, 

And al was wel, he ros and took his leve. 

And on his wey fill faste homward ht 
spedde. 

And right forjoyehe feltehishertedaunce; 
And Troilus he fond allone a-bedde, 

That lay, as don these lovers, in a traunce 
Bi-twixen hope and derk des&peraunce; 
But Pandarus, right at his in-com(ngc, 
He song, as who seith, ‘ Somwhat I the® 
bridge 1 ’ 
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And seyde, 1 Who is in his bed so sone 
‘ Y-buried thus ?’—‘It am I, frend! * quod 
he. . 131! 

■Who? Troilus? Nay t help me so the 
mone,’ • 

Quod Pandarus, * thou shalt arise and see 
A channi that was right now sent to thee. 
The whiche can thee hele of thyn acc&se 
So thou tby-self do forth thy bisinessc.’ 

‘ Ye, thorugh the might of God ! ’ quod 
Troilus.— 

And Pandarus gan him the lettre take. 
And seide, ' Pardi, God hath holpcn us ! 
Have here a light, and look on al this 
blake 1 * 23*0 

Lord, ofte gan the herte glade and quake 
pf Troilus, whil that he gan it rede. 

So as the wordes yave him hope and drede. 

But finaly he took al for the beste 
That she himwrot; forsomwhat he beheld 
On which he thoughte he mighte his 
herte reste, 

Al covered she the wordes under sheld. 
rhus to the more worthy part he held, 
rhat, what for hope and Pandarus’ bihestc, 
His grete wo foryede he at the leste. 133a 

But, as we may alday our-selven see, 
rhorugh more wode or col, the more fir, 
Bight so, encresseth hope, of what it be, 
Hierwith fill ofte encresseth ck desir: 

Or, as an 00k com’th of a litel spir, 

5 o thorugh this lettre which that she him 
sente, 

incressen gan desir, of which he brente. 


To pressen on, as by IHindares lore, 

Ami writen to her of his sorwes sore: 
Fro day to day he let it not refreyde, 
Tliat by Panddrchcsomwhat wrotorscydc; 

And didc also his olhrc dbscrvaunces 
That til a lover longeth in this cas t 
And, after-that his dccstorncdonchaunccs, 
So was he outher glail or seide ' Allas 1 ’ 
And held, after his gc-stes, ay his pas ; 
And after sw irhc answeres as he haddc, 
So were his dayes sory outher gladdc. 1331 

But to Pandare alwev was his recours; 
And pitously gan ay unto him pleyne, 
And him hisouglilc reed or sotn socours; 
And Pandarus, that say his wode pcync,* 
Wex wel ny ded for routlie, soth to scync, 
And bisily with al his herte caste 
Som of his wo to sleen, and that as foste ; 

And seyde, 1 Lord, and Trend, and brother 
<lerc, 1359 

Gixl wot that thy disese doth me wo I 
But, wilt thou stinten of this woful cherc, 
And by my trouthe, or it lie dayes two. 
And God to-forn, yit shal I shape it so 
That thou shalt come into accrtein place, 
Ther-as thou mayst thy-self preye her of 
grace. 

‘ And certeinly, I n’ot if thou it wost. 

But tho that ben expert in love it seye, 

It is oon of the thinges forthercth most, 

A man to have a lciscr for to preye, 1369 
And siker place his wo for to biwreye ; 
Korin good hertcit mot som roulheimpresse 
To here and sec the giitles in distressc. 


"herfore I seye alwey that day and night 
this Troilus gan to desiren more 

he dide erst, thorugh hope, and 
dide his might 1340 
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To ban a maner routhe upon my wo, 
Seith Da linger, Nay, thou (halt me neveri 
winne l 

So rewletli her her hertes goat withinne. 
That, though she bende, yit she stant on 
rote: 

What in effect is this unto my bote?” 

'Thenk her-ayeins, whan that the sturdy 
ook, 138s 

On which men hakketh ofte for the nones, 
Received hath the happy falling strook. 
The greti sweigh doth it come al at ones, 
As don these rokkes or these milne-stones; 
For swifter cours com’th thing that is of 
wighte, 

"Whan it descendeth, than don thinges 
lighte. 

* But reed that boweth doun for every blast 
Ful lightly, cesse wind, it wol arise; 

But so wil not an ook whan it is cast.— 
It nedeth me not longe thee forbise. >390 
Men shal rejoysen of a gret emprise, 
Acheved wel, and stant withouten doute, 
Al han men been the lenger ther-aboute. 

‘ But, Troilus, now tel me, if thee lest, 

A thing which that I shal now axen thee : 
Whichis thy brother that thoulovcst beste, 
As in thy verray hertes privitd ? ’ 1397 

‘Y-wis, my brother Deiphebus, ’quod he.— 
Quod Pandarus, * Or houres twyes twelve. 
He shal thee ese, unwist of it him-selve. 

'Now lat m’allone, and werken as I may 1 ’ 
Quod he; and to Deiphebus wentehe tho, 
Which hadde his lord and grete ftend ben 
ay; 

Save Troilus no man he loved so. 

To telle in short, withouten wordes mo, 


Quod Pandarus, ' I preye you that ye be 
Frend to a causi which that touchethme.’ 

‘ Yis, pardd I ’ quod Deiphebus, 'wel thoj 
wost, . 

In al that evere I may, and God to-fore, 
Al n’ere it but for man I lovi most, 1410 
My brother Troilus. But sey wherfdre 
It is; for sith the day that I was bore 
I n’as, ne nevere mo to ben I thinke, 
Ayeins a thing that mightetheefor-thinke.' 

Panddre gan him thanke, and to him seyde, 

‘ Lo, sire, I have a lady in this toun, 
That is my nece, and called is Criseyde, 
Which some men wolden don oppressioun, 
And-wrongfully han her possessioun; 141; 
Wherfore I of your lordship you biscch^ 
To ben our ftend, withouten mori speche! 

Deiphebus him answdrde, ' O, is not this 
That thou spek’st of to me thus strangely, 
Criseyda, my ftend ! ’—He seidi, ' Yis.' I 
'Than nedeth,’ quod Deiphdbus, 'hardily} 
No more of this, for trusteth wel that I 
Wol ben her champioun with spere and 
yerde: 

I roughte not though alle her foos it herde. 

‘But tel me how—thou wost of this 
matdre— ros 

It mighte best availen 1 ’—‘ Now lat see I' 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ If ye my lord so dere 1 
Wolden as now do this honour to me 
And preydn her to-morwd, lo, that she 
Come unto you her pleintes to devise, 4 
Her adversaries wolde of it agrise. 

1 And if I mor 4 dorste preye as now, _ 
And chargen you to han so gret travail 6 
To han some of your brethren here win 


1376. ATaj, J-omitt; a* than. 
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"hit mighten in her causi bet availe, i 439 
'ban wot I wel she mighte never i feile 
"or to ben holpen, what at your instaunce, 


)eiphftjua,iwhich that comen was of kinde 
'o alle honour and bounty to consente, 
Lnswirde, * Itshal be don 1 And I can findu 
It gretter help to this, in myn entente ! 
Vhat wiltow seyn, if for Eleyne I sente 
'o speke of this? I trowe it be the beste; 
r or she may leden Paris-as her Ieste. 1449 

OfEctor, which thatismy lord,mybrother, 
t nedeth nought to preye him trend to be; 
'or I have herd him, 00 time and ek other, 
-peke of Criseydi swich honour, that he 
lay seyn no bet; swich hap to him hath 
she, 

t nedeth nought his help£s more crave : 
leshsi.be swich, right as we wol him have, 

Spek them thy-self also to Troilus 
hi my bihalve, and prey him with us 
dine.’— 1458 

Sire, al this shal be don! ’ quod Pandarus; 
md took his leve, and nevere gan to fine, 
hit to his neces hous, as streight as line, 
le com ; and fond her fro the mete arise ; 
md sette him doun, and spak right in this 
wise.— 

le seide, ‘O verray God, so have I ronne! 
-o. nec4 myn, see ye not how I swete ? 
n'ot whe’r ye the more thank me connc ! 
•e ye not war how false Poliphete 
* now about eft-sones for to plete, 
md bringe on you advocacies newe ? ’— 
I ? No 1 * quod she, and chaunged al 
her hewe. 

What? Is he more aboute me to drecche 
mddome wrong? What shal I don, alias? 


Yit of him-sclvcn nothing wolde I rccche, 
N’ere it for Antenor and Eneds, 

That ben his frendes in swich maner css. 
But, for the love of God, myn hnde dcre, 
No fors of that, lat him have al i-feie 1 

‘Withouten that, I havey-noughforus.’— 
‘ Nay,’ quod Panddre, ‘it shal no-thinglic 
so ; 

For I have lien right now at Deiphebus, 
At Ector and mine othre lordes mo, 1481 
And shortly -maki-d cch of hem his fo; 
That by my thrift he shal it nevere winne, 
For aught he can, whan thatsohe biginne. 1 

And, as they easten what was best to done, 
Deiphebus, of his owne curtcsye, • 

Com her to preye, in his propre peredne, 
To holde him on the morwe compan^e 
At diner, which she n’olde not denye, 

But goodly gan to his preyerc obeyc. 1490 
He thanked her, and wente upon his weye. 

Whan this was don, this Bandar up anon, 
To telle in short, and forth he gan to wende 
To Troilus, as stille as any ston ; 

And al this thing he toldc him word and 
ende. 

And how that he Deiphebus gan to blende, 
And scide him, ‘ Now is time, if that thou 
conne. 

To bere thee wel tomorwc, and al is wonne. 

< Now spek, now prey, now pitously com- 
pleync ! 

Let not for nice shame, or drede, or 
slouthe! 'Soo 

Som time a man mot telle his owne peyne I 
Bilevu it, and she shal han on thee routhe; 
Thou shalt be saved bythyfeith in trouthe I 
But wel wot I that thou art now in drede. 
And what it is I leye I can a-rede ! 

« Thou thinkest now, “ Howsholde I don 
al this? 


J*39- is, Cx.-omits; y® to. 
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book i, 


For by my cherts mosten folk espye 
That for her love is that I fore amis • I50 s 
Yithaddel levereunwist for sorwedye. ”— 
Now think dot so, for thou dost gret fotye j 
For I right now have founded oo manure 
Of sleighte, for to covertn al thy chere. 

‘ "fhou shalt gon over night, and that as 
blive, 

Unto Deiphebus’ hous, as thee to pleye, 
Thy maladye awey the bet to drive, 
For-why thou semest sik, soth for to seyc. 
Sone after that, doun in thy bed thee leye, 
And sey thou mayst no lenger up endure, 
And ly right there, and byd thy n aventure. 

‘Sey that thy fevere is wont thee for to 
take 1530 

The same time, and lasten til a-morwe; 
And lat see now how wel thou canst it 
make. 

For, pardd, sik is he that is in sorwe 1 
Go now, iarwel! and, Venus here to borwe, 
I hope, and thou this purpos holde fermc, 
Thy grace she shal fully ther conferme 1 ’ 


What nedeth you to tellen al the there 
That Deiphebus unto his brother made, 
Or his accdsse, or his sikly manure j 
How men gan him with clothes for to lade 
*Vhan he was leyd; and hovy men wolde 
him glade ? 

But al for nought: heheldforthaythewise 
That ye han herd Panddre or this devise. 

But certein is, or Troilus him leyde, 
Deiphdbus had him preyed over night 1549 
To ben a trend and helping to Criseyde: 
God wot that he it graunted ahon right, 
To ben her folle trend with al his might; 
But swich a nede was to preye him thenne, 
As for to bidde a wood man for to renne! 

The morwencom, and neighengan the time 
Of mel-tid, that the foire Queene Eleyue' 
Shoop her to ben an houre after the prime 
With Deiphebus, towhomshen’oldefeyne; 
But as his suster, homly, soth to seyne, 
She com to diner in her pleyne entente; 
But God and Pandar wiste al what this 
mente. 1561 


Quod Troilus, ‘ Y-wis, thou nedeles 
Counseilest me that siklich I me feyne, 
For I am sik in emest douteles, ijag 
So that wel nigh I sterve for the peync ! ’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘Thou shalt the bettrt 
pleyne, 

And hast the lasrt nede to contrefete. 
For him men demen hot, that men seen 
swete 1 


' Lo, hold thee at thy triste clos, and I 
Shal wel the deer unto thy bowc drive ! ’ 
Ther-with he took his leve al softely. 

And Troilus to poleis wente blive, 

So glad ne was he nevere in al his live; 
And to Panddres reed gan al assente, 1539 
And to Deiphdbus’ hous at night he wente.. 


1507. dura, J tent: A R Cx. chert 
15x3. me blive, to r Ck. S; J etc. bylyve; 
others hlyve. 

15x7. Save, ea Cl .Set y And. 
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Com ek Criseyde, al innocent of this, - 
Antigone, her suster Tarbe also.— 

But See we now prolisitd best is. 

For love of God, and lat us fasti go 
Right to th’ effect, withouten tales mo 
Why al this folk assembled in this place; 
And lat us of hir saluinges pace I 13* 

Gret honour dide hem Deiphebus certdyne, 
And feddehcm wel withal that migbte like; 
But evere-mo ‘ Allas! ’ was his refrtyne,, 
‘ My gode brother Troilus, the sike, 
Li’th yit I ’ And therwithal he gan to sike, 
And after that he peyndd him to glade 
Hem ashemighte, and chert goodhemade. 


1550. a frond, J GP good frond; ^ngdodlo^’ 
1351. it, J G* Hj omit. 
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BOOK XI 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE ' 


CompleynW ek Eleyne of his sikn&se 
So feithfolly, that pitd was to here j 
And every wight gan waxen for accesse 
A leche anon, and seide, * In this manure 
Men cnren folk.’—‘This charme I wol 
thee lere.’ 1580 

But ther sat oon, al list her not to teche, 
That thoughte, ‘ Best coude I yit ben bis 
leche I* 


And seide, ‘Joves, lat him nevere thrive 
That doth you harm, and bring him sons 
of live I 

And ycve me sorwe, but he shal it rewc 
If that I may, and alle folk be trcwe I’ 1610 

' Tel thou thy ncccs cas,’ quod Dei|)hebui 
To Pandarus, ‘forlhoucaust best it telle.’— 
‘ My lordes ami my ladies, it slant thus : 
What sholclc 1 longer,’ quod he, ‘do you 


After compleynte, him gonnen they to 
preise. 

As folk ddn yit, whan som wight hath 
bigonne 

To preise a man, and up with pris him reise 
A thousand fold yit hyer than the sunne : 
* He is, he can, that fewe lordes connc ! ’ 
And Pandarus, of that they woldeaficrme. 
He nought foigat hir preising to conferme. 

Herde alwey this Criseyde wel y-nough, 
And every word gan for to notifye ; 1591 
For which withsobrechereher herte lough; 
For who is it that n’olde her glorifye 
To mowen swich a knight do live or dye ? 
But al passe I, lest ye too longe dwelle, 
For for 00 fyn is al that evere I telle. 


The time com fro diner for to rise ; 

And as hem oughte arisen evcrychon, 

And gonne a while of this and that devise. 
But Pandarus brak al this spcche anon. 
Ami seidi to Deiphlbus, ‘ Wol ye gon, 
tf it your wille be, as I you preyde, 160a 
To speke here of the nedes of Criseyde ? ’ 


Eleyne, winch that by the hond her held, 
^ook first the tale, and seide, ‘Gowoblive!’ 
And goodly on Criseyde she biheld. 


£77^ that/it*, J it /in: Th. that it/etc; G J 

‘SjS n/i H4 y® omit. 

' 587 . « com, J Cx. that can. 
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dwelle?’— 

He rung hem out a proce* lik a belle 
Upon her fo, that hightc Poliphete, 

So heinous, that men mightc on it spete. 

Answerdcoflhiscchwcrsofhem than other, 
And Poliphelc they gonnen thus to waricn, 
‘An-hanged be swich oon, were he my 
brother, 1630 

And so he shal, for it ne may not varicn I ’ 
What sholde I longer in this tale taricn ? 
Pleinlich, at ones, alle they her liightcn 
To ben he-r fiend in al that evere they 
mighlen. 

Spak than Eleyne and seide, * Pandarus, 
Wol ought my lord my brother this mature, 
I mcne Ector ? Or wot it Troilus ? ’ 

He seide, ‘ Ve ! But wol ye now me here ? 
Me thinketli this, sith Troilus is here, 1619 
It were good, if that ye woldc asscnlc. 
She tolde her-self him al this, or she wente. 

1 For he wol have the more her grief at herte 
By cause, lo, that she a lady is. 

And, by your leve, I wol but in right sterte 
And do you wite, and that anon y-wis. 

If that he slcpe, or wile ought here of this.’ 
And in he lep, and seide him in his ere, 

• God have thy soule ! Y-brought have 
I thy here!’ 


1616. Upon. J Hi G* R Unto. 
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BOOK II 



'tkoil dF^mp^crgsti ySS 


Shd.Paqdarus without® rekininge 1640 
5 tft wj?nte«non,l’ Eteyne and Deiphebus,'. 
\nd seide hen,"' So ther be no taryinge 
Me more pree*, be wol wel that ye bringe 
rriaeyde anon/ my lady, that is here, 
knd as he may endure he wol her here, 

' But wel ye wot the chaumbre n’is but 
Hte r 

And fewe folk may lightly make it warm. 
Now loljeth ye, for I wol han no wite 
To i .iinge in prees that mighte don him 
harm 

Or him disesen, for my bettre arm !—1650 
Whe’r it be bet sh’ abide til eft-sones : 
Now loketh yethatknowen what to done 
is. 


Eleyne in al her goodly softi wise 
Gan him salue, and wommanly to pleye, 
And seide, ‘ Y-wis, ye mote algate arise I 
Now, fairi brother, be al bool, I preye 1‘ 
G&nd gan her arm right over his shulder 
leye; 1671 

And him with al her wit to rdconforte, 
As she best coude, she gan him desporte. 

So after this quod shf, ‘We you biseke, 
My derd brother Deiphebus and I, 

For love of God—and so doth Pandar 
eke— 

To ben good lord and fiend right hertely 
Unto Criseyde, which that certeinly 1678 
Receiveth wrong,as wotwel here Pandire, 
That can her cas wel bet than I declare. 1 


1 1 seye for me,' best is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in nc wende but ye tweye, 
But it were I; for I can in a throwe 
Reherse her cas, unlik that she can seye ; 
And after this she may him ones preye 
To ben good lord in short, and take her 
leve; 1658 

This may not muchel of his ese him reve. 

* And ek, for she is straunge, he wol forbere 
His ese, which that him that not for you; 
Ek other tiring, that toucheth not to here, 
He -wol you telle—I wot it wel—right 
now, 

That secret is and for the founds prow.’ 
And they, that knowen no-thfng of his 
entente, 

Without® more to Troilus in wente. 


This Pandarus gan newe his tonge affile,' 
And al her cas reherse, and that anon. 
Whan it was seid, sone after in a while, 
Quod Troilus, * As sone as I may gon, 

I wol right foyn with al my might ben 
oon, 

Have God my trouthe, her cause to 
sustene.’ 

‘ Now good thrift have ye I ’ quod Eleyne 
the Queene. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ And it your wille be, 
That she may take her live or that die 
go—’ 

‘ O, elles God forbede,’ tho quod he, 169° 
1 If that she vouche-sauf for to do so 1 ’ 
And with that word quod Troilus, * Y e two, 
Deiphdbus and my suster, leef and dere, 
To you have I to speke of 00 matdre, ■ 
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‘ To ben avisdd of your reed the bettre’i 
And fond as hap was at his beddes heed 
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BOOK '» TXOI&tyS ANi) b/USEYDS ' 1697-1757 


The copy of a tretia and a lettre 
That Ector hadde him sent, to axen reed 
If swich a man was worthy to ben deed. 
Wot I not who: but in a grislich wise . 
He preyed hem anon on it arise, 170* 

Deiphdbus gan this lettre to unfolde 
In ernest giet; so dide Efoyne the Queene; 
And taming outward, ftste it gan biholdc, 
Doan ward a steire, pnd in an herber grene 
This ilke thing they redden hem bitwene; 
And largely the mountaunce of an houre 
They gonne on it to reden and to poure. 

Now lat hem rede, and tome we anon 
To Pandarus, that gan fill faste prye 171a 
That al was wel j and out he gan to gon 
Into the grete chaumbre, and that in hye, 
And seidd, ‘ God save al this companye! 
Com, need myn,.my lady Queene Eleyne 
Abideth you, and ek my lordes tweync. 


1 Ris, talc with you your nece Antigone 
Or whom you list,—or no fors, hardily: 
rhe lasse pres, the bet.—Com forth with 
me; 

And fake that ye thonken humblely 17:9 
Hem alle three; ■ and whan ye may goodly 
four timd see, taketh of hem your levc, 
Lest we too longe his restes him bireve.’ 

U innocent of Pandarus’ entente, 

?uod tho Criseydd, * Go we, uncle dere ! ’ 
ind-arm inarm inward with himshe wente, 
ivised wel her wordes and her chere ; 
tnd Pandarus in emestfol manure 1797 
fflde, • Alldfolk, for Goddes love I preye, 
tinteth right here, and softdly you pleye. 

Avisdth you what folk ben here withinne, 
md in what plit oon is, God him amende! ’ 


•699. McJav; KtGtwrv. 

’Jot, matm tn. Or. botiu amm on, S MU 

1; JG* fiutta*. 
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And inward, than:* Fui softdly biginn% 
Nece, I conjure; and heyly you defende, 
On His half which that socle us alld%ende, 
And in the vertu of cordunds tweync, 

Sic not this man, that hath for you this 
peyne I 

‘ Fy on the devil! Think which oon he is, 
And in what plit he li’th 1 C6m off anon 1 
Thenk. al swich taried tidd, lost it is 1 
That wol ye bothe seyn whan ye ben oon 1 
Secoundely ther yit devineth non 1741 
U pon you two: com off now, if ye conne I 
Whil folk is blent, lo, al the time is wonne I 

* In titcringe, in pursuit, and delayer, 
The folk dcvinc at wagging of a stre ; 
That, though ye wolde han, after, mcrie 
dayes, 

Than dar ye nought; and why? For 
she and she 

Spak swich a word: thus looked he and he I 
Lest time I loslc, I dar nought with you 
dele: »T 49 

Comoffthcrforc.andhringelhhim tohclel* 


But now to you, ye lovers that ben here, 
Was Troilus not in a cankcrdort, 

That lay, and mightc whispring of hem 
here, 

And thoughte, ‘O Lord, right jow 
renneth my sort. 

Fully to deyc, or han anon confdrt 1 ' 
And was the firstc time he sholde her 
preye 

Of love: O mighty God, what shal he seye? 
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BOOK III 


0 BLisyuL light, of which the bemesclere 
Adorneth el' the thridde hevene fiuie 1 
O sonnes lief, O Jovis daughter dere, 
Plesaunce of love, O goodly debonaire. 

In gentil hertes ay redy to repaire 1 
O verray cause of hele and of gladnesse, 
Y-heried be thy might and thy goodnesse I 

In hevene and helle, in erthe and salte see 
Is felt thy might; if that I wel disceme. 
As man, brid, test, fisslj, herbe, and grene 
tree » 

Thee fele in times with vapdur eteme, 
God loveth, and to love wol not weme; 
And in this world no lives creature, 

Wi thou ten love, is worth, or may endure. 

Ye Jovis first to th’ilke effectes glade, 
Thorugh whiche that thinges liven alle 
and be, 

Commoeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing; and as you list ay ye 
Yeve him in love ese or adversiti, 19 

And in a thousand formes down him sente 
For love in erthej and whom you list he 
hente. 

Ye fierse Mars apaisen of his ire. 

And as you list ye maken hertes digne ; 
Algates, hem that ye wol sette a-fire, 
They dreden shame, and vices they resigne; 
Ye don hem curteis ben, freshe and 


And heighe or lowe, after a wight cn- 
tendeth. 

The joyes that he hath your might him 
■endeth. 

Ye holden regne and hous in unitd; 

Ye soth&st cause of firendship ben also; 
Ye lmowe al th’ilki covered qualiti 31 

1. R omits 11. 1-49- Thk apcstrophc to V « n a», 
£ $£££ 

Cxk Mpml H* enits; Ph. kyt, 

, - 


Qf thingds which that folk an wondien 
V so. 

Whan they can not construe how it may jo 
| She loveth him, or why he loveth here, 
As why this fissh, and not that, com’th to 
were. 

Ye folk a la we han set in univers; 

And this knowe I by hem that lovers be, 
That who-so striveth with you hath the 
wers. 

Now, lady bright, for thy benigniti. 

At reverence of hem that serven thee, 40 
Whos clerk I am, so tecbeth me devise 
Some joye of that is felt in thy servisc. | 

Ye in my naked herte sentiment 
In-hielde, and do me shewe of thy swet- 
nesse!— 

Caliope, thy vois be now presint, 
Fornowisnede! Sestow not my destresse, 
How I mot telle anon-right the gladnesse 
Of Troilus, to Venus heryinge ? 

To which gladndsse, who nede bath, God 
him bringe 1 

—Lay al this mene whili Troilus 5° 
Recording his lessdun in this manire: 
‘Ma fey 1 ’ thoughte he, ‘thus wol I seye 
and thus; 

Thus wol I pleyne unto my lady dere; 
That word is good, and this shal be my 
chere; 

This n’il I not fbryeten in no wise.’ * 
God leve him werken os he can devise. 

And, Lord, so that his herti gan toquappe. 
Hering her come, and shortd for to s*e 
And Pandoras, that ledde her by 
lappe, , .. 

Com neer^and gan in at the curton P lK _ 
And seidi, • God do bote on allesike. 

. See who is here you comen to visite l 
’ Lo, here is she that isyourdeth to wite 
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Therwith it aem£d as he wepte almost 
‘ Ha a l’ quod Troilus so reufully, 
•Wb&r me be wo, O mighty God, thou 
woet 1 

Who is al there ? I see nought trewely:’ 
■Sir,’ quod Criseyde, ‘it is Panddre and I.’ 
' Ye, awete herte ? Allas, I may not rise 
To knele and do you honour in som wise.’ 

And dressed him upward; and she right 
tho 7 , 

San bo the her hand es soft e upon him leye: 
' O, for the love of God, do ye not so 
To me I’ quod she, 'ey! what is this to 
seye? 

Sir, comen am I to you for causes tweye,— 
^irst, you to thanke, and of your lordship 
eke 

Continuance I wolde you biseke.’ 

"his Troilus, that herde his lady preye 
If lordship him, wez neither quik nc ded, 
Te mighte a word for shame to it seye, 80 
Ithough men sholde smiten off his hed; 
ut, Lord, so he we* sodeinlichc red, 
nd sire, his lesson that he wende konne 
o preyen her was thorugh hiswity-ronne. 

riseyde al this aspi’de wel y-nough, 
ir die was wis, and lovede him nevere the 
lasse, 

1 n’ere he malapert, or made it tough, 
r was too bold to singe a fool a masse, 
it whan his shiftnegan somwhat to passe, 
is worries, as I may my rimes holde, 90 
rol you telle, as techen bokes olde. 

chaungid vois right for his verray drede, 
hich voisekquook, and therto his manure 
°dly abayst, and now his hewes rede, 
lW pale, unto Criseyde, his lady dere, 
th loola down-cast and humble yolden 
chere,— 


lio, th’ alderfirsti word that him asterte' 
Was, twyes, ‘ Mercy, mercy, sweti herte 1 

And stinte a while; and, whan he mighte 
out-bringe, M 

The nexte word was, ‘God wot, for I have, 
As ferfbrthliche as I have had konninge, 
Ben yourcs al, God so my soule save. 
And shal til that I, woful wight, be grave I 
And though I dar ne can unto you pleyne, 
Y-wis I suffrc not the lasse pcyne. 

■Thus muche os now, O wommanllchi wif, 
I may out-bringeand if this you displese. 
That shal 1 wrekc upon myn owne lif 
Right sone I trow, and do your herte an 
esc, 

If with my doth your wreththe I may 
apesc. no 

For, sithen ye hnn herd me somwhat seye, 
Now rccche I nevere howsone that Ideye.’ 

Therwith his manly sorwe to biholde 
It mighte have maad an herte of stoon to 
rewe; 

And Pandar wcp as he to water wolde, 
And poked everc his nccc ncwe and newe. 
And seide, ‘ Wo bigon lien hertcs trewe 1 
For love of God, mak of this thing an 
ende. 

Or slec us bothc at-ones or ye wende 1 ’ 

‘ Ey ! what ? ’ quod she, ‘ by God and by 
my trouthe '« 

I n’ot not what ye wilne that I seye.’— 

‘ “ Ey 1 what ? ” ’ quod he, ‘ that ye han 
on him routhe, 

For Goddes love; and doth him not to 
deye.’— 

‘ Now thanne thus,’ quod she, ‘ I wolde 
him preye 

To telle me the fyn of his entente} 

Yit wiste I nevere wel what that he 
mente.’ ' 
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What that I mene, O sweti hertd dere ?’ 
2uod Troilus. • O goodly freahi free 1 
rhat with the stremda of your yen clere 
i e wolden frendly somtime on me see; 13a 
Vnd thanne agredn that I may ben he, 
lYithouten braunche of vice in any wise. 
In tiouthe alwey to don you my servise 

1 As to my lady right and chief resort. 
With al my wit and ai my diligence ; 
And I to ban, right as you list, confdrt. 
Under your yerde, egal to myn offence, 
As deth, if that I brake your defence; 
And that youdeigni meao muchehonoure, 
Me to comanden aught in any houre; 140 

* And I to ben your verray humble trewe. 
Secr e t, and in my peynes pacient, 

And evere mo desiren fresshly newe 
To serve and ben y-like diligent. 

And with good herte al hoolly your talent 
Receiven wel, how sore that me smerte,— 
Lo, this mene I, myn owne swete herte.’ 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Lo, here an hard 
tequeste, 

And resonable a lady for to werae I 
Now, nece myn, by natal Jovis feste, 150 
Were I a god, yeshulden sterve as yeme, 
That heren wel this man wol no thing 
yeme 

Bat your honour, and sen him almost 
sterve, 

And ben so loth to suffren him you serve 1’ 


' Biseching him, for Goddis love, that he 
Wolde, jnhondurof trouthe and gentilesse, 
As I wel mene, ek mend wel to me, 

t nd myn hondur with wit and bisinesae 
y kepe; and if I may don him glad- 
nesse 

From hennesforth, ywis I n’il not feyne_ 

Nowbeth al hool, no lenger that yepleyne. 

* But natheles this wame I you,’ quod she, 
‘ A kinges sone although ye be y-wis, 17a 
Ye shal no more have sovereyniti 
Of me in love than right in that cas is; 
N’ I n’il forbere, if that ye don amis, 

To wrath the yaa, and, whil that ye me 
serve, 

Cherfce you right after ye deserve. 

* And shortly, derd herte and al my knight,! 
Beth glad, and draweth you to lustinesse; 
And I shal trewely with al my might 
Your bittre tornen al into swetndsse; 

If I be she that may do you gladndsse, A 
For every wo ye shal recovere a blisse.’— 
And him marines took, and gun him kisse 

Fil Pandarus on knees, and up his yen 
To hevene threw, and held his bonds 
hye i 

‘ Inmortal God,’ quod he, * that mayst tx 
dyen, 

Cupide I mene, of this mayst glorilye; 
And VenHS, thou mayst miiken melody* 
Withouten hond, me senwth that in toms 
For this mirdcle I here ech belli soune 1 


With that she gan her yen on him caste 
Ful esily and fui debdnerly, 

A vising her, and hiede her not too faste 
Wit* nevere a word, but seide him 
sobrely, 

‘ Myn honour sauf, I wol wel trewdly. 
And in swich forme as he gan now devise, 
Receiven him fiilty to q»y servise, i«i 
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1 But ho 1 no more as now of this matin 
For-why this folk wol comen up anon a 
That have the lettri red: lo 1 I hem hex 
But I conjure thee Criseyde, and—00a 
And two—thee Troilus, whan thou rnsj* 
go». .1 

That at myn hous ye ben at myuwarnlnp 
Fowl fill wel shal shapd your coming*! 

‘And eseth ther your hertds right y-noodj 

Andlat see which of you shal bere the w® 
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To speke erf love I ’—and right therwith 
he lough,— I99 

• For ther have ye a leiser for to telle.’— 
Quod Troilus, ‘ How longe shal I dwelle 
Or this be don?’ Quod he, ‘ Whan thoi 
mayst rise. 

This thing shal be right as I thee devise.' 

With that, Eleyne and also Deiphebus 
Tho comen upwird right at the staires 
ende ; 

And Lord, so tho gan gronen Troilus, 
His brother and his suster for to blende. 
Quod Pandarus, ‘It time is that wewende: 
Tak, neci myn, your leve at alle three, 
And lat hem speke, and cometh forth 
with me.’ •,« 

I She took her leve at hem ful thriftily 
' \a she wel coude ; and they her reverence 
Into the fulle diden hardily, 
tnd speken wonder wel in her absence 
)f her, in preising of her excellence, 
lergovemaunce, her wit; and her manere 
fommendeden, it joye was to here. 

fow lat her wende unto her owne place, 
Vnd tomi we to Troilus ayein, 
rhat gan fill lightly of the lettre pace *» 
fhat Dsiphebus had in the gardin seyn j 
Vnd of Eleyne and him he wolde feyn 
delivered ben, and seide that him leste 
fo slope, and after-tales to han reste. 

Ileyne him kiste and took her leve blive; 
Deiphebus ek; and horn wente every 
wight; 

Vnd Pandarus, as fiute as he may drive, 
fo Troilus tho cam, as line right; 

Vnd on a pallet al that gladde night 
3y Troilus he lay, with blisfiil chere, »so 
fo tale;, and wel was hem they were i-fere. 


iVhan every wight was voided but they two, 

Vnd all* the dorea weren &ste y-shette— 



To telle in short without^ worries mo— 
This Pandarus withouten any lette 
U p-roos, and on his beddes side him sette, 
And gan to speken in a sobri wise 
To Troilus, as I shal gpu devise: iji 

1 Myn aldcrlevest lord and brother dere, 
God wot, and thou, that it sat me 10 sore 
When I thee saw so languishing to-yete 
For love, of which thy wo wex alwey more | 
That I with al my might and al my lore 
Have cvere sithen don my oisinetse 
To bringe thee to joye out of distress, 

‘And have it brought to swich plitasthou 
wost. 

So that thnrugh me thou stondcst now 
in weye 

To faren wel: I scye it for no boat. 

And wostowwhy? For, shame it is to seye, 
For thee have I bigonne a game pleye ajo 
Which that I nevere don shal eft for other. 
Although he were a thousand fold my 
brother; 

‘ That is to seyn, fur thee am 1 becomen, 
Bclwixen game and ernest, swich a mcne 
As maken wommen unto men to comen 1 
Thou wost thy-selven what I woldi roene. 
For thee have I my ncce, of vices clene. 
So fully maad thy gcnlilesse triste, ss* 
That al shal ben right as thy-sejven liste. 

■ But God that al wot take I to witndase. 
That nevere 1 this for coveitise wroughte. 
But only for t’ abregge that distresse 
For which wel nigh thou deydest, as me 
thoughte. 

But, goode brother, do now as thee oughts 
For Goddes love, and keep her out ofblame ; 
Sith thou art wis, so save alwey her name, 

1 For wel thou wost the nami yit of here 
Among the peple, as who seith, halwed is J 
For nevere was ther wight, I dar wel swere, 
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That evere wisti that she dide amis. >70 
But wo is me, that I, that cause al this, 
May thenlyn that she is my nece dere, 
And I her em and trattor ek i-fere 1 
• • 

' And were it wist that I thorugh myneng^n 
Had in my nece y-put this fantasy* 

To don thy lust and hoolly to ben thyn, 
Why, al the pepli wolde upon it crye 
And seyn that I the worste trecherye ' 
Dide in this cas that evere was bigonne. 
And she foraon, and thou right naught 
y-wonne I 980 


' Wherfor, or I wol further gon a pas, 
Thee preye ich eft, although thou 
shuldest deye, 

That privetA go with us in this cas: 

That is to seye, that thou us nevere wreye; 
And be not wroth though I thee oftA preye 
To holden secrA swich an heigh matAre, 
For skilful is, thou wost wel, my prayAre. 
« 

* And thenk what wo ther'hafobetidorfois 
For making of avauntes, as men rede, 
And what mischaunce in this world yit 
ther is, 990 

Fro day to day, right for that wikked dede; 
For-which thise wise clerkes that ben dede 
Han evert thus provArbed to us yonge, 

“ The firstA vertu is to kept tonge.” 


‘And n’ere it that I wilne as now abregge 
Defusioun of speche, I coude almost 
A thousand oldA stories thee alegge 
Of wommen lost thorugh fids and folisbost 
Frovtrbts canst thysclve y-nowe and wost, 
Ayeins that vice, for to ben a labbe 300 
Though men Both seide as often as they 
gabbe. 
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' Oo tonge, alias, so often her-befora 
Hath maad fill many a lady bright of he we 
Seyn “ weylawey the day that I was bom!’ 1 
And many a maydes sorwt for to newe; I 
And for foe mort pert al is untrewe 
That men of-yelpe, and it were brought 
to preve: 

Of kindt non avauntour is to leve. 

‘ Avauntour and a lier, al is on; 309 

As thus: I pose a womman graunteth me 
Her love, and seith that other wol she nos, 
And I am sworn to holden it secrA, 

And after I go telle it two or three; 
Y-wis, I am avauntour at foe leste, 

And tier, for I broke my beheste. 

‘ Now loke than ifthey ben aught toblame!. 
Such maner folk,—what shal I clepe' 
hem, what?— 

That hem avaunte of wommen, and by 
name, • 

That nevere yit behighte hem this ne 
that, 

Ne knewe hem more than myn olde hatl 
No wonder is, so god me sende hele, 
Though wommen dreden with us men to 
dele 1 


‘ I seye not this for no mistrust of you, 
Ne for no wis-man, but for foies nice, 
And for foe harm that in foe world is now 
As wel for foly ofte as for malice; 

For wel wot 1 in wise folk that vice 
No womman drat, if she be wel avised i 
For wisA ben by foies harm chastised. 


‘ But now to purpos. Leve brother dere, 
Have al this thing that I have seid is 
minde, 3JJ 

And kep thee clos, and be now of good 
there, 

For at thy day thou shalt me trewe finde. 
I shal thy proces sette in swich a kinds. 
And God to-forn; that it phal thee su£5se> 
For it foal ben right as thou wolt devise- 
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For weF Iwot thou menest wel, parddj 
rherfbre I dar this fully undertake, 
fhou wost ek what thy lady graunted thee, 
Vnd day is set the chartres up to make, 
rlave now good night, I may no length 
wake; M i 

Vnd bid for me, sith thou art now inblissc, 
[hat Qod me sende deth or sone lisse I’ 

Yho mighte tellen half the joye or feste 
Which that the soule of Troilus tho felte, 
dering th’effect of Pandarus’ beheste ? 
lit olde wo that made his herte swelte 
Jan tho for joyi wasten and to-meltc; 
Vnd al the richesse of his sikes sore 349 
Vt-ones fledde, he felte of hem no more. 

)ut right so as thise holtes and thise hay is, 
[hat han in winter dede ben and dreye, 
levesten hem in grene whan that May is. 
Whan every lusty listeth best to pleye, 
tight in that selve wise, soth to seye. 
We* sodeinly his herte fal of joye, 
that gladder was ther nevere man in Troye. 

Vnd gan his look on Pandarus up-caste 
fol sobrely and frendly for to see, 

Vnd seide, ‘Frend, in Aperil the laste, 360 
Vs wel thou wost, if it remembre thee, 
low neigh the deth for wo thou founde 
me, 

Vnd how thou didest al thy bisinesse 
"o lcnowe of me the cause of my distresse. 

Thou wost how longe ich it forbar to seye 
'o thee, that art the man that Ibest tristc; 
tnd peril non was it to thee biwreye, 
hat wiste I wel! but tel me, if thee liste, 
■ith I so loth was that thy-self it wiste, 
!ow dorste I mo tellen of this mature, 370 
hat quaki now, and no wight may us 
here? 

But nathilea by that God I thee swere 
hates him list may al this world govftne, 
“d if I lye, Achilles with his spere 


Myn herte cleve, al were my lif eteme 
As I am mortal, if I late or yeme 
Wolde it biwreye, or dorstOk or sholdc 
konne, - 

For al the gqpd that God made under 
sonne; 37s 

* That rather dye I wolde, and determine. 
As thinkcth me, now stokked in prisoun, 
In wrecchedncssc, in filthc, and in vermfnc, 
Captif to cruel King Agsimenoun i 

And this in alle the temples of this toun 
Upon the Goddis alle I wol thee ywcrc 
To-morwe day, if that it lik'th thee here. 

* And that thou hast so muchc y-dnn for me 
That I ne may it nevere mo deserve. 

This knowe I wel, al mighte I now for 

thee 

A thousand times on a morwe sterve. 3S9 
I can no more, but that I wol thee serve 
Right as thy sclavi-, whidcr so thou wende. 
For cvere-morc unto my lives endc I 

’But here with al myn herte I thee biseche 
That nevere in me thou deme swich foljie 
As I shalscyn: me thoughtc by thy speche 
That this which thou me dost for com* 
pan fe, 

I sholde wene it were a baudetye. 

I am not wood, al if I lewed be I 
It is-not 00n, that wot I wel, pardi 1 399 

‘ But he that go’th for gold or for richfon 
On swich message, callc him as thee list | 
And this that thou dost, calleit gentilesse, 
Compassioun, and felawship, and trist. 
Departe it so, for wide-wher is wist 
How that ther is diversity requered 
Bitwixen thinges like, as I have lered. 

* And that thou knowe I thenki not ne 

wene 

That this servfse a shame be or jape, 

I have my faire suster Polizene, 409 
Cassandre, Eleyne, or any of the frspe: 
Al be the nevere so Sure or wel y-shape. 
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Tell* me which them wilt of everychone 
To han for thyn, and lat me thanne allone 1 

. 1 Bat athfioa hast y-don me this servise 
My lif to’ save, and for noi^hope of mede, 
So, for the love of God, this grete emprise 
Parfonne it oat, for now is most* nede ; 

, For heigh and lowe, withouten any drede, 
I wol alwey thine hestes all* kepe: 

Have now good'night, and lat us both* 
slepe.’ 400 

Thus held him ech of other wel apayed, 
That al the world ne mighteit betamende; 
And on the morw*, whan they werearayed, 
Ech to his own* nedes gan entende. 

But Troilus, though as the fir he brendc 
For sharp desir of hope and of plesfiunce, 
He not forgat his wise governaunce, ■ 


For aoght I wot, no mori turn Was he: 
That can I deme of possibility. 

But certein is, to puipos for to go, 444 
This men* while, as writen is in geste, 
He saw his lady som-time; and also 
She with him spak whan that she derate 
and leste; 

And by hir bothe avia, as was the beste, 
Apointeden ful warly in this nede 
In every thing how they wolden precede. 

But it was spoken in so short a wise, 

In swich await alwey, and in swich fere, 
Lest any wight devinen or devise 
Wolde on this thing, or to it leye an ere, 
That al this world so lief to hem ne were 
As Cupido wolde hem a spac* sende 461 
To maken of hir speche aright an ende. , 


But in himself with manhod gan restreyne 
Ech rakel dede and ech unbridled ehere, 
That all* tho that liven, soth to seyne) 430 
Ne sholde han wist by word or by mandre 
What that he mente, as touching this 
mat*re: 

From every wight as for as is the cloude 
He was, so wel dissimulen he toude. 


1 al this while that I you devise, 

1 his lif: with al his full* might 
t was in Martes heigh servise, 
ffo seyn, in armes as a knight; 

1 for the more part the long* night 439 
Tlay and thought* how he might* serve 
His lady best, her thonk for to deserve. 



I n’il not seyn that, though he lay fill softe, 
That in his thought he n’as somwhat 
disesed, 

Ne that he tom*d on his pilwes oite, 
And wolde of that he miss*d han hen esed; 
Bat in swich Gasmen ben not alwey plesed, 
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But th’ilkelitel that they spake or wrought* 
His wise gost took ay of al swich hede, 
It semed her he wist* what she tboughte 
Witbouten word, so that it was no nede 
To bidde him aught to don, or aught 
forbedei 

For which her thoughte that love, 1 
come it late, 

Of all* joye had opned her the yate. 


And, shortly of this proces for to pace, 47° 
So wel bis werk and wordes he bisette, 
That he so ful stood in his lady grace 
That twenty thousand times or she lette 
She thonkld God she ever* with him 
mette, 

So coude he him gov*me in swich servise 
That al the world ne mighte it bet devise 

For-why she fond him so discret in al, 
So secret, and of swich obtisaunce, 

That wel she felt* he was to her a wal 
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OfiWel 7 MB*ly# 4 fi l om every dfeplesaunce, 
That to ben in his gode govemaunce, 481 
So wis he was, she was no more' afered,— 
I mene, as fer as oughte ben requered. 

And Fandarns, to quflce alwey this fir, 
Was evere y-liW prest and diligent5 
To ese bis fiend wah set al his desir; 

He shgf ay on; he to and fro was sent; 
He lettres bar whan Trail us was absent; 
That nevere wight as in his frendes nedc 
Ne bar him bet to don bis trend to spede. 


Touching bir love were at the tulle uj^ 
bo unde, 

Had, as him thoughte, a timitmit fbunde. 


For he with grpt deliberadoun ' 319 

Had every thing that ther-to mlghte availe 
Forecast and put in ezecucioun. 

And neither left for cost ne for tmvaile. 
Come if hem list, hem sholde no thing 


feile; 

And for to ben in aught aspyid there, 
That wiste he wel an impossible were. 


But now paraunter som man waiten wolde 
That every word or look, or sonde or chere 
Of Troilus that I rehersen sholde 493 
In al this while unto his lady dcre: 

I trowe it were a long thing for to here, 
Orof what wight that slant in swich disjoint 
His wordes idle or every look to-point 1 


And dredeles it cler was in the wind 
Of every pye, of every lette-game. 

Thus al is wel; for al this world is blind 
In this mature, bothe wilde and tame I 
This timber is al redy up to frame s 53b 
Us lakketh naught, but that we witen wolde 
A certein houre in which shecomensholde 1 


For-sothe I have not herd it don or this 
In storie non, ne no man here I wene ! 
And though I wolde, I coude not y-wis; 
For ther was some epistel hem bitwene 
That wolde, as seith myn auctour, wel 
contene 

An hondred vers, of which him list not 
write; 

How sholde I than a line of it endite ? 


But to the grete effect. Than seye I thus, 
That—standing in concord and in quilte 
Thise ilki two, Criseyde and Troilus, 

As I have seid, and'in this time swete, 
Save only oft6 mighte they not mete, 

Ne leiser ban hir spechi to fulfelle,— 510 
That it bifiel right as I shal you telle, 

That Pandar, which that alwey dide his 
might 

Night for the fin that I shal speke of here. 
As for to btingen to his hous som night 
His fairi nece and Troilus i-fere, 

Wher-as at leiser al this heighe mature 
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And Troilus, that al this pdrveyaunce 
Knew at the fulle and waited on it ay, 
Had hcr-upon ek maad bis ordinaunce. 
And fbunde hiscauseand ther-toai th’aray. 
That if that he were missed night or day 
Ther-whil he was aboute this servfse, 
That he was gon to don his sacrifise. 


And moste at swich a temple alloni ] 
Answered of Apollo for to be, 

And first to sen the holy laurer i 
Or that Apollo spake out of thei 
To telle him whan the Grekes shot 
flee,— 

And for-thy lette him no man, Godfbrbede, 
But preyc Apollo that he wolde him spede f 



Now is ther litel more for to done; 

But Pandar up, and (shortly fi>r to seynej 
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Right Bone upon thechaungingof the mone 
Whan lightles is the world a night or 
tmyne, 530 

And that the welfcen shop him tor toreyne, 
He streight a-morwe unto his nece wente: 
Ye han wel herd the fin of his entente. 

Whan he was come, he gan anon to pleye 
As he was wont, and at him-self to jape; 
And finaliche he swor and gan her seye 
By this and that, sheaholde himnot escape, 
Ne make him lenger after her to gape. 
Bat certeinly she moste by her leve 559 
Come soupen in his hous with him at eve. 


That dremen thingts whiche that nevere 
were, 

And wel avisehim whom he brought^ there, 
And smde him, ‘Em, sin I moste on 
* ybu triste, 

Loke al be wel, for I do as you liste.’ 

He swor her this, by stbkkes and bystones, 
And by the Goddis that in heveni dwelle, 
Or elite were him levere, fel and bones, 591 
With Pluto King as depe ben in belle 
As Tantalus 1 —What sholde I longe telle? 
Whan al was wel, he roos and took his leve j 
And die to soper com, whan it was eve, 


At which she lough, and gan her feste 
excusen, 

And seide, ' It raineth: lo, how sholde 
I gon?’— 

1 Lat be,’ quod he, ‘ ne stond not thus to 
musen: 

This mot be don: ye shal be ther anon 1 *— 
So at the taste her-of they fille at oon. 

Or elles, softe he swor her in her ere. 

He wolde nevere comen ther she were. 


And die a-game gan him for to roune. 
And axed him if Troilus were there. 569 
He swor her, ‘nay,for he was out oftoune,’ 
And seid£, ■ Nece, I pose that he were, 
Theetburft£ neveri han the more fere; 
For, rather than men sholde him ther aspy e, 
Me weri levere a thousand fold to dye.’ 

ffot list myn auctour fully to declare 
What that she thoughte whan he seidi so. 
That Troilus was out of toune y-fiire, 

As if he seidi soth ther-of or no; 

But that die graunted with him for to go 
Withoute await, sin he her that bisoughte. 
And as his nece obeyed as her oughte. 


But nathiles yit gan die him biseche, 58a 
Although with him to gon it was no fere, 
For to be war of goasissh peples speche 
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With ek a certein of her owni men. 

And with her feire nece Antigonfi 
And other of her wommen nine or ten. 
But who wasglad now ? Who, astrowenye, 
But Troilus, thatstoodandmighteitsee 60a 
Thorugh-out a litel window in a stewe 
Ther he bi-shet til midnight was in mewe, 

Unwist of every wight but of Panddre ? 
But now to purpos. Whan that she was 
come 

With alle joye and alle firendes fere, 

Her em anon in armes hath her nome. 
And after to the soper, alle and some, 
When time was, fill softe they hem sette: 
God wot, ther was no deynte for to fette 1 


And after soper gonnen they to rise 61° 
At ese wel with hertes fresshe and glade; 
And wel was him that coudfi best devise 
To liken her, or that her laughen made. 
He song: she pleyde: he toldi tale of 
Wade. 

But at the laste, as every thing hath endc, 
She took her leve, and nedts wolde wende. 
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wx* 

- V : "v w » y 

But O Fortune, execu trice of wienies I 
0 Influences of thise hevenAs hye I 
Soth is, that tinder God ye hen our hierdes. 
Though to us beestes ben the causes wiye I 
This mene I now, for she gan horn ward 
hye; 6ax 

But execut was al biside her leve 
TheGoddeswil; for which shemostebleve. 

The bentA mone with her homes pale, 
Saturn, and Jove, in Cancro joined were, 
That swich a reyn from hevene gan a vale 
That every maner womman that was there 
Had of that smoky reyn a verray fere ; 

At which Pandire tho lough, and seide 
thenne, 629 

• Now were it time a lady to gon henne 1 

.* But, gode nece, if I mighte evere plese 
You any thing, thanpreyeichyou.’quodhe, 
1 To don myn berte as now so gret an ese 
As for to dwelle hereal this night with me ; 
For, nece, this’ your owne hous, pardA ! 
Now by my trouthc I seye it not a-game: 
To wende as now, to me it were a shame.’ 


CriseydA, which that coude as muche good 
As half a world, took hede of his preyAre; 
And sin it ion and al was on a flood, 640 
She thoughte, 'y goodchep may I dwellen 
here, 

And gmunte it gladly with a frendes chere 
And have a thank, as grucche and than 
abide. 

For horn to gon, it may not wel bi-tide.’ 


'Iwol,’quodshe, ‘mynuncleliefand dere; 
Sin that you list, it skile is to be so; 

I am right glad with you to dwellen here ; 
I seide -.it a-game, I woldA go.’— 64s 
1 V-wis,grauntmercy,neceI quodhetho; 
'Were it a-game or no, soth for to telle, 
Now am I glad, sin that you list to dwelle. ’ 


thus al is wel. But tho began aright 
Che newe jo je and'al the feste agayn; 


J> 3 - The, yt At the. _ , 

At Ar, flier. Me {it\ so J H4 R C*. S i m 

636.-AW, B, Arndt / As 


But Pandarus, if goodly had he might. 
He wolde han fayed her to bedde feyn ; 
And seide, ‘ Lord, this is a huge rayn I 
This were a weder for to slepen inne I 
And that I rede us sonA to beginne I 658 


1 And, nece, wot ye wher I shal you leye ? 
For-that we shal not liggen for asonder. 
And for ye neither shullen, dar I seye, 
Here no noise of reynes nor of thonder. 
By God, right in my lite closet yonder ; 
Arid I wol in that outer hous allone 
Ben wardein of your wommen everychone. 

‘ And in this middel chaumbre that ye see 
Shul alle your wommen slepen wel and 
softe, 

And al withinne shal your-selven be; 
And if ye liggen wel to-night come (die, 
And careth not what weder is a-lofte 1 67a 
Thewynanon; and whan so that you leste. 
Than is it time for to gon to reste.' 


Ther n'is no more; but her-after sone, 
The vokle dronke, and travels draweanon, 
Gan every wight that haddenaughtto done 
Morein the place out of the chaumbrA gon. 
And alwey in this menA while it ron. 

And blew ther-with so wonderlichA loudA, 
That wel nigh no man herAn other coude. 

Tho Pandarus, her em, right as him oughte. 
With wommen swiche as were her most 
aboute, 6Sx 

Fulgladunto her beddAsside her broughte, 
And took his leve, and gan ful lowA loute. 
And seide her, * At this closet dore withoute. 
Right overthwart, your wommen liggen 
alle. 

That whom you list ofhem ye may her caUe.* 


So whan that she was in the closet leyd. 
And alle her wommen forth by ordinaunce 
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A-beddi wain ther'-u I have aeyd, 689 
Ther was no more toskippenne to traunce. 
Bat bodengon to beddi, with mischaunce, 
If Ony man was stering any-where, 

And lat hem slepen that a-beddi were. 

But Pandarus, that wel coude ech a del - 
Theoldedaunce,and every point ther-inne. 
Whan that he saw that alle thing was wel, 
He thoughts he wolde upon his werlc 
biginne, 

And gan die stewe dore al softe unpinne; 
And stille as stoon, withouten lengcr lette, 
By Troilus adoun right he him sette. 700 

And, shortly to the point right for to gon, 
Of al this thing he tolde him word and 
ende. 

And seidi, 1 Male thee redy right anon, 
‘For thou shalt into hevene blisse wende ] ’ 
f Now, seinte Venus, thou me grace sende,’ 
Quod'Troilus, ‘for nevere yit no nede 
Hadde ich or now, ne halvendel the drede i’ 
• 

« 

QuodPandarus, ‘Nedredtheenevereadel, 
For it shal ben right as thou wolt desire: 
So thrive I, this night shal I make it wel, 
* Or casten al the gruel in the fire 1 ’— 711 
'Yit, blisful Venus, this night thou m’ 
enspire,’ 

Quod Troilus, ‘ as wis as I thee serve, 
And evere bet and bet shal til I sterve. 

1 ‘ And if ich hadde, O Venus fill of mirthe, 
Aspictis hadde of Mars or of Saturne, 
Or thou combust or let were in my birthe, 
>Thy fader prey al th’ilki harm distune 
Of grace, and that I glad ayein may tume, 
For love of him thou lovedest in theshawe, 
ImeneAddn, that with the boor was slawe. 


O Phebus, thenk whan Dane ber-selven 
shette • 

Under the barke, and laurerwe x for drede; 
Yit for her love, O help now at this nede! 

‘ Mercurie, for the love of Hiersi eke, 799 
For which PalUs was with Aglauros wroth, 
Now help 1 And ek Diane, I thee biseke 
That this viige be not to thee loth t 
O fatal sustren, whiche, or any doth 
Me shapen was, my destini me sponne, 
So helpeth to thiswerk thatis begonne I’— 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou wrecched mouses 
herte 1 

Art thou agast so that she wol thee bite? 
Why, don this forrid clokeupon thy sherte, 
And folwe me, for I wol ban the witet 737 
But bid, and lat me gon bifom a lite.’—J 
And with that word he gan undo a trappe, 
And Troilus he broughte in by the lappe. 

The Sterne wind so loude gan to route 
That no wight other noise mighte here; 
And they that layen at the dore withoute 
Ful sikerly they slepten alle i-fere; 

And Pandarus, with a fill sobrd chere, 
Go’th to the dore anon withoutjn lette 
Ther-as they laye, and softeliche it shette 

And, as he com ayeinwaftl privily, 731 
His nece awook, and askid, 1 Who go’tf 
there?’— 

‘ My dere nece,’ quod he, ‘ it am 11 
Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no fere.’- 
And ner he com, and seyde her in her err 
‘No word, for love of God, I you biseche i 
Lat no wight rise and heren of o* 
speche I’ 

‘What I which way be ye comen,,be» 
disti?’ 


‘ O Jove ek, for the love of faire Eurdpe 
The whiche in forme ofboleawey thou fette. 
Now help 1 O Mars, thou with thy blody 

PorloveofCipri|thou me naught ne lette I 
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■ Here at this lite trappi-dore,’ quod he.— 
Quod tho Criseyde, |Lat me som wight 
calle I ’— 760 

'Ey 1 God forbedi that it sholde &lle,’ 
Quod Pandarua, ‘that ye swich foly 
wroughte 1 

They mighti demen that they nevere er 
thoughte i 

1 It n’is not good a sleping hound to wrfke, 
Ne yeve a wight a cause to devine : 

Your wommen slepen alle, I undertake, 
So that for hem the hous men mighte mine, 
And slepen wollen til the sonn£ shine ! 
And whan my tale y-brought is to an ende, 
Unwist, right as I com, sowol I wende. 770 

‘Now, nece myn, ye dial wel understonde,’ 
Quod he, * so as ye wommen demen alle, 
That for to holden longe a man in honde 
And him her lief and dere herte calle, 
And maken him an howve above a calle, 
I mene, as love another in this while,-— 
She.doth herself a shame and him a gile. 

‘ Now, wher-by that I telli you al this: 
Ye wot your-self as wel as any wight 
How that your love al fully graunted is 780 
To Troilus, the worthieste knight 
Oon of this world, and therto trouthe 
y-plight, 

That, but it were on him along, ye n’olde 
Him neveri falsen whil ye liven sholde. 

‘Nowstantit thus: that sin I fro you wente, 
This Troilus, right platly for to seyn. 

Is thorugh a goter by a privy wente 
into my chaumbr£ come in al this reyn. 
Unwist ciffvery maner wight, certeyn, 
Save of myself, as wisly have I joye, 790 
And by that feith I dial Priim of Troye I 


How that ye sholden love oon, hatte 
Horaste, 

For sorwe of which this night shal ben 
his laste 1 ’ 

Criseyde, which that al this wonder herde, 
Gan therwithal aboute her herte oolde, Sob 
And with a sik she sodeinly answlrde, 

' Allas, I wcn’de, who-so talis tolde. 

My dere herte wolde me not holde 
So lightly fals 1 Allas, conceitis wronge, 
What harm they don, for now live I too 
longe t 

‘ Horaste ! alias, and falsen Troilus I 
I knowe him not, God help me sol’ 
quod she. 

‘ Allas, what wikked spirit tolde him thus ? 
Now ccrtes, em, to-morwe, and I him see, 
I shal of that as ful cxcusen me Bio 
As cvere dide womman, if him like.’ 

And with that word she gan fill sore sike. 

1 0 God ! ’ quod she, ‘so worldly selinesse. 
Which clerkes callen fals felicity, 
Y-medled is with many a bittemesse 1 
Ful anguisshous than is, God wot,’ quod 
she, 

‘ Condicioun of veyn prosperity I 
For either joyes comen not i-fere. 

Or elles no wight hath hem alwey here. 

‘ O brotel wele! O worldly joye un¬ 
stable I (so 

With what wight so thou be or how thou 
pleye. 

Either he wot that thou, joye, art muible, 
Or wot it not; it mot be oon of tweye. 
Now, if he wot it not, how may he seye 
That he hath venay joye and selinesse. 
That is of ignoraunce ay in derli dhfasr ? 


’ And he is come inswich peyneand distresse 
That, but he be al fully wood by this. 

He sodeinly mot falle into sfoodnewse 
But-ifGodhelpe. And causiwhythisis,— 
He sigh him told is of a frend of his. 
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' Now, if he wot that joye is transitorie,, 
As every joye of worldly thing mot flee, 
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Than every time he that hath in memdrie, 
The diede of lesingmaketh him that he 830 
May in no parfit seliness* be; 

And if to lese his joye he set a mite, 

Than semeth it that joye is worth fill lite. 

* Wherfor I wol define in this manure. 
That trewely, for aught I can espye, 

Ther is no verray wele in this world here. 
But O thou wikked serpent jalousie I 
Thou misbelevid envious fol^e 1 

Why hastow Troilus maad to me untriste. 
That never* yit agilte him that I 
wiste?’— 8<o 

Quod Fandarus, ‘ Thus fallen is this cas—’ 
‘Why! uncle myn,’ quod she, ‘whotolde 
him this? 

Why doth my der* herte thus, alias ?’— 

* Ye wot, ye nec* myn,’ quod he, ‘what is. 

1 hope al shal be wel that is amis. 

For ye mayquenche al this if that you leste. 
And doth right so: I holde it for the 
beste.’— 

* So shal I don to-morwe, y-wis,’ quod she, 

* And God to-forn, so that it shal suffise. ’— 
UTb-morwe? alias, that were a fair 1’ 

- quod he. 850 

‘Nay, nay, it may not stonden in this wise; 
For, nec* myn, thus writen clerkes wise, 
That peril is with drecching in y-drawe : 
Nay, such abodes ben not worth a hawe I 

* Nece, alii thing hath time, I dar avowe ; 
For whan a chaumbre a-fire is, or an halle, 
Wel more nede is, it sodeinly rescowe 
Than to dispute and axe amonges alle 
"How is this candel in the straw y-fidle?” 
A I bendist* I for al among this fore 860 
The haSn is don, and for-wel feldefaire I 

* And, need myn, ne take it not a-grief: 
If that ye suf&e him al night in this wo, 
God help me so, ye had him never* lief 1 
That dar I seyn, now ther is hut we two. 
But wel I wot that ye wol not do so; 


Ye ben too wis to don so gret fofye 
To putte his lif al njght in jupartye.’— 

‘ Had ich him nevere lief? ByGod, Iwene 
ye hadd* never* thing so lief I’ quod 
she.— 870 

• Now, by my thrift,’ quod he, ' that shal 
be sene 1 

For, sin ye maken this ensaumple of me, 
If fch al night wolde him in sorw* see 
For al the tresour in the town of Troye, 

I bidde God I never* mote have joye 1 

‘ Now, loke than, if ye that ben his love 
Shall putte his lif al night in jupartye 
For thing of naught, now by that God above 
Not only this delay com'th of fotye 
But of malice, if that I shal not lye 1 88s 
What 1 platly, andyesuffrehimindistresse, 
Ye neither wisdom don ne gentilease! ’ 

Quod tho Criseyde, ‘Wol ye don 00 thing, 
And ye therwith shal stinten his disese: 
Have here and bereth him this blew* ring, 
For ther is no thing mighte him bettr* plese 
Save I my-self, ne more his herte apese j 
And seye my dcre herte, that his sorwe 
Is cause les: that shalheseen to-morwe I’— 

*A ring?’ quod he, ‘ye, haselwodcs 
shaken! 89a 

Ye, nece myn, that ring moste have a ston 
That might* ded* men a-liv* maken; 
And swich a ring trowe I that ye have non! 
Discrecioun out of your hed is gon : 
That foie I now,’ quod he, ‘and that is 
routhe. 

O time y-lost I wel maystow corses 
slouthe 1 

‘Wotyenotwel that nobleandheighcorige 
Ne sorweth not ne stinteth ek for lite? 
But, if a fool were in a jalous rage, 

I n’old* setten at his sorwe a mite, 9“ 
But feffe him with a few* word*s white 
Another day whan that I mighte himfinde! 
But this thing stant al in another irinde. 
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' This is so gen til and so tendre of herte 
That with thedethhe wolhissorwes wreke; 
For, trnsteth wel, how sore that him 
smerte. 

He wol to you no jalous woides speke.. 
And for-thy, nece, or ye his herte breke. 
So spek yourself to him of this mature; 
For with 00 word ye may his herte stere. 910 

1 Now have I told what peril he is inne; 
And hit cominge unwist is t’ every wight; 
And, paid£, harm may ther be non ne 
sinne; 

I wol my-self ben with you al this night. 
Ye knowe ek how it is your owne knight, 
And that by right ye mosteupon him triste. 
And I al prest to fecche him whan you 
liste.’— 

This accident so pitous was to here, 

And ek so lik a soth at prime face. 

And Troilus her knight to her so dere, 920 
His priv< coming, and the siker place, 
That, though that she didfe him as tho a 
grace, 

Considered alle thinges as they stode, 

No wonder is, sin she dide al for gode. 

Criseyde answ&de, 'As wisly God at reste 
My soule bringe, as me is for him wo 1 
Andem, y-wis, fayn wolde I don thebeste, 
If that ich hadde grace to do so. 

But whether that ye dwelle or for him go, 
I am, til God me bettre minde sende, 930 
At Dulcamon, right at my wittes ende. ’— 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Ye, nece, wol ye here ? 
Dulcamon called is “fleeminge of 
wrecches ”: 

It semeth hard, for wrecches wol not lere 
Far verray slouthe and othre wilful 
tecches: 

This 1 seid by hem that ben not worth 
two fecches I 


But ye ben wis; and this mature on 
honde 

N’is neither hard, ne skilful to with- 
stonde.’— 

'Than, cm,’ quod she, 'doth her-of as 
you list! 

But, or he come, I wol up first arise. 94a 
And, for the love of God, sin al my trist 
Is on you two, and ye ben bothe wise. 
So werketh now in so discreet a wise 
That ich honour may have, and he ples- 
duncc. 

For I am here as in your govemaunce. ’ 

'That is wel seid,’ quod he, 'my need 
dere; 

Ther good thrift on that wise gcntil herti ! 
But liggeth stille and taketh him right 
here; 

It nedeth not no ferther for him sterte. 
And cchof you eseothressorwes smerte 99a 
For love of God I And, Venus, I thee 
herie, 

For sone hope I we shut ben alle merie 1 ’ 

This Troilus fill sone on knees him sette 
Ful sobrely, right by her beddes hed. 
And in his beste wise his lady grette. , 
But, Lord, so she wex sodeinliche red 1 
Ne, though men sholden smiten off her 
hed. 

She coude not a word a-right out-bringe 
So sodeinly, for his soddin cominge I 

But Pandarus, that so wel coude fele 960 
In every thing, to pleye anon bigan, 

And seide, ‘ Nece, see how this lord can 
knele 

Now for your trouthe 1 Y-see this gen til 
man I ’ 

And with that word he fin a quisshin tan, 
And seide, ‘ Kneleth now whil that yon 
leste 1 


9 * And, y Nt. 
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Ther God your hertes bringi sane at 
reste! ’— 

Can I not seyn, for she bad him not rise, 
Ifsorwe it putte out of her r&nembraunce. 
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Or ellis that she took It in the wise 
Of duetd as for his dbservaunce; 970 

Bat wel wot I she dide him this plesdunce, 
That she him lciste, although she sighte 
sore, , 

And had him ratte a-doun withouten more. 

Quod Pandarus, * Now wolye wel biginnel 
Now doth him sitte, gode nece dere, 
Upon your beddes side al ther withinne, 
That ech of you the bet may other 
here 1 ’— 

And With that word he draw him to the fere, 
And took a light, -and fond his conte- 
naunce 

As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 980 

1 

Criseydi, that was Troilus* lady right 
And cljer stood on a ground of sikemesse, 
Al thoughte she her servaunt and her 
knight 

Ke sholde of right non untrouthe in her 
gesse, 

Yet natheles, considered his distresse 
And that love is in cause of swich fotye, 
Thus to-him spak she of his jalousie: 

* Lo, herte myn, as wolde th’ excellence 
Of love, ayeins the whiche no man may 
Neoughteek goodly maken rdsistence, 99a 
And ek because 1 felts wel and say 
Your grete trouthe and servise every day, 
Andtnat your herte al myn was, soth to 
seyne, 

Thisdrofme fat to rewe upon yourpeyne. 

'Andyourgoodndssehave I foundealwey 

jit, 

Ofwhicht my deri herte and al my knight, 
I thonke it you as fer as I have wit, 

Al can I’not as muche as it were right; 
And I ejnfortb my conning and my might 
Have, andapv-shal how sore that me 
v l «»erte,’- >°°° 

Sen to. you trewe and hool with al myn 


‘ And drediles that shal be founde at preve i 
But, herte myn, what al this is to seyne 
Shal wel be told, so that ye not you greve, 
Though I to you right on your-self com- 
, pleyne; 

For ther-with mene I finally the peyne 
That halt your herte and myn in hevinesse 
Fully to slen, and every wrong rediesse. 

‘ My gode myn, n’ot I for-why ne how 
That jalousie, alias, that wikked wivere, 
So caustics is cropen into you, son 
The harm of which I wolde fayn delivere. 
Allas, that he, al hool, or of him slivere, 
Sholde han his refut in so digne a place! 
Ther Jove him sone cutof your herte arace 1 

* But O thou Jove, O auctour of nature! 
Is this an honour to thy deitd, 

That folk ungiltif'Suffren here inj&re, 

And who that giltif is, al quit go’th he? 
O were it levefol for to pleyne on thee, sow 
That undeserved sufirest jalousie, 

Of that I wolde upon thee pleyne and crye! 

‘ Ek al my wo is this, that folk now usen 
To seyn right thus, “ Ye, jalousyels love,” 
And wolde a busshel verSm al excusen 
For-that 00 grey n of love is in it shove 1 
But that wot heighe God that sit above, 
If it be liker love, or hate and gmme 1 
And after that it oughte here his name 1 

• But certein is, som maner jalousye 1030 
Is excusable more than som, y-wis ; 

As whan cause is, and som swich fantasye 
With pietd so wel repressed is 
That it unnethd doth or seith amis, 

But goodly drinketh up al his distresse: 
And that excuse I for the gentilesse. 

1 And som so fill of furie is and despit 
That it surmounteth his repressioun. 

But, herti myn, ye ben not in that pllt, 


' herte; 
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That thanke I God; for-which your 
pauioun >040 

I wol not calle it but illusioun 
Of hibundaunce of love and bisy cure. 
That doth your herte this disese endure; 

‘ Of which I am right sory, but not wroth. 
But, for my devoir and your hertes reste, 
Whe’r so you list by ordal, or by oth, 

By sort, or in what wise so you lcste. 

For love of God, lat preve it for the bcste ! 
And if that I be giltif, do me deye I 
Allas, what mighte I more don or seye?’— 

With that a fewe bright.': teres newe 1051 
Out of her yen fille, and thus she seyde, 

‘ Now God, thou wost in thought ne dede 
untrewe 

To Troilus was nevere yit Criseyde 1 ’— 
With that her hed doun in the bed she 
leyde, 

And with the fhete it wreigh, and sighte 
sore, 

And held her pees : not 00 word spak she 
more. 

But now help Godtoquenchenalthissorwe! 
So hope I that he shal, for he best may 1 
For I have seyn of a fill misty mofwe 
Folwen fill ofte a merie somcr’s day ; 1061 
And after winter folweth grene May. 

Men sen alday, and reden ek in stories. 
That after sharpi shoures ben victdries. 


And al the labour he hath don bifom 
He wen’de it lost: he thoughts he n’as 
but lorn. 

‘OPandarus,’thoughtehe, ‘alias, thy wile 
Scrveth of naught, so weylawey the 
while! ’— 

And therwithal he heng adoun the hed, 
And til on knees, and sorwfulliche he 
sighte: 1080 

What mighte he seyn ? He felte he h'as 
but ded; 

For wroth was she that sholdc his sorwes 
lightc. 

But natheles, whan that he speken mighte. 
Than seide he thus, ‘God wot that of 
this game, 

Whan al is wist, than am I not to blame I’— 

Therwith the sorwe so his herte shette 
That from his yen fil ther not a tere ; 
And every spirit his vigdur in-knette. 

So they astoned and oppressed were; 1089 
The feling of his sorwe, or of his fere, 

Or of aught elles, fled was out of towne; 
And down he fll al sodeinliche a-swowne. 

This was no litel sorwe for to see; 

But al was hust, for Pandar up as faste, 

‘ O nece, pes, or we be lost I ’ quod he, 

1 Beth not agast 1 ’ But certcin, at the laste, 
For this or that, he into bedde him caste. 
And seide, 'O thef, is this a mannes herte?’ 
And off he rente al to his bore sherte. 


This Troilus whan he her wordes herde, 
(Have ye no care 1) him lisle not to slepe; 
Tor it thoughte him no strokes of a yerde 
To here or sen Criseyde his lady wepe, 
But wel he felte aboute his herte crepe, 
For every tere which that Criseyde asterte, 
The crampe of deth, to streyne him by 
the herte. 107s 


And in his minde he gan the time acorse 
ftateverehe com ther, or that he was bom; 
now. it wikki tumid into worse. 
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And seide, ‘ Nece, but ye helpe us now, 
Allas, your owne Troilus is lom 1 ’ xroz 
‘ Y-wis, so wolde I, and I wiste how, 

Ful fayn 1 ’ quod she: * Allas, that 
was bom 1 ’— 

‘Ye, nece, wole ye pullen out the thorn 
That stiketh in his herte,’ quod Pandire; 
*Sey ‘‘al foryeve,” and stint is al this 
.fere I ’— 


‘Ye, that to me,’quod she, *tui levert were 
Than al the good the sonne aboute go'thl’ 
And therwithal she swor him in his ere, 
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‘ Y-wix, my der* herte, I am not wroth, 
Have hero my trouthe! ’ and many 
another oth; mi 

‘ Now apek to me, for it am I, Criseyde! ’— 
But al for naught: yit mighte he not 
abreyde. 

Therwithhispousandpaum*sof his hondes 
They gan to irate, and wete his temples 
tweyne; 

And, to deliver*n him fro bittre bondes, 
She ofte him lciste; and, shortly for to' 
* seyne, 1117 

Him to revoken die dide al her peyne. 
And at the laste, he gan his broth todrawe, 
And of his swongh sone after that adawe. 

And gan bet minde and reson to him take; 
But wonder sore he was abayst, y-wis, 
And with a sik, when he gan bet awake, 
He seide, ‘ O mercy, God, what thing is 
this?'— 

* Why do ye with your-sel ven thus amis ? ’ 
Quod thoCriseyde, ‘Isthisamannesgame? 
‘What, Troilus 1 wol ye do thus? For 
shame 1’— 

And therwithal her arm over him she leyde, 
And al foryaf, and ofte time him keste. 
He thanked her, and to herspakandseyde 
As fil to purpos for his hertes reste; 1131 
And die to that answ*rde him as her leste, 
And with her goodly wordes him disporte 
She gan, and ofte his sorwes to conforte. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ For aught I can espyen, 
I nor this candel serven here of nought; 
Light is not good for sike folkes yen I 
But for the love of God, sin ye be brought 
In thus goodplit, lat nownonhevy thought 
Ben banging m the hertes of you tweye 1 ’— 
And bar hii candel to the chimeneye. 1141 


Had of him take, her thought* tho no fere, 
Ne cause ek non to bidde him thenn*s rise. 
Yit lass* thing than othes may suffixe 
In many a cas; for every wight, I gesse, 
That loveth wel, meneth but gentilesse 1 

But in effect she wold* wite anon 1149 
Of what man, and ek wher, and also why 
He jalous was, dn ther was cause non; 
And ek the sign* that he took it by. 
This bad she him to telle her bisily. 

Or elles, certein, die bar him on honde 
That this was don for malice, her to fonde. 

Without* mor*, shortly for to seyne, 

He moste obeye unto his lady heste; 
And for the lass* harm he most* feyne. 
He seide her, ‘whan she was at swich 
a feste, 1159 

She mighte on himhanlok*datthe leste—•’ 
N’ot I not what, at dere ynough a risshe, 
As he that nedes moste a faus* fisshe I 

Criseyde answ*rde, ‘ Swete, al were it so, 
What harm was that, dn I non yvel mene? 
For, by that God that wroughte us both* 
two. 

In all* thing is myn entente dene I 
Swiche arguments nebennotworthabene! 
Wol ye the childissh jalous contrefete? 
Now were it worthy that ye werey-bete I ’— 

Tho Troilus gan sorwfolly to sike; 1170 
Lest she be? wroth, him thoughte bis 
herte deyde; 

And seide, ‘ Allas, upon my sorw*s sike 
Have mercy, swet* heft* myn, Criseyde I 
And if that in tho word*s that I seyde 
Be any wrong, L wol no more trespace s 
Do what you list, I am al in your grace 1 

Criseyde answ*rde, ‘Of gilt misericorde! 


Sone after tips, though it no^edd^were, 
Whan die swiche othes as her list devise 
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This is to seyn, that I foryeve al this. 117* 
And everi-mo on this night you recotde, 
And beth wel war ye do no more amis I’— 
‘ Nay, der*herte myn.’quod he, ‘y-wis 1 ’— 
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‘And now.’quod she, ‘that I have don 
*you smerte, 

Foryeve it me, myn owne swete herte I’— 

This Troilus, with blisse of that snppriscd, 
Putts? al in Goddes hond, as he tfiat mente 
No thing but wel; and, sodeinly avised, 
He her in arm£s feste to him hente. 

And Pandarus, with a ful good entente, 
Leyde him to slepe, and seyde, ‘If ye 
ben wise, 

‘Swowneth not now lest more folk 
arise 1 ’— 1190 

What mighte or may the sely larke seye, 
Whan that the sperhauk hath it in bis 
foot?— 

I can no more, but of thise like tweye, 
To whom this tale sucr£ be or soot, 
Though that I tarieayeer, som time I moot 
After myn auctour tellen hir gladn&se 
As wel as I have told hir hevinesse. 

Criseydi, which that felte her thus y-take, 
As writen clerkes in hir bokes olde, 1199 
Right as an aspen leef she gan to quake. 
Whan she him felte her in his armes foldc. 
And Troilus, al hool of cares colde, 

Gan thanken tho the brighte Goddes 
sevene.— 

Thus sondrypeynesbringen folk in hevene. 

This Troilus in armes gan her streyne, 
And seide, ‘O swete, as evere mote I gon, 
Now be ye caught I Now is ther but 
we tweyne I 

Now yeldeth you, for other bote is non! ’— 
To that Criseyde answ&de thus anon, 

‘N* had I or now, my swete herte dere, 
Ben yolde, y-wis I were now not here I ’— 

O, soth is seid, that heled for to be »» 
As of a fevere, or other gret sikn&se, 
Men mosti drinke, as men may alday see, 
Fulbittrt drinke; and fortohangladn&se, 


Men drinkenoftc peyne and gret distresses 
I mene it here, as for this 4 venture 
That thorugh a peyne hath founden al 
his cure. 

And now swetnfose semeth mori swete 
That bitternesse assayed was bifom ; mo 
For out of wo in blissi now they flete; 
Non swich they felten sin they were bom. 
Now is this bet than bothe two be lorn ! 
For love of God, take every womman hede 
To werkenthus, whan itcom'th tothenedel 

Criseyde, alquit from every dredeand tene, 
As she that juste cause had him to triste, 
Made him swich feste, it joye was to sene, 
Whan she his trouthe and dene ententi 
wiste; nt9 

And as aboute a tree with many a twiste 
Bitrent and wryth the swote wodebinde, 
Gan ech of hem in armes other winde. 

And as the newc abaysed nightingale 
Thatstinteth first whan sbebiginnethsinge. 
Whan that she hereth any herde tale. 

Or in the hegges any wight sterfnge, 

And after siker doth her vois out-ringe; 
Right so Criseyde, whan her drede stente, 
Opned her herte, and tolde al her entente. 

And right as he that saw his dethy-shapen, 
And deyen moste, in aught that he may 
gesse, »4i 

And sodeinly rescous doth him escapen, 
And from his deth is brought inrikernesse; 
For al this world, in swich present glad- 
n 4 sse 

Is Troilus, and hath his lady swete.— 
With worse hap God lat us nevere mete I 

Her armes smale, her streighte bale and 
softe, 

Her sides longe, flesshly, smothe, and white 
He gan tdfctroke, and .good thrift bad fill 
ofte 

'Her snowissh throte, her brestes rounde 
and lite: nm 
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Thus in this hevene he'gan him to delite. 
And therwithal a thousand time her kiste. 
That what to don fin joye unnethe he 
wiste. 

Than seide he thus, ' O Love, O Charity I 
Thy moder ek, Citherea the swete. 

After thy-self next herfed be she, 

Venus mene I, the wel-willy plan£te I 
And next you, Imen&s, I thee grete 1 
For never! man was to you Goddes holde 
As I, that ye han brought fro cares colde. 

1 Benigne Love, thou holy bond of thinges. 
Who-so wol grace, and list thee not hon- 
ouren, 126a 

Lo, his desir wol flee withouten wingcs ! 
For n’oldestow of bountd hem socourcn 
That serven best and most alwdy labduren, 
Yit were al lost, that dar I wel seyn, certes, 
But-if thy grace passed our desertes. 


Yit mot I nede amenden in som wise , 
Right thorugh the vertu of your*heighe 
service. 

* And for the love of God, my lady dere, 
Sin God hath wrought me for I shal you 
serve, age 

As thus he wol how that ye ben my ttere 
To do me live, if that you list, or sterve, 
So techeth me how* that I may deserve 
Your thonk, so that I thorugh mynignor- 
aunce 

Ne do no thing that be you displesaunce. 

' For certes, fresshd wommanliche wif, 
This dar I seye, that trouthe and diligence. 
That shal ye linden in! me al my lif; 

N’ I wol not,certein, brekenyour defence; 
And if I do, present or in absence, 1300 
For love of God lat slee me with the dede, 
If that it like unto your wommanhede 1 * 


* And, for thou me, that coude leest deserve 
Of hem that noumbred ben unto thy grace, 
Hast holpen ther I likly was to sterve, 1270 
And me bestowed in so heigh a place 
That th’ ilke boundes may no blisse pace, 
I .can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to thy hount! and thyn excellence 1 ’— 


And therwithal Criseyde anon he kiste, 
Of which, ccrtein, she felte no disese ! 
And thus seide he, ‘ Now wolde God I 
wiSte, 

Myn herte swete, how I you mighte plese I 
Whatman,’ quod he, ‘was even thus atese 
\sl on whom the fairest andthebeste 1280 
Chat even I say, deyneth her herte reste ? 


' Hen may men see that mercy passeth 
tight: 

Th’ experience of this is felt iame, 

That am unworthy to you, \aaf bright. 
But, hertd myn, of your benignet6 
So thenketb, though that I unworthy be, ; 
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• Y-wis,’ quod she, ‘myn owne hertes list, 
My ground of ese, and al myn herti den, 
Gramercy, for on that is al my trist 1 
But lat us falle awey fro this mature, 

For this suffiseth which that seyd is hen 1 
And at 00 word, withouten rlpentaunce, 
Welcome, my knight, my pees, my 
suffisaunce 1 ’— 


Of hir delit or joyes oon the leste >310 
Were impossible to my wit to seye 1 
But juggeth ye that han ben at the feste 
Of swich gladnesse, if that hem list£ pleye 1 
I can no mon, but thus thise ilke tweye 
That night betwixen drede and sikemesse, 
They felte in love the grete worthinesse. 

O blisful night, of hem so longe y-sought, 
How blitheunto hem bothetwo thou wen! 
Why n*had I swich oon with my soule 
y-bought. 

Ye, or the leestd joyi that was then ? 13* 
Awey, thou foul! daunger and thouftre, 
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And la? hem in this hevenA blissi dwelle, 
That is so heigh that no man can it telle I 

Bat how al-though I can not tellen al 
As can myn auctour of his excellence,* 
Yit have I seid, and God to-fom, and shal 
In every thing the gret of his sentence; 
And if that I, at loves reverence, 

Have anything in eched for the beste, 
Doth therwithal righttas your-selven leste. 

For mini wordis, here and every part, 1331 
I speke hem alle under correcioun 
Gf you, that feeling ban id loves art. 

And patte hem hool in your discrccioun 
T’encresse or make diminucioun 
Of my langige ; and that I you biseche.— 
But now to purpos of my rather speche, 

Thise ilki two that ben in armes laft. 

So loth to hem asonder gon it were, 

That ech from other wen’de ben biraft, 13*0 
Or ellis, lo, this was hir moste fere, 

Lest al this thing but nice dremes were : 
For-which fill ofte ech of hem scidc, ‘ O 
swete, 

Gippe ich you thus, or elles ich- it mete ?’ 

And Lord I so he gan goodly on her see 
That nevere his look ne bleynte from her 
face, 

And seide, * O dere herte, may it be 
That this be soth, that ye ben in this 
place ? ’— 

‘Ye, herte myn, God thankelof his grace!’ 
Quod tho Criseyde, and therwithal him 
kiste, 1350 

That wher his spirit was, forjoyche n’iste. 

This Troilus ful ofte her fen two 
Gan for to kisse, and seide, ‘ O yen clere. 
It weri ye that wroughten me this wo. 
Ye humbli nettis of my lady dere I 


Though ther be mercy writen inyourchere, 
God wot, the text fill hard is, soth, to finde I 
How coude ye withouten bond me 
bindc ?’— 

Therwith he gan her fitste in armis take, 
And wel a thousand times gan he sike, 1360 
Not swiche sorwful sikes as men make 
For wo, or elles whpn that folk ben sike, 
But esy sikes, swiche as ben to like. 

That shewed his affccdoun withinne; 

Of swiche sikes coude he nothing blinnei 

Sone after this they spake of sondry thinges 
As lit to purpos of hir ^venture, 

And pleying entrechaungeden hir ringes, 
Of which I can not tellen no scriptiire ; 
But wel I wot a broche of gold azure. 

In which a ruby set was lik an herte, >371 
Criseyde him yaf, and stak it on his sherte. 

Lord, trowen ye a coveitouse wrecche. 
That blameth love and halt of it despit. 
That of the pens that he can mokre and 
kecche 

Was evere yit y-yeve him swich delit 
As is in love in 00 point in som plit ? 
Nay, douteles 1 for al-so God me save, 

So parfit joye may no nigard have I 

They wol seyc ‘ yis,’ but,' Lord, so that 
they lye, 1380 

Tho bisy wrecches, ful of wo and drede I 
They clepen love a woodnesse or folfe. 
But it shal falle hem as I shal you rede: 
They shal fotgon the white and ek the 
rede, 

And live in wo. Ther God yeve, hem 
mischaunce. 

And every lover in his trouthe avaunce I 

As wolde God, thise wrecches that despise 
Servisc of love hadde eres al-so longe 
As hadde Mida, fill of coveitise. 


13*3. at mm earn it, so J P H* R Cx. Hj S; 
otwim aim* cans I. 
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And therto dronken hadde as bote and 
stronge xjgo 
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Am Crassus dide for his affectes wronge, 
To techen hem that coveidse is vice. 

And love is vertu, though men holde it 
nice I 

Thise ilki two of whiche that I you seye, 
Whan that hir hertes fill assured were, 
Tho gonne they to speken and to pleye. 
And ek reheisen how and whan and where 
They knewe hem firft, and every wo and 
fere 1398 

That passed was; but al that hevinesse, 
Y-thanlced God, was torned to gladn&se. 


And evert mo, whan that hem fil to speke 
Of any wo of swich a time a-gon, 

With kissing al that tale sholde breke, 
And fallen in a newe joye anon. 

And diden al hir might, sin they were oon, 
For to recoveren blisse and bra at ese. 
And passed wo with joye countrepese. 

Reson wol not now that I speke of sleep. 
For it acordeth not to my mature: 

God wot, they take of that follitel keep! 1410 
Bat lest this night that was to hem so dere 
Ne sholde in veyn escape in no manure, 
It was Inset in joye and bisinease 
Of al that souneth into gentilesse. 


Whan that the cok, comune astrologer, 
Gan on his brest to bete and after crowe, 
And Lucifer, the dayes messager, 

Gan for to rise and out her stremes throwe, 
And estward roos, to him that coude it 
knowe, 

Fortins maior, that anon Criseyde 1400 
With herti soor to Troilus thus seyde: 

‘Myn hertes lif, mytrist, and my plesriunce, 
That I was born, alias 1 what me is wo, 
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That day of us mot make dlsseveraunce! 
For time it is to rise andhennes go, 

Or ellfs I am lost for everemo 1 
O night, alias, why n’iltow over us hove 
An longe as whan Almena lay by Jove ? 

* O blake night, as folk in bokes rede, 
That shapen art by God this world to 
hide *430 

At certein times with thy blaki wede. 
That under that men mighte in reste stride, 
Wei oughtra beestes pleyne and folk thee 
chide, 

That ther-as 'day with labour wolde us 
breste, 

That thou thus fleest, and deynest us not 
reste 1 


' Thou dost, alias, too shortly thyn office, 
Thou rake! night 1 Ther God, makfre of 
kinde, 

For thou so downward hastest of malice, 
Thee corse, and to our hemispere trinde, 
That neveremo under the grounde thou 
winde 1 1440 

For, thorugh thy rakel hying out of Troye, 
Have I forgon thus hastily my joye t ’— 

This Troilus, that with tho worries felte 
As thoughte him tho, for pietous distresse, 
The bloody teres from his herti melte, 
As he that neverri yit swich hevinesse 
Assayed had out of so gret gladnesse, 
Gan therwithal Criseyde, his lad(y dere, 
In armesstreyne, and seyde in this manure: 


‘ O cruel day, accusour of the joye 143s 
That love and night ban stole and feste 
y-wryen, 

Acorsed be thy coming into Troye, 

For every bore hath oon of thy brighte 
fen I 

Envious day, what list thee so t’espyen ? 


1418. A lmtnm, Alcmena, mother of Hercules 
by Jupiter. 

1431. Uaht, a?G*yrfmb. 
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Vhat hastow loqf ? 'What sek’st thou in 
this place ? 

"her God thy light so quenchefor his grace 1 

Allas, what han thise lovers thee agih> 
)espi tons day? Thynbe the pine of helle I 
"or many a lover hastow slayn, and wilt; 
Tty pouring in wol no-wher lete hem 
d welle I i 4 fe 

Vhat profrestow thy light here for to selle? 
5 o seUe it hem that smale seles grave 1 
Ve wol thee not 1 us nedeth no day have 1’ 

Vnd ek the sonne, Titan, wolde he chide, 
tnd seide, ‘O fool, wel may men thee 
despise, 

[hat hast al night the Da wing by thy side 
tnd suf&est her so sone up fro thee rise, 
•or to disesen lovers in this wise I 
Vhat 1 hold thy bed ther, thou, and ek 
thy Morwe 1 

preye to God, so yeve you bothe 
sorwe I ’ 1470 

[herwith fill sore he sighte, and thus he 
seyde. 

My lady right, and of my welc and wo 
[he verray rote, O goodly myn, Criseydc, 
ind shal I rise ? Allas, and shal I so ? 
fow fele I that myn herte mot a-two I 
<or how sholde I my lif an houre save, 
iin that with you is al the joye ich have ? 

What shal I don ? tor certes I n’ot how, 
<e whan, alias, I may the time see 
rhat in this plitlmaybe eft with you! 1480 
Vnd of my lif, God wot how that shal be ! 
iin that desir right now so streyneth me, 
(hat I am ded anon but I retome, 
iow sholde I longe, alias, fro you sojome ? 


That I, your owne servant and your knight, 
Were in your herte y-shet aa fermely 
As ye in myn, (the whiche thing trewely 
Me levere were than thise worldis 
tweyne), 149a 

Yit sholde I bet enduren al my peyne.’— 

To that Criseydc answerdi thus anon. 
And with a sik she seyde, 1 0 herti dere, 
The game, y-wis, so ferforth now is gon, 
That erst shal Fhebus fallen fro his spere, 
And everich egle ben the dowvis fere, 
And every roche out of his place sterte. 
Or Troilus out of Criseydes herte 1 

‘ Ye ben so depe in-with my herte y-grave, 
That, though I wolde it tome‘out of my 
thought, 1500 

As wisly verray God my soule save, 

To deyen in the peyne I coude nought I 
And, for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Lat in your brayn non other fantas^e 
So crepe, that it cause me to dye I 

‘ And that yeme wolde han as faste inminde 
As I have you, that wolde I you biseche; 
And if I wiste sothly that to finde, 

God mighte not a point my joyis eche 1 
But herte myn, withoutc more speche, 15m 
Beth to me trcwe, or elles were it routhe ; 
For I am thyn, by God and by my trouthe I 

> Beth glad for-th^, and live in sikemesse; 
Thus seide I nevere or now, ne shal to mo I 
And if to you it were a gret gladnfsse 
To tome ayein sone after that ye go. 

As fayn wolde I as ye that it were so. 

As wisly God myn herte bringe at rests 1 ’— 
And him in annes took and ofti kiste. 


But natheles, myn owne lady bright, 
fit were it so that I wiste outrely 


MSS- tss, aoHi R Cx- Hj; J and other* omit. 
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Ayein his wil, sin it mot ned£s be, rjao 
This Troilus up ros, and &ste him cledde. 
And in his armes took his lady free 
An hundred time, and on his wey him 
spedde; < 


1487. frame, aS y humble. 
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TRQILUS AND CRISEYDE 


And, with swich vote as though his herti 
bledde. 

He seidi, * Far-wel, deri herti swete ! 
Ther God us graunte sounde and soni 
metei*— 

To which no word for sorwe she irawirie, 
So sore gan his parting her distreyne; 
And Troilus unto hte paleys ferde 
As wo-bigon as she was, soth to seyne; 1530 
So harde him wrong of sharp desir die 
peyne 

For to ben eft ther he was in plesaiince. 
That it may nevere out of his rimem- 


PandAre, a-morwi which that comen was 
Unto hte nece and gan lfor fairi giete, 
Seide, * A 1 this night so reynid it, alias, 
That al my drede is that ye, need swete, 
Kan litel leiser had to slepe and mete: 
Al night,’ quod he, ‘ hath reyn so don me 
walfe, 15*0 

Tljat som of us for gode his hed may ake 1 ’ 

And ner he com, and seide, ‘ How stant 
it now 

This brighti morwe ? Nece, how can ye 
fare?’ 

Criseyde answirdi, ‘Nevere the bet for 


braunce. 

? 

Retomdd to hte rial paleys sone. 

He softe into his bed gan for to slinke, 
To slepi longe as he was wont to done. 
But al for naught; he may wel ligge and 
, winke, 

But slep ne may ther in hte herte sinke, 
Thinking how she, for whom desir him 
brende, 

A thousand fold was worth more than he 
wen’de. 1540 

And in his thought gan up and down to 
: winde' 

Her wordes alle and every countenaunce. 
And fermeliche inpressen in his minde 
The lesti point that to him was plesiunce; 
And venayiiche of th’ ilke rimembraunce 
Desir al hewe him brende, and lust to brede 
Gatt more than erst, and yit took he non 
hede. 


Criseyde also, right in the selvi wise, 

Of Troilus gan in her herte shette 
Hte worthineSse, hte lust, bis dedes 


1550 


Hte gen til esse, and how she with him 
1 mette, 

r - ■ Thankingi Love, he so wel her bisette; 

■ - Desiring eft to han her herte dere 
* t In swich dplit, die dorste make him chere. 

J. -- 
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you, 

Foxthatyebenl God yeve your herti care 1 
God help me so, ye caused al this fare, 
Trowe I,’ quod she, ‘ for al your wordes 
white I 

O, who-so seeth you knoweth you ful 
litel’— 

With that she gan her faci for to wrye 
Al with the shete, and wex for shame 
red; ‘ 57 ° 

And Pandarus gan under for to prye, 
And seide, ‘ Nece, if that I shal be ded, 
Have here a swerd, and Bmiteth off mys 
hed 1’ 

With that his arm al sodeinly he threste 
Under her nekke,andat the lasteherkeste 

I posse al that which nedeth not to seye. 
What I God foryaf hte deth, and she also 
Foryaf, and with her uncli gan to pleye, 
For other cause was ther non than so. 1579 
But of this thing right to th’efiect to go, 
Whan time was, hom til her housshe wente; 
And Pandarus hath boolly hte entente. 

Now tome we ayein to Troilus, 

That restiles fol longe a-beddi lay, 

And privily sente after Pandarus 
To him to come in al the lutete he may. 
He com anon, not oq£s seide henay; 

♦ 
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ad Troilus fill gobreliche be grette, 
ad down upon his beddes side him sette. 

his Troilus, with al th’affecdoun 1590 
if frendes love, that herte may devise, • 
to Fandarus on knowes fil adoun ; 
ad, or that he wolde off the place arise, 
le gan him thonken in his beste wise. 

. thousand, time, and gan the day to blessc 
hat he was' born to bringe him fro dis- 
tresse. 


That, ther-as now thou brought art in thy 
blisse. 

That thou thy-self ne cause it not to misse. 

‘ For of fortunes sharp advesutd 
The worste kinde of infortune is this : 

A man to han ben in prosperity, 

And it remembren whan it passed is. ifiafl 
Thou’rt wis y-nough, for-thy do not amis: 
lie not too rakcl, though thou sitte warme, 
For if thou be, certein, it wol thee hanne. 


ad seide, ‘O frend of frendes alder- 
beste 

hat evere was, the sothe for to telle, 
hou hast in hevene y-brought my soule 
at reste 

ro Flegitoun, the fery flood of helle; 1600 
hat, though I might e a thousand times selle 
tpon a day my lif in thy servise, 

. mighty not a mote in that suflise. 

Ihe sonne, which thatal the world may see, 
aw neveri yit, my lif that dar I leye, 

0 inly fair and goodly as is she, 
fhos 1 am al and shal til that I deyc; 
•nd that I thus am hires, dar I seye, 
hat thonkdd be the heighe worthinesse 
>f Love, and ek tny kinde bisinesse 1 1610 

Thus hastow me no litel thing y-yive, 
tor which to thee obliged be for ay 
lylil And why? For thorugh thy help 
I live, 

h ellis ded had I ben mony a day ! ’— 
.nd with that worddnwn in his bed he lay; 
ad Pandarus fill sobreliche him herde 
il al was seyd, and than he thusanswdrde: 

My dert frend, if I have don for thee 
a any cas, God wot, it is me lief; 
ad am na glad as irtaii may of it be, 1630 
jod help md so 1 But tak it not a-grief: 
or love of God, be 1 war of this mischief. 


‘Thouartat esc, and hold theewel ther-inne; 
For also seur as red is every fir. 

As gret a craft is kepe wel as winne. 
Bridle alwey wel thy speche and thy desir. 
For worldly joyc halt not but by a wir: 
That preveth wel, it brest alday so ofte j 
For-thy nede is to werken with it softe 1 *— 

Quod Troilus, ' I hope, and God to-fom, 
My dcrc frend, that I shal so me here, 1640 
That in my gilt ther shal no thing be lom, 
NT wol not rakle as for to greven here. 

It nedeth not this mater ofte stere; 

For, wistestow myn herte wel, Pandire, 
By God of this thou woldest litel care 1 * 

Tho gan he telle him of his glade night, 
And wher-offirsthishertedredde,andhowj 
And seide, ‘ Frend, as I am trewe knight. 
And by that feith I shal to God and you, 

I hadde it nevere half so hote as now } 
And ay the more that desir me biteth x<gi 
To love her best, the more it me deliteth. 

* I n’ot myself not wisly what it is ; 

But now I fele a newe qualitd, 

Ye, al another than I dide or this.’-— . 
Panddre answdrde, and seide thus, that 'he 
That ones may in hevend blisse be, 

He feleth other-weyes, dar I leye, 

Than th’ ilke time he first herde of it seye. 

This is 00 word for al : this Troilus 16 6 a 
Was nevere fill to speke of this matdre. 
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And for to preisen unto Pandarus 
The bounty of his righte lady dere, 

And Pandarus to thanke and maken chere. 
This tale ay was span-newe to biginne, 
Til that thfe. night departed hem a- 
twinne.— 

Sone after this, for-that Fortune it wolde, 
Y-comen was die blisfiil time swete, 1668 
That Troilus was warned that he sholde, 
Ther he was erst, Criseyde his lady mete ; 
For which he felte his herte in joye flete. 
And feithfiilly gan alle the Goddes herie. 
And lat see now, if that he can be merie I 

And holden was the forme and al the wise 
Of her cominge, and cek of his also, 

As it was erst, which nedeth not devise. 
But pleinly to th’effect right for to go, 

In joye and seurt£ Pandarus hem two 167B 
A-bedde broughte, whan hem hothe leste; 
And thus they ben in quiete and in rcste. 

Not nedeth it to you, sin they ben met, 
To axe at me if that they blithe were 5 
For if it erst was wel, tho was it bet 
A thousand fold; this nedeth not t’en- 
quere. 

Agon was every sorwe and every fere ; 
And bothe, y-wis, they hadde, and so they 
wen’de, 

As muche joye as herti may comprende. 

This n’is no litel thing of for to seye : 
This passeth every wit for to devise; 1689 
For ech of hem gan othres lust obcye : 
Felidtl, which that thise clerkes wise 
Commenden so, ne may not here suffise : 
This joyi may not writen be with inke : 
This passeth al that herte may bi-thinke 1 


Quod Troilus, * Alias, now am I war. 
That Pireis and the swifte sted£s three, 
Whichi that draw&n forth the sonnis char, 
Han gon som by-path in dispit of me: 
That maketh it so sone day to be; 

And, for the sonne him hasteth thus to rise, 
Ne shal I nevere don him sacrifise 1 ’ 

But nedes day departe hem moste sone; 
And whan hir speche y-don was and hir 
chere, 1710 

They twinneanonas they ben wontto done, 
And setten time of foeting eft i-fere. 

And many a night they wroughte in this 
manure, 

And thus Fortune a time ledde in joye 
Criseyde and eek this kinges sone of Troye. 

In suftisaunce, in blisse, and in singingcs 
This Troilus gan al his lif to lede. 1717 
Ilespendeth, jousteth, maketh festeyfnges; 
He yeveth frely ofte, and chaungeth wide, 
And held aboute him ay, withouten drede, 
A world of folk, as com him wel of kinde, 
The fresshest and the bestehe coude finde; 

That swich a vois of him was, and a 
stevene, 

Throughout the world, of honour and 
larg&se, 

That it up-rong unto the yate of hevene. 
And, as in love, he was in swich gladn&se, 
That in his herte he demed, as I gesse. 
That ther n’is lover in this world at esc 
So wel as he; and thus gan love him plese. 

The goodlihede or bountl which that 
kinde 173° 

In any other lady hadde y-set 
Can not the mountauttce of a knotte 


But cruel day (so weylawey the stounde I)’ 
Gan for t’aproche as they by signes knewe, 
For which hem thoughts felen dethcs 
wounde. 

So wo was hem, that cbaungen gan hir 
hewe; 

And day they gonnen to despise al newe, 
Calling it traitour, envious, and worse; 1700 
And bitterly the dayis lig^nt they corse. 


unbinde. 

About his herte, of al Criseydis net. 
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e was so narwe y-masked and y-knet, 
lat it undon on any maner side, 
mt n’il not ben, for aught that may bitidc I 

ad by the hond fill ofte he wolde take, 
lis Pandoras, and into gardin lede, 
ad swich a feste and swicb a pieces 
make 1739 

im of Criseyde, and of her wommanhede, 
ad of her" beautl, that withouten drede 
was an hevene his wordes for to here ; 
ad than he wolde singe in this manure : 

jove, that of erthe and see hath 
governaunce, 

jve. that his hestes hath in hevenes hye, 
ore, which that with an holsom alliaunce 
alt peples joined as him list hem gye, 
are, that enditeth lawe of companye, 
nd couples doth in vertu for to dwelle, 
nd this acord that I have told and telle. 

fhat that the world, with feith which 
that ia stable, 1751 

iverseth so his stoundes concordinge; 
hat elements that ben so discordable 
olden'a bond perpetuely duringe; 
fiat Phebus mot his rosy day forth bringe; 
ad that the mone hath lordship over 
,the nightes:— 

l this doth live, ay heried be hismightes I 


fhat that the see, that gredy is to flowcn, 
mstreineth to a certein ende so 17S9 
is flodes, that so fiersly they ne growcn 
a drenchen erthe and al for evere-mo; 
nd if that Love aught lete his bridel go, 
1 that now lov’th asonder sholde lepe, 
nd lost were al, that Love halt now to- 
hepe. 

>0 woldi God, that auctour is of kinde, 
tat with his bond Love of his vertu liste 


'744. Troilus* Song of Love is taken from 
vuia, iL metre 8. This soon (1744-1771) is 
(itted in H, and inserted later in F. 
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To cerclen hertes alle, and fasti binde, 
That from his bond no wight the wey 
out wiste 1 

And hertescolde,hemwoldelthathetwiste 
To make hem love, and that hem liste 
ay rewe 1770 

On hertes sore, and kepe hem that ben 
trewe! ’— 

In alle nedes for the townes werre 
He was, and ay the firste in armes dight. 
And certeinly, but-if that bokis erre, 

Save Ector, most y-drad of any wight; 
And this encrcs of hardinesse and might 
Com him of love, his lady thank to winne. 
That altered his spirit so withinne. 

In time of trewe, on hawking wolde he ride. 
Or elles hunte boor, bcre or lioun ; 178a 

The smote beestes leet he gon biside. 

And, whan that he com riding to the toun, 
Ful ofte his lady from her window doun, 
As fressh as faucon comen out of muwe, 
Ful redy was him goodly to soluwe. 

And most of love and vertu was hisspeche. 
And in despit hadde alle wrecchednesse; 
And douteles, no nede was him biseche 
T’honduren hem that hadden worthinesse. 
And esen hem that wercn in distresse ; 
And glad was he, if any wight wel ferde 
That lover was, whan he it wiste or herde. 

For, soth to scyn, he lost held every wight 
But-if he were in Loves heigh servise, 

I mene folk that oughte it ben of right. 
And over al this, so wel coude he devise 
Of sentement, and in so uncouth wise 
Al his array, that every lover thoughte 
That al was wel, what-so he seide or 
wroughte. 

And though that he be come of blood 
roydl, slew 

Him liste of pride at no wight for to chace: 
Benigne he was to ech in general. 

For which he gat him thank in every place. 
Thus wolde Love, y-heried be Us grace, 

178*. I. tkt, ao «* C*. j H, tmtr Otl A tri 
J and others m t*. ■. 
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book n 


That pride, env^e, and ire, and avarice 
He gan to flee, and everich other vice. 

Thou lady bright, the doughter to Dione, 
Thy blinde and winged sone eek, daun 
Cnpide, 

Ye sustren nine eek, that by Elicone 
In hil Pamaso listen for t’abide,— 1810 

That ye thus fer ban deyned me to gide, 

1805 . fliw, and irt , so J; eS R H 3 G a Ct. 
omit and; Cjc. Cp. H and in, nnvyn. 


I can no more but, sin that ye wol wende, 
Ye heried ben for ay, withouten ende I 

Thorugh you have I scid folly in my song 
Tih’effect and joye of Troilus’ servfee, 

A 1 be that ther was som disese among, 
As to myn auctour listeth to devise. . 
My thridde book now ende ich in this 
wise; 

And Troilus in lust and in quidte 1819 
Is with Criseyde, his owne herte swete. 


BOOK IV 


But al too litel, weylawey the while, 
Lasteth such joye, y-thanked be Fortune, 
That semeth trewest whan she wil bigile 
And can to foies so her song entune 
That she hem hent and blent, traitour 
comune I 

And' whan a wight is from her wheel y- 
throwe, 

Than laugheth she, and maketh him a 
mowe. 

From Troilus she gan her brightd face 
Awey to writhe, and took of him non 
hede, 9 

But caste him clene out of his lady grace. 
And on hir wheel she sette up Diomede ; 
For-which right now myn herte ginneth 
blede, 

And 1 now my penne, alias, with which I 
write, 

Quaketh for drede of that I moste endite. 


For how Criseyde Troilus forsook, 

Or at the leeste, how that she was un- 
Idnde, 

Mot hennds-forth ben mater of my book, 
As writen folk thorugh which it is in 
minde. 

Allas ! that they sholde everi cause finde 
To speke her harm; and, if they on her 
lye, so 

Y-wis, hem-self sholde ban the vilanye I 


1. 1 R omits U. 148. 

7. adKijfo. 


O ye Herlnes, Nightes doughtren three, 
That endeles compleinen evere in peyne, 
Megera, Alete, and eek Thesiphone 1 
Thou cruel Mars eek, fader to Quirine, 
This ilke ferthe book me helpeth fine, 
So that the los of lif and love i-fere 
Of Troilus be folly shewed here. 


—lagging in ost, as I have seid or this, 
The Grekes stronge aboute Troyi toun, jc 
Bifel that, whan that Phebus shining is 
Upon the brest of Hercules' Lidun, 

That Ector with fol many a bold bardun 
Caste on a day with Grekes for to fighte 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he 
mighte. 

N’ot 1 how long or short it was bltwene 
This purpos and that day they issen 
mente; 

But on a day wel armed, brighte and 
shene, 

With spere in honde and bigge bowes 
bente, 

Ector and many a worthy wight out- 
wente; 40 

And in the herd anon withouten lette 
Hir fo-men in the fold hem fasti mette. 


as. Hnrinnni the Three Furies, Megwrs, 

1__1 _ no _■ m \ 


Alecto, aud Tisiphone. (See i. 6.) 
s6. 7TU* iUu/trikt, e» T ' * 


Jxft* and Uutti tu inafttrtt and torn 
S 9 - mid, H 4 R Cx. Hs told, 
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TROJLUS AND CRISE YDS 


le longi day, with speres shazpe y- 
grounde, 

ith uwts, dartes, swerdes, maces felle, 
icy fighte, and bringen hors and man to 
grounde, , 

id with hir axes out the braines quelle, 
it in the lasti shour, soth for to telle, 
lefolk ofTroye hem-selvensomis-ledden 
lat with the wors at night hpmward they 
fledden. 

tte whiche day was taken Antenore 50 
augri Polydamas or Monesteo, 
intippe, Sarpedon, Polynestore, 
ilyte, or eek the Trojan daun Riph£o 
ad otbre lasse folk as Phebus&i ; 

> that for harm that day the folk ofTroye 
redden to lese a gret part of hir joyc. 


Trojan, as it is knowen out of drede; 
And, if that you remembre, I am Calcas 
That alderfirst yaf contort to your nede. 
And tolde we) how that ye sholden spede : 
For dredeles thorugh you slial in a stounde 
Ben Troye y-brent and beten doun to 
grounde. 

* And in what forme and in what maner 
wise 

This toun to shende, and al your list 
t’achcve, 79 

Ye han or this wel herd me you devise 1 
This knowe ye, my lordes, as I levc. 
And, for the Grekcs weren me so leve, 

I com my-self in my propre pcrsone. 

To teche in this how you was best to done. 


it nathiles a trewe was ther take 
t gret requeste, and tho they gpnncn 
trete 

f prisoneres a chaunge for to make, $9 
nd for the surplus yeven sommes gretc. 
bis thing anon was couth in every strete 
sthe in th'assege, in townc, and every 
where, 

nd with th# firste it com to Calcas’ ere. 

Tien Calcas knewthis tret is sholde holde, 
1 consistdrie among the Grekes sone 
e gan in-thringe forth with lordes olde, 
nd sette him ther-as he was wont to 
done; 

nd with a chaunged face hem bod a bone, 
or love, of God to don that reverence 
o stinti noise and yeve him audience. 7a 

ban seide he thus, ‘ Lo, lordes mine, ich 
was 


jo. Atto, so Ho A; oehers At. 

51 . Moutrri Polydamas or; Hj PtUidemas 
*d also (fix.) 

5 3 - », Hi and (Boc.) 

54- Ami, o» Or. 

55 * So that Jar harm that day, Hj For al 
ctori m tkmt (Roc.) 

£ , (&f' So ^ H4 ^ Cz ' S(var>; 

» (ofl Prtra a wma ym it hta Ipct, Cnk. Gretas) 

of UM S eod tbo the rw—.tfet, 
trppwmi—Vo wound lew. 

(Sot cbtaoo Frlamo triegiiB, o bgli daw, ate) 


* Having unto my tresour ne my rente 
Right no resport, to respect of your ese. 
Thus al mygood I lefle, and to you wente, 
Wening in this, my lordes, you to plese. 
But al this los ne doth me no disese : 

I vouche-sauf, as wisly have I joye, 9a 
For you to lese al that I have in Troye, 

‘ Save of a doughter that I lefle, alias, 
Slepingathome, whan out ofTroye I sterte. 
O sterne and cruel fader that ich was I 
Howmightel have in that so hard an herte? 
Allas, In’haddey-broughtheTinhersherte 1 
Forsorwe of which I wil not live to morwe, 
But-if ye lordes rewe upon my sorwe. 

‘ For, by that cause I say no time or now 
Her to delivcrc, ich holden have my pea; 
But now or neverc, yif it liki yow, tor 
I may her have right sone doutiles. 

O help and grace 1 amonges al this pres 
Rewe on this olde caitif in distresse. 

Sin I thorugh you have al this hevinesse I 

‘ Ye have now caught and fetred in prisofin 
Trojans y-nowe ; and if your will is be 
My child with oon may have reddutpdotin, 

Bo. mo you, y it mo. 

87. It/to, so J H* fix. A D; others lotto. Into 

(Boc. ludai). * 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 




Now for the lore of God and of bounty, 
Oon of so fele, alas, so yeve him me 1 no 
What nede were it this prayer for to weme, 
Sinyesbalbothehan folk and toun asyerae? 

* On peril of my lif I shal not lye, 
Appollo hath me told it feithfully ; 

I have eek founde it by astronomye, 

By sort and by augurie eek trewely. 

And dar wel seyn the time is fastg by 
That fir and flaumbe on al the toun shal 
sprede; 

And thus shal Troye tome in asshen dede. 

'For, certein, Phebus and Neptdnus bothe 
That makeden the walles of the toun in 
Ben with the folk of Troye alwgy so wrothe. 
They wol eft bringe it to confusioun 
Right for despit of King Lamgadoun : 
Bi-cause he n’olde payen hem hir hire. 
The toun shal yit be set upon'a fire.’ 


Th’embassadours ben answer’d for fingl, , 
Th’exchaunge of prisoneres andal this nede 
Hemlikethwel; and forth in they precede. 

This Troilus was present in the place. 
Whan axed was for Antenor Criseyde J , w 
For-which fill song chaungen gan his face 
As he that with tho wordes wel neighdeyde, 
But natheles he no word to it seyde; 
Lest men sholde his affecdoun espye, 
With mannes herte he gan his sorwe drye. 

And fill of anguissh and of grisly drede 
Abood what other lordes woldg seye; 
And if they wolde graunte, as God forbede, 
Th’exchaunge of her, than thoughte he 
thinges tweye: 

First how to save her honour, and what weye 
He mighte best th’eschaunge of her with- 
stonde; 160 

Fulfaste he caste howal this mighte stonde. 


Telling bis tale alwey, this oldg greye. 
Humble in bis speche, andinhislokingeke, 
The salte teres from his fen tweye 
Ful fastg ronnen doun by either cheke. 130 
So longe.he gan of socour hem biseke 
That, for to hele him of his sikgs sore. 
They yave him Antenor withouten more. 

But who was glad y-nough but Calcas tho 1 
And of this thing fill sone his nedes leyde 
On hem'that sholden for the tretis go. 
And hem for Antenor fill oftg preyde 
To bringen horn King Thoas and Criseyde: 
And whan Priftm his save garde sente, 
Th’embassadours to Troye streight they 
wente. 140 


The cause y-told of hir cominge, the olde 
Priam, the king, ful sone in general 
Let her-upon his parlgment to holde, 

3 f which th’effect reheisen you I shal; 

«*G*S 
; others 


' Aad bam ad oAe nmcjwHj pmda 
FOr AmeOor to Mbfe hone Crhelde. 
139. tmtgmrdf, A & omf conduitturn. 


rex. mMm, so J R y (exc. A Cl.); 
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113. They mil iff, so J Hj He R Cx. 
TTkmi they wel. 

xjs. imi, b J Hj H4 RCx.; others, 
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Love made him al prest to don her bide, 
Or lather dyen than she sholdg go; 

But Reson seide him on that other side, 

‘ Withoute assent of her ne do not so, 

If thou debate it, lest she bg thy fo, 

And seyn that thorugh thy medling is 
y-blowe 

Your bother love, therit was erst unknowe.’ 

For-which he gan delibergn for the beste, 
That, though the lordgs wolde that she 
wente, 170 

He woldg lete hem grauntg what hem lestc, 
And telle his lady first what that they mente; 
And whan that she had seid him her entente, 
Therafter wolde he werken al-so blive, 
Theigh al the world ayein it woldg strive. 

Ector which that right wel the Grekisherde, 
For Antenor how they wolde han Criseyde, 
Gan itwithstonde and sobrelicheonswgrde: 


156. othtr Ionia wide. oSG* y iorda wolde 
it, 

x6a. made him, m Hi A; rest Aim modi 
(read ? La, Love ; ace i. 603). 

163. Or, y And, _ 
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176. right n Cx. S ; nat.iwA 


OOK IV 
» 


TROILUS AND CKISRYDR 
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Sires, she n’is no prisoner,’ he seyde; <79 
I n’ot on you who that this charge leyde; 
Jut on my part ye may eft-sone hem telle, 
Ve usen here no wommen for to selle.’ 


Altheigh that Ector nay fill ofte preyde; 
That finely, what wight that it withseyde. 
It was for naught: k most A ben and sholde, 
For substance of the parlAment it wolde. 


[he noise of peple up-stertA than at ones 
Is breme as blue of straw y-set on fire; 
for Infortune it wolde for the nones, 
rhey sholden hir confusioun desire. 

Ector 1 ’ quod they, ‘ What gost may you 
enspire 

Phis woman thus to shilde, and don us lese 
Daun Antenor—a wrong' wey now ye 
chese— 189 

That is so wis and eek so bold baroun ? 
\nd we ban nede of folk as men may se. 
le is eek oqn the grettest of this toun 1 
D Ector, lat tho fantasies be 1 
3 King Priam 1 ’ quod they, ‘ thus siggcn 
we, 

fhat al our vois is to forgon Criseyde.’ 
\nd to deliveren Antenor they preyde. 

D Juvenal, lord, soth is thy sentence: 
that litel witen folk what is to yeme, 
rhat they ne finde in hir desir offence; 
for cloude of errour letteth hem disceme 
rVhat best is. And lo, here ensaumple as 
yeme! *>1 

rhis folk desiren now deliverance 
If Antenor, that broughte hem to 
mischance; 

for he was after traitour to the toun 
3 f Troye. Alas, they quitte him out too 
rathe I 

3 nice world, lo, thy discrecioun ! 

-riseyd A which that nevere dide hem scathe 
’hal now no lenger in her blissA bathe ; 
But Antenor, he shal come horn to toune, 
tnd she shal out: thus seiden here and 

tmy ny, azo 

For-which delivered was by parlAment 
For Antenor to yelden out Criseyde, 

^nd it pronounced by the president, 

R; H»Cx. let hem ta; 
eat, let hem mat, etc. 


’97- eath,,y tr raw. 
lettetk ham, to 
***** lei ham, me let i 


Departed out of parlAment echone, 

This Troilus withoute worries mo 
Into his chambre spedde him foste, allone 
But-if it were a man of his or two, aai 
The whiche he bad out fasti for to go. 
Because he wolde slepen, as he seyde; 
And hastily upon his bed him leyde. 

And as in winter leves ben biraft, 

Ech after other, til the tree be bare, 

So that thcr n’is but bark and braunche 
y-lafte, 

Ij’th Troilus biraft of ech welfare, 
Y-bounden in the blake bark of care, sag 
Disposed wood out of his wit to breyde. 
So sore him sat the chaunging of Criseyde. 


He rist him up, and every dore he shette 
And window eek; and tho this sorwful 
man 

Upon his beddes side adoun him sette, 
Ful lik a ded imdge pale and wan; 

And in his brest the heped wo began 
Outbreste, and he to werken in this wise 
In his woodn£sse, as I shal you devise. • 


Right as the wilde bole ginneth springe 
Nowhere, now there, y-darted to the herte, ’ 
And of his deth roreth in cdmpleinlnge, 
Right so gan he aboute thechambrA sterte, 
Smiting his brest ay with his fistAs smerte; 
His hed to walle, his body to the grounde 
Ful ofte heswapte, himselven toconfounde. 


His yen two for pietA of herte, 

Out stremAden asswifte wellAs tw e y e ; 
The heighe sobbes of his sorwes smerte 
His speche him rafte: unnethAs mighte 
he seye, *49 


■39. einneth , so G 1 ; P Hj ghmithtes J and 

other* oigimuth. 
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wofctv 


* O deth, alias I why n’ilt thou do me deye? 
A-corsid be that day which that Nature 
Shoop me 'to be a ljves creature 1 ’ 

But after, whan the fit tie, and al this rage 
Which that his herti twiste and faste 
threste. 

By lengthe of time somwhat gan aswage, 
Upon his bed he leide him doun to reste. 
But tho bigonntf his teres more out-brestei 
That wonder is the body may suffice 
To half this wo which that I you devise. 

Than seide he thus : ‘ Fortune, alias the 
while I 960 

Whjt have 1 don? What have I thus 
a-gilt ? 

Kpw mightestow for routhd me bigile ? 

Is ther no grace? And'shal I thus be 
spilt? 

Shal thus Criseyde awey, for-that thou 
wilt? 

Allas, how mayst thou in thyn herte finde 
To be to me thus cruel and unkinde ? 

' Have I thee not honoured al my live, 
As thou wel wost,. above the Goddes alle? 
Why wiltow me fro joye thus deprive ? 

0 Troilus, what may men now thee calle 
But wrecche of wrecches, out of honour 
* falle 971 

Ipto misOie, in which I wol biwaile 
Criseyde, alias, til that the brethTme fiule. 

' Allas, Fortune 1 if that my lif in joye 
DispleUd hadde unto thy foule env^e. 
Why nliaddestow my fader king of Troye 
BIraft the lif, or don my brethren dye. 

Or slain myself that thus compleine and 
crye? 

I, sombri-world, that may ofno thing serve, 
But alwey dye and neveri fully sterve 1 


And ha, alias, than hast thou meAilraft 1 
But evafano, lo, this is thy manure 
To reve a wight that most is to him dae, 
To preve in that thy gerful violence I 
Thus am I lost: ther helpeth no defence! 

' O verray Lord, O Love I O God, alias 1 
That knowest best myn herte and al my 
thought 1 989 

What shal my^orwful lif don in this cas 
If I forgo that I so dae have bought ? . 
Sin ye Criseyde and me han folly brought 
Into your grace, and bothe our hertes 
seled. 

How may ye suffire, alias, it be repeled ? 

• • 

‘What shal I don? I shal, whil I may duft 
On live, in torment and in cruel peyne , 
This lnfortune or this disdventure 
Allone as I was bom, y-wis, compleyne; ' 
Ne neverc wol I sen it shine dr reyne ; 
But ende I wol, as Edippe in dokn&se, , 
My sorwfol lif, and deyen for dhtresse. . 

r O werygpst, that errest to and fro, jot 
W hy n’iltow flen out of the wofulldste 
Body that evere mighte on ground^ go ? 

O soule, lurking in this wo, unneste I 
Fie forth out of myn herte and 1 st it 
breste. 

And folwe alwey Criseyde thy lady dere 
Thy righte place is now no lenger here. 

‘ O wofol yen two, sin your disport 
Was al to seen Criseydes yen brighte, 3m, 
What shal ye don, but for my dfsconfort 
Stonden for naught and wepen out your' 
sighte? 

Sin she is queynt that wont was you to 
lighte. 

In veyn fro this forth have ich yen tweyr 
I-formed, sin your vatu is aweye, 


• If that Criseyde alloni were me laft aSt 
Nought roughte I whiderward thou woldest 
stere; 
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3 my Criseyde, Q lady sovireyne 
f th* ilki wofiil souli that thus cryeth, 
rho ihal now yevi confbrt to my peyne ? 
lias, no wight I But whan myn herte 
dyeth, . 3 „ 

f spirit which that so unto yon hyeth 
eceive in gre, for that shal ay you serve I 
dr-thy no fots is though the body sterve 1 

3 ye lovires that heighe upon the wheel 
ea set of Fortune, in good dventure, 
od leve that ye finde ay love of steel, 
nd. Iongi mote your lif in jcye endure i 
lit. whan ye comen by my sepulture, 
emembreth that your felaw resteth there; 
or I lovede eek, though I unworthy were. 

3 olde, uhholsom and mislivid man,— 
ilcas I mene,—alias, what aileth thee 
o ben a Grek, sin thou art boro Trojdn? 
CalcaSj which that wilt nfy bane- be, - 
i cursed timi was thou born for me I 
« woldi blisfol Jove for his joye 
bat I thee haddc wher I wolde in Troye! ’ 

thousand sikis hotter than the glede 
ut of his-brest, ech after other, wente, 
edled with pleintfa newe his wo to fede, 
Dr which his wofiil tertsnevere stente; 340 
nd shortly so his peines him to-rente, 

»d wex so maat, that joyi nor penaunee 
e feleth non, but li’th forth in a traunce. 

utdiri, which that at the parldment 
ad herd what every lord and burgesseyde, 
nd how fol graunted was by oon assent 
V Antenor tb yelden so Criseyde, 
snwel neigh wood out ofhis wit tobreyde; 
> that for m'-he n’istt what he merite, - 
it in a roes to Troilus he wente. 350 


certdn knight, that for the timi kepte 
be chambrt dote, undide it him anon ; 
nd Pandar, that fill tendreliche wepte, 
to his derke chambrt stille os Eton 
Jw “d the. bed gan softely to gon. 


HiCx. Urnis y Star. 



So ednfus that he n’iste what to seye 1 
For verray wo his wit was neigh aweye. 

And with his chere aid lokinpal to-tonfe 
For sorwe of this, and with hisarmdsfolden, 
He stood this wofiil Troilus bifom, . 36b 
And on his pitbus face he gan biholdeh j 
But, Lord, so ofte gan his herte coidea,. 
Seing his frond in wo, whos hevinesse 
His herte slough, as thoughte him, for 
distresse. » 

This wofiil wight, this .Troilus, that fefte 
His frond Pandire y-comen him to see, 
Gan as the snow ayein the sonni melte ; 
For-which this sorwfol Pandar, of piti, 
Gan for to wepe as tendreliche as he; 

And specifies thus ben thise ilki tweye. 
That neither migbteoo word for sorwi seye. 

But at the taste this wofiil Troilus, 37a 
Neigh ded for smert, gan bresten out to 
rore. 

And with a sorwfol noise he seidi thus. 
Among his sobbes and his sights sore, 

* Lo, Pandar, I am ded, without^ more 1 
Hastow not herd at porlement,’ he seyde, 

* For Antenor how lost is my Criseyde ? ’ 

This Pandoras, fill ded and pale of hewet. 
Ful pitously answirde and seidi, ‘ Yis I 3k 
As wisly were it fids as it is trewe 
That I have herd, and wot al how it Is. 

O mercy, God, who wolde han trowed this I 
Who wolde have wen’d that, in so life! a 
throwe, 

Fortiine our joyi wolde han over-throwe I 

A 

‘ For in this world ther n’is no ertiture,- 
As to my doom, that evert saw mine 
Straunger than this, thonigh cas or 
iventure. 

But who may al eschewe or al devine? _• 


357. twfrt, P G* Hi S Cx.mli A *rm; D om. 

358. A nd, P G* H, But. 

339. F*r MtrwtifM m, V & tff Jtd/W Wf. 


36a. But, P’&UtAmd. 

373. dtd • • ** * * P « n.-'i 

JurU (G* smtrfL 
3&J. HUly Y^ Ut*. 


5*3 




*oorir 


yROILUS ANti CkiSMYDk 


Swich is the world! For-thy I thus define:' 
Ne trait no wight to finden in fort tine 391 
Ay propretd; her jiftds ben commdne. 

* But tel me this! why thou art now so mad 
Tosorwen thus. Why li’stow in this wise. 
Sin thy desir al hoolly hastow had, 

So that by right it oughte y-nough suffice? 
But I, that nevere feke in my servile 
A frendly chere or looking of an ye, 
lat me urns wepe and wailen til I dye ! 

'And over al this, as thou'wel wost thy- 
selve. 

This town is fid of ladies al aboute; 401 
And, to my doom, fairer thanswiche twelve 
As evere die was, shal I finde in som route. 
Ye, oon or two, withouten any doute. 
For-thy be glad, myn owne dere brother! 
If she be lost, we shal recovere another I 

1 What ! God forbede alwey that ech 
plesiunce 

In 00 thing were, and in non other wight 1 
If oon can singe, another can wel daunce; 
If this be goodly, that is glad and light; 
And this is fair, and that can good a-right. 
Fch for his vertu holden is for dere, 41a 
Bothe heroner and faucon for rivdre 1 

1 And ek, as writ Zanzis that was fill wis, 
■S*Theue'wd love out-chasetb ofte theolde,” 
.And upon newe cas li’th newe avis. 

' Tlfenk ek thy lif.to savin artow holde 1 
Swieh fir by proces mot of kinde colde ; 
For sin it n’is but casuel plesaunce, 419 
Scan cas shal putte it out of rdmembraunce. 


For doutdles, to don his wo to fidle, 

He roughte not wbatunthrift that hdseyde. 
But Troilus, that neigh for aorwd deyde, 
Took litel hide of al that evere he mente; 
Oon ere it herde, att’olher out it wente. 

I 

Butatthelasteanswdrdeand seidd, ‘Freud. 
-This lechdcraft, or heldd thus to be, 
Were wel sittfnge, if that I were a fend. 
To traysen her that trewe is unto me 1 
I preye God, lat tins conseil neverd thi; 
But do me rather sterve anon right here 
Or I so do as thou me woldest lere I 44. 

„. 1 

.'Shethat I serve, y-wis, what-so thou seye,- 
To whom myn herte enhabit is by right, 
Shal ban me hoolly heres til that I deye. 
What 1 Fandarus, sin I have her bihight,, 
I wol not ben untrewe for no wight; j 
But as her man I wol ay live and sterrf|| 
And neverd other crdature serve 1 

‘ And ther thou seyst thoushait as feird finde 
As she, lat be, mak no comparisonn 49 
To creature y-formed here by kinde 1 
O leve Fandar, in conclusioun, . 

I wol not ben of thyn opinioun 
Touching al this; for-thy, I thee biseche, 
So hold thy pees: thou sleeat me witk 
thy speche I 

1 Thou biddest me I sholdd love another 
Al fresshly newe, and lat Criseyde go! 

It li’th not in my powdr, levd brother; 
And though I mighte, I woldd not dow 
But canstow pleydn raket, to and fro, A 
Netle in, dokke out, now this, now thdi 


* For al so seur as day com’th after night, 
The newd love, labour or other wo. 

Or dlds seidd seing of a wight; , 

Don' olde afiecciouns alle over-go. 

And, for thy part, thou shalt han oon of tho 
T’abreggd with thy bittre pones smerte : 

' Absence of her shal drive her out of 
■r ■ •. herte 1'— - 

fhisewordd. seide he for the nonds alle, 
he^e hisfrcnd, lest he for sbrwd deyde j 

4 ( 0 , 
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‘ Panddre, 

Now fould felle her for thy wo that care! 


‘ Thou forest ek by me, thou Pandarus, 
As he that, whan a man is wo-bigon, 
Hecom’thtobima pas and sdth right that 
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Thenk not on Smert, and thou shalt 
fel 4 non I ” 

"noil most me first transmuwdn in a Eton, 
nd rare me my passiounes a lie, 

)r thou so lightly do my wo to felle 1 469 

rhe deth may wel out of my brest departe 
he lif, so longd may this sorwe mine; 
ut fro my sould shal Criseydds darte 
>utneverdmo; but doun with Proserpine, 
Than I am ded, I wol go wone in pine; 
nd ther I Wol etemaly compleyne 
his wo, and how that twinned be we 
tweyne I 

rhouhaatheremaad an argument, forfyn, 
low that it sholde a lasse peine be 
riseyde to forgon, for she was myn, 
nd livede in ese and in felicite ! 4B0 

Try gabbestow ? that seidest thus to me, 
hat “him is wore that isfroweley-throwe, 
han he had erst non of that wele y- 
knowe i ’* 

But sey me this: sin that thee think’th 
so light' 

0 chaunge so in lore ay to and fro, 

Tty hastow not don bisily thy might 
0 chaungen her that doth thee al thy wo? 
hy n’iltow lete her from thy herte go ? 
hy n’iltow love another lady swete, 
hat may thyn hertd setten in quidte? 490 

f thou hast had in love ayyit mischaunce, 
nd canst it not yit fro thyn herte drive, 
that have lived in lust and in plesdunce 
1th her as muche as creature on-live, 
ow sholde I that fory ete, and that so blive ? 
where hastow ben hid so longe in muwe, 
hat canst so wel and formaly arguwe 1 


Withouten wordes mo, I wol be ded 1 sod 
O deth, that ender art of sorwe* alle, 
Com now, sin I so ofte after thee calle; 
For sely is that deth, soth for to aeyne, 
That, ofte y-cleped, com’th and endeth 
peynel 

‘ Wel wot I, whil my lif was in quidte, ' 
Or deth me slowe I wolde han yiven hire; 
But now his coming is to me so swete 
That in this world I no thing so desire.*-' 
O deth, sin with this sorwe I am on fire. 
Thou outher do m’ anon in teris drcnche. 
Or with thy coldc strok myn hetd quenche 1 

‘ Sin that thou sleest so fele in sondry wise 
Ayeins hir wil, unpreycd, day and night, 
Du me at my rcquestd this servise : s>4 

Delivere now the world, than dostow right. 
Of me that am the wofullestd wight 
That evere was ; for time is that I sterve, 
Sin in this world of right naught may I 
serve! ’— 

This Troilus in teres gan distille. 

As licour out of alambic, ful faste; jb 
A nd Pandarus gan holde his tongd stille, 
And to the grounde his yen doun he caste. 
But natheles thus thoughte he at the laste, 
‘What, pardc, rather than my felaw deye, 
Yit shal I somwhat more unto him seye I ’ 

And seidc, * Frend, sin thou hast swich 
distrcsse. 

And sin thee list myn arguments to blame. 
Why n’ilt tby-selven helpe to redresse. 
And with thy manhod letten al thisgrame ? 
To ravisshe her ne canstow not? for shame! 
And outher lat her out of tound fere gjt 
Or hold her stille, and lef this nicd care 1 


fay, Pandarus, naught worth is al thy red; 
it douteles, for aught that may bifidlc, 
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‘ Artow in Troye, and hast non hardiment 
To take a womman which that loveth thee' 
And wolde her-selven ben of thyn assent ? 
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Now is not this a nicA vanitA ? 

Ris up anon, and lot thy weping he, 

And kith thou art a man; for in this home 
I wol be ded, or she shal bleven one 1 ’— 

To this answArde him Troilus fill softe, 
And seidA, ‘ FardA, levA brother dere, 541 
A 1 this have I my-selvc y-thooght fol ofte, 
And morA thing than thou devisest here. 
But why this thing is left, thou shalt wel 
, , here! 

And whan thou me hast yiven audience, 
Ther-after maystow telle al thy sentAnce. 

* First, sin thou wost this town hath al this 
werre 

For ravisshing of women so by might. 

It sholde not be suffred me to erre, 549 
As it stant now, ne don so grct untight. 

I sholde han also blame of every wight, 
My fodres graunt if that I so withstood, 
Sin she is chaunged for the townes good. 

‘ I have ek thought, so it were her assent, 
To axe her at my fader of his grace; 
Than thenke I, this were her accuse- 
ment. 

Sin wel I wot I may her not purchice. 
For sin my fader in so heigh a place 
As parlAment hath her eschaunge enseled 
He n’il for me his honour he repeled. 56a 

Yit drede I most her hertA to perturbe 
With violence, if I do swich a gamej 
For, if I wolde it openly disturbe. 

It moste be disdaundre to her name, 

And me were levere ded than her defame. 
As n’oIdA God but-if I sholdA have 
Her honour levere than my lif to save 1 


Thus weping that he coudA>neverA cesse, 
He seide, 1 Allas, how .shal I, wrecche, 
fare?' 

For wel fele I alwAy my love enoesse, 
And hope islasse andlasse alwAy, PandAre; 
Encressen ek the causes of my care; 579 
So weylawey, why n’il myn hertA breste? 
For-why in love is litel hertes reste l *— 

PandAre answArde, ‘Frend, thou mayst for 
me 

Don os thee list. But hadde ich it so hote, 
And thyn estat, she sholde go with me 1 
Though al this town cri’de on this<ihing 
by note, 

I n’olde sette at al the noise a grote 1 
For whan men han wel cried, than 1 st 
~ hem roune I 

For wonder last but nine night nevere ic 
toune 1 

* Devine not in reson ay so depe 
Nepreciously, but help thy-selve anon I $9 
Bet is that other than thy-selve wepe, 
And namely sin ye two ben al oon I 
Ris up, for by myn bed she shal not gon 
And rather be a Ute in blame y-founde 
Than sterve here as a gnat without 

wounde1 

■ It is no rape in my dom, ne no vice, 
Her to with-holden that thee loveth most 
Paraunter she may holden thee for nice 
To lete her go thus to the Grekes oost si 
Thenk ek Fortune, as wel thy-selven wos 
Helpeth an hardy man to his emprise, 
And fleeth fro wrecches for hir cowardise. 

* And though thy lady woldealite hergreve, 

Thou shalt thy pees fol wel her-after make; 


‘Thus am I lost, for aught that I may see; 
For certein is, sin that I am her knight, 

I have her honour leverA yit than me 570 
In every cos, as lover oughte of right 
Thus am I with desir and .reson. twight: 
Deflate for to disturben her me redeth, 

' And reson n’il. not, so myn hertA dredeth.’ 
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!ut as for mm, cert fin, I can not leve 
■hat she wolde it as now for yvel take. 
Vhy sholde thanne of-ffi^d thyn herte 
quake? 

Tienk how that Paris hath, that is $y 
brother, 

ilovej and why shaltownothave another? 

And Troilus, oo thing I dar thee swere : 
Tiat if Cfasiydi, which that is thy lief, 611 
fow loveth thee as wel as thou dost here, 
hid help me so, she n’il not.take a-grief 
heigh thou do bote anon in this mischief. 

she wilneth fro thee forth to passe, 
'hanisshe&Is: soloveher wel thelassel 

For-thy tak herte, and thenk thus as a 
knight: 

Tiorugh love is broken alday every lawe. 
lith now somwhdt thy corage and thy 
might, 

lave mercy on thy-self for any awe. 6a» 
at not this wrecched wo thyn hertegnawe, 
iut manly set the world on sixe and sevene, 
utd if thou deye a martir, go to hevene ! 

I wol my-self ben with thee at this dede, 
hough ich and al my kin upon a stoundc 
ihulle in a strete as dogges liggen dede, 
horugh-girt with many a wide and blody 
wounde. 

n every cas I wol a trend be found. 6a8 
md if thee list here sterven as a wrecche, 
idieu, thedevil have him that itrecche 1’— 


‘Wher-of artow,’ quod Pandar, ’than 
■ amayed, 

That n’ost not that she wol benyveleapayed' 
To ravisshe her, sin thou hast not ben there. 
But any aungel tolde it in thyn ere ? 

■ For-thy ris up, as'naught ne were, anon. 
And wassh thy face, and to the king thou 
wende, 

Or he may wondren why thou art thus gon. 
Thou most with wisdom him and otbri 
blende, 

Or upon cas he may after thee sende 649 
Or thou be war. And, shortly, brotherdere. 
Be glad, and lat me werke in this mature. 

' For I sha] shape it so, that sikerly 
Thou shalt this night, som time in som' 
manure, 

Come speken with thy lady prively; 

And by her wordes ek and by her chere 
Thou shalt fol sone apdrceive and wel here 
Al her entente, and of this cas the beste. 
And far now wel, for in this point I reste.’— 

The swifte Fame, which that falsi thinges 
Egil reporteth lik the thinges trewe, 660 
Was thorugh-out Trqye y-fled with presti 
winges 

Fro man to man, and made this talealnewe, 
How Calcas' doughter with her brighti 
hewe, 

At parlement, withoute wordes more, 
Y-graunted was in chaunge of Antenore. 


"his Troilus gan with tho wordes quiken, 
tnd seidi,' Frend, gramercy, ich assente. 
iut certeinly thou mayst not so me priken, 
le peyne non ne may me so tormente, 
"hat for no cas it is pot myn entente, 
tt shorte wordes, though I deyen sholde, 
'o ravisshe her, but-if herselve it wolde.’ 

'andireahswfi-de, 'Of that be as be may I 
iut tel me thanne, hastow herwil assayed, 
Itat sorwest thus?' And he answfirdi, 
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The whiche tale anon right as Criseyde 
Had herd, she, which that of her father 
roughte 

As in this cas right naught, ne whan he' 
deyde, 

Ful bisily to Jupiter bisoughte 
Yeve him mischaunce that this tretis 
broughte; 6ys 

But, shortly, lest thise tales sothe were, 
She dorste at no wight azen it for fore. 
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As she that haddeher ljerte and al ha minde 
On Troilus biset so wonder fitste, 

That al this world ne mighte ha love 
Unbinde, 

Ne Troilus out of her herte caste. 

She wol ben his, whil tfafit ha lif may laste: 
And thus she brenneth bothe in love and 
drede, 

So that she n’isti what was best to rede. 


For-which no lenga mightjjjbe restreyne 
Ha teres, so they gonnen up to welle. 
That yaven sigpes of the bittrd peyne 710 
In which ha spirit was and mostA dwelle, 
Remembring ha from hevene into which 
helle 

She fallen was, sin she forgo’th the sighte 
Of Troilus; and sorwfiilly she sighte. 


But, as men sen in tounes al aboute, 68a 
That wommen usen ffendes to visile. 

So to Criseyde of wommen com a route 
For pitous joye, and wen’den her delite. 
And with hir tales, dere y-nough a mite, 
Thise wommen whiche that in the citi 
* dwelle, 

They sette hem down, and seide as I shal 
telle. 

Quod first that oon, 'lam glad, trewely. 
Bicause of you that shal your fader see.’ 
Anotha seide, 1 Y-wis, so n’am not I; 
For al too litel hath she with us be.’ 69a 
The thridde answdrde, ‘I hope, y-wis, 
that she 

Shal bringen us the pees on every side ; 
That, when she go’th, almighty God ha 
tpdei’ 


Tho word is and tho womanisshi thinges 
Sheherdiright as though she thennes were. 
For al this while her herte on other thing is, 
Although the body sat among hem there; 
God wot ha Advertence is elleswhere, 
For Troilus fill fitste ha soule soughte : 699 
Withouti word alwiy on him she thoughts. 


Thise wommen, that so wen’den ha to plese, 
Abopti naught thus gonnehir tales spende: 
Swich vanite ne can don ha non ese. 

As she that al this meni while brende 
Of other paasioun than that they wen’de, 
So that she felte almost ha herti dye 
For wo, and wery of that compaqye. 
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And th’ ilki fooles, sitting ha aboute, 
Wen’den that she sowepte and sighte sore. 
Bicause that she sholde from that route 
Departe, and nevere pleye with hem more. 
And they that hadde knowen ha of jm 
Saye her so wepe, and thoughts it kin 3 e- 
nesse; 7» 

And ech of hem wep ek for ha distresse. 

And bisily they gonnen ha confbrten 
Of thing, God wot, on which she litel 
thoughte, 

And with hir wordes wen’den her disporten, 
And to be glad they often ha bisoughte. 
But swich an ese therwith they ha 
wroughte, 

Right as a man is esid for to fele. 

For ache of hed to clawen him on his hele I 


But after al this nice vaniti' 

They toke hir lcve, and hom they wen ten 
alle. 730 

Criseyde, fill of sorwfiil pietd 
Into thechaumbreup wenteoutof the halle, 
And on ha bed for ded she gan to &lle, 
In purpos nevere thennes for to rise; 
And thus she wroughte as I shal you devise. 


The salte terds from her yen tweyne 
Out-ronne as shour in Aperil fill swithe: 
Ha whitd brest she ^et, and fin the peyne 


708. 11 . 708714 are omitted In y (“A D Cp. 

Hi a Stf 7 

716. to mtfit, wo Cz.; rest teMt 
731. fitit, s S Cp.: others rene, jMr, etc. 
736. a (7 P G HjJ have this status here 
{Beo&ix&ai order); 0 (H, H4 R Cr.)and y (8 A 
b Cp. Hi d Si) have It altar L 736. 

738 . dyryad; 


lyryad: 

Thereto Uw lane fives Ur pm tee 


737 .AA «0 G R; C*. dM; 
ikaura m AfrUU rtwUJu. 
tonu, 8ym*. 


; n^nlt. H4 


OK IK 


TRdlLVS AND CRISE YDS 


7 »- 8 o« 


ter the dethnhe cri’de a thousand si th e, 
the that wont her wo was for to lithe 740 
e mot forgon; for which disiventure* 
e held herself a furlost creature. 

B 

sounded heer, thatsonnissh wasof hewe 
e rente, and ek her fingres longe and 
smale 

e wrong fol ofte, and had God on her 
re we 

id with the deth do bote upon her hale, 
srhewi, whilom bright that tho was pale, 
r with esse of her wo and herconstreynte; 
Whim she spek, sobbing in her com- 
pleynte: 

lias I’ quod she, ‘out of this regioun 75a 
woful wrecche and. infort lined wight, 
id bom in cursed constellacioun, 

>t gon, and thus departen fro my knight 1 
1 worth that day, and namely that night, 
i which I saw him first with yen tweyne, 
at causethme, and ichhim, al this peyne 1 

Tiatshalhedon? Whatshal I don also ? 
>w shal I live, if that 1 from him twinne? 
derA herte ek, that I love so, 
bo shal that sorwe alee that yc ben 
inne? 760 

Calcas fader, thyn be al this sinne I _ 
d cursed be that day which that Argive 
! of her body bar to ben on-live I 


That ilke day, I shal from you departe, 

If sorwe of that n’il not my bani be, 
Ther shal no mete or drinlcA come in me. 
Til I my soule out of my brest nnshethe 5 
And thus myselven wol I do to dethe. 

‘ And Troilus, my clothis everyth on 
Shal blakA ben, in tokening, hertA swete, 
That I am as out of this World agon, 7S0 
That wont was you to holden in quiete; 
And of myn ordre, til that deth me mete. 
The observaunces ever;, in your absence 
Shal sorwe be, compleynte, and abstinence, 

• Myn herte and ek the wofol goost therinne 
Biquethe I, with your spirit to compleyne 
Eternaly, for they shut neverA twinne. * 
For theigh in erihey-twinnAd be we tweyne, 
Yit in- the feld of pitA, out of peyne, 

Ther Pluto regneth, shal we ben i-feie, 790 
As Orpheus with Euridfce, his fere. 

‘ Thus herte myn, for Antenor, alias, 

I sonc shal be yolden, as I wene I 
But how shal ye don in this woful cas? • 
How shal your tendre herte this sustene ? 
But herte myn, foryet this sorwe and tene, 
And me also ; for, sothly for to seye, 

So ye wel fare, I recche not to deye I *— 

How mighte it.evere hi red ben or y-Songe 
The pleynte that she made in her 
distresse? Sao 


'o what fin sholde I live and sorwe thus ? 
>w sholde a fimh withoute water dure ? 
bat is CriseydA worth from Troilus ? 

>w sholde a plaunte or other creature 
ren withoute his kindA noriture? 
r-which fill ofte a by-word here I seye, 

at, “ erthfles, mot grene sonc deye. ”770 

shal don thus: sin no ther swerd ne darte 
3 1 non handlA for the crueltA, 
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I n’ot; but, as for me, my litel tonge, . 
If I discrive wolde her hevinesse, >.< 
It sholde make her sorwe seme lesse 
Than that it was, and childisshly deface - 
Her heighe compleynte; and therfor icfa 
it pace. 

Pandire,—which that sent fro -Troilus - 
Was to Criseyde, as ye han.hqrd devise 
That for the beste it was acorded thus. 
And he fill glad to don him this servfa^-r- 
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Unto Criseyde, in a fill aeesi wise, 8n> 
Ther-as she lay in torment and in rage. 
Com her to telle al hoolly his message. 

And fond that she heraelven gan to trete 
Fal pitously; for with her salte teres 
Her breat, her lace, y-bathed was fill wete, 
The mighty tresses other sonnissh heres, 
Unbroiden, hanging al aboute her eras: 
Which yaf him verray signal of martlre 
Of deth, which that for wo she gan desire. 

Whan she him saw, she gan for shame 
anon 8*» 

Her tery foce atwize her annes hide; 

For which this Fandar is so wo-bigon 
That in the chaumbre he mighte unnethe 
abide, 

As he that pitd felte on every side j 
For if Criseyde had erst compleyned sore, 
Tho gan she pleyne a thousand times more. 

And in her asprfi pleynte thus she seyde, 
* Myn em, Pand&re, of joyis mo than two 
Was causd causing first to me Crisdyde, 
That now transmuwed ben in cruel wo: Bjo 
^Whe*r shal I seyn to you welcbme or no, 
1 That alderfirst me broughte into servise 
Of love, alias, that endeth in swich wise? 

'Endeth than love in wo? Ye, or men 
t lieth; 

And every worldly joye, as thinketh me I 
The ende Of blisse, ay sorwe it occujaeth I 
And who-so troweth not that it so be. 
Let 1 dm upon me, wofiil wrecche, y-see, 
That my-self hate, and ay my burthe acorse, 
Feling alwAy, frowikke I go to worse 1 840 

' Who>someseeth, he seeth sorwe al at ones, 
And pCyni, torment, pleynti, wo, div- 


Out of my sorwful body harm ther non is, 
As* anguissh, langour, cruel bittemesse, 
faioy, smert, drede, fiirie, and ek siknesse 1 
I trowe, y-wis, from heveni terfis reyne 
For pitd of myn aspre and cruel peyne I 

‘ And thou, my suster, fill of disconfort,’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘ what thenkestow to do? 
WhynTiastow to thyselven som resport ? iso 
Why wiltow thus thyselve, alias, fordo? 
Leve al this werk, and tak now hede to 
What I shal seyn, and herkne of good 
entente 

This that by me thy Troilus thee sente.’ 

Torned her tho Criseyde, a wo maklnge 
So gret that it a deth was for to see. 

• Allas I ’ quod she, * what wordis may ye 
bringe? 

What wil my dere herte seyn to me, 
Which that I drede nevere-mo to see ? 
Wil he han pleynte of teres or I wende? Mo 
1 have y-nowe, if he ther-after sende I ’ 

She was right swich to sen in her visAge 
As is that wight that men on here binde j 
Her face, lik of Paradis th’imige, 

Was al y-chaungid in another kinde; 
The pley, the laughter, men was wont to 
finde 

In her, and othre joyes eveiychone 
Benfled; and thus for hem she li’ihallone. 

Aboute her fen two a purpre ring Ms 
Bitrent, in sothfast tokening of her peyne, 
That to beholde it was a dedly thing; 
For which Pandire mighte not restreyne 
The teres from his yen for to reyne.' 

But natheles, as he best mighte, he seyde 
From Troilus thise wordes to Criseyde s 
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■ Lo, neoe, I trowe wel ye han herd al how 
The king with othri lordes for the beste 
Hath maad th’eschaunge of Antenor and 
you, *7* 

That cause is. of this wo and this unreste. 
.But how this cas doth Troilus mpleste, 
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latmayno worldly mannes tongc seye, —* 
s he that shortly shapeth him to deye. 

for which we han so sorwed, he and I, 
lat into litel bo the it hadde us slawe, 
it thorugh my conseil this day finaly 
e somwhat hath &o weping him with- 
drawe j 

id semeth me that he desireth fawe 
ith you to ben al night, for to devise 
anraie in this, if ther were any wise. 

Tub’, short and pleyn, th’effect of my 
•m, message, 890 

id ek the beste as my wit can comprendc; 
r ye, thatben of torment in swich rage, 
iy to no long proldge as now entende. 
id her-upon ye may answdre him sende; 
d, for tile love of God, my nece dcre, 
lef this wo or Troilus be here 1 ’ 

ret is my wo,’ quod she, and sightesore, 
she that feleth dedly sharp distresse ; 
at yit to me his sorwe is muche more, 
at love him bet than he himself, I gesse. 
as ! for me hath he swich hevinesse ? 
a he for me so pitously compleyne ? 
w, wi$, his sorwe doublethel mypeyne 1 

revous tome, God wot, is for to twinne,’ 
ad she, ‘ but yit it harder is to me 
sen him in that wo that he is inne; 

' wel I wot, it wil my bane be, 

1 deye I wol in certein ! ’—Tho quod 
die,' 

it bid him come, or deth, that thus 
me threteth, 

ve out that goost which in myn herte 

beteth.’ gxo 

se wordds seid, she on her armds two 
Kiaf, and gnn to wepen pitously.— 

>d Pandarus, ‘ Allas 1 why do ye so, 
w el ye wot the time is fasti by 
a yraad: 

1^. 1 « of wwsv w his wit la al awye. 

**•) D qual dal tutto fafdool no vuol morire. 
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That he dial come? Arts up loftily, 
That he you not biwopen thus y-finde* 
But ye wol han him wood out of his minde I 

' For wiste he that ye ferde in this man ire, 
He wolde himselven dee ; and if Iwen'de 
To han this fore, he sholde not come here 
For al the good that Priam may dispende | 
For to what fin he wolde anon pretende. 
That wot I wel I And therfor yit I aeye, 
Lat be this sorwe, or platly he wol deye 1 

' And shapeth you his sorwe for t’abregge 
And not encresse, O leve nece swete 1 
Beth rather to him cause of flat than egge. 
And with som wisdom ye his sorwi betc. 
What helpeth it to wepen fill a strete, jag 
Or though ye bothe in salte teres dreynte ? 
Bet is a time of cure ay than of pleynte I 

' Imenethus: whan ich him hider bringe, 
Sin ye ben wise and bothe of oon assent,- 
So shapeth, how distorbe this goinge. 

Or come ayein sone after ye be went 
Wommen ben wise of short avisement 
And lat sen how your wit dial now availe; 
And that that I can helpe, it dial not 
foile I’ 

* Go,’ quod Criseyde, * and uncli, trewily, 

I shal don al my might, me to restreyne 
Fro weping in his sighte ; and tusily, mi 
H im for to glade, I shal don al my peyne, 
And in my herti seken every veyne. 

If to this soor ther may be founden salve, 

It shal not lakke, certein, on myn halve I ’ 

Go’th Pandarus, and Troilus he soughte, 
Til in a temple he fond him al allone. 

As he that of his lif no lenger rough te ; 
But to the pitous Goddes everychone 
Ful tendrely he prey’de and made. Us 
mone, 990 

To don him sone out of this world to ye* ; 
For wel he thoughte ther n’as non other 
grace. 

947 - 10 I HjCk.8Cpb; MsUm 
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And, shortly, id'the-sothi for to seye, 
He wu go fiillen in despair that day, 
-That outrily he shoop him for to deye; 
For right thus was his argument alwey:— 
-He seide 4 1 n’am but lorn, so weylawey I 
For al that com’th, com’th fay necessity: 
Thus, to be lorn, it is my destlnd 1 

• *For eerteinly, this wot I wei,’ he seide, 
' That for-sight of divine Piirveyaunce 961 
-Hath seyn sdwdy me to forgon Criseyde, 
Sin God seeth every thing,outofdoutaunce, 
Andhemdisponeththorughhisordinaunce, 
In hir merftds sothly for to be, 

As they shul com 4 n by predestine. 

1 But nathiles, alias, whom dial I leve ? 
For ther ben grete cleric 4 s many oon, 

' That destind thorugh argumentes preve ; 
And some men seyn that nedly ther is 
noon, 97a 

But that free chois is yiven us everychoon, 
O, .weylawey I So sleighe am clerkds 
olde, 

That I n’ot whos opinioun I may holde. 

• For somemen seyn, ifGod seeth albiforn, 
* (Ne God may not deceived ben, parde l) 

- Than mot it fiillen, though men hadde it 
. ,■ sworn, ' 

That Piirveyaunce hath seyn bifbm to be. 
Whcrfor I seye that from eteme if he 
' {lath wist bUbre our thought ek as our 
■■ dede, 979 

Wehan no free chois, as thise clerkes rede. 

• For other thought nor other dede also 
Mighte-nevere be, but swich as Pdrvey- 

,• aunce. 

Which may not hen deceived nevere mo. 
Hath fil'd faiforn withouten ignoraunCe. 
Fdr,' if ther mighti ben a variaunce ' 

To writhen out fro Goddds pdrveyinge, 
Ther n’ere no prescience of thing cominge, 



' But it were rather an opinioun 
Unsted&st, and no certein fbrseinge; 
And certes that were an abusioun, 990 
That God gholdehan no parfit deerwitinge 
Afore than we men that han doutous 
weninge. 

But swich an errour upon God to gesse 
Were fids and foul, and wikked coraednesse. 

‘ Gk this is an opinioun of some 
That han hit top fill heighe and smothe 
y-shore: 

They seyn right thus, that thing Is not to 
come 

For-that the Prescience hath seyn tfflore 
That it shal come ; but they seyn that, 
therfore 

That it shal come, therfore the Piirvey¬ 
aunce XOOO 

Wot it bifom withouten ignoraunce. 

I And in this maner this necessity 
Retometh in his part contririe ageyn. 
For nedfuliy hihov’th it not to be 
That th’ilke thinges fiillen in certdyn 
That her purvey'd; but needly, as the; 

seyn, 

Bihoveth it that thing 4 s whiche that fialle 
That they in certein ben purveyed alle. 

I I mene as though I labour’d me in this 
T’enqueren jvhich thing cause of whic 

thing be: 101 

As whether that the prescience of God i 
The certein cause of the necessity 
Of thinges that to comdn ben, pardf; 

Or if necessity of thing cominge 
Be cause certein of the pdrveyinge. 

1 But now n’enforce I me not in ghewfa) 
How th'ordre of causes stant. But w 
wot I 

That it bihoveth, that the bCfallinge 
Of thing 4 s wist 4 bifom eerteinly 
Be necessarie, al seme it not therby « 
That prescie n ce put faflmg necessaire 
To thing to come, aHalle itfimle orfiui 
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r or if titer at a man yond on a see, 
tan by necessity bihoveth it 
■at certis thyn opinioun soth be, 
ut wen eat or conjectest that he sit; 
id further ovgr now ayeinward yit, , 

>, right so is it of the pert contririe, 

1 thus:—now herlene, for I wol not 
tarie.— 

seye, that if th’opinioun of thee < 1030 
: soth for-that he sit, than seye I this, 
lat he mot sitten by necessity, 
id thus necessity in either is. 
rjp him nede of sitting is, y-wis, 
iq in thee nede of soth; and thus, for- 
sothe, 

ler mot necessity ben in you bo the. 

>ut thou mayst seyn : the man sit not 
therfore 

lat thyn opinioun of sitting soth is, 

,t rather, for the man sit thcr bifore, 
lerfor is thyn opinioun soth, y-wis. 104° 
id I seye, though the cause of soth of this 
m’th of his sitting, yit necessity 
entrechaunged bo the in him and thee. 

bus in this some wise, out of doutaunce, 
aay wel maken, as it someth me, 
r resoninge of Goddes purveyaunce 
id of the thinges that to comen be : 
whichi resons men may wel y-see 
at th’ilke thinges that in'erthe folle, 
at by necessity they comen alie. 1050 


That foiling of the thingfs temporel 
Is cause of Goddes prescience etemel. 
Now trewely that is a fids sentence. 

That thing to come shut cause his pre¬ 
science 1 

‘ What mighte I wene, and I had swich* 
thought. 

But that God purvey*th thing that is to 
come * 

For that it is to come, and ellis nought ? 
So mighte I wene that thinges alle and 
some, 

That whilom ben bifalle and overcome/ 
Ben cause of th’ilke sovereign Pdrveyaunce 
That forwot al withouten ignoraunce 1 sort 

* And over al this, yit seye I more therto: 
That, right as whan I wot ther is a thing,* 
Y-wis that thing mot needfully be so,— 
Kk right so, whan I wot a thing coming, 
So mot it come. And thus the bf&lling 
Of thinges that ben wist biforo the tide, 
They mowe not ben eschuwed on no 
side.’— 

Thanseidehethus,'AlmightyJoveintrone, 
That west of at this thing the sothfastnesae, 
Iiewe on my sorwe, and do me deyen sone. 
Or bring Criseyde and me from tins dis- 
tresse 1’ 

And whil he was in al this hevinesse. 
Disputing with himself in this matfre. 
Com Pandar in, and seide as ye may here. 


or although that, for thing shal come, 
y-wis, 

erfore is it purvey id, certeinly, 
t that it cometh for it purvey’d is,— 
nathiles bihov’th it nedfolly 
at thing to come be purvey’d trewely : 
ell is, thinges that purveyed be, * 
at they bidden by necessity. 

nd this snffiseth right ynough, certeyn, 
r to de sdoye our free chois every del 1 
- now is thin ibuioun, to seyn xc6o 

> 30 . tAmt. Cx. omits. 
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‘ O mighty God, 1 quod Pandarus, ‘introne I 
Ey 1 who say evere a wis-man fojen so ? 
Why, Troilus, what thenkestow to done ? 
Hastow swich list to ben thyn owni fo ? 
What, pardi, yit is not Criseyde ago I 1090 
Why list thee so thyself fordon for drede, 
That in thyn hed thine fen semen dede? 


* Hastow not lived of thy lif bifora 
Withouten her, and ferd fill wel at ese? 
Artow for her and for non other bom ? 
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Hath Kinde y-wrought thee only her to 
plese? 

Canstow not thenken thus in thy disese, 
That, on the dee* right as thee fallen 
chaunces. 

In love alsd ther come and gon plesaunces ? 

* And yit this is my wonder most of alle; 
Why thgu thus sorwest, sin thou n’ost not 

yit, fxox 

Touching her going, how that it shal falle, 
Ne, if she can herself disturben it, 

Thou hast not yet assayed al her wit. 

A man may al by-time his nekke bede 
Whan it shal off, and sorwen at the nede I 

' For-thy tak hede what I shal thee seye : 
.1 have with her y-spoke and longe y-be, 
So as acorded was bitwise us tweye ; 

And everemo me thinketh thus, that she 
Hath somwbat in her hertes privetd, xxn 
Wher-with die can, if I shal right arede, 
Stinte al this thing of which thou art in 
drede. 

* For-which my conseil is, whan it is night, 
.Thou to her go and make of this an ende ; 
And blisfol Juno, thorugh her grete might, 
Shal, as I hope, her grace unto us sende. 
Myn herte seith, “certein, she shal not 

wende”; 

And for-thy put thyn herte a while in reste. 
And hold thy purpos, for it is the beste.’— 

This Troilus answdrde, and sighte sore, 
‘Thou sey’st right wel, and I wil don 
right so.’ xxs9 

And .what him list he seid& to him more. 
But whan that it was timi for to go, 

• Ful privily himself, withouten mo, 

Unto her com, as he was wont to done; 
And how they wroughte, I shal you tellen 
some. 

Camtom not ttonkon, fl y Lnt to, and 
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Soth is, that whan they gonnen first to mete, 
So gan the sorwe hir hertds for to twiste, 
That neither of hem other mighti grete, 
But hem in armes hente and softi kiste; 
The lasse woful of hem tpthi n’iste nj, 
What for to don, ne mighte a word out- 
bringe. 

As I seide erst, for wo and for sobblnge. 

The woful teres that they leten falle 
As bittre weren, out of teres kinde, 

For peyne, as is ligne aloes or galle : 

So bittre teres wep not thorugh the rinde 
The woful Mirra, writen as I finde ^**39 
Thatin this world thern’is so hard anhehe, 
That n’oldehan rewed onhirpeyndssmerte. 

But whan hir woful wery goostes tweyne 
Retomed ben ther-as hem oughte dwelte, 
And that som what toweykengan the peyne 
By lengthe of pleynte, and ebben gan the 
welle 

Of bittre teres, and the herte unswelle, 
With broken vois, al hoors for-shright, 
Criseyde 

To Troilus thise ilke wordes seyde : 1148 

' O Jove, I deye, and mercy I beseche 1 
Help, Troilus 1 ’—And therwithal her face 
Upon his brest she leyde, and losti speche, 
Her woful spirit from his propre place, 
Right with the word, alwey o-point to pace. 
And thus she li’th with hewes pale end 
grene, 

That whilom fressh and foirest was to sene. 


This Troilus, that on her gan biholde, 
Cleping her name,—and she layasfor ded, 
Withoute answire, and felte her lime 
colde, ns 1 

Jier yen throwin upward to her hed,— 
This sorwful man can now no maner red 
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it ofti time her colde month he kiste: 
'he’r him was wo, God and himself it 
wiste t 

e list him up, and long streight he her 
leyde; 

ir signe of lif, for aught he can or may, 
m he non finde in no cas on Criseyde, 
Dr which his song fill ofte is ‘weylawey I ’ 
nd whan he saw that specheles she lay, 
r ith sorwful vois and herte of hlisse al 
bare, 

e seide how she was fro this world y-fare. 

} after-that he longe had her compleyned, 
is hondes wrong, and seid that was to 


‘For I this world, tin ye han slain her 
thus, 

Wol lete, and folwe her spirit forth in hye: 
Shal nevere lover seyn that Troilus raoo 
Dar not for fere with his lady dye; 

For, certein, I wol here her com ponye. 
But sin ye n’il not suffre us liven here, 
Yit suffreth that our soules ben i-fere 1 

' And thou cit£, which that I leve in wo. 
And thou Priim, and brethren alle i-fere. 
And thou, my moder, far-wel, for I go I 
And Attropos, mak redy thou my here ! 
And thou, Criseyde, swete herte dere. 
Receive now my spirit!’—wolde he seye, 
With swerd at herte, al redy for to deyc. 


seye, n 7 < 

nd with his teres salte hisbrest bi-reyned, 
e gan the teres wipen off fill dreye, 
nd pitously gan for the soule preye, 
nd seide, * Lord, that set art in thy trone, 
ewe ek on me, for I shal folwe her sonel’ 

le cold was, and withouten sentement 
ir aught he wiste, and breth nc felte 
he non; 

nd that was him a preignant argument 
rat she was forth out of this world agon, 
nd whan he saw ther was non other won, 
e gan her limes dresse in swich manure, 
3 men don folk that shul ben laid on bere. 


nd after this, with steme and cruel herte, 
is swerd anon out of the shethe he t wighte, 
imself to sleen, how sore that him smertc, 
> that his soule her soule folwe mighte 
ler-as the doom of Minos wolde it dighte; 
n Love and cruel Fortune it ne wolde 
iat in this world he lenger liven sholde. 


ian seide he thus.fulfil’d ofheigh desdayn, 
) cruel Jove, and thou Fortune adverse. 
Us’ al and som: that felsly han ye slayn 
fseyde, and sin ye can do me no werse, 
t on your- might and werk£s so diverse I 
nus cowardly ye shal me nevere winne: 
*r shal no deth me fro my lady twinne I 
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But, as God wolde, of swough therwith 
she breyde, ma 

And gan to sike, and ‘Troilus I’ she cride, 
And he answlrdc, ‘ Herte myn, Criseyde, 
Live ye yit ?’ and let his swerd doun glide. 
‘ Ye, herte myn, y-thanked be' Clptide I ’ 
Quod she; and therwithal she sore sighte, 
And he bigan confortc her as he mighte; 

Took her in armes two, and kiste her ofte, 
And her to glade he dide al his entente 3 
For-which her goost, that flikered ay on 
lofte, saai 

Aycin into her herte al sdftS wente. 

So at the laste, as that her ye glente 
Aside, anon she gan his swerd espye. 

As it lay bare, and gan for fere crye. 


And axed him, whyhe it hadde out-drawe. 
And Troilus anon the cause tolde, 

And how himself therwith he wolde han 
slawe: 

For which Criseyde upon him gan biholde. 
And gan him in her armes feste folde, uja 
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And seide, ■ O mercy, God, Io, which a 
dede 1 

Alias 1 how neigh we were both! dede T 

• Than if I n’hadde spoke, as grace was. 
Ye wolde han slain yourself anon ?' quod 

she.— 

•Ye, douteles!’—And she answ&de, 

* Allas 1 

For by that ilke Lord that made me, 

I n’olde a forlong wey on-live han he 
After your deth, to han ben crowned quene 
Of al the lond the sonne on-ahineth shene; 

1 But with this sel ven s werd, which that here 
is, 1340 

My-selve I wolde hanslawe I’—Quod she 
tho, 

■But ho I for we han right ynough of this, 
And lat us rise and streight to bedde go. 
And theri lat us speken of our wo; 

For, by the morter which that I see brenne, 
Knowe I fill wel that day is not for henne.’ 

Whan they were in hir bed in arraes folden, 
Nought was it lik the nightes her-bifom; 
For pitously ech other gan biholden, 

As they that hadde hir joyesallelom, 1350 
Seying, 'alias, that evere they were bom I’ 
HI at the laste this wofcl wight, Criseyde, 
To Troilus thise ilke wordea seyde: 

‘ to, herti myn, wel wot ye this,’quod she, 

• That, if a wight alw£y his wo compleyne 
And seketh nought how holpen for to be, 
It n’is hut foly and encrees of peyne. 
And sin that here assembled be we tweyne 
'To find! bote of wo that we hen inne. 

It were al time gone to biginne. 1360 

• I am a woman, as fol wel ye wotj 
And as I am avisid sodeinly. 

So wol I telle it you whil it is hot. 
lie thinketh thus: that nouther ye nor I 
Oughte half this wo to' maken skilfully ; 

334s. tlam, so QR; rest iUs 
uji. By read: 

BhnStac ty tba dsy IkaStlier wn bwn. 
Sava afMIsotfS; yurvu M 


For ther is art y-nough for to redrease 
That yit is mis, and sleen this hevinesse. 

' Soth is, that wo the whiche that we ben 
* inne. 

For aught I wot, for nothing elles is >369, 
But for the cause that we shullen twinqe: 
Considered al, ther n’is no more amis. 

But what is thanne a r&nedie unto this, 
But that we shape us sone for to mete 1 
This’ al and som, my dere herti swete 1 

' Now, that I dial wel bringen it aboute 
To come ayein sone after f that I go, **f 
Therof am I no maner thing in doute. 
For, dredeles, withinne a wowke or two 
I shal ben here; and that it may he so, 
By alle right, and in a wordis fewe, 338a 
I shal you wel an hep of weyes shewe 

‘For-which I n’il not maken long sermoin, 
For time y-lost may not recovered he; 
But I wol go right to condusioun. 

And to the beste, in aught that I can see. 
And for the love of God, foryive it me 
If I speke aught ayeins your hertes teste, 
For trewely I speke it for the beste; 

■ Making alwey a protestadoun, 

That in effect this thing that I shal seye isgo 
N’is but to shewen you my macioun, 

To finde unto our help the beste weye. 
And taketh it non other wise, I preye; 
For finaly what-so ye me comaunde. 

That wol I don, for that is nodemaunde. 

‘ Now herkneth this : ye han wel under- 
stonde 

My going graunted is by parlement 
So ferforth that it may not l)en withstonde 
For al this world, as by my jugement. 

And sin ther helpeth non avisement ij» 
To letten it, lat it passe out of minde, 
And lat us shape a bettri wey to finde. 

1384. right U enchuittm, fi y t» mf a* 
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le so this this, that twinning of us tweyne 
1] us disese and crueliche anoye, 

: him bihoveth somtime han a peyne, 
itserveth Love, if that he wol have joye. 
d sin I shal no ferther out of Troyes 
an I may ride ayein on half a morwe, 
inghti lasse causen us to sorwe: 

> as I dial not so hen hid in muwe, agio 
at day by day, myn owne herte dere, 
n wel ye wot that it is now a truwe,) 
shal fill wel al myn estat y'-hete. 
d, or that trewe is don, I shall ben here, 
jfethus have ye bo the Antenor y-wonne 
d me also. Beth glad now, if ye conne, 

nd thenk right thus: “ Criseyde is now 
««gon, 

t what! she shal come hastily ay eynl” ’— 
nd whanne, alias I ’—‘ ByGod.lo, right 
anon, 

dayia ten, that dor I saufly seyn 1 1390 

d thanne atte erste dial ye ben so fcyn 
at we shul evere-mo togedere dwelle, 
at al this world ne mights our joye telle. 

see that often, ther-as we ben now, 
at for the beste, our conseil for to hide, 
speken not with me, nor I with yow 
fourtenight, ne see you go ne ride, 
twin ye not ten dayes thanne abide 
r myn bbnour in swich an 4 venture ? 
wis, ye mowdn elles lite endure 1 1330 

e knowe ek how that al my kin is here, 
ily but-if that it myn fader be, 
id ek mine othre thinges alle i-fere, 
id namily, my der£ herte, ye, 
horn that I n’olde leven for to see 
ral this world, as muche as it hath space; 
elles see ich neveri Joves face 1 

Vhy I trowi ye my fader in -this wise 
veiteth so to see me, but for drede 
stin this town that folkesmedespise 134a 


For if he wistein Troye hOw wel I fore. 
Us nedeth for my going naught to care. 

Ye sen that every day ek more and more 
Men trete of pees, and it supposed is 
That men the quene Eleyne shal restore, 
And Grekes us restoren that is mis; 

So, though ther n’ere confort non but this. 
That men purposen pees on every side, 1330' 
Ye may the bettre at ese of herte abide. 

■ For if that it be pecs, myn berti dere, ‘ 
The nature of the pees mot nedes drive 
That men moste entreerfmunen i-fere, 

And to and fro ek ride and go as- blive, 
Alday as thikke as been fien from a' hive. 
And every wight han libertd to bleve 
Wher-as him list the bet, withouten leve. 

■And though so be that pees ther may be 
non, * 

Yit hider, though ther nevere pees ne were, 

I moste come: forwhidersholdelgon, 1361 
Or how mischaunce sholde I dwellen there 
Among tho men of armes eve re in fere ? 
For which, so wisly God my soule rede, 

I can not sen wherof ye sholden drede. 

1 Have here another wey, if it so be 
That al this thing ne may you not suftSse. 
My fader, as ye knowen wel, pard 4 , 

Is old, and elde is fill of coveitise; 1363 

And I right now have founden al the giae, 
Withouten net wherwith I shal him hente. 
And herkneth how, if that ye wol assrate 1 

1 Lo, Troilus, men seith that hard it is,' 
The wolf ful and the wether hool to have; 
This is to seyn, tlCat men fill ofte, y-wis. 
Mot spenden part the remenauntfortoaave.' 
For ay with gold men may the herti grave 
Of him that set is upon coveitise. 

And how I mene, I shal it you devjse. 

| ‘The moeble which thatl have in tUa 


muse of him, for his unhappy dede ? 
hat Wot my feder what lif that X lede ? 



toun ” -tjie 

Unto my fader shal I take, and scye, , 
That right for trust and for savadoon 
It sent is from j| fiend erf Ms or twCye, 
The whichi fieodfit fervently himpreye 
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To woden after'mote, and that in bye, 
Whil-that this town (tint thus in jupartye i 

< And that shal ben a huge quantity,— '► 
Thu* shal I seynj—but lest it folk espi’de, 
This may be sent by no wight but by me. 

I shal ek shewta him, if pees bitide 139a 
What frendes that I have on every side 
Toward the court, to don the wrathe pace 
Of Priamus, and don him stonde in grace. 

«$0, what for 00 thing and for other, swete, 

I shal him so enchaunten with my sawes, 
That right in hevene his soule dial he 
mete I 

For al Appollo, or his clerkes lawes 
Or calculinge availeth not three hawes 1 
Desir of gold shal so his soule blende, 1399 
That, as me list, I dial wel make an ende! 

■ And if he wolde aught by his sort it preve 
If that Iiye, in certein I shal fonde 
Distorben him and plukke himbythesleve 
vr.vtng his sort, or beren him on honde 
He hath not wel the Goddes understonde: 
For Goddes speke in amphibologyes, 

And for a noth they tellen twenty lyes 1 

* Ek dredi fond first Goddes, I suppose,— 
Thusshallseyn,—andek his coward herte 
Made him amis the Goddes text to glose 
Whan he for-ferid out of Delphos sterte. 
And, but I make him sone to converte, 
And don my red withinne a day or tweye, 
I wol to you obligt me to deye 1 1 

Arid treweliche as writen wel I finde, 
That al thin thing was sad of good entente, 

And that her herte trewe was and kinde 

Towfrdishim, and spak right as shemente. 
And that she starf for wo neigh, whan die 
wente, * 4 »» 

And was in purpot everi to ben trewe: 
Thus writen they thatofherwerkes knewe. 


And venayliche him semed that he hadde 
The selve wit; but yit to lete her go 
His herte mis-foryaf him evere-mo. > 
But finaly he gan his herte wreste 
To tristen her, and took it for the beste. 

For which the grete fiuie of his peniunee 
Was queynt with hope; and therwith hem 
bitwene 143® 

Bigan for joye th’amorouse daunce. 
Andasthebriddes, whan the sonne isshene, 
Deliten in hir song in leves grene, 

Right so the wordes that they spake i-fere 
Delited hem, and made hir hertes oMb. 

But natheles the wending of Criseyde, 

Fo# al this world,- ne may out of his minde! 
For-whidi fill ofte he pitousliche her 
prey’de 

That of her herte he mighte her trewi 
finde, 

And seyde her,—* Certes, if ye ben un- 
kinde, _ * 44 ® 

And but ye come at day set into TrOye, 
Ne shal I nevere have hele, honour, ne 

joye- 

1 For al-so soth as sonne nprist a-rnorwe, 
And God 1 so wisly thou me, wofiil 
wrecche, 

To reste bringe out of this cruel sorwe, 

I wil myselven slee if that ye dreccbe I 
But of my deth though litel be to recche, 
Yit, or that ye me causen so to smerte, 
Dwel rather here, myn owne dere herte 1 

• For trewely, myn owne lady dere, 145® 
Tho sleightls yit that I you herd stere , 
Ful shaply ben to fiulen alle i-fere; 

And thus men seith, that “ oon thenketh 
. the here, 

But al another thenketh his led ire 1 ” ^ 

Your sire is wis: and seid is, out of drede, 
"Men may the wise at-renne, and not 
at-rede 1" 


This Troilus with herte and eris spradde 
Herde al this *>»"g devisen to and fro; 


1396. 
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‘.It is fill hard to halten unespyed. 

Bifore a crepil, for he can the craft 1 

Your fader is insleigl^ as Argus JW. n# 
... ■ -um. Jtn, v rmt*- - 
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al be that his'moeble is him biraft, 
olde sleighte is yit so with him laft, 
ihal not blende him for your womman- 
hede, 

eyne aright: and that is al my drede. 

1’ot if pees shal evere-mo bitide; 
pees or no, for emest ne for game, 
it, sin Calcas on the Grekes side 
h onds ben and lost so foule his name, 
dar no more come here.ayein for 
shame: 

-which that wey, for aught I can espye, 
Staten on, n’is but a fantasye. 1470 

dial eek sen, your fader dial you glose 
ben a wif, and as he can wel preche, 
shal som Grek so preyse and wel alose, 
travisshen he shal you with his spechc, 
lo you don by force as he shal teche ; 
. Troilus, of whom he n’il have routhe, 
1 causeles so sterven in his trouthe I 

id over al this, your fader shal despise 
die, and seyn this citd n’is but lorn, 

. that the sege nevere shal arise, 14S0 
why the Grekes hip it alle sworn 
ve be slayn and doun our walles torn; 
thus he shal you with his wordcs fere, 
t ay drede I that ye wol bleven there. 

shal ek sen so many a lusty knight 
mg the Grekes, fill of worthinesse, 

. ech of hem with herte, wit, and might 
plesen you don al his bisinesse, 
t ye shul dullerf of the rudenesse 
is sely Trojdnes, but-if routhe 149° 
lordd you, or vertu of your trouthe. 

id tht« to me so grevous is to thinke 
t fro my brest it wol the soule rende; 
drede lea," in me ther can not sinke 
ood opinioun, if that ye wende; 
why your fadres sleighte wol us shende: 
tif ye gob, as I have told you yore, 
henk L n’am but ded, without^ more 1 


‘ For -which, with humbld,' trewe and 
pitous herte, 1499 

A thousand times mercy I you preye : 

So reweth on mine aspre peynes smerte,- 
And doth somwbat as that I dial you seye, 
And lat us stele a wey bitwise us tweye ; 
And thenk that foly is, whan man may 
chese, 

For accident his substaunce ay to lese. 

‘ I mene thus: that sin we mowe or day 
Wel stele awey and ben togedre so. 

What wit were it to putten in assay, . 

In cas ye sholdcn lo your fader go, 

If that ye mighten come aycin or no ? 151s 
Thus mene I, that it were a gret fotye 
To putte that sikemesse in jupartye. 

‘ And, vulgarly to speken of substadnoe .. 
Of tresour, may we bothe with us lede 
Y-nough to live in honour and plesduncej 
Til into time that we shal be dede; 

And thus we may eschewen al this drede: 
For everich other wey ye can recorde, . 
Myn herte, y-wis, may therwith not acorde. 

‘ And hardily ne dredeth no povdrtdr **»• 
For 1 have kin and frendes elleswhere 
That, though we comen in our bare sherte, 
Us sholde neither lakken gold ne gere. 
But ben honoured whil we dwelten there t 
And go w’ anon : for, as in myn entente. 
This is the beste, if that ye wol assenfo.’—r 

Criseyde him, with a sik, right in this wise 
Answdnle, 1 Y-wis, my dere hertd trewe; 
We may wel stele awey, asye devise, -1519 
Or linden swiche unthrifty weyes newe } 
But afterward fill sore it wol us rewe. 
And, help me God so at my moste nedej 
As causeles ye sufiren al this drede 1 

1 For th’ilke day that I for cheriashingc. 
Or drede of foder, or for other wight, T 
Or for estat, delit, or for weddinge 
Be fids to you, my Troilus, my knight, ' 
Saturoes doughter, Juno, thorugh her 
might, - 
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As wood as Athamanti do me dwelle 
Etemaliche is Stix, the put of helle ! 1540 

* 

‘ And this on every God celestial 
I swere it you, and ek on ech Goddisse, 
On every Nymphe and Deiti infernal. 
On Satiry and Fauny mote and lesse, 
That halvi Goddis ben of wilderoesse; 
And Attropos my thred of lif to-breste 
If I be &ls I Now trow c me if you leste 1 

• And thou, Simoys, that as an arwe clere 
Thorugh Troye ay rennest downward to 

the see, 1549 

Ber witnesse of this word that seid is here. 
That th’ilke day that ich untrewe be 
To Troilus, myn owne herte free, 

That thou retome backward to thy welle, 
And I with body and soule sinke in helle 1 

' But that ye speke, awey thus for to go 
And leten alle your frendes, God forbede 
For any womman that ye sholde so ! 

And namely, sin Troye bath now swich 
nede 

Of help. And ek of 00 thing taketh hede: 
If this were wist, my lif laye in baladnce. 
And your hondur: God shilde us fro 
mischaunce I 1561 

* And if so be, herafter pees be take,— 
As alday happeth, after anger, game,— 
Why, Lord, the sorwe and wo ye wolden 

make, 

That ye ne dorsti come ayein for shame I 
And, or that ye juparten so your name, 
Beth not too hastif in this hote fare : 

For hastif man ne wanteth nevere care 1 

*,What trowen ye the peple ek al aboute 
Wolde of it seye ? It is fill light t’axede I 
They wolden seyn, and swere it out of 
doute, 1571 

That love ne drof you not to do this 
dede, 

"But lust voluptuous and coward drede : 


* 

Thus were al lost, y-wis, myn herti dere, 
Your honour, which that shineth now so 
clere. 

‘ And also thenketh on myn honesti 
That iloureth yit: how foule I sholde- it 
shende, . 

And with what filthe it spotted sholdi be, 
If in this forme I sholde with you wende. 
Ne though I livede unto the worldds ende, 
My name sholde I nevere ayein ward winne: 
Thus were I lost, and that were routhe 
and sinne. 

‘ And for-thy slee with reson al Jhis hete! 
Men seyn “the sufirant overcom’th,” 
pardi; 

Ek, “ who-sowol han lief, he lief motlete.” * 
Thus maketh vertu of necessity I * 

Be pacient, and thenk that lord is he 
Of Fortune ay, that naught wol of her 
recche, 

And she ne daunteth no wight but s 
wrecche I ijty 

‘ And trusteth this: that certis, hertiswete. 
Or Phebus’ suster, T A rina the shene, 

The Lioun passe out of this Ariete, 

I wil ben here, withouten any wene. 

I mene, as help me Juno, hevenis quene, 
The tenthe day, but-if that deth m’assaile, 

I wil you sen, withouten any failed— 

‘ And now, so this be soth,’ quod Troilus, 

I shal wel suffre unto the tenthi day. 

Sin that I see that ndde it mot be thus. ' 
But for the love of God, if it be may, 1*” 
So lat us stelen priveliche away I 
For evere in oon, as for to live in reste, 
Myn herti smth that it wol be the beste. 

■O mercy, God, what lif is this I’ quod she. ; 

■ Allas, ye slee me thus for vemy tene I 
I see wel now that ye mistrustcn me. 

For by your word4a it is wel y-sene I 
Now, for the love of Cynthea the shene,- 
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Mistrust me not thus causiles, for routhe. 
Sin to be trewe t have you plight my 
trouthe I 


z6zo 


‘ And thenlceth wel, that somtime it is wit 
To spende a time, a time for to winne. 
Ne, pardd, lom am I not fro you yit. 
Though that we ben adayor two a-twinne. 
Drif out the fantnsyes you withinne, 

And trusteth me, and levethek yoursorwe, 
Or, her my trouthe, I wil not live til morwe 1 

•Forftye wiste how sore it dothmesmerte, 
YewoHi erase of this: for God, thou wost 
The pure spirit wepeth in myn herte 1630 
To sen you wepen that I love most. 

And that I mot gon to the Grekcs ost! 
Ye, n’ere it that I wiste remedye 
To cdke ayein, right here I wolde dye ! 

1 But, certes, I am not so nice a wight 
That I ne can imaginen a wey 
To com ayein that day that I have hight. 
For who may holde a thing that wol a wey ? 
My fader nought, for al his queynte pley 1 
And by my thrift, my wending out of 
Teoye ,630 

Another day shal tome us al to joye 1 

‘ For-thy with al myn herte I you biseke, 
“thatyou list don aught for my preydre 
And for that love which that I love you eke. 
That, or that I departi fro you here, 

J™* of so good a confort and a chere 
1 may you sen, that ye may bringe at reste 
“yn herti which thrift is o-point to breste. 

And over al this I preyeyou, 1 quod she tho, 
Myn owni herte* sothfast suffisaunce, >640 
ml am thyn al hool, withouten mo, 
jJ* 1 whil that I am absent, no plesailnce 
°“ ler do me fro your rAmembraunce; 
w I am evere a-gast, for-why men rede 
■mt "fore is thing ayfol of bisy drede.” 

For in thb world ther liveth lady non, 
“ttmtye were nntrewe (asGoddefendel), 
WtrsysAd were or wo-bigon 
U x > rant «lkS trouthe in you entende. 


And doutilra, if-that I other wen’de, >630 
I n’ere but ded. And, or ye causi finde, 
For GoddAs love, so beth me not un- 
kindc! ’— 

To this answArde Troilus, and seyde, 

‘ Now God, to whom ther qfis nq thought 
y-wrye. 

Me glade, as wis I nevere unto Criseyde, 
Sin th’ilke day I saw her first with ye, 
Was fals, ne nevere shal til that I dye 1 
At shorte wordes, wel ye may me leve : 

I can no more, it shal be founde at 
Prevel’— tSsf 

‘Gramercy, goodemyn, y-wisl* quod she, 

‘ And blisful Venus, lat me neveM sterve 
Or I may stonde of plesaunce in degree 
To quite him wel, that so wel can deserve 1 
And whil that God my wit wit me con¬ 
serve, 

I shal so don, so trewe I have you founde, 
That ay honour to me-ward shal rebounde! 

‘ For trusteth wel, that your estat redl, 

Ne veyn delit, nor only worthinesse 
Of you in werre or tomey marcial, 1669 
Ne pompe, array, nobliye, or ek richease 
Ne made me to rewe on your distresse, 

But moral vertu, grounded upon trouthe: 
That was the cause I first had on you 
routhe 1 

‘ Ek gentilHerteandmanhod that yehadde. 
Arid that ye hadde, as me tboughte, in 
despit 

Every thing that souned into badde. 

As rudenesse and poeplissh appetit. 

And that your reson bridleth you delit: 
This made, aboven every criiture 
That I was youre, and shal whil I may 
dure. ( gao 

* And this may lengthe of yerfs not fordo, 
Ne runnable Fortune it deface. 

But Jupiter, that of his might fnay do 
The sorwful to be glad, so yive us grace. 
Or night£s ten, to meten in this place, 

acisftfiKr 
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So that it may your herte and myn 
suffisel 

And far now wel, for time is that ye 
rise 1’— 

But after-that they longe y-pleyned 
hadde,* 

And oftd lust, and streite id armes folde. 
The day gan rise, and Troilus him 
cladde, 1690 

Add rewfiilly his lady gan biholde 
As he that felte dethes cares colde, 

1688. Bui, S y And. 


And to her grace he gan him recomaunde. 
Whe’r him was wo, this holde I no de. 
maunde 1 

' Bor mannes hed imaginen ne can, 
N’entendement considere, or tonge telle 
The cruel peynes of this woful man. 
That pessen every torment down in helle. 
For whan he saw that she ne mighted welle, 
Which that his soule out of his hertd rente, 
Withoutc more out of the chaumbre he 
wente. 1701 
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Aprochen gan the fatal destind 
That Jovds hath in disposidoun. 

And to you, angry Parcas, sustren three, 
Committeth to don execucioun : 

For which Criseyde moste out of the toun, 
And Troilus shal dwellen forth in pine 
HI Lachesis his thred no lenger twine. 

The gold-ytressed Phebus heighe on-lofte 
Thryds hadde alle, with his bemds shene, 
The snowds molte, and Zephirus as ofte ro 
Y-brought ayein the tendre leves grene, 
Sin'that the sone of Ecuba the quene 
Bigan to love her first for whom his sorwe 
Was al, that she departe sholde a-niorwe. 

Fulredy was at primd Diomede, 

Criseyde unto the Grekes ost to lede,. 
Forsorweofwhich she felte her herteblede. 
As she that n’iste what was best to rede. 
And trewdly, as men in bolces rede, 19 
Men wistd neverd womman han the care, 
Ne wait so loth out of a town to fere. 


As she that was the sothfast crop ana man 
Of al his lust or joyds her-bifore. 

But Troilus 1 now fer-wel al thy joye, 
For shaltow nevere sen her eft in Troye 1 

Soth is, that whil he bood in this mandrt, 
He gan his wo fill manly for to hide, j> 
That wel unnethe it sene was in hischere; 
But at the yate ther she sholde out-ride, 
With certein folk he hoved her t’abide, 
So wo-bigon, al wolde he naught him 
pleyne, 

That on his hors unnethe he sat for peynt 

For ire he quok, so gan his herte gnawe, 
Whan Diomede on horse gan him dresse, 
And seide unto himself this ilkd sawe, 

‘ Allas 1 ’ quod he, ‘ thus foul a wrecched- 
nesse. 

Why sufiie ich it ? Why- n^ ich it «• 
dresse ? * d 

Were it not bet at ones for to dye 
Than evere more in langourthus todryel 


a This Tnrilua, withouten reed or lore, , 
As man that hath his joyds ek forlore, 
Was jnytibg on his lady everd more 

,> Anv-Fim. 

{oMIaH of the Fates. 
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* Why n’il I make at onds riche and pore 
To have y-nough to do or-that she go ? 
Why n’il I brings al Troye upon a rore? 
Why n’il I sleen this Diomede also ? 
Why n’il I rather with a man or two 
. Stele her awey? Why wol I this endure?, 
Why nil I helpen to myn ownd cure?’ 


53 * 
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But why he n’oldd don so fel a dede, 50 
That shal I seyn, and why him liste it spare: 
He hadde in herte alweyes a maner drede 
Lest that Criseyde, in rumour of this fere, 
Sholde ban ben slayn: lo, this was gl 
his care. 

And ellds, certein, as I seide yore, 
He.baddeit don, withonten wordes more. 

Criseyde, whan die redy was to ride, 

Ful sorwfolly she sighte, and seide, ‘ Allas I’ 
Butforthshemot, for aught that may bitidc: 
Ther n'is non other rdmedie in this cas; 
An^jrth she rit fill sorwfolliche a pas. 61 
What wonder is though that hersord smerte, 
Whan she forgo’th her owne dere herte ? 

This Troilus, in wise of curteisye, 
With.hauke on honde, and with a huge 
route 

Of knightds, rod and dide her companye, 
Passing el the valdye for withoute; 

And ferther wolde han riden, out of doute, 
Ful fayn; and wo was him to gon so sone: 
But tome he moste, and it was ek to done. 

Andrightwith that was Antenory-come 71 
Out of the Grekds ost; and every wight 
Was of it glad, and seide he was welcome. 
And Troilus, al n’ere bis herte light, 

He peyned him with al his falle might 
Him to with-holde of weping at the lestc; 
And Antenor he kiste, and made feste. 

And therwithal h«s moste his leve take, 
And caste his ye upon her pitously, 79 
And neer he rodi his cause for to make, 
fo take her by the hond al sobrely ; 

And, Lord, so she gan wepen tentirely ! 
And he fill softe and sleighly gan her seye, 
Now hold your day, and dome not todeyel’ 

Wjth that his coqrser tomed he aboute 
With foci pale, and unto Diomede 
fo word he spak, lie non of al his route; 
If which the sone of Tyddus took hede. 


As he that coudd mori than the crede Ij 
In swich a craft, and by the reyne herhente ; 
And Troilus to Troye homwirde he wente. 

This Diomede that led her by the bridel. 
Whan that he saw the folk of Troye aweye, 
Thoughte, ‘ Al my labour shal not ben 
on ydel 

If that I may, for somwhat shal I aeye ; 
For at the worsteitmayyit shorte our weye. 

I have herd seyd ek, times twyes twelve, 

“ He is a fool that wol foryete himselve. ” ’ 

But natheles thus thoughte he wel y-nough, 
That ‘ccrteinliche I am aboutd nought roo 
If that I speke of love, or make it tough.; 
For douteles, if she have in her thought 
Him that I gesse, he may not beny-brought 
So sone awey ; but I shal fitide a mene, 
That she not wite as yit shal, what I mene.’ 

This Diomede, as he that coude his good, 
Whan time was, gan fallen forth in speche 
Of this and that, and axed why she stood 
In swich disese, and gan her ekbiseche rag 
That if that he encresse mighte or eche 
With any thing her ese, that she sholde 
Comaunde ithim,andseidehedonitwolde. 

For treweliche he swor her, as a knight. 
That ther n’as thing with which he mighte 
her plese 

That he n’il don his herte and al his might 
To don it, for to don her herte an ese; 
And preyed her, she wolde her sorwd' 
apese. 

And seide, 1 Y-wis, we Grekes can have 
joye 

T’honduren you, as wel as folk of Troye.' 

He seide ek Burs, ‘I wot you thinketh 
straunge,— no 

No wonder is, for it is to you newe,— . 
Th’aqueyntaunce of thise Trojans for to 
chaunge ■ 

For folk of Greed, that ye neverd knewa«, 
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But woldi neveri God but-if as trewe 
A Grek ye sholde amonge us alii finde 
As any Trojan is, and ek as kinde. 

1 And by the cause I swor yon right lo now 
To be your frend, and helply to my might, 
And for-that more acqueyntaunce ek of 
yow iag 

Haveich had than anotherstraunger wight, 
So fro this forth, I preye you, day and night, 
Comaundeth me, how sore that me smerte. 
To don al that may like unto your herte; 

‘ And that ye me wolde as your brother 
trete. 

And taketh not my frendship in despit; 
And, .though your sorwes ben for thinges 
grete, 

N’ot 1 not why, but out of more respit 
Myn herte hath for t’amende it gret delit; 
And if I- may your harmes not redresse, 

I am right sory for your hevinesse. 14a 

■ For though ye Trojans with us Grekes 
wrothe 

Han many a day ben, alwey yit, pardi, 
Oo God of love in soth we serven bo the. 
And, for the love of God, my lady free, 
Whom so ye hate,asbethnot wroth with me; 
For trewily ther can’no wight you serve. 
That half so loth your wraththi wolde 
deserve. 

■And n’ereit that we ben soneigh thetente 
Of Galcas, which that sen us bothe may, 

I wolde of this you telle al myn entente; xjo 
But this’ enselid til another day. 

Yif me your hond : I am, and shal be ay, 
God help me so, whil that my lif may dure. 
Your owne, aboven every eriitme 1 

‘ Thus seide I nevere or now to womman 
c . horn; 

’’For, God myn herte as wisly gladi so, 

I lovedi neveri womman her-bifom 
As paramours, ne neveri shal no mo: 
And for th#love of God both not my to, 
Al can I n<jt to you, my lady dere, rfo 
Cbmpleyne aright, for I am yit to lerc. 

‘r - 


* And wondreth not, mynowni ladybrighl 
Though that I speke of love to you the 
blive; 

For I have herd or this of mony a wigh 
Hath, loved thing he nevert say his live 
Nor I am not of power for to strive 
Ayeins the God of Love, but him obeye 
I wol alwiy; and mercy I you preye. 

‘Ther ben so worthy knightis in this plate 
And ye so fair, that everich of them alle 1; 
Wol peynen him to stonden in your grace 
But mighte me so fiur a grace folle. 
That ye me for your servant woldqjggllt 
So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
N’il non of hero, as I shal, til I stave. 

Criseyde unto that purpos lite answerde 
As she that was with sorwe oppressed sc 
That in effect she nought his tales herdi 
But here and there, nowhere a word or twe 
Her thoughte her sorwful hertibrasta-two 
'For whan she gam her fader for espye, it 
Wei neigh down off her hors she gan tosyr 

But natheles she thankid Diomede 
Of al his travaile and his goode chere, 
And that him liste his frendship her t 
beds; 

And she occepteth it in good manure. 
And wol do &yn that is him lief and dere 
And trusten him die wolde, and wel sb 
mighte. 

As seide she. And from her hors d 
alighte. 

Her foder hath her in his armfo nome. 
And twenty time he kiate his doughtt 
swete. 

And seide, ‘ O dere doughter myn, 
edme I ’ 

She seideekgshewas&ynwithhimtometi 

And stood forth mu wit, milde, and ma< 
suite.— 

But here I leve her with her foder dweQi 
And forth I wol of Troilus you telle. 

To Troye is come this wofol Troilus 
In sprwe aboven alii sorwes smerte, 
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With felon look, and ftci dispitous. 199 
Tho sodeinly down from his hors he sterte, 
And thorugh his paleis with a swollen herte 
To cbaumbri wente: of no wight took he 
bede, . 

Ne non to him dar speke a word fordrede. 

• 

And there his sorwes that he spared hadde 
He yaf an issue large, and Deth he cri’de; 
And in his thrOwes frenetik and madde 
Hecorsethjove, Appollo,'and ek Cupide, 
He corseth Ceres, Bacus, and Ciprlde, 
His burthe, himself, his fete, and eknature, 
Ag^save his lady, every cr&ture. aio 

To bedde he go’th, and walweth there and 
tometh 

In ferie, as doth he, Irdon, in helle; 

And in this wise he neigh til day sojorneth. 
But tho- bigan his herte a lite unswellc 
Thonrgh teris, whiche that gonnen up to 
welle; 

And pitously he cri’de upon Criseyde, 
And to himself right thushespakandseyde: 

‘ Where is myn owni lady, lief and dere ? 
Where ifcher white brest ? Where is it, 
where ? «9 

Where ben her annes and her Jen clere, 
That yesternight this time with me were ? 
Now may I wepe allone many a tere, 
Andgraspeaboutelmay; but in this place, 
Saving a pilwe, I findi naught t’enbrace. 

How »h«l I don i Whan shal she come 
ayeyn? 

I n’ot, alias 1 Why let ich her to go ? 

As woldi God, ich hadde as tho ben slayn ! 
0 _erte myn, Criseyde 1 O swete fo 1 
0 lady myn, that I love and no mo, >99 
To whom fbreverimomyn herte I dowe! 
See how I deye, ye n’il me not rescowe I 

'Whoaeethyounow, myrigbtelodi-sterre? 
^ho sit right noworstant in your presence? 


Who can confdrtennowyour hertcs werre ? 
Now I am gon, whom yeve ye audience l 
Who spek’th for me right now in myn 
absence? 

Allas, no wight: and that is al my care; 
For wel I wot, as yvele as I ye fere I 

‘Ilow sholdc I thus ten dayfs fill endure, wy> 
Whan I the firste night have al this tene ? 
How shal she don ek, sorwfiil cr&ture? 
For tendrenessc how shal she ek sustene 
Swichwoformc? Opitous,pale,andgrene 
Shal ben your fresshe, wommanlichi fece 
For longing, or ye torne into this place t' 

And whan he 61 in any slomberingea 
Anon biginne he sholde for to grone, 

And dremcn of the dredfulleste thinges 
That mighte ben: as, mete he were allone 
In place horrible making ay his mone, sjo 
Or meten that he was amonges alle 
Iiis enemies and in hir hondes !alle.< 

And therwithal his body sholde sterte,' 
And with the stert al sodeinly awake, 

And swich a tremour fele aboute his herte. 
That of the fere his body sholdc quake; 
And therwithal he sholde a noise make. 
And seme as though he sholdi felle depe 
From heighe on-lofte : and than he woldi 
wepe, 

And rewin on himself so pitously, afa 
That wonder was to here his bntasye. 
Another time he sholdi mightily 
Confdrte himself, and seyn it was folje 
So causeles swich drede for to drye; 

And eft biginne his aspre peynis newe. 
That every man mighte on hissorwesrewe. 

Who coude telle aright or fill discrive 
His wo, his pleynte, his langour, and bis 
pine? 

Nought alle the men that han or ben on-live 1 
Thou, reder, mayst thyself fill weldevine ago * 
That swich a wo my wit can not define 1 
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On ydel for to write it sholde I swinke, 
Whan that my wit is wery it to thinke 1 

On bevenA yit the sterres were y-sene. 
Although fol pale y-woxen was the mone, 
And whiten gan the orisonte shene 
A 1 estword, os it wont is for to done. 
And Phebus with his rosy carte sone 
Gan after that to dresse him up to fare, 
Whan Troilus hath sent after FandAre. aSo 

This Pandar,—that of al the day bifom 
Tie mighte han comen Troilus to see. 
Although he on his hed it hadde y-sworn, 
For with the king PriAm alday was he, 
So that it lay not in his Iiberte 
No-wher to gon,—but on the morwe he 
wente 

To Troilus, whan that he for him sente. 

For in his herte he coude wel devine 
That Troilus al night for sorwe wook; 
And that he wolde telle him of his pine, 390 
This knew he wel y-nough, withoute book 1 
For-which to chaumbre streight the wey 
he took, 

And Troilus tho sobreliche he grette, 
And on the bed fill sone he gan him sette. 

• My Pondarus,’ quod Troilus, * the sorwe 
Which that I drye, I may not longe endure: 
I trowe I shal not liven til to-morwe; 
For-which I wolde alweys, on A venture, 
To thee derisen of my sepulture 
The forme?; and of my moeblA thou 
dispone 300 

Right as thee semeth best is for to done. 

1 But of the fir and flaumbe funeral 
In which my body brennen shal to glede. 
Add of the feste and pleyAs palestral 
At my vigfle, I preye thee, tak good hede 
That that be wel; and offre Mars mystede, 
My sweid, myn helm5 and, levA brother 


That. preye I thhe thou' take, and el 
conserve 31, 

It in a vessel, that men clep’th an ume, 
Of gold; and to my lady that I serve, 
F # or love of whom thus pitousliche I sterve 
So yive it her, and do me this ptesAuncc 
■To preye her kepe it for a rdmembrannce 

‘ For wel I felA, by my maladye 
And by my dremes now ahd yore ago, 
Al certeinly that I mot nedes dye: 

The owle eek, which that hight Escaphilc 
Hath after me shright alle thise nightt 
two. 

And, God Mercurie, of me now wofi 
wrecche 

The soule gide, and, whan thee list, 
ftecche 1 1 — 

Pand Are answArde and seidA, * Troilus, 
My dere fiend, as I have told thee yore, 
That it is foly for to sorwen thus,. . 
And causeles, for-which I can no more 
But who-so wol not trowen red ne lore, 
I can not sen in him no remedye 
But lete him worthen with his &ntasye. 

‘ But Troilus, I preye thee, tel me now 3 
If-that thou trowe, or this, that any wig! 
Hath loved paramours as wel, as thou ? 
Ye, God wot 1 And fill many a word 
• knight 

Hath his lad£ forgon a fourtenight, 

And he not yit made halvendel the fan 
What nede is thee to maken al this can 

' Sin day by day thou mayst thy-selven s 
That from his love, or ell As from his wi 
A man mot twinnen of necessity, 

Ye, though he love her as his owne lif; 3 
Yit n’il he with himself thus maken stii 
For wel thou wost, my levA brother der 
That alwey fiendes may not ben i-fere 


1 dere. 

My (held to Pallas yif, that shineth dere. 

'The poudre in which myn herte y-brend 
■■ , - v - ■ shal tome," . 
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* How don thise folk that seen Mr lovfs 
wedded 

By frendds might, os it bitit fill ofte. 

And-seen hem in hir spouses bed y-bedded? 
God wot, they take it wisly, fiire, and soflh. 
For-why good hope halt up hir herte on- 
lofte ; 

And, for they can a time of sorwe endure, 
As time hem hurt, a timedoth hem cure 1 350 

' So sholdestow endure and leten slide 
The time, and foride to be glad and light! 
Ten dayes n’is so longd nought t’abide ! 
AfRNn she thee to comen hath bihight. 
She n'il her heste breken for no wight; 
For dred thee nought that she n’il linden 
weye 

To come ayein, my lif that doiste I leye! 

'Thy swevenes ek and al swich fantasye 
Drif out, and lat hem foren to mischaunce; 
For they prooede of thy malencolye, 360 
Thatdoththeefeleinslepeal thispen&uncc. 
A straw for alle swevenes signefiaunce 1 
God help me so, I counte hem nought a 
bene I 

Therwot no man aright what dremdsmene! 

'For prestds of the temple tellen this, 
That dremes ben the revelaciouns 
Of Goddea j and as wel they telle, y-wis, 
That they ben internals illusiouns; 
fold lech is seyn, that of complexiouns 
Proceden they, or fist, or glotonye; 370 
Who wot in soth thus what they signefye? 

Ek othrdseyn that thorugh impressiouns, 
Jjh if a wight hath fiste a thing in minde, 
•hat therof comen swiche avisiouns; 

Vnd othrd seyn, os they in bookes finde, 
Oist, after times of the yeer, by kinde 
den dreme, and th’effect go’th by 
■ the mone 1 

hit lef no drem, for it is nought to done 1 


As ravends qualm, or shriking of thise 
oulcsl 

To trowen on it bothe fils and foul is: 

Allas, alias, so noble a cr&ture 

As is a man shal dreden swich ordure I 

‘For-which withalmyn herte I theebiseche. 
Unto thyself that al this thou foryive: 
And ris now up withoute mord speche, 
Andlatuscastehow forth may best bedrive 
This time, and ek how fresshly we may 
live 390 

Whan that she com’th, the wMche shal be 
right sone: 

God help me so, thy beste is thus to done’ 

' Ris, lat us speke of lusty lif in Troye 
That we han lad, and forth the timd drivel 
And eek of time coming us rejoye, 

That bringen shal our blisse now so blive; 
And langour of thise twyes dayes five 
We shal therwith so fdryete or opprease, 
That wel unnethe it don shal us duresse. 

‘ This town is fill of lordes al aboute, 900 
And trewes lasten al this mend wMIe: 

Go we and pleye us in som lusty route 
To Sarpedoun, not hennes but a mile-s 
And thus thou shalt the time wel bigile^ 
And drive it forth unto that bliaful morwe 
That thou her see, that cause is of thysorwe. 

• Now ris, my dere brother Troilust 
For certes, it non honour is to thee 
To wepe, and in thy bed to rhuken thus; 
For treweliche of 00 thing truste me, 4$ 
If thou thus ligge a day or two or three. 
The folk wol seyn that thou for cowardise 
Thee feynest sik, and that thou darst 
not rise 1’—, 

This Troilus answdrde,' O brother dere. 
This knowen folk that han y-suBred peyne, 
That, though he wepe and makd sorwful 
chere ' '' 


Wel worth of rirfmdv ay thise oldc wives, 
^td trewdlichdekaugurie of thisefoules 380 
°r fere ofwhich men wenenlese hir lives, 
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That feleth harm and smert in every veyne, 
Nowonderis; and,thoughicheverepleync 
Or alwey wepc, I n’am no thing to blame, 
Sin I have lost the cause of al my game. 

1 But sin of find force I mot arise, 4« 
I shal arise as sone as evere I may; 

And God, to whom my herte I sacrifise, 
So sende us hastily the tenthe day 1 
For was ther nevere fowl so &yn of hfay 
As I shal ben, whyn that she com’th to 
Troye 

That cause is of my torment and my joye. 

* But whider is thy red,’ quod Troilus, 
‘That we may pleye us best in al this toun?’ 

* By God, my conseil is,’ quod Pandarus, 

* To ride and pleye us with King 

Sarpedoun.’ ' 431 

So longe of this they spaken up and doun, 
Til Troilus gan at the laste assente 
To rise, and forth to Sarpedoun they wente. 

This Sarpedoun, as he that honorable 
Was evere his live, and fill of heigh largesse. 
With al that mighte y-served ben on table 
That deyntd was, al coste it gret richesse, 
He fodde hem day by day; that swich 
noblesse, 439 

Asseydenbothe the meste and ek the leste, 
Was never* or that day wist at any feste. 


Now this, now that, so faste imagininge, 
That glade, y-wis, can him no festeyinge. 

Thise ladies ek that at the festi ben, 

Sin that he saw his lady was aweye, 

It was his sorwe upon hem for to sen, 
Or for to here on instrument so pleye: 431 
For rite that of his herte berth the keye 
Was absent, lo, this was his fantasye, 
That no wight sholdi maken melodye. 

Nor ther n’as houre of al the day or night, 
Whan he was there-as no wight mighte 
him here, 

That he ne seide, * O lufeom lady bright, 
How have ye faren sin that ye were here? 
Welcome, y-wis, myn owne lady dere 1 ’ 
But weylawey, al this n’as but a mase: 
Fortune his howve intendeth bet to glare i 

The lettres ek that die of oldi time 470 
Hadde him y-sent, he wolde alloni rede 
An hundred rithe a-twizen' noon and 
prime, 

Refiguring her shap, her wommanhede, 
Withinne his herte, and every word or dedc 
That passed was. And thus he drof t’u 
ende 

The ferthe day; and thennds wolde 1 a 
wende, 

And seidi, ' Levi brother Pandarus, 


Nor in this world ther is non instrument 
Delicious through wind, ortoucheof corde, 
As for as any wight hath evere went, 
That tongi telle or hertfi may recorde, 
That at die feste it n’as wel herd acorde; 
N’of ladles ek so fair a companye 
Ondeunce, or tho, was nevere seyn with ye. 

But what availeth this to Troilus, 449 
That for his sorwA nothing of it roughte? 
For evere in oon his herte pietus 
Fsl.hMly Criseyde nls lady soughte: 

On her was evere al that his herte thoughte, 

.•■Ami • - 


Intendestow that we shal here bleve 
Til Sarpedoun wil forth congdyin us ? w 
Yit were it fiurer that we toke our leve. 
For Goddis love, lat us now sone at eve 
Our leve take, and horn ward lat us tome 
For treweliche I nil not thus sqjorae!’ 


Panddre answdrdi, ' Be we comen hider 
To fecchen fir, and rennen bom ayeyn ? 
God help me so, I can not tellen whida 
We mightd gon, if I shal sothhr seyn, 
Ther any w^ht is of us mof( Jayn 
Than Sarpedoun. And if we hennis hy 
Thus sodeinly, I holde it vilanye, « 


M 
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■Sin that weseiden that we, wolde bleve 
With him a wowke; and now thus sodeinly 
rhe ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He woldi wondren on it trewely. 
lat us forth holde our purpos fennely, , 
Vnd sin that we bihighten him to hide, 
Hold forward n6w, and after lat us ride.’ 


And therwithai, his meynf for to blende, 
A cause he fond in towne for to go. 

And to Criseydes hous they gonn t wende. 
But, Lord, this sely Troilus was wo I 599 
Him though te his sorwfol herte brast a-two ; 
For, whan he saw. her dorfs sperfd alle, 
Wei nigh for sorwe adown he gan to folie. 


fhus Pandarus with alle peyne and wo 
Hade him to dwelle; and at the wikes 
ende, 

>f Sarpedoun they toke hir leve tho, 500 
ind on hir wey they speddenhem to wende. 
hiodsEfoilus, ‘Now Lord me grace sende, 
hat I may linden at myn hom-cominge 
riseydi come 1 ’ and ther-with gan he' 
singe. 

life,haselwode I’ thoughte this Pand&re, 
nd to himself fill softeliche he seyde, 
Sod wot, refreyden may this hote fore 
r Calms sende Troilus Criseyde I ’ 30S 

ut aathdles he japed thus, and pley’de, 
nd swor, y-wis, hisherte him wel bihighte 
te woldd corneas soneasevereshemighte. 

han they unto the paleis were y-comen 
f Troilus, they down off horse alighte, 
id to the chaumbre hir wey than ban 
they nomen; 

id into timi that it gan to nighte 
tey gonni speken of Criseyde the 
- iighte; 

id after this, whan that hem bothe leste, 
'ey spedde hem fro the soper unto reste. 

1 morwe, as sone as day bigan to dere, 
i>is Troilus gan of his slep t’abreyde, sac 
id to Pandire, his own! brother dere, 
for love of God,’ fill pitousliche he seyde, 
“ go we sen the paleis of Criseyde: 

* sin we yit may ban no mord feste, 

1 kt us sen her paleis at die leste 1’ 
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Therwith whan he was war and gan 
biholde 

How shet was every window of the place, 
As frost, him thoughte, his hertd gan to 
coldc; 

For-which with chaunged dedlich paleface, 
Withouten word he forth-by gan to pace | 
And, as God wolde, he gan so fasti ride, 
That no wight of his contenaunce espi’de. 

Than seide he thus : ■ O paleis desolat, 

O hous, of houses whilom best y-hight, 

O paleis empty and disconsolat, 

O thou lantdme of which queynt is the 
light, 

O paleis, whilom day that now art night, 
Wel oughtestow to folie, and I to dye. 
Sin she is went that wont was us to gye 1 

* O paleis, whilom crowne of houses alle, 
Enlumined with sonne of alle blisse 1 
O ring, fro which the ruby is out-folle, 

O cause of wo, that cause hast been of 
lime 1 . 35° 

Yit, sin I may no bet, feyn wolde I kisse 
Thy colde dores, dorste I for this route : 
And for-wel shrine, of which the seynt is 
oute! ’ 

Ther-with he caste on Pandarus his fc. 
With chaunged foce, and pitous to bi¬ 
holde ; 

And, whan hemightehis time aright espye. 
Ay as he rod, to Pandarus he tolde 
His newe sorwe and ek his joyis Okie 
So pitously, and with so ded an hewe, 
That every wight mighte on his s orwe 
rewe. 5S0 

Fro thennfsforth he rideth up and down. 
And everything com him torfmembroonce 
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As he' rod fbr-6y places of the town 
In which he whilorp hadde al his ples- 
dunce. 

‘ Lo, yonder saw I last my lady daunce 1 
And in that tempi* with her yen dere 
Me caught* first my right* lady dere 1 

‘ And yonder have ich herd fill lustily 
My der* hert* laughe 1 And yonder pleye 
Saw I her on*s ek fill bisily I 570 

And yonder ones to me gan she seye, 
“Now good* swet*, love me wel, I 
preye 1 ” . 

And yond so goodly gan she me biholde, 
• That to the deth myn herte is to her holde I 

* And at that comer in the yonder hous 
Herde I myn alderle.vest lady dere 
So wommanly with vois melodious 
Smgen so wel, so goodly and so dere, 
That in my soul* yit me think’th ich here 
The blisfiil soun I And in that yonder 
place 580 

My lady first me took unto her grace! ’ 

Than thoughte he thus: * O blisful Lord 
Cupidc, 

Whan I the proces have in my memdrie. 
How thou me hast werrdy’d on every 
side, 

Men mighte a book make of it, lik a 
stone i 

What nede is thee to seke on me victdrie, 
Sin I am thyn, and hoolly at thy wille ? 
What joye hast thou thine own* folk to 
spille? 

4 Wel has tow, Lord, y-wroke on me thyn 

ire. . 

Thou mighty God, and dredfiil for to 
grevel 59° 

Now mercy, Lord I Thou wost wel I desire 
Thy grac* most of all* lustes leve, 

And live and deye I wol in thy bUeve: 
For which I n’axe in guerdon but 00 bone, 
That thou Criseyde ayein me send* sone. 

- 363. 8,y read : Lo, ymdt r (CL ytndt) turn 1 
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‘ Dihtreyne her herte as fast* te retome 
As thou dost myn to longen her to see: 
Than wot I wel that she n’il not sojome. 
Now, blisfiil Lord, so cruel thou ne be 
JJnto the blood of Troye, I prey* thee, fa 
As Juno was unto the blood Thebdne, 
For which the folk of Theb*s caughte hii 
bane 1’ 

And after this he to the yat*s wente 
Ther-as Criseyde out-rod a fill good pas 
And up and down ther made he many 
wente. 

And to himself fill ofte he seide, ‘Alla s 
From bennes rod my blis and m^fflRs 
.As wold* blisful God now for his joye, 

I mighte her sen ayein come into Troye 

‘ And to the yonder hil I gan her gide, 6 
Allas, and there I took of her my leve! 
And yond I saw her to her fader ride, 
For sorwe of which myn hert* wol to-clev 
And hlder hom I com whan it was eve 
And here I dwelle out-cast from all* joy 
And shal, til I may sen her eft .in Troye 

And of himself imagin*d he ofte 
To ben defet and pale, and waxen lea 
Than he was wont; and that men seid 
softe, 

* What may it be ? Who can the stf 
gesse. 

Why Troilus hath al this hevinesse?’ 
And al this n’as but his msl*ncotye, 
That he hadde of himself swich Antes 

Another time imoginen he wolde 
That every wight that went* by the v 
Had of him routhe, and that they se 
sholde, 

I I am right sory Troilus wol deye.’ 

And thus he drof a day yit forth or t* 

As ye han herd: sWich lif right gan be I 
As he that stood bitwixen hope and dr 

For-which him lik*d in his song*s si 
Th’encheson of his wo as he hat mif 
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And make a song of word is but a fewe, 
Somwhat'his wofiil herti for to lighte; 
And whan be was from every mannis 
sigbtc, 

With aofti vois he of his lady dere , 
That absent was gan singe as ye may here: 

,‘0 sterre, of which I lost have al the 
light. 

With herti soor wel oughte I to biwaile 
That everi derk in torment night by 
night, 640 

Toward my deth with wind in stere I 
•^•saile: 

For-which the tenths night ifrthat I faile 
The giding of thy bemes brighte an houre. 
My ship and me Caribdis wol devoure.’ 

This song whan he thus songen hadde, sone 
He fil ayein into his sikes olde; 

And every night, as he was wont to done, 
He stood, the brighte mone to biholde, 
And al his sorwe he to the mone tolde. 
And seide, 1 Y-wis, whan thou art homed 
newe, 65a 

[ shal be glad, if al the world be trewe 1 

I saw thy homes olde by the morwe 
Whan hennas rod my righte lady dere, 
[hat cause is of my tormentand my sorwe: 
for-which, O brighte Lucina the clere, 
forloveof God, ren foste aboute thy spcre! 
for, whan thy homes newe ginne springe, 
Chan shal she come that may my blisse 
bringe 1* 

fo* dayis more and lenger every night 
foan they ben wont to ben, him thoughte 

tho; 660 

tad that the sonni wente his cours unright 
>y lenger wey than it was wont to go; 
tad seide, 1 Y-wis, me dredeth evere mo 
foe sonnAt Sand Pheton be on-live, 
tad that his fod$r carte amis he drive.’ 

Ipon the walHs foste ek wolde he walke, 
tad on the' Grekis oost he wolde see. 
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And to himself right thus he wolde talke, 
1 Lo, yonder is myn owne lady free I 
Or eliis yonder ther the tentes be I 870 
And thennescom’th tbiseir that is soswote, 
That in my soule I fele it doth me bote 1 

‘And, hardily, this wind, that more and more 
Thus stoundemele encresseth in my face. 
Is of my lady’s depe sikes sore 1 
I preve it thus, for in non other space 
Of al this town, save only in this place, 
Fele I no wind that souneth so lik peyne : 
It seith, “ Allas 1 why twinned be we 
tweync ?”’ ■ 

This longe time he driveth forth right thus, 
Til fully passed was the ninthe night; 68 i* 
And ay bisidc him was this Pandarus, 
That bisily dide al his fulle might 
Him to confdrte and make his herte light, 
Yiving him hope alwAy, the tenthe morwe 
That she shal come andstintenalhissorwe. 

—Upon that other side was Criseyde, 
With women fewe, among the Grekda 
stronge: 

For-which fol ofte a day ‘Allasl ’ she seyde, 

* That I was bom 1 Wel may myn herti 
longe 69a 

After my deth, for now live I too longe 1 
Allas, and I ne may it not amende, 1 
For now is worn than evere yit I wen’de 1 

‘ My fader n’il for no thing do me grace 
To gon ayein, for aught I can him quemenj 
And, if so be that I my terzne pace. 

My Troilus shal in his herte deme 
That I am fols; and so it may wel seme.: 
Thus shal I have unthank on every ride.' 
That I was bom, so weylawey the ride 1 yea 

‘ And if that I me putte in jupartye " *. * 
To stele awey by nigbt, and it bifolle 
That I be caught, I shal be holde espye s 
Or ellds, lo, this drede I most of alle. 

If .in the hondes of som wrecche I folle. 

I n’am but lost, al be mjmherti triwet 
Now mighty God, tljouonmysorwi rewel? 
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Ful pale y-waxen was her bright* face. 
Her limis lene, as she that al the day 
-Stood whan she dorste, and lbk£d on thg 
place 7*0 

Ther she was bom and ther she dwelt 
had ay; 

And ol the night wepinge, alias, she lay. 
And thus despeirid out of alle cute. 

She ledde her lif, this woful criiture. 

Ful ofte a day she sighte ek for distresse, 
And in herself she wente ay portreyinge 
Of Troilus the grete worthinesse, 

And alle his goodly wordes ricordinge 
Sin first that day her love bigan to springe: 
And thus she sette her woful herte a-fire jm> 
•Thorugh rdmembraunce of that she gan 
desire. I 

In al this world ther n’is so cruel herte 
That her had herd compleynen in her 
sorwe. 

That n’olde han wepen for her peynes 
smerte. 

So tendrely she wep bothe eve and morwe: 
Her nedede no teres for to borwe. 

And this was yet the worsteof al herpeyne, 
Ther was no wight to whom she dorste 
her pleyne. ' 

Ful rewfully she loked upon Troye, 739 
Biheld the toures heighe and ek the holies: 
•Alias!’ quod die, ’the plesaunce and the 
jpye. 

The whiche that nowal tomed mtogalle is. 
Have ich h«d ofte withinne tho yonder 
walles t 

O Troilus, what dostow now?' she seyde: 
’Lord, whether thou yit thenke upon 
Criseyde 1 

«Allas, I nliadde y-trowed on your lore. 
And went with you, as ye me redde or this 1 
Than I now not sikid half so sore 1 
Who mighte have said that I had don amis 
jh stele awey with swich oon as he is? 740 
Bkit id too lati com’th the letulrie 
VThan men the cors upto the gravi carie 1 

van.- astfOLall wM> 


‘ Too late is now to speke of that mat< 
Prudence, alias 1 oon of thine yen tbi 
Me lakkid alwey or-that I com here 
On time passed wel remembred me. 
And present time ek coude ich wel y- 
But fotur time, or I was in the snore 
Coude I not see: that causetb now myc 

• But natheles, bitidi what bidde, 

I dial tomorwe at night, by est or w 
Out of this oost stele on som maner 1 
And gon with Troilus wher-as him li 
This purpos wol I holde, and this is I 
No fors of wikked tonges janglervg^ 
For evere an love ban wrecches baden 

‘ For who-so wol of every word take t 
Or rulen him by every wightes wit, 
Ne shal he never* thriven, out of dr 
For that that some men blamen even 
Lo, other maner folk comenden it. 
And as for me, for al swich variaunc 
Felidti clepe I my suffisaunce 1 

• For-which, withouten any wonUs 1 
To Troye I wol, as for conclusioun. , 
Bift God it wot, or folly monthh tw 
She was fol fer fro that entendoun I 
For bothe Troilus and Troyes toun 
Shal knottiles throughout her herti s 
For she wol take a purpos for t’abidf 

—This Diomede, of whom you telle I 
Go’th now, withinne himself ay argi 
Withal thesleighteandalthat evere h< 
How he may best with shortest tary 
Into his net Criseydes herti bringe. 
To this entente he coudi never* fine 
To fisshen her, he leyde out hook and 

But nathdes wel in his herte he thou 
That she n’asnot withoute alove inTi 
For neveri sithen he her thennia broi 
Ne coude he sen her laughe and a 
jqye. 

He n’iste how best her herti for t’ac 
But * for t’assay e,’ he seide, ’ it pong 
greveth. 

For he that nought n’assayeth, m 
n’achevethl’ 
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Yit seide he to himself upon a night, 

< Now am I not a fool, that wot wel how 
ffer wo for love is of another wight; 

And her-upon to gon assave her now, 

I may wel wite, it n’il not ben my proy. 
For wisi folk in bokis it expresse, 79a 
“Men shal not wowe a wight inhevinesse.” 

• But who-so mighte winnen swich a Sour 
From him for whom she morneth night 
and day, 

i He mighti seyn he were a conquerour 1 ’ 
'And right anon, as her that bold was ay, 

I Vg^jhte in his herte,«Happe how happe 
i may, 

JAI sholde I deye, I wol her herte seche: 

|I shal no mor< lese bat my speche 1 * 

[This Diomede, as bokis us declare, 
jWas in his nedes prest and corngeus, Boo 
With sternd vois and mighty limes square. 
Hardy and testif, strong and chivalrus 
Df dedes, lik his foder Tidius; 

Hud some men seyn he was of tonge large, 
tad heir hi was of Calidoyne and Argc. 

\ 

riseyde mend was of her stature, 

[herto of shap, of face, and ek of chere 
[her mightd be no ftrirer cr&ture: 
tad ofte rimd this was her mandre 
To gon y-tressed with her heres dere 810 
fown by her coler at her bak bihinde, 
Vhiche with a thred of gold die wolde 
- binde: 

tad, save > her hrowes joineden i-fere, 
her nas no lak in aught I can espyen. 
hit for to speken of her fen clere, 

■o. trewdly, they writen that her syen, 
hat Paiadya stood formed in her fen ; 
®d with her riche beautd cvere more 
hof love in her ay, .which of hem was 
more; *«» 

he sobri was, ek simple and wis withal, 
he beat y-norisshdd ek that mighte be. 


And goodlich of her spectie in general, 
And charitable, estatly, lusty, free : 

Ne nevere mo ne lakkdd pietd. 

Her tend re hertd, sliding of corrfge. 

But trewely I can not telle her age. 

And Troilus wel waxen was on highte, 
And complet formed by proporcioun 
So wel that kindeit nought amendemighte: 
Vong, fressh, and strong, mid hardy as 
lioun, 830 

And trewe as steel in ech condicioun > 
And oon the best cntecched creature 
That is, or shal, whil-that the world may 
dure. 

And certeinliche in storie it is y-founde ' 
That Troilus was nevere unto no wight, 
As in his time, in no degrd secounde 
In durring don that longeth to a knight. 
A 1 mighte a geaunt passen him of might, 
His herte ay with the firste and with the 
beste >39 

Stood poregol to durre-don that him leste. 

—But for to tellen forth of Diomede. 

It fil that after, on the tenthe day 
Sin that Criseyde out of the dtd yede, 
.This Diomede, as fressh as braunche in 
May, 

Com to the tcnte ther-as Calcas lay. 

And feyned him with Calcas ban to done: 
But what he mente, I shal you telle sone. 

Criseyde, at shorte wordes for to telle. 
Welcomed him, and down himbyhersettej 
And he wasethe y-nough tomaken dwelle 1 
And after this, without^ longe lette 851 
The spicesend the wyn men forth hem fette t 
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A$1 forth they Speke of thi« and that 1 -fere 
As frendte don, of which som shal ye here. 

He gan first fallen of the werre in speche 
Bitwise hem and the folk of Troye toun; 
And of th’assege he gan her ek biseche 
To telle him what was her opinioun. 

Fro that demaunde he so descendeth doun 
To azen her, if that her straunge thoughte 
The Grekte gise, and werkes that they 
wroughte; 86s 

And why her fader tarieth so longe 
To wedden her unto som worthy wight.— 
Criseyde, that was in her peynfe strange 
For love of Troilns, her owne knight. 

As ferforth as die conning hadde or might 
Answtede him tho; hut, as of his entente, 
It seined not she wiste what he mente. 

Bat nathiles this ilke Diomede 
Gan in himself assure, and thus he seyde: 
' If ich aiight have taken of you hede, 871 
Me thinketh thus, O lady myn Criseyde, 
That, sin I first hond on your bridel leyde 
Whan ye out-come of Troye by the morwe, 
Ne coude I nevere sen you but in sorwe. 

' Can I not seyn what may the cause be, 
But-if for love of som Trojin it were; • 

The whiche right sore wolde athinken me. 
That ye for any wight that dwelleth there 
Sholde evere spille a quarter of a tere, 880 
Or pitously yqurselven so bigile : 

Fpr dredgles it is not worth the while. 

* The folk of Troye, as who seith, alle and 
some 

In prison ben, as ye youiselven see ; 

Hot thennes dial not oon on-live come 
For al the gold atwixen sonne and sea : 
Trusteth right wel and understondethme, 
Ther dial not oon to mercy gon on-live, 
Al were he lord of worldte twyte five 1 

'Swich wreche on hem for. fecching of 
1 Eleyne i 890 

iphal ben take or-that we hennte 
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That Monte, whiche that Goddteben cf 
peyne, 

Shal benagastthat Grekte wolhemshende, 
And menshul drede, unto the worldte ende, 
From henntefiftth to ravisshin any quene, 
So cruel shal our wreche on hem be sene! 

■And but-if Calcas lede us with ambages, 
That is to seyn, with double wordteslye, 
Swich as men clepea word with two visiges. 
Ye shal wel know£n that I nought ne lye 
And al this thing right sen it with your ye 
And that anon, ye n’il not trowe hoi 
. sone 1 9 0 

Now taketh hede, for it is to donel - * 

■ What I Wene ye your wisi feder wold 
Have yeven An tenor for you anon. 

If he ne wiste that the citA sholde 
Destroyed ben? Why, nay, so mote Igor 
He knew fill wel ther shal not scapen oc 
That Trojan is, and for the grete fere 
He durste not ye dwelte lenger there. 9 

' What wol ye more, lufsom lady dere i 
Lat Troye and Trojan fro your herte pac 
Drif out that bittri hope, and mak gw 
chere. 

And depe ayein the beaiitd of your fee 
That ye with salte tette so defece, 

For Troye is brought in swich a jupart 
'That it to save is now no remedye 1 

* And thenketh wel, ye shal iii Grekte fir 
A more parfit love, or it be night. 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, 

And bet to serven you wol don his mig 
And if ye vouchteauf, my lady bight, 

I wol ben he to serven you myselve, 

Ye, leveri than be king of Grecte tweh 

And with that word he gan to, waxen 1 
And in his speche a litel fright he que 
And'caste aside a litel wight his bed, 
And stinte a while. And afterward 
wook. 
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Andsobreliche on herhe threw his look, 999 
And seide, ' I am, al be it you no joye, 

■ Ai gen til man as any wight in Troye. 

■For if my fader Tydeus,’ he seyde, 
«Y-lived hadde, ich hadde ben, or this,* 
Of Calidoyne and Arge a king, Criseyde ! 
And so hope I that I shal yit, ywis I 
Bat be was slayn, alias, the more barm is. 
Unhappily at Thebes al too rathe, 
Polymites and many a man to scathe. 

‘Bvrt.hertimyn, sin thatlam your man, 939 
And ye the firste of whom I seche grace 
T<mar£ you as hertly as I can. 

And everi shal whil I to live have space, 
So, or that I departe out of this place, 
That ye me giauntd that I may tomorwe 
Afrbettre leiser telle you my sorwe ! ’ 

What sholde I telle his wordcs that he 
seyde? 

He spak y-nough for 00 day at the meste! 
It preveth wel, he spak so that Criseyde 
Imonted him on the morwe at his requeste 
"o have a speche with her at the leste, 950 
k> that he n’olde speke of swich matere : 
tnd thus to him she seide, as ye may here, 

is die that hadde her herte on Troihis 
feste, that ther may it non arace ; 
id straungily she spak, and seidA thus: 
1 Diomede, I love that ilke place 
er I was bom ; and Jovcs for his grace 
livere it sone of at that doth it care ! 
d, for thy might, so leve it wel to fore! 



And that he me hath bought, as ye m£ ' 
tolde. 

So dere, I am the more unto him holde. 

* That Grekes ben of heigh condidoun 

I wot ek wel; but, certein, men shal finde 
As worthy folk wilhinnA Troyd toun, 969 
As conning, and as parfit, and as kindc. 
As ben bitwixcn Orcades and Inde ; 

And that ye coude wel your lady serve. 

It trowe it wel, her thank for to deserve. 

* But as to speke of love, y-wis,’ die seyde, 

* I hadde a lord, to whom I wedded was. 
The whos myn herte al was til 'that he 

deyde; 

And other love, as help me now Fallas, 
Ther in myn herte n’is, nc nevcre was. 
And thatye'benofnobleand heigh kinrAde, 

I have wel herd it tcllen, out of drede; 980 

‘And that doth me tohansogtct a wonder, 
That ye wol scornen any woman so 1 
Kk, God wot, love and I be fer asonder: 

I am disposed bet, so mote I go, 

Unto my deth to plcyne and niaken wo: 
What I shal after don, can I not seye ; 
But treweliche, as yit, me list not pleye. 

‘ Myn herte is now in tribulacioun, 

And ye in armes bisy day by day: 989 

Ilerafter, whan ye wonnen han the toun, 
Faiaunter thanne so it happen may, 

That whan I see that nevere yit I say, 
Than wol I werke that I neveri wroughte 1 
This word to you y-nough suffisen oughte. 


hat GrekAswolde hir wraththe on Troye 
wreke 960 

hat they mighte, I knowe it wel, y-wis : 
t it shal not bi&llen as ye speke, 
d God to-fom I And farther over this, 
'ot my fader wis and redy is; 


if Polyniccs. (See 1L 1488, 1507. 

L M 9 ® note.) 

yt Me, so Cx.; P yt bt; Hi htUu the; 

ths. 

M- Sy Ytmol. 

8* so Or.; rest omit, 
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‘To-morweek wol I speken with you fayn, 
So that ye touchen nought of this mature; 
And whan you list, yemayepmehereayeyn. 
And, oryegon, thus muchel seyeyou here t 
As help me Pallas with her heres dere, 999 
If that I sholde on any Grek han routhe. 
It sholde be yourselven, by my trouthe I 


‘ I sey not therfor that I wol you love, 
N’l sey not nay ; but in conclu ' 

I mene wel, by God that a& 

99a. ntvmyit /, so Cx. PH 4 : 
others I n*vm(fr\ rtc. 
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had therwithal she caste her yen doon. 
And gan tosike, andseide, ■ O Troye toun, 
Yit bidde I God, in qniete and in reste 
I may thee sen, or do myn herte breste 1 ’ 

But in effect, and shortly for to seye. 

This Diomede al fresshly newe ayeyn 1010 
Gan pressen on, and faste hermercy preye; 
And after this, the sothe for to seyn, 
Herglovehe took, of which he was fill foyn: 
And finaly, whan it was waxen eve, 

And al was wel, he roos and took his leve. 

The brightd Venus folwed and ay taughte 
The wey ther brode Phebus doun alighte. 
And Cynthea her char-hors over-raughte 
To whirle out of the Leoun, if she mighte. 
And Signifer his candels she weth brighte, 
Whan that Criseyde unto her reste wente 
Inwith her fodresfoire brighte tente, im 

Retoming in her soule ay up and doun 
The worries if this sodein Diomede, 

His grete estat, and peril of the toun, 
And that she was allone and hadde nede 
Of ftendes help. And thus bigan to brede 
The causes why, the sothe for to telle, 
That she took fully purpos for to dwelle. 

The morwe com, and gostly for to speke 
This Diomede is come untb Criseyde; 1031 
And, shortly, lest that ye my fide breke. 
So wel he for himselven spak and seyde, 
That alle her sikes sore adoun he leyde; 
And finaly, the sothe for to seyne. 

He refte her of the grete of al her peyne. 

k * 

And after this the stone telleth us 
fhat she him yaf the faird bayd stede 


1019. Sh Craalda’s promise, It. 159s, and v. 
1190. « 

soso. SlgmMr, the Zodiac, 
zoax. ratg, H, S ; H, chambir. 

' iosS. caausi, so T P G (Boc.); rest caws, 
legs iMfr, as her spintual adviser. 

1037. SflleIncidents in the two.following st a nws 
seem to have been taken from Benoit, though the 
HitUrim Troian* of Guido delle Colon oe may 
else have been consulted (see L 1044). Chaucer 
b mdlewee, see Prolngu* U Logntd of Good 
‘ has evidently been disaitltflfri with 
nt of Cnssida'e fidtUesenese. 
int (II. 1051 Mf.) is probably 
Cha uc e r retains to r 



The wbicbe be onds wan of Troilus j n 
Andekabroche—and that waslitel nede !- 
That Troilus’ was, she yaf this Diomede 
And ek, the bet from sorwe him to relev 
She made him were a pencel of her slev 

I finde ek in the stories elldswhere. 
Whan thorugh the body hurt was Diome 
Of Troilus, tho wep she many a tere, 
Whan that she saw his widd woundds bled 
And that she took, to kepen him, go 
hede; 

And, for to hele him of his sorwes smer 
Men seyn—I n’ot—that she yaf him 1 
herte. ^ 

But trewely the stone telleth us, 

Ther made neverd woman more wo 
Than she, whan that she falsed Troili 
She seyde, ' Allas! for now is dene s 
My name of trouthe in love for everdn 
For I have folsed oon the gentileste 
That evere was, and oon the worthies 

‘ Allas! of me, unto the worldes end< 
Shal neither ben y-writen nor y-songe 
No good word, for thise bokds wol 
shende. 

O, rolldd shal I ben on many a tonge 
Throughout the world my belle shal 
rouge.: 

And wommen most wol batd me of a' 
Allas, that swich a cas me sholde foil 

‘ They wol seyn, in as muche as in mi 
I have hem don dishonour, weylawej 
Al be I not the firste that dide amis, 
Whathelpeth that, to don my blame av 
But, sin I see ther is no bettre wey, 
And that too late is now for me to n 
To Diomede algate I wol be trewe. 

' But Troilus, sin I qp bettrd may, 

And sin that thus departen ye and l 
Yet preye I God so yive jttu right goot 
As for foe gentilcstd, trewely. 

That evere I say, to serven feithfull) 
And best can ay his lady honour kej 
And with that word she brast anon to v 
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■And certes, yon ne haten shal I neve re, 
And fiend As love, that shal ye han of me, 
And mygood-word, al mighte I liven evere! 
And trewAliche, I wolde soiy be 1089 
For to sen you in any adversity: 

And gilteles, I wot wel, I you leve : * 

But al shal passe 1 —And thus take I my 
leve.* 

But treWely, how longe it was bitwenc. 
That she forsook him for this Diomede, 
rher n’is non auetour telleth it, I wene : 
Take every man now to his bokes hede, 
irl esha l no terme linden, out of drede; 
FofflJbugh that he bigan to wowcher sonc, 
Or he her wan, yit was ther more to done. 

Ne me ne list this sely womtnan chide 
further than tbilke stone wol devise: 

Her name, alias, publisshed is so wide, 
rhat for her gilt it oughte y-nough suffise: 
^nd if I mighte excuse her any wise, 
for she so soiy was for her untrouthe, 
f-wis, I wolde excuse her yit for routhc. 

► 

—This Troilus, as I bifore have told, noo 
[bus driveth forth as wel as he'hath might: 
iut often was his herte hoot and cold, 
ind namely that ilke ninthe night, 

Vhich on the morwe she had him bihight 
Po come ayein: God wot, fill litel reste 
"adde he that night: nothing to slepc 
him leste 1 

he laurer-crowned Phebus with his hete 
I 30 , in his cours ay upward as he wente, 
° wanne of th’ este see the wawes wete, 
■nd Nisus* doughter song with fressh 
entente, mo 

■han Troilus his Pandar after sente, 
on the wallds of the town they pleydc, 

0 l°ke if they can sen aught of Cnseyde. 

i"? 1, w^pMr, J and others tkoldt. 

SS - W Vfi* Cx. S; rat omit. 

u/Otm, cl tkbs Mt eu. 

AMiriaf. so He Cm: J and other* fun- 
tmtlkt. 

iScyUa, changed into a 
“"•-L.G.JKroog. 


Til it was noon they stoden for to see 
Who that ther com; and every mgner wight 
That com fro fer, they seiden it was she, 
Til that they couden knowin him aright: 
Now was his herti dul, now was it light; 
And thus bi-japed, stonden for to stare 
Aboute naught this Troilus and Pandare I 

To Pandarus this Troilus tho seyde, rat 
‘ For aught I wot, bifor noon sikerly 
Into this townnc cora’th not here Criseyde. 
She hath y-nough to ddni, hardily, 

To winnen from her fader, so trowe I. 

Ilcr olde fader wol yit make her dine 
Or-that she go: God.yive his herte pine I* 

I’nnddrcanswArde,‘ It may wel be, certain; 
And for-thy lat us dine, I thee biseche; 
And after noon than maystow come 
ayein.’ xxjo 

And horn they gon, withouten mod 
speche, 

And come ayein. But longe. may they 
seche 

Or-that they linden that they after cape : 
Fortune hem bothe thenketh for to jape ! 

Quod Troilus, ‘ I see wel now that she 
Is taried with her olde fader so, 

That, or she come, it wil neigh even be. 
Com forth, I wol unto the yatc go. 

Thise porters ben unconning everA mo. 

And I wol don hem holden up the yate 
As naught ne were, although she comi 
late.’ 1,4s 

The day go’th faste, and after that com’th 
eve, 

And yit com nought to Troilus CrUeyde. 

He loketh forth by haye, by tree, by greve. 
And fer his hed over the wal he leyde; 

And at the lastc he toroid him and seyde, 

‘ By God, I wot her mening now, Psndarol 
Almost, y-wfe, al newe was my care I ■ 

M 

‘ Now douteles this lady can her good 1 /. 

I wot she mcneth riden privily, It$a 

11*3. htn, J and others omit. t 
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And I comende her wisdom, by myn hood I 
She n’t! not maken peple nicely 
Gaure on her whan she cam’th; but softely 
By night into the town she thenketh ride. 
And, dere brother, thenk not long t’abide; 

We have not elles for to done, y-wis.— 
And Pandarus, now wiltow trowen roe ? 
Have here my trouthe, I see her 1 Yond 
she is! 

Heve up thine pen, man 1 Maystow not 
see ? * • 1x59 

Pan dire answdrdi, • Nay, so mote I thee 1 
A 1 wrong, by God t What seystow,man? 
Wher arte? 

That I see yond n’is but a fare-carte 1 ’ 

• Allas, thou sey’st fill soth I ’ quod Troilus. 

• But, hardily, it n’is not al for nought 
That in myn herte I now rejoise thus: 

It is ayeins som good I have a thought. 
‘N’ot I not how, but sin that I was wrought 
Ne felte I swich a confort, soth to seye ! 
She com’th to-night, my lif that dorste I 

leye I ’ 

Pan dire answdrde, ‘ It may be, wel 
y-nough l’ 1170 


But natheles he gladded him in this: 
Hethoughte hemisacounted haddehisday 
And seide, * I understonden have amis; 
* For th’ilke night I last Criseyde say, 
She seide, “ I shal ben here, if that I maj 
(Sr that the mone, O dere herte swete, 
The Lioun passe out of this Ariete.” in 

‘For-which she may yit holde al h> 
biheste.’— 

And on the morwe unto the yate he went 
And up and down, by westeand ek by est 
Upon the wall£s made he many a went 
But al for nought: his hope alwiyhi 
blente. 

For-which at night, insorweand sikdsso; 
He wente him hom, withouten any mo: 

His hope al dene out of his hertd fledc 
He nliath wheron nowlenger for tohonf 
But for the peyne him thoughts his he 
bledde, 1 

So were his throwes sharpe and wont 
strange. 

For, whan he saw that she abood solonj 
He n’iste what he jugen of it mighte, 
Sin she hath broken that she him bihigh 


And held with him of al that everehe leyde: 
But in his herte he thoughte, and softe 
lough, 

And to himself ful sobreliche he seyde : 

1 From hasd-wode ther joly Robin pleyde 
Shal come al that that thou abidest here 1 
Ye, for-wd al the snow of feme ycre 1 ’ 


The wardein of the yates gan to calle 
The folk whiche that withoute the yatte 
were. 

And bad hem driven in hir beestes alle, 
Or al the night they mosten bleven there. 
And for withinne the night, with many a 
tere, xxgx 

This Troilus gan hom ward for to ride, 
For wel he seeth it hdpeth nought t’abide. 


xiji. Andlfft, ill/. (Boe.edia'lcommando.) 

xi ox. fiUt S y (cxc. A) rigkt. 

xz63. lot* t* Myt. S y (ojxc. A) dMr I itye. 


Mow mods a wind I’ 
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The thridde, ferthe, fifte, shete day 
After tho dayes ten of which I tolde, 
Bitwixen hope and drede his herti lay 
Yit somwhat trusting on her hestes oh 
Butwhan hesawshen’oldehertermehol 
He can now sen non other iemedye 
But for to shape him sone for to dye. 

Therwith the wikked spirit (Godusbles 
Which that men clepeth wod 4 Jalous) 
Gan in him crepe in al his hevinesse; 
For-which, bicause he woldt sone dy 
He n’eet ne drank for his malfacolye 
And ek from every companye he fled* 
This was the lif that al this time he let 


He so defet was, that no maner man 
Unnethe him mighti knowe; ther 
wente, 

So was he lene, and therto pale and 


1190. tku, J HjR fit; G that. (Sac It. i< 
1.23. nmu, P H| D Cp. CL tht vada. 


54* 



BOOK V 


TROJLUS AND CRISEYDE 


1222-1393 


And feble, that he walketh by potente ; 
And with bis ire he thus himselven shente. 
And who-so axed him wherof him smerte, 
He seide, bis harm was al aboute his herte. 

0 

Priam fill ofte, and ek his moder dere, 
His brethren and his sustren gonne him 
fireyne 

Why he so sorwful was in all his chere, 
And what thing was the cause of al his 
peyne; 

Qut al for nought He n’olde his cause 
pleyne, 1230 

BaSasgide he felte a grevous maladye 
Aboute his herte, and fayn he wolde dye. 

So on a day he leyde him down to slepe: 
And so bifU that in his slep him thoughte 
That in a forest faste he welk to wepe 
For love of her that him this peyne 
wroughte; 

And, up and down as he the forest soughte, 
Him mette, he say a boor with tuskes grete. 
That slep ayein the brighte sonncs hete ; 

And by this boor, foste in her armes 
folde, 1940 

Lay, kissing ay, his lady bright, Criseyde: 
For sor we of which, whan he it gan biholde. 
And for despit, out of his slep be breyde, 
And loude he cri’de on Pandarus, and 
seyde, 

' 0 Pandarus, now knowe I crop and rote i 
i n’am but ded, ther n’is non other bote ! 

' My lady bright, Criseyde, hath me 
bitrayed, * 

In whom I trusted most of any wight: 
She elles where hath now her herte apayed: 
rhe blisfol Goddes through hirgrete might 
in my drem y-shewed it fill right! 1351 
thus in my drem Criseyde I have 
biholde,’— 

And al thi« thing to Pandarus he tolde. 

I® m T Criseyde, alias 1 what subtiltd, 
"hat newilust,what beautd, what sddnce, 
"hatwraththe ofjusti cause han ye to me ? 
Wbat gilt of me, what fel experience 
■M* itr % H4 CL Aft; P Hj Hj Cx. omit 


Hath fro me reft, alias, thyn Advertence ? 
O trust 1 O feith 1 O depe Assuraunce 1 
Who hath me reft Criseyde, al my pies- 
aunce? 

• 

‘Allas 1 whylet I you fromhennes go, 1161 
For which wel neigh out of mywitlbreyde? 
Who shal now trowe on any othes mo ? 
God wot, I wen’de, O lady bright, Criseyde, 
That every word was gospel that ye seyde! 
But who may bet bigile, yif him liste. 
Than heon whom men weneth best to triste ? 

‘ What shal I don, my Pandarus? Allas 1 
I fele now so sharpe a newe peyne, 1069 
Sin that ther li’th no remedie in this cas, 
That bet were it I with mine hondes tweyne 
Myselvcn slow, alwey than thus to pleyne ; 
For through the deth my wo sholde have 
an endc, 

Ther every day with lif myself I shende.* 

PandAre answerde and seide, ‘ Allas the 
while 

‘ That I was born 1 Have I not seid or this, 
That dremes many a maner man bigile ? 
And why ? For folk expounden hem amis I 
How darstowseyn that fals thy lady is 1979 
For any drem, right for thyn owne drede ? 
Lat be this thought, thou const no dremds 
rede I 


* Paraunter, ther thou dremest of this boor, 
It may so ben that it may signefye, 

Her fader, which that old is and elc hoor, 
Ayein the sonne li’th, o-point to dye, 
And she for sorwe ginneth wepe and crye. 
And kisseth him ther be U’th on the 
grounde: 

Thus sholdestow thy drem a-right ex¬ 
po unde 1 ’ 


1 How mighte I thanne don,’ quod Troilus, 
■ To knowe of this, ye, were it nevere so 
lite ? ’— " ,990 

1 Now seystow wisly 1 ’ quod this Pandarus. 
‘My red is this: sin thou const wel endite, 


X95gu read T O a 
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That hastily a lettri thou her write, 
Thorugh which thou (Halt wel bringen it 
aboute. 

To knowe a goth ther thou art nowin doute. 
* 

• And see now why! for this I dar wel seyn; 
That, if so is that she un trewe be, 

I can not trowen she wol write ayeyn ; 
And, if she write, thou shalt sone see 
As whether she hath any libertf 1300 
To come ayein, or elles in som clause. 

If she he let, she wol assighe a cause. 

■Thou hast not writen her sin that she wente. 
Nor she to thee; and this I dorste leye, 
Ther may swich cause ben in her entente. 
That hardily thou wolt thyselven seye 
That her abood the beste is for you tweye. 
Now write her thanne, and thou shalt 
fele sone 

A soth of al: ther n’is no more to done.’ 

Acorded ben to this conclusioun, 1310 
And that anon, thise ilke lordes two j 
And hastily sit Troilus adoun, 

And rolleth in his herte to and fro 
How he may best discriven her his wo. 
And to Criseyde, his owne lady dere, 

He wrot right thus, and seide as ye shal 
here.— 


Fro day to day am I, and so mot dwells 
Whil it you list, of wele and wo my wells 

■For-which to you, with dredfiil hert 
% trewe, * * i 33 

I write, as he that sorwe drifth to write 
My wo that everich houre encresseth newt 
Compleyning as I dar or can endite. 
And that dtifaced is, that may ye wite 
The teres whiche that fro mine yen reyn 
That wolden speke if that they coude, ar 
pleyne. 

■ You first biseche I, that your yen^lss 
To loke on this, defoulgd ye not holde, 
And over al this, that ye, my lady dere, 13 
Wol vouche-sauf this lettri to biholde: 
And by the cause ek of my cares colde 
That sleethmy wit, if aught amis m’astert 
Foryive it me, myn owne sweti herte! 

* If any servant dorste or oughte of rigl 
Upon his lady pitously compleyne. 
Than wene I that ich oughte ben tl 
wight, 

Considered this, that ye thise montl 
tweyne 

Han taried, ther ye seyden, soth to seyi 
But dayes ten ye n’olde in oost sojorne, 
But in two monthesyit ye not retome.- 1 


* Right fiesshi flour, whoa I ben have and 
shal, • 

Withouten part of elleswhere servise, 
With herte, body, lif, lust, thought, and al, 
I, woful wight, in every humble wise 1310 
That tongi telle or herte may devise. 

As (rite as mater occupieth place. 

Me recomaunde unto your nobli grace. 

* 

■ Liketh it you to witen, swete herte, 

As ye wel knowe, how longi time agon 
That ye me lefte in aspre peynes smerte 
Whan that ye wente: of which yitboti non 
Have I non had,*but evere won bigon 

utffm; S y 
that aha. 

Mt may. 


nog. tharthau art aaw, J Cx. or 
that (H| qf nUot) than art. 
taf/h. aha, so J R Cx. G Hj; rear 
nag, aaaa, J and other* /al tana. 
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* But for as muche as me mot nedes li 
Al that you list, I dar not pleyne mor 
But humblily, with sorwful sikes sike, 
You write ich mine unresty sorwes so: 
Fro day to day desiring evere more 
To knowen fully, if your wille it were 
Howyehanferd and don whil ye be th< 

■The whoa welfare and hele ek < 
encresse 

In honour'swich, that upward in degi 
It growe alwey, so that it neveri cess 
Right as your herte ay can, my lady f 
Devise, I preye to God so mote it be 
And gmnte it that ye sone upon me r 
As wUly as in al I am you trewe .1 

1333. And that, J And that it (rami * 
1365. yan, J and odana iajaal Cx.r** r 
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• And if you liketh knowen of the fare 
Of me, whos wo ther may no wit descrive, 
I ran no more, 1 but, cheste of every care. 
At writing of this lettre I was on-live, 

A 1 redy out my wofiil gost to drive : 13*0 
Which I delay, and holde him yit in honde 
Upon the sighte of mater of your sonde. 


* Y-wis, myn own j dere herti trewe, 

I wot that, whan ye next upon me see. 
So.lost have I myn hele and ek myn hewe, 
Criseyde shal not conne knowin me. 
Y-wis, myn hertes day, my lady free. 

So thursteth ay myn herte to biholde 
Your beautf, that my lif unnethe I holde. 


«Myn yen two, in veyn with whiche I see. 
Of sorwful teres salte am waxen welles : 
My song, in pleynte of myn adversitf : 
My good, in harm: myn ese ek waxen 
helle is: 

Meagre, in wo : I can seye you nought 
elles. 

But turned is, for which my lif I wane, 
Everich joye or ese in his contririe. 

I* Which with your coming horn ayein to 
Troye 1380 

femay redresse, and, morea thousand sithe 
rhanevereich hadde, encressen in me joye. 
r or was ther nevere herte yit so blithe 
To han his lif as I dial ben, as swithe 
is I you see. And, though no maner 
routhe 

irmmeve you, yit thenketh on your 
trouthe. 


And if so be my gilt hath deth deserved, 
hr if you list no more upon me see, 
a guerdon yit of that I have you served 
liseche I you, myn hertes lady free, 1390 
[hat her-upon ye wolden write me, 

''or love of God, my righti lode-sterre, 
■hat deth may make an ende upon my 
werre 1 


if other cause aught doth you for to 
dwelle, 

[hat with your lettre ye me r&onfbrte I 
or, though to me your absence is an helle, 
with padence I wol my wo conporte, 
iod with your lettre of hopel wol desporte. 
'°w Writeth, swete, and lat me thus not 
pleyne: 

v ‘*h hope, or deth, delivereth me fro 
Peynel I4OO 


I s ®) 1 wM, G d and olhtn wigUt H* mm». 
> 393 . Thmt, Cm. Or; Hs Tkt: CL Cp. Thtr. 


' I sey no more, al have I for to seye 
To you wel more than I tellen may. 1409 
But whether that ye do me live or deye, 
Yit preyc I God so yiveyou right good day! 
And iar’th 'wcl, gcxxlly faire fresshd may, 
As she that lif or deth me may comaunde I 
And to your trouthe ay I me recomaunde 

‘ With hele swich thai, but ye yiven me 
The same hele, I shal non hele have ! 

In you li’th, whan you list that it so be, 
The day on which me clothen shal my 
grave: 

In you my lif, in you might for to save 
Me from disesc of allc peynes smerte I <410 
And far’th now wel, myn owne sweti 
herte! ’ 

This lettre forth was sent unto Criseyde, 
Of which her answer in effect was this : 
Ful pitously she wrot ayein, and seyde. 
That al-so sone as that she mighte, y-wis, 
She wolde come, and mende al that was 
mis, 

And finaly—she wrot and scide him 
thanne— 

She wolde come, ye, but die n’iste whanne. 

But in her lettre made she swiche festes 
That wonder was, and swer’th she lov’th 
him best: 1430 

Of which he fond but botmeles bihestes. 
But Troilus, thou mayst now, est or west, 
Pipe in an ivy leef, if that thee lest 1 
Thus go’th the world 1 God shilde ns 
fro mischaunce. 

And every wight that meneth trouthe 
avaunceI 

Encressen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Troilus, for tarying of Crimyde, 

1413. ib,Cx. Sy yt. 
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And lessen gan his hopp and ek his might; 
For which al down he in his bed him leydc. 
He n’eet, ne dronk, ne slep, ne no word 
seyde, 144a 

Imagininge ay that she was unkinde ; 
For-which wel neigh he wex out of his 
minde. 

This drem, of which I told have ek bifora, 
May neverecomeoutof his r&nembraunce: 
He thonghte ay wel he hadde bis lady lorn, 
And that that Joves of his piirveyaunce 
Him shewed hadde in slep the signefiaunce 
Of her untrouthe and his disdventure. 
And that this boor was shewed him in 
figtire. 1449 

For-which he for Sibille his suster sente. 
That called was Cassandre ck al aboute; 
And al his drem he tolde her or he stente. 
And her bisonghte assoilen him the doute 
Of th’ilke strange boor with tuskes stoutej 
And finaiy withinne a litel stonnde 
Cassandre him gan right thus bis drem 
expounde. 

She gan first smile, and seide, ‘O brother 
dere. 

If thou a soth of this dcsirest knowe. 
Thou most a fewe of olde stories here, 
To purpos how that Fortune overthrowe 
Hath lordes olde: thorughwhich,withinne 


For with a boor as gret as oxe in stalle 
She made up-frete Mr com and vines alle. 

'To slee this boor was al the contr£ reysed, 
Amonges wMche ther com, this boor tc 
see, 147: 

A mayde, oon of this world the bes 
y-preysed; 

And Meleagre, lord of that contrd. 

He lovede so this fresshe mayde free 
That with his manhod, or he wolde stente 
This boor he slow, and her the hed h 
sente: 

* Of which, as olde bokes tellen us, 
Ther ros a contek and a gret env^e. 
And of this lord descended Tydeus 14 
By ligne, or elles olde bokes lye: 

But how this Meleagre gan to dye 
ThrSrugh his moder, wol I you not telle 
For al too long it were for to dwelle.’ 

She tolde ek how Tyddus, or she stenti 
Unto the strange cit6 of Thebfs 
To deymen kingdom of the citf wente 
For his felAwe, daun Polymites, 

Of which the brother, daun Ethiocles, 
Ful wrongfully of Thebds held t 
strengthe: 

This tolde she by proces al by lengtbe. 


a thro we, 1461 

Thou wel this boor shal knowe, and of 
what kinde 

He comin is, as men in bokes finde. 

' Diani, which that wroth was mid in ire 
For Grelds n’olden don her sacriiise, 
N’encfns upon her auter sette a-fire. 

She, for-that Grekes gonne her so despise, 
Vengid her in a wonder cruel wise; 


1440, as wnt 10H1R Cx.; G ne word ho no 
(on. no eloAi Hj wordo no: rest wont/). 

1446. that, so J PH4G Frig.; rest t!uU. 
fSee liL ini, 1750.) 

1447. Xirnofiaunct, so ] A; rest tignj/iaunct. 
1449. tail, H« S y tho. 

^1454. th’uho(t), R that ; Cx. this; A a; rest 

1457. The Incidents in the following linos are 
taken from Ovid and Statins. Cha u cer returns 
to Boccaccio at L 1513. 

146S. Voagtd, so Hj only; rest Wrah, 


She tolde ek how Hemonides asterte, 
Whan Tydeus slough fifty knightes stou 
She tolde ek alle foe prophecies by her 
And how the sevene kingis with Mr ro 
Bisegeden foe dtd al aboute ; 

And of foe holy serpent, and the well* 
And of foe Furies, al she gan Mm tell 


1473. A mayde, A talents. 

1480. Tydeus was Meleager’s brother. Cl 
car's mistake may have been made on purpose 
it may be due to FUortrato viL stanza oj, wl 
Troilus refers to Meleager as the ancest# 
Diomede. 

148s. gan to, C dado. 

u^yUmgh hit, Hj Thurgk; O Ofh 

S * hit moder. Althaea. 

The following argument of the ta 
if Statius' Thooait u placed after this 
in all the MSS. except H4 and RawL s— 
r Arnodstprufagum TUgo Or O mn e re l lmlws t 
Tides lefsnne docet fantqiaaqme larwiferr; 
T VrWw r n s mnnirt om card: at rsteo WUsnt es 1 
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Of Archimoria’ burying and the pleyes, 
And how Amphiorax fit thorugh the 
groande; ijoo 

How Tydius was slayn, lord of Atg£yes; 
And how Ypomedon in litel stounde 
Was dreynt, and ded Parthonope of 
wounde: 

And also how Capponeus the proude 
With thonder-dint was slayn, that cri’de 
loude. 


Sheganek telle him how that either brother, 
Ethiocles and Polymite also, 

Yit at a scarmuche ech of hem slough 
*■ « other. 

And of Argives weping and hir wo : 

And how die town was brent she tolde ck 
tho ; 1510 

And so descended! down from gestes oldc 
To Diomede: and thus she spak and tolde. 

1 This ilkd boor bitokneth Diomede, 
Tydeus sone, that doun descended is 
Fro Meleagre, that made the boor to blcde: 
And thy huty, wher-so she be, y-wis. 

This Diomede herherte hath, and she his. 
jWep if thouwolt, or lef 1 For out of doute 
This Diomede is inne, and thou art outc 1 ’ 


‘Thou seyst not soth,’ quod he, ‘ thou 
soreeresse, 7500 

With al thy falsi gost of prophecye 1 
Thou wenest ben a gret devineresse 1 
Now seestow not this fool of fantasye 
That peyneth her on ladies for to lye ! 


Qttmrtus habet nfa Inetmte* prella septem; 
*<w ftiria Lanno qnxnto nairatur et ugubi 
Archfanorl bnatnm rtxt» ludlque leguntur; 

Uat Grakw Tbebea et watem stftimui nmbrU i 
ceddtt Tidens, ipea, rite FeUsgU; 

* Ppnedon wm mod cur cum Parthcmopeo; 


r m n dne percuMua, dtcimo Capaneus cuperamr ; 
i pm c imm mm perimunt per rubier* ftatres; 
Ar K 1 uam fleetest nerrat dtfdtnu* et Ignem. 

1 50**1504. J G read : 

And bow Ypomedon with blody wounde 
And ik Putbonopd In litel stounde 
Baa slayn, and bow Cappaneus the proude 

^•503 -^d, Cp. dada (read t deyda Pdriktmopt 

l 5°k YUrnt, eoA; net At. 

» 5 i«. wtar- w, CL safer that-, J and others 
"'Ml And that thy lady, m fer efe fe, 

‘» 4 - Thgt faynath ( 0 , all Paynath. 

T h * 


Aweyl’ quod he, * Ther Joves yive thee 
• sorwe I 

Thou shall ben fala paimunteryit to-morwe I 

‘ As wcl thou mightest lyin on Alceste, - 
That was of creatures, but men lye, 

That evere weren, kindest and the beste: 
For whan her housband was in jupartye 
To dye himself but-if she wolde dye, 1531 
She ches for him to dye and gon to hellc. 
And starf anon, as us the bokes telle I ’ 

Cossandre go’th : and he with cruel herte 
Foryat his wo for angre of her speche. 
And from his bed al sodcinly he sterte. 

As though al hool him hadde maad a leche. 
And day by day he gan enquere and seche 
A soth of this with al his fulle cure: 

And thus he drieth forth his aventure. 1*40^ 

—Fort line, which that permutacioun 
Of thinges hath, as it is her committed 
By purveyauncc and disposicioun 
Of heighc Jove, as regnes shal be flitted - 
Fro folk to folk, or whan they shal bd 
smitted, 

GanpullcawcythcfetheresbrighteofTroye 
Fro day to day, til they ben bare of joye. 

Among al this, the fyn of the parodie 
Of Ector gan aprochcn wonder blive': 1549 
The Fate wolde, his soule sholde unbddie. 
And shapen hadde a mene it out to drive’ 
Ayeins whichfate him helpeth notto strive; 
But on a day to lighten gan he wende. 

At which, alias, he caughte his lives ende. 

For which me thinketh every maner wight 
That haunteth armes oughte to biwaile 
The deth of him that was so noble a 
knight; 

For, as he drough a king by th’aventaile. 
Unwar of this, Achilles, thorugh the maile 
And thorugh the body gan him for to rives 
And thus this worthy knight wui brought 
of live. xj6s 

1527. Aleut*, Alccstia. See 1 . 7778, end 
L.G.tV. 43a, etc. 

ISO. far Um ta dyt and gam, JO ta dyai ,G 
data) and ah ta goo, 

1543. flr, S y Tkorngh. 

ijjS. Thu account at tho death of Hector 
seems to have'been taken Isom Benoit. 
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For whom, os oldi bokes tellen us, 

Was maad awich wo, that tonge it nfey not 
telle. 

And namely, the sorwe of Troilus, 

That next him was of worthinesse welle: 
And in this wo gan Troilus to dwelle, 
That, what for sorwe, and love, and for 
unreste, 

Ful ofte a day he had his herte breate. 

But natheles, though he gan him despeire. 
And dredde ay that his lady was untrewe, 
Yit ay on her his herte gan repeire; 1571 
‘And as thise lovers don, he soughte ay 
newe 

To gete ayein Criseyde bright of hewe. 
And in his herte he wente her dxcusinge, 
That Calcas caused al her taryinge. 

And ofti time he was in purpos grete 
Himselven lik a pilgrim to disgise. 

To sen her; but he may not contrefete 
To ben unknowe of folk that weren wise, 
Ne finde excuse aright that may suffise, 
If he among the Grekes knowen were: 
For which he wep fill ofte, and many a 
tere. 158a 

To her he wrot yit ofte time al newe 
Ful pitously,—he lefte it not forsloutbe,— 
Bisediing her that, sin that he wastrewe, 
That die wol come ayein and holde her 
trouthe: 

For which Criseyde upon a day, for routhe 
(I take it so,) touching al this mature 
♦Wrot him ayein, and seide as ye may 
, here.—. 1589 

* Cupidds sone, ensaumple of godlihede, 
O swerd of knighthod, sours of gentilesse I 
'How mighte a wight, ii torment and in 
drede 

And-heltles, you sende as yit gladndase ? 
I hertiles, I nk, I in distresse I 
Sin ye with me, nor I with you may dele, 
You neither sende ich herti may ne hele 1 


■ Your lettres fill, the papir al y-pleynted, 
Conceyved hath myn bertes piet£: >jgi 
I have ek seyn with ter4s al depeynted 
Your lettre, and how that ye requeren me 
To come ayein, which yit ne may not be; 
Bht why, lest that this lettri founden were, 
No mendoun ne make I now for fere. 

' Grevous to me, God wot, is your unreste, 
Your haste, and that the Goddes ordi 
naunce. 

It semeth not ye take it for the beste; 
Nor other thing n’is in jour rdmem- 
braunce, 

As thinketh me, but only your pleseflflS. 
But beth not wroth, and thatlyoubiseche; 
Forthat I tarie is al for wikked speche. 1610 

‘ For I have herd wel more than I wen’de, 
Touching us two how thinges ban y-stonde, 
Which I shal with dissimulinge amende. 
And beth not wroth, I haveek understondc 
How ye ne don but holden me in honde. 
But now no fore: I can not in you gessc 
But alle trouthe and alle gentilesse. 

* Comen I wol; but yit in swich disioynl 
I stonde as now, that what yer or what da) 
That this shal be, thatcan I not a-poynt 16* 
But in effect, I preye you as I may 
Of your good-word and of your frendsbi] 
ay; 

For trewely, whil-that my lif may dure, 
As for a frend ye may in me assure. 

‘ Yet preye I you, on yvel ye ne take 
That it is short which that I to you write 
I dar not, ther I am, wel lettres make, 
Ne neveri yit ne coude I wel endite. 

Ek gret effect men writ# in place lite: 
Th’entente is al, and not the lettres space 
And ferith now wel, God have you in h 
grace 1 *— ifc 

ThisTroilusthis lettrdthoughtealstreung 
Whan he it saugh, and sorvriully he sight! 


nts drtidt <er,7J P G Hj dndt/tjts 
qgs Cramda’s Mttwit ixX in Boccacdo. 


H4 


1598. fitU, so J S Cp.; R fricHmi restA'M 1 
ftte. .-a 

161B. diihynt, J and others AMsta 
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Him thoughte it like lcalendes of chaunge. 
Bat final; he fill ne trowen mighte 
That she ne wolde him holden that she 
highte; 

For with fill yvel wil list him to leve 
That Ioveth wel, in swich cas, though him 
Breve 1 

Bat nathfiles men seyn that at the laste, 
For anything, men shal the sothe see 1 >£40 
And swich a cas bitidde, and that as faste, 
That Troiloa wel understood that she 
N’as not so Icinde as that her oughte he; 
^pd final; be wot now, out of doute. 
That al is lost that he hath ben aboute. 

—Stood on a da; in his mal£ncol;e 
This Troilus, and in suspicioun 
Of her fiir whom he wen’de for to dye : 
And so bifel that thorugh-out Troye toun. 
As was the gise, y-born was up and doun 165a 
A maner cote-armure, as seith the stone, 
Bifiim Deiphibe in signe of his victdric: 

The whichi cote, as telleth Lollius, 
Dciphibe it hadde y-rent fro Diomede 
The sami da;. And whan this Troilus 
It saugh, he gan to taken of it hede. 
Arising of the lengthe and of the brede 
And al the werk. But, as he gan biholdc, 
Ful sodeinliche his herte gan to colde, 

Ashe that on the coler fond withinne 1660 
A broche, that he Criseydd yaf that morwe 
That she from Troye moste nedes twinne, 
In rfimembraunce of him and of his sorwe. 
And she him leyde ayein her feith to borwe 
Tokepeitayl But now fill wel he wiste, 
His lady n’as no lenger on to triste. 

He go’th him hom, and gan fill sonesende 
For Pandams; and al this newe chauncc 
And of this broche he tolde him, word and 
ende, 

Compleyning of her hertis variaunce, 1670 
His long* lore, his trouthe, and his 
. pe n a d nce. 

"“6 »fter doth, wi thou ten wordes more, 
f al festehe crpde, his reste him to restore. 
***> MH tU, B odeacdo. (See i. 394 note.) 


Than, spak he thus, 1 0 lady bright, 
Criseyde, 

Wher is your feith, and wher is your 
biheste ? ■ 

Wherisyourlove? Wher is your trouthe?’ 
he scyde; 

‘ Of Diomede have ye now al this feste I 
Allas I I wolde han trowed at the leste 
That, sin ye n’olde in trouthi tome stonde. 
That ye thus n’olde han holden me in 
honde 1 ,68o 

‘Who shal now trowe on any oothds mo? 
Allas I I n’olde ncvere han wen’d or this 
That ye, Criseyde, coude han changed so, 
Ne, but I hadde agilt and don amis, 

So cruel wen’de I not your herte, y-wis. 
To sice me thus I Allas, your name of 
trouthe 

Is now fordon : and that is al my routhe 1 

‘ Was ther non other broche yon listd lete 
To fefie with your newe love, ’quod he, 1689 

* But th’ilke broche that I with teres wete 
You yaf as for a rlmembraunce of me ? 
Non other cause, alias, ne hodden ye 
But for despit, and ek for-that ye mente 
Al outrely to shewen your entente I 

1 Thorugh which I see that dene out of your 
minde 

Ye han me cast 1 And I ne can ne may. 
For al this world, within myn herti finde 
T’unloven you a,quarter of a day 1 
In cursed time I bom was, weylawey, 1699 
That you, that don meal this wo endure, 
Yit love I best of any cr&ture 1 

* Now God,’ quod he, 1 me sendi yit the 

grace. 

That I may meten with this Diomede I 
And trewily, if I have might and space. 
Yet shal I make, I hope, his shMs blade I 
O God,’quod he, ‘that oughtest taken hede 
Tofurthren trouthe, and wrongfis to panice. 
Why n’iltow dona vengeaunceon this vice? 

1 0 Pandar, that in dremis for to triste 
Me blamid hast, and wont art ofte 
upbreyde, 1710 

1694. tofkt, H] S y my» (Boc.) 
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Mow maystow sen thyself, if that thee liste, 
How trewe is now thy nece bright, 
Criseyde I 

In londry formfa, God it wot,’ he seyde, 
‘The Goddes she wen bothi joye and tene 
In slep, and by my drem it is now sene. 

' And cetteinly, withoute mori speche, 
from hennesforth, as ferforth as I may, 
Myn owne deth in armes wol I seche: 

I recche not how sone be the day t 
But trewely Criseyde, swete may, >710 
Whom I have ay with almymighty-served. 
That ye thus don, Inhaveit not deserved 1 * 


As men may in thise oldi bokcs rede. 
Was sene 'his knighthod and his greti 
.might. 

And dred&es, his iri, day .and night, 

Ful cruily the Grekes ay aboughte. 

Add alwey mdst this Diomede he soughte. 

And oft£ time, I finde that they mette 
With blody strokes and with wordis grete, 
Assaying howhir sperisweren whette; 1760 
And God it wot, with many a cruel hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helm to bete I 
But natheles, Fortune it nought ne wolde, 
Of pthres hond that either dey£ sholde. 


This PandaruSjftatalle these thingeshexde, 
Andwisti wel he seide a soth of this. 

He not a word ayein to him answdrde; 
For sory of his frendes sorwe he is. 

And shamed for his nece hath don amis; 
And stant, astoned of thise causes tweye, 
AssfUleasston: a word ne coude he seye. 

But at thelaste thus he spak and seide: 1730 
‘ My brother dere, I may do thee no more 1 
What sholde I seye ? I hate, y-wis, 
Criseyde; 

And God wot, I wol hate her everemore! 
And that thou me bisoughtest don of yore. 
Having unto myn honour ne my reste 
Right no reward, I dideal that thee leste. 

4 If. I dide aught that mights liken thee. 
It is me lief. And of this treson now, 
God wot that it a sorwe is unto me I 
And'dredeles, for hertes ese of yow, 174a 
Right fayn I wolde amende it, wiste I how. 
And fro this world, almighty God I preye. 
Delivers her sone] I can no more seye! — 

Gret was the sorwe and pleynte of Troilus. 
But fbrthber cours Fortune ay gan to holde: 
Criseydi lov*th the sone of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mot wepe in cares colde 1 
Swich is this world t Who-soitcanbiholde, 
In ech estat is litel hertds reste 1 
God leve us for to take it for the beste! 1750 

In many cruel bataille, out of drede, 
OfTroilns, this flkd tioble knight, 

' Syju dt HUt, J CL tkutb. . 


—And if I hadde y-taken for to writen 
The armes of this ilke worthy man. 
Than wolde I of his batailles enditen. 
But for-that I to writen first bigan 
Of his lovinge, I have seid as I can. 17$ 
His worthy dedes, who-so list hem here, 
Red .Dares : he can telle hem alle i-fere. 


Biseching every lady bright of hewe 
And every gentil woman, what she be. 
That, al be that Criseyde was untrewe, 
That for that gilt ye be not wroth with me! 
Ye may her gilt in othre bokh see I 
And gladlier I wol write, yif yoii leste, 
Fenelopdes trouthe and goode Alceste I 


N’ I sey not this al-only for thise men;" 
But most for wommen that bitraysed be 1781 
Thorugh false folk. God yive hem sorwe, 
amen i ' 

That with hir grete wit and subtiltl. 
Bitrayse you I And this commeveth ns 
To speke; and, in effect, you alle I preye 
Beth ware of men, and hearkneth what. 
seye! 

—Go, litel book! Go, litel myntragedie 
Ther God thy maker yit, or-that he dye 
So Sende might to make in som oomMie 
But, litel book, no making thou Wenv^e 
But subgit be to alii poesye 1 . iff 


1761. mmny c, J and others Mm*. 
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And Ids the steppes wher-as thou seest pace 
Virgile, Ovtde, Omir, Lucdn, and Stace ! 

And, for ther is so gret diversity 
In Englissh and in writing of our tonge, 
So prey to God that non miswrite thee, 
Ne thee mismetre for de&ute of tonge 1 
And, red wher-so thou be or elles songe, 
That thou be understonde God biseche !— 
But yet to' purpos of my rather spechc. 

—The wraththe, as I bigan you for to scyc, 
Of Troilus the Grekes boughten dere; 1801 
r thousandes his hondes maden deye, 
ft that was withouten any pere 
Save Ector in his time, as I can here. 

But weylawey, save only Goddes wille, 
Ful pitously him slough the fiierse Achille. 

And whan that he was slayn in this manere 
His lighti goost fill blisfolly is went 
Up to the holwnesse of the eightc spcre, 
In convers leting everich element: 1810 

And ther he saugh with fill avisement 
Th’erratik sterres, herkning armonye 
With sounes fulle of hevenissh melodye. 

And down from thennes &ste he gan a vise 
This litel spot of erthe that with the see 
Enbraced is, and folly gan despise 
This wrecched world, and held al vanite 
To inspect of the pleyne felidte 
That is ih hevene above. And at the laste, 
Ther he was • slayn his loking down he 
caste, 


And dampned al our werk, that folwen so 
The blinde lust the whiche that may‘not 
laste, 

And sholden al our herte on heveni caste. 
And forth he wente, shortly for to telle, 
Ther-as Mercurie sorted him to dwelle. 

Swich fyn hath tho this Troilus for love I 
Swich fyn hath al his grete worthinesse I 
Swich fyn hath his estat red] above I 1830 
Swich fyn his lust, swich fyn hath his 
noblesse 1 

Swich fyn, this false worldes brotelnesse I— 
And thus bigan his loving of Criseyde 
As I have told, and in this wise he deyde. 

—O yonge fresshc folkes, he or she. 

In whiche ay love up-groweth with your 
age, 

Repeircth bom fro worldly vaniti 1 
And of your herte up-casteth the visdge 
To th’ilke God that after his imrfge 
You made; and thinketh al n’is but a 
faire 1840 

This world, that passeth sone as flouris 
faire ! 

And loveth Him, the whiche that right 
for love 

Upon a cros, our soules for to beye. 

First start, and roos, and sit in hevene 
above; 

For He n’il falsen no wight, dar I scyc. 
That wol his herte al hoolly on him leye I 
And sin He best to love is, and most meke, 
What nedeth feyned loves for to seke? 


And in himself he lough right at the wo 
Of hem tha«t wepen for his deth so laste, 
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Lo here, of payens corsid oldi rites 1 
Lo here, what alle hir Goddes may 
availe I 1890 

Lo here, thise wrecched worldes appetites I 
Lo here, the fyn and guerdon for travaile 
Of Jove, Appollo, of Mars, of swich 
rascaile I 

Lo here, the forme of oldi derkis speche 
In poetiye, if ye hir bokes seebe 1 
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—O moral Go«ir, this book I dlrecte 
To thee, and to thee, philosophical Strode, 
To vouchen-sauf, ther nede is, to correcte, 
Of your benigndtds and zelds gode.— , 
And to that sothfast Crist, that starf on 
rode, i860 

With al myn herte, of mercy evere I preye, 
And to the .Lord right thus I speke and 
seye: 

Thou oon, and two, and three, eteme on- 
live. 

That regnest ay in three and two and oon, 
Uncircumscript, andalmaystcircumscrive, 
Us from visible and invisible foon 
Defende I And to thy mercy, everichoon. 
So make us, Jesus, for thy mercy digne, 
For love of mayde and moder thyn beidgne! 
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CHAUCER'S WORDS UNTO 

Adam, his owne scry- 1 

VEYNE 

Adam Scrivbyn, if ever it thee bifalle 

Boece or Troylus for to writen newe. 

Under thy long lokkes thou most have 
the scalle 

But after my making thou write more 
trewe. 

So ofte a daye I mot thy werk renewe, 

Hit to correcte and eek to rubbeeaittl 
scrape; 

And al is through thy negligence and 
rape. 
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(Proem) 

God tume us every dreem to gode ! 
For hit is wonder, be the Rode, 

To my wyt, what causeth swevenes 
Either on morwda, or on evenes; 

And why theSect folwdth of somme, 

And of somme bit shal never come; 

Why that is an avisioun, 

And this a revelacioun; 

Why this a dreem, why that a sweven, ■ 
And nogbt to every man liche even; to 
Why this a fantom, why these oracles, 

I noot 1 but who-so of these miracles 
The Canada knoweth bet then I, 

Dcvyne he; for I certeynly 
Ne can heps noght, ne never thynke 
To beady my wyt to swynke, ' 

To knowc oifhir signifiaunce 

p tritium; On that it it mvUttms Th. 


The gendres neither the distaunce 
Of tymds of hem, ne the causes. 

Or why this more then that cause is; 
As if folkds complexiouns 
Make hem dreme of reflexiouns; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn, 

For to greet febienesse of her brayn, 
By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 
Frisoun, stewe or greet distresse; 

Or elles by disordynaunce, f 
Of nature! acustomaunce, 

That somme men ben to curious 
In studie, or melancolious; 

Or thus, so inly ful of drede, ' ' 
That no m^n may him botd red*} 

Or ellds that devodoun 
Of somme, and contempladoun, 
Causeth swichd dremds ofte;' 
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Or that the cruel lyf unsofte 
Which these tike lovers leden, 

That hopen over tnoche or dreden. 

That purely hir impressiouns 
Causeth hem have visiouns; 40 

Or if that spirits have the myght ' 
To make folk to dreme a-nyght; 

Or if the soule, of propre kynde. 

Be so parfit os men fynde. 

That hit for wot that is to come. 

And that hit warneth alle and somme 
Of everiche of her a ventures, 

By avisiouns, or fay figures, 

Qutjhat our flesh ne hath no myght 
To understonden hit aright, 50 

For hit is warned to derkty; 

But why the cause is, noght wot I. 

Wei worthe, of this thyng, grete clerkes, 
That treto of that, and other werkes; 

For I of noon opinioun 
Nil as now make mendoun; 

But oonly that the holy rode 
Turae us every dreem to gode; 

For never sith that I was born, 

Ne no man ellis me beforn, 60 

Mette, 1 trowe stedfastly, 

So wonderful a dreem as I 

The ten the day [dide] of Decembre ; 

The which, as I can now remembre, 

I wol yow tellen every dele. 

(The 'Invocation) 

But at my gynnypg, trusteth wel, 

I wol make invocadoun. 

With special devodoun 
Unto the god of slepe anoon, 

That dwelleth in a cave of stoon, 70 
Upon a streem that cometh fro Lete, 
Jnnt is a flood of belle unswete, 

«*y4e a folk men depe Cym^rie; 

There sl^peth ay this god unmerie, 

JJhssrttaa . „ 
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With his slepy thousand sones, 

That alway for to slepe hir wone is; 

That to this god, that I of rede, 

Preye-I, that he wol me spede, 

My sweven for to telle aright. 

If every dreem stonde in his myght; So 
And he that mover is of al 
That is aqd was, and ever dul. 

So yive hem joye that hit here, 

Of alle that they dreme to-yere ; 

And for to stonden alle in grace 
Of hir loves, or in what pliure 
That hem were levest for to stonde, 

And shelde hem fro povdrte and shondfc, 
And fro unhappe and ech disese. 

And sende hem al that may hem plese, 90 
That take hit wel and scome hit noght, 
Ne hit mysdemcn in her thoght, 

Through malicious enlendoun. 

And who-so, through presumpdoun, 

Or hate, or scome, or through env^e, 
Dispit, or jape, or vilan/e, 

Mysdemc hit, pray I Jesus God, 

That (dreme he barfoot, dreme he shod), 
That every harm, that any man 
Hath had sith the world began, iso 
Bcfalle him th&of, or he sterve. 

And graunt he mote hit fill deserve, 

Lo ! with swich a conclusioun, 

As hadde of his avisioun 
Crcsus, that was kyng of Lyde, 

That high upon a gebet dyde 1 
This prayer shal he have of me | 

I am no bet in charitfi. 

Now herkneth, as I have yow seyd, 
What that I mette or I abreyd. in 

(Tho Dream) 

Of Decembrg the tenthi day. 

Whan hit was nyght, to slepe I lay, 
Right ther as I was wonte to done. 

And fil on slepi wonder sone. 

As he that wery was for-go 
On pilgrymage myUa two 
To die edrseynt Leonard, 

To maki lythe of that was hard. 

But as I sleep, me matte I was 
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Withyn a temple y-mad of glas; no 
In whiche ther were mo ymdges 
Of gold, stondynge in diveis stages, 

And mo riche tabernacles. 

And with perre mo pynacles. 

And mo curious portreytures. 

And queynte maner of figures 
Of golde werke, then I sawgh ever. 

But certeynly I nyste never 
Wher that I was, but wel wyste I, 

Hit was of Venus redely, 130 

This temple; for in portreyture, 

I saw anoon right hir figure 
Naked fietynge in a see. 

And also on hir heed, pardA, 

Hir rose garlond white and reed. 

And hir comb to kembe hir heed, 

Hir dowvAs, and daun Cupidd, 

Hir blynde gone, and Vulcand, 

That in his face was fill broun. 

But as I romed up and doun, t«o 
I fond that on a walle ther was 
Thus writen on a table of bras: 

* I wol now synge, gif that I can, 

The armes, and'also the man, 

That first cam, through his destinee, 
Fugitif of Troy contree. 

In ItAile, with fill moche pyne, 

Unto the strondes of Lavyne.’ 

And tho began the story anoon, 

As I shal tellA you echoon. 150 

First saw I the destruccioun 


And next that saw I how Vends, 
Whan that she saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the hevene gan descende, 

And bad hir sone Eneas flee; 

Apd how he'fiedde, and how that he 
Escaped was from al the pres, 

And took his fader, AnchisAs, 

And bar him on his bakkc away, 

Crying, * Allas, and welaway 1 ’ 170 

The whiche Anchises in his honde 
Bar the goddes of the londe, 

ThilkA that •unbrende were. 

And I saw next in al this fere. 

How Creusa, daun Eneas wyf. 

Which that he IovAde as his lyf, 

And hir yonge sone IuhS 
And eek Ascanius als<S, 

Fledden eek with drery chere, 

That hit was pitee for to here; ifc 

And in a forest as they wente, 

At a tumynge of a wente, 

How Creusa was y-lost, alias 1 
That deed,—ne wot I how—die Was j 
How he hir soughte, and how hir 
gost 

Bad hym to flee the Grekes ost, ■ 

And seyde, he moste into Itaile, 

As was his destinee, sauns faille, 

That hit was pitee for to here. 

Whan hir spirit gan appere, 19° 

The wordes that to him she seyde, 

And for to kepe hir sone him preyde. 


Of TroyA through the Greek Synoun, 
[That] with his false forswerynge. 

And his -chere and his lesynge 
'Made the hors brogbt into Troye, 
Through which Troyens loste al her joye. 

And after this was grave, alias 1 
How Uioon. assailed was 
And wonne, and kyng PriAm y-slayn. 
And Polites, his sone, certayne, 160 
Dispitousl, of daun- Pirrus. 

f 1 * * 
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Ther saw I graven eek how he. 
His fader eek, and his meynee, 

With his shippAs gan to saile 
Toward the contree of Itaile, 

As straight as that they myghtA go. 

- Ther saw I thee, cruel Juno, 

That art daun JupitArAs wyf, 

That hast y-hated, al thy lyf, 

Al the TroyanyshA blood, 

Renne and crye, as thou were wood, 
On Eolus, the god of wyndes. 

To blowen out of allA kyndes 
So loudA that he shuldA.drenche 
Lord and lady, pome and wenche 
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Of al the Troyan nadoun, 

Withoute any savacioun. 

Thcraaw I swich tempeste arise, 

That every herte rnyghte agrise, me 
To see hit peynted on the walle. 

Ther saw I graven eek withalle, 

Venus, how ye, my lady dere, 

Wcpyng with dll woful chere, 

Prayen Jupiter on hye 
To save and kepe that navye 
Of the Troyan Eneds, 

Sith that he hir sone was. 

Ther saw I Joves Venus kisse, 
And<*raunted of the tempest lisse. am 

Ther saw I how the tempest stente. 
And how with alle pyne he wente. 

And prevely took arryvage 
In the contree of Cartage; 

And on the morwe, how that he 
And a knyght hight Achatd, 

Metten with Venus that day, 

Goyng id a queynt array, 

As she hadde ben an hunteresse. 

With wynd blowynge upon hir tresse ; 
How Eneas gan him to pleyne, >31 

Whan that he knew hir, of his 


Hit were a longe proces to telle, 

And over long for you to dwelle. 

Ther saw I grave, how Eneas 
Tolde Dido every cas. 

That him tidde upon the see. 

And after grave was, how she 
Made of him, shortly, at a word, 

Hir lyf, hir love, hir lust, hir lord j 
And dide him al the reverence. 

And leyde on hiip al the dispence, ab 
That any woman rnyghte do, 

Wcnyng hit liadde al be so, 

As he hir swoor ; and hertly demede 
That he was good, for he swiche semede; 

Allas, what harme doth apparence, 
Whan hit is fals in existence I 
For he to hir a traytour was; 

Wherfor she slow hir-self, alias I 

Lo, how a woman doth amys. 

To love him that unknowen is 1 97a 

For, by Cryst, lo ! thus it &reth; 

‘ Hit is not at gold that glareth.’ 

For, al-so brouke I wel myn heed, 

Ther may be under goodliheed 
Kevcred many a shrew.! cf vyce; 

Therfor be no wyght so nyce. 


peyne; 

And how his shippes dreynte were. 

Or elles lost, he nyste where; 

How she gan hym comforte tho, 

And had hym to Cartage go. 

And ther his folk he shulde fynde, 

Hiat in the see were left behynde. 

And, shortly of this thyng to pace, 

She made Eneas so in grace >4° 

Of Dido, quene of that contrd, 

Hiat, shortly for to tellen, she 
Becam his love, and lete him do 
Al that weddyng longeth to. 

?Tiat shulde I speke moti queynte, 

Or peyni me my wordds peynte, 

* 0 speke of love ? hit wol not be; 

1 can not 1 of that facultd. 

And eek to telld the manere 

How that they first aqueyntdd were, *50 


AcXmtj, fidus Achates. 
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To take a love only for chere, 

Or speche, or for frendly manere; 

For this shal every woman fynde, 

That som man of his pure kynde 9Bo 
Wol shewen outward the fitireste. 

Til he have caught that what him 
leste ; 

And thanne wol he causes fynde. 

And sweren how she is unkynde. 

Or fals, or prevy or double was. 

Al this seye I be Eneds 
And Dido, and hir nyci lest. 

That lovede al to sone a gest; 

Therfor I wol seye o proverbe. 

That ‘ he that fully knoweth ther be ape 
May saufly leye hit to his yd ’; 

Withoute dreed, that is no 1 yd. 

But let us speke of Eneds, 

How he betrayede Mr, alias 1 
And lefte Mr ful unkynddly. 
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So whan she saw al-utterly, 

That he wolde hir of trouthe faile. 

And wende fro hir to Itaile, 

She gan to wringe hir hondte two. 

'Allas 1* quod she, ‘what me is wo 1 300 
Allas I is every man thus trewe. 

That every yeer wolde have a newe. 

If hit so longe tyme dure? 

Or ellis three, peraventure? 

And thus, of oon he wolde have fame 
In magnyfying of his nime; 

Another for frendship, seith he; 

And yet ther dial the thridde be. 

That shal be taken for delyt, 

Loo, or for syngutar profit.’ 310 

In swiche wordes gan to pleyne 
Dido of hir grete peyne. 

As me mettd redely; 

Non other autour alegge I. 

* Allas 1 * quod she, ‘ my swete herte. 
Have pitee of my sorw£s smcrte, 

And slee me not 1 go noght awey 1 ’ 

* O wofill Dido, welaway I ’ 

Quod she to hir selve tho. 

* O Ene&s 1 whit. wil ye do 1 300 

O, that your lovi, ne your bonde. 

That ye han sworn with your right honde, 
Ne my cruel deeth,’ quod she, 

' May hold* you still heer with me t 
O, haveth of my deeth pitee 1 
Y-wys, my dere herti, ye 
Xnowen fal wel that never yit. 

As fer-forth as I hadde wyt, 

Agilte [I] you in thoght ne dede. 

O men, have ye swich goodliheed 33s 
In speche, and never a deel of trouthe ? 
Allas, that ever haddi routhe 
Any woman on any man 1 
Now see I wel, and telle can. 

We wrecched wymmen conne noon art; 
For certeyn, for the mori parte. 

Thus we be served everichone. 


And eek how that ye dftermynen. 

And for the mori part diffynen. 

‘ O, welawey that I was bom t 
For through you is my.nami lom, 

Apd myn actes red and songe 
Over al this londe, on every tonge. 

O wikki Fame 1 for ther nys 
Nothyng so swift, lo, as she is 1 330 

O, sooth is, every thyng is wyst. 

Though hit be keverid with die myst. 
Eek, thogh I myghte enduren ever. 

That I have doon rekever I never, 

That I ne shal be seyd, alias, 

Y-shamed be through Eneas, 

And that I dial thus jugM be,— , 

“ Lo, right as she hath doon, now she 
Wol do eftsones, hardily.” 

Thus seyth the peple previly.’ 36 

But that is doon nis not to done | 

Al hir compleynt ne al hir mone, 
Certeyn avayleth hir not a stre. 

And whan she wiste sothly he 
Was forth unto bis shippes goon. 

She into hir chambre wente anoon, 

And called on hir suster Anne, 

And gan her to compleyne thanne; 

And seyd£, that she cause was. 

That she first lovede him, alas. 

And thus counseilled hir therto. 

But what 1 whan this was seyd and d . 
She roof hir-selvt to the herte. 

And deyde through the wounde smerte. 
But al die maner how die deyde, 

And al the wordes that she seyde, 
Who-so to lcnowe bit hath purpos, 

Rede Virgile in Eneidos, 

Or the EpisUe of Ovide, 

What that she wroot or that die dide; 
And nere hit to long tendyte, 3® 

By God, I wolde hit here write. 

But, welaway I the harm, the routhe, 
That hath betid for swich untrouthe, 


How sort that ye men conne grone, 
Anoon as we have you receyved. 
Certainly we ben deceyved; 340 

For, though your love laste a sesoun, 
Wayte upon the conclusioun. 



As men may ofte in bokis rede, 
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And al day seen hit yet in dede. 

That for to thenken hit a tene is. 

Lo, Demophon, duk of Athenis, 
low he foiswor him fol falsly, 
ind trayed Phillis wikkedly, 390 

"hat kyngis doghtet was of Tmce, * 
ind falsly gan his termA pace; 
ind when she wyste that he was fids, 

.he henghir-selven by the hals, 

'or he hadde do hir swich untrouthe ; 

00 1 was not this a wo and routhe 1 
Eek lo I how fids and reccheles 
Vas to Breseida Achillas, 
ipd Paris to Enond ; 
ind Jason to Isiphild; 400 

ind eft Jason to MedeA; 
kciiles to DyanirA; 

'or he lefte hir for Iold, 
hat made him cadche his deeth, pardc. 
How fids eek was he, Theseus; 
hat, as the story telleth us, 
low he betrayed AdriAne ; 
he devel be his soules bane 1 
or had he laughdd, had he loured, 
ie mostd havje ben al devoured, 410 
f Adriane ne hadde be. 
tnd, for she hadde of him pitee, 
he made him fro the deeth escape, 

;nd he made hir a fol fids jape; 

'or after this, withyn a while, 

Ie lefte hir slepyng in an ile, 
teserte alone, right in the se, 

>nd stal away, and leet hir be; 

““d took hir suster Phedra tho 
^th him, and gan to shippe go. 4» 
‘‘■d yet he hadde y-swom to here, 
al that ever he myghte swere, 
bat so she savdde him his lyf, 

Ie wolde have* take hir to his wyf, 

01 she desirdde nothing dies, 

> certeyn, as the book us telles. 
i But to evynfen EneAs 
“Biche of his gretfi trespas, 

S DnwMai and tbs other tabs town 
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The book aeyth Mercuric, sauna fade, 
Bad him go into Itaile, 430 

And leve Aufirikes regioun, 1 
And Dido and hir (hire toun. 

Tho saw I grave how to Itaile 
Daun Kneas is go to saile; 

And how the tempest al began. 

And how he loste his steresman. 

Which that the stere, or he took keep, 
Smot over boid, lo as he sleep. 

And also saw I'how Sibyle 
And Eneas, beside an yle, 440 

To helle wenten, for to see 
His fader Anchises the free, 

How he ther fond Palfnurus, 

And also Dido, and Deiphebus, 

And eveiy torment eek in helle 
Saw he, which is long to telle. 

Which who-so willeth for to knowe. 

He moste rede many a rowe 
On Virgile or on Claudian, 

Or DauntA, that hit telle can. 43a 

Tho saw I grave al tharivaile 
That Eneas had in Itaile; 

And with kyng Latyne Jiis tretd, 

And alle the bataillea that he 

Was at himself, and eek his knyghtAs, 

Or he hadde al y-wonne his rightes; 

And how he Turnus refte his lyf. 

And wan Lavyna to his wyf; 

And al the mervelous signals 

Of the goddes celestials; afo 

How, mawgre Juno, EneAs 

For al hir sleighte and hir compos, 

Acheved al his aventure; 

For Jupiter took of him cure, 

At the prayere of Vends,— 

The wlriche I preye alway save us. 

And us ay of our sorwes lighte I 
When I hadde seyen al this sighte 
In this noble temple thus, 

* A, Lord I * though te I, «that madest US, 
Yet saw I never swich noblesse 47s 

Of ymages, ne swich richesse, 
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As I saw graven in this chirdie i_ 

Bat not woot I who dide hem wirche, 
Ne wher I am, ne in what contxee. 
But now wol I go out and see. 

Right at the wyket, yif I can 
See o-wher any steryng man, > 

That may me telle wher I am. 

When I out of the dores cam, 

I flute aboute me behelde. 

Then sawgh I but a large feld, 

As fer as ever I myghte see, 

• Withouten toun, or hous, or tree, 

Or bush, or gras, or ered lond j 
For al the feld nas but of sonde, 

As smal as ihan may see yet lye 
In the desert of Lybye j 
Ne no maner creature, 

478. Th. eterynge any. 
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That is y-formid by nat ure, 490 

Ne saw I me to rede or wysse. 

•O Crist,’ thoughte I, ‘that art in blisse, 
Fro fentom and iUusioun 
Me save 1 ’ and with devocioun 
Mvn yen to the hevdn I caste. 

Tho was I war lol at the laste, 

That faste be the sonne, as hfe 
As kenne myghte I with myn ye, 

Me thoughte I saw an egle sore. 

But that hit semede moche more • 

Then I hadde any egle seyn. 

But, this as sooth as deeth certeyn. 

Hit was of gold, and shoon * bm 
Thattnever saw men swich a sight 
But-if the heven hadde y-wonne 
Al newe of gold another sonne; 

So shoon the egles fethrfa bnghte. 

And somwhat dounward gan hit lighte. 


SECOND BOOK 


(Proem) 


Now herkneth every maner man, 

That English understonde Van, 

And listeth of my dreem to lere; 

For at the firste shul ye here 
So sely an svisyoun, 

That Isaye ne Scipioun, 

Ne kyng Nabugodonosor, 

Fbaro, Turn us, ne Eleanor, _ 

Ne metti.swich a dreem as this. 

Now faire blisfui, O Cipris, 10 

So be my favour at this tyme! 

And ye, me to endite and ryme 
Helpeth, that on Pamaso dwelle, 
by Elicoi the deri welle. 

O Thought, that wroot al that I mette, 

jaLhAhw, Nebn chiitnfTTir , a variant 

B haw as m toesocyi. , 


And in the tresorie hit shette 
Of my brayn 1 now sbal men se 
If any Vertu in thee be, 

To tellen al my dreem aright; 

Now kythe thyn engyn and myght I 

(The Dream ) 

This egle of which I now have told, 
That shoon with fethres aUe of gold. 
Which that so hye gan to sore, 

I gan beholde more and more. 

To see her beautee and the wonder, 
But never was ther dynt of th onde r,— 
Ne that thyng that men calle foudre, 
That smyteth sone a tour to poudre, 
And in his' swifti comyng brende,— 
That so swythe gan dMonde, 

As thi« foul when hit behelde. 

That I a-roume was in the felde; 

And with Ms grymmi pawis stronge, 
Withyn his sharpe.nayMs longe, ■ 

Me,, fleynge, at, a swappe he heote. 
And withjiis sours a-gjsyn.up wente, 
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Me carying in his'clawes Starke, 

As lightly as I were a larke, 

How high, I cannot telle yow, 
l- or I-cam up, I nyste how. 40 

or so astonyid and a-sweved 
/as every vertn in my hCved, * 

/hat with his sours and with my drede, 
hat al my felyng gan to dede; 

'or why hit was to greet affray. 

Thus I long in his clawes lay, 
il at the lpste he to me spak 
a mannes vois, and seyde, ‘ Awak 1 
ind be not so a-gaste, for shame ! ’ 
usd calledit me tho by my name. $0 
ind fSM sholde the bet abreyde, 
ie mette, ‘ Awak,’ to me he seyde, 
light in,the same vois and stevene, 
hat useth oon I coude nevene; 

Ind with that vois, soth for to seyne, 
ly mynde cam to me ageyn 
for hit was goodly seyd to me, 

» nas hit never wont to be. 

And herwithal I gan to stere, 

\nd he me in his feet to bere, 60 

rq that heftlte that I hadde hete, 

Vnd felte eek tho myn herte bete. 
bid tho gan he me to disporte, 
ind with wordes to comforte, 
bid saydi twyes, • Seynte Marie ! 

Ihou art noyous for to carie, 
bid nothyng nedith hit pardfe 
for, al-so wys God helpe me, 

As thou noon harm shall have of this; 
bid thiscas that betid thee is, 70 

Is for thy lore and for thy prow,— 

Let see } darst thou yet loke now ? 

Be fill assured, boldely, 

I am thy frend.’ And therwith I 
Gan for to .wondren in my mynde. 

'0 God,’ thoghte I, 'that madest 


kynde, 

"bal I noon other weyes dye ? 
^er Joves wol me stellifye, 
h what thing may this signyfye ? 
neyther am £nok, ne Elye, 

[e Romulus, ne Ganymede, 
oat was y-hore up, as men rede, 
»"-V 

49. CskTh. Pmrmit m;.? B 
80. Emit, Enoch, 
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To hevene with daun Jupiter, 

And made the goddds boteler.’ 

Lo 1 this was tho my fantasye I 
But he that bar me gan espye 
That I so thoghte, and seydd this: 

• Thow demcst of thy-self amys; 

For Joves is not theraboute,— 

I dar wel putte thee out of doute,— 90 

To make of thee as yit a sterre. 

But cr I bere thee moche ferre, 

I wol thee telle what I am, 

And winder thou shalt, and why I cam 
To done this, so that thou take 
Good herte, and not for fere quake.’ 
‘Gladly,’quod I. ‘Now wel,’quodhe:— 

‘ First, I, that in my feet have thee, 

Of which thou haste a fecr and wonder. 
Am dwellyng with the god of thonder, wo 
Which that men callcn Jupiter, 

That dooth me flee fill ofle ter 
To do al his comaundi-menL 
And for this cause he hath me sent 
To thee : now herke, by thy trouthe 1 
Ccrteyn he hath of thee routhe. 

That thou so longe trewely 
Hast served so cntentifly 
IJis blinde nevew Cupido, 

And fair [dame] Venus also, i» 

Withoute guerdoun ever yit, 

And neverthelesse hast set thy wyt— 
Although that in thy heed fill lyte is— 

To make bookes, songes, or dytees. 

In ryme, or elles in cadence. 

As thou best canst in reverence 
Of Love, and of his servints eke. 

That have his servyse soght, and seke; 
And peynest thee to preyse his arte. 
Although thou haddest never part} no 
Wherfor, al-so God me blesse, 

Joves halt hit greet humblesse. 

And vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
A-nyght fill ofte thyn heed to ake, 

In thy studie so thou writest. 

And evermo of love enditest. 

In honour of him and pieisynges. 

And in his folkAs furtherynges. 

And in hir matere al devysest, 

no. AO omit rfissw. Skaat inserts jtddtm 
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And noght him nor his folk despisest, 130 
Although thou maist go in the daunce 
Of hem that him list not avaunce. 

* Wherfor, as I seyde, y-wys, 

Jupiter oonsidereth wel this; 

And also, beau sir, other thynges; 

That is, that thou hast no tydynges 
Of Lovds folk, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothyng elles that God made; 

And noght only fro for con tree, 

That ther no tydyng cometh to thee, 14a 
But of thy verray neyghebores 
That dwellen almost at thy dores, 

Thou herest neither that ne this; 

For when thy labour doon al is, 

And hast y-maad thy rekenynges, 

In stede of reste and newd thynges, 

Thou gost hoom to thy bous anoon. 

And, also domb as any stoon, 

Thou sittest at another boke. 

Til folly daswdd is thy looke, 150 

And lyvest thus as an herdmyte. 

Although thyn abstynence is lyte. 

* And therfor Joves, through his grace, 
Wol that I here thee to a place, 

Which that hight the Hous of Fame, 

To do thee som disport and game. 

In som recompensacioun 
Of labour and derocioun 
That thou hast had, lo 1 causeles, 

To Cupido the recchdles. 160 

And thus this god, through his merite, 
Wol with som maner thyng thee quyte, 
So that thou wolt be of good cfrere. 

For trustd wel that thou shalt here. 
When we be comen ther. I seye, 

Mo winder thyngds, dar I leye. 

Of Lords foiled mo tidynges, 

Both aothd sawds and lesynges; 

And moo lords newe begonne, 

And longe y-scrvdd lords wonne; 170 

And mo lovd#casuelty 

Ihat been betid, no man wot why, 

But “ as a blynd man stert an hare ” | 
And"more jolytee and well-fore, 

Whil that thd^ fyndeu lore of stele, 

As thinketh hem, and over-al wele j 
MO’dfeqprds, asd nto jelousjes, 
Mfaraninri, e»4 in? novelises, 


And mo dissymnlaciouns. 

And feyndd reparadouns; ,3, 

And mo berdds in two houres— 
Withoute rasour or sisoures— 

Y-maad, then greynds be of sondes; 
And eek mo holding in hondes, 

And also mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forletdn aqueyntaunces j 
Mo love-dayds, and acordes, 

Then on instruments ben cordes; 

And eek of lovd% mb eschaunggs. 

Than ever comes were in graunges; 190 
U net he maistow trowen this ? ” 

Quod he. ‘No, helpe me God so wysl’ 
Quod I. ‘No? why?’ quod ne. *Ar hit 
Were impossible to my wyt, 

Though that Fame hadde al the pies 
In al a realme, and al the spies. 

How that yet she shulde here ail this, 
Or they espie hit’ ‘ O yis, yis 1 ’ 

Quod he to me, ‘ that can I preve 
By resoun, worthy for to lere, m 

So that thou yeve thyn advertence 
To understonde my sentence. 

‘ First shalt thou herdn where she 


,dwelleth, 

And so thyn ownd book hit telleth, 

Hir paleys stant, as I shal seye 
Right even a-myddds of the weye, 
Betwizen hevene, erthe, and see; 

That whatsoever in al these three 
Is spoken in privee or aperte, 

The wey therto is so overte, »» 

And stant eek in so juste a place. 

That every soun mot to hit pace, 

Or what so cometh fro any tonge, 

Be hit rouhdd, red, or songe, 

Or spoke in suertee or in drede, 

Certeyn hit mostd thider nede. 

‘Now herknd wel7 fbr-why I wille 
Tellen thee a proprd sidle, 

And a worthy demonstracioun 
In myn ymagynadoun. 

‘ Geffrey, thou wost right wel Bus, 
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That every kyndly thyng that is, 

Hath a kyndly stede ther he 
May best in hit conserved be; 

Unto which place every thyng. 

Through his kyndly enclynyng, 

Moveth for to comin to, , » 

Winn that it is awey therfro; 

As thus, lo, thou maist al day see 
That any thing that hevy be, t 930 

As stoon or feed, or thyng of wighte, 
j And her hit never s#hvp on bighte, 

Lat go ttfjra hand, hit ralleth doun. 

* Right so seye I, by fire nr soun. 

Or smoke, or other thynges lightc, ' 
AlwSjathey seke upward on highte; 

Whil ech of hem is at his large, 

Lyght thyng up, and doun ward charge. 

‘And for this cause mayst thou see, 
That every ryver to the see 940 

tEndyned is to go by kynde. 

And by these skilles, as I fynde, 

Hath fish dwellyng in floode and see, 

And trees eek on erthe be. 

Thus every thyng by this resoun 
Hath his propre mansioun, 

To which hit seketh to repaire, 

Ther as hit shuldfi not apaire. 

Loo, this sentence is knowen couthe 
Of every plmosophr&s mouthe, ' 95a 
As Aristotle and dan Platon, 

And other derkfis many oon, 

And to confirm^ my resoun, 

Thou wost wel this, that speche is soun. 
Or eilfis no man myghte hit here; 

Now herkne what I wol thee fere. 

* Soun is noght but eyr y-broken. 

And every spechfi that is spoken, 

Lowde or pryvee, foul or fair. 

In his substaunce is but air; 960 

For as flaumbe is but lighted smoke, 
Night so soun is air y-broke. 

But this may be m many wyse. 

Of which I wil thee two devyse, 

As soun that oometh of pipe or harpe. 
fat whan a pipe is blowin sharpe, 

, W; »3>. Cx. Th. invert these lines. Cx- Th- 
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The air is twyst with violence. 

And rent: lo, this is my sentence; 

Eek, whan men harpfi-stryngfis smyte, 
Whether hit be raoche or lyte, sjo 

Lo, with the strook the air to-breketh; 
Right so hit breketh whan men speketh. 
Thus wost thou wel what thyng is speche. 

' Now hennesforth I wol thee tedie, 
How every speche, or noise, or soun, 
Through his multiplicacioun, 

Thogh hit were piped of a mouse, 

Moot nodes come to Famfis House. 

I prove hit thus—tak hedi now— 

By experience; for if that thou ale 

TTirowe in a water now a stoon, 

Wel wost thou, hit wol make anoon 
A litel roundel as a cercle, 

Paraunter brood as a coverde 1 
And right anoon thow shalt see weel. 

That wheel wol cause another wheel, 

And that the thridde, and so forth, brother, 
Every cerde causyng other, 

Broder than himsclve was; 

And thus, fro roundel to com pas, ago 

Ech aboute other goynge, 

Causeth of othres sterynge, 

And multiplying evermo. 

Til that hit be so fer y-go 
That hit at bo the brynkes be. 

Al-thogh thou mowe hit not y-see 
Above, hit goth yet alway under. 
Although thou thenke hit a gret wonder. 
And who-so seith of trouthe I varie, 

Bid him proven the contrarie. job 

And riglit thus every word, y-wys. 

That loude or pryvee spoken is, 

Moveth first an air aboute. 

And of his movyng, out of doute, 
Another air anoon is meved. 

As I have of the water prevfid. 

That every cerde causeth other. 

Ryght so of air, my levfi brother"; 
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Everich air in other atereth 
More and more, and speche up bereth 310 
1 Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun. 

Ay through multiplicadoun. 

Til hit be atte House of Fame,— 

_ Talc hit in ernest or in game. 

‘ Now have I 1 told, if thou have mynde, 
Hqw speche or soun, of pure kynde 
Enclyned is upward to meve; 

This, mayst thou fele, wel I preve. 

And that same place, y-wys, 

That every thyng enclyned to is, 3*0 
Hath his kyndeliche stede: 

That sheweth hit, withouten drede. 

That kyndely the mansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun. 

Be hit either foul or foir, . 

Hath his kynd£ place in air. 

And syn that every thyng that is 
Out of his kynde place, y-wys, 

Moveth thider for to go, 

If hit a-weye be therfro, 330 

As I before have preved thee. 

Hit seweth, every soun, pardee, 

Moveth kyndely to pace 
A 1 up into his kyndely place. 

And this place of which I telle, 

Ther as Fam£ list to dwelle. 

Is set amyddiS of these three, 

Heven, erthe, and eek the see, 

As most conservatif the soun. 

Than is this the conclusioun, 340 

That every speche of every man, 

As I thee telle first began, 

Moveth up on high to pace * 
Kyndely to Fames place. 

' Telle me this feithfully. 

Have I not preved thus symply, 
Withouten any subtilitee 
Of speche, or gret prolixitec 
Of tennis of philosophy. 

Of figures of poetise, 350 

Or colours of rethorike ? 

Pardee, hit oghti thee to lyke; 
for bard langage, and hard matire 

^jnj. FBomhti; Wlllertrrartcawdirforfla 
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Is encombrous for to here - 
A tonis; wost thou not wel this ? ’ 

And I answerde and seydi, * Yis.’ 

• A ha 1 ’ quod he, ‘ lo, so I can, 
Lewidly to a lewed man 
Speke, and ahewe him swychi sidles, 
That ne may shake hem by the biles, 36, 
So palpable they shuldin be. 

But tel me this now pray I thee, 

How thinkfth thee my conclusioun ? 1 
[Quod he,] ' A goodgrersuasioun, 1 
Quod -I, * hit is ; Tmd lyk to be* 

Right so as thou hast previd me.’ 

‘ By Sod,’ quod he, * and as I leve. 
Thou shalt have yet, or hit be eve„«> 

Of every word of this sentence 
A preve by experience; 

And with thyn eres heren wel 
Top and tail, and everydel, 

That every word that spoken is 
Cometh into Fames House, y-wys. 

As I have seyd; what wilt thou more? 1 
And with this word upper to sore 
lie gan, and seyde, ‘ By Seynt Jame 1 
Now wil we speken al of game. 

‘ How forest thou ? ’ quod he to me. 

‘ Wel,’ quod I. ‘ Now see,’ quod he, 380 
‘ By thy trouthe, yond adoun, 

Wher drat thou knowest anyToun, 

Or hous, or any other thyng. 

And whan thou hast of ought knowyng, 
Loke that thou wame me, 

And I anoon shal telli thee 
How for thou art now therfro.’ 

And I adoun gan lokin tiro. 

And beheld feldes and playnes, 

And now hilles, and now mountaynes, 39° 
Now valeys, and now forestes, 

And now unethes grete bestes; 

Now ryvires, now dtees, . 

Now tounis, and now grete trees, 

Now shippis seyllynge in the see. 

But thus sone in a while he 
Was flowin fro the grounde to hjre, 

That al the world, as to myn ye. 

No more semedi than a psikke i 
Or elles was the air to thikke ' 

That I ne myghte not discern e. 
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With that he spak to me as yerae, 

And seyde : ‘Seestow any token, 

Or ought that in the world is of spoken ?’ 

X seyde, ‘ Nay.’ • No wonder nis,’ 
Quod he, • for half so high as this , 
Nss Alexandre Macedo; 

Ne the kyng, dan Sdpio, 

That saw-in dreme, at poynt devys, 

Helle and erthe, and pared ys; 410 

Ne eek the wrighte JDedalus, 

Ne his child, nyce I carts, ■ 

That fleigh so highe that the hete 
His wy nge s malt, and he fel wete 
In-mpd the see, and ther he dreyntc, 

For whom was maad a greet compleynte. 

‘Now turn upward,’ quod he, ‘thy 
face, 

And behold this large place, 

.This eyr; but loke thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou shalt see; 41a 

For in this regioun, certeyn 
Dwelleth many a citezeyn, 

Of which that speketh dan Plato. 

These ben the eyrysh bestes, lo 1 ’ 

And tho saw I al that meynee, 

Bothe goon and also flee, 
j ‘ Now,’ quod he tho, * cast up thyn yc j 
' See yonder^ lo, the Galaxye, 

| The which men clepe the Milky Wcy, 

For hit is white: mid somme, parfey 43“ 
Callen hit Watlynge strete, 

That ones was brent wyth the hete, 

Whan the sonnes sone, the rede, 

That highti Fheton, wolde lede 
Algate his fader cart, and gye. 

The cart-hore gonne wel espye 
That he [ne] coude no governaunce, 

And gonni for to lepe and daunce, 

And bertn him now up, now doun, 

Til that he saw the Scorpioun, _ 44 ° 

Which that in heven a sign is yit. 

And he, for ferde, lost his wyt 
Of that, and lat the reynes goon 
Of his hors; and they anoon 
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Gonne up to mounte, and doun descende, 
Til bothe eyr and erthe brende; 

Til Jupiter, lo, atte loste 

Him slow, and fro the carti caste. 

Lo, is it not a greet myschaunce, 

To lete a foie han governaunce 45° ' 
Of thynges that he can not demeyne? ’ 

And with this word, soth for to 
scync, 

lie gan alwey upper to sore, 

And gladded me ay more and more. 

So feithfully lo me spak he. 

Tho gan I loken under me. 

And behelde the eyrish bestes, 

Cloudcs, mysles, and tempestes, 

Snowes, hayles, reynes, wyndes, 

And thengendryng in hir kyndes, 46a 
Al the wey through which I cam ; 

‘ O God,’ quod I, ‘ that made Adam, 
Moche is thy myght and thy noblesse.’ 

And tho thoughte I upon Boece, 

That writ ‘ A thought may flee so hye, 
With fetheres of l’hilosophyc. 

To passen everich element; 

And whan he hath so fer y-went, 

Than may be seen, behynd his bak. 

Cloud, and al that I of spak.’ 470 

Tho gan I wexen in a were, 

And seyde, ‘ I woot wel I am here 5 
But wher in body or in gost 
I noot y-wys; but God, thou woat 1 ’ 

For more clere entendement 
Nadde he me never yit y-sent 
And than thoughte I on Marcian, 

And eek on Anteclaudian, 

That sooth was hir descripcioun 
Of al the hevenes regioun, 4 *" 

As fer as that I saw the preve 5 
Therfor I can hem now beleve. 

With that this egle gan to crye: 

‘ Lat be,’ quod he, ‘ thy fontasye; 
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Wit thou lere of stems aught ?’ 

'Nay, certeynly,’quod I, ‘right naught’ 
‘And why?’ ‘For I am now to old. 1 
' Elies wolde I thee have told,’ 

Quod he, ‘ the stems names, lo, 

And al the hevenes signes ther to, 49a 
And which they .been.’ ‘No fors,’ quod 
I. 

‘ Yis, pardee,’ quod he, ‘ wostow why? 
For whan thou redest poetrye, 

How goddes gonne stellifye 
Brid, fish, beste, or him, or here, 

As the Raven or eyther Bere, 

Or Ariones harpe fyn, 

Castor, Pollux, or Delphyn, 

Or Atlantes doughtres sevenc. 

How alle these are set in hevene; 500 

For though thou have hem ofte on 
honde. 

Yet nostow not wher that they stonde.’ 

‘ No fins,’ quod I, ‘ hit is no nede, 

As wel I leve, so God me spede. 

Hem that write of this matere, 

As though I knew hir places here; 

An eke they shynen here so brighte 
Hit shulde shenden al my sighte. 

To loke on hem.’ ‘ That may wel be,’ 
Quod he. And so forth bar he me 510. 
A whil, and than he gan to crye, 

That never herde I thyng so hye, 

• Now up the heed; for al is wel; 

Seynt Julyan, lo, bon hostel I 
See hoe the Hous of Fame, lo I 
Maistow ndt heren that I do ? ’ 


* 

Quod I, ‘ again the rochis holowe, 
Whan tempest doth the sbippes swalowe, 
And lot a man stonde, out of doute, 

A myle thens, and here hit route. 530 
Or dies lyke the last humblynge 
After the clappe of a thundrynge. 

When Iov&s hath the air y-bete; 

But hit doth me for fere swete. 

* Nay, dred thee not therofi’ quod he, 

' Hit is nothyng wil beten thee, 
ThoUashalt non harm have trewily.’ 

And with this word bothe he and I 
As nygh the place arryved were 
As men may casten with a spere. ^ 540 
I nyste how, but in a strete 
He sette me feire on my fete. 

And seyde, ‘ Walke forth a pas, 

And tak thyn a venture or cas, 

That thou shalt fynde in Fam 4 s place.’ 

' Now,’ quod I, ‘ whil we han space 
To speke, or that I go fro thee. 

For the love of God, tel me. 

In sooth, that wil I of thee lere. 

If this noise that I here s? 

Be, as I have herd thee tellen. 

Of folk that doun in erthi dwellen, 

And cometh here in the sam£ wyse 
As I thee herde or this devyse; 

And that there lyves body nys 
In al that hous that yonder is, 

That maketh al this loude fare ?’ 

' No,’ quod he, ' by Seynte Clare 1 
And, also wis God redi me, 

But o (hinge I wil wame thee, 5* 


•What?’ quod I. ‘The grete soun,’ 
Quod he, ‘ that rumbleth up and doun 
In Funds Hous, fill of tidynges, 

Bothe of fair specks and cMdynges, 500 
And of fids and soth compouned. 

Herkne wel; hit is not rouned. 

H cr es to w ndt the grete swogh?’ 

•Vis, pardee,’ quod I, • wel y-nogh.’ 

. * And what soun is it lyk ? ’ quod he. 
'Iteterl betyng of the see,’ 

At' 


of 


tylktrBfn, Un* Major and Una Mil 
i ' f eVT- Aritnn hmrfti O Fasti, IL b. 

. - JtSi. DtUhy, lbs doqAin. 

&"■ I 499. AUastss 4 mt>Urts, the PMolas. 

Jnli * n ‘ >* uaa 

apBfaBty; n C. T. ProL L 340. 
sMWftiPCit Th. tmiifatDtr thmga. 


Of the which thou wolt have wonder. 
Lo, to the House of Fame yonder, 
Thou wost now how cometh ever] 
speche. 

Hit nedeth dbght eft thee to teche. 

But understand now right wel this, 
Whan any speche y-comen is 
Up to the paleys, anon-right 
Hit wexeth lyk the sami wyght. 

Which that the word in erthi spak, 

Be he dothid reed or blak; ft 


336. Th. B Utms Or. rmtA 
549-PCx.l 'h.Iwtt. 

S3*. ? Cm. firth far i m e . . 

538. Ssynis Clan, a.dlac$ple «f Bt. Yisik* 
whaw day Is Aug. isth. 
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And hath so verray his lyknesse, s7» 
That spak the void, that thou wilt gesse 
That it the samd body be, * 

Man or woman, he or she. 

And is not this a wonder thyng ? ’ 

■ Yis,’ quod I tho, * by hevene kyng 1 ’ 
576. P fuvtnex. 


And with this woide, * Farewel,’ quod 
- he, 

‘ And here I wol abyden thee, 

And God of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lemen in this place.’ 580 
And I of him took leve anoon, 

And gan forth to the paleys goon. 


THIRD BOOK 


(The Invocation) 

O4JOD of science and of light, 
Apollo, through thy grete myght. 

This lytel lastd book thou gye 1 
Nat that I wilne, for maistr^e 
Here art poetical be shewed ; 

But, for the rym is light and lewed, 
Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 

Thogh som vers faile in a sillable; 
And that I do no diligence, 

To shewe craft, but o sentence. 

And if, divyne vertu, thou 
Wit helpd me to shewe now 
That in myn hede y-maxked is,— 

\ Lo, that is for to menen this, 

! The Hous of Fame for to descryve,— 
I Thou shalt see me go as blyve 
j Unto the nexte laure I see, 

! And kisse it, for hit is thy tree. 

Now entreth in my breste anoon I 

(The Dream) 

Whan I was fro this egle goon, 

I gan beholde upon this place. 

And certein, or I father pace, 

I wol yow.ad thys shap devyse 
Of hous and gjte; and al the wyse 
How I gan to thin place aproche, 

That stood upon so high a roche, 
Hyer stant there noon in Spayne. 

But up I clomb with alle payne, 

And tlvwgTi to clymbe it grevede me, 
Yit I ententif was to see. 

And for to pauien wonder lowe. 

If I coude any weyds know 

^ft^MOetyme that it ntnoJ. 


XO 


30 


What mancr stoon this roche was; 

For hit was lyk alyned glas, 

But that hit shoon ful more clere ; 

But of what congeled matcre 
Hit was, I nyste redely. 

But at the laste espied I, 

And found that hit was everydeel 
A roche of yse, and not of steel. 4° 

Thoughte I, 1 By Seynt Thomas of Kent I 
This were a feble foundement, 

To bilden on a place hye ; 

lie oughte him litel glorifye 

That her-on bilt, so God me save 1 ’ 

Tho saw I al the half y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele, 

That haddc y-been in mochel wele, 

And her fames wide y-blowe. 

But wel uncthes coude I knowe So 

Any lettres for to rede 

Hir names by; for, out of drede, 

They were almost of-thowed do, 

That of the lettres oon or two 
Were molte away of every name. 

So unfamous was wette hir fame; 

But men seyn, ‘What majr ever laste?' 

Tho gan I in myn herte caste, 

That they were molte awey with hete, 
And not awey with stormes bete. 60 
For on that other syde I sey 
Of this hill, that northward lay. 

How hit was written foil of names 
Of folk that hadden gretd forties 
Of aide tyme, and yit they were 


in lineal 

35. P ihrwcn mor ; C*. **43 
au Strni TA*mas, Thom** 

33. P Cz. c mr ihAwtd. 

64. P k*dd*ftr; Cz. Th. W 
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As fresshe as men had write hem here 
The selve day right, or that houxe 
That I upon hem gan to poure. 

But wel I wiste what hit made; 

Hit was conserved with the shade, 70 
Of a castel stood on hy, 

A 1 the writynge that I sy ; 

And stood eek on so cold a place, 

That hete myghte it not deface. 

Tho gan I up the hill to goon, 

And fond upon the coppe a woon, 

That alle the men that ben on ly ve 
Ne ban the cunnyng to descryve 
The beautee of that ilke place, 

Ne coude casten no compace 80 

Swich another for to make, 

That myghte of beautee be his make; 

Ne so wonderliche y-wrought, 

That hit astonyeth yit my thought, 

And maketh al my wyt to swynke 
On this castel for to thynke. 

So that the grete craft, beautee. 

The caste, the curiositee 
Ne can I not to yow devyse, 

My wyt ne may me not suffise. 90 

But natheles al the substance 
I have yit in my remembrance; 

For-why me thoughte, by Seynt Geyle 1 
Al was of stone of beryle, 

Bo the the castel and the tour, 

And eek the halle, and every bour, 
Wythouten peces or ioynynges. 

But many subtil compassynges, 

Babe Wynnes and pyrpcles, 

Imageries and tabernacles, 100 

I saw eek, and fol of wyndowes. 

As flakes felle in grete snowes. 

And eek in ech of the pynacles 
Weren sondry habitacles, 

In whichi stodin al withoute— 

Ful the castel, al aboute— 

. Of alii matter of mynstrales, 

* 

71. F B Tb. invert the order of this and the 
neat line. PCx.Th. insert that to before tiood; 



And gestiours, that tellen tales 
Bothe of weping arid of game. 

Of al that longeth unto Fame. in 

Ther herde I pleyen on an harpe 
That sowned bothe wel and sharpe, 
Orpheus ful craftely, 

And on his syde faste by 
Sat the harper Orion 
And Eacides Chiron, 

And other harpers many oon. 

And the Bret Glascurioun, 

And smale harpers with her gle£s, 

Seten under hem in sees, in 

And gonne on hem upward to gapj^, 
And countrefet hem as an ape. 

Or as craft countrefeteth kynde. 

Tho saw I stonden hem behynde, 
A-fer fro hem, alle be hemselve, 

Many thousand tymes twelve. 

That maden loude menstralcyes 
In comemuse, and shalmyes, 

And many other maner pipe, 

That craftely begunne to pipe, 130 
Bothe in doucet and in rede, 

That ben at festes with the brede, 

And many fioute and liltyng home, 

And pipes made of grene come, 

As han thise litel herde-gromes. 

That kepen bestes in the bromes. 

Ther saw I than dan Cytherus, 

And of Athenes dan Proserus, 

And Marcia that lost hir skyn, 

Bothe in face, bod^, and chyn, up 


113. P Cx. Th. omit both*. 

113. P inserts And, Cx. Tb. insert Hfm he> 
fore Orfkont. Perhaps the original copy tee* 
Don Orthout, and the first word had Become 
illegible. 

115. Orion, Arion; cp. bit. U. L 497. _. 
xxo. Eoddct Chinn, j.o. Ar^iues'.Chiron. 
Chiron, the centaur, was tutor to Achilles, see 
of ASacus; cp. Ovid, An Am. i. 17, Aae“* 
Chiron. . , 

118. Brat Glotcnrtonn, the British Glasgerton. 

cp. Percy Folio MS. ed. Hales and Funnvsll, i. 

046. 

zaB. ctnomtut, a bagpipe. thMhnyt,n ihawm, 
from T jt. 1 puinmtf 1 • Med, 

137. F B inrert thb and the neat line. 

137. F B AtiUris for don CytJUnu, both V** 
haps corruption* for dmn Tityrux. 

138. FBdon Pttustisi All 

three readinsB are c otiiiuL » 

Ijo. jESSi. Dante's Mania ijPnrnd. L 
l*. Mariyas die male finte-playar; cp, 
merpuut, vt jBa-too, 
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Far that she wolde envfen lo! 

To pipen bet than Apolld. 

There saw I famous, olde and yonge, 
pipers of the Duche tonge, 

To lemi lovi-daunces, sprynges, 

Reyes, and these straunge thynges. # 

Tho saw I in another place, 

Stonddn in a large space 
Of hem that maken blody soun, 

In trumpe, beme, and clarioun; 150 

For in fight and blod-shedynge 
Is used gladly clarionynge. 

Ther herde I trumpen Messenus, 

Of whom that speketh Virgilius. 

THfet herde I Joab trumpe also, 
Theodomas, and other mo; 

And al that usede clarion. 

In Cataloig&e and Aragon, 

That in hir tyme famous were 

To lemi, saw I trumpe there. 160 

Ther saw I sit in other secs, 

Pleyinge upon othere glees, 

. Whiche that I cannot nevene, 

Mo than sterres been in hevene. 

Of whiche I nyl as now not ryme, 

For ese of yow, and losse of tyme : 

For tyme y-lost, this knowen ye, 

By no way ihay recovered be. 

Ther saw I pleyen jogelours, 

Magidens, and tregetours, 170 

And phitonesses, charmeresses, 

1 Olde wycches, sorceresses, 

That use ezorsisaciouns, 

And eek tbise fumygadouns ; 

And clerkds eek, which conne wel 
Al this magik naturel, 

146. f t round dances, from Dut . 1 rey'; cp. 
oer . 1 Refhentana,' a circular dance. 

>Sa borne, a horn, trumpet. 

x 53 * Mottonut, Miaenus, son of Aeolus, ttum- 
fifter first to Hector and then to ri£neas ; cp. Ain. 
“■ ’39 and vi. 16a ff. .. , 

■ 55 - Joab, cp. a Sam. iL aB ;xvut. 16; xx. aa. 

.' 5 «- Thoodomeu, Thiodamaa, augur in aucccs- 
Aniphimna at the siege of rhebek; cp. 
Statius, ThtbrnU viiL 343. and March. Tale , 1 . 
* 7 ao ff. 

^ FB eondry for ether*; Th. other sondty. 

played, tang, danced, and per- 
■wined tncks by sleight of hand. 

'70. tregst wi r p crt br m ed more elaborate tncks 
ffiuuing mechanical contrivances. 

!_ 'n^AUenetooe, pythonesses; cp. Front Tale, 

* 74 - P omit this line. 


That craftily don hir ententes, 

To make, in certeyn ascendentes. 

Images, lo, through swych magik. 

To make a man ben hool or syk. 18a 
Ther saw I thee quene Mcderf, 

And Circes eek, and Calipsa ; 

Ther saw I Hermes Ballenus, 

Lymotc, and eek Symon Magus. 

Ther saw I, and knew hem by name. 

That by such art dot] men han fame. 

Ther saw I Colle tregetour 
Upon a table of sicamour 
I’lcye an uncouth thyng to telle; 

I saw him caricn a wynd-mellc 190 

Under a walsh-note shale. 

What shuttle I make lenger tale 
Of al the peple that I say. 

Fro hennis unto domesday ? 

Whan I hadde al this folk beholdc, 

And fond me lous, and noght y-holde, 
And eft y-mused longe while 
Upon these wallcs of berile. 

That shoon ful lighter than a glas. 

And made wel more than hit was, 000 
To semen, every thynge, y-wis. 

As kyndc thyng of Fames is; 

I gan forth romen til I fond 
The castel-yate on my right hond, 

Which that so wel corvin was, 

That never swich another nas; 

And yit it was by aventure 
Y-wrought, as often as by cure. 

178. ascendtnttt. The ascendent Is that point 
of the zodiac ascending above the horison at a 
given time. It was a factor of great importance 
in calculating nativities. 

181. Meded, the wife of Jason. 

x8a. Circes, Circe; cp. Odyssey x. Caltjsx, 
Calypso; cp. Odyssey i. ..... 

183. Hermes BalUnne. Belinnus, the disciple 
of Hermes. Belinous discovered beneath a .talus 
of Hermes a book explaining the secrets of the 
universe. Hermes is here in the poaesun dam. 

184. Lymoic, Elymss the sorcerer (Acts xliL 8), 

according to Prof. Hale's. Symox Magees s cp. 
Acts viii. 0 . „ „ . , , 

187. Colle tregetour, Colle the juggler, a now 
unknown celebrity. , 

104. Cx. Th . I cooed not lotto tyl domaoday. 

197. P lengnra mbyte, perhaps rightly; Cx. a 
longer mbyte. ... _ . . . 

aoz. P omits this line; Cx. Th. also omit but 
insert the line And tkeeuee aeeon after this after 

t so& Cx. Th. Ymrvngbt h grots need enbtyl 
curt. 
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Hit nedeth noght yow for to tellen. 

To miU yow to lenger duellen, >» 
Of this yates florisshynges, 

Ne of compasses, ne of kervynges, 

Nc how they hatte in masoneries, 

As eorbets, fill of ymageries. 

' But, Lord! so fair it was to shewe 
For hit was al of gold behewe. 

But in I wente, and that anoon; 

Ther mfttte J crying, many oon,— 

' A larges, larges 1 uphold wel! 

God save the lady of this pel, no 

Our owne gentil lady Fame, 

And hem that wilne to have a name 
Of us I ’ Thus herde I crien alle. 

And firsts comin out of halle. 

And shoken nobles and sterlynges. 

And somme crouned were as kynges, 
With crounes wroght fill of losenges; 
And many riban, and many frenges 
Were on hir clothes trewely. 

Tho alte laste aspyed I 130 

That pursivaunteS and heraudes. 

That crien riche folkes laudes, 

Hit weren alle; and every man 
Of hem, as I yow tell£n can, 

Hadde on him throwen a vesture. 

Which that men clepe a cote-armure, 
Enbrowded wonderliche riche, 

Al-though they nere nought y-liche. 

But noght nyl I, so mote I thryve, 

Been aboute to dyscryve 140 

Al this armes that ther weren, 

That they thus on hir cotes beren. 

For hit to me were impossible ; 

Men myghte make of hem a blble, 
Twenty foot thikke, as I trowe. 

For certeyn, who-so coude y-knowe 
Myghte ther allg the armes seen. 

Of fiunous folk that hadde been 
In Auffirike, Europe, and Asfe, 

Sith first began the chevalr^e. >50 

Lo 1 how shulde I now telle al this?- 


ns, P Cx. Th. hem the hmckjntft it. 

Ill PCtTh. end fat Me/. 

• S19. F B Th. heldt »>; P Cx. Th. repeat m 
W&n Mcood Imrrts. 

Ml f w mey Opngtti .Cx. mud mtuty 


Ne of the halle eek what nede is 
To tellin yow that every wal 
Of hit, and floor, and roof wyth al, 
Was plated half a fote thikke 
Of gold, and that nas no tbyng wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse, 

As fyn as ducat of Venyse, 

Of whiche to litel in my pouche is? 
And they were set as thikke of nouchis 
Fulle of the fynest stones fitire, * 
That men rede in the Lapidaire, 

As greses growen in a thede. 

But hit were al to longe to rede 
The names; and therfore I pace. 

But in this ryche lusty place, *• 
That Fames halle called was, 

Ful moche prees of folke ther nas, 

Ne croudyng, for to mochd [frees. 

But al on hye, upon a dees, 17 

Sitte in a see imperial. 

That maad was of a rubee al, 

Which that a carbuncle is y-called, 

I saw perpetually y-stalled, 

A femynyne creature j 
That never formed by nature 
Nas swich another thyng y-seye. 

For althcrfirst, soth for to seye, 

Me thoughte that she was sd lyte. 

That the lengthe of a cubite * 

Was lenger than she semede be ; 

But thus sone in a while she 
Hir-self tho wonderlichf streighte. 

That with hir feet she therthd reighte, 
And with hir heed she touchide hevene, 
Ther as shyne the sterrts sevene. 

And therto eek, as to my wyt, 

I saw as gret a wonder yit, 

Upon hir eyen to beholde, 

But certeyn I hem never tolde. V 


I'tS 1 */? ^ ** ^ ** *■» u 3 yu its 1 * 
060. P Cx. ms owcket. 

■71? P Cx. on for in. , 

m. P omits tUi Cx. Th. Ural (yeydl) 

3 7. P Cx. omit JVrns; Th. Wmd. 

3. FB TkU murnt mmtimyU Sr U ft. 
•84. F Hir the to mmdtrif linjtkl: B H> 
tit to wenMrtkk lOor-Uj P Cx. fliWWjj 


for menderHche. 
read:— 


Th. origW of F Bpnb 


TUi ms pat axiretOa to m, Mm 

Hh tho m voBOMflcba iMgbta 


aja. F Ca Th. 4 > for ttgmm tk*. 


which if perhxpa tbs right reading. 
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For as fele eyin hadde she, 

As fetheris upon fbul£s be, 

Or wain on the bestis foure. 

That goddis trone gunne honoure. 

As writ John in the Apocalips. 

Hir heer that oundy was and crips, f 
As humid gold shoon for to see. • 
And sooth to tellen also, she 
Had also fele up-stondyng eres 
And tonges, as on a bat ben heres; 300 
And on hir feet wezen saw I 
Purtriches winges redely. 

But, lord I the perrie and the richesse 
I saw sittyng on this god esse 1 
Andfriord I the hevenysh melodyc, 

Of songes fol of armonye, 

I herde aboute her trone y-songe, 

That al the paleys-walles range ! 

So song the myghty Muse, she 
That doped is Caliopee, 

And hir eighti sustren eek 
That; in Iter face semen meke; 

And erienno, eternally 
;Th$y.synge of Fame as tho herde 
‘Heriid be thou and thy name, 

Goddesse of renoun and of fame.' 

Tho was I war, lo, atte laste, 

As I myn eyen gan up caste, 

That this ilke noble quene 
On hir shuldres gan sustene 
Bothe tharmes, and the name 
Of tho that hadde large fame; 

Alexander, and Hercules 
That with a sherte his lyf lees 1 
Thus fond I sittyng this goddesse, 

In nobley honour and richesse; 

Of which I stynte a while now. 

Other thyng to tellin yow. 

Tho saw I stonde on either syde, 
Streight donn to the dores wyde, 330 
rro th e dees many a pileer 
Of metal, that shoon not fol cleer, 

"ut though they nere of no rychesse, 

Vet they were maad for greet noblesse, 


I:- 


3 30 


JS 2 , Cx. !naerJ as before Jor; F B Th. kit 
F Baris ArialMit 

3«. F B P ( MM 
3*5* AD mad AmiMaS: 


And in hem hy and greet sentence; 

And folk of digni reverence, 

Of whiche I wol yow telli fonde. 

Upon the piler saw I stonde. 

Alderfust, lo, ther I sigh. 

Upon a piler stonde on high, 34a 

That was of lede and yren fyn, 

Him of secte Saturnyn, 

The Ebriiyk Josephus the olde. 

That of Jewes gcstes tolde; 

And bar upon his shuldres hye. 

The fame up of the Icweiye. 

And l>y him stoden other sevene, 

Wyse and werthy for to nevcne. 

To hclpcn him here up the charge. 

Hit was so hcvy and so large. 3ja 

And for they writen of batailcs, 

As wel as of othere mervailes, 

Therfor was, lo, this pileer. 

Of which that I yow telle heer, 

Of lede and yren bothe, y-wys. 

For yren Mattes metal is, 

Which that god is of hataile; 

And the leed, withouten faile, 

Is, lo, the metal of Saturne, 

That hath ful large wheel to turae. 360 
Tho stoden forth on every rowe 
Of hem which that I coude knowe, 
Thogh I hem noght be ordre telle. 

To make you to long to dwelle. 

These, of whiche I gynne rede, 

There saw I stonden, out of dredc 1 
Upon an yren piler strong, 

That peynted was, al endelong. 

With tigTes blode in every place. 

The Tholosan that highte Stace, 370 
That bar of Thebes up the name 
Upon his shuldres, and the fame 


335. All omit ky and, which, however, Th. 
wrongly inserts in the nest line: P and Cx. altar 
kjramtial. 336 into gnt md hy contamination 
with the previous line. 

34s. P omits this line; Cx. Hym that wnh 
thactu dyuynt. 

347. P Cx. tker itodgn uvmt. 

3is. F B at oiktr tldt mnvafUt. 

367. P omits this line; Cx. a fyUr hy aad 
strong*. 

369. firm Modi; cp. ThtiaU, bk.vU.Tha 
killing of two boos by die heriogan canasd n 
renewal of the siege. 

370. Th* Tholosan . , . Stnct. According to 
Dnntc, Statins wns a nndveof Tonloaie. Horns 
bora st Naples a.o. 61. 
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Also of cruel Achillas. 

And by him stood, withoutgn lees, 

Ful wonder hye on a pileer 
Of yren, he, the greete Omere 5 
And with him Dares and Tytus 
Before, and eek he, Lollius, 

And Guydo eek de Columpnis, 

And English Gaufride eek, y-wys. 380 
And ech of these, as hare I joye, 

Was besy for to bere up Troye. 

So hevy was therof the fame, 

That for to bere hit was no game. 

But yit I gan ful wel espie, 

Betwix hem was a litel envye. 

Oon seyde that Omere made lyes, 
Feynynge in his poetries, 

And was to Grekes favorable; 

Therfor held he hit but fable. 390 

Tho saw I stonde on a pileer, 

That was of tynned yren cleer, 

Thit Latyn poete Virgile, 

That hath boren up longe while 
The fame of Pius Eneas. 

And next him on a piler was. 

Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 

That hath y-sowen wonder wyde 
The gretg god of Love his fame. 

And ther he bar up wel his name, 400 
Upon this piler, also hye, 

As I hit myghte see with myn ye : 
For-why this halle of whiche I rede 
Was woxe on highte, lengths and brede, 
Wel more, by a thousand dele, 

Than hit was erst, that saw I wel. 

Thoo saw 1 on a piler by. 

Of yren wroght fill sternely, 



The gretg poete, dan Lucan, 

And on bis shuldres bar up than, 4n 
As highe as that I myghtg see. 

The feme of Julius, and Pompee. 

And by him stoden alle these derkes, 
Tljat write of Romgs myghty werkes, 
That if 1 wolde her namgs telle, 

Alle to longg moste I dwelle. 

And next him on a piler stood. 

Of soulfre, lyk as he were wood, 

Dan Claudian, soth for to telle, 

That bar up al the feme of helle, 4 n 
Of Pluto, and of Proserpyne, 

That quene is of the derke pyne. 

What shulde I more telle of thisj> 
The halle was al fill, y-wys. 

Of hem that writen olde gestes, 

As ben on trees rokes nestes5 
But it is a fill confiis matere 
Were al the gestes for to here. 

That they of write, and how they fdghte 
But whil that I beheld this sights,« 
I herde a noise aprochen blyvei 
That fcrde as been don in an hyv^' 
Ayenst her tyme of out-comynge; 

Right swiche a maner murmurynge, 

For al the world hit semede me. 

Tho gan I loke aboute and see. 

That ther com entryng into the halle, 


A right greet company withalle, 

And that of sondry regiouns, 

Of alle kynnes condiciouns, 44 

That dwelle in erthe under the mone, 
Pore and riche. And also sone 
As they were come into the halle. 

They gonne doun on knegs felle. 

Before this ilke noble quene, 

And seyde, ‘ Graunte us, lady shene, 
Eche of us, of thy grace, a bone 1 ’ 

And somme of hem die grauntgde. sone, 
And somme she-wemedg wel and feire ; 


409. Lucan, author of tho Pkanatta , vjj* 
describes the war between Cnar and PompeT- 
419. Claudian ; cp. tufra, bk. L L 449 not 
497. P Cx. invert this and the next libe. 
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And somme die grauntede the coatraire 450 
Of her axyng utterly. 

But this I seye yow trewely. 

What hir cause was, I nyste. 

For of this iblk fill wel I wyste. 

They baddd good feme ech deserved, f 
Althogh they were diversly served. 

Right as hir suster, dame Fortune, 

Is wont to serven in comune. 

Now herkne how she gan to paye 
That gonne hir of hir grace praye; 460 

And yit lo, al this companye 
Seyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

‘ Madame,’ seyden they, ‘ we be 
Folk*feat heer besechen thee, 

That thou graunte us now good feme. 
And let our werkes han that name. 


With which he wont is to diffeme 
Hem that me liste, and do hem shame.’ 

This messanger gan festd goon. 

And found wher in a cave of stoon, 

In a contree that highte Trace, 

This Eolus, with hard£ grace. 

Held the wyndes in distresse, 

And gan hem under him to presse. 

That they gonne as beres rore, 

He bond and pressede hem so sore, joo 

This me&sanger gan feste crie, 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, ‘and feste hye, 

Til thou at my lady be ; , 

And tak thy clarioun cek with thee, 

And speed thee fast.’ And he anon 
Took lo a man that hight Triton, 

His clariouns to here tho, 


In fill recompensacioun 

Of good* werkes, yive us renoun.’ 

* I wane hit yow,’ quod she, anoon, 
‘Yejem^ me good feme noon, 470 
B^iESt'isliad therfor go your wey.’ 

’ quod they, ‘ and wclaway! 
tlw’aa what your cause may be.’ 

• *For me list'hit noght,’ quod she, 

'No wyght shal speke of yow, y-wys. 
Rood ne harm, ne that ne this.’ 

■nd with that word she gan to calle 
ter messanger that was in halle, 
nd bad that he shulde feste goon, 
pon peyne to be blynde anoon, 480 


or Eolus, the god of wynde, 

In Traci ther ye shul him finde, 
nd bid him bringe his clarioun, 

* hat is fill dyvers of his soun, 

And hit is clepid Clere Laude, 

With which he wonte is to heraude 
Hem that me list y-preised be: 

And also bid him how that he 
Btynge his other clarioun, 

That highti Sclaundre in every toun, 49° 


45*. P Cx. omit this and the next line. 

, <53- P Cx. What thtrgrau mats Th. What 
Vaet mm t. 

456. F B omit this line. 

W* P Cx, TV food fttlffff, 

^48a AliSuMwJShereinFB. The next 
hues read: 

ITpOo the peyn to be blyncle, 

Poe Betas. me god of wynde. 


4a P omits th l s m. 


And lcct a ccrteyn wynd to go, 

And blew so hidously and hye. 

That hit ne lefte not a skye 510 

In al the welkcn longc and brood. 

This Eolus no-wher abood, 

Til he was come at Fames feet, ‘ 

And eek the man that Triton hect; 

And ther he stood as still as stoon. 

And her-withal ther com anoon 
Another huge companye 
Of olde folk and gunne crie, 

‘ Lady, graunte us' now good feme 
And lat our werkes han that name, i*> 
Now in honour of gentilesse. 

And also God your soule blesse I 
For we han wel deserved hit, 

Therfor is right that we ben quyt.’ 

‘ As thryve I,’ quod she, ‘ ye shal feile, 
Good werkes shal yow noght availe 
To have of me good feme as now. 

But wite ye what ? I graunte yow, 

That ye shal have a shrewed name. 

And wikked loos and worse feme, 53a 
Though ye good loos have wel deserved. 
Now go your wey, for ye be servfd j 
And thou, dan Eolus,’ quod she, 

‘ Tak forth thy trompe anon, let see, 


503 . So all the authorities. 

|7I F B Ta.godtfotMt. 

534- FB 

Hive doas. i?**— let mb. 

Tike locth thv tm i B M snnn rwtnA «*“ 
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That is y-cleped Sclaunder light. 

And blow hir loos, that every wyght 
Speke of hem harm and shrewednesse, 

In stede of good and worthynesse. 

For thou shalt trumpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel and faire.’ 540 

• Alas,’ thoughte I, ‘ what aventures 
Han these soiy creatures, 

That they amonges al the pres, 

Shulde thus be shamed gilteles ! 

But what I hit moste nedes be.’ 

What dide this Eolus, but he 
Took out his blakke trompe of bras. 

That fouler than the devil was. 

And gan this trompe for to blowe. 

As al the world shulde overthrowe. 55a 
Throughouten every regioun 
Wente this foule trumpes soun. 

As swift as pelet out of gonne, 

Whan fyr is in the poudre ronne. 

And swiche a smoke gan out-wende. 

Out of his foule trumpes ende, 

Blak, bio, grenysh, swartysh, reed. 

As doth when that men melte leed, 

Lo, al on hye fro the tu£l 1 

And therto 00 thing saw I wel, 560 

That the ferther that hit ran. 

The gretter wexen hit began, 

As doth the ryver from, a welle, 

And hit stank as the pit of helle. 

Allas, thus was her shame y-ronge. 

And giltelees, on every tonge. 

Tho com the thriddc companye, 

And gunne up to the dees, hye, 

And doun on knees they fille anon. 

And seyde, they ben everychon S70 

Folk that han ful trewely 
Deserved fame rightfully. 

And praye that hit myghte be knowe. 
Bight as hit is, and forth y-blowe. 

«I grannte,’ quod die, ' for me list 
That now your gode werkes be wist; 
And yit ye shul han better loos. 


Right in dispit of alle your foos, | 

Than worthy is; and that anoon : 

Lat now,’ quod she, ‘ thy trumpe goon, * 
Thou Eolus, that is so blak; • 

And out thyn other trompe tak 
.TBit highte Laude, and blow it so 
That through the world her fiune go, 

Al esely and not to faste, 

That hit be knowen atte Iaste.’ 

1 Ful gladly, lady myn,’ he seyde; 
And out his trompe of golde he bfoyde 
Anon, and sette hit to his mouthe, 

And blew it est, and west, and southe, 590 
And north, as loude as any thunder. 
That every wyght hath of hit wondef, 

So brode hit ran or that hit stente. 

And, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of his trumpes mouthi smelde 
As men a pot of bawme helde 
Among a basket fill of roses jAtofe; 
This favour dide he to her iMj p &j^g 
And right with this I g an wMMH 
Ther com the ferthe companye,— 

But ccrteyn they were wonder few^ 
And gonne stonden in a nwe, 

And seyden, * Certes, lady brighte, 

We han don wel wyth al our myghte, 
But we ne kepen have no fame. 

Ilid our werkes and our name. 

For goddes love! for certes we 
Han ccrteyn doon hit for bountee. 

And for no maner other thyng.’ 

‘ I graunte yow al your askyng,’ 6n 
Quod she; ‘ let alle your werkes be deed 
With that aboute I clew myn heed, 
And saw anoon the fifte route 
That to this lady gonne loute, 

And doun anoon on kneds falle ; 

And hir tho besoughten alle,’ 

To hide hir goodi werkes eek. 

And seyde, they yeven noght a leek 
For famd, ne for swich renoun; 

For they for contempl&doun, 


in P C*. Th. insert ■ before fieltt and goniu. 

• 154. p Cx.firt Uinta it ronne. 

«£ P Cx. omit that ; F B Th. wher that. 
5S8. C*. an hya; F B Th. ta hye. 

570. F B Th. iw for they, 
vn. F B troy* yaw it mat he; Cx. fraydhyt 
irpSeyeuit mUM. 

nmm V fSr TH_ uiiert turn befora mt. 


578. F B omit Rif hi, 

5B5. F B omit Al. e . _ 
son. FBTh. ftte/Ui PC *.fiiteM Kofl 
and Sfceat omit rf. 

60s. P Cx. Th. insert ta before itanden. 

613. P Cx. Th. turned tee clew. _ M 
619. F B Th. For no fame. F.Boout* 
P Cx. Th. omit seconder. 
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jnd goddis love, hadde y-wrought, 
fe of feme wolde they nought 
‘What ?' quod she, ‘and be ye wood? 
tad wene ye for to do good, 
knd for to have of that no feme? 
lave ye dispit to have my name ? I 
lay, ye shul lyven everychoon 1 
blow thy trompe and that anoon,’ 

)uod she, 1 thou Eolus, I hotc, 

,nd lyng thise fplkes werk by note, 630 

hat al Uie world may of hit here. ’ 

md he gan fclowe hir loos so clerc, 

n his golden darioun, 

hat through the world wente the soun, 

nd Wkenely, and eek so softe, 

hat hir fiune was blowen a-lofte. 

Tho com the sexte companye, 
ind gan &ste to Fame crie. 

in this mancre 
* Mercy, lady dere 1 640 

1 hit is, 

ieither that ne this, 
our lyf hath be. 
lies, we preye thee, 
wfe may have so good a feme, 
giet renoun and knowen name, 
s they that han don noble gestcs, 
nd achcved alle hir lcstes, 
s wel of love as other thyng ; 

1 was us never broche ne ryng, 650 
e elles nought from wymmcn sent, 

* ones in hir herte y-ment, 

0 make us only frendly chere, 
nt myghte teme us upon here, 

•t lat us to the peple seme 
wiche as the world may of us deme 
flat wymmen lovede us for wood, 
iit shal don us a moche good, 

[nd to our herte as moche availe 
o countrepeise ese and travaile, 660 



As we hadde wonne hit with labour; 

For that is dere boght honour, 

At regard of our greet ese. 

And yit thou most us more plese; 

Let us be holden eek therto, 

Worthy, wyse, and gode also. 

And riche, and happy unto love. 

For G odd us love that sit above, 

Thogh we may not the body have 
Of wymmen, yit, so God me save I 670 
Let men glewe on us the name ; 

Sufliceth that we han the feme.’ 

‘ I graunte,’ quod she, ‘by my trouthe! 
Now, Eolus, withoutcn slouthc, 

Tak out thy tromjx; of gold,’ quod she, 

‘ And blow as they have axed me, 

That every man wene hem at ese, 

Though they gon in ful bad lese.’ 

This Eolus gan hit so blowe, 

That through the world hit was y-knowe. 

Tho com the seventh route anoon, 681 
And fel on knees everychon, 

And seyde, ‘ Lady, graunte us sone 
The same thyng, the same bone. 

That thise nexte folkc have doon.’ 

‘ Fy on yow,’ quod she, ‘everychoon I 
Ye masty swyn, ye ydel wrecches, 

Ful of roten slowe tccches 1 

What ? false thevcs 1 wher ye wolde 

fie femous good, and nothing nolde <90 

Deserve why, ne never thoughte 

Men rather yow to-hangen oughtc? 

For ye be lyk the slepy cat, 

That wolde have fish ; but wastow what 7 
He wolde no-thyng wete his dowea. 

Yvcl thrift come on your jowcs, 

And on myn if I hit graunte. 

Or do yow favour yow to avaunte 1 
Thou Eolus, thou kyng of Trace 1 
Go, blow this folk a sory.grace,’ jea 
Quod she, ‘anoon ; and wostow how 


£“■ Th. u wrought. 

f** 1 5 ®r. omit and. 

Tt* P Cx. Th. omit, 
.Ail mad vurktt —the plural form caught 

ft* 

fes. P otaKa thia line: F B But aUtloit 

W c *l 3 tMrtari,r - 

f* 8 - *Z\.*hu4iM*h*tl*itaiTs.ach*iHd 

1 ■ fwfen. 


673. F B read now Utu tar auadthe. 

685. A loose construction. Cx. reads Thatt* 
kya ntxt/M halt dour, which la perhaps right. 
689-1691. F B read: 

What I fslm thereatoryeecJde 
Be tanoua Rood, and eotUnc aolde 
Deserve whf. as never ye meets* I 

Umi vethar vAw tthhuiMn MUnUB 1 


693. F rwyxt tar thfys B mtyuit, rightly 
according to SkeaL 
6g«. Tract, Thrace. 
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As I shal telli thee right now. 

Sey, « Thise ben they that'wolde honour 
Have, and do noskynnis labour, 

Ne do no good, and yit ban laude; 

And that men wende that bele Isaude 
Ne coud hem noght of love weme; 

And yit she that grynt at a querae 
Is al to good to ese hir herte.’’ ’ 

This Eolus anon up sterte, 710 

And with his blakki clarioun 
He gan to blasen out a soun, 

As loude as belweth wynde in helle. 

And eek thirwith, sooth to telle, 

This soun was [al] so fill of japes, 

As ever mowes were in apes. 

And that wente al the world aboute. 
That every wyght gan on hem shoute. 
And for to laugh as they were wode; 
Such garni fonde they in hir hode. 710 
Tho com another companye, 

That had y-doon the trecherye, 

The harme, the gretest wikkednesse, 
That any herte coude gesse ; 

And preyede hir to han good fame, 

And that she nolde doon hem no shame, 
But yeve hem loos and good renoun, 

And do hit blowe in clarioun. 

‘ Nay, wis I ’ quod she, * hit were a vyce; 
Al be ther in me no justice, 730 

Me [ne] list not do hit now, ' 

Ne this nyl I not graunte yow.’ 

Tho com ther lepynge in a route, 

And gan clappen al aboute 
Every man upon the croune. 

That al the halle gan to sowne, 

And seydi, ‘ Lady, lefe and dere, 

We ben swich folk as ye may here. 

To tellin al the tale aright, 

We ben shrewes every wyght, 740 

And han delyt in wikkednes, 

As goodi folk have in goodnes; 

And joyi to be knowin shrewes. 

And fill of vyce and wikkid thewes; 


jos. 7 h*m for han. 

706. ItaruU, Ysolt, the lover of Tristram; cp. 

P. P. 1. 890e 

713. All omit ml, which Skeat inserts. F reads 
at, which 1s a contraction of alto. 

7S3. All read trtt,rrtU; Willett reads mint. 
■711. All omit nt. Cx. Th, read to d». 

' tyvja. P Th* nyt for Nt tUi; Cx. N* In* nyl', 
Th. J aptg mm U ft yow. 


Wherfor we preyen you, a-rowe. 

That our &me be swich y-lcnowe. 

In alii thyng right as hit is.’ 

‘ I graunte hit yow,’ quod she, * y-wyv 
But what art thou that seyst this tale, 

a at werest on thy hose a pale, j 

d on thy tipet swiche a belle?’ 

‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ sooth to telle, 

I am that ilki shrewe, y-wys. 

That brende the,temple of Isidis 
In Athenis, lo, that citee.' 

‘ And wherfor didest thou so?’ quod si 
‘ By my troth,’ quod he, ‘ madame, 

I wolde fayn ban had a fame, 

As other folk hadde in the .toune , m> 
Al-thogh they were of greet renoun ; 
For hir vertu and hir thewes, 
Thoughte I, as greet a fame han shrewes 
Though hit be noght—for shrswidnesi 
As godi folk han for goodness?; 

And sith I may not have thatoafo.. 
That other nyl I noght forgOo^. Jfe^- 
And for to gette of Fames hire,' Ig&S 
The temple sette I al a-fire. f 

Now do our loos be blowen swythe, 

As wysly be thou ever blythe.’ ; 
1 Gladly,’ quod she. ‘ Thou Eolus, 
Herestow not what they prayen us?’ 

‘ Madami, yis, fill wel,’ quod he, 

‘ And I wil trompen hit, parde I ’ 

And tok his blakke trumpe foste, 

And gan to puffen and to blaste. 

Til hit was at the worldis ende. 

With that I gan abouti wende, 

For oon that stood right at my bak, 
Me thoughti goodly to me spak, i 
And seydi, ‘ Frend, what is thy name 
Artow come hider to han fame ? ’ 

' Nay, for-sothi, trend 1 ’ quod I; 

‘ I cam noght hider, graunt mercy 1 
For no swich cause, by my heed 1 
Sufficeth me, as I were deed, 

That no wyght have my name in bond 
I woot my-self best how I stonde, 


733. P ends with thb line. 

734. Itidit, Ilia. Chauoer refers to ,H® 
tratus, who act fire to the temple of 
Ephesus on the night of Alexander the 
Urdu 

737. F B thrift for troth. 

767. Cx.'Th. At fir . . . ofimt htrt. 
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'or what I drye or what I thynke,— 
wol my selven al hit drynke, 79 o 
lerteyn for the more part, 
is ferforthe as I can myn art’ 

Vhat doost thou here than ? ’ quod he. 
luod I, 1 That wol I tellen the, I 
: he cause why I stonde here. ' 

om newe tydyngs for to lere, 
om newe thyqgts, I not what, 

'ydynges other this or that, 

If love, or swiche thinges glade. 

'or, certeynly, he that me made 800 
'0 comen hider, seyde me 
shulde bothe here and see, 
it th 9 *place, .wonder thynges; 
ut these be no swiche tydynges 
3 1 mente.’ * No ? ’ quod he. 

Jtd I answerde, ' No, parde 1 

I ryste ever yit, 
st I hadde wit, 
ilk han desired fame 
and loos and name; 810 

ly I nyste how, 
bat Fame dwellde, cr now; 
hir descripcioun, 
condicioon, 

te the ordre of hir dom, 

'"to the tyme I hider com.’ 

‘ [Which] than, be lo, thise tidynges, 
hat [thee] now [thus] hider brynges, 
hat thou bast herd ? ’ quod he to me ; 

now, no fors j for wel I see 8ao 
foat thou desirest for to here, 
out forth, and stond no lenger here, 
ttd I wol the, withouten drede, 

> swich another place lede, 
her thou shaft here many oon.’ 

Th° gan I forth with him to goon, 


Out of the castel, soth to seye. 

Tho saw I stonde in a valeye. 

Under the castel, faste by. 

An hous, that domus Dedali, 8jo 

That Lnboryntus clcpcd is, 

Nas maad so wonderlich y-wys, 

Ne half so queynteliche y-wrought. 

And evermo, so swyft as thought. 

This queynte hous aboute wente, 

That nevermo hit stille stente. 

And therout com so greet a noise, 

That had hit stondcn upon Oise, 

Men myghte hit han herd esely 
To Rome, I trowe sikcrly 840 

And the noise which that I herde. 

For al the world right so hit fcrde. 

As doth the routyng of the stoon, 

That from thengyn is lcten goon. 

And al this hous of whiche I rede 
Was maad of twigges, fa! we, rede 
And grene cck, and som wercn white, 
Swiche as men to these cages thwyte, 

Or maken of these panyers, 

Or elles hottes or dossers ; Ija 

But for the swough and for the twygges. 
This house was also ful of gigges, 

And also ful eek of chirkynges, 

And of many other werkynges; 

And eek this hous hath of entrees 
As fele of leves as ben on trees 
In somer, whan they grene been. 

And on the roof men may yit seen 
A thousand holes, and wel moo. 

To leten wel the soun out go. Uo 

And eek by day in every tyde 
Been al the dores opened wide, 

And by nyght echoon unshette; 

Ne porter ther is non to lette 
No maner tydyngs in to pace; 


Z2 3, ? ““its/*** and inserts But before What. 
W^AU nu) thing, thing!I read with Skeat 

B / /new,/; Th . J nuntof. 



83a domus Dedali, the labyrinth m a d e by 
Dmdalus for Minos; cp. Ovid, Met. viii. iff & 
838. Oise, a northern tributary of the Sane. 


Bos. r 8 u. nnaise; in. nutcnee; naeat 
reads hottes. 

851. F B Th. That for Best. 

851. So Cx. Th., but certainly WTOQgiy ; B 
omit, the line; F has 00 YgAefistthis to. 

B56. F Bnfa as B omits no befixe ten 
and inserts it before of; Cx. As man y me lessee 
ten of tress; Th. At many at lessee ten on 





Jt JULMM AJt IS'le^ajV 'hoO’Jt 


Ne never reste is in that place. 

That hit nys fild fill of tydjmges. 

Other loude, or in whisprynges. 

And over alle the houses angles, 

Is fill of rounynges and of jangles, 87c 

Of wertes, of pees, of manages. 

Of reste, of labour of viages. 

Of aboode, of deeth, of lyfe, 

Of love, of hate, acorde, of stryfe, 

Of loos, of lore, and of wynnynges. 

Of hele, of sekeness, of bUdynges, 

Of fairc wyndes, of tempestes. 

Of qwalme of folk, and eek of bestes ; 

Of dyvers transmutaciouns, 

Of estate and eek of regions ; 880 

Of trust, of drede, of jelousye, 

Of wyt, of wynnynge, of folye ; 

Of plentee, and of greet fomyne, 

Of chepe, of derth, and of ruyne ; 

Of good or mysgovemement. 

Of fire, of dyvers accident. 

And lo, this hous of whiche I write, 
Siker be ye, hit nas not lyte ; 

For hit was sixty myle of lengthe. 

At was the tymber of no strengthe ; 890 

Yet hit was founded to endure 
Whil that hit list to Aventure,— 

That is the moder of tydynges, 

As the see of welles and sprynges,— 

And hit was shapen lyk a cage. 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * in al myn age, 

Ne saw I swich a hous as this.’ 

And as I wondrede me, y-wys, 

Up * this hous, tho war was I 

How that myn egle, feste by, 900 

Was perched hye upon a stoon ; 

And I gan streighte to hym goon, 

And seyde thus : ‘ I preye thee 
That thou a whil abide me 
For Goddes love, and let me seen 
What wondres in that placi been; 

For yit paraunter I may lere 


87a. All reetee. 

876, Cx. Tb. leeynges for bildynges , perhaps 
rightly. 

877. Cx. Th. wether and tot n lyneltt. 

877. All aetdeeh qftemjeetee, caught from lias 


886. All 

891. F B Th. it fat woe. 

Bjg. Cm U/onthehout that waefal hye. 


Somme good therin, or sumwhat here 
That leef me were, or that I wente.’ 

* Peter 1 that is myn entente,’ 
Quod he to me ; ‘ therfor I dwelle, 
But certeyn, oon thyng I thee telle, 
iWt, but I bringe thee therinne, 

Ne shalt thou never cunne gynne 
To come into hit, out of doute. 

So &ste hit whirleth, lo, aboute. 

But sith that Joves, of his grace, 

As I have seyd, wol thee solace 
Fynally with thise tbynges, 

Unkouthe syghtes and tydynges, 

To passe with thyn hevynesse, 
Swiche routhe hath he of thy distiBs 
That thou sufifrest debonairly, 

And wost thy-selven utterly, 
Desperat of all maner blis, 

Sith that Fortune hath maad a-mys 
The swote of al thyn hertes reste 
Languisshe and eek in poynt to bresl 
That he through his myghty merite, 
Wol do thee an ese, al & hit lyte. 
And yaf expresse commaundement. 
To whiche I am obedient. 

To furthre thee with al my myght. 
And wysse and teche thee aright, 
Wher thou maist most tydynges here 
Thou shalt anoon heer many oon ler 
With this worde he right anoon 
Hente me up bytwene his toon, 

And at a wyndowe in me broghte, 
That in this hous was, as me thoghte,- 
And therwithal me thoghte hit stentt 
And no-thing hit aboute wente,— 
And me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregacioun 
Of folk, as I saw rome aboute. 


$08. F B thereon. 

910. Cx. Th. insert now after thnt. 

914. Cx. Th. tonne the gyn. 

919. So all authorities. The line is at 
one syllable short. * 

9x5. F B Dieeeteret of alle Hie. 

937. F frets afoot; Cx. Th. emote: 
fneit. 

930. Cx. the an; F them; Th. B the. 
anils JVol and inserts wyl after he in line a 

931. All insert As after yef. 

936. F B Shallow here anoon; Cx. Th 
snms, perhaps rightly i Sheet an oo n heer. 

938. F B omit this line. 

940. Cx. H^hyche on. 1 

944. Cx. whyche a grete ; Th. tncheag 
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T 


Some within and some withoute, 

Mas never seen, ne shal ben eft; 
rhat, certes, in the world nys left 
So many formed by Nature, 

Ne deed so many a creature ; g< 

rhat wel unethe in that place I 

htadde I oon foot brede of space ; * 

And every wyght that I saw there 
Rounede everych in otheres ere 
A newe tydyng prevely, 

Dr elles tolde al openly 

Right thus, and seyde, 1 Nost not thou 

rhat is betid, late or now ? ’ 

'N6,’ quod he, ‘ tfl me what.’ 
Aualhan he tolde him this and that, 96a 
And swpor therto that hit was sooth,— 

1 Thus hath he sayd,’ and ■ Thus he dooth,’ 
'Thus shal hit be,’ ‘Thus heide I seye,’ 

I That shal be found,’ ‘ That dare I leyc. ’ 
that al the folk that is a-lyve 
Ne ban the connyng to discryve 
the thynges that I herde there, 
what aloude, and what in ere. 

But tl the wonder-most was this : 
whan oon hadde herd a thyng y-wys, 970 
pie com forth to another wight, 

And gan him tellen, anoon-right, 

The same that to him was told, 

Or hit a forlong-way was old, 

But gan somwhat for to echo 
To this tidyng in his speche 
More than ever hit spoken was. 

And nat so sone departed nas 
Tho fro him, that he ne mette 
With the thridde j and, or he lette 9 


946. F B omit this line, which is probably 
COr ™Pt* Koch Many a thousand in a routs. 

950- Cx. Th. insert it before tolde. 

958. Cx. Th. to right now. 

959* All quod he; WLllcrt quod the other. 

963 . All insert mu/ before each Thus; Cx. Th. 

ty* (this) shall fie. ^ t 

97i. F B eomkforth ryght to; Cx. come forth 
Tb* Came streyght to. Probably right 
jnthe original of F B had the word forth written 
above it became of its recurrence in the next line, 
H4 it then crept into the text a* well a * right. 
thutheoty is aupported by the reading of Th., 
*hch is no edited text. 

jTO- P B Th. that him wai; Cx. thatmu to 

C 5 Th- dh for hr. 

£?■ £ ® Mm thm iutmrma. 

»9- P B Thmt htjr $... thoo, etc. 


Any stounde, he tolde him als ; 

Were the tidyng sooth or fals, 

Yit wolde he telle hit nathelees, * 

And evcrmo with more encrees 
Than hit was erst. Thus north and southc 
Went every [thyng] fro mouth to mouthc, 
And that cncresyng cvermo, 

As fire is wont to quykke and go 
From a sparkc sprongc amys, 

Til al a citec brent up is. 9go 

And whan that was ful np-spronge, 

And woxcn more on every tonge 
Than ever hit was, [hit] went onoon 
Up to a wymlowe out to goon 
Or, but hit myghte out ther pace, 

Hit gan out crepe at som crevace, 

And fleigh forth fasti for the nones. 

And somtymc saw I ther, at ones 
A lcsyng and a sad soth-sawe, 

That gonnc of aventuri drawe toon 

Out to a wyndowc for to pace ; 

And, when they mettin in that place, 
They were a-chckked bothi two, 

And neither of hem myghte out go; 

For other so they gonnc croude, 

Til cche of hem gan crien loudc, 

‘ Lat mu go first! ’ * Nay, but lat me 1 

And here I wol cnsuren thee 
Wyth the nones that thou wolt do so, 
That 1 shal never fro thee go, - 1010 

But he thyn owne sworcn brother 1 
We wil medle us eche with other, 

That no man, be they never so wrothe, 
Shal han that oon [of] two, but bothe 
At ones, al beside his leve, 

Come we a-morwe or on eve. 

Be we cried or slille y-rouned.’ 

Thus saw I false and sooth compouned. 
Togeder flee for 00 tidynge. 

Thus out at holes gonne wrynge no 

986. F B mouth, for thyng: Cx. Th. tydyng; 
Skeat word. 

991, F B y-stronge. 

993. All read and for second hit. 

999. Cx. soth sayd saws, perhaps rightly. 

1004. F B most ( must). 

1005. Cx. omits L 1005 to the end, but prints 
twelve spurious lines as conclusion. 

1006. Th. For eche other they gonne so. 

X009. Th. omits the. 

xoxa. Th. in for with. 

10x4. F hanentwo; BonitaTh. hast* 
one two. 
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First Version 

And if that oldi bolds wdryn a were, 
I-loryn were of remembrance the it eye. 
Wei oughte us thanne on Mi bokys lent. 
There as there is non othyr asay be pipve j 
And as for me. thow that myn wit be lite, 
On bokys for to rede I me delyte, jo 
And in myn herte have hem in reverence, 
And to hem yeve smith lust and twich 
credence 

That ther is toel onethi game non 
That from myne bokys make[th]me to gon 
But it be other upon the halyday, 

Or ellis, in the jify tyme of May, 

Whan that I here the smali foulys synge, 
And that thedouris gynnifor to sprynge,— 
Farwel myn stodye, as lastynge that sesoun / 
Now have I therto this condycyoun, 40 
Thit of alle the flouris in the mede 
1 Thanne love I most these flouiys white 
. and rede, 

Swyche as men calli dayesyis in oure 
toun. 

To hem have I so gret affecioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comyn is the may. 
That in myn bed there dawith me no day 
That I ne am up and walkynge in the mede, 
To sen these flouris agen the sunne to- 
, sprede, 

Whan it upryseth be the rnorwe schene, 49 
The longi day thus walkynge in thegrene. 


And whan the sunne begynnys for to weste, 
Thanne closeth it, and drawith it to reste. 
So son it ir-aferid of the nyght, 

Til on the rnorwe that it is dayis lyght. 
This dayeseyt, of alii flouris flour, 

FuHjdd of vertu and of alle honour, 

And even i-liki fayr and frosh of hewe. 
At mol in myntyr as in somyr newe, 
Fayn Tfoldt I preysyn if I coude aright, 
But, too issue/ it fyth not in myn myght 

5»*59-,Q>- 860.67. 

'lj.'ssn F her. 

»!*, IH& Vtm Unas. 


Second*Version, B 
And if that oldi bokis were awey, 
Y-lomi were of remembnuince the key. 
Wei ought us, thanne, honduren andbeleve 
These bokis, ther t we han noon otbei 

k preve. 

d as for me, though that I konni 
but lyte. 

On bokes for to rede I me delyte, 3 
And to hem yive I fey th and fill credence 
And in myn herte have hem in reverenc 
So hertely, that ther is game noon 
That fro my bokes maketh me to goon, 
But it be seldom on the holyday, 

Save, certeynly, whan that the Sint 
of May 

Is comen, and that I here the foules syng 
And that the flouris gynnen for < 

. sprynge,— 

Farewel my boke, and my devotion 1 
Now have I thanne suche a condidoi 
Thit of alle the floures in the mede, . 
Than love I most thise flouris white at 
rede, 

Suche as men callen daysyes in our ton 
To hem have I so grete affeccioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comen is the Ma 
That in my bed ther daweth me no daj 
That I nam up and walkyng in the med 

To seen this floureagein the sonni spred 

Whan it upiysith erly by the rnorwe ; 
That blisfol sighte softneth al mysorwe. 
So glad am I, whan that I have presen 
Of it, to doon it alle reverence, 

As she that is of alii flouris flour, 
Fulfilled of al vertue and honour. 

And evere iliki faire, and firesshe of he* 
And I love it, and evere yliki newe, 
And ever shal, til that myn herti dye, 
Al swere I nat, of this I wol nat lye; 
Ther lovid no wight hotter in his lyve. 

And, whan that it is eve, I renni bly 
As sone as evere the sonni gynneth wef 
To seen this flour, how it wol go to re 
For fore of nyght, so bateth she derknes 
Hir chereispleynlyspradinthe brightnt 
Of the sonni, ibr ther it wol unclose. 
Allas, that I ne had Englyssh, ryme 
prose, 

s dffiaant this Sour to preyse aryg^it 1 


the legehde of good wombh 


08-107 


First Version 


For wel I wot that folk han herebefom Si 
Of makynge ropyn and lad awey the corn, 
.And} I come aftyr, glenynge here and 
ther, 

And am fill glad if I may fynde an er 
Of onv goodly word that they han laft. 
And^it happe me rehersen eft 
rhat they han in here froschi songis said, 
l heft that they welt nat ben evele a-payed, 
Sithe it is seyd in fortheryng and honour 
Of hem that eythir seroyn lef or flour; 70 

For trustyth wel / rte have nat undyrtake 
As of the lef agayn the flour to make. 

Vs the flour to make ageyn the lef, 

No more than of the corn agen the shef; 
For as to me is lefere non, ne lothere, 

I am withholds yit with never nothire; 
l not who aervyth lef ne who the flour. 
That nys nothyng the entent oj myn 
labour; 

For this werk is al of anothyr tunne 79 
3 f oldi story, er swich strifvms begunne. 
But wherfbre that I spak to yeve credence 
To bokys olde and don hem reverence 
ft for men sehulde autoriteis beleve, 

There as there tyth non othyr asaybe preve. 
Far myn entent is, or I fro you fare. 

The nakede tixi in Engtis to declare 
Of many e a story, or ellis of tnanye a geste. 
As autourys seyn—levyth hem if you teste. 



H 'ttk the Lee/ or with the Flour. This 
to be the earliest allusion to the disputes* 
twits of the Flower end the Leaf on which 
V'C^Chucer aAerwaidi wrote the Poem 

Mot lines. 

S,**f*X B* only j rest on. 

?"■ met, Trin.* j Aids Seld. men; F om., 

* **Wle 

“t-'an. New lines. 


Second Version, B 
But helpeth ye that han konnyng and 
myght. 

Ye lovers, that kan make Of sentiment; 
In this case oghte ye be diligent 70 
To forthren me somwhat in my labour, 
Whethir ye ben with the Leef or with 
the Flour; 

For wel I wot, that ye han her-bifome 
Of makynge ropen, and lad awey the corne j 
And I come after, glenyng here and there, 
And am ful glad if I may fynde an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

And thogh it happen me reherccn eft 
That ye han in your fresshe songis sayede, 
Forbcrcth me, and beth not evele apayede, 
Syn that ye see I do it in the honour 81 
Of love, and eke in service of the flour 
Whom that I serve aslhavewitteormyght 
She is the clcrenessc and the verray lyght, 
That in this derki worlde me wynt and 
ledyth, 

The herte in-with my sorwful brest yow 
dredith, 

And loveth so sore, that ye ben verrayly 
The maistresse of my witte, and nothing I. 
My worde, my werk, is knyt so in youre 
bond 

That as an harpe obeieth to the hond,- 90 
That maketh it soune after his fyngerynge, 
Ryght so mowe ye oute of myn herti bringe 
Swich vois, ryght as yow lyst, to laughe 
or pleyne; 

Be ye my gide, and lady sovereyne. 

As to my erthely god, to yowe I calle, 
Bothe in this werke, and in my sorwes alle. 
But wherfore that I spake to yive 
credence 

To olde stories, and doon hem reverence, 
And that men mosten more thyng beleve 
Then they may seen at eye or ellis preve, 
That shal I seyn, whanne that I see my 
tyme— 101 

I may nat al attonia speke in ryme. 

My besy goat, that thurateth alwey newe, 
To seen this flour soyong, so fresahe of 
hewe. 

Const reynid me with so gledy desire, 
That in myn herte I feeli yet the fire, 
That made me to ryse er it wer day. 
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First Version 

Whan passed was almost the monyth of 
May 

Audihadderomld, althesomtrysday, 90 
The greni modem, of which that I yew 
told*. 

Upon the frotchl daytseie to behold*. 

And that the sonne out of the south gan 
weste 

And closed* was the flour and gon to reste 
For derknesse of the nyht of which sche 
dradde, 

Horn tomynhous.fulswiftly, I mespadde, 
And in a lytyl erber that I have, 
/-benchede nowe with turvis, frosche i- 
grave, 

I bad men schuldi me myn couche make; 
For deynti of the newi somerys sake, 100 
I bad hem strowi flouris on my bed. 
Whan I was iayd and hadde myn eyen hid 
I fel aslepe withinne an hour or two. 

Me mette how I was in the medewe tho, 
And that I romede in that sami gysc. 

To sen that flour, as ye han herd days*. 
Fayrwas this medewe, as thought e me, 
overal; 

With flouris sote enbroudit was it al, 

As for to speke of gomme, or erbe, or tie, 
Comparisoun may non i-makede be; no 
For it sut|nounte<& pleynly alle odours. 
And of richi beuti alle Sourys. 

Foigetyn hadde the erthe his pore estat 
Of wyntyr, that hym nakede made and 
mat. 

And with his swerd of cold so sore hadde 
grevyd: 

Now the tempresonneal that relevyd, 

And clothed* hym in grene al newe ageyn. 
The smali foulis, of the seson fsyn, 
that Atom the panter and the net ben 
skapid, * j, 9 

Upon the fbulere, that hem made a-wapid 


Se-'° 7 - t 
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Second Version, B 
And this was now the firsts morwe of May, 
With dredfal hert, and glad devocion 
For to ben ayhe resurreccion „ 

Of this flour, whan that it shulde undo* 
Akayne the sonne, that roos as rede as rose 
That in the brest was of the fieste, that day 
That Agenoris doghtre ladde away. 
And doun on knes anon-iyght I me sett! 
And as I koude, this fresshi flour I grettc 
Knelyng alwey, til it unclosed was. 
Upon the smali, softe, swote gras. 

That was with flouris swote enbrouded a 
Of swich swetnesse, and swich odor 
over-al, 0 

That for to speke of gomme, or herbe, r 
tree, 

Comparisoun may noon y-makid be; 
For it surmounteth pleynly alle odoure 
<And of riche beaute alle floures. 

Forgeten had the erthe his pore estate 
Of wyntir, that him naked made and mat 
And with his swerd of coldesosorigreve 
Now hath the atemprisonneal that relev 
That naked was, and dad it new agayr 
The smali foules, of the sesoun fayne, 
That of the panter and the nette ben scapt 
U pon the foweler, that hem made a-whap 
In wynter, and distroyid hadde h 
broode, 

In his dispite hemthoghteit did hem got 
To synge of hym, and in hir songe disf 
The foule cherle, that, for his coveytis 
Had hem betrayid with his sophistry* 
This was hir songe, 'The foweler 
defiye, 

And al his crafte.’ AndsommisongencI 
Lay&s of love, that joye it was to here, 

In worshipynge and in preysing of, 
make; 

And, for die newi blisfol somers sake 
Upon the braunchis fill of blosmfo sc 
In hire delyt, they tumid hem fill oft 
And songen, * Blessidbe SeyntValentj 
For on his day I chees yon to f be my 
Withouten ripentyng myne herti s we 
And therewithal lure bekia gonnen m« 
Yeldyng hondur and humble obeysau 
Tolove, and diden hire otheieofaeervaa 
That longeth ontolovfljanijto nature 
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First Version 

Inwyntyr, and distroyed badde hire brood, 
Id bis dispit hem thoughte it dede hem 
good 

To synge of hym, and in here song despise 
The foul 4 cherl that, for his coveytyse J 
Hadde hem Mtrayed with his sophistr/e. 
This was here song ‘ The foulere we defye.’ 
Some songyn on the [ ] braunchis clere 
[Layes] of love, that joye it was to here, 
T n worschepe and in preysyhg of hire make, 
lad [for] the newe blysful somerys sake. 
And]sungyn ‘Blyssedebe seyntValentyn, 
KoiJ*at his day X ches yow to be myn, 13a 
VitflSute rlpentynge, myn hertc swete ! ’ 
ind therwithal here bekys gunne mete, 
Yeldyng] honour and humble obey- 
sannces, 

tnd after dedyn othere observauncys, 
lyht [longynge] onto love and to natures: 
fo echo of hem to cryaturys. 

This song to herhen I dede at myn entent, 
Ferwhy / motto I wisti what they mtnt. 
Tyl at the taste a larki song above, 141 

1 / so,' quod she, ‘ the myghty god of lane. 
Lo,yondhe comyth. Isehisewyngissprede.' 
The gun I token endelong the mede 
And saw hym come and in his bond a queue 
Clothed in ryal abyte, at of grene. 



Second Version, B 
Construed! that as yow lyst, I do no cure. 
And tho that haddi don unkynde- 
nesse,— 

As doth the tydif, for newiangelnesse,—■ 
Besoghte mercy of hir trespassynge. 

And humblely songen hir rdpentynge, 

And sworen on the blosmta to be trewe, 
So that hire makes wolde upon hem rewe. 
And at the laste maden hir acorde. 199 
A 1 founde they Daunger for a tyme a lord, 
Yet Pitee, thurgh his strongegentil myght, 
Foryaf, and made Mercy passen Ryght, 
Thurgh Innocence, and ruled Curtesye. 
But I ne cicpe it innocence folye, 

Ne fals pitee, for vertue is the mene; 

As ICthike scith, in swich maner I mene. 
And thus thise foweles, voide of al malice, 
Acordeden to love, and laften vice 
Of hate, and songen alle of oon acorde, 
‘Welcome, Somer, oure govemour and 
lorde.’ _ < 7 ° 

And Zepherus and Flora gentilly 
Yaf to the floures, sofle and tenderly, 

Hir swoote breth, and made hem for to 
sprede, 

As god and goddesse of the floury mede. 
In whiche me thoght I myghti, day by day, 
Dwellen alwey, the joly month of May, 
Withouten slepe, withouten mete or 
drynkc. 

Adoun fill softely I gan to synke, 

And lenynge on myn elbowc and my syde. 
The longe day I shoop me for to abide, ilo 
For nothing ellis, and I shal nat lye, 

But for to take upon the dayesie. 

That men by resoun wel it calli may 
The dayesie, or elles the ye of day, 

The emperice', and floure of flouris alle. 

I pray to God that feire mote she fidie. 
And alle that taven flouris, for hire sake 1 
But, natheles, ne wene nat that I make 
In preysing of the Flour agayn the Isrf, 
No more than of the come agayn thesbeef ! 
For as to me nys lever noon, ne tether, 19s 
I nam withholden yit with never nother. 
Ne I not who serveth Leef, ne who die 
Flour. ’ 

Wel browken they hir service or labour I 
For this thing Is al of another tonne, 
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First Vsrsion 


Afirette of goold sche hadde next byre heer 
And upon that a whit corone sche beer, 
With many*flourys, and I schal nat lye ; 
For al the world ryght as the dayseye 150 
I-corounede is with white levys lite, 
Smith* were the flouryt of hire corone 
white. 

Far of o perle fyn and oriental 
Hyre white coroun was i-makyd aL 
For which the whitd coroun above thegrene 


Second Version, B 
Of oldi storye, er swiche thinge 1 
begonne. 

Whan that thesonneoutof thesouth | 
weste, 

that this flour gan dose, and gooi 
reste, * 

For derknesse of the nyght, the which 
dredde, 

Hometomyn house full swiftly I me spei 
To goon to reste, and erly for to ryse, 
To seen this flour to-spiede, as I devj 
And in a litel herber that I have. 
That benched wason turves firessh y-grs 
I bad men sholde 'me my couch 4 mil 
For deyntee of the newe someres sake 
I bad hem strawen floures on my bed 
Whan I was leyd£, and hadde myn e 
hed, 

I fel on slepe, in-with an houre or tw 
Me mette howl lay in the medewe tho. 
To seen this flour that I love so and dre 
And from a-fer come walkyng in the m 
The god of Love, and in his hand' a que 
And die was clad in real habite grene 
A fret of gold she hadde next her hee 
And upon that a white crowne she be 
With flourouns smale, and I dial nat 1 
For al the worlde ryght as a daysye 
Y-corouned is with white leves lyte, 
So were the flourouns of bite coroi 
white! 

For of o perle, fyne, Oriental, 

"Hire white coroune was i-maked al, 
For which the whiti coroune above 



Mide hire lyk a dayseye for to sene, 
Considerede ek th* fret of gold above. 
I-clothid was this myhty god of love 
Of silk, i-broudede ml of gren£ grevys. 

A garland on hit hed of rose levys, 160 
SUkid al with lylytflourys new* ; 

But of his fact I can not teyn th* hew*, 

. For sehyriy his fact schon so bryhte 
That with th* giem ostofud* was the syhte. 


149. m a ny* , text man*, with the n added as 


ox. A new Una 

ti-si s. F has these Unas In rsttene order, 

sSfer-“'‘ ! 


grene 

Mdde hire lyke a dayde for to sene, 
Considered eke hir fret of golde ahov> 
Y-clothed was this mighty god of L 
In silke enbrouded, fol of greni grevt 
In-with a fret ofredi rose leves, 

The fre&shest syn the worlde was first 
gonne. 

Hisgilti here was corowned'Withasonnt 
In stede ofgolde, fr>r hevynesse and wygl 
Therwith me thoght his feed shon 
brighte 

That wel unnethis myght I him behol 
And in his hands me thoght I saugh! 
holds 
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First Version 

< furkngwey I myhte hym not beholde. 
j ut at the taste in hande I saw hym holde 
Two firy dart is, as the gleedys rede. 

Vnd aungellychhysewengis gan Aesprede. 
\.nd al-be t^t men seyn that blynd isiie, 
Vlgate me t£oughte he myghte wet i 4 ee, 
For stemely on me he gan beholde, 171 
30 that his lokynge doth myn herte colde. 
And be the hood he held the noble qucnc, 
Corouned with whit End dothede al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benygne and so mekc 
That in this world, thaw that men woldc 
seke, 

H 41 £ hire beute schulde men not fyndc 
In cryature that formede is be Kynde. 
Hire name was Alceste the debonayre. 

I preye to God that evere fallc sche feyre, 180 
For ne hadde confort been of hire presence 
I hadde be ded withoutyn ony defence. 
For dred of Lovys wordys and his chere, 
As, whan tyme is, hereaftyr ye schal here. 
Byhynde this god of love, upon this grene,. 
I saw comynge of ladyis nynetene, 
in ryal abyte, a fill esy pas, 

And oftyr hem come of wemenswich a tras, 
that syn that God Adam [hadde] made 
of erthe 

The tbredde part of women, ne the ferthc, 
Ne wende I not by possibilite _ *9* 
Haddyn evere in this [wyde] world i-be. 
Andtrewe of love these wemenwereechon. 
Now whether was that a wondyr thyng, 
or non, 

That ryht anon as that they gunne espye 
This flour whiche that I clepe the dayseye, 
Ful sodeynly they styntyn alle atonys 
And knelede adoun, as it were for the nonys. 
And afiyr that they wentyn in cumfas, 
Daunsynge about this flour an esy pas, too 
And songyn, as it were in carole-wyse. 
This halade, whiche that Isehatyrndeoyse. 

Hyd, Ahsalon, thyne gilte tresses clere, 
Ester, ley'thow thy meknesse al adoun, 

“ d 


Second Version, B 
Two firy dartes, as the glcdds rede, 

And aungelyke his wyngis saugh I sprede. 
And, al be that men seyn that blynd is he, 
Algate me thoghte that he myghte se; 
For stemely on me he gan byholde, 139 
So that his loking doth myn herte colde. 
And bythehandeheheldethisnoblequene. 
Crowned with white, and clothed al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benigne, and so meke, 
That in this world, thogh that men woldi 
seke, 

Half hire beute shulde men nat fyndc 
In creature that formed is by Kynde. 
And therfore may I seyn, as thynketh me, 
This songe in preysyng of this lady fte. 


Hyde, Absalon, thy gilte tresses clere; 
lister, ley thou thymekenesseal adoun; .jo 
Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendly manere; 
Penalopee, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of youre wifhode no comparysoun ; 
Hyde ye youre beautes, Ysoude and 
Elcyne; 

My lady comilh, that al this may disteyne. 

Thy faire body lat it nat appere, 

Lavyne; and thou Lucresseof Rome toun, 
And Polixene, that boghten love so dere. 
And Cleopatra, with al thy pessjfoun, 
Hyde ye your trouthe of love, and your 
renoun, «*o 

And thou, Tesbe, that hast of love suche 
peyne; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 


Hero, Dido, Lauddmia, alle yfere. 

And Phillis, hangyng for thy Demophon, 
And Canace, espied by thy chere, 
Ysiphile, betraysed with Jason, 


*43. HaW, Arch. Seld. Hodftf. 

247 - 348 . New lines. __, 

«a. Marcia Catoun, Cato’s daughter MsrcU, 

who would not uumv a second toe. 

137. Lavyne, Lavmls, wife of Aen» 

.38. PeUzens, Polyxeaa, rt stl g ht e r of Mate, 
betrothed to Achilla. 

>63. Laudomin, Leodsmls. 

S64. Phillis, ea 1 L .304^*560. 

& PrJSbSr.'^ypeif^e, seen.igO-W- 
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First Version 

Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendely man ere; 
Penolope and Maicia Catoun, 

Mak of yonre wyfhod no comparisoun; 
Hyde ye youie beuteis, Ysoudeand Elene: 
Akeste is here that al that may destene. 

Thyn fayre body lat it nat apeere, >zo 
i Laveyne, and thow, Lucresse of Rome 
town, 

And Pollexene, that boughte love so dere, 
Ek Cleopatre with al thyn passioun, 

Hide ye youre trouth in love and youre 
renoun; 

And thow Tysbe, that lust for love swich 
peyne; 

Akestt it hire that al that may desteyne. 

Herro, Dido, Laodomya, alle in fere, 

Ek Phillis hangynge for thyn Demophoun, 
And Canace espied be thyn chere, 
Ysiphile bytrayed with Jasoun, aac. 

Mak of youre trouthe in love no bost, ne 
soun; 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, nt pleyne; 
A Ices to it here that al that may disteyne. 

Whan that.this balade al i-songyn was. 
Upon the toflt and soti greni gras 
They settyn hem fill softily adoun, 

By orders alle in cumpas, alle inveroun. 
Fyrst sat the god of love and thanne this 
queene 

With the whiti corone clad in grene, 

And sitbyn al the remenant by and by, ajo 
As they weri of degre, fill curteysly; 

Ne nat a word was spokyn in that place 
The moontenaunce of a furlongwey of 
spaces , 

I lenyngt fasti by, undyr a bente, 

Abod to knowi what this peple mente, 
As stille as ony ston, til at the laste 
Tie god of love on me his eye caste 
Ai?ft seyde 'Who restith there?’ and I 
■ ‘answerde 

tfntohis azaynge, whan that /hym herde, 
Andseyde'&r*, it am I,’ and cam hym 



Second Version, B 
Maketh of your trouthi neythir boos! 
soun, 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, ye twey 
My lady cometh, that al thys may dystej 

balade may fill wel y-songen 1 
As I have seyde erst, by my lady See ; 
For certeynly al thise mowe nat suffis 
To apperen wyth my lady in no wyse 
For as the sonne wole the fire disteyr 
So passeth al my lady sovereyne. 
That is so good, so faire, so debonayi 
I prey to God that ever falle hire fidr 
For naddi comfort ben of hire presefi 
I hadde ben dede, withouten any defe; 
For drede of Loves wordes, and his ch 
As, when tyme is, herafter ye shal hi 
Behynde this god of Love upon 
grene 

I saugh comyng of ladyes nynetene 
In real habite, a fill esy paas; 

And after hem come of wymen swic 
traas, 

That syn that God Adam hadde mad 
erthe. 

The thridde part of mankynde, or thefer 
Ne wende I nat by possibilitee, 

Had ever in this widi worlde y-bee; 
And treweoflove thise women wereecl 
Now wheither was that a wonder tl 
or non, 

That ryght anon, as that they gonne es 
Thys flour, which that I depe the daye 
Ful sodeynly they stynten al attones, 
And knel£de doune,.asit wereforthenoi 
And songen with o vois, ‘ Heel and hot 
To trouthe ofwomanhede, and to this f 
That beceth our alde*pris in figuryng 
Hire whiti corowne beiyth the witn 
ynge?’ 

And with that word, a-compos envirc 
They aetten hem fill softily adoun. 
First sat the god of Love, and syth 
quene 1 

mmustra, set I. • 
saa n. zISS-ims- - 


■ 68 . Yfermfttrt, 

Adriane, Arbdaa, 
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4i-a79" 


First Version 

Vnd salewede hym. Quod he, ‘What 
dost thow her 

In myn presence, and that’ so boldely ? 
for it were better worthi, trewely, 

K worm to com ««[*>] myn syht than thowf 
' Vnd why, sere?’quodI, ‘anditlykeyowr 
For thow,’ quod he, ' art therto nothyng 
■able, 

tyne servauntis teen alls wyse and hon¬ 
ourable. 

how art myn mortal fo and me warreyest, 
jjd of myne olde servauntis thow 
mysseyest, 

■nd hynderyst hem with thy translacyoun, 
md leftist folk to han devocyoun 351 
'0 servyn me, and haldist it folye 
'0 trosle on me : thow mayst it nat denye. 
r or in pleyn tint, it nedyth nat to glose, 
ihow hast translatid the Romauns of the 
Rose 

[hat is on eresye ageyns myn lawe, 

Vnd makyst wisd folk fro me withdrawe. 
ind thynhist in thyn wit, that is ful cole, 
That he nys but a verray proprefole 359 
That looyth paramours to harde and hole. 
Wil wot I therby thow begynnyst dote, 

4 s oldi folis, whan here spiryt faylyth 
Thanne blame they folk and wete nat what 
hem ealyth. 

Bast thow nat mad in Englys eh the boh 
Bow that Crisseyde Trvytis forsok. 

In schewyng how that women han don mis. 
Hut nathiles answer* me now to this, 

Why noldist thaw as wel a seyd goodnes 
V women, as thow hast seyd wekedenes I 
Was there .no goodi matyr in thyn mynde, 
Be in alte thy %>hys no eoudist thow fiat 
find* « vjx 

aum story of women that were good* and 
trow*; 

*j*i Bod wot, sixty bokys, olde and news, 
Best thow thyself, all* ful of storyes grete, 
■** both* Romaynys and eh Grekis tret* 
yf sundery women, whiche "lyf that they 
tgd d*' 

And "*re an hstndered* goods ageyn on 

. ■ 

hnowitk God, and alii clerhis eke, 

< Attract. Cp,B 333-333- 


Second Version, B 
With the whiti corowne, clod in grenc; 
And silhcn al the remenaunt by, and by. 
As they were of cstaat, ful curteysly, 

Nc nat a worde was spoken in the place. 
The mounlauncc of a furlong wey of 
space. 

I, knelyng by ihisfloure, in good entente 
Abode, to knowen what this pcple mente. 
As stille as any ston ; til at the laste 310 
This god of Love on me his cighen caste, 
And scyde, ‘Who kncleth there?’ And 
I answerdc 

Unto his askyngc, whan that I it hetde, 
And scyde, ‘ It am f,’ and come him nere, 
And salwcd him. Quod he, ‘ What 
dostow here, , 

So nygh myn owne floure, so boldely ? 

It were better worthy trewely 
A worme to neghen ner my flour than 
thow.’ 

‘And why, sire,’quod I, ‘and it lyke yow ?’ 

• For thow,’ quod he, ‘ art therto nothing 
able. 330 

It is my relyke, digne and delytable, 

And thow my foo, andal my folke werreyest, 
Andofmynoldeservauntesthow mysseyest, 
And hynderest hem, with thy tranoladoun, 
And lettest folke from hire devodoun 
To serve me, and holdest it folye 
To serve Love. Thou maist it nat denye, 
For in pleyne text, withoutennede of glose,' 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of the 
Rose, 

That is an heresye ayeins my lawe, 330 
And makest wise folke fro me withdrawe j 
And of Cresyde thou hast scyde as the lyste, 
That maketh men to wommen lassi triste. 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steel? 
Of thyn answeie a vise the ryght weel, 

For thogh that thou reneyed hast my lay. 
As other wrecches han doon many a day, 
By Seynte Venus, that my model ys. 

If that thou lyve, thou shalt repen ten this 
So cruelly, that it shal wele be 1 weF vn 

391. A new line. 

330. This line clearly points to CbanGer having 
translated from the continuation of the Rama* 
dt la Rou by Jean do Urang' aa well as from the 
nnfiniahed original by Guillaume Lorrfie. 

335 , 34*-«3- Maw lines. 
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First Version 

That tisyn sweche materis for to seke. 
What seyth Valerye, Titus, or Claudyan, 
What seyth Jerome agayns Jovynyan, s8i 
How clene may denys and how trewe wyvys. 
Hew stedefasle wedewys durynge alls lure 
lyvys, 

Telleth Jerome, and that nat ef a feme 
But, I dar seyn, an hunderede on a reive. 
That it is pile for to rede, and routhe, 

Tlu wo that they endure for here trouthe. 
For to hyre love were they so trewe. 

That rathere than they zoole take a newe. 
They chose to be ded in sutidery wyse, 190 
And deiedyn, as the story wele devyse. 
And some were brend and some were cut 
the ha/s. 

And some dreynkt, for they woldyn not be 

fats ; 

For alle kepid they here maydynhcd. 

Or ellis wedlok, or here wedewehed. 

And this thyng was nat kept for hotynesse. 
But at for verr ay vertn and clennesse. 
And for nun schulde set on hem no lak ; 
And yit they were hethene, al the pak. 
That were so sore a-drad of alii schame. 300 
These aide wemen kepte so lure name. 
That in this world I trowe men shal nat 
fynde 

A man that cowde be so trewe and kynde 
As was the leste woman in that tydet 
What seyth also the epistelle of Ovyde 
Of trewe wyvys and of here labour f 
What Vincent in his Estoryal Myrottrt 
Eh al the world of aufourys may stow lure, 
Cristene and hethene, trete ofswich mat ere. 
It nedyth nat al day thus for to endite. 310 
But yit I seye what eylyth the to wryte 
The draf of storyis and forgete the com t 
Be Seynt Venus, of whom that I was bom, 
Althove [that] thow reneyfed] hast tnyn 
lay. 

As othere oldl folys manye a day, 

Thow shalt repente it, that it schal be sene. 
Thanne spak Alceste the worthyere queens. 
And seyde, * God, ryght of youre curteysye 

307. Vincent de Beauvais, in his Miroir 


341-: 


Second Version, B 


i 


Tho spake this lady, clothed si 
greene. 

And seyde, ‘ God, ryght of youre cuites 
Ye moten herken if he can replye 
Agayns al this that ye have to him me* 
A god ne sholde nat be thus agreved, 


3S» 
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First Version 
notyn herken, if he can replye 
yns these poyntys that ye han to hym 
mevid. 3 oo 

xi ne schulde not thus been agrevyd, 
of his deitee he schal be stable, < 
therto ryghtful and ek mercyablc.* 
uhal Hat ryghtfully his yri wreke 
\e have herd the tothyr partye speke. 
u is not gospel that is to you pleynyd ; 
god of love hereth many atale i-feynyd. 
in youre court is many a loscngcour, 

1 manye a queynte totulour dcusour, 
t tabouryn in youre eres manye a l/iyng, 
Kite or for jelous ymagynyng , 331 

I for to han with you sum dalyaunce. 
ye—/ preye to God yeve htre mys- 
chaunce — 

ivender in the grete court alway ; 
sche ne paityth, neythir nyght ne day, 
of the hous of Cesar—thus seyth 
Dante— 

oso that goth, alwey sche mote wantc. 
3 man to you may wrongly lien acuscd, 
to as be tyght hym oughte ben excusid. 

1llis, sere, for that this man is nyce, 330 
may translate a thyng in no malyce 
‘ for he usyth bokis for to make, 
l takyth non hede of what matere he 
take, 

1 fore he wrot the Ease and eh Crisscyde 
innocence, and nyste what he seyde. 
hym was bodyn make thilke tweye 
iumpersone, and dursteitnot withseyc; 

' he hath wrote manye a boh cr this. 
ne hath not don so grevously amys 
translate that olde clerkes wryle, 350 
thow that he of malyce wolde endyte 
■pit of love, and hadde hyniself 
i- wrought. 

s schulde a ryghlwys lord han in his 
thought 

1 not ben lyk lyrauntis of Iaunbardye 
it usyn wilfulhed and tyiannye. 

' he that kyng or lord is naturel 
m oughte nat be tyraunt and crewel, 
is a fermour, to don the harm he can. 


3*a deitee, MS. dede. 

33»-343. Cp. B 353-361, 350-351, 363-365- 
346 eg y. Cp. B 366 egg. 


Second Version, II 
But of hys deitee he shal be stable, 

And therto gracious and inerciable. 

And if ye nerc a god that knowen alle, 
Tlianne myglit it be as I yow tellen simile: 
This man to yow may falsly ben accused. 
That as by right him oughte lien excused; 
For in youre courtc ys many a losengeour, 
And many a queinte totclerc iiccusour. 
That talxmrcn in youre eres many a soun, 
Kyght aftir hire y magynacioun. 

To have youre daliancc, and for envie. 
Thise ljcn the causes, and I slini nat lye, 
Kn\ie is laventlere of the court alway ; 
For she ne jxirlcth, neither nyght ne day. 
Out of the house of Cesar,— thus scith 
Dante; 3G0 

Whoso that goth, algate she wol nat 
wante. 

And eke, ]>araunterc,for this man is nyce, 
lie myghte doon it, gessyng no malice ; 
Blit for he usetli tbynges for to make, 
Hym rekketli might of what matere he 
take ; 

Or him was boden maken thilke tweye 
Of sommc persons', and dursle it nat 
withseyc 

Or him re]ionlclh outrely of this. 

1 le ne hath nat doon so grevously amys, 
To translalen that olile clerkes writen, 

As lliogh that he of malice wolde enditen. 
Despite of ] .ove, and had himselfe it 
wroght. 37a 

This sholdc a ryghtwis lord have in his 
thoghl, 

And nat lie lyke tirauntes of 1 .umbardye. 
That han no reward but at lyrannye. 

For he that kynge or lorde is naturel, 
Ily-m oghte nat be tiraunt ne crewel. 

As isa fermour, to doon the harmc he kan; 


351. That, so that; a better reading than the 
Tiler of the earlier version. 

354. soun, F ssvoun, wrongly. 

357. A new line. # w 

359. In the Inferno, xvii. 64-65 ,1 nvidia is called 
I.a merctnce, che rani dall* ospizdo D1 
Cc&'uc nun torse gli occhl putll. 


361. wante , be missing. 

364. But , F B om. 

368. A new line. 

371. A j, F* and Pepys Anti, wrongly. 

374. tiraunte* of Lumbardye % like the Visconti. 
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359-374 THE u 

First Version 

He muste thynke it is his lige man. 

And that hym owith o vtrry dtUtu , . 360 
Schemyn his pepU pleyn benygnctc 
And wel to heryn here excusacyontts, 

And here eompleyntys and petyciouns, 

In duewe tyme, whan thfy schal it prof re. 
This is the sentens of the philosophre : 

A kyng to kepe hise ljgis in justice, 
Withouten doute that is his offise, 

And therto is a kyngful depe i-sworn 
f'td ntanye an httnderede wyntyr here- 
be forts. 

And for to kepe his lordys hir degre, 37° 
As it is ryght and skylful that they be 
Enhaunsldeand honoured [and] most dere 
For they ben half goddys in this worlde 
here. 

This schal be don bothe to pore [and] 
ryche, etc. ■ 

[For the rest of the Prologue and the 
Legends the differences between this 
MS. and the rest are slight enough 
to be indicated in the notes.] 

J67. Withouten, MS. which oughtyn. 


Second Version, B 
He moste thinke it is his leege man, K 
And is his tresour, and his gold in cofr t 
This is the sentence of the philosophre; 

A kyng to kepe his leeges in justice, 
■Withouten doute that is his office. 

AS wol he kepe his lordfa hire degree, 

As it is ryght and skilful that they hcc 
Enhaunced and honoured, and most; 
dere, 

For they ben half goddys in this world 
here.— 

Yit mote he doon bothe ryght, to poore and 
ryche, _ 

Al be that hire estaat be nat ylich!T 
And han of poore folke compassyoun j v 
For lo, the gentil kynde of the lyoun! 
For whan a flye offendith him or biteth, 
lie with his tayle awey the flye smytetl 
Al esely; for of his genterye 
Hym deyneth nat to wreke hym on a flyt 
As doth a curre, or elles another best 
• In noble corage oughte ben arest, 
And weyen every thing by equytec, 
And ever have rdwaide to his ow 
degree. 

For, syr, it is no maistrye for a lorde , 
To dampne a man, without answers! 
worde, 

And for a lorde, that is fill foule to use 
And if so be he may hym nat excuse, 
But asketh mercy with a dredeful herte, 
And profereth him, ryght in his bait 
sherte, 

To ben ryght at your owen jugement, 
Than oght a god, by short avysement, 

Consydrehisowne honour, andhystrpp* 

For syth no cause of dethe lyeth in 
caas, 

Yow oghteto ben. the lyghter merdable. 
Leteth youre ire, and beth suin’*" 
tretable 1 

The man hath serv&l yow of hU kunn£ 
And fiirthred wel youre lawe inhis makjS 

380. A new line. . —ad*:* 

384. dfe/df, i.E. keep for; Tnn. MS. read* 
will hys lorde* to kepe tkeyr *gre- 
400. no maistrye, no difficult matter. 

4 »3- if, F 4 aucfPepy.il._,, 
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< A 1 be hit that he kan nat wel endite, 
et hath he made lewde folke delyte 
0 serve you, in preysinge of your name, 
e made the book that hight the Hous 
of Fame, 

jid eke the Deeth of Blaunche the 
Duchesse, i 

.nd the Parleraent of Foules, as X gesso, 419 
jid al the Ikive of Palamoun and Arcitc 
if Thebes, thogh the storye ys knowen 
lyte; 

ind many an ympne for your halydayes, 
'hat highten balades, roundels, virelayes. 

‘And for to Speke of other holyncsse, 
le tilth in prose translated Boece, 

Vnd made the Lyfe also of Scynt Cecile. 
le made also, gon ys a grete while, 
Jrigtnes upon the Maudeleyne. 

-Iym oughte now to have the lcsse peyne, 
Xe hath made many a lay, and many a 
thynge. 43 ° 

«Now as ye be a god, and eke a kyngc, 

I youre Alceste, whilom quene of Trace, 

[ aske yow this man, ryght of youre grace, 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve, 
And he shal sweren to yow, and that as 
, blyve, 

fie shal no more agiltcn in this wyse, 

But he shal maken, as ye wol dcvyse, 

Of wommen trewe in lovyng al hire lyf, 
ffher so ye wol, of mayden or of wyf, 
Andforthrenyowasmuchc as hemysseyde, 
Or in the Rose, or elles in Creseyde.’ 441 
The god of Love answerede hire thus 
anoon, 

1 Madame, 1 quod he, ‘ it is so long agoon 



IVhil he wr yong he kepte youre eelat; 
I not wher ho he now a renegat. 

But met I mot with that he can endyte 
He hath makid lewede folk to delyte. 


^ 421. tho^rh the etorye ye knowen lyte, cp, 

heffother holyneiie, the religion of the church 
*» oppored to that of Cupid. 

4 a 5 - Gg (414,413) adds the lines : 

And of the Wrechede Rngendrynp ofMankyndc, 
At man may in pope Innocent t-fynde. 

4 *fi. Lyfe <tf Seynt Cecile, now the Second 
Nun’s Story in Cant. Tales. . ... 

4SB. Origenee, a homily, De Mana Magdalene, 
wongly attributed to Ongen. 


That I yow knewe so charitable and trewe, 
That never yit, syn that the worldc was 
newe, 

To me nc foundc I better noon than yec ; 

If that I wolde save my degree, 

I may, nc wol, nat werne your requeste j 
Al lyeth in yow,—dooth wyth hym what 
yow listc. 

I al foryeve wilhouten’ lengcr space ; 450 
Fior who-so ycvclh a giftc, or doth a grace, 
Do it bytyme, his thank is wel the more; 
And dcmelh ye wliat he shal do thcrforc. 
Go, thanke now my lady here, 1 quod he. 

I roos, and doun I sette me on my knee, 
And seyde thus: 1 Madame, the God aliovc 
Foryelde yow that ye the god of Love 
Han makeil me his wrathe to foryivc, 

And yeve me grace so longe for to lyve, 
That I may knowe soothly what ye lice, 4*° 
That han me holpc, and put me in this 
degree. 

But trewely 1 wende, as in this cas, 
Naughthavcagilt, ncdoontol.ovu trespas; 
Kor-why, a trewe man, wilhouten dretle, 
Hath nat to parten with a thcvfa dede; 
Ne a trewe lover oglite me not blame, 
Thogh that X spakcafalsloveresomshainc. 
They oghte rather with me for to holdc, 
For that I of Creseyde wroot or toldc, 

Or of the Rose,—what-so myn auctour 
mente,— 47 ° 

Algate, God wool, it was myn entente 
Toforthren troulhe in love, and it chcryce, 
And to Iren war fro falsnesse and fro vice, 
By swiche cnsainplc; this was my mcn- 
ynge.’ 

And she answerdc, ‘I-at be thyn 
arguynge, . , ... . 

For Inovc ne wol nat counlrepleted l>c 
In ryght ne wrong, and leme that of me; 
Thow hast thy grace, and holdc the ryght 
therto. 

Now wol I scyn what penance thou shalt do 
For thy trespas, and understonde it here s 


447. A F yc- 

450. /, Gk (440) Ana. 

459* yevetne % om. r*. 
%:^^Aghtmenot,o. 
477. that of, Gg (467) aim 
473. the, Le. thee . 
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Thou shalt while that thou Iyvest, yere by 
yere 481 

The mosti partye of thy tyme spende 
In makyng of a glorious Legende 
Of goode wymmen, maydenes and wyves. 
That weren trew in lovyng al hire lyves; 
And telle of false men that hem bytraien. 
That al here lyf ne don nat but asayen 
How many women they may doon a shame, 
For in yourc worlde that is now holde a 
game. 

And thogh the lyke nat a lovere bee, 490 
Speke wel of love j this penance yive I the. 
And to the god of I<ove I shal so preye, 
That he shal charge his servantes, by any 
weye, 

Toforthren thee, and wcl thy labour quyte: 
Go now thy weye, thyspenaunce is butlyte. 
And whan this book is made, yive it the 
quenc. 

On my byhalfe, at Eitham, or at Sheene.’ 
The god of Love gan smyle, and than 
he sayde, 

‘ Wostow,’ quod he, ‘ wher this be wyf or 
nfayde. 

Or queene, or countesse, or of what degre, 
That hath so lytcl penance yiven thee, sot 
That hast deserved sorere for to smerte ? 
But pite renneth soone in gcntil herte : 
That maistow seen, she kytheth what 
she is.’ 

And I answerdc, • Nay, sire, so have I blys, 
Na more, but that I see wcl she is good.’ 

* That is a trewe tale, by myn hood ! ’ 
Quod Love, ‘ and that thou knowest wel, 
pardee. 

If it be so that thou avise the. $09 

Hastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste. 
The grete goodnessc of the quene Alceste, 
That turned was into a dayesye ? 

She that for hire housbonde chees to dye, 

487. Omitted in Fairfax, Tanner, and Iiodley. 
490. the lyke , it pleases thee; Gg (480) the 
testytk. 

496, 497. New lines. 

497. Eitham. Fart of the royal house, built in 
the thirteenth century, but enlarged by Edward 
IV., still remains. 

497. Sheene, now Richmond. It was at the 
palace at Sheen that Anne of Bohemia died. 

50a. sorere , Bodl. and Tann. sore. 

503. Cp. Cant. Tales , A 1761. 
that, on. FA 


And eke to goon to helle, rather than i»! 
And Ercules rcscowed hire, parde , 

And brogbthir out of helle agayneto blysF 
And I answerd ageyn, and sayde, ‘ Yb, 
Now knowe I hire. And is this good 
. Alceste, 

The daysie, and myn owene hertesreste! 
Now felc I weel the goodnesse of this wyf, 
That both after hir deth, and in hire lyf, j,, 
Hir grete bounte doubleth hir renoun. 
Wel hath she quyt me myn affeccioun, 
That I have to hire flour the dayesye. 
No wonder is thogh Jove hire stellyfye, 
As tellcth Agaton, for hire goodnesse, 
Hire white corowne berith of it Witflesse 
For also many vertues hadde shee, 

As smale florouns in hire corowne bee., 

‘ In rdmembraunce of hireand in honour 
Cibella made the daysye and the floure SJ 
Y-crowned al with white, as men may set 
And Marsyaftohirecorowne reede, parda 
In stede of rubyes, sette among the white 
Ther with this queene wex reed for shan 
a lyte, 

Whanne she was preysed so inhire preseno 
Thanneseyde Love, ■ Aful gretenecligem 
Was it to the, that ylke tyme thou mad' 

* Hyd, Absolon, thy tresses ’ in balade, 
That thou forgate hireinthysonge to sett 
Syn that thou art so gretlyin hire dette, 5 
And wost so wel that kalender ys she 
To any woman that wol lover be : 

For she taught al the crafte of fyne lovyn 
And namely of wyfhode the lyvyng, 


Ssi. in, Gg (sod eh. 

526. Agaton. Prof Hales has shown that t 
reference is to Plato's Symposium (in which I 
poet Aeathon is one of the speakers), where I 
story of Alcestis is told. 

528. hadde, so F 4 Pepys, Arch. Seld.; GgTH 
hath. 


531. Cibella, Cybele. 

539 - 54 1 . 543 - New lines. 

537 - 543 - x ne Gg text ( 1 L 535 * 534 ) read* : 


Than seyde Love, 1 A fill grete neglygencc 
Was it to the to write OHstedefast-nesse 
Of women, si the tkow knowixt here goodtustt 
By fref and ek by storyis kereby-fom. 

Let be the chaf and writ wel of the com. 
Why noldist thaw ham writyn of Alceste 
And latyn Criseide ben a-slepe and rest. 

For of Alceste schulde thy wrytynge be, 

Syn that thaw wist that calandir is she 
Of goodnesse, for sche taughte of fyn lovyn ge 


54a. so, om. F 4 . 
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ind al the boundes that sheoghte kepe ; 
Tiy litel witte was thilke tyme aslepe. 
tat now I chaige the upon thy lyfe, 548 
"hat in thy legende thou make of thyswyfc, 
Vhan thou hastothersmaley-made before; 
Ind fere now wel, I chaige thee namoce. 
tat er I go, thus muche I wol the tell*, 
<e shal no trewe lover come in hellc. 
fhise other ladies sittynge here arowc 
’-ninthybalade, if thou kanst hem knowc, 
id in thy bookesallethoushalthcmfynde; 
ive hem in thy Legende now alle in 
mynde, 

nene of hem that ben in thy knowyng. 
w lure ben twenty thousand moo sittyng 
ianne thou knowest, and ben good 
wommen alle, 560 

id treweof love for oght that may byfallc; 
ake the metres of hem as the lest ; 
not goon home, the sonne draweth west, 
> Paradys, with al thise companye; 
sd serve alwey the fresshe daycsyc. 
t Oeopatre I wole that thou begynne, 
nd so forthe, and my love so shalt thou 
Wynne; 

ir lat see now what man that lover be, 
r ol doon so stronge a peyne for love as she. 
wot wel that thou maist nat al it ryme, 
hat swiche lovers dide in hire tyme; 571 
were to long to reden and to here ; 
ifRceth me thou make in this manerc, 
hat thou reherce of al hir lyfe the grctc, 
fter thise olde auctours lysten tretc. 
or who-so shal so many a storye telle, 
shortly, or he shal to longe dwelle.’ 
nd with that worde my bokes gan I 
take, 

. ryght thus on my legende gan 1 make. 


'■cipit Legenda Clcopatric , Martiris, 
Egipti Regine. 

■fter the deth of Tholomc the kyng, 580 
t al Egipte hadde in his govemyng, 


*-565* New line*. 

*■585, 568-577, not in the Gg text. 

3 - and ben, Tnn.S and; Arch. Sehl. that ben , 

m. 

5 - trete, from Arch. Seld.; F* for to irete , 
■> to tnte. 

"■ ary botes, etc., Gg ofslef I gan awake. 

“■ ikoloms, Ptolemy, probably the elder o 
•*° SOUS of Ptolemy Atuetee 


Rcgned hys queenc Cleopataras; 

Til on a tyme befel ther swich a cas. 

That out of Rome was sent a scnalour. 
For to conqueren regnes and honour 
Unto the toun of Rome, as was usaunce. 
To have the worlde at hir obcysauncc, 
And sooth to seyc, Antonins was his name. 
So fil it, as Fortune hym oght a shame, 
Wlianne he was fallen in proaperitec, 590 
Rebel unto the toun of Rome is he. 

And o\er al this, the suster of Cesar 
He lafle hir falsly, er that she was war; 
And wold algates han another wyf; 

For which he took w ilh Rome and Cesar 
strif. 

Nalhcles, forsooth, this ylke scnalour 
Was a full worthy gcnlil werreyour, 

And of his deetli it was ful grel damage. 
But Love had brought this man in swich 
a rage, 

And him so narwe hnunden in his huts, 

Al for the love of Cleo|>ataras, 601 

That al the worhle he selte at no value ; 
Him thoghtc ther was nothing to him 
so due 

As Cleopataras for to love and serve; 
Him roghte nat in arnu's for to slerve 
In the defence of hir and of hir ryght. 
This noble quccne ek lovede so this 
knyght, 

Thurgli his desert and for liis chivalrye ; 
As ccrtcynly, but-if that Ixxikes lye, 
lie was of persone, and of ^entiles.se, 610 
And of discrccion, and of hardynessc, 
Worthy to any wight that lyven may ; 
And she was faire as is the rose in May. 
And, for to muken shortly is the l>estc, 
She wax his wif, and hadde him as hir 
lesle. 

The weddyng and the Teste to devyse, 
To me that have y-take swich emprise, 
Of so many a storye for to make. 

It were to longe, lest that I sholde slake 
Of thing that beryth more effecte and 
charge; 6ao 

For men may ovcrlade a shippe or barge. 

592. the suster of Cesar. Octavia, sinter of 
Octavianus Caesar, afterwards the Emperor 
Augustus. 

6zz. 0/(2), om. Arch. Seld. and Trin. 

614. for, om. F. 
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And foithy to effect than wol I skyppe, 
And al the remenaunt I wol lete slyppe. 

Octavyan, that woode was of this dede, 
Shoop him an ost on Antony to lede, 

Al outeily for his destruccioun, 

With stoute Romaynes, crewel as lyoun ; 
To shippe they wente, and thus I let 
hem sayle. 6a8 

Antonius, was war, and wol nat fayle 
To meten with thise Romaynes, if he may, 
Took eke his rede, and both upon a day, 
His wyf and he, and al his ost, forthe wente 
To shippe anon, no lengcr they ne stente, 
And in the see hit happed hem to mete. 
Up goth the trumpc, and for to shoute 
and shete, 

And paynen hem tosette on with the sonne; 
With grisly souneout goth thegrete gonne, 
And heterly they hurtelen al attoncs, 

And fro the top doun cometh the grctc 
stones. 639 

In gooth the grapenel so fill of crokes, 
Amonge the ropes, and the sheryng hokes; 
In with the polax preseth he and he ; 
Byhynde the maste begyneth he to fle, 
And out agayn, and dryveth hem over 
horde; 

He stynteth hem upon his spercs ordc ; 
He rent the sayle with hokes lyke a sithe; 
He bryngeth the cuppe, and biddeth hem 
be blithe; 697 

He poureth pesen upon the hacches slidre; 
With pottes fill of lyme, they goon togidre; 
And thus the longe day in fight they spende, 
Til at the last, as every thing hath ende, 
Antony is shent, and put hym to the flyghte ; 
And al hisfolke to-go, that best go myghtc. 
Fleeth ek the queene with al hir 
purpre sayle, 

For strokes which that wente as thik as 
hayle; 


693. lete, Gg ; F* let it . 

638. heterly, F 4 hertely. _ 

64a. he (a), Gg ecke, as if the references were 
personal to Antony and Cleopatra 1 

644. hem, Trin., Perrys, and Add.; rest hym. 

645. etyntethhem,Trm.und Add.; realetyngeth 
hym. 

64B. ye ten, peas to make the decks slippery. 

654. Chaucer here follows the 'regina cum 
aurea puppe veloque purpurea se in altum dedit' 
of Floras. 


No wonder was she myght it nat endure, 

And whan that Antony saughthat&vcnturt, 
‘Allas,’ quod he, ‘the daythat I was borne 
My worshippe in this day thus have I lorse! 
And for dispeyre out of his wytte he sterte 
And roof hymself anon thurghouttheherte 

E# that* he farther went out of the place 
His wyf, that koude of Cesar have no grace 
To Egipte is fled, for drede and for di 


But herkeneth ye that speken 1 
kyndenessc. 

Yc men that falsly swereh many an oth 
That ye wol dye if that your love be wroth 
Here may ye seen of women which a tiWith 
This woful Cleopatre hath made swii 
routhe, t 

That ther nys tonge noon that may it tell 
But on the moroweshe wol no lengerdwel! 
But made hirsubtilwerkmenmakeashry 
Of al the rubees and the stones fyne 
In al Egipte that she koude espyc; 
And putte fill the shryne of spicerye, 
And let the corps embawmc; and for 
she fette 

This dede corps, and intheshryneit shet 
And next the shryne a pitte than d< 
she grave, 

Andalletheserpentesthatshemyghtcha 
She put hem in that grave, and thus t 
seyde: 

‘ Now, love, to whom my sorwefiil he 
obeyde 

So ferforthely that fro that blysful hou 
That I yow swor to ben al frely youre 
I mene yow, Antonius, my knyght,— 
That never wakyng in the day or nyghl 
Ye nere out of myn hertes rdmembmunce, 
For wele or woo, for carole, or for daunct 
And in my self this covenaunt made I the 
That ryght swich as ye felten wele or w> 
As ferforth as it in my powere lay, <9 
Unreprovible unto my wifhood ay, 

The same wolde I felen, life or deethe; 
And thilke covenaunt, while me lasted 
breethe, 

I wol fuliille ; and that shal wel be sec* 
Was never unto hir love a trewer queer* 

66 a . Actlum was fought in Sept, of 31 * 
Antony killed himself the next year. 
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And wyth that worde, naked, with ful 
good herte, 

mongc the serpents in the pit she sterte; 
nd ther she chees to han hir buryingc. 
non the neddres gonne hir for to styngc, 
nd she hir deeth receveth with good chere, 
or love of Antony that was hir so deSc. 
nd this is storial sooth, it is no fable. 702 
Now er I fynde a man thus trewe and 
stable, 

nd wolde for love his deeth so frely take, 
prey God lat oure hedes nevere akc 1 
Explicit Legenda Cleopatre, Martyris 

m 

ncipit Legends Testa Babilon , Martins 

t Babiloyne whilom fil it thus,— 
whiche toun the queene Semyramus 
dichen al about, and walles make 
hye, of harde tiles wel y-bake : 709 

re were dwellynge in this noble loune 
1 lordcs, which that were of gretc 
renoune, 

woneden so neigh upon a grene, 
tther nas buta stoon walhem betwene, 
>fte in grette tounes is the wone. 
sooth to seyn, that o man had a sone, 
.1 that londc oon of the lustieste ; 
t other had a doghtre, the feircste 
t esteward in the worlde was tlio 
dwellynge. 718 

name of everychegan to othersprynge, 
vommen that were neygheboresaboute; 
in that contre yit, withouten doute, 
fdens ben y-kept for jelousye 
streyte, leste they diden somme folye. 
"his yonge man was cleped Piramus, 

1 Tesbe hightc the maidc,—Naso seith 
thus. 

1 thus by reporte was hir name y-shove, 
it as they wex in age, wex hir love. 

1 certeyn, as by reson of hir age, 728 
s myghte have ben betwex hem 
marlage, 

that hir fadres nold it not assente, 

1 both in love y-like soore they brente, 
it noon of al hir firendes myghte it lette. 


But prevely somtyme yit they mette 
Bysleight, and s]x>kensommcofhir desire. 
As wre the glede and hotter is the fire; 
Korhcede a lose, ami it is ten so woode. 
This a al, which that bitwise hem bothc 
sloode, 

Was clo\en a-two, right fro the toppe 
adoun. 

Of olde tynte, of his four.dacioun. 739 
But yit this clyfte was so narwe and lite 
It was nat scene, deere ynogh a myte j 
But what is that that love kannat espye ? 
Ye lovers two, if that I shal nat lye, 

Ye founden first this litel narwe clifte, 
And with a sounc as softs' as any shryfle, 
Thcyleelcliirwordcs tliurgh the elide pace. 
And tolden, while they stoden in theplace, 
Al hire conipleynt of love, and al hire wo. 
At every tyme whan they dorslc so. 

Upon the o syde of the walle slmxl he, 
And on that other syde stood Teslic, 751 
The swoote smin of other to receyvc. 

And thus here wardeyns wolde they 
disceyve. 

And every day this walle they wolde thrcetc, 
AndwisshetoGod that it were doun y-bete, 
Thus wolde they seyn: ‘ Allas, thou 
wikked walle 1 

Thurgh tliyn cilvyu thow us lettest allc 1 
Why nyltow cleve, or fallen al a-two ? 

Or al the leeste, hut thow wouldcst so, 
Yit woldestow but ones let us meetc, 7*0 
Or ones that we myghte kyssen sweetc. 
Than were we covered of oure cares colde. 
But nalheles, yit be we to thee holde. 

In as muche as thou suffrest for to goon 
Our wordes thurgh thy lyme and eke thy 
stoon ; 

Yet oghte we with the ben wel apayede.’ 

And whan these idel wordts weren sayde. 
The colde walle they woldenkysse of stoon, 
And take hir lcve, and forth they wolden 
goon. 

And this was gladly in the evetyde, 77a 
Or wonder crly, lest men it espyede. 

And longe tyme they wroght in thismanere. 
Til on a day, whan Phebus gan to clere— 


706-776. Missing in Pepys. 
726. om. F*. 

7“5* Andi in Gg only. 


741. deer* ynogh a myte , ever 10 I 
747. they. Trin.s; rest that they. 
W>. Add, F Alle . 
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Aurpru with the stremes of hire hete 
Had dried uppe the dcwe ofherbes weto— 
Unto this clyfte, as it was wont to be, 
Come Piramus, and after come Tesbe. 
And plight en trouthc fully in here fayc. 
That ilke same nyght to steelc awaye. 
And to begile hire wardeyns everychone, 
And forth out of the citee for to gone. 781 
And, for the fecldes ben so brood e and wide, 
F«Sr to meete in o place at o tyde 
They sette markes, hire metyng sholdc bee 
Ther kyng Nynus was graven, under a 
tree,— 

For olde payens, that ydoles heriedc, 
Useden tho in feeldes to ben beriede,— 
And faste by his grave was a Welle. 

And, shortly of this tale for to telle, 789 
This covenaunt was affermed wonder faste, 
Andlongehemthoghte that the sonne laste, 
That it nere goon under the see adoun. 

This Tesbe hath so greete afteccioun. 
And so grete lykynge Piramus to sec, 
That whan she seighhire tyme myghte bee. 
At nyght she stale awey ful prevely. 

With hire face y-wympled subtilly. 

For al hire frendes, for to save hire trouthe, 
She hath forsake; alias, and that isrouthe, 
That ever woman wolde be so trewe 800 
To trusten man, but she thebet hym knewe! 

And to the treeshegoth a fill goodepaas, 
For love made hir so hardy in this caas ; 
And by the welle adoun she gan hir dressc. 
Allas ! than comith a wilde lconesse 
Out of the woode, withouten more arreste, 
With blody mouth, of strangelynge of a 
beste, 

To-drynken of the welle thcr as she sat. 
And whan that Tesbe had espyed that. 
She ryst hir up, with a ful drery herte, 810 
And in a cave with dredful foot she sterte, 
For by the mooneshe saugh it w.cl withallc. 
And as she runne.hirwympcl leetshc falle, 
And tooke noon hede, so sore she was 
awhaped, 

And eke so glade that she was escaped ; 
And thcr she sytte, and darketh wonder 
stille. 

785. Wynne, the mythical founder of Nineveh, 
<br whom Semiramia built a tomb. 

815. glad*. Trio, glad of. 


Whan that this lyonesse hath dronkc hir 
fille, 

Aboute the welle gan she for to wynde, 
And ryght anon the wympil gan she fyndi 
And with hir blody mouth it al to-rente 
Whan this was don, nolenger she ne stent 
But to the woode hir wey than hath si 
nome. 1 

And at the laste this Piramus is com 
Hut al to longc, alias, at home was hce 
The moonc shone, men myghte wel y-sc 
And in his wey, as that he come fill fast 
Hisc eyen to the grounde adoun he cast 
And in the sonde as he behelde adoun, 
He scigh the steppes broodc of a Ifbun 
And in his herte he sodeynly agroos, t 
And pale he wex, therwith his heer aroc 
And nere he come, and founde the wymp 
tome. 

* Allas.’cpiodhe,' the day that I was bora 
This o nyght wol us lovers bothe sice! 
IIow shulde X axen mercy of Tesbee, 
Whan I am he that have yow slayne, alia 
My byddyng hath i-slayn yow in thiscaa 
Allas, to biddc a woman goon by nygb 
In place thcr as peril fallen myghte 1 
And I so slowe ! alias, I ne haddc be i 
Here in this place, a furlong wey or yt 
Now what lyon that be in this forestc, 
My body mote he renten, or what best 
That wilde is, gnawen mote he now 1 
herte ! ’ 

And with that worde he to the wym] 
sterte. 

And kiste it ofte, and wepte on it fill soi 
And seyde, ‘ Wympcl, alias 1 ther nys 
more, 

But thou shalt feclcas wel the blodeofn 
As thou hast felt the bledynge of Test 
And with that worde he smot hym to f 
herte; 

The blood out of the wounde as bit 
sterte 

As water, whan the conduyte broken 
Now Tesbe, which that wystenat of tl 
But syttyngin hire drede, shethoghteth 
‘ If it so falle that my Piramus 
Be comen hider, and may me nat y-fy» 

832. whan the condnyte broken ii. The m 
phor is transferred from Ovid, Met- iv. tas-iw 
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[e may me holden fills, and eke unkyndc. ’ 
nd oute she comith, and after hym gan 
espien 

dthe with hire herte and with hire eyen j 
jid thoghte, ‘I wol him tellen of my 
drede, 8fio 

lothe of the lyonesse and al my dede.i 
ind at the laste hire love than hath she 
founde, 

i^tynge with his helis on the grounde, 

U blody; and therwithal abak she stcrle, 
Vnd lyke the wawes quappe gan hir herte, 
Vnd pale as boxe she wax, and in a throwe 
t vised hir, and gan him wel to knowc, 
rhaftt was Piramus, hire herte dere. 

Who koude write which a dedely cherc 
Hath Tesbe now ? and how hire heerc she 
rente ? 870 

(had how she gan hir-selvc to turmente ? 
And how she lyth and swowneth on the 
grounde ? 

And how she wepe of teres fill his woundc ? 
How medleth she his blood with hir com- 
pleynte ? 

How with his blood hir-selven gan she 
peynte ? 

How clippeth she the dede corps ? alias! 
How doth this woful Tesbe in this cas ? 
How kysseth she his frosty mouthe so 
coldc? 

1 Who hath don this ? and who hath ben 
so bolde 879 

To slcen my leefe ? O speke, Piramus ! 

I am thy Tesbe, that thee calleth thus ! ’ 
And therwithal she lyftcth up his heed. 

This wofiil man, that was nat fully 
deed, 

Whan that he herde the name of Tcsl>e 
crien. 

On hire he caste his hevy dedely eyen, 

nd doun agayn,* and yeldeth up the 
goste. 

Tesbe rist uppe, withouten noyse or 
boste, 

nd saugh hir wympel and his empty 
shethe, 

nd eke his swerde, that him hath don 
to dethe. 

MS- tale as text, Ovid’. * oraque buxo Pallid i- 

m guana,' Met. iv. 134, » 35 - 


Than spake she thus: ‘Thy woful liaude,’ 
quod she, 89a 

* Is strong ynogli in sw iche a werke to me; 
For love shal me yive strengthe and 
hardynesse, 

To make my woundc lnrge ynogh, I gesse. 

I wole the folowen ded, and 1 wol be 
Felawe and cause eke of thy deeth,’ quod 
she. 

‘ And thogh that nothing save the deth only 
ilyghte the fro me dejiarte trewjly, 

Thou shal no more de|xirte now fro me 
Than fro the deth, for I wol go with the. 

* And now, ) e wrenched jelousc fadres 
onre, y°° 

We, that weren wliiloine children yourc. 
We prayen yow, withouten more envye, 
That in o grave i-fere we molen lye, 
Synloveliath broghl us to this pitouse emle. 
And ryghlwis God to every lover sendc. 
That lovetli trewely, more prospcrilc 
Than ever liaddo Piramus and Teslie. 
And let no gentile woman hire assure, 

To ]>ulten hire in svviche an aventure. 

Hut God forbade hut a woman kali 91a 
Hen also trewo and lovyngc as a man, . 
And for my parte 1 slial anon it kytlie. 
And with that worde his swerde she took 
as swithe, 

That wartne was of hire loves blood, and 


hole, 

And to the herte she liire-selven smote. 

And thus are Teslie and Piramus ago. 
Of trewe men I iyndc hut fewe mo 
In al my lioukes, save this Piramus, 

And therfore have 1 spoken of hym thus 
For it is deyntee to us men to fynde 9“ 
A man that Kan in love he trewe and 
kyndc. 

ITerc may ye seen, what lover so he lie, 
A woman dar and han as wel as he. 
Explicit fsgenda Tesbe 


800. Thy, C'li corrects to Myu : but perliajw a 
couplet bos fallen out. Chaucer is translating 
Metamorphoses, iv. M 7 -M 9 : 

Tua tc mature, Inuult, ainnrtpio 
r“ol'.llt!7,"cl.«. l-.st et nnlu forth in unum 
Hoc manus . cbt et amor, etc. 

898. F 3 noo more now depart . 

003. i-fire, only in Tnn. and Add. 

004. F hath us broght. 

911. also. Add. onTy; Tnn. ah; rest as. 
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fncipit Legenda Didonis , Martins, 
Carthaginis Rcgine 

Gloria and honour, Virgile Mantuan, 
Be to thy name 1 and I shal, as I kan, 
Folowe thy lanterne as thou goste byfom. 
How Eneas to Dido was forswome— 

In thyhe Eneyde and Naso wol I take 928 
The tenour, and the grete effectes make. 

Whan Troye broght was to dcstruccion 
By Grekis sleight, and namely by Synon, 
Feynyng the hors offired unto Minerve, 
Thurgh which that many a Trojan moste 
sterve, 

And Ector had after his deeth appcred, 
And fire sowoodeitmyghte nat ben stered, 
In al the noble tour of Ylion, 

That of the citee was the cheef dungeon; 
And al the contree was so lowe y-broght, 
And Priamus, thekyng, fordoonandnoght; 
And Eneas was charged by Venus 940 
To fleen away, he tooke Ascanius, 

That was his sone, in his ryght hande 
and fledde, 

And on his bakke he baar, and with him 
ledde. 

His olde fader, cleped Anchiscs ; 

And by the wey his wyf Creusa he lees, 
Andmochel sorowe hadde he inhismynde, 
Er that he koude his felawshippc fynde. 
But at the laste, whan he hadde hem 
foundc, 

He made him redy in a certeyn stoundc, 
And to the see fill faste he gan him hye, 950 
And saylcth forth with al his companye 
Towarde Ytayle, as wolde his destanee. 
But of his ^ventures in the see 
Nys nat to purpos for to speke of here. 
For it acordeth nat to my matere. 

But as I seyde, of hym and of Dydo 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe he sayllcd in the salte see, 
Til in Lybye unneth arryved he, 

With schepis sevenc and with no more 
navye, 960 


And glad was he to londe for to hye, 

So was he with the tempest al to-shake. 
And whan that he the havene had y-take, 
He had a knyghte was called Achates, 
And him of al his felawshippe he ches 
To goon with him, the contree for tospye. 
Ha toke with him na more companye, 
But forth they goon, and lafte his shippej 
ride. 

His fere and he, withouten any guyde. 
So longe he walketh in this wildernesse, 
Til at the last he mette an hunteresse; 97, 
A bo we in hande, and arwes hadde she* j 
Hire clothes cuttid were unto the knee. 
But she was yit the fairest creature^ 
That ever was y-formed by nature j 
And EneaS and Achates she grette. 

And thus she to hem spak whan she has 
mette, 

*Sawc ye,’ quod she, ‘as ye ban walked 
wide, 

Any of my sustren walke yow besyde, 
With any wilde boor or other beste, 98 
That they ban hunted to in this forest^ 
Y-tukked up, with arwes in hire cas?’ 

‘ Nay soothly, lady ! ’ quod this Eneas 
‘ But by thy beaute, as it thynketh me, 
Thou myghtest never erthely woman be 
But Phebus suster artow, as I gesse. 
And if so be that thou be a goddesse, 
Have mercy on oure labour and cure wo.' 
‘ I nam no goddesse soothely,’ quod 
she tho; 

‘For maydens walken in this contree 
here, 99 “ 

With arwes and with bowe, in this manere. 
This is the regne of Libie ther ye been, 
Of which that Dido lady is and quecne.’ 
And shortly lolde al the occasioun 
Why Dido come into that regioun, 

Of which as now me lfisteth nat to rynie; 
It nedeth nat, it nere but los of tyme. 
For this is al and somme ; it was Venus, 
His owene moder, that spake with him 
thus; 


938. Naso, Ovid in his Htroides , Ep. vii. 

931. Srnon, cp. sSutid, ii. 57-198. 

934. Ector : Hector's ghost warned ASneas to 
flee from Troy, cp. sSn. u. 370277. 

95a. hit, on. F®. 

960, 961. Only in.Ggand Pepys. 


971199. Cp. /«•. i. 3x4-417. . 

973. cuttid, F* kuytts . Virgil's ‘nuda paj 
nodoque sinus collects fiucutis' might sugs® 
either word. * 

98s. Y-tukked up, etc., Virgil's ‘succinct** 
pharetra. 1 
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uid to Outage she bad he sholdc him 
digit te, xooo 

md vanysshed anoon out of his sighfe. 
koudd folwe worde for worde Virgile, 
kit it wolde lasten al to longe while. 

This noble queene, that deped was 
Dido, * 

fhat whilom was the wife of Sitheo, 

Phat fairer was than is the bryghtc sonne, 
phis noble toun of Cartage hath begonne; 
a which she regneth in so grete honourc, 
Phat she was holde of alle quenes flonre, 
3f gentilesse, of fredome, of bcautee, 
fhat wel was him that myght hir ones sec. 
3f krnges and of lordes so desired, 1012 
fhat al the worlde hire beaute hadde 
t.„- y-fired, 

jSfcstoode so wel in every wyghtes grace. 

Whan Kneas was come unto that place, 
Unto the maistre temple of al the toun, 
rher Dido was in hir dcvocioun, 

M prively his wey than hath he nome. 
{Than he was in the large temple come,— 
I kannat seye if that hit be possible,— 
But Venus hadde him maked invisible ; 
Thus seith the booke, wilhouten any les. 

And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Hadden in this temple ben over-alle, 

Than founde they depeynlcd on a wallc 
How Troy and al the londc distroyed 
was. 

* Allas, that I was born 1 ’ quod Eneas. 
‘Thurghout the worlde oure shame is 
kid so wide. 

Now it is peynted upon every side. 

W6, that weren in prosperitce, 103a 

Be now disclaundred, and in swiche degre, 
No lenger for to lyven I nc ke| e.’ 

And with that worde he braste out for to 
wepe 

So tendirly that routhe it was to seenc. 

This fresshe lady, of the citee queene, 
Stoode in the temple, in hire estat royallc. 
So richely, and eke so faire withalle, 

So yonge, so lusty, with hire eycn glade. 
That if that God, that hevene and erthe 
made. 


loSi Sithto, SirJuws 


it, on, all but Ggand Add. 
t verm, Trin. and Add. were whilom. 
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Wolde han a love, for beaute and 
goodencssc, 1040 

And womanhodc, and trout he, and 
scmlyncssc. 

Whom shohlc helovcn but this ladyswctc? 
Ther nys no woman to him ltalfe so mete. 
Fortune, that hath the worlde in 
govemauncc. 

Hath sodcynly broght in soncwcachaunce, 
That never was ther yet so fremde a cas. 
For al the comixinyc of Eneas, 

Which that he wendc han loren in the see, 
Aryved is, noght fer fro that citee. 1049 
For which the grettest of his lordes, some. 
By a venture lien to the citee conic, 

Unto that same temple, for to seke 
The queene, and of hire socour hir beseke; 
Swich renowne was ther sprongc of hir 
goodnesse. 

Anti whan they hadde Inkle al hire 
distresse. 

And al hir tempest and hire hurtle cas, 
Unto the queene apjiered Eneas, 

And openly beknew that it was he. 

Who hadtle joye tliannc but his mcyncc, 
That hadden founde hire lord, hire 
governour ? redo 

The queene saugh they dide him swich 
honour, 

And had herde ofte of Eneas cr tho, 

And in hir herte she hadde routhe and wo, 
That ever swiche a noble man as hee 
Shal hen disherited in swiche degree. 

And saugh the man, that he was lyke a 
knyghte. 

And suffisaunt of personc and of myghte. 
And lyke to lien a verray gcntilman. 

And wel his wordes he liesette kan, 1069 
And hadde a noble visage for the nones, 
And formed wel of brawnes and of bones; 
For after Venus hadde he swich fairenesse, 
Thatnoman mygbteliehalfso faire, I gesse. 
And wel a lorde he semede for to be. 

And for he was a straunger, somwhat she 
I.yked him the liettc, as, God do bote, 
To somrne folkeoftcn newe thinge isswotc. 

,046. never wat ikeryel,ee>Tnn. and Thytine; 
Arch. Seld. never yet mat tent; Add. om. yet 1 
rest om. ther. 

1074. Ap, so Gg Add. Pepya ; rest Aim. 
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Anon hire herte hath pitee of his wo, 

And with that pitee, love come in also j 
And thus for pitee and for gentillesse, 
Refresshed mote he ben of his distresse. 

She seyde, certes, that she sory was 
That he hath had swich peril and swiche 
cas; 

And in hire frendely speche, in thismancrc 
She tohim spake, and seyde as ye may here. 

* Be ye nat Venus’ sone and Anchiscs’ ? 
In good faythe, al the worshippeand encres 
That I may goodly doon yo w, ye shal have: 
Youre shippes and yourc mcynee shal I 
save.’ 

And many a gentil worde she spake him to, 
And comaum^ed hire mcssagcrs to go 
The same day, withouten any faylle, 1093 
His shippes for to sekc and hem vitayllc. 
Ful many abeeste she to the shippes sente, 
And with thewynesheganhcmtopresente. 
And to hire royall paleys she hire spedde, 
And Eneas alwey with hire she ledde. 
What nedeth yow the feste to discryve ? 
He never better at esc was in his lyve. 
Ful was the feste of deyntees and richcssc, 
Of instruments, of songe, and of gladnessc, 
And many an amorouse lokyng and dcvys. 

This Eneas is cotnen to I’aradys 
Out of the swolowe cf helle; and thus in joye 
Remembreth him of his estaat in Troyc. 
To daunsyng chambres, ful of parements, 
Of riche beddes, and of ornaments. 

This Eneas is ladde after the mcete. 

And with the queene whan that he 
haddc seete 1109 

And Spices parted, and the wyne agon, 
Unto his chambres was he lad anon 
To take his ease, and for to have his reste 
Withal his folke, todoon what so hem\csle. 

Th£r nas nbursere, wcl y-bridled, noon, 
Me stede for the justyng wel to goon, 

Ne large palfrey, esy for the nones, 

Ne juwel fretted ful of riche stones, 

Ne sakkes fill of gold, of large wyghfe, 
Ne rubee noon that shynede by nyghte, 

1099. Gg He never* at ere was betyr in al here 
lyve. 

XX07. ornaments, bo Gg Trin. Add. ; K® pave¬ 
ments. 

xxiq. shynede , Gg Tnn. Pepys; Add. shone; 
P* shine th. 


Ne gentil hawteyn faukonb 1 IU«; 

Ne hound for hert, or wilde boor or deer, 
Newcoupe of golde, with floryns newe 
’ y-bette, xxa 

That in the londe of Lybye may beh^ette. 
That Dido ne hath hit Eneas i-sente ) 
And al is payed, what that he hath spente^ 
Thus gan this queene honoure hir gcstei 
tallc. 

As she that kan in fredome passen alle. 

Eneas soothly eke, withouten les. 
Hath sent unto his shippe by Achates 
After his sone, and after ryche thynges,' 
Both ceptre, clothes, broches, and eky 
rynges; f^ixii 

Somme for to were, and somme tb 
presente . 

To hire, that alle thise noble tmttfw 
him sente; ^ 

And bail his sone how that he sholde make 
The presentynge, and to thequee&e it bike. 

Repcyred is this Achates agayne. 

And Eneas ful blysful is and fityne. 

To seen his yonge sone Ascanius. 

But natheles our autour lellith us 1139 
That Cupido, that is the god of love. 

At prayere of hys mode'r hye above, 
Haddc the liknessc of the childe y-take, 
This noble queen enamoured to make 
On Eneas. But as of that srjipture 
Be as lie may, I make of it no cure. 

But sooth is this, the queene hath made 
swich chere 

Unto this childe that wonder is to here; 
And of the present that his fader sente. 
She thanked him ful ofte in goode intente. 
Thus is this queene in plcasaunce and 
in joye, 115" 

With al thise newe lusty folke of Troye. 
And of the dedes hath she more enquered 
Of Eneas, and al the storie lered 

1126. MSS. read Thus kan (Add. ganne) this 
honourable queene hirgestes (Pepys, gifles) callc K 
where ealle is plainly a misreading of the cor^ 
plimentary epithet talle. This would make the 
verb honoure impossible, and so lead to the sub¬ 
stitution of honourable. Another possible restora¬ 
tion would be Thus yaf this noble queen* htt 
gifles talle. The reading tails is due to Dr. 
Heath. 

1139. So Gg and Pepys ; f 4 For to him rt was 
reported thus ; other variants show that the line 
was corrupted. 
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syit; mill the lodge day they tweyc 
<deden to speken and to pleyc. 
iieh ther gan to brcden swich a%e, 
sely Dido hath now swich desire 
Eneas, hir newe geste, to deele, 
she hath loste hire hei^e and eke 
hire heele. . 

w to theffecte, now to the fruyt of al, 
I have toldc this storye, and tellen 
shal, 1161 

us I bygynnc: It fil upon a nyght, 

\that the mounc upreysed had hire 
lyght, 

noble quecnc unto hire rcste wcnte. 
Hiketh sore, and gan hire - selfe 
i, turmentc ; 

Mceth, walwithc, makcth many a 
» f brayde, 

xn thisc lovers, as I have herde 
'sayde; 

It the l%ste, unto hire suster Anne 
made hir mone, and ryghl thus 
spake she thanne. > ifty 

r, dere suster myn, what may it he 
me agasteth in mydremc?’ quod she. 

1 like Trojane is so in my thoghtc, 
latmethinketh hcissowel y-wroghte, 
:ke so likly for to ben a man, 
therwithal so mykel good he kan, 
al my love and lyf lyth in his cure, 
ye nat herde hym telle his aventure ? 
certes, Anne, gif that ye rede me, 
de fayne to him y-jvedded lie ; 117.1 
s theflect; what sholde 1 more sey n ? 
m lith alle, to doo me lyve or deyn.’ 
r suster Anne, as she that koulli 
hire goode, 

: as hire thoght, and somdcl it 
withstoode. 

ierof was so longe a sermonynge, 
re to longe to make rehersyngc. 
finally, it may nat be withstonde : 
woll love, for no wyght wol it wonde. 
e dawenyng upryst outc of the see ; 
amorouse queene chargelh hire 
meynce 

. So Gg; rest For to rfokc and for to 

r hirt, Gg hit. 

. /or, am. F®, 

» nor, Gg redo it. 


The nettes dresse, and speres brood and 
kene; 1190 

An huntynge wol this lusty fresshcqucenc. 
So priketh hire this new e joly wo. 

To hors is al hire lusty folke y-go; 

Unto the courte the houndes ben 
y-broughte. 

And upon coursers, swyfteasany thoughte, 
Ilir yonge knyghtes lioven al nlxiute. 

And of hir women eke an huge route. 

I’]*m a thikke |ulllrey, |iaix.’r white, 1198 
With sadcl rede, enbroudel with delyte. 
Of guide the 1 sir res up enliosed heighe, 
Silte l)ido,al in guide anil |>crrcy wreighe. 
Anil she is faire as is the bryghle morwc. 
That heeleth seke folkesof nyghtes sorwe. 

l'|xm a coiirsere, startlyug as the fire,— 
Men niyghtc turne him witlialytel wire,— 
Sitte Kncus, like riielnis to devyse. 

So was he fressh arrayed in his wysc. 

The fumy liridel, with the bitte of goklc, 
Oorerneth he, ryghl as himselfc bathe 
wolile.* 1 sjy 

And forth this noble c|uecnc, this lady, ride 
On limnyng, with this Trojan by liiresyde. 

The herde of la-rtfs foimden is anon. 
With ‘ llay ! ’ ‘Co lx t 1 ’ ‘ I'rik thou ! ’ 

‘ I ail gon, kit gull ! ’ 

‘Why nyl the lyoun ronien, or the lx-rc, 

'I hat 1 myght hym oni s nieten with this 
s]iere i' 

Thus seyn tliise yonge folke, and up they 
kylle 

The w ilde hertes, and han hem at here wille. 
Ainonges al this, to romhlcn gan thu 
hi\ene ; 

The thondir rored with a grisly stevenc ; 
Doun come the rayne, with haile and 
sleet, so faste, ino 

With hevenes lire, that it so sore agaste 
This noble queue, anil also hire meynee, 
'1 hat yche of hem was glad awey to flee | 
And shortly, fro the teni|x-st hire to save. 
She fieri hire-sclfe into a lytel cave. 

And with hire wenlc this Kncas also. 

I not with hem if ther went any mo ; 
The auctour niaketh of hit no mencioun. 
And here Ix gannc the depe affeccioun 
Bctwix hetn two; this was the first i-mor we 

UK- roumrt, F* Conner*. 
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Of hire gladnesse, and gynnynge of hit 
aorwe. ’“I 1 

For there hath Eneas y-kneled so, _ 

And tolde hir al his herte and al his wo. 
And swome so depe to hire to be trewe 
For wele or wo, and chaunge for no newe. 
And, as a fels lover, so wel lean pleyne, 
That sely Dido rewed on his peyne, 

And toke hym for housbonde, and became 
his wife 

For evermor, while that hem laste lyfe. 
And after this, whan that the tempest 
stente, 

With myrth, out as they come, home they 
wente. 

The wikked feme up ros, and that anon. 
How Eneas hath with the queene y-gon 
Into the cave, and demed as hem liste. 
And whan the kynge that Yarbas hight 
hit wiste. 

As he that had hire loved ever his lyfe, 
And wowed hire to have hire to hys wife, 
Swiche sorowe as he hath maked, and 
swiche chere, 

It is a rewthe and pitee for to here. 

But as in love alday it happeth so, ns° 
That oon shal lawghen at another^ wo ; 
Now lawgheth Eneas, and is in joye. 

And more riches than ever was in Troye. 

O sely woman, fill of innocence, 

Ful of pitee, of trouthe, and conscience. 
What maked yow to men to trusten so ? 
Have ye suche rewthe upon hir feyned wo. 
And han suche olde ensaumples yow 
befome ? 

Se ye nat alle how they ben forsworne ? 
Where se ye oon that he ne hath lafte 
his leefe ? r»6o 

Or ben unkynde, or don hir some 
myscheefc ? 

* Or pillid hir, or bosted of his dede ? 
K"<fVe may as wel hit seen as ye may rede, 

Jr' Take hede now of this grete gentilman, 

: r ' This Trojan, that so wel hire plcse kan, 
That feyneth him so trewe and obeysinge. 
So gehtil, and so privy of bis doynge ; 
And kan so wel doon al his obcysaunces, 

1S35. chtmngt, Gg and Pepys eketkngoMn. 
1043. The wikked fame. Virgil's 'Faina, 

uliim qns iwnsliud wlnriia llHiim" jKw iv. 174. 


And waytynhir, at festes 
And whan she gooth to temple, and ho<* 
ageyne, aj 

And fasten til he hath his lady seyne; 
And beren in his devyses for hire sake 
Wot I nqt what; and aonges wolde h 
, make, 

Justen, and doon of armes many thynpj 
Sdnd hire letres, tokens, broches, ryngo 
Now herkneth how he shal his lady sent 
Ther as he was in peril for to sterve 
For hunger and for myscheef in the see, 
And desolate, and fledde fro his contra 
And al hisfolke with tempesteal to-drivo 
She hath hir body and eke hir ream*yiw 
Into his hande, theras she myghte ' 
bene -'-nt 

Of other lande than of Cartage a queq 
And lyved in joy ynogh j what wolde J 
more? 

This Eneas, that hath thus depe y-swon 
Is wery of his crafte within a thrown; 
The hoote emeste is al overblowe. 

And prively he doth his shippes dyghte. 
And shapeth him to steeleawey bynyghti 
This Dido hath suspedon of this, ig 
And thoughte wel that hit was al amjs; 
For in his bedde he lythanyghtand siked 
She asketh him anon what him mysliketl 
1 My dere herte, which that I love most! 
Certes,’ quod he, ‘ thys nyght my fadn 
goste 

Hath in my slepe so sore me turmenleue 
And eke Mercure his message hath pn 
sentede, 

That nedes to the conqueste of Ytayle 
My dcstany is soone for to sayle, 

For whiche me thynketh brosten is my 
herte.’ 'j 1 

Therwith his false teeres oute they state 
And taketh hir within his armes two, 

‘ Is that in emest ? ’ quod she ; ‘ wot T 
so? _ . 

Have ye nat swome to wife me to t» ' 
Allas, what woman wol ye of me ma 
I am a gentil woman, and a queene, 
Ye wol nat fro your wyfe thus foulc fleen 
Thatl was borne, alias! What shall 

Trin.* * 


1969. Andwaytyn, Gg only! 
yi e eyn ; rest To. 
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short, this noble queene Dido 
h balwds, and doth sacrifise; 
eth, crieth, that routhe is to 
:vyse; i 3 it 

i him, and profereth him to be 
, his servant, in the lest degree, 
h him to foote, and swownqth 
lere, 

y with hire bryghte gilte here, 
h, • Have mercy 1 let jne with 
>w ryde; 

ids, which that wonienmebesyde, 
iestroien only for yburc sake, 
e wole now me to wife take, 
i sworn, tban ftrol I yivc yow levc 
me with your swerd now soonc 
eve; 1321 

shal I yet dien as youre wife, 
x childe, and yive my childe his 
fel 

rde,havepiteein youre thought!' 
this thing avayleth hire ryght 
Jught, 

nyght sleping he let hir lye, 
l awey upon his companye, 
tray tour forthe he gan to sayle 
the large contree of Ilaylc. 
he lefte Dido in wo and pync, 
did there a lady highte Lavyne. 
he lefte, and eke his swerde 
ondynge, 133* 

fro Dido staal in hire slepynge, 
hir beddes hed : so gan he hyc, 
that he staal awey to his navye. 
cloth, whansely Didoganawake, 
it kystc ful ofte for hys sake ; 
e, * O swete cloth, while [Jove] 
t leste, 

v my soule, unbynde me of this 
ireste ; 1339 

om. F°. 

w» Gg havyth, 

td thus he lefte, Trin.*: Gg. Thus he 
F 4 And thus hath he lefte. _ 
in.* om. swete. but Chaucer is trans- 
*Dn1ces exuvis, dum fata deuwiue 
f sEn. iv. 651, and, like ‘dnlces, swete 
c. To mend the line I rend Jove for 

MSS. 

7i», om. F*. 

wyndt me, Virgil's 'aeciplte h.ne 
sque his exiolvite curis’; Gg rtads and 


I have fulfilled of fortune al the cours.* 

And thus, atlas, withouten his socours. 
Twenty tymey-swowned hath she thanne. 
And whan that site unto hir suiter Anne 
Complcyned had, ofwhich I may not write, 
So.grete routhe I have hit for to endite. 
And bad hir norycc and hir sustren gon 
To fcche fire, and other thinges anon. 

And scyde that she wolde sacrifie,— 

And whan she myght hir tyme wel espye. 
Upon the fire of sacrifice she sterte, 1330 
And with his swerde she roof hire to the 
hertc. 

But, as myn auctour seythe, yit thus she 
seyde. 

Or she was hurte, befome or she deide. 

She wroot a letter anon, that thus biganne. 
‘Ryght so,’qmxl she, ‘as that the white 
swanne 

Aycnst his deeth begynneth for to syngc, 
Ryght so toyow I make my cumpleynynge, 
Nat that I trowc to geten yow agaync, 

For wel I wool that hit is al in vayne, 

Kyn that tile goddjs ben contrary to me. 
But syn my name is loste thurgh yow,' 
quod she, 1361 

‘ I may wel leese a worde on yow, or letter. 
Albeit I slial lie never the belter. 

For lliilkewynde that blcwyourahipaway, 
Thesame wyndehalh bloweawey your fay.’ 
But who wol al this letter have in mynde. 
Rede Ovydc, and in him he shal hit fynde. 
Explicit Ixgettda Didonis, Martiris , 
Cartagenis Eegine 

Incipil Jxgenda Ysipltilc ct Afcdee, 

Aiartiris s 

Thou roolc of false lovers, duke Jason 1 
Thou slye devonrer, and confusyon 
Of gentil women, gentil creatures 1 >370 , 

Thou madest thy rcclaymyngc and thylurefci^ 
To ladies of thy staately aparaunce, ■■ 3 •' 
And of thy wordes farsed with plesauncC, ’ 

1352. myn auctour, now Ovid (.H rretfn, viL). 
1360. contrary, F 4 contrariaueo. s* ' 

, 3 C6. mho mot al, so 1 ’tpys and Tan.; Gg F* 
Th. whoso wot al ; Trin. 8 who that wyll; Ar. 
Scld. whoso wol. 

1367. Pcpys MS. .top. here. 

1370. SoF 4 andP; Gg for first and Trin. 1 for 
second gentil read iduhre . 
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And of thyfeyned trouthe, and thy manere, 
With thyne obeysaunce and humble chore. 
And with thy countrefet,ed pcyn and wo ! 
Ther other falsen oon, thou falseste two ! 

O, ofte swore thou that thou woldest deye 
For love, whan thou nc fclteste maladeyc. 
Save foule delytc, which that thou callest 
love I 1380 

If that I lyve, thy name shal be shove 
In Englyssh, that thy slcighte shal lie 
knowe ; 

Have at the, Jason ! now thyn horn is 
blowc ! 

But certes, it is bothe routhe and wo, 
That love with false lovers werketh so ; 

For they shallc have wcl better and gretter 
chere 

Than he that hath a-boughte his love ful 
dere. 

Or had in armes many a blody box. 

For ever as tender a capon eteth the fox, 
Though he be fals, and hath the foule 
betrayed, 1190 

As shal the good man that therfor hath 
payed ; 

A 1 have he to the capon skillc and ryghte, 
The false fox wil have his part at nyghte. 

On Jason this cnsamplc is wel y-seene, 

By Isiphilc and Medea the queenc. 

In Tcssalye, as Guido telleth us, 

Ther was a kyng that highte Pelleus, 

That had a brother whichc that hight Kson; 
And whan for age he myghte unnethes gon, 

He yaf to Pelleus the governynge 1400 
Of al his regne, and made him lordc and 
kynge. 

Of whiche Kson this Jason geten was. 

That in his tyme in al that lande ther nas 
Nat suche a famouse knyghte of gentilcsse. 

Of fredomc, and of sLrengthc, and lusty- 
nesse. 

Alter his fader deeth he bar him so, 

That there nas noon that lyste ben his fo, 

, *387. a-boughte, F 3 bought, his, oin. F-*. 

1391. hath, Gg only*; rest om. 

139a. Al har>c he, A lie thof he have. 

1395. Isiphilc, Hypsijihile. 

1396. Guido, i.e. Guido delle Colonne in his 
Hixtoria. Trojana ; F 4 OvyJe. 

1397. kyng', P knyght. 

1403. and of strengthe, etc., all but Gg read 
Strengths mm? <f lustynesse. 
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But dide him al hondur and companye. 1 
Of which this Pelleus hath grete cn\y, 
Imagynynge that Jason myghte be i 4 „ 
Enhaunced so, and put in suche degree, 
With love of lordes of his regioun, 

That from his regne he may be put adoun. 

And in his witte a-nyghte compassed he 
How Jason myghte beste destroyed In:, 
Withoute sc launder of his compassemente. 
And at the lastc he tooke avysemente, 
To senden him into some fer contre, 
There as this Jason may distroyed lie. 
This was his witte, al made he to Jasou! 
Grete chere of love and of alTeccioun, i 4 : 
For drede lest his lordes hyt espydr> 

So felle hyt, so as fame renneth wide, 
Ther was suche tidynge overal, and such 
los, 

That in an ile that called was Colcos, 
Beyondc Troye, estwarde in the see. 
That ther a ram was that men myghte sec 
That had a flees of gold, that shoons 
liryghtc, 

That no-wher was ther suche anoth 
sighte, 

But hit was kept alway with a dragoun,- 
And many other mcrvcls up and doun; 
And with two boles maked al of bras, 
That spitten fire ; and muche thinge tha 
was. M 

But this was eke the tale, nathelccs, 
That who-so wolde Wynne thilke flees, 

I le nioste both—or hehyt wynne myghte 
Wfth the boles and the dragoun fyghlc: 
And kyng Oetes lorde was of that ile. 
This Pelleus bethoughte upon this wile. 
That he his nevewe Jason wolde enhorti 
To saylen to that londe, him to dis]x>ric 
And seyde, 1 Nevewe, if hyt myghte lx.'. 
That suche worsliippe myghte falle the, 
That thou this famous tresor mygh* 
wynne, 

And bryngyn hit my regyoun withinne, 

It were tomegrette plesaunceand honor.n 
Thanne were I holdc to quyte thy lalxiur 
And al the cost I wol my-selfe make : 

1413. may , Gg and Arch. Seld. mighte 
i 4 xi To, F B That to. 

1425. Colcos , Colchis. 

1438. Oetes , yEctcs. 
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zse what folke that thou wilte with Or haddc male of lodcsmcn or vitayle; 
the take. 1449 For of sncdiirc they shuldc 110 thinge faylr, 

nowe, darstow taken this viage?’ For it was out rely the rjiienes W’ille. 1490 

l was yonge, and lusty of cor.ige, Jason answerde mckcly anil slillc : 
dertooke to doon this ilkeemprise. 4 My lad},* i|uod he, 4 thankc I hertely 

Lrgus his shippes gan devyse. t >f hir goodncssc ; us nedeth Irewely 

Jason wente the strouge Hercules, Nothing as now, hut that we wery lie, 

.ny another that he with him ches. And conk for to pley out of the see, 
d-so axeth who is with him gon, Til that the w\nde Ik* lietter in <*ure woje. 

1 rede ‘ Argonaut icon,’ This lady roineili 1 »y the chile to pleye 

wol telle a tale lunge ynoughc. With hire me) nee, emit lunge the stronde, 

cs anon the sayle up drought*, And f)iidcih this Jastui and tliysc other 

hat the wynde was good, and gan stonde *499 

him hye 14m* In s|K*kym;e ol this thinge, as I yow (tilde. 

iis contree called Tessalye. '1 his Frrides anti Jason gan liehulde 

e he sayled in the salte see. How that thetpueiie it was, and laiie hir 

he ile of Lcmnon arrjved lie. grette, 

lis not rehersed of Huydo, Anoiir)ght as they with this Indy incite, 

th Ovyde in his Kpistles sn; And s|u* took*. hetle, ami knew liy hire 

this ile lady was, anti tpieene, maiieie, 

'e yonge Ysiphile, the sliene, By hire array, hy worth's, ami liy ehere, 

hilom Thous dougliter was, the '1 hat hit were gentil men ol grele degree, 
kynge. Ami to the tastil with hir letleth she 

lyle was goon in hire pleynge, I in sc st rating* lolke, ami doth hem grete 

nynge on the clyvCs liy the see. honour ; *v>H 

1 brake anoon espietle she 1471 \ml axclli hem «if lra\a)lle ami l.iliotir 

hat the shippe tif jastin gan arr)ve. 'Ili.it they lian siillml in the salte see ; 

joodnesseadounshe semleth lily\e, N» that witliymn a da\, «»r two or three, 
2n, if that any straunge wyghte s he knew b) folki that 111 his ship|ks lx:, 

mpest thiderwere y-l>low'a-nyglite, I hat h\t was J.eoii, full retionicc, 

n hem socuur, as was hir usauntt N101 I.r* ults. that liadde llu: grtte l«»s, 

’ 11 1 hat soiighlt 11 the .iveiitiir* s tif t’olctis. 

\nd did hem honour more than Indore, 
\ml with hem dth «1 e\er lunger the more, 
messagere atloun him gan to hye, 1 the) lien worthy folke, withouten les. 
jnde Jason anil Frculcs also, \nd,n niiely, sin- spake most with Frciilcs; 

a cogge to londe w r ere y-go, i| v i , I** him hir la rt•- bare, he slinlde lie 15*0 
• refresshen, and to take the eyr. , - N ad, wise, and ire we, of worths avysee, 
irwenyng atemprec was and fair, j Wi'lioulen nny other affereioiin 

his wey this messager hem niette : 1 *f love, or exyl ) maginaciouu. 

nyngely these lordes two he grette, 1 I his Froiks hath so this Jason preysed, 
i his message, askynge hem anon '} hat to the sonne lie hath hym up arcyscd, 

were broken, or ought wo-lx*gon, I hat lialfe so tn we a man tlier nos of love 

I'mlt r the i ojh- «>f lu verie, tlrnt is above 5 
And he was wyse, hardy, secrc, and rychc; 

M/J. Fairfan, Tanner, and ltodlcy MSS. omii 
tins line. 

151 1. folke* so Oi; and Arch. Seld. ; F* the 
folke or folkes. 

1523. evyl all but Gg any other. 

1525. areyted , all but Gg rcyxed. 
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'hat, all but Op and An h. Seld. oin. 1 
Argus, the builder of the Argo, 
nn/f, Trin.® go rede. 

Argonaut icon , i.c.. tlie imitation of 

js Khodius by Valerius Flaccns. 

Philotetes , Philoctetcs. 

that, all but Gg and Trin. 5 uni. 

Lemnon, Lemnos. 

*hat . . . tf, F 4 lay . . • that. 


thren every wyghte, amt itoii 
plcsaunce 

bountee. anil of curtevsie. 
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Of these thre poyntes there nas noon hym 
liche. 

Of frcdomc passed he, and Iustihede, 1530 
Alle tho that lyven, or ben dede. 

Thcrto so grete a gentil-man was he. 

And of Tessalye likly kynge to be. 

Ther nas no iakke, but that he was agastc 
To love, and for to spoke shainefaste ; 

He hadde lever hintselfe tomordreanddyc, 
Than that men shuldo a lover him espye. 
‘ As wolde almychly (lod that I hadde yive 
My bloodeand flessh, so that 1 myghtc lyve, 
With the nonesthat he hadde onghe-where 
a wife 1540 

For his estaat! for suehe a lusty lyfe 
She sholde lode with this lusty knyghte! ’ 
And all this was compassed on the nyghte 
Betwix him Jason, and this Krcules. 

Of these two here was a shrewede Ies, 

To come to house upon an innocent 1 — 
For, to bedote this ipieene was here assent. 

This Jason is as coy as is a tnayde ; 

He loketh pitou'ly, but noght he sayde, 
But freely y.tf he to hir counsellercs 1550 
Yiftes grete, ami to hire offieercs, 

As God wolde that I lev-cr hud and tyme, 
By processe al his wowyng for to rytne ! 
But in this house if any fals lover lie, 
Ryght as hintselfe now doth, ryght so 
did he. 

With feynynge, and w ith every sotil dede. 
Ye gete no more of me, but ye wol rede 
The original that telleth al the cas. 

Thesommeisthis, th it Jason weddid was 
Unto this tjueeno, anti toke of hire sub- 
stauncc 1560 

What-so him lyste unto his purveyaunce; 
And u]>on hir begat he children two, 

And drough his saylle, and sattgh hir 
never mo. 

A letter sente she to hym certeyn, 

Which were to lottge to written and to 
scyn ; 

1538. almyt hty. Art h. Sold. nivljr ; probably 
file Krill’s insertion to mend the line. 

1 5 V* U'itk th.- mmes. on condition. 

1547. assent, M /.iid Ar. Seltl. intent. 

> 35 t- » this haute. Hie phrase points to the 
poem being read nlmid, pov.ibly at court. 

1358. The original, Ovid, Her. Kp. vi., from 
which he translates cbrsely in II. 1564 sq. 

* 55 * fame, F* satke; Ar. Soli text. 


And him repreveth of his grete untrouthe 
And praycth him on hir to have sonit 
routhe. 

And of his children two, she sayede him 
this: 

That they be lyke of alle thinge, y-wis, 
Tojason, save they couthe nat begile. i 5 „ 
And prayede God, or hit were long; 
while, 

That she that had his herte y-rafte hir frJ 
-Most fynden him to hir untrewe also : 
And thatshe moste both hirchildrenspillej 
Anti alle tho that suffreth hym his willc. 
And trewe to Jason was she al hir lyf, 
And ever kept hir chaste, as for his %yf I 
Me never hadde she joye at hir herte, 
But dyed for his love of sorwes smerte. I 
To Colcos comcn is this duke Jasouq 
That is ttf love devourer and dragoun, 15I { 
As mater appetiteth forme alwey, 

And from forme into forme it passen may ! 
Or as a welle that were botomlcs, 

Ryght so kan fals Jason have no pes, 

For to dcsiren, thurgh his appetite, 

To doon with gentil wyntmen his delyte 1 
This is his lustc, and his felicitc. 

Jason is romed forth to the cite, 

That vvhylom eleped was Jaconitos, is 
That was the ntaistcr toun of al Coleus, 
And hath y-toldc the cause of his comyn) 
Unto Octcs, of that contrec kynge ; 
1 ‘rayingc him that he moste doon his ass 
To gete the flese of goldc, if that he m» 

Of which the kynge assentith to his bon 
And doth him honour as hyt was to dun 
So ferforth, that his doghtre and his op 
Medea, which that was so wise and fop 
That feyrer saugh ther never man with f 
He made hire doon to Jason company* 

At mete, and sitte by him in the hall. 1* 
Now was Jason a semely man withali 
And like a lonle, and had a grete renos 
And of his lokc as rial as a lyoun, 

And goodly of his spcche, and famulfl* 
And koude of love al crafte and at 
plenere 

1583. mater. F nature. Chaucer tat. v ‘ 
philosophy from Guido. . ■ 

CoSiT ■t acpH ' l °‘ Jasoaicu}, Jaconii** 1 

1597. mu. F* it. 
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Withoute boke, with e veryche observaunce. 
And as fortune hir oughte a foulc mes- 
chaunce. 

She wek enamoured upon this man. 1610 
‘Jason,’ quod she, * for oght I se or kan, 
As of this thinge the whiche ye ben aboutc, 
Ye, han your-selfe y-put in moche dcAite ; 
For who-so wol this aventure acheve, 

He may nat wele asterten, as I levc, 
Wilhouten dclhc, but I his helpe be. 

But nathelesse, hit is my wille,’ quod she, 
‘To furtheren yow, so that ye shal nat dye, 
But turne soundc home to youre Tessalyc.* 
‘My ryghte lady,* quod thys Jason, 
* ‘ tho, 1C20 


And gat a name ryght as a conquerour, 
Ryght thurgh the sleyghte of hir en- 
chauntemcnt. 1650 

Now hath Jason the fleese, and home 
is went 

With Medea, and tresoures ful gretc 
woon; 

But unwiste of hir fader she is goon 
To Tessalye, with duke Jason hir lcefe, 
That afterwarde hath broght hir to 
myschefe. 

For as a tray tour he is from hire go, 

And with hir lefte yonge children two, 
And falsly hath betrayed hir, alias ! 

And ever in love a chefe traytour he was; 


That ye han of my dethe, or of my wo, 
Any rewarde, and doon me this honour, 

[ wote wel that my myght, ne my labour, 
May not deserve hit in my lyvcs day 5 
Jod thanke yow, ther I ne kan nor may. 
foure man am I, and lowly yow bcscche 
To ben my helpe, withoute more spcchc ; 
Jut certes for my dethe shal I not spare.’ 

Tho gan this M&lea to him declare 
peril of this case, fro poynt to jx>ynt 
ris batayle, and in what disjoynt 1631 
mote stonde ; of whichc no creature, 


: only she, ne myght his lyfe assure, 
shortely, to the poynt ryght for to go, 
/ been accorded ful betwex hem two, 


Jason shal hir weddc, astreweknyght, 
terme y-settc to come soone at nyght 
) hir chambrc, and make there his 


othe 

n the goddys, that he for leve ne lothc 
hulde hire never falsen, nyght neday, 
en hir husbonde while he lyve may, 
c that from his dethe hym saved there, 
id hcre-upon at nyghtthey mete yfere, 
doth his othe, and goth with hir to 
bedde, J ^44 

on the morwe upwardc he him 
spedde, 

he hath taught him how he shal not 
faile 

lese to wynne, andstyntenhisbatayle; 
saved him his lyfe and his honour, 


1608. with, Gg and. 
1640. Add.a begins here. 
1643. Omitted in V 3 . 


And wedded yet the tliridde wife anon, 
That was the doghtre of the kynge Creon. 

This is the mede of lovynge and 
guerdoun, 166a 

That Medea reccyved of Jasoun 
Uyght for hir trouthc, and for hir kynde- 
nessc, 

That loved hym beter thane hir-selfe, I 
gesse ; 

And left hir fadir and hire heritage. 

And of Jason this is the vassalage, 

That in his dayes nas never noon y-founde 
So fals a lover goynge on the groundc. 
And therforc in her letter thus she sayde. 
First of his falsnessc whan she hym up- 
brayde. 1671 

* Why lykede me thy yelow hcere to see, 
More than the boundes of myn honestc ? 
Why lykede me thy youthe and thy faire- 
nesse, 

And of thy tonge the infinite gracious- 
ncsse ? 

O, haddest thou in thy conquest ded y-be, 
Ful mykcl untroulhe had ther dyed with 
the ! * 

Wel kan Ovydc hir letter in verseendyte, 
Which were as now to longe for me to 
write. 

Explicit Legetuia Ysiphile et Make, 
Martirum 

1659. a che/e traytour*, Gg a tkef and tray- 
tour; Trin. a thytf traytour; Add.3 tray tout 
and theffe. 

1670. in ktr letter, Ovid, Her. Ep. xii.xo.ii 



«o-i754 


THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


xcipit I.egemia l. ns recti'. Route, Martins 

Now mote I sayne the exilynge of kynges 
f Romo, for hero horrible cloynges ; 1681 
f the laste kynge Tarquinius 
s sayth Ovyde, and Titus Lyvius. 
ut for that cause telle I nat this story, 
ut for to preyse, anti drawen to memory 
heverray wife, theverray trewe Iaicrcs.se, 
‘hat for hir wifehode, and hir stedfast- 
nesse, 

•at only that these payens hir comende, 
!ut he that y-cleped is in mire legende 1G89 
'hegrete Austync hath grete eompossyoun 
)f this Lucrcsse that starf at Rome toun. 
ind in what wise I wol but shortly trete, 
tnd of this thynge I touche but the grete. 

Whan Ardea Ix^ogcd was al>oute 
Vith Romaynes, that fill sterne were and 
stoute. 

Mil longe lay the sege, and lytcl wroghte, 
io that they were halfe ydel, as hem 
thoghte. 

Vncl in his pley Tarquinius the yonge 
lan for to jape, for he was lyghtc of tonge, 
\nd sayde that liyt was an ydel lyfe, 1700 
Vo man dide ther no more than his wife. 

1 And lat us speke of wives that is best ; 
Preise every man his ownc, as him lest. 
And with oure speche let us ease oure herte. ’ 
A knyght, that highte Colatync, up 
sterte, 

And sayde thus : 1 Nay, for hit is no node 
To trowen on the W’orcle, but on the dcdc. 
I have a wife,*quod he, ‘that as I trowc 
Is holdcn good of al that ever hir knowc. 
Go we to Rome, to nyght, and we shul se.* 
Tarquinius answerdc, 4 That lyketh me.’ 
To Rome be they come, and faste 
hem dighte 171a 

To Colatynes house, and doun they lyghtc, 
Tarquinius, and eke this Colatync. 

The housbondc knewc the estres wel 
and fyne, 

And ful prevely into the house they goon, 

1683. Ovyde , O/id, Fasti ii. 685, 721-859. 

1683. Lyvius, I .bins, i. 57-58. 

1684. telle, , (is ne telle. 

1686. treive, Gg only ; rest om. 

1701. no (9), Gg only ; rest 0111. 

1716. ful, I'rin.1 om. 


For nt the gate porter was there noon : 
And at the chambrc dore they abyde. 
This noble wyfe sat by hir beddys syde 
Disshevele, for no malice she ne thoghte, 
And softe wolle saith our boke that 
she wroghte, 17-.ii 

To kepen hir fro slouthe and ydilnessc; 
And Ixtd hirservauntesdoonhir besynes.se; 
Andaxcthhem, 1 What tydynges hcren yc? 
How saync men of the sege? how 
shal it be ? 

God wolde the walles weren falle adoun 
Myn housbonde is to longe out of this toun, 
For which the drede doth me so tosmerte; 
Ryght as a swerde hyt styngeth to fRyn 
herte, 1729 

Whan I thenkc on the sege, or of that place. 
God savemy lorde, I pray him for his grace] 
And therwithal ful tcndirly she wepe, 
And of hir werke she toke no more kepe, 
Hut mekely she let hire cyen falle, 

And thilke semblant sat hir wel withallc. 
And eke the tcores ful of honcste 
Kmlielysshcd hire wifely chastitee. 

Hire countenance is to her herte digne 
For they acordeden in dede and signe. 
And with that worde hir husbonde 
Colatync, 17* 

Orshcofhim was ware, come stertyngynne, 
And sayedc, ‘Drecle the noght, h 
I am here ! * 

And she anon up roos, with blysful chore 
And kyssed hym, as of wyvesis the wonc 
Tarfiuinius, this prowdc kynges sone, 
Conccyvecl hath hir l>cautc and hir dure 
I lireyelow hour, hirshap, and hire mancre 
Hir hewe, hir worries that she lutl 
comployned, 

And by no craft hire beautc was not feyned 
An»l kaughtc to this lady suchc desire, 
That in his herte brent as any fire 17! 
So wodcly that his witte was forgeten, 
For wel thoghte lie she shuldenat lie getci 
And ay the more that he was in disjuir 

1721. our boke, Thynne (wrongly) L Mi (hi 
Perhaps Chaucer wrote Ovyde (cp. Fasti ii. H 
74ak , 

1730. the sege, Trin. 4 ; Y* these, this; 1 
corrupt. 

1736. honeste, F* heyyte; Tan. and Th. "Ci 
nesse. Ovid has ‘ facrinue cccidcre pudic«c. 

1753. Gg For he tv ole wol she wolde. 
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Themorehecovetyth, and thoght hir feirc; 
Ills blynde lust was al his covetyngc. 

Onmorwe, whan thcbrid began tosynge, 
Unto the segc he cometh ful pryvely, 
;And by himselfe he walkcth sobrely. 

The ymage of hir recordyng alwey newe: 
•Thus lay hir heer, and thus fr«sh 
was hir hewe ; 1761 

Thus sate, thus spake, thus spannc, 
this was hir chere ; 

Thus faire she was, and thys was hir 
mancrc.’ 

Al this conceyte his hcrte hath new y-takc, 
And as the see, with tempeste al to-shakc, 
Thaf after, whan the stormc is al ago. 

Yet wol the walir quappe a day or two, 
Ryght so, thogh that hirformc wereabsent. 
The plesauncc of hir forme was present. 

but natheles, nat plcsaunce, but dclyte. 
Or an unryghtful talent with dispite,— 
‘For mawgree hir, she slial my lemman 
be: 

Happe hel]X!th hardy man ahvay,’ quod 
he, 

' What ende that I make, hit slial lie so ! ’ 
And gyrt hym with his swerdc, and 
gan to go, . 

And forth he rit til he to Rome is come, 
And al alone his way than hath he nomc 
Unto the hous of Colalyne ful ryght. 
Uoun was the Sonne, and day hath 
lost his lyght, 1779 

And inne he come, unto a prevy halkc, 
nt 3 in the nyglit ful thefcly gan he stalkc, 
Wian every wyght was to his reste broght, 
ienowyghlehad of tresoun sucheathoght. 
Vhethcr by wyndow, or by other gynne, 
V’ith swerdc y-drawe, shortly he cometh 
ynne 

here as she lay, thysnoble wyfe Lucressc, 
nd as she woke, hir bed she felte prcs.se. 
What best is that,’ quod she, ‘that 
weycth thus ? ’ 

1 am the kynges sonc, Tarquinius,’ 

'nod he, ‘ but and thow cryc, or 
noyse make, 179° 

lr if thou any creature awake, 

* thilke God that formede man on lyve, 
his swerd thurghout tbyn herte shal 
I ryve.’ 


And therwithal unto hir throtc he sterte, 
And sette the swerde al sharpe unto 
hir hcrte. 

No worde she spake, she hath no 
myght therto j 

What shal she sayne? hir wytte is al ago I 
Ryght as a wolfe that fynt a lomb alone. 
To whom shal she compleyne or 
make mono ? 

What! shal she fyghte with an hardy 
knyghte ? 1800 

Wcl wote men a woman hath no myghte. 
What! shal she cry e, orhowshalsheasterte 
That hath hir by the throte, with swerde 
at hcrte ? 

She axeth grace, and scyde al that she kan. 
‘ Ne wolt thou nat ? ’ quod tho this 
cruellc man, 

‘ As wisly Jupiter my soule save, 

As I shal in the stable slec thy knave, 
And lay him in thy bed, and lowde crye. 
That I the fyndc in suche avowtrye ; 

And thus thou shalt be ded, and also lese 
Thy name, for thou shalt non othir chese.’ 
Thisc Romayncs wyfes loveden so 
hir name 1819 

At thilke tyme, and dredden so the shame. 
That, what for fere of sklaundre, and 
drede of dethe, 

She lost at tones bothe wytte and brethe; 
And ina’swowgh she lay, and woxe so ded. 
Men myghten smyten of hir arme or hed, 
She felcth nothinge, neither foule ne feyre. 

Tarquinius, thou art a kynges eyre, 1819 
And sholdest, as by lynage and by ryght, 
Doon as a lorde and as a verray knyght; 
Why hastow doon dispite to chevalrye ? 
Why hastow doon thys lady vylanye ? 
Allas, of the thys was a vilenous dede 1 
But now to the purpose ; in the 
story I rede 

Whan he was goon and this myschaunce 
is falle. 

Thys lady sent aftir hir frendes alle, 
Fader, moder, housbonde, alle y-fere, 

1798. Jyot a lomb, F* (many of whose bad 
readings axe passed over) here have feyneth a 
love! 

>805. tho, Trin. only ; Gg* he, rest om. 

I8ts. attones bothe Gg only; rest both alienee. 
zSai. verray, Gg viortki. 
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And al dysshevelcc with hir heere clerc, 
In habyte suche as wyminen uscde tho 
Unto the buryinge of hir frendes go, 1831 
She sytte in Italic with a sorow f«l syghte. 
Hir frendes ascn what hir aylcn myghtc, 
And who was dctle, and she sytte 
aye wepynge. 

A worde for shame ne may she forthe 
out brynge, 

Ne upon hern she durste nal beholde, 
But atte laste of Tarquvny site hem tolde 
Thisrewful case, and al thjstlunghorryble. 

The wo to telle h)t were an impossible 
That she and al hir frendis made attunes. 
Al hadde folkes hcrtys hen of stones, 1841 
Hyt myght haveinaki!-dhcmu)>onhir rewe, 
Hire herte was so w} felv ami so trewe. 
She sayde that for hir g\ It, ne forhir blame, 
Hir housbondc shuttle nat have the 
foule name, 

That noble she nat sulTren by no wey. 
And they answerdc alle u]>on hir fey, 
That they foryaf hy t h) r, for hyt wasryght; 
Hyt was no gilt; hit lay not in hir myght, 
And seyden hire unsamples many oon. 
But al for might, ft >r thus she seyde anoon: 
‘ Be as be may,’ quod she, ‘ of foryifynge; 
I wol not have no furyift for nothingc.’ 
But pryvely she Uaughte forth a knyfe, 
And thcrwithal she rafte hir-selfe hir lyfe; 
And as she fclle ailoun she kxste hire loke, 
And of hir clothes yet -lie hede toke ; 
For in hir fallynge yet she hadde care. 
Lest that hir fete or suche thynge lay bare, 
So wel she lovede clennesse, and eke 
trouthe! i860 

Of hir had al the twin of Home routhe. 
And Brutus by hi r chaste blonde hath swore. 
That Tarquyn shulde y-banysshed be 
therfore, 

And al his kynne; and let the pcple calle, 
And openly the tale he tolde hem alle; 
And openly let cary her on a here 
Thurgh al the toun, that men may 
see and here 1867 

The horrible dede of hir oppressyoun. 
Ne never was thcr kynge in Rome toun 
Syn thilke day; and she was holden there 
A seynt, and ever hir day y-halwed dere, 
1836-1907. Miming ia Gg. 


Asinhirelawe. And thusendcth Lucres* 
The noble wyfe, as Titus beryth wittnessc 
I telle hyt, for she was of love so trewe, 
Ne in hir wille she chaungcde for no newe 
And for the stable herte, sadde and kynde, 
That in these wymmen men may 1 
» day fynde; 

Thcr as they kaste hire herte, then 
it dwelleth. 

For wel I wot that Criste himselfc tellcth, 
That in Israel, as wydc as is the lornle, 
Nat so grete fey the in al that lontli 
he fondc, 18& 

As in a woman ; and this is no lye. 

And os for men, loketh which tiranflye 
They doon al day,—assay hem who. 
so lystc. 

The trcwcst is ful brotil for to triste. 
Explicit Lcgenda Lucrccie, Home, 
Alartirii 


Imipit Legeuda Adriatic dc Athena 

Juge infernal Mynos, of Crete king, 
Now cometh thy lotte, now comestoX 
on the rynge I 

Nat only for thy salte writen is this stotj 
But for to clepc ageyn unto memory >0 
Of Theseus, the grete untrewe of love, 
For which the goddis of the hevcn alien 
Ben wrothc, and wreche han take fa 
thy synnc. 

Be rede for shame! now I thy lyfe begynne 
Mynos, that was the myghty kym? 
of Crete, 

That wan an hundred citees strong! 
and grete, 

To scolc hath sent his sone Androgens 
To Athcnes, of the which hylhappeth thus 
That he was slayne, lernynge philosophic 
Uyglit in that citcc, nat but for envye. 

The grete Mynos, ofthewhichel s|ieU 
11 is sones dethe is come for to wreke,— 
AlcaLhoii besegeth harde and longc j 19 s 
But nathelcs, the walles be so slrongc, , 


187a At in hire /awe, in their religion. 

1881. Nat, Trin.S; reel tkat. 

1881. he, all inn Add. he ne. . 

190a. Alcathof., the name of the »ei,te» 
acropolis of Megan. 
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Vnd Nysus, that was kynge of that citee, 
;o chyvalrous, that lytel dredcth he ; 

)f Mynos or his oste tokc he no cure. 

[il, on a day, befel an dventure, 

That Nisus doghtre stode upon the wallc, 
tnd of the sege sawe the mancr alle. 1909 
|o happede hyt that at a skarmysshynge, 
She caste hir hert upon Mynos the kynge, 
for his beaute, and for his chcvalerye, 

Jo sore, that she wende for to dye. 

And, shortly of this proccssc for to pace, 
jhe made Mynos wynnen thilke place, 

i o that the citee was al at his willc, 

0 saven whom hym lyst, or ellis spille. 
lut wikkidly he quytte her kyndcncsse, 
.rid let hir drenchc in sorowe and dist resse, 
lere that the goddys had of hir pile j 1930 
1st that talc were to longe ns now for me. 
Athdnes wanne this kynge Mynos also, 
s Alcathoe and .other tounes mo; 

.nd this theffect, that Mynos hath sodryven 
lem of Athenes, that they mote hym yiven 
ro yere to yere hir owene children dere 
or to be slayne, as ye shal after here. 
Thys Mynos hath a monslre, a wikked 
beslc, 

hat was so cruelle that, withoute arestc, 
fhan that a man was broght in his 
presence, 193° 

icwoldehymete; therhclpcthnodefenee. 
ad every thridde yere, withonten doute, 
hey casten lotte, and as hyt came aboitte 
! n iyche, on pore, he most his sone take, 
nd of his childc he moste present make 
0 Mynos, to save him or to spille, 
r lat his best devoure him at his willc. 
ad this hath Mynos doon right in dy spite; 
0 wreke his sone was sette all his delyte, 
nd niaken hem of Athenes his thrallc 
royere to yere, while that he lyven slialle; 
ad home he saileth whan this toun is 
wonne > 94 = 

his wikked customc is so longe y-ronne, 
il that of Athenes kynge Egeus 
[oste senden his ownc sone Theseus, 
ith that the lotte is fallen hym upon, 
o be devoured, for grace is thcr non. 

'93S. Trin.* botch this line by reading unto for 
W>Arch. Seld. \syjor to instead of to (=). Gg 
* ft Theseus for To Mynos. 

x a 


And forth is lad thys woful yonge knyght 
Unto the court of kynge Mynos full ryght. 
And in a prison fetred faste is he, 1950 
Til thilke tyme he shuldc y-freten be. 

Wei maystow wepe, O woful Theseus, 
That art a kynges sone, and dampned thus 1 
Me thynketh this, that thow were depe 
y-holde 

To whom that savede the fro cares colde! 
And now, if any woman helpe the, 

Wei oughteslow hir servant for to be. 

And ben hir trewe lover yere by yere I 
Hut now to come agayn to my matere. 

The lour, ther as this Theseus is throwe, 
Doun in the bolhome derke, and wonder 
lowe, 1961 

Was joynynge in the walle to a foreyne, 
And hyt was longynge to the doghtren 
tweyne 

Ofkyng Mynos, that inhire chambresgrete 
Dwclten above, toward the maystre strete 
Of Athenes, in joy and in solace. 

Wot I not how, hyt happede parcase, 

As Theseus compleyned hym by nyghte, 
The kynges doghtcr Adriane that hyghte,j 
And eke hir stislcr Fhedra, herden alle 
His compleynl, as theystoden on the walle. 
And lokeden upon the bryghte raone; 

Ilcm liste nat to go to bedde sone. 197)*' 
And of his wo they hadde compassyouft; 

A kynges sone to be in swiche prisAun, ' 
And be devoured, thoughte hem grete 
pitee. ' 

Than Adriane spake to hir suster free, 
And seyde, * l’hedra, leve suster dere, 

This woful lordes sone may ye not here. 
How pitously compleyneth he his kynne. 
And eke his pore estate that he is ynne, 
And gilteles ? now certes hit is routhe ! 
And if ye wol assente, by my trouthe, 

He shal be holpen, how so that we do,’ 
Fhedra answerde, ‘ Y-wys, me is as wo 
For him, as ever I was for any man; 

1949. court , Y* contra. 

1949- /ul ryght, Vhjul of myght. 

1964. hyng. Arch. Sela. only, probably an 
emendation. Here again Gg has Theseus for 
Rlynos. 

1966. Athenes, probably Chaucer's own slip; 
T J in mochcll myrthe. 

1973. sone, F4 Trin.* so sone, 

1986. Add. stops here. 
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And to his helpc the beste rede I kan, 

Is, that we doon the gayler prively 
To come and spekc with us hastcly. 

And doon this wofulman with himtocome; 
For if he may the monstre overcome, 1991 
Than were he quytc ; ther is noon other 
bote! 

Lat us wel taste him at hys hertc-rote, 
That if so be that lie a wepne have, 

\Vher that he dar, his lyfe to kepc or save, 
Flghtcn with this fende and him defende. 
For in the prison, ther he shal dcsccnde. 
Ye wote wel that the liest is in a place 
That nys not derkc, and hath roume and 
eke space 

To wclde an axe, or swerde, or staffe, or 
knyffc. aooo 

So that, me thcnkcth, he shulde save his 
lyffe; 

If that he be a man, he shal do so. 

‘ And we shal make him balles eke also 
Of wexe and towe, that, whan he gapeth 
faste, 

Into the licstes throtc he shal hem caste, 
Toslekehishunger.and encombrchistccth. 
And ryght anon w han that Theseus sccth 
The heste achoked, he shal on hym lepe 
To sleen hym or they comcn more to-hej>e. 
This wepen shal the gayler, or that tyde, 
Ful prively within the prisoun hyde : 2011 
And far the house is crynkled to and fro, 
And hath so queynte weyes for to go, 

For it is shajicn as the mase is wroghl, 
Therto have I a remedy in my thi>ght, 
That by a eleweof twyne, as he hath gon, 
The same way he may returne anon, 
F'olwynge alway the thredc, as he hath 
come. 

And whan that he this beste hathc over¬ 
come, 2019 

Thanne may he flecn away out of thisdrede. 
And eke the gayler may he wyth him lede, 
And him avauncc at home in his contrcc, 
Syn that so grete a lordes sone is he. 
Thys is my rede, if that ye dar hyt take ; 
What shulde I longer scrmounofhyt make?’ 

1995. Softs ; F wherthat hyt lyfe hedarhefe; 
reax vary. 

1999. Gg and hath hothe ream and efact. 

2020. drede , V* strde. 

20*4. jv, so Trin.a and Th.; real he. 


The gayler cometh, and with hyi 
Theseus; 

Whan these thynges ben acorded thus, 
Adoun sytte Theseus upon his knee, aoai 

* The ryghte lady of my lyfe,’ quod he, 

* I sorwful man, y-dampned to the deth, 
Froyow, whiles thatme lastethlyf or broth 
I wol not twynne aftir this aventure. 

But in youre servise thus I wol endure; 
That asawrccche unknowc I wol yowserv 
F'or evermore, til that myn herte sterve. 
Forsake I wol at home myn herytage, 
And, asl sayde, ben of youre courte a pagt 
If that ye vouchcsafe that in this place, 
Ye graunte me to have so gret a grate, 
That I may have not but my mete an 

drinkc; m 

And for my sustcnauncc yet wol I swynk 
Ryght as yow lystc ; that Mynos, nc 1 
wyght, 

Syn that he sawe me never with eycn sygl 
Nc no man elles shal me konne espye, 
So slyly and so wel I shal me gye, 

And me so wel disfigure, and so lowc, 
That in this worldc ther shal no man 1 
knowe, 

To han my lyfe, and to have the preser 
Of yow, that doon to me this excellcra 
And to my fader shal I sendc here 2 
This worthy man that is now your gaylv 
And him to-guerdone that he shal wel 1 
Oon of the grelest men of my contrcc. 
And if I durste sayne, my lady bryglit 
I am a kynges sone and eke a knyglil, 
As wolde God, if that hyt myghte bee 
Ye weren in my contree alle three. 

And I with yow, to here yow com|ximi 
Than shulde ye seen if that I therof lye 
‘ Anil if I profre yow in lowe mancre 
To lien youre page and serven yow rjgl 
here, » 

But I yow serve as lowly in that plan', 

I prey to Mars to yeve me suchc gram 
That shames doth on me ther mote fall 
And dethe and poverte to my frendes all 
And that my spirite be nyghte mote g» 
After my dethe, and walke to and fm, 

2048. to hoot the , bo Add.9; Ft to hart ; 1 
/or to hare. 

2051. now, only Gg. 
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Thdt I mote of traytoure have a name, 
l'or which my spirite goth to do meshame! 
And if I ever clayme other degrc, 3070 
But of ye vouchesafe to yeve hyt me. 

As I have scyde, of shames deth I deyc ! 
And mercy, lady 1 I kan nat ellcs seye.’ 

A semcly knyght was Theseus to jcc, 
And yonge, but of twenty yere and three. 
But whoso haddc y-scen his contenaunce, 
He wolde have wcpte for routhc of his 
penaunce; 

For which this Adriane in this manere 
Answerde hym tohis profrc and tohis cherc. 
‘A kyngessone, and eke a knyght,’ quod 
® she, ao&o 

‘To ben my servant in so lowe degre, 
r -od shelde hit, for the shame of wymmen 
alle, 

nd lcne me never suche a case bcfalle ! 
ut sende yow grace and sleyght of herte 
also 

owtodcfcnde and knyghtlysleenyour fo! 
nd lene hcrcaftir that I may yow fynde 
0 me and to my sustcr here so kynde, 
hat I repente not to yeve yow lyfe ! 

‘ Vet werhyt better that I wereyourwife, 
iHl that ye ben as gentil borne as I, 2090 
nd have a real me nat but faste by, 
hen that I sullrcde yow giltles to sterve, 
r that I lete you ns a [rage serve ; 
yt is no profre, as unto youre kynrede. 
ut what is that man wol not do for drede? 
nil to my sustcr, syn that hyt is so, 
hat she mote goon with me, if that I goo, 
r dies suffre deth as wel as I, 
hat ye unto your sone, as trewely, 2099 
non hir be wedded at you r home corny ngc. 
his is the final ende of al this thynge ; 
e, swere hit here, upon al that may be 
sworne 1 ’ 

‘Yee, lady myn,’quod he, ‘ or elles tome 
otc I be with the Minotawrc to morowc 1 
nd have here-of myn hcrtc-bloode to 
borowc, 

that ye wol 1 If I hadde knyfe or sperc, 
wolde hit lalen out, and theron swere, 
>r then at erst I wole ye wol me leve. 

ao 9=- yaw gilt Ut, F* your gentilene. 

no fro/re, etc., i.e. no proffer suitable to 
nr birth ; F* not fri/et. 


By Mars, that is the chcfc of my bcleve, 
So that I myghte lyven, and nat fayle 
To morowe for to acheve my batayle, am 
X nolde never fro this place flee, 

Til that ye shulde the verray prefe see. 
I r or now, if that the sothe I shal yow saye, 
I have y-loved yow ful many a daye, 
Thogh ye ne wiste it nat, in my contree. 
And aldermoste desired yow to see 
Of any erlhely lyvyngc creature. 

U pon my trouthe I swere, and yow assure, 
These seven yere I have your servant bee. 
Now have I yow, and also have ye mee. 
My dere herte, of Athenes duchesse 1’ 
This lady smyleth at his-stedfastnesse. 
And at his herlely wordys, and his chere, 
And to hir suster sayde in this manere : 

‘ Al softcly now, sustcr myn,’ quod she, 
‘ Now be we duchesses, both I and ye, 
And sykered to the regals of Athenes, 
And both herafiir lykly to be queches, 
And saved fro his doth a kynges sone, 

As ever of gentil wytnen is the wone 2131 
To save a gentilman, enforthe hir myght, 
In honest cause, and namely in his ryght. 
Me thinketh no wyght ought us here-of 
blame, 

Ne beren us therfore an evel name.’ 

And shortly of this matere for to make. 
This Theseus of hir hath leve y-take. 
And every poynt was performed in dede. 
As ye have in this covenant herdemerede; 
His wepne, his clew, his thing that 1 
have sayde, 3140 

Was by the gayler in the house y-layde, 
Tlicr as this Mynatour hath his dwellyng, 
Byght faste by the dorre at his entiynge; 
And Theseus is ladde unto his deth ; 

And forthe unto this Mynataure he geth, 
And by the techynge of thys Adriane, 
lie overcome thys beste and was his bone, 
And oute he emneth by the clewe agayne 
Ful prively, when he thys beste hath 
slaync; 

And by thegaylergotten hath a barge, 3150 
And of his wives tresure gan it charge. 
And tok his wif, and eke hir suster free, 
And eke the gayler, and wyth hem alle 
three 

Is stole away out of the londe by nighte. 
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And to the contreeof Ennopye hy m dyghte, 
There as he had a frende of his knowynge. 
There festen they, there dauncen they 
and synge, 

And in his armcs hath thys Adriane,* 
That of the bestc hath kcptu him from 
his bane. 3159 

And gate him there a ncwc barge anoon. 
And of his countre-folkc a ful grete woon. 
And taketh his leve, and homcwarde 
sayleth hee; 

And in an yle, amydde the wilde see. 
There as ther dwcllcth creature noon 
Save wilde bestcs, and that ful many oon, 
He made his-shippe a-londe for to settc, 
And in that ile halfe a day he lette. 

And saydc that on the londe he mostc 
him rcste. 

His maryners ban don right as hym 
leste; 

And, for to telle shortly in thys cas, 3170 
Whanne Adriane hi.-, wjfe aslepe was, 
For that hir suster fairer was than she, 
He taketh hir in his hondc,and forthgooth 
he 

To shyppe, and as a tray tour stale his way. 
While that thys Adriane aslepe lay. 

And to his contrcc-warde he sayleth 
blyvc,— 

A twenty (level way the wynde him 
dryvc ! — 

And fonde his fader drenched in the see. 
Me lyste no more to spcke of hym, pardee / 
These false lovers, poyson be her bane ! 

But 1 wol turne ageync to Adryane, 
That is with slcpc for wcrynesse y-take ; 
Ful sorwfully hir hcrte may awake. 3183 
Allas, for the myn herte hath pitcc 1 
Ryght in the dawenyngc awaketh she, 
And gropcth in the bed, and fonde ryght 
noght. 

' Allas,' quod she, ‘ that ever I was 
wroght: 

I am betrayed,’ and hir hccr to-rente, ' 
And tothcstronde barcfotc fastcshe wcntc, 
And crycde, 1 Theseus ! myn herte swete ! 


Where be ye, that I may not wyth yow 
mete ? 3191 

And myghtethus with bestes beny-slayne.’ 

The holowe roches answerde hiragayne. 
No man she sawe, and yet shynede the 
mone, 

Andhye upon a rokke she wente sone, 
And saw his barge saylynge in the see. 
Colde waxe hir herte, and ryght thus 
sayde she: 

‘ Mekcr than ye fyndc I the bestes 
wilde 1 ’— 

Iladde he not synne that hir thus be- 
gylde 1— 

She cried, 1 0 tume agayne for rofthe 
and synne, 330a 

Thy barge hath not al his meyny ynne.’ 
Hir kcrchefe on a pole up stykede she, 
Ascauncc that he shulde hyt wel y-see. 
And hym remembre that she was behynde, 
And turne agayne, and on the stronde 
hir fynrle. 

But al for noght; his wey he is i-goon, 
And doun she fellc a-swowneuponastoon; 
And up she ryste, and kyssed in al hir care 
The steppes of his fete, there he hath fare, 
And to hir bedde ryght thus she speketh 
tho: s2ic 

‘Thow bedd,’ quoth she, ‘that hast 
receyvcd two, 

Thow shalt answerc of two and not of oon, 
Where is thy gretter parte away i-goon ? 
Allas, whereshal I wreched wryght become! 
For though so be that shyp or boot hen 
come, 

Home to my contree dar I not for drede: 
I kan my-sclfe in this case not rede.’ 

What shulde I telle more hir compleyn- 
ynge? 

Hyt is so longe hyt were an hevy thynge. 
In hyr Epistil Naso telleth alle; 33s 

But shortly to the ende tel I shalle. 

The goddys have hir Jiolpen for pitec, 
And in the sygne of Taurus men may sei 
The stones of hir corowne shyne clerc; 

I wol no more speke of thys matere. 


3155. Ennopye, 1 ,£nnpia, another name for 
AEgina’ (Skoal); ( lilman Kuggeau Knope in 
Measenia. 

*184. p/fee, Gg now pitee ; Trin.S grei pi tee. 
3188. hir hter, Gg al hire her. 


3315. ship or boot , Trin. ; Arch. Said. a“ 
kdd.a any bolt ; Gg boot kero no; F * M 
toon here. Ovid: 

Plage, dart cemheaquo mlhl, vaateaquw fateau|ii*. 
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2226*3303 


Hut thus this false lover kan begyle 
His trewe love, the devel quyte hym his 
while 1 

Explicit Legcnda Adriatic dc Attunes 


Incipit Legcnda Philomene ' 

Thow yiver of the formes, that hast 
wroght 

The fiure worlde, and bare hit in thy thoght 
Eternally or thow thy werke beganne, saju 
Why madest thow unto the sklaunder of 
mannc, 

Oi®-al be that hyt was not thy doynge. 
As for that fyne to make suche a thyngc,— 
Why suflfrest thow that Tereus was bore, 
That is in love so fals and so forswore, 
That fro thys worlde up to the firste bevcne 
Corrumpeth, whan that folke his name 
nevene ? 

And as to me, so grisly was his dcde. 
That whan that I this foule story rede, 
Myn eyen wexen foule and sore also ; 2240 
Yet laste the venym of so longe ago. 

That it infecteth hym that wolde beholdc 
The story of Tereus, of which I tolde. 

Of Trase was he lorde, and kynne to 
Martc, 

The cruelle god that stante with blody 
darte, 

And wedded haddche, with a blisfulchere, 
King Pandyones faire doghter dere, 

That hyghte Proygne, floure of hircontree; 
Thogh Juno lyst nat at the ftste bee, 

Ne Ymeneus, that god of weddyng is. 2250 
But at the feste redy ben, y-wys, 
TheFuriesthre, withal hiremortel bronde, 
Theowle al nyght about the lialkes wonde, 
That prophete is of wo and of myschauncc. 
This revel, ful of songe, and fill of daunce, 
I-asteth a fourtenyght or lytel lasse. 

But shortly of this story for to passe,— 
Bor I am weiy of hym for to telle,— 
Kyve yere his wyfe and he togedir dwelle; 
Til on a day she gan so sore longe 2260 
Toseen hirsuster, that she saugh not longe, 

2228. ymer of the formes , ‘Deiis dator for- 
n *srum, r Ilodley gloss. , 

ssjS. Lastetk, Arch. Said. Lestith; rest Latte. 


That for desire she nyste what to seye, 
But to hir husbondc gan she for to prcye 
For Goddys love, that she moste ones gon 
Hir sustcr for to seen, and come anon. 
Or elles, but she moste to hyr wende. 
She prcydc hym that he wolde afiir hir 
sende. 

And thys was day be day al hir ptnyere, 
With al humblessc of wyfehode, worde 
and chere. 2269 

This Tereus let make his shippes yare, 
And into Grccc hymselfe is forthe y-fare. 
Unto his fader in la we, and gan hym preye, 
To vouchesafc that for a moncth or tweye, 
That Philomene, his wyfcs sustcr, myghte 
On Proigne his wyfe but ones have a syghte ; 
‘ And she shal come to yow agayne anon, 
Myselfe with hyr, 1 wil bothc come and 
gon, 

And as myn hertes lyfe I wol hir kepe.’ 
Thys olde Pandeon, thys kynge, gan 
wepe 

For tendcmessc of herte for to leve 2280 
llis doghtre gon, and. for to yive hir leve; 
Of al thys worlde he lovede nothinge so; 
Hut at the laste leve hath she to go. 

For Philomene with salte teres eke 
Gan of hir fader grace to beseke, 

To seen hir sustre that she loveth so. 
And hym embraceth with hir armes two. 
And ther-with-alle so yonge and faire was 
she, 2288 

That whan that Tereus saugh hir beaute. 
And of array that ther nas noon hir lyche 
(And yet of beaute was she two so ryche). 
He caste his fiery hert upon hir so, 

That he wol have hir, how-so that hyt go, 
And with his wiles kneled and so preyde, 
Til at the laste Pandeon thus seyde: 
'Mow, sone,’ quod he, ‘that arte to 
me so dere, 

I the betake my yonge doghtre here. 
That beretli the key of al myn hertes lyfe. 
And grete wel my doghter and thy wyfe. 
And yeve hir leve sometyme for to pleye, 
That she may seen me ones or I deye.’ 
And sothely he hath made him ryche feste. 
And to his folke, the moste and eke the leste, 

2286. she loveth, F 4 hir tongeth, 

2292. beaute, F 4 bounce. 
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That with him come ; ami yaf hint yeftes 
grctc, . 

Andhimeonveyeth thurgh the maistir slrete 
Of Athenes, and to the see him broghtc. 
And tumelh home; no nulyce he ne 
thoghte. 

The ores pulleth fortho the vessel faste. 
And into Trace arr) veth at the laste ; 

And up into a forest he hir leddc, ajio 
And to a cave pryvely hvin spedde, 

And in this derke cave. > if hir loste, 

Or leste noght, he bad hir for to reste; 
Of which hir hert agrose, and seyde thus : 

* Where is my suster, brother Tereus ?' 
And therewithal she weple temlirly, 

And quoke for fere, pale and pitously, 
Ryghte as the lambe that of the wolfe is 
byten, 

Or as the colver that of the egle is smyten, 
And is out of his clavves forthe escaped, 
Yet hyt is aferded ami awh.qied =321 
Lest hit be hent elisoncs ; so sate she. 
But utterly hyt may none other lie, 

By force hath this tray tour done a dede. 
That he hath refle hir of lor maydenhede 
Maugrcc hir hede, by strongthe and by 
his myght. 

Lo, here a dede of men, and that aryght! 
Shecrieth' Suster !’ with ful loude stevene, 
And ‘ Fader dere ’ and ‘ I lelpc nte, 
God in hevene ! ’ 

AI helpeth nat. And yet this false thefe 
Hath doon thys lady yet a more myschefc, 
For ferde lest she sholde his shame crye, 
And done hynt o|ienly a vilanye, 2333 
And with his swerde hire tonge of ker- 
veth he. 

And in a castel made hir for to lie 
Ful prively in prison evermore, 

And kept hir to his usage and to his store, 
So that sheinyghte hym nevermoreasterte. 

O scly Philomene, wo is in thyn herte ! 
Grxl wreke the, and senile the thy bone ! 
Now is hyt lyme I make an ende sonc. 

This Tereus is to his wyfe y-come, 
And in his armes hath his wyfe y-nome. 


And pitously he wepc, and shokc his hede, 
And swore hire that he fondc hi, 
suster dede; 

For whiche thesely 1 ‘roigne hath suche vvo, 
That nyghe hire sorwful lierte brake a-two. 
And thus in teres lat l I’roigne dwelle. 
Ami of hir suster forthe I wol yow telle. 
This woful lady y-lerned hail in you die, 
So that she werken and cnbruvvden 
kowlhe, .*331 

Ami woven in hire stole the radevoro, 

As hyt of w ynunenhalh ben y-woved yore. 
And, shortly for to seyn, she hath hir tille 
Of mete and drynke, and clothyng at 
hire wille, * 

Andkoutheekeredeaml wel ynogh endyte, 
Hut with a penne kouthe she nat write; 
Hut lelteres kan she weve to and fro. 

So that by that the yere was al ago, 

She hadde woven in a stames large, 2160 
How she was broght from Athenes 
in a barge, 

Anri in a cave how that she was broght, 
And al the thinge that Tereus hath wroght, 
She wave hyt wel, and wrote the 
story aliove, 

llow she was served for hir suster love. 
And to a knave a rynge she yaf anoon, 
And played hym by signes for to goon 
Unto the queue, anil beren hir that clothe; 
And by signes swor hym many an othc, 
She shulile hym yeve what she geten 
myghte. w 

Thys knave anon unto the queene 
hym dyglite, 

And toke hit hir, and al the maner toldc. 
And whanne that Proigne hath this 
thing bcholde. 

No worde she spake, for sorwc and 
eke for rage, 

But feyneil hyr to goon on pilgrymage 
To Bachus temple. And in a lytel stouinlt 
1 lire domlie suster syttynghath she fmiiwh 
Wepynge in the castel, hir-self allone. 
Allas, the wo, the complcynt, and ll« 
mone 


■329. mnd( 2), cm. R 
*332. For ft rdt Gg* Forfert. 

2338. K* om. and insert the spurious line Huge 
Sen tky eerutes and wonder smerte after *339. 


233*. Aire. F* om. , , 

2353. beny-waved, so Arch. Seld.; iwllrew”* 
be trotted. 

*369. signet, T* eigne. 

2369. hym, Gg wily i True the; restom. 
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'hat Proigne upon hir dorabe suster 
maketh ! a j8o 

n anncs everych of hem other taketh ; 
Mid thus I lat hem in her sorwe dwellc. 

The remenant is no charge for to telle, 
•or this is al anil some,—thus was 
she served, • 

[Tint never harm agylte ne deservede 
jnto thys cruelle man, that she of wyste. 
'e may be war of men, yif that yow lyste. 
‘or al be that he wol not for his shame 
)oon as Tereus, to lese his name, 
se serve yow as a niordercre or a knave, 
•ul lytel while shul ye trewe hym have,— 
ThaT wol I seyne, al were he nowe 
my brother,— 

3 ut hit so be that he may have non other. 

Explicit Ixgcnda Philo me tie 


Incipit I.egenda Phillis 

By preve, as wel as by auctoritc. 

That wikked frutecometh of awikked tree, 
That may yc fynde, if that hyt liketh yow. 

But for thys ende I speke thys as now. 
To telle yow of false Demophon. 

In love a falser herde I never non, 

But if hit were hys fader Theseus ; 2400 

God, for his grace, fro suche oon kepe us! 
Thus these wymen prayen that hit here ; 
Now to theffect turne I of my matere. 

Pistroyed is of Troye the citee ; 

This Demophon come saylyng in the see 
Towardc Athenes to his jialeys large. 
With hym come many a shippe and 
many a lxirge 

Fvil of folke, of whiche fill many on 
Is wounded sore, and seke, and wo begon, 
And they han at a sege longe y-layne. 
hyhyndc him come a wyndc and eke 
a rayne, 24** 

That shofe so sore his sayllc ne myghte 

stonde, 

, ym were lever than al thcworlde a-londe, 
jjo hunteth hym the tempest to and fro ! 
150 derkc hyt was, he kouthe no-wher go. 


And with a wawe bPbsten was his stere. 
Ilis shippe was rent so lowe, in suche 
manere, 

That carpcntcre ne koude hit nat amende. 

The see by nyght as any torche brende 
Tor wode, and posseth hym now up now 
t doun ; 2420 

Til Neptune hath of hym compassyoun. 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and theyalle. 
And maden him ujxm a londe to falle, 
VVherof that Phillis lady was and quene, 
Lycurgus doghtre, fayrer on to sene 
Than is the flourc ageyn the bryghtesonne. 
Unncth is Demophoon to londe 
y-wonne, 

\\ aykeandekewery, and his folke forpyned 
Of werynessc, and also enfamyned, 2429 
And to the dethc he was almoste y-dreven. 
H is wise folke to counseyle han hym yeven, 
To seken helpc and socour of the quene, 
And loken what his grace myghte bene. 
And maken in that londe some chevis- 
saunce. 

To kepen hym fro wo apd fro myschaunce. 
For seke he was, and almoste at the dethe; 
Unnethemyght he speke, or drawebrethe ; 
Ami lyeth in Khodopeya hym for to restc. 
Whan he may walke, hym thoght hit 
was the bestc 

Unto the court to seken for socoure. 2440 
Men knewe hym welle and diden hym 
honourc ; 

For at Athenes duke and lordc was he. 
As Theseus his fader hath y-be, 

That in his tyme was of grete renoun. 

No man so grete in al his regioun ; 

And lyke his fader of face and of stature, 
And fals of love ; hyt came hym of nature, 
As doth the fox Rcnarde, the foxes sone ; 
Of kyndc he koude his olde fadres wone 

2420. now up now down, F 4 up and down. 
2422. Chorus. So Thynne (the MSS. read 
Thorns), probably a misunderstanding of ‘ Et 
senior Glauci chorus ’ in sHn. v. 823-825, where 
Thetis, Triton * and they all * (* exercitus omnis ’) 
are mentioned. See Skeat’s note and Bech in 
Anglia, vol. v. 

2435- To, V* And. 

2438. Rhotiopeya , a mountain in Thrace. 

2440. court , F 4 contrce. 

2441. diden, so Gg ( dedyn ); F*dyd; Trin. 8 did 
himgret; Add.2 hym they dedc. 

9449. at, Gg of. 


9388. his, Gg only. 

9400. if, F° om. 

94*8- Jolkc, Gg his folk. 
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Withoutelorc, as kana drakeswymme 9450 
Whan hit is kaught anti caricd to the 
brynnne. 

Thys honourable quenc dotli him chore, 
Hir lykcth wel his porte and his mancre. 
But for I am agroteyd here lieforne, 

To write of hem that lien in love forsworne 
And eke to haste me in my I-egende, 
Which to perfomie, God me grace sendc ; 
Thcrfore I passe shortly in tliys wyse. 

Ye have wel horde of Theseus devise. 
In the betraysyng of faire Adriane, 9460 
That of hir pitee kopte hym fro his banc. 
At shorte wordes, ryght so Pemophon, 
The same way, the same path hath gon, 
That did his false fader Theseus. 

For unto Phillis hath he ,-worcn thus, 

Towedden hir, and lur hi, iroutheplyghtc, 
And piked of hyr al the good he myghte. 
Whan he was hole and sounde, and had 
his reste, 

And doth with Phillis what-so that him 
leste. 

As wel kouthe I, gif that me teste so, 9470 
Tellen al his dovnges, to and fro. 

He savdc unto his contrce moste he 
sayle, 

For ther he wolde hircweddyngapparaylle 
As fille to hir honour and his also, 

And openly he tok his leve tho, 

And to hir swore he wolde not sojoumc, 
But in a mom Ih ageyn he wolde retournc. 
And in that londe let make hisordynaunce, 
As verray lorde, and toke the olieisaunce 
Welandhomely, and let his shipiiisdyghte, 
And home he gooth the nexte wey he 
myghte. 9481 

For unto Phillis yet ne come he noght. 
And that hath she sohardcand sorey-lxight, 
Allas, that as the slorycx us rerordc, 

She was hir ownc rlethe ryght with a cordc, 
Whanne that she segh that Dcmophon 
her trayedc. 

But to hym firstc she wrote, and fastc hym 
prayede 

He wolde come and hir delyver of peyne, 

■ 451 - deviee, I’ the nyte; Thynne thegyie. 
9480. homely, Tan. humble; Thynne humbly. 


9480. let. Go only ; rest ora. 
9489- For, Trin. But. 


As I rehersi shal 00 worde or tweyne. j 
Me lyste nat vouch-safe on him to swynkc, j 
Ne spend on hym a penile ful of ynke, s n , 1 
For fals in love was he, ryght as his syre; 
The dcvel set hire soules both a-fire ! 

But of the letter of Phillis wol I wryle 
A worde or tweyne, althogh hit he but lyic. 
‘Thyn host esse,’ quod she, ‘O thou 
Demophon, 

Thy Phillis, which that is so wo begon, 
Of Rhodopey, upon yow mot compleync, 
Over the terme sette betwix us tweyne, 
That ye ne holden forwarde, as ye seyde. 
Your anker, which ye in oure haven leyde, 
Ilyght us that ye woldecomenout of dhule, 
Or that the mone went ones aboute; 

But tymes fourc the mone hath hid hir face 
Kyn thylke day ye wcnlc fro this place; 
And fourc lymes lyghte the worlde ageyn. 
But for al that, yet I shal soothly scyn, 
Yet hath the streme of Sithon nat i-broght 
From Athene, the shippe; yet Cornell 
hit noght. 

And if that ye the terme reknc wolde, 9510 
As I or other trewe lovere sholdc, 

1 pleyne nat, God wot! beforne my day.' 
But al hir letter writen I ne may 
By ordre, for hit were to me a charge; 

1 lirlcttcr was ryght longe, and thertolargc. 
Buthcrcand thercinrymel havchyt layde, 
There as me thoghlc that she hath «d 
sayde. 

She scyde, ‘Thy saylles cometh nil 
ageyn, 

Ne to the worde there nys no fey ccrtcyn 
But I wote why ye come nat,’ quod she: 

1 For I was of my love to yow so fre. 95s 
And of the goddys that ye han for,note 
If hire vengeauncc fal on yow thcrfore, 

Yc be nat sufiisaunt to bere the peyne. 

To muche trusted I, wel may I pleyne, 
Upon youre lynage and youre faire longe 
And on youre teres falsely out-wronge. 
How kouthe ye wepe so be crafte ? ’ q u0 “ 
she; 

9491. Neefemt, F 4 Disfiemien. 

9406. thou, Trin. and Arch. Seld. only. .... 
9508. SithoH, the name of the father of I l llU " 
the Kura of Thrace. 

951Z. Imre, K 4 Imre. 

9J93. if, f* rut. 
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1 M6y there suche teres i-feynede be ? 

Now certes gif ye wolde have in memoryc, 
llyt oughte be to yow but lytcl gloric, 2531 
To have a sely mayde thus betrayed ! 

To God,* quod she, ‘prey I, and ofte 
have prayed, 

That hyt be nowe the gretest prise of allc. 
And moste honour that ever yow slial 
befalle. 

And when thynolde auncctrcs peynted be, 
In which men may her worthyne&se sc, 
Then pray I God, thow peynted be also, 
That folke may reden, for-by as they go, — 
“ Lo, this is he,' that with his flatcrye 
Betftyed hath, and doon hir vilanyc, 2541 
That was his trewe love in thoghte and 
dede.” 

Hut sothely of 00 poynt yet may they 
1 rede. 

That ye ben lyke youre fader, as in this ; 
For he begiled Adriane, y-wis. 

With suche an arte, and suche soteltee. 
As thou thy-selven hast begiled me. 

As in that poynt, althogh hit be nat feire, 
Thou folwest hym certeyn, and art his 
eyre. 

But syn thus synfully ye me begile, 2550 
My Ixxly mote ye seen, within a while, 
Ryght in the havene of At hones fletyngc, 
Withouten sepulture and luiryinge, 
Though ye ben harder then is any stone . 5 
And whan this letter was fort he sent 
anone, 

And knew how brotel and how fils he was* 
She for dispeyre fordide hir-self, alias ! 
Suche sorowehath she, for she beset hi re so! 
Be war, ye wymmen, of youre sotile fo ! 
Syns yet this day men may ensample sc, 
And, as in love, trust cl h no man but me. 
Explicit Legcmla Phillis 


Incipit Legetu/a Ypcrmystrc 

In Grece whilom iveren brethren two 
Of which that oon was called Danao, 2563 
That many a sone hath of his Ixxly wonne, 
As suche false lovers ofte konne. 

Among his sones allc there was oon, 
That aldermoste he loved of evcrychon. 


And whan this childe was borne, this Danao 
Shopc hym a name, and called hym Lyno. 

That other brother called was Egiste, 
That was in love as fils as ever hym lystc. 
And many a doghtre gat he in his lyfe ; 
Of which he gat upon his ryghte wife 2573 
A doughtcr dere, and did hir for to calle 
Ypermyslra, yongest of hem alle. 

The whiche childe, of hir natyvite, 

To alle goodc tlicwcs borne was she, 

As lykede to the gorldes, or she was borne. 
That of the shefe she shulde l>e the come. 

The Wirdes, that we clepen Dcstanye, 
Hath sliapen hir, that she moste nedes be 
Pitouse, sadde, wise, and trewe as stele. 
And to this woman hyt acordeth wcle ; 
Forthough that Yenu&yaf hirgrete bcaute. 
With Jupiter compouncd so was she. 

That conscience, troulhe, and drede of 
shame, 

And of hir wyfehode for to kepc hir name, 
This thoghte hire was fclicite as here. 
And rede Mars was that tyme of the yere 
So fcble, that his malice is him rafte; 2590 
Repressed hath Venus his cruelle crafte ; 
And with Venus, and other oppressyoun 
Of houses. Mars his venym is adoun, 
That Ypcrmystra dare not handcl a knyfe 
In malycc, thogh she shulde lese hir lyfe. 

Hut nathelcs, as heven gan tho tume, 
To badde aspcctcs hath she of SatUme, 
That made hir for to dyen in prisoun. 

As I shal after make mencioun. 

To Danao and Egistes also, 2600 

A 1 thogh so be that they were brethren 
two, 

For thilke tyme nas spared no lynage, 

I lyt lyketh hem to maken mariage 
Betwixe Ypermestre and hym Lyno, 

And casten suche a day hyt shal be so, 
And ful acordcd was hit wittirly. 

The array is wroght, the tyme is faste by, 
And thus Lyno hath of his iadres brother 
cche of hem 


(Thynne And] 

2599. ■ri*, I’ ' SI7Ui. 

2601. At, F a And. 


The doghter wedded, and 
hath other. 

2582. autf, Trin. 2 only. 

2592. An*t with, tig* That 
what with. 

2598. dycN, MSS. dy t dye. 
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3610-2681. 


the legends of good women 


The torches brenncn, anil the lampes 
bryghte, 3610 

The sacrifices ben ful roily dyght, 
Thcncence out of the fire rekelh sole, 

The flour, the lefe, is rent up by the rote, 
To maken garlaniles anil corounes hye 
Ful is the place of soundc of mynstralcye, 
Of songes amorouse of mariage, 

As thilke tyme was the plevne usage. 

And this was in the palcys of ligiste, 

That in his house was lorde, ryght as hym 
lyste. 

And thus that day they driven to an endc; 
The frendes taken love, and home they 
wenilc; 3631 

The nyght is comcn, the bride shal go to 
betide. 

Kgiste to his chatnbre fast hym spedclc, 
And privcly he let his doghler callc, 
Whanne that the hous was voyded of hem 
alle. 

He loked on his doghter with glad chore, 
And to hir spak as ye shal after here. 

• My ryghte doghter, tresour of myn 
herte, 

Syn firste that day that shapen was my 
sherte, 

Or by the fatale sustren hadde my dome, 
So ny myn herte never thingc me come 
As thou, myn Ypcrmysl ra, doughter derc ! 
Take hede what thy fader seylh the here, 
And wirke after thy wiser ever mo. 

For alderfirste, doghter, I love the so 
That al the worlde to me nys half so lefe, 
Ne I noble rede the to thy myschefe, 

For al the good under the coble moone j 
And what I meene, hyt shal be scyde 
ryght soone, 3fi 39 

With protestacioun, as seyn these wyse, 
That, but thou do as I shal the devyse, 
Thou shall l>e dud,—by hym that al hath 
wrought ! 

At shorte wordes thou ne sea pest nought 
Out of my |taleys or that thou be dede, 
But thou conscnte and werke aftir my rede; 
Take this to the for ful conclusioun.’ 

1633. tnyn, Gg only ; Trio.* have my before 


what, fig what T. ..... 

1637. I noldt, noli/e ; Trio. weU: Add.] 
vn aide L 


This Ypermystra caste hir eyen doun, I 
And quoke as doth the lefe of aspe grene; 
Ded wexhirhewe.and lykeanashetosene; 
Andseyde, ‘ Lordeanilfader, alyourewille, 
After my myght, God wotc I shal fulfills, 
So hit to me be no confusioun.’ 2651 
flnyl,’ quod he, ‘ have noon excepcioun; 
And out he kaughte a knyfe as rasour kenc. 

■ Hyde this,’ quod he, 1 that hyt be not 
i-sene. 

And whan thyn housbondc is to bedde go, 
While that he slepeth kut his throte atwo; 
For in my dremes hyt is warned me, 
How that my nevew shal my liane be, 
But which I not; wherfore I wol be fflker. 
Gif thou say nay, we two shal have a byker, 
As I have scyde, by him that I have swornc!' 
This Ypermystre hath nygh hire wyltc 
forlornc, 

And, for to passen harmlesse of that place, 
She grnunted hym ; ther was noon other 
grace. 

And therwithal a costrel taketh he 
And seyde, ‘ Hereof a draught, or two, or 
thre, 

Yif hym to drynke, whan he gooth to ruste, 
And he shal slepe ns longe as ever the leste; 
The narcotikes and opies ben so strange. 
And go thy way, lest that hym thynke to 
longe.’ - 6 r' 

Oute cometh the bride, and with ful 
sobre chere, 

As is of maidenes ofte the manere, 

To chambre is broght with revel and with 
songc. 

And shortly, leste this tale be to longe, 
This I.yno and she both i-broght to beilile, 
And every wight out at the dore hy® 
speckle. 

The nyght is wasted and he felle ash’l*i 
Ful tenderly begynneth she to we|ie i 

Sheristehirup.anddrcdefullyshequakctni 

As doth the braunche that Zephcntf 
shaketh, ^ 

2649. an, V*as. . 

2666. he, ¥* add tko, omitting or thrt in 

Trin. mends this line by reading 
tox Ltk, but Trin. and Areh. Beld. have 
for Line, and this metre-saving slip may " 
Chaucer's own. 


TO ROSEMOUNDE - THE FORMER AGE (ASTAS PRTMA ) 


ncl hussht were alle in Argone that citce. 
s colde as eny froste now wexeth she, 
or pite by the herte hir streyneth so, 
nd drede of dethe doth hir so mochc wo, 
hat thries doun she fil in swich a were, 
ic ryst hir upand stakcreth here and there, 
nd on hir handes faste loketh she. • 
\llas, and shal myn handes hlody be ? 
am a mayde, and as by my nature, 2690 
nd by my scmblant, and by my vesture, 
[yn handes ben nat shajjen for a knyfe, 
s for to reve no man fro his lyfc ! 

/hat devcl have I with the knyfe to do ? 
nd shal I have my throte korve a-two ? 
hanshal Ibledc,allas,andmebc-shende ! 
nd nedes-coste thys thing mot have an 
ende ; 

r he or I mot nedes lose oure lyfe. 
owcertes,* quod she, ‘ syn I am his wyfc, 
nd hathe my feythe, yet is hyt l>et for me 
or to be ded in wyfely honcste, 2701 
han be a traytour lyvyng in my shame, 
e as be may, for erneste or for game, 
e shal awake and ryse and go his way 
ut at this goter, or that hyt be day. * 


And weptc fill tendirly upon his face. 
And in hir arm us gan hym to embrace, 
And hym she roggeth and awaketh softe. 
And at the wyndow lepc he fro the lofte, 
Whan she hath warned hym and doon 
hym bote. 3710 

This Lyno swyfte was and lyght of fote. 
And from his wif he ranne a fill goode pas. 
This sely woniman ys so wayke, alias 1 
And helplcs, so that er that she fer wentc 
Her crewel fader did her for to hente, 
Allas ! I,yno, why art thou so unkynde ? 
Why nu haddist thou remembred in thy 
myndc 

And taken hir and ledde hir forthe with 
the ? 

For when she sawc that goon away was he. 
And that she mighte not so faste go, 2720 
Ne folowen hym she sat hir doun ryght tho. 
Til she was caught and fctcred in prysoun. 
This talc is seyde for this conclusioun. 

2712. his IV if he, F* hir. 

=723.. At this point Chaucer, after showing 
many signs of tiredness, seems to have abandoned 
the Legend altogether. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 


TO ROSEMOUNDE 


A Bai-ade 

adamic, ye ben of al ljoautc [the] shryne 
■ fer os cerclud is the niuppemoundc, 
t as the cristal glorious ye shync 
id lyke ruby bun your chokes ronndc. 
icrwith yc bun so mery and so jocoundu 
iat at a revel whan that I see you dauncc, 
is an oyncment unto my woundc, 
rough ye to me ne do no daliauncc. 


r though I wepe of teres ful a lync, 9 
t may that wo myn herte nat confounde; 
■ur seemly voys that ye so sinal out-twyne 
tketh my thoght in joye and blis 
haboundc. 

curteisly I go, with love bounde, 
at to myself I sey, in my pcnauncc. 


' WS. RavL Poet. 163 omits Mr. _ 
"*o. rends umy: and fynall (i.e. 
***«*«, according to Skeau 


Suffyseth me to love you Rosemounde, 
Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

Nas never pyk walwcd in galauntyne 
As I in love am walwcd and y-wounde, 
For which ful ofte I of my-self dyvyne 
That I am trewc Tristam the secounde, 20 
My love may not refreyd be nor afounde ; 
I brenne ay in an amorous plesaunce. 

Do what you lyst, I wyl your thial be 
founde 

Though yc to me nc do no daliaunce. 
Tkegentii.. Chaucer. 


THE FORMER AGE 
(ASTAS PRIM A) 

A Bl.tSFUL lyf, a paisible and a swetq 
Lcdden the pcples in the former age; 
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THE FORMER AGE {MTAS PRIMA) - FORTUNE 


They heldc hem paied of fruites that they 
cte, 

Whiche that the feldes yave hem by usage. 
They ne were nat for-pampred with out¬ 
rage. 

U nk no wen was the quern and cek the incite, 
They cten mast, ha wes, and sw ych pounage. 
And dronken water of the colde wellc. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with 
the plough. 

But corn up-sprong, unsowc of mannes 
hontl, io 

The which they gnoddc and eete nat half 
y-nough; 

No man yit knew the forwes of his lond ; 
No man the fyr out of the flynt yit fonde ; 
Unkorven and ungrobhed lay the vyne ; 
No man yit in the morter spices grond 
To darre, nc to sause of galcntyne. 


Yit were no paleis chaumbres, ne nj 
halles; | 

In caves and [in] wodes softc and swetcj 
Slepten this blissed folk withowte walls,! 
On gras or leves in parfit joye and quiets I 
No down of fetheres, ne no bleched shetj 
Was kid to hem, but in seurtce they sleptJ 
Hir hertes were al oon withoute galles,I 
Everich of hem his feith to other kepte. 

Unforged was the hauberke and tl 
plate ; 

The lambish peple, voyded of alle vyce, i 
Iladden no fantasye to debate, 

But ech of hem woldc other wel dftrya 
No pride, non envye, non avaryce; 

No lord, no taylage by no tyranye, 
Ilumblesse, and pes, good feith, tl 
cmperice. 


No mader welde, or wood no litcsterc 
Neknew; the dees was of his former hewc; 
No flessh ne wyste offence of egge or sperc; 
No coyn ne knew man which was fals or 
trewe; ao 

Noshipyit karf the wawesgreneand blew*; 
No marchaunt yit ne fette outlandissh ware; 
No trompes for the werres folk neknewe, 
Netowreshcyeand w allisroundeor square. 

What sholde it han avaylcd to werreye ? 
Ther lay no profit, ther was no richcsse i 
But cursed was the tyme, I dar wel scyc, 
That men first dide hir swety hesynesse 
To grobbe up metal lurkyng indarknesse, 
And in the ryvercs fyrst gemmes soghtc ; 
Allas ! than sprong up al the cursedncssc 
Of covetysc that fj rst our sorwe broughte ! 

Thisc tyraunts putte hem gladly nat in 
pres 

No wyldnesse nc no busshes for to Wynne. 
Ther poverte is, as seith Diogenes, 

Ther as vitaile is eek so skars and thinne. 
That noghl but mast or apples is ther-inne; 
But ther as liagges been and fist vitaile 
Ther wol they gon and spare for no synne 
With al hir ost the cyte forto asayle. 40 

3. Both MRS. read the Jrnites. 

34. Ii reads ftacei wyldnesse; Hh glace o/ 
wyldnesse. 


Yit was nat Jupiter the likerous. 
That first was fader of delicacye. 
Come in this world, ne Nembrot desyra 
To reynen had nat maad his tourcs hyc. 1 
Allas! alias ! now may men wepe ai 
cryc ! 

For in our dayes nis but covetyse, 
[And] dowblencsse, and tresoun, 
envey, 

I’oysoun, manslaughtrc, and mordrei 
sundry wyse. 


FORTUNE 

Ral/ides de visage sans Peinture 
i.—L b Pleintip countkb Foktusi 
Tins wrecched worldes transmutacioos 
As wcle or wo, now povre and nowhonod 
Withouten ordre or wys discrecioun 
Governed is by Fortunes errour; 

But natheles the lak of hir favour 


4a. Both omit ia before nedu. 


44. quiete ia slurred an as to he P rac *jj 
monoHyllahic or dissyllabic if the final vo«“ 


pronounced. f , 

56. This line la wonting 
54 Nembrot, Nimrod. 
63. Both omit first And. 


cp. 
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fortune 


ie may not don me singen, though I dye. 
lay tout perdu man temps et mon labour ’: 
for fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 

rit is me left the. light of my resoun 
To knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. 10 
Jo muchehath yit thy whirlyng upanddoijn 
f-taught me for to knowen in an hour. 
Jut trewely, no force of thy rcddour 
'ohim that over h im-self hath the maystrye 
ty suffisaunce’shal be my socour: 
or fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 


How many have I refused to sustene 
Sin I thee fostred have in thy plesaunce t 
Woltow than make a statute on’ thy quene 
That I shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce ? 
Thou born art in my regne of variaunce, 
Aboute the wheel with other most thou 
dryve. 

My lore is bet than wikkc is thygrevaunce: 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve 1 

hi.—La Respounse no Pleintif 
countre Fortune 


I Socrates, thou stcdfast champioun, 
he ifcver mighte be thy tormcntour; 
hou never dreddest hir oppressioun 
[e in hir cherc founde thou no savour. 20 
hou knewe wel the deceit of hir colour 
ncl that hir moste worshipc is to lye. 
knotf hir eek a fals dissimulour : 
or fynally. Fortune, I thee defye 1 


Thy lore I dampnc, hit is adversitec. 

My frend maystow nat reven, blynd 
goddlsse! jo 

That I thy frendcs knowe, I thanke it thee. 
Tak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on presse 1 
The negardye in kepyng hir richesse 
Prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assayle j 
Wikkc appetyt comth ay before seknesse: 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 


11.—La Resfounse de Fortune 

AU Pl.KINTIF 

Ionian is wrecchcd, but him-self it wene 
1 he that hath him-self hath suftisaunce. 
ly seystow than I am to thee so kene 
it hast thy-self out of my govemaunce? 
joy thus: ‘Graunt mercy of thyn habound- 
i aunce 

jhat thou hast lent or this. ’ Why wol 
thou stryve ? 30 

fhat wostow yit how I thee wol avaunce ? 
Jn>l eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 


ave thee taught divisionn bi-twcnc 
■nd of effect, and frend ofcountenaunce; 
* nedeth nat the galle of noon hyene, 
tt cureth yen derke fro hir penauncc ; 
wsccstowclcer, that werein ignomuncc. 
halt thyn ancrc, and yit thou mays! 
arryve 

:r iiountce berth the keyc of my sub- 
staunce: 39 

1 eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve 1 


I- It read turnyrng for fvhirfyng. 

*■ All but 11 read Thom shall mot strove. 


iv.—L a Resfounse de Fortune 

COUNTRE DE Pl.KINTIF 
Thou pinchcst at my mulabilitee, 

For I thee lento a drope of my richesse, 
And now me lykcth to wilhdrawe me. 
Why shoklestow my realtcc oppresse ? 60 
The see may ebhc and flowen moreor lessc; 
The welkne hath might to shyne, reyne 
or hayle; 

Right so mot I kythen my brotelnesse: 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lo, thcxecucion of the magestce 
That al purveyeth of his rightwysnesse 
That same thyng ‘ Fortune ’ elepen ye, 

Ye blynde bestes, ful of lewednesse ! 

The hevene hath propretee of sikemesse j 
This world hath ever restelcs travayle; 70 
Thy lastc day is ende of myn intresse: 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lknvoy de Fortune 
Princes, I prey you of your gentilesse 
Lat nat this man on me thus crye and 
plcyne, 

51. Ii to for it. 
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TRUTH— GENTILESSE—LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 


And I shat quyte you your bisyncsse 75 
At my requeste, as three of you or twcync ; 
And but you list releve him of his peyne, 
Preyeth his beste frcnd, of his noblesse 
That to som bettre estat he may attcyne. 


Made thee of noght, and in espectdl 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
Kur thee, and eek for other, hevenli 
mede; 

And trouthe shall dclivefe, it is no droit 
Explicit le bon conseil Je G. Chaucer. 


TRUTH 

BaI.AIIF. UK BON CONSF.YL 

Flee fro the prees, and dwclle with soth- 
fastnesse 

Suffice unto thy thvng though hit Ik smal; 

For hord hath hate and clvinbyng tikel- 
ncsse, 

Prees hath envye, and wolf blent overal ; 

Savour no more than thee hihore shat; 

Werk wel thy-self, that other folk canst 
retie. 

And trouthe shal delivere, it is no dretle. 

Tempest thee might al rroketl to redresse 

In trust of hir that turneth as a bal: 

Greet reste slant in litel Iresynesse ; 10 

An eek lie war to s|niriu: ageyn an al ; 

Stryve noght, as doth the crokke with the 
w'al. 

Daunte thy-self, that d.uinlestolheresdcdc, 

And trouthe shall delivere, it is no drcdc. 

That thee is sent, recevve in buxumnesse. 

The wrastling for this worldc axeth a fal. 

Her nis non hoom, her nis but wiklernessc. 

Forth, pilgrim, forth ! Forth, beste, out 
of thy stal, 

Know thy contree, look up, thank God 
of al; 

Hold the hyc wey, and lat thy gost thee 

lede, 90 

And trouthe shall delivere, it is no dretle. 


Envoy 


Thcrfore, thou vachc, leve thyn old 
wrecehednessc 

Unto the world ; leve now to Ire thral ; 
Crye him mercy, that of his hy goodnesse 


76. Only in ti. The meaning is doubtful. 

90. Hold the hyt it-ry, Harl. K. Ox. Ti T, 
Seld. IVtyvethy In it ; Kit Kent! lit te(f. 

93. world is disyllabic as in O.E. 


GENTILESSE 
Moral Balape of Ciiaocrr 
The firste stok and fader of gcntilcs.se,-- 
What man that claymcth gcntil for tub 
Mostc folwe his trace and alle his jvitte 
dresse 

Vertu to sewe and vyces for to flee. 
For unto vertu longcth dignitcc, 

And nought the revers, saufly dar I demt, 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc. 

This firste stok was ful of rightwysnoat 
Treweofhis word, sobre, pitous and fret 
Clenc of his goste anti loved besynes.se, 9 
Ageynst the vyceof slouthe, inhonesta 
And but his heir love vertu, as dido h 
I le nisnought gentil though he richesctn 
Al were he mitre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel lie heyr to old richesse, 
But there may no man, as ye may n 
see, 

Bequethe his heyr his vertuous nobles* 
That is appropred unto no degree, 
But to the firste Fader in magesti e, 
That maketh his heyr him that wol hi* 
queme, > 

Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc 


LAK OF STEDKASTNESSE 

Balade 

Som lyme this world was so stedfa-t a* 
stable 

That mannes word was obligacimm, 
Anti now hit is so fals and dcccivable 
That word and deed, as in concUmi'> u,1 i 

r. A Th* first fader and Jimader : »/** 
andfyntUr; Harl. fetderfyndtr. 

9. T H C Ha. dciirtth .- Add. cttuyMb- 
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LENVOY DE CHAUCER A SCOGAN 


:n no-thyng oon, for turned up so doun 
al this world through mode and wilful- 
nesse 

iat al is lost for lak of stedfastnesse. 

bat maketh this world to be so variable 
it lust that folk have in dissensioun ? 
ir now adayes a man is holdc unable* io 
it if he can, by som collusioun, 
an his neighbour wrong or oppressioun. 
"hat causcth this, but wilful wrecched- 
ncsse 

iat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse ? 

roighe is put doun, rcsoun is holden fable, 
erlu hath now no dominacioun, 
tee exyled, no wyght is mcrcidblc. 
hrough covetyse is blent discrecioun ; 
he uorld hath mad a pennutacioun 
o right to wrong, fro trouthe to iikel- 
ncssc, 20 

iat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse. 


Lrnvoy to King Richard 

prince, desire for to l>e honourable, 
icrish thy folk and hate extorcioun ! 
iffre no thyng, that may lie reprevablc 
j thyn cstat, don in thy regioun. 
icw forth thy swerd of cast igacioun, 
red God, do law, love trouthe and 
worthyncssc, 

nd dryve thy folk ageyn to stedfastnesse. 

Explicit . 


Mowc wepe and wayle, and passioun 
endure, 

As may in erthc a mortale creature. 

Allas ! fro whennes may this thing pre¬ 
cede ? 

Of whiche errour I deye almost for drede. 

By wordc eterne whilom was it y-shape, 
That fro the fifte cerclc, in no manure, 
Ne myghte a drope of teres doun eschape. 
But now so wcjieth Venus in hir spere, n 
That with hir teres she wol drenche us 
here. 

Allas, Scogan ! this is for thyn offence 1 
Thou causest this deluge of pestilence. 

I last thou not seyd in blaspheme of this 
goddes, 

Through pride, or through thy grete 
rckelnesse, 

Swich thing as in the lawe of love forbode 
is? 

That, for thy lady saw nat thy distresse, 
Therfor thou yave hir up at Michelmesse ? 
Allas, Scogan ! of olde folk neyonge, 20 
Was never erst Scogan blamed for his 
tongc. 

Thou drowe in scorn Cupide eek to 
record e 

Of thilke rebel word that thou hast spoken, 
For which he wol no lenger be thy lord. 
And, Scogan, thogh his bowe be nat 
broken, 

lie wol nat with his arwes been y-wroken 
On thee, ne me, ne noon of our figure ; 
We shulof him haveneyther hurte ne cure. 


LENVOY I)E CHAUCER A 
SCOGAN 

To-hrokkn been the statutes hyc in 
hevenc, 

lil t creat were eternally to dure, 

!h that I see the bryghle goddes sevene 


5 - Ct. F Hnrl. 7578 Is no thing lyke; Add 
" nothinr tilee. 

lo - Tr. Th. Ct. F Add. Hnrl. 7578 Far among 
* "nnn. Among ms noiv. 

.9 ll ar !* 7578 Ct. F man Tor wyght. 
l8 - HarL 7578 Ct. F Tr. Th. And wed. 


Now certes, frend, I drede of thyn 
unhapi>e, 

Lesle for thy gilte the wreche of love 
procede 30 

On allc hem that ben horc and rounde of 
shape, 

That ben so lykly folk in love to spede. 
Than shul we for our labour han no mede; 
But wel I wot, thou wilt answere and seye, 
1 Loo, tholdc G riscl list to rymeand pleye!' 

4. wefe and wayle. Probably a reference to 
the heavy rains and floods of 1393. 
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THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 


Nay, Scogan, say not so, for I mexcuse, 
Gpd helpe me so ! in no ryme doutelees, 
Ne thynke I never of steep lo wake my 
rnnse, 38 

That rusteth in my shethe stillu in pees; 
While I was yong I put hir forth in prees; 
But at shat passen that men pmse-or ryme. 
Take every man his turne as for his tyme. 

Envoy 

S<?)gan, that knelest at the strernes hetle 
Of grace, of alle honour, and worthy- 
nesse ! 

In thende of which st rente I am dul as 
dede, 

Forgcte in solitarie wilderncssc ; 

Yet, Scogan, thenkc on Tullius kymlc- 
ncsse ; 

Mynne thy frend ther it may fruclifyc, 
Kar-wel, and lok thou never eft love defye. 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

1 

There nvs so hy comfort to my 
plesaunre, 

Whan that I am in any hevynesse. 

As for to have leyscr of remembraunce 
Upon the manhod and the worthynessc. 
Upon the trouth and on the stcdfastne-.se 
Of him whos I am al, whil I may dure. 
Ther oghte blame me no creature, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

In him is bountcc, wysdom, govern- 
aunce, 9 

Wei more then any mannes wyt can gesse ; 
For grace hath wold so ferforth him 
avauncc. 

That of knyghthnde he is parfit richcssc 5 
Honour honourcth him for his noblesse ; 
Therto so well hath formed him Nature. 
That I am his for ever, I him assure, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

And not-withstandyng al his sufifisauncc 
His gentil herte is of so greet humblcssc 

47. Tullius kyudenetse, a reference to M. 
Tullius Cicero's De Antic ilia. 


To me in word, in werk, in contenauncc, 
And me to serve is al his besynesse, K 
That I am set in verrey sikirnesse. 

Thus oghte I blesse wcl myn aventure, 
Sith that him list me serven and honoure, 
For every wyght preiseth his gentilessc. 

* 

II 

Now certes, Love, hitis right covenabte, 
That men fill dere bye the noble thyng, 
As wake a-bedde, and fasten at the table, 
Wepyng to laughe and singe in com- 
pleynyng, 

And doun to caste visage and lokyng, ^ 
Often tochaungen hewe and countenamiu-, 
I’leyne in slepyng, and dremen at the 
dauncc, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

Ialousye be hanged by a cable ! 

She wolde al knowe through her espying. 
Ther doth no wyght nothyng so rcsonable, 
That al nys harm in her ymagynyng. 
Thus dere abought is I x>vc in his yevyng, 
Which ofte he yiveth withouten ordyn- 
aunce, 

As sorw ynogh, and litcl of plcsauncc, 
Al the revers of any glad felyng. t 

A litel tyme his yift is agreablc, 

But ful encoinberous is the usyng; 

For subtil jalosyc, the dcccyvablc, 

Ful often-tyine causeth dcstourbyng. 
Thus lie we ever in drede and sufferyng i 
In nounccrtcyn we languisshe in penatince, 
And ban ful often many an hardc mys- 
chauncc, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

III 

But certes, Love, I scy not in such »ysc 
That for tescapc out of your lace I mente 
For I so longc have been in your servyse, s 
That for to lete of, wol I never assentc. 
No fors ! thogh jalousye me tormente; 
Suffice! h me to see him when I may i 
And therfor certes to myn endyng-day, 
To love him best, ne shal I never repci' te 

31. Granion jilaindrt tn dormant ; 

> 4 rjv. 
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LENVOY DE CHAUCER A BURTON 


And certes, Love, whan I me wel avyse 
On any eslat that man may represcnte, 
Then have ye maked me, through your 
franchise, 59 

Cliese the bcste that ever on erthe wcnte. 
Now love wel, herlc, and look thou never 
stente, . 

And let the jelouse put it in assay. 

That for no pcyne wol I not sey nay; 

To love him best, ne shal I never repentc. 

1 Icrle, to thee hit oghte y-nogh snflysc 
1 hut Love so hy a grace to thee sente 
in chcse the worthiest in alle wyse, 
AmUtnost agreablc unto myn entente. 
Suehe no ferther, neylher way ne wente, 
.Sill) I have suflisaunce unto my pay,— 70 
Thus wol I cnde this compleynt or lay. 

To love him bcstc ne shal I never repente. 

Lenvoy 

Princess 1 receyveth this Compleynt in 
gree. 

Unto your excellent benignitee. 

Direct after my litel suflisaunce. 
jKor eld, that in my spirit dullctli me, 
Bath of endyting al the subliltc 
Wel ny bereft out of my rcmembraunce; 
And eek to me hit is a greet pcnaunce, 
5 ylh rym in Knglish hath swich scarsilee, 
To fnlwe word by word the curiositee Si 
Of Graunson, flour of hem that make 
in Fraunco 1 


-ENVOY DE CHAUCER A 

BUKTON 

E COUNSKIL OF CltAUCF.R TOUCH¬ 
ING MaRIAGE, WHICH WAS St NT 
TO BUKTON 

11V maistcr Bukton, whan of Criste 
our kyng 

■s axed, What is troutlie or sothfast- 
nesse? 


lie nat a word answerde to that axyng, 

As who saith, ‘No man is al trewe,’ I 
gesse. 

And therfor, thogh I highte to expresse 
The sorwe and wo that is in manage, 

I dar not wryte of hit no wikkednesse, 
I-cst I my-self falle eft. in swich dotage. 

I wol nat scyn how that hit is the 
cheyne 

Of Salhanas, on which he gnaweth 
ever; 10 

But X dar scyn, were he out of his 
]>eync. 

As by his wille he wolde lie bounde 
never. 

But thilke doted fool that eft hath lever 
Y-chcyncd l>e than out of prison crepe, 
God lcte him never fro his wo dissever, 

Ne no man him bewayle thogh he wepe 1 

But yil, lest thou do worse, tak a wyf; 
Bet is to wedde than brenne in worse 
wyse, 

But thou shall have sorwe on thy flessh, 
thy lyf, 

And ben thy wyves thral, as seyn these 
wyse, 20 

And if that holy writ may nat suffyse, 
Experience shal thee teche, so may happe, 
That thee were lever to be take in Fryse 
Than eft to falle of weddyng in the trappe. 

Envoy 

This litel writ, proverbes, or figure 
I sende you, tak kepc of hit, X retie : 
Untvys is he that can no wele endure. 

If thou be siker, put thee nat in dredc. 
The Wyf of Bathe I pray yow that ye 
reclc 

Of this nurture that we have on honde. 30 
God graunte you your lyf frely to lede 
In fredom; for ful hard is to be bonde. 

Explicit. 

23. Fryse. An expedition in which Englishmen 
took part was launched against Friesland in 1390. 
The Frieslanders refused to ransom their country¬ 
men when captured, so no exchange was possible, 
which gives force to Chaucer's line. 


*; Sir Oto dc Graunson, a knight of Savoy, 
•jved an annuity from Richard 11 . in 1393 for 
’ices to the king. 
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DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


THE COMPLEYNT OF 
CHAUCER TO HIS PURSE 

Toyou, my purse, amt to noon other wyght 
Compleyne I, for ye lie my truly dere ! 

I am so sory now that ye been light; 

For, certes, hut ye make me hevy chere, 

Me were as leef lie leyd ii|ion my here, 

Forwhiche unto your merry thus I crye,— 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

Now voucheth sauf this day, or hit be 
nyght, 8 

That I of you the blisful soun may here, 

Or see your colour hk the .sonne bright. 

That of yclow ncsse haddi never pure. 

Ye be my lyf! ye be mj n hertes stere ! 

Qucne of comfort and of good companye ! 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elk ' mot I dye. 

Now, purse, that be to me my lyves light 
And saveour, as doun in this worlde 
here, 

Out of this toun help me throgh your 
myght. 

Of al this worlde the large compas 
Hit wol not in myn armes tweynej 
Whoso niocliel wol embrace, 

Lite! thcrof he shal dislreync. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


Your pen two wol slee me sodenly; 

I may the bcaulcc of hem not suslene 

Upon my trouthe I sey you feithfully 

That ye ben of my lyf and deelli ll< 
quene; 

For with my decth the trouthe shal k 
sene. * 

Your Jen two wol slee me sodenly i 
I may the bcautee of hem not suste* 
So woundeth it through-out my her# 
kene. 


MERCILES IJEAUTE 
A Triple Rounuki. 
i 

Your yen two wol slee me sodenly ; 

I may the licaulcc of hem not sustenc, 
So woundeth hit t hrough-out my hertekene. 

And but your word wol hclen hastily 
My hertes wounde, while that hit is grene. 

i. P reads Few re two yen, I nit cp. II. 6 and si. 
3 . tkmtfk-OMt, out it in 11 m margin. 


Syn that ye wole not lu.en my tresorere j 
For I am shave a- 11 y e as is a frere. 19 

19. as is a , Hart. 7331 P AiM. Harl. #351 ais 
nyght as any ; FT shave as ys any. 


But yet I pray unto your curtesye, 

Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye 1 

L’Knvoye de Chaucer 
O conqucrour of Brutes Albioun, 
Which that by lyne and free eleccioun 
*Ben verray kyng, this song to you 
sende. 

And ye that mowen al myn harm ametult 
Have mynde upon my supplicacioun ! 


PROVERBE OF CHAUCER 


1 What shnl these clothes thus many' 
foldc, 

Lo, this hole somers day ? 

After greet heet cometh coble ; 

No man caste his pilchc away. 

II 
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BA LADE— COMPLE YNT DAMOURS 


II 

o hath your lieautec fro your hcrte chaced 
■ilce, that me ne availelh not to pleyne ; 
or Daunger haltyourmercy in his cheyne. 


Ye can not love fill half yeer in a place; 
To newe thyng your lust is ay so kenc; 
In stcde of blew, thus may ye were al 
grcne. 


lilllesmydeeththus hanyemc purchAccd; 
bey you sooth, me ncdeth not to feyne ; 
So hath your beautcc fro your hcrte 
chaced 19 

I’itcc, that me ne availcth not to pleyne. 

lias ! that nature hath in you com pissed 
> greet beaulce, that no man may attcyne 
a mercy, though he starve for the peyne. 
Soehath your lieaulce fro your hcrte 
chaced 

Pilee, that me no availeth not to pleyne; 
Far Daunger halt your mercy in his 
cheyne. 

Ill 

in I fro Love escaped am so fat 
never thenk to ben ill his prison lene ; 
in I am free, I counte him not a liene. 

c may answere, and seye this or that; 30 
do no fors, I speke light as I mene. 

Sin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lene. 


Right as a mirour nothyng may enpresse 
But, lightly as it comelh, so mot it pace. 
So fareth your love, your werkes bereth 
witnesse. 10 

Thcr is no feith that may your herte 
embrace ; 

But, as a wedercok, that lurneth his fece 
With every wynd, ye fore, and that is sene; 
Instedeof blew, llnismay ye were al grene. 

Ye might be shryned, for your brotelnesse, 
Bet than Dalyila, Crcseide, or Candace ; 
For ever in chaungyng stant your 
sikernesse, 

That tachc may no wyght fro your 
hcrte aracc; 

If ye lese oon, ye can wel tweyn purchace; 
Al light for somer, ye woot wel what I 
mcne, ” 

In stede of blew, thus mayye were al grene. 

Explicit. 


mehath mynamey-strikeoutof his sclat, 
nd he is strike out of my lmkes clene 
or cvcrmo ; [ther] is non other mene. 
Kin I fro Love escaped am so fat 
I never thenk to lien in his prison lene : 
Sin I am free, I counte him not a bene. 

Explicit. 


BAI.ADE 

Aoainst Woman Unconstan 


COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

I, WHICH that am the sorwfulleste man 
That in this world was ever yit lyvynge 
And leest recoverer of him-sclven can 
Beginnc thus my deedly compleynynge 
Oii hir, that may to lif and deeth me 
brynge, 

Which hath on me no mercy ne no 
rewthe 

That love hir best, but sleeth me 
for my trewthe. 


sham ft, for your ncwe-fangelnesse 
lany a servaunt have ye put out of grace, 
lake my leve of your iinstedfostnesse, 
or wel I w „t, whyl ye have lyves space, 


• P this it; Hkent ther is. 
r Ct. Stowe's cd. of your. 
ti. Stowe's ed. to hue haue; Bare tyuc 
‘luce. 


5 . Ct. Had. ever so; Stowe's ed. (1561) 
its so. . F 

1 . Ct. Hart. Stowe that notkyug. 

16. Ct. bettir. rest better. Daly da. Delilah. 
•esciJe. the heroine of Chaucer's Trmlus. 
■ndace. Queen Candace, who tricked Ale*, 
der. 

17. stant , alt xtondeth. 

a. F 13 insert rirht before thus. 
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doubtful minor forms 


Can I noght doon nc seye that may you 
lyke? 

Ne, ccrtes, now, alias! alias ! the while! 
Your plcsaunce is to laughon whan I syke, 
And thus ye me front all my blisse exile. 
Ye han ntc cast in thilke spitous ile ia 
Ther never man on ly ve ne miglite astcrte; 
This hare I for I lore you bcste, swete 
herte ! 

Sooth is, that wel I woot, by lyklincsse, 
If that it were .a thing possible to do 
For to acomplc your lreautce and good- 
ncsse 

I have no wonder thogh ye do me wo ; 
Sith I, thunworthiest that may ride or go 
Durste ever thvnken in so by a place, 20 
What wonder is, thogh ye do me no grace? 

Allas ! thus is my lif brought to an endc, 
My decth, I see, is my ronclusioun ; 

I may wel singe ‘ in sory tymc I sjtcnde 
My lif’; that song may have confusioun! 
For mercy, pitee, and deep affeccioun, 

I sey for me, for al my dccdly chcre, 

Allc thisc diden, in that, me love you derc. 

And in this wysc and in dispaire I lyvc 
In love ; nay, hut in ilis|xiirc I dye ! 30 

Hut shal I thus you my decth for-yivc, 
That causeles doth me this sorwe drye ? 
Ye, certes, I ! tor she of my folye 
Hath nought to done, although she 
do me sterve ; 

Hit is not with hir wil that I hir serve ! 

8 . Harl. om. doon ; F B doon to seyn that yovt 
may like. 

9. So all MSS. Ne is the strong accented nega¬ 
tive. 

14. F IJ om. teste. 

16. Harl om. that. 

■ so. F never; perhaps rightly, 
as* Y my sc hefe; B myscheftox »ny lij 
24. F om. all after tyme. 

25 If. 15 reads : 

th.it 'onif is mjr confasyounl 
Y'-i mrrt.y mil pile aiul my saluacioun, 

I soy for m*\ I liavis n»»un fclie. 

All thr-s rllili-n me in dispclru to melte. 

F om. all after son/' in 1 . 25. 

26. F om. and before pitee and all after second 
and. 

97. F om. all after me. 

98. F om. all after diden, 

31. F thanne for thus. 


Than sithen I am of my sorwe the cause, 
And sith that I have this, withoutc hi] 
reed, 

Than May I seyn, right shortly in a clause. 
It is no blame unto hir womanheed. 
Though swich a wrecche as I be for hid 
• deed; J 

Yft alwey two thinges doon me dye, 
That is to seyn, hir bcautee and myn ye 

So that algatcs she is the verray rote 
Of my disese, and of my dethe also; 

For with oon word she mighte be my bote 
If that she vouched sauf for to do so. 
Hut than is hir gladnesse at my w< 9 ? 

It is hir wone plcsaunce for to take, 

To seen hir srrvaunts dyen for hir sake! 

But certes, than is almy wonderyng— s 
Sithen she is the fayrest creature 
As to my dom that ever was lyvyng, 
The benignest and beste eek that nature 
Hath wrought or shal, whyl that tin 
world maydure,— 

Why that she lefte pitee so behynde? 

It was, y-wys, a greet defaut in kynde. 

Yit is al this no lak to hir, pardee, 

But Clod or nature hem sore woldeI blame! 
For, though she shewe no pitee unto mi 
Sithen that she doth othcre men the same 
I nc oughte to despise my lady’s game; 
Itis hirpley to laugh when that men syketh 
And I assentc, al that hir list and lyketh 

Yit wolde I, as I dar, with sorwful hert 
Biseche un-to your meke womanhede 

That I now dorstemysharpesorwessmert 

Shewe by wordc that ye wolde ones red 

36. Harl. tith for Hike*. 

37. F B lithe, for tith and om. that. 

43. F B om. the. 

44. B om. second of. 

43. K B a for oon. 

48. 11 in. to before fletauatt.’ 

49 B lentaunte. 

51, 11 Sith. 

55. F W all for 10. 

' 57- F B om. al. 

•F B om. tore. 

' Harl. om. hir. F B om. that. 

64. Harl. Yu for Yit. 

66 . F B om. now. Harl. thou ret for 
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ULADE OF COMPLE YNTE—BA LADE THAT CHAUCIER MADE 


lecompleyntofme, which ful sore I drede 
tat I have seid here, through myn 
unconnynge, 

any worde to your displesynge. 70 

jthest of anything that ever was loth 
ere me, as wysly God my soule save 1 
5 seyn a thyng through which ye 
mighte be wroth; 

nd, to that day that I be leyd in grave, 
trewer servaunt shulle ye never have ; 
nd, though that I on you have plcyned 
here, 

aryiveth it me, myn owne herte derc ! 

ver have I been, and .shal, how-so I 
wende 

uther to lyve or dye, your humble 
trewe; 

c been to me my gynnyng and myn 
endc, ;>o 

>nne of the sterrc so bright and clere 
of hewe, 

lwey in oon to love you freshly newc, 
yGod and by my trouthe, ismynentcnte; 
0 lyve or dye, X wol it never rc)>cnte ! 

his complcynt on seynt Valcntynes day, 
Tian every foughcl chcsen shal his make, 
0 hir whos I am hool, and shal alwey, 
his woful song and this compleynt I 
make, 

hat never yit woldc me to mercy take; 
nd yit wol I evermore hir serve go 
nd love hir best, although she do me 
slerve. 

Explicit. 

«• Hark the which 1 /ntIc. etc. 

Harl. unknonyttrc. F H om. here and 
YH. 

70- Thin line seems short unless vvorefe is 
“Vj'aWe, which is improbable; cp. 11. 31, 41, 
» 9 °» which are short in all M SS. 

7l ‘ L ror Lothest . 

J 7 . Harl. ntyne onne lady so dere. 
o ** H outrifluyr) the sterrc bright of have. 
S’- Harl .Aid I ay eon. 

J U ms. this before is. . . 

„L Sorbet (fowl) is not dissyllabic this is 
Jr?, nine-syllabled line. F sonic, Wfostk. 

*?• J, B om. hool. 

* 1 *' though for ./though. 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNTE 

Complryne ne coude, ne mighte myn 
herte never 

Mypcynes halve, ne what torment I have, 
Though that I sholde in your'presence 
lien ever, 

My hertes lady, as wisly he me save 
That bountee made, beautec list to grave 
In your pcrsone,and bail hem bothcin-fere 
Kver tawayte, and ay be wher ye were. 

As wisly he gye alle my joyes here 
As I am youres, and to you sad and trewe. 
And ye, my lif and cause of my good chere 
And decth also, whan ye my peynes newe, 
My worldi-s joye, whom I wol serve 
and sewe, is 

My heven hool, and al my sufiisaunce, 
Whom for to serve is set al my plesaunce. 

Ilescching yow in my most humble wyse 
Tacceptc in worth this litel povre dyte 
And for my trouthe myservice nat despyte, 
Myn observaunce cek have nat in despyse, 
Ne yit to long to suffren in this plyte, 

I you besechc, myn hertes lady dere, so 
Sith I you serve, and so will yeer by yere. 


BALADE THAT CHAUCIER 
MADE 

Sohathmynhertecaught in remembraunce 
Your bcautee hool and stedfast govera- 
aunce, 

Your vertucs alle and your hie noblesse, 
That you to serve is set al my plesaunce. 
So wel me liketh your womanly 
contenaunce, 

Your fresshe fetures and your comlynesse. 
That whiles I lyve, myn herte to his 
maistresse 

16. MS. fore. 

so. dere. MS. here by mistake. 

3. MS. al for alle. 
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1-6 


A TREA TISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


PARTI 


You hath wel chose in trewepers< 5 veraunce 
Never to chaunge for no maner distresse. 

And sith [that] I shal do this observaunce 
A 1 my lif [long] withouten displesaunce. 
You for to serve with al my tosynesse. 
And have me somwhat in your 
souvcnauncc, 13 

My woful herte sutTreth greet duresse. 
And [hoveth humblelyj with al sym- 
plcsse ; 

My wyl I cunforme to your ordynaunce 
As you l>est list, my peynes for to redrcsse; 

Considryng eek how I hange in balauncc. 
In your service, swich lo ! is my cliaunce, 
Abidyng grace whan that your gentilnessc, 
Of my grete wo listeth d<«n alleggeaunce, 

E. MS. tru tv 

10. Ms. oin. //•<»/. 

11. MS. oin. /•mg. 

15. MS. - InJ how humbly. 


And wythyourpiteemesornwyseavaunce, 
In ful rebatyng of myn hevynesse, 3J | 

And thynketh by resoun that womanly i 
noblesse 

Shulde nat desire for til do the outrance 
Ther as she fyndeth non unbuxomncsse. 

Lenvoye j 

Auctour of norture ! Lady of plesauncc! 
Soveraigne of beautcc ! flour of woman- 
hede, 

Take ye non hede unto‘my ignorauncc, 
Hut this receyveth of your goodlihede, 
Thenkyng that I have caught in 
remembraunce, 

Your beautee hool, your stedfasl 
govcrnaunce. 

.4. Perhaps A ml should be J/r, otherwise the 
construction of this stan/a, like that of the pit- 
ceding cne, is very loose. 

39. Take ye should probably be Taketh ; qt 
rveeyveth in next late. 
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The first cause is this : trustc wel that alk 
the conclusions that han be foundc, 01 
ellys jjossibly might Ijc founde in so nobk 
an instrument as is an Aslrelahie bci 
unknowc parfitly to cny mortal nun » 
this regioun, as I sup|x>sc. Another cau« 


Lyte Lowys my sone, I apcrccyvc wel 
by certeyne evydcncts ihyn aliilite to 
leme science-, touching nombres and 
proporciouns ; and ai wel considre I thy 
bisy praier in special to lerne the Tretys 
of the Astrckibie. Than for as mochel 
as a philosofre 
in his frendc, 
rightfull praiers 

have I yeven the a sulti-ant Astrolabie as 
for oure orizontc cotnjjowncd after the 
latitude of Oxenforde; upon which, by , conceyvc. M . , r 

mediaciounof this litel tretys, I propose to | This tretis, divided in 5 parties, wo 
tcchc the a ccrtein nombre of conclusions 
pertcynyng to the same instrument. I seie 


r»fre smith, ‘ he wrappith him \ is this, that sothly in any tretis of thq 

Ic, that ctintiescendith to the | Aslrelahie that I have seyn there besoinmc 

aiers of his frende,’ therefore j conclusions that wol not in allc tlunges 


a certcin of conclusions! for thre causes. 


children. 

a. Ki A| add the cuerleynge */ before n ntffi. 
cunt. 


I tar for men lier bihestesj andsommeofhem 
lien to hardc to thy tendir age of x yore to 

ul - 

shewe the under full light rcikes ami nnko! 
worries in Englisshc, for Latyn canst 1 " 

5. ami comma oAem, etc., i.c. th* t *" 

5. to thy, etc., K] to undentonde and to 
cm tot he tender Tm Cent . II 


5. naked, simple; cp. 
iv. 14a. 
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. but small, my litcl sone. But natheles 
ffise to the these trewe conclusions in 
lglisshe as wel as suflicith to these noble 
irkes Grekes these same conclusions in 
■eke ; and to Arabiens in Arabike, and 
Iewes in Ebrewu, and to the Latyn folk 
Latyn ; whiche Latyn folke had h«yn 
st oute of othere dyverse langagcs, and 
iten hem in her owne tungc, that is to 
fn in Latyn. Ami god woot that in 
e these langagcs and in many moo han 
:sc conclusions ben suffisantlylemedand 
lght, and yit by diverse reules; right as 
,-erse pathes leden diverse folke the right 
ly k> Rome. Now wol I preie mekely 
cry discret persone that redith or hcrith 
is litel tretys to have my rude endityng 
■excused, and my superfluite of worries, 

■ two causes. The first cause is for that 
riouse endityng anil harde sentence is 
Jievy at onys for such a childc to lerne. 
id the secunde cause is this, that sothly 

■ semith better to wrilen un-to a chilric 
yes a godc sentence, than he forgete 
unys. [n] 

And Lowys, yf so be that I shelve the 
my light Englisshe ns trcivc conclusions 
idling this mater, and not ixinly as trewe 
t as many and as subtile enneluxiouns, 
ben shcwiil in Latyn in eny commune 
tys of the Astrelabie, ki nine me the more 
tnke. And preie god .save the king, 
it is lorde of this language, and alle that 
n feithe berith ami olieietli, evcrichc in 
•degre, the more and the lasse. But 
isidre wel that I ne usurpe not to have 
tnden this werkc of my lalxiur or of myn 
iy n - I nam but a lewde compilator of 
! lalxiur of olile astrologiens, and have 
ranslatid in myn Englisshe oonly for thy 
ctrinc. And with this swerde slial I 
en envie. [15] 

I'rima pars .—The firstc partie of this 
tys shal rgherse the figures and the 
TOlires of thyn Astrelabie by cause that 
111 shall have the grelter knowing of 
'n owne instrument. 
teriinifapars .—The secunde (xirticshal 
•>en the worken the verrey practik of 
• ‘“fficitk. We should expect suffice, cp. 13. 
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the forseide conclusiouns as ferforth and 
as narwc as may be shewed in so small an 
instrument portatif a bo Lite. For wel woot 
every astrologien that smallist fractions ne 
wol not be shewidin so small an instrument 
as in subtile tables calculcd for a cause. 

Tcrtia pars .—The thirde partie shal 
contene diverse tables of longitudes and 
latitudes of sterres fixe for the Astrelabie, 
and tables of the declinations of the sonne, 
and tables of longitudes of citees and 
lowncs ; and tables as well for the gover- 
naunce of a clokke, as forto fynde the 
altitude meridian ; and many a- nothir 
notable conclusioun after the kalcnders of 
the reverent clerkes, frere I. Somer and 
frere N. Lcnne. [ao] 

Quarta pars .—The fourthe partie shal 
ben a Theorike to declare the moevyng of 
the celestiall bodies with the causes. The 
whiclie fourthe partie in speciall shal 
shewen a table of the verrey moeving of 
the mono from houre to hourc every day 
and in every xigne after thyn almenak. 
Upon whiche table ther folewclh a canoun 
suftixant to iechc as wel the mancre of the 
worchynge of the same conclusioun as to 
knowe in oure orizonte with whiche degre 
of the zodiak that the monc ariseth in any 
latitude, and the arisyng of any planete 
after his latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 

Quinta pars .—The fifthe partie shal be 
an Inlruductorie, after the statutes of oure 
doctours, in whiche thou rnaist lerne a gret 
parte of the gencrall rewles of thcorik in 
astrologie. In whiche fiflhc partie ^balt 
thou fynden tables of erjuaciouns of houses 
after the latitude of Oxcnforde; and tables 
of dignitees of planetes, and othere notefull 
thinges, yf God wol vouche saaf and his 
Aloder the Maidc moo then 1 behete. [15] 

Part I 

Here begynneth the dcscripcioun of the 
Astralabie 

I. Annulus .— Thyn Astrolabie hath a 
ringe to putten on the thombe of thi right 

zS. smallist. Hi Ba the smale ; Aj R, smale. 

35. Chaucer abandoned his task before he had 
finished Part II. 


639 



S7-40 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


part [ 


bonde in taking the height of t hinges. And 
take kepe, for from hones forthward I wot 
clepen the heighte of any thinge that is 
taken by the rente ‘the altitude ’ withoute 
moo wordes. 

2. Ansa .—This rynge renneth in a 
maner toret fast to the moder of thyn 
Astrelabic in so rowme a space that it 
distourbith not the instrument to hangen 
after his right centre. 

3. Mater .—The Moder of thin Astre- 
labye is thikkest plate perced «ith a targe 
hoot, that rcsceiveth in hir vinrabe the 
thynne plates compowned for diverse 
clymates and thy root shajxm in manere 
of a nett or of a welitie of a Inppc. 

4. This moder is divided on the bakhalf 
with a lync that cometli descending fro the 
ringe doun to the netherist bordure. The 
whichc tyne, fro the forseide ringe unto 
the centre of the large hoot arniddc, is 
ctepid the Southe Lvne, or ell is the Lync 
Meridional. And the rcnicnaunt of this 
lync doun to the bordure i-, clepid the North 
Lyne, or ellis the lane of Midnyght. [3a] 

5. Overthwart this forseide hinge lyne 
ther cros-ith him a-nother lyneof the same 
lengthe from e-.t to west. Of the whichc 
lyne, from a litel cro>( + )in the Ismlure 
unto the centre of the large bool, is clepirl 
the Est Lyne, or ellis the Lyne Orientale. 
Arfd the remenaunt of this lync, fro the 
forseide centre unto the liordurv, is clepid 
the West Lyne, or ellis the Lyne Occi¬ 
dentals. Now hast thou here the foure 
quarters of thin Astrolabie divided after 
the foure principals plages or quarters of 
the firmament. 

6. The est sytle of thyn Astrolabie is 
clepid the right syde, and the west syde 
is clepid the lefte syde. Korgcte not 
thys, litel I-owys. 1‘uttc the rynge of 
thyn Astrolabie u|vm the thombe of I hi 
right honde, and than wol his right .side 


30. In early edition, and \ 2 I 3 is preceded hy 
rn gloss on Miller. 

_ 30. thikk. it plate (Lite M SS. the thikkest. cu 
like smatliit frti. t 1 ?, seems to be a 

Latinism, and to in, an * tery (hick plate.' 

35. centre is reading of K, K,; H| haul, Aj Bj 1 
Br. Edd. oriental. M, 1 Id; have +. 


be toward thi lifte side, and his lefte side 
wol be toward thy right side. Take this 
rewlc gene rail, as wel on the bak as on 
the wombe syde. Upon the ende of this 
est lyne, as I first seide, is marked a litel 
cros (+) where as evere moo generaly is 
copsidcrid the entring of the first degre in 
whiche the sonne ariseth. [so] 

7. Kro this litel cros (+) up to the ende, 
of the Lyne Mcridionall, under the rynge, 
shalt thou fynden theborduredivided wit 90 
degrees; and by that same proporcioun 
is every quarter of thin Astrolabie divided. 
Over the whiche degrees there lien 
nnumbres of Augrym that dividen ihilke 
same degres fro 5 to 5, as shewith by longc 
strikes bitwene. Of whiche longc strikes 
the space bitwene contenith a myle wey, 
and every degre of the bordure contenelh 4 
minutes, this to scien mynutes of an houre. 

8. Under the compus of thilke degrees 
ben wrilen the names of the Twclvel 
Signes: as Aries, Taurus, < icmini, Cancer, 
Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, 
Oipricornus, Atpiarius, I'isccs. Ami the 
noinbre of the degrees of thoo signes I* 
writen in augrym above, and with long! 
divisiotins fro 5 to 5, dyvidid fro tynic lha 
thesigneentrith untothelastende. [45] B« 
understonde wel that these degres of sign* 
lien everiche of hem considred of ft 
mynutes, and every mynutc of 6osccnnilen 
and so furthe into smalc fmccions infinite 
as saith Alkabucius. And therfore know 
wel that a degre of the bordure contcnilhi 
minutes, amladcgrc of a signecontcnethft 
minutes, and have this in mynde. 

9. Next this folewith the Cercle nf the 
Daies, that ben figured in manere of ilegres 
that contencn in nombre 365, dividitl 
with longc strikesfro5to5,andthe tiomM 
in augrym wrilen under that cercle. i 

10. Next t he cercle of the daies folewith 
the Cercle of the Names of the Month* 
that is to sayn Ianuarius, Februan* 
Marcius, Aprilis, Maius, Iunius, It'S* 

Augustus, September,October, Noverolj* 

Dcccmljcr. The names of these month® 

43. myte way. no minutes; ep. Tates. A jfeh 
for temporal use at/nrtang. 
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ere clepid somme for her propirtees 
id somme by statutes of lordes Arabicns, 
mime by othre lordes of Rome. [50] 
Ike of these monthes as liked to Iulius 
'esar and to Cesar Augustus somme were 
jmpouned of diverse nombres of daies, 
i lulie and August. Than hath Ianuarie 
1 daies, Februarie 28, Marche 31, A prill 
0, May 31, Iunius 30, Iulius 31, Augustus 
I, September 30, October 31, November 
o, December 31. Nathcles all though 
sit Iulius Cesar tokc 2 daies oulc of 
everer and puttc hem in his monthc of 
jyll, and Augustus Cesar clepid the 
loi^ie of August after his name and 
•denied it of 31 daies, yit truste wel that 
te sonne dwellith therforc neverc the 
,orcnelasse inoon signe than in a-nother. 

11. Than folewen the names of the Holy 
sics in the Kalendcr, and next hem the 
ttres of the A B C on whiche thei fallen. 

12. Next the forseide cercleoflhe A B C, 
«ler the crosse lyne, is marked the Skalc 

niancre of 2 squyres, or ellis in rnanere 
laddres, that serveth by his 12 pointes 
id his dyvisiouns of ful many a subtile 
nclusioun. Of this forseide skate fro the 
ossc lyne unto the verrey angle is clepid 
mbraRecta, or ellis Umbra Kxtcnsn.and 
encthir portic Ls clepid Umbra Versa. 

13. Reguld .—Than hast thou a lirode 
ailc, that hath on either ende a square 
lie iierced w it ccrtein holes, somme more 
dsomme lnssc, to receyve the stremesof 
- sonne by day, and eke by mediacioun 
thin eye to knowe the altitude of sterres 
night. [ 57 J 

> 4 - Axis .—Than is there a large l’yn 
mnnere of an extre, that goth thorugh 
; hole that halt the tables of the clymates 
d the riet in the womlic of the moder. 
Eqtius —Thorugh whiche py n thergoth 

a Hi f vert e/t’fiul thus ; Ai R» 

conudcrytl; Ri were wvtH ; Hr. Eciil .taken 
r names. 

°; '"'det Ambient, R 3 Ai (vnr.) clerkys; lb 
Ancient - R, Br. Kdd. Kmpcnmn. 

3-i he scribe of Bi inserts U-itin note showing 
-rs^tnesg of Chaucer's statement. , 
r* chnneer or first copyist made mistake 
5 "a; name of the lower part living the Umbra 
‘ ta , diat of the upright one Umbra Versa. 
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a litel wegge, whiche that is clepid the 
Hors, that streynith all these parties to 
hope. Thys forseide grete pyfc in rnanere 
of an extre is ymagyned to be the Pool 
Artik in thyn Aslralabie. [60] 

15 . Secundapars astro/abii: Venter .— 
The wombe syde of thyn Astrelabie is also 
divided with a longe croys in 4 quarters 
from est to west, fro soulhe to northe, fro 
right syde to lefte side, as is the bak- 
side. 

16. The bordurc of whiche wombe side 
is divided fro the point of the est lyne unto 
the point of the southe lyneunder the ringe 
in 90 degrees ; and by that same propor- 
cioun is every quarter divided, as is the 
bak side. That amountilh 360 degrees. 
And understonde wel that degres of this 
bordure ben aunswering and cunsentrike 
to the degrees of the Equinoxiall, that is 
dividid in the same nombre as every othir 
cercle is in the high hcvenc. 

Tills same bordure is dividid also with 

23 lettres capitals and a small crosse (+) 
above the south lyne, that shewith the 

24 houres equals of the clokke. And, as 
I have seid, 5 of these degres maken a 
myle wey, and 3 mileweiemaken anhoure. 
And every degre of thys bordure contenitK 
4 minutes, and every minute 60 secundcs. 
Now have I lolde the twyes. [65] 

17. The plate under the riet is dis- 
crived with 3 cerclijs, of whiche the leest 
is clepid the Cercle of Cancrc by cause 
that the heved of Cancre turnith evermo 
consentrik upon the same cercle. In 
this heved of Cancer is the grettist de- 
clinacioun northward of the sonne, and 
therfore is he clepid Solsticium of Somer; 
whiche declinacioun after I’tholome is 23 
degrees and 50 minutes as wel in Cancer 
as in Capricorn. This signe of Cancer 
is clepid the Tropik of Somer of Tropos, 
that is to seien ‘ageynward.’ For than 
lieginneth the sonne to passen from 
usward. [7°] 

67. 3 cerctes, Bi tropik cerclet; Mi Ddi 3 
tropical circles ; Ri 3 principal circles. 

67. Chaucer begins here to expand Messahala s 
Descriptio, with extracts from John de Sacra- 
bosco's Tractatus dc Sphsera. 
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The myddel ccrclc in wydnesse of these 
3 is ciepid the Cercic Equinoxiall, upon 
whiche turnith evermo the hevedes of 
Aries and Libra. And undcrstondc wel 
that evermo thys Cercle Kquinoxiull turnith 
iustly from verrcy cst to verrey west as I 
have shewed the in the spoer solidc. 
This same cercle is ciepid also the Weyer 
of the day ; for whan the sonne is in the 
hevedes of Aries and Libra, than ben the 
dayes and the nightcs vlike of lengthe 
in all the worlde. Ami therfore lien these 
2 signes called the Kquinosiis. And alle 
that mocvcth withinne the hevedes of 
these Aries and Libra, his moevyng is 
ciepid Northward ; and alle that moevith 
withoute these hevedes, his inoevyng is 
ciepid Southward, as fro the equinoxiall. 
Take kepe of these latitudes North and 
South, and forgete it nat. [7;] By this cercle 
equinoxiall ben considred the 24 houres 
of the clokke, for evermo the arisyng of 
IJ degrees of the ei |uino\iall makith an 
houre equal of the clokke. This cqui- 
noxiallisclcpidthcgurdel of the first moev- 
ing, orellisofthe first inoevable. Andnote 
that the first moevyng is ciepid moevyng of 
the first mocvable of the S sjieer, whiclie 
moeving is from est in-to west, and efte 
ageyn in-to est. Also it is ciepid girdel 
of the first moeving for it dcqiartith the 
fust moevable, that is to seyn the sperc, 
in two dike ]xirlyes .cvene distantes fro 
the poles of this world. 

The widest of these 3 princqial cercles 
is ciepid the Cercle of Capricornc by 
cause that the heveri of Capricornc turnith 
evermo consenlrik upon the same cercle. 
In the heved of this forseidc Capricornc 
is the grettist declinacioun southward of 
the vmne, ami therfore it is clcpid the 
Solsticium of Wyntcr. This signe of 
Capricomu is also ciepid the Tropic of 

73. ll'cy/r, rnrittr* 

77 *' tip. SarroWn : 1 i:t difitur elnRUlils 

primi motus unde sciendum quod primus moms 
aicitur moms primi moliilis. h e; rst nunx spherm 
call ultiml.' mc. Ss must be error for *9.’ 
likewise 9 seems to lie omitted before j fere, 
below; cp. Sacrohosco: 'Dicitur erao cinaulus 
primi moms quin cinqii sive dividit primum 
mobile, scilicet iphxrram nonum,' etc. 


Wynter, for than begynneth the sonne to 
come ageyn to uswartl. [8a] 

18. Upon this forseidc plate ben 
compassed certeyn cercles that highten 
Almycanteras, of whiche somme of hem 
semen parfit •cercles and somme semen 
inparfit. The centre that stonditl 
Amyddcs the narwest cercle is ciepid the 
Cenyth. And the nctherist cercle, a 
the first cercle, is ciepid the Orizoiitc, 
that is to seyn the cercle that divided] 
the two emyspcrics, that is the panic 0 
the hevene above the erthe and the panii 
by-nethe. These aimykanteras lien com 
powned by 2 and 2, all be it so tl^u (I 
diverse Axtrclabies somme almykanteni 
lien divided by oon, and some by iwq 
and some by thre, after the quantile of 
the Astrelabie. This forscide Cenyth n 
ymagined to lien the verrey point over the 
ertmne of thin heved. And also this 
Cenyth is the verray pool of the ori/onti 
in every regioun. [88] 

19. From this cenyth, as it scmetbJ 
there comcn a muner croked strikes I1L1 
to the clawes of a loppe, or cllcs like th 
werke of a wommans callc, in kerv\n 
overtwart the aimykanteras. And thes 
same strikes or divisions lion elepi 
Ar.imutcs, and thei dividen the orisonnt 
of thin Astrelabie in 24 divlsiouns. Am 
these arymutes serven to knowc the costt 
of the firmament, and to othre conch 
siouns, as forto knowc the cenyth of lh 
sonne and of every sterre. 

20. N ext these arymutes under the cord 
of Cancer ben there 12 divisiouns einbcli 
muchc like to the shap of the azimnts 
that shewen the spaces of the houres ° 
planctes. [91] 

21. Arauea. —The rict of thin AsW 
labie with thy zodiak, shapen in manat 
of a net or of a lopwebbe after the ol« 
descripcioun, whiche thou maist turn** 
up and doun as thiself liketh, content 
certein nombre of sterres fixes, with W 
longitudes and latitudes determinat, yf 
lie that the maker have not erred. J 
names of the sterres ben writen m 
margyn of the net there as thei sittc, 
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whiche sterres the smale point is clepid 
the centre. And undcrslonde also that 
alle the sterres sitting wilh-in the Zodiakof 
thin Astrelabie ben clepid Sterres of the 
North, for thei arise by northe the est lyne. 
And all the remenaunt fixed oute of the 
Kodiak ben clepid Sterres of the South. 
But X seie not that thei arisen all<? by 
southc the est lyne; witnessc on Alde- 
beran and Algomcyse. [97] Gcneraly un- 
derstonde this rcwle, that thilke sterres 
that ben clepid Sterres of the North arisen 
rather than the degre of her longitude, and 
alle the Sterres of the South arisen after 
the^legre of her longitude—this is to scyn j 
sterres fixed in thyn Astrelabie. The 
mesure of the longitude of sterres is taken 
in the I.yne Ecliptik of hevcnc, under 
whiche lyne whan that the sonne and the 
mone be lyne-right, or ellis in the super- 
Scie of this lyne, than is the eclipse of the 
tonne or of the mone, as I shal declare 
utd eke the cause why. But sothely the 
rcliplik lyne of thy zodiak is the utterist 
jordtire of thy zodiak there the degrees be 
marked. [100] 

Thy Zodiak of thin Astrelabie is shapen 
is a compas whiche that conlenilh a large 
rrede as after the quantile of thyn Astre- 
ahie, in ensaumple that the zodiak in 
levenc is ymagyned to ben a su|xrfice 
mntenyng a latitude of 12 degrees, » bere¬ 
ts alle the remenaunt of cercles in the 
tcvene ben ymagyned verrey lynes with- 
>ute eny latitude. Aniiddes this celestial 
rxliak is ymagined a lyne whiche that is 
depiil the Ecliptik I.yne, under whiche 
yne is evermo the weye of the sonne. 
fhus ben there 6 degres of the zodiak on 
hat 00 syde of the lyne and 6 degrees 
m that othir. This zodiak is divided in 
2 principale divisiouns that ileparten the 
2 signes, and, for the streitnesso of thin 
^strolabie, than is every sinal divisioun in 


,97. H, inserts Mtnkar A/gnri* car J.miiit 
Her AMebtrmH with marginal note saying that 
sey ore found on the Merton College Astrolabe. 

Since only tlie north half of the Zodiac- 
ai *n is represented on the Astrolalie. . 

*05. Chaucer omits to say that each sign con¬ 
dos jo*. 


a signe departed by two degrees and two, 

I mene degrees contenyng 60 mynutes. 
And this forscide hcvenysshe zodiak is 
clepid the Cercle of the Signes, or the 
Cercleof the Bcstes, for ‘zodia’ in language 
of Grcke sowneth • bestes ’ in latyn tunge. 
And in the zodiak ben the 12 signes that 
ban names of txrslcs, or ellis for whan the 
sonne entrilh into eny of tho signes he 
takith the propirte of suchc bestes, or ellis 
for that the sterres that hen ther fixed ben 
disposid iu signes of bestes or shape like 
bestes, or elles whan the planetes ben 
under thilke signes thei causen us by her 
influence opcraciouns and effcctes like to 
the opcraciouns of bestes. [108] 

And umlerstondc also that whan an 
hote plancte cometli into an hote signe, 
than encrcsith his hetc ; and yf a planetc 
be colde, than amenusith his eoldenesse 
by cause of the hoot sygne. And by 
thys conclusioun maist thou take en- 
saumple in alle the signes, be thei moist 
or trie, or moeble or fixe, reknyng the 
qualite of the planete as I first seide. And 
eteriche of these 12 signes hath respecte 
to a certcyn parcel of the body of a man, 
anil hath it in governaunce, as Aries hath 
thin hcved, and Taurus thy nckke and 
thy throte, Gemini thin amteholes and 
thin artnes, and so furthe as shal be 
shewid more pleyn in the 5 partie of this 
tretis. 

This zodiak, whiche that is parte of the 
S speer, overkervith the equinoxial, and he 
overkervith him ageyn in' evene parties ; 
aud that 00 half declineth southward! 
and that otliir northward, as pleinly 
dcclarith the Tretys of the Speer. 

22. Labdhnn .— Than hast thou a Label 
that is shapen like a reule, save that it is 
streiglit and hath no plates on either ende 
with holes. But with the smale point of 
the forseide laltel shalt thou calcule thin 


J13. s sfircr, again a mistake for ‘ 9 speer ; 
rp. 77. The nine spheres are those of the moon, 
of the six planets, of the fixed stars, and of the 
zodiac and primum mobile. Chaucer places the 

zodiac in the oth in Tales, F 1283, 

113. i.e. Jonn de Socrobosco s Tractate* de 
Sfilucra, iL 1 de zodiaco circulo,’ whence Chaucer 
derives the foregoing description. 


643 



>«5-«34 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


part I| 


equaciouns in the bordure nf thin Astra- 
labie, as by thin Aimury. [115] 

*3. Denticulns. —Thin Aimury is 
clepid the Denticle of Capricorne or ellis 
the Calculer. This same aimury sitt fixe 
in the heved of Capricorne, and it serveth 
of many a necessarie conclusioun in cqua- 
cions of thingcs as shal be shea id. 

Here endith the deseripciorm of the 
Astrelabie and here begynne the conclusions 
of the Astrelabie. 


Part II 

I. Conslusio. To fynde the degre in 
whiche the sonne is day by day, after 
his cours aboute 

Rckne and knowe whiche is the day of 
thy monthe, and ley thy rew le up that same 
day, and than wol the verrey poynt of thy 
rewle sitten in the bordure upon the degre 
of thy sonne. 

Ensamplc as thus :—The yeer of oure 
lord 1391, the 12 day of Marcheatmidday, 
I wolde knowe the degre of the sonne. I 
soughtc in the liakhalf of myn Astrelabie 
and fondc the Ccrcle nf the Daics, the 
whiche I knowe by the names of the monthes 
writen under the same cerclc. Tho lcyde 
I my reulc over this forseide day, and fondc 
the point of my rcule in the Ixirdure upon 
the firstc degre of Aries, a litel with-in 
the degre. And thus knowe I this con¬ 
clusioun. [m] 

A-nothir day I wolde knowen the degre 
of my sonne, and this was at midday in 
the 13 day of Deccmlier. I fondc the day 
of the monthe in manure as I scale ; tho 
lcide I my rewle upon this forseide 13 day, 
and fondc the point of my rewle in the bor¬ 
dure upon the firste degre of Capricorne 
alite with-in the degre. And than had I 
of this conclusioun the ful experience. 

tlB. «A B| A| A.J R.J Hr. Edd. upon ; Bg of. 

rip. Probably tbe date at which Chaucer was 
writing. 

ran. knowe, Ag It, Itr. Edd. knew, 

sat. knowe, Bg Kg Itr. Edd. knew. 


2 . Conclusio. To knowe the altitude of 
the sonne or of othre celestial bodies 
Putte the ryngc of thyn Astrelabie upon 

thy right thombe, and tume thi liftc syde 
ageyn the light of the sonne ; and remewe 
thy rewle up and doun til that the stremes 
of the sonne shine thorugh bothe holes of 
thi rewle. Loke than how many degrees 
thy rule is arciscd fro the iitcl crois upon 
thin est lyne, and take there the altitude d 
thi sonne. And in this same wise mais 
thow knowe by night the altitude of tin 
mone or of brighte sterres. [1x7] 

This chapitre is so general! evere in oot 
that there nedith no more declaraciBun 
but forgete it not. 

3. Conclusio. 7 o iu we every tyme ojtk 

day by light of the sonne ; and ever) 
tyme of the nyght by the sterres fist 
and eke to knowe by nyght or by do) 
the degre Of eny signe that ascendUk 
on the est orisonte, that is clepid a- 
mostly the ascendent, or ellis hart, 
scopttm 

Take the altitude of the sonne whan da 
list, as I have 'scale, and scltc the degit 
of the sonne, in cnas that it be befomctla 
myddcl of the day, amonge thyn almy 
kanlcras on the est syde of thin Astrelabie; 
and if it lie after the myddel of the «Jay, 
.sette the degre of thy sonne upon the wei 
syde. Take this manure of settyng fori 
general rule, ones for evere. And whai 
thou hast sette the degre of thy sonne up* 
as many alinykanteras of height as was the 
altitude of the sonne taken by thy rule, 
lty over thi lalicl upon the degre of d* 
sonne; and than wol the point of thi labdl* 
sitte in the bordure upon the verrey ty* 
of the day. [ija] 

Ensamplc as thus :—The yerc of on* 
lord 1391, the 12 day of Marche, I » ol« 
knowe the tyde of the day. I tokc d* 
altitude of my sonne, and fonde that it vtl3 
25 degrees and 30 of minutes of height® 

laS. In A* Add. .30. Br. Edd. a spurious a* 
clusio is inserted here. j. 

ij4. of minutes. Hi It* R. Br. Edd. «• 
perhaps an imitation of triginta minuter urn- 
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the bordure on the bak side. Tho tamed 
I rayn Astrelabye, and by cause that it was 
beforne mydday, I turned my net and sette 
the degre of the sonne, that is to scyn the 
first degre of Aries, on the right side of 
myn Astrelabye upon 25 degrees and 30 
mynutes of height among myn almyhan- 
teras. Tho leide I my label upon the 
degre of my sonne, and fonde the point 
of my label in the bordure upon a capitate 
lettre that is clepid an X. Tho rekned 
I alle the capitale lettres fro the lyne of 
mydnight unto this forseide lettre X, and 
fonde that it was 9 of the clokke of the day. 
ThS loked I doun upon the est orizonte, 
and fonde there the 20 degre of Gcminis 
asccndyng, whichc that I take for myn 
ascendent. And in this wise had I the 
experience for evermo in whiche mancrc 
I shulde knowe the tyilc of the day and 
eke myn ascendent. [139] 

Tho wnlde I wite the same nyght 
folcwyng the honre of the nyght, and 
wroughte in this wise :—Among an hcciie 
rf sterres fixe it liked me for to take the 
altitude of the fairc whitesterre that is clepid 
Alhabor, and fonde hir sitfyng on the west 
side of the lyne of midday, 12 degrees of 
heighte taken by my rcwle on the Irak side. 
Tho sette I the centre of this Alhabor upon 
I 2 degrees amongc myn almykanteras upon 
the west side, by cause that she was foundc 
on the west side. Tho leyde I my lalx -1 
oyer the degre of the sonne, that was 
discendid under the west orisounte, and 
rekned all the lettres capitals fro the lyne 
of midday unto the |>oint of nty label in 
the bordure, and fonde that it was passed 
9 of the clokke the space of 10 degrees. 
Iho lokid I doun upon myn est orisounte, 
,n, l fonde ther 10 degrees of Scorpius 

1 38. doun upon. Ai A.* It., R. on. 

*38. an in MSS. 

J41. 12 dtgrtto, Ri (wtiose numerals are not 
trustworthy) ^ 1 )dj (corrected later) A3 l'ahl. 1$ 
'trt.r,; atmjlurly in 14a, except that tS added 
in R|. 

elokke, Ddj reads S; Ri Si Ag 
Ddi Ri renJ *• 

M 4 - to degrees tfScorfius, Ddx 23 degrees of 


asccndyng, whom I tokefor myn ascendent. 
And thus lerned I to knowe onys for evere 
in whichc mancre I shuld come to the houre 
of the nyght, and to myn ascendent, as 
yerrely as may be taken by so smal an 
instrument. [i 45 ] 

But natheles this rule in generall wol I 
wamc the for evere:—Nemake the nevere 
boldc to have take a just ascendent by thin 
Astrelabie, or elles to have sette justly a 
clokke, whan eny celestial body by whiche 
that thou wenyst governe thilke thinges be 
nigh the southe lyne. For truste welwhan 
the sonne is nygh the meridional lyne, the 
degre of the sonne renneth so lcfngc con- 
sentrike upon the almykanteras that sothly 
thou shalt erre fro the just ascendent. The 
same conclusion sey I by the centre of eny 
sterre fixe by nyght. And, more over, by 
experience I wote wel that, in our 
orisounte, from xi of the clokke unto oon 
of the clokke in taking of a iust ascendent 
in a portatif Astrelabie it is harde to knowe 
—I menc from xi of the clokke before the 
houre of noon til oon of the clokke next 
folcwyng. [150] 

4. A special declaracioun of the Ascendent 

The Ascendent sothly, as wel in alle 
Nativites as in questions and eleccions of 
tymes, is a thinge which that these Astro- 
logiens gretly observen. Wherfore me 
semeth convenyent, syth that I speke of 
the Ascendent, to make of it spedall 
declaracioun. 

The Ascendent, sothly to take it at the 
largest, is thilke degre thatascendithateny 
of these forseide tymes upon the est ori¬ 
sounte. And therfore, yf that eny planetc 
ascendc at thattsame tymein thilke forseide 
degre, than hath he no latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne, hut he is than in the degre 
of the ecliptik whiche that is the degre of 
his longitude. Men sayn that planete is 
In Iloroscopo. 

Libra; Rj Rq Edd. to degrees of Libra ; Rs 12 
deg > ccs of Libra ; Mi to degrees tf Taurus. 

154. degre , Mi Dui latitude; Ddg Ri same 
degre; Bg Rg orizonte; corn of Ri (var.) Ag 
latitude oryzout. 

154. degre . • . degre, MSS. except Bi omit. 
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But sothly the House of Ascendent, 
that is to seyn the first hous or the est 
angle, is a thinge more brode and large. 
For, after the statutes of AMrologicns, 
what celestial laxly that is 5 degrees 
above thilke degre that ascciuliili, or with 
inne that nombre, that is to seyn neer 
the degree that ascendith, yit rekne 
they thilke planete in the ascendent. [156] 
And what planete that is under thilke 
degre that ascendith the spaceof 15degres, 
yit seyn thei that thilke planete is ‘like to 
him that is the Hous of the Ascendent.’ 
But sothly, if he passe the bounties of these 
forseide spaces, above orb\ nclhe, theiseyn 
that the planete is ‘ fallyng fro the 
ascendent.’ Yit saien these Astrologiens 
that the ascendent anil eke the lorde of the 
ascendent may be shaj-en forto be fortunat 
or infortunat. As thu*»: — A 'fortunat 
ascendent ’ elepen they w ban that no wicked 
planete, as Saturne or Mar> or elles the 
Tayle of the Dragonn, i> in the house of 
the ascendent, ne that no wicked planete 
have noon a*|>ect of enemyte upon the 
ascendent. But thei wol ca^te that thei 
liavc a fortunat planete in hir ascendent, 
and yit in his febrile ; ami than say thei 
that it is w el. [1 1] 

Further over thei *»e\n that the infor- 
tunyng of an ascendent is the contrarie of 
these forseide thinge**. The bird of the 
Ascendent seythei that he i*» fortunat whan 
he is in gode place fro the ascendent, a> in 
an angle, or in a succulent w here as he is 
in hys dignitc ami com fort ill with frendly 
aspectesof planetesand wel resccyved; and 
eke that he may seen the ascendent ; and 
that he be not retrograd, ne combust, ne 
joyned with no shrewe in the same signe; 
ne that he lx: not in his discencioun, ne 
joyned w-ith no planete in his descencioun, 
nchave upon him noon aspect infortunat; 
and than sey thei that he is well. [165] 

Xalhcles these ben observaunccs of 
judicial matcre and rytesof payens in which 
my spirit hath no feilh, ne knowing of her 

157. if should if. Proha My Chaucer's 
mistake. Brae cites I’tulcmy, iii. 10, ' viginti 
quinque.’ 


horoscopum. For they seyn that every 
signe isdepartid in thre evene parties by 10 
degrees, and thilke porcioun they clcjx.*a 
face. And al though that a planete ha\ c 
a latitude fro the ccliptik, yit sey somnie 
folke, so that the planete arise in that same 
signe with eny degre of the forseide face in 
which his longitude is rekned, that yit is the 
planete in horoscopo t be it in nativylc or 
in eleccion etc. [168] 


5. Conclnsio. To knoive the verrey 
equacioun of the degre of the sonne 
yf so be that it falle bitiuene tfom 
almykanteras 

For as muchc asthcalmykantcrasinthin 
Astrelabie ben coinpowned by two and two, 
where as somme almykanteras in sonriry 
aslrclabics be compowned by I and i,or 
elles by 3 and 3, it is necessarie to thy 
lernyng to tcche the first to knowe and 
worke with thin owne instrument. Wher- 
fore whan that the degre of thi sonnefallith 
bytwixe 2 almykanteras, or cllis yf thin 
almykanteras l>en graven with over gret a 
poynt of a compas (for bothe these thinges 
may causen errour as wel in knowing of the 
tide of the day, as of the verrey ascendent), 
thou must worken in this wise s — [170] 

Sette the degre of thy sonne upon the hy er 
almykantcrasof bothe, and wayte wel where 
as thin alimiry touchilh the bordurc and 
sette there a prikke of ynkc. Sett down 

agayn thcdcgreofthcsunncuponthencther 

almykanteras of bothe, and sett there 
another prickc. Remevc than thin alinufy 
inthcljordurecvcneamiddcs bothcprickcs, 
and this wol ledc justly the degreof thi sonne 
to sitte atwixe liothe almykanteras in his 
right place. Ley than thy lal>cl over the 
degre of thi sonne, and fyndcinthe lionlure 
the verrey tyde of the day, or of the nigh*. 
And as verraily shalt thou fyndc upon tl llD 
csl orisonte thin ascendent. [174] 


168. eleccion. i.e. election of times. . 

169. by j nnd3, »i R« Hdj by a and J i «i ^ 

a atui; A* Ur. by a. . , 

170. 0/ thi $mu, II, B, Br. Th. o/ the «»"■ 
thy and the arc often inu. confimed. , 

.73. UtvLce, Hi A, R, Dr. betwene; Hi 
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5. To kttowe the sptynge of the datoenyng 
and the ende of the evenyng the 
ivhiche ben called the two crepnscules 

Settc the nadir of thy sonne upon 18 
degrees of height amonge thyn almykan- 
teras on the west side; and ley thy label on 
the degre of thy sonne, and than shal the 
point of thy label she wen the sprynge of the 
day. Alsosctthenaderofthysonneupon 18 
degrees of height among thin almykanteras 
on the est side, and ley over thy lal>el upon 
the degre of the sonne, and with the point 
of thy label fynde in the bordure the ende 
of Ae evenyng, that is verrey nyght. 

The nader of the sonne is thilke degre 
that is opposyt to the degre of the sonne in 
the 7 signe. As thus :—every degre of 
Ariesby ordir is nadir to every degre of Libra 
byordre, and Taurus to Scorpioun, (icmini 
to Sagittaric, Cancer to Capricorn, Ix*o to 
Aquarie, Virgo to Pisces. And yif eny 
degre in thy zodiak be derke, his nadir 
shal declare hym. [17.;] 

7. Conclusio. To knowe the Arch of the 
Day, that some folkc calh n the Day 
Artificial,, fro sonne arisyng tyl it go 
to reste 

Settc the degre of thi sonne upon thin 
est orisonte, and ley thy laliel on the degre 
of the sonne and at the print of thy lalxd 
in the bordure sette a pricke. Turnc than 
thy riet aboutc tyl the degre of the sonne 
ritte iqx>n the west orisonte, and ley thy 
label upon the same degre of the sonne, 
*nd at the poynt of thy label settc there a 
nother pricke. Rekne than the quantite 
rf lyme in the bordure bitwixe Ixitlie 
prickes, and take there thyn arch of the day. 
^he remenaunt of the bordure under the 
5 risont6 is the arch of the nyght. Thus 
n aist thou rekne Ixithc arches or every 
x>rcioun of whether that the liketh. And 
’y this mancre of worching maist thou se 
lQ w longe that eny sterre iixe dwelleth 

*Bo ; Ruhric. go to reste, A a Hr. goth doun. 

, former is Chaucer's usual expression; cp. 

aicx ' A 30, A 1779. 


above the erthe, fro tyme that he risith til 
he go to rest. Hut the day natural, that 
is to seyn 24 hourcs, is the revolucioun of 
the cquinoxial with as milche partie of the 
zodiak as the sonne of his propre moeving 
passith in the mene while. [185] 

8 . Conclusio. To turne the hourcs in- 

equales in hourcs equates 

Knowc the nombre of the degrees in the 
hourcs incqualcs, and depart hem by 15, 
and take there thin lioures equales. 

9. Conclusio. To knowe the quantite 

of the day vulgar , that is to seyn 
fro sprynge of the day unto verrey 
nyght 

Knowe the ejuantite of thy crcpuscules, 
as I have taught in the chapitrc before, and 
addc hem to the arch of thy day artificial, 
and take there the space of alle the hool 
day vulgar unto verrey night. The same 
mancre maist thou worchc to knowe the 
quantite of the vulgar nyght. [188] 

10. Conclusio. To knowe the quantite of 

hourcs incqualcs by day 

Understondc wel that these houres 
in equales ben elepid houres of planetes. 
And understondc wel that som tyme ben 
thei longer by day than by night, and som 
tyme the contraric. But understonde wel 
that evermo gcncraly the houre inequal of 
the day with the houre inequal of the night 
contcnen 30 degrees of the bordure, whiche 
Ixirdure is evermo answeryng to the degrees 
of the equinoxial. Wherfore departe the 
arch of the day artificial in 12, and take 
there the quantite of the houre inequal by 
day. And if thou abate the quantite of 
the houre inequal by day out of 30, than 
shal the remenaunt that levithparforme the 
houre incqual by night. [193] 

184. fro tyme, A a B a R2 Br .fro the tyme. 

188. Knowe the, Rj A a Knowe thou the. 

190. Amt understonde , Bj This understonde ; 
Ba omits And. 

191. contenen, A a Ra Br. contenyth. 

193. jo, Ri A a Ba R a Br. Th. 360 degrees. 
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11. Conclusio. To kntnve the quantite of 

houres equates 

The quanlitc of houres equates, that is 
to seyn the houres of the clokke, ben 
departid by 15degreesal redy in the bordure 
of thin Astrelaby as wet by night as by 
day, generaly forevere. Whatneilith more 
declaracioun ? 

Wherfore whan the list to knowe how 
many houres of the clokke ben passed, or 
eny part of eny of these houres that ben 
passed, or ellis how many houres or parties 
of houres ben to come fro suehe a lyme to 
suche a tyme by day or by night, knowe 
the degre of thy sonne, and ley thy label 
on it. Tume thy ryet almute joyntly with 
thy label, and with the jxiynl of it rekne 
in the bordure fro the sonne arise unto that 
same place there thou desirist, by day as 
by nyght. This conclusioun wol I declare 
in the last chapitre of the 4 I'artie of this 
tretys so openly that there »hal lakke no 
worde that nedith to the declaracioun. [198] 

12. Conclusio. Special Declaracioun of 

the houres of planctes 

Understonde wcl that evermo, fro the 
arisyng of the sonne til it go to rest, the 
nadir of the sonne shal shewe the houre of 
the planetc, and fro that tyme forward al 
the night til the sonne arise ; than shal the 
verrey degre of the sonne shewe the houre 
of the planete. 

Knsample as thus :—The xiij day of 
Marche fyl upon a Saturday, peraventure, 
and atte risyng of the sonne I fondc the 
secundc degre of Aries sittyng u]>on myn 
est orisontc, al lie it that it was but litcl. 
Than fonde I the 2 degre of I.ibra, nadir 
of my sonne, discending on my west ori¬ 
sontc, upon whiche westorisonteevery day 
generaly atte sonne arist entrith the houre 
of every planetc, after whiche planetc the 

198. Co. ‘Ouartapao 1 in Chaucers Intrad. 

190. Tlie * Houres of IManetes’ is a matter of 
astrology, depending on the fact that each planet 
belonged to a particular day of the week. 

aoo. The 13th of March fell on a Saturday in 
>389 and in 1395. 

300. atte risyng. , M| Ddi Kg Br. atte the 
arisyng. 


day berith his name, and endith in the next 
strike of the plancteunder the forscidewest 
orisontc. And evere as the sonne clynibith 
upper and upper, so goth his nadir downer 
and downer, teching by suche strikes the 
houres of planctes by ordir as they sitlcn 
in the hevenc. . The firste houre inequal 
of every Saturday is to Saturne, and the 
seconde to Iupiter, the thirde to Mars, the 
fourthe to the sonne, the fiflc to Venus, the 
sixte to Mercurius, the seventhe to the 
rnone. And then ageyn the 8is toSaturne, 
the 9 to Jupiter, the 10 to Mars, the 11 to 
the sonne, the 12 to Venus. And now is 
my sonne gon to reste as for that Saturday. 
Than die with the verrey degre of the sonne 
the houreofMercurieentringundermy west 
orisontc at eve; and next him succcdith 
the monc, and so furthc by ordir, planete 
after planete in houre after houre, all the 
nyght longc til the sonne arise. Now risilh 
the sonne that Sonday by the morwe, and 
the nadir of the sonne u pon the west orisonte 
shewith me the entring of the houre of the 
forseide sonne. And in this manure 
succedith planete under planetefroSalurne 
unto the monc, and fro the mone up ageyn 
to Saturne, houre after houre generaly. 
And thus knowe I this condusyoun. [=09] 


13. Conclusio. To knowe the altitude 0) 
the sonne in myddes of the day that 
is clepid the Altitude Meridian 
Sctte the degre of the sonne upon the 
lyne meridional, and rekne how many 
degrees of almykanteras ben bitwyxo thin 
est orisontc and the degreof thysonne, and 
take there thin altitude meridian, this to 
seyn the highest of the sonne as for that 
day. So maist thou knowe in the same 
lyne the heighst cours that eny slurre fan 


305. the 8, III WyShonrt. 

305. And so with any other day, the 
lieginning with the planet whose name aco» 
with the day; e.g. Monday, to the moon: Wen* 
neaday, to Mercury; Friday, to Venus, etc. 


307 . til the sonne. Vnthn to the sonne. 

308. that Senelay, Rj Hr. the Sonday; A:« 

Sondayj Rj on Sonday. , 

sio. Conchnlona 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18 ton 0 
conclusion 3f in MSS. of group y; cp. Introa. 
sio. this to seyn, Aj R, Br. Th. that ye to set* 
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lymbeth by night. This is to seyn that 
rhan eny sterre fixe is passid the lyne 
ncridiona), than bcgynncth it to descendc; 
,nd so doth the soiinc. [mi] 

4. Conctusio. To knerwe the degre of 
the tonne by thy ryet for a matter 
cttriosile * 

Seke besily with thy rule the highest of 
hesonneinmyddcof theday. Turnethan 
hin Astrelabie, and with a pricke of yoke 
narke the nombre of that same altitude in 
he lyne meridional; turne than thy ryet 
boute tyl thou fynde a degre of thy zodiak 
ccarding with the pricke, this is to seyn, 
ilting on the pricke. And in solh thou 
halt frnde hut 2 degrees in al the zodiak of 
hat condicioun ; and yit thilke 2 degrees 
icn in diverse signes. Than maist thou 
ighlly, by the scsoun of the yore, knowe 
he signe in whichc that is the sonne. [215] 

15. Conclttsio. To kttosoe whiche day 
is like to whiche day as of lengthe 
Iokewhichedegreeslienylikcfer fro the 
eredesofCancerand Capricorne, and loke 
'hen the sonne is in eny of thilke degrees ; 
Han ben the dayes ylike of lengthe. This 
i to seyn that as longc is that day in that 
loathe, as was suche a day in suche a 
lonthe i there varietli but litel. 

Also, yf thou take 2 dayes naturales in 
ic yere ylike fer fro cither jiointes of the 
juinoxial in the opposyt parties, than as 
inge is the day artificiall of that oon day 
’ is the night of that othir, and the 
iturarie. [218] 

5 . Com Insio. This chapitre is a matter 

Teclaracioun to Conclusions that 
fo/etven 

Understonde wcl that thy zodiak is de¬ 
eded iii two halfe circles, as fro the heved 
Capricomeuntothehevedof Cancer, and 
icynward fro the heved of Canctrunto the 
' VL ' ( 1 of Capricorne. ThelicvedofCapri- 
lr nc is the lowest point whereas the sonne 
>di ill wynter, and the heved of Cancer is 

*'6. A a Bj Edd. have slightly different rubric. 


the heighist point in whiche the sonne goth 
in somcr. And therfore understonde wel 
that eny two degrees that ben ylike fer fro 
eny of these two hevedes, trustc wel that 
thilke twodegrecslien of ilike dedinacioun, 
be it southward or northward, and the daies 
of hem lien ilike of lengthe and the nyghtes 
also, and the shadewes ilyke, and the alti¬ 
tudes ylike atlc midday for evere. [22a] 

17. Conclttsio. To knowe the verrey degre 
of eny matter sterre, straunge or ttn- 
stratings, after his longitude; though 
he be indelermynate in thin Astra- 
/a/ye, soth/y to the trout he thus he shat 
be knowe 

Take thcallitudeof this sterre whan he is 
on the est syde of the lyne meridional, as 
neigh as thou mayst gesse ; and take an 
ascendent anon right by som mancre sterre 
fixe wliichcthat thou Lnowist; and forgete 
not the altitude of the firste sterre nc thyn 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
aspye diligently whan this same firste sterre 
|iassithenythyng the south westward; and 
cacche him anon right in the same nombre 
of altitude on the west syde of this lyne 
meridional, as he was kaught on the est 
syde; and tnkcanewcascendentanonryght 
by som manerc sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and forgete not this sccunde 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
rekne than how many degrees ben bitwixe 
the first ascendent and the secunde ascen¬ 
dent j and rekne wel the myddel degre 
bitwenc botheascendentes, and settethilke 
myddel degre upon thyn est orizonte; and 
wayte than what degre that sitte upon the 
lyne meridional, and take there the verrey 
degre of the ecliplikin whiche the sterre 
stondith for the tyme. For in the ecliptik 
is the longitude of a celestial body rekned, 
evene fro the heved of Aries unto the ende 
of Pisces; and his latitude is rekned after 

333. Rubric, longitude , A] Br. Th. latitude. 

235. fxusith eny thyng, etc., i.e. passes west 
of the meridional line. 

235. cacche , Mi Ddj hath; Aa Br. take ; Bg 
sett. 

338. wayte than, Aa Rj Br. Th. than loke . 


339*245 


A TREATISE OH THE ASTROLABE 


FAST n 


the quantite of his declynacioun north or 
south toward the polys of this world. [>39] 

As thus:—yif it be of the sonneorof eny 
fixesterre, reknehys latitude or his declina- 
cioun frotheequinoxial cercle ; and if it be 
of a planete, rekne than the quantite of his 
latitude fro the ecliptik lyne, al be it so that 
fro the equinoxial may the declinacioun or 
the latitude of eny body celestial !)e rekned 
after the site north or south and after the 
quanliteof his dcclinatioun. And right so 
may the latitude or the declinacioun of eny 
body celestial, save oonlyof thesonne, after 
hyssite north or south and after thequantite 
of his declinacioun, be rekned fro the 
ecliptik lvne, fro which lyne alle planctcs 
somtymedcclincn north or south savcoonly 
the forseide sonne. [233] 

18. Conclusio, To know the degrees of 

longitudes of fixe sterres after that 
they be determynat in thin Astrelabyc, 
yf so be that the/ be tresvey sette 

Sette the centre of the slerrc upon the 
lyne meridional, and take kepe of thy 
zodiak and loke what dvgre of eny signe 
that sittc upon the same lyne meridional at 
that same tyme, and take t here the degre in 
which the sterre stondith ; and with that 
same degre comclh that same sterre unto 
that same lyne fro the orisontc. [23s] 

19. Contlusio. To inowe soil svhiche 
degre of the zodiak eny sterre fixe in 
thin Astrclabic arisith upon the est 
orisontc al though his dwellyng be in 
a nother signe 

Sette the centre of the sterreupon theest 
orisontc, and loke what degre of eny signe 
that sitt upon the Same orisontc at that 
same tyme. And unrlcrstonde wel that 

ajt. the site. Kj Hr. Th. the eyght ; ISj sites 
As Its that it sytteth. 

333. site, A^syttyng; Rj sypht. 

334. centre, i.e the point of the tongue repre¬ 
senting it in the Astrolabe. 

335. that same degre. Hi As Rs Br. Th. the 
same degre; and frequently the tame for that 
aeave in late MSS. 

33d. Rubric, his thveltyng, Kg his orisonte; 

Br. Th. the orison te. 
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with that same degre arisith that same 
sterre. [336] 

And thys merveylous arisyng with 1 
straunge degre in a nother signe is by cause 
that the latitude of the sterre fixe is either 
north or south fro the equinoxial. But 
sotjily the latitudesof planetes be commonly 
rekned fro the ecliptyk by cause that noon 
of hem declynelh but fewe degrees oute 
fro the bredc of the zodiak. And take 
gode kepe of this chapitre of arisyng ol 
celestial bodies; fortruste wel that ncytha 
mone ne sterre, as in our embelif orisontc, 
arisith with thatsamc degreof his longitude 
save in 00 cas, and that is whan they have 
no latitude fro the eclyptik lyne. But 
natheles som tyme is everiche of these 
planetes under the same lyne. [340] 

20. Contlusio. To knotoe the declinacima 

of eny degre in the zodiak fro tit 
equinoxial cercle 

Sette the degreof eny signettpon the lyne 
meridional, and rekne hys altitude in the 
almykantcras fro the est orisontc up to the 
same degre sette in the forseide lyne, and 
sette there a prik ; turnc up than thy riel, 
and sette the hcved of Aries or Libra in the 
same meridional lyne, and sette there 1 
nother prik. And whan that this is done, 
considre the altitudes of hem bothe! f« 
sothcly the difference of thilke altitudes is 
the declinacioun of thilke degre fro tlx 
equinoxial. And yf it so be that tliijkej 
degre be northward fro the equinoxial, 
than is his dcclinacyoun north ; yif it 1* 
southward, than is it south. 

21. Conclusio. To knowe fro what Mi- 
tude in eny regioun the almyhattltres 
of eny table ben compowned 

Kcknc how many degrees of almykan- 
teras in the meridional lyne ben fro t» e 
cercle equinoxial unto the cenyth, or ell® 
from the pool artykunto the north orisont'i 
and for so gret a latitude, or for so sired* 
latitude, is the table compowned. l*is] 

>45. Rubric, eny, At Rj Th. my; Br. th ) 1 
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12. Conclusio. To hunt: in special the 
latitude of otire conntre, / nunc after 
the latitude of Oxenfortl, and the 
height of oure pool 

Undeistonde wel that as fer is the hevcd 
jf Aries or Libra in the equinoxial fro pure 
jrisonte as is the ccnyth fro the pool artik; 
uid as high is the pool artik fro thcorisnntc 
is the equinoxial is fer fro the cenyth. I 
prove it thus by the latitude of Oxenford : 
jndcrstonde wel that the height of oure 
pool artik fro oure north orisontc is 51 
iegreesandSomynutes ; thanisthcccnylh 
ru»oure pool artik 38 degrees and 10 
nynutes; than is the equinoxial from oure 
:cnylh 51 degrees and somynutes; than 
s oure south orisonte from oure equinoxial 
j8 degres and 10 mynutes. Undcrstondc 
#el this rekenyng. Also forgete not that 
he cenyth is 90 degrees of height from oure 
jrisonte, and oure equinoxiall is 90 degres 
rom oure pool artik. Also this shorte 
uleissoth, that the latitude of uny place in 
i regioun is the distaunce fro the cenyth 
into the equinoxial. [231] 

13. Conclusio. To prove evidently the 
latitude of eny place in a regioun by 
the prove of the height of the pool 
artik in that same plate 

In some wynlcrs nyght whan the firma- 
nent is clere and thikke starred, wayte a 
yme til that eny sterre fixe sitte lyne right 
lerpendiculerovcr the pool artik, andelepe 
hat sterre A ; and wayte another sterre 
hat sitte lyne right under A, and under the 
*» 1 ,and elepe that sterre K. And under- 
tondc wel that Fisnot considrid hut oonly 
a declare that A sitte cvcne over the pool, 
iakc than anoon right the altitude of A 
rom the orisonte, and forgete it not; lete 
i and F goo fare wel tyl ageynst the 
awenyng a gret while, and come than 
Kayn, and abide til that A is evene under 
« pool, and under F; for sothly than wol 

Rubric. OHrt conntre , Mi the countrv; 
» Hr. Th. cure centur; MS. in St. John a Coll. 

(Skeat) nostri ccntri. 

J 5 t- place. Mi A, Bj Ri R, Edd- planete. 


F sitte over the pool, and A wol sitte under 
the pool. Take than eftc sonys the alti¬ 
tude of A from the orisonte, and note as wel 
his secunde altitude as hys first altitude. 
And whan that this is doon, rekene how 
many degrees that the first altitude of A 
exccdith hissecundc altitude, and take half 
Lhilkc poreioun that iaexcedid and adde it 
to his secunde altitude, and take there the 
clcvacioun of thy pool, and eke the latitude 
of thy regioun; for these two ben of 00 
nombre, this is to seyn as many degres as ’ 
thy pool is elevate, so muche is the latitude 
of the regioun. [258] 

Enxample as thus:—peraventure the 
altitude of A in the cvcnyng is 56 degrees 
ofheight; than wol his secunde altitude or 
the dawenyngbc48degres, that is 8 degrees 
lasse than 56 that was his first altitude att 
even. Take than the half of 8 and adde it 
to48 that was is secunde altitude, and than 
hast thou 52. Now hast thou the height 
of thy pool and the latitude of the regioun. 
Hut undcrstondc wel that toprove thiscon- 
clusioun and many a nothcr faire conclu- 
sioun, thou must have a plomcthangyngon a 
lyne, heygher than thin hevcd, on a perche; 
and lhilkc lyne must hange evene perpen- 
diculer bytwixe the pool and thin eye; and 
than shalt thou seen yf A sitte evene over 
the pool, and over F altc evene; and also 
yf F sitte evene over the pool and over A 
or day. [26a] 

24. Conclusio. Another conclttsioun to 
prove the height of the pool artik fro 
the orisonte 

Takccnystcrrefixe thatneverdiscendith 
under the orisonte in thilke regioun, and 
considre his heighist altitudeand his lowist 
altitude fro the orisontc, and make a 
nombre of hothc these altitudes; take 
than and abate half that nombre, and take 

259. In this example MSS. of group 0 have a 
different set of observations, viz. 6a for the evening 
altitude, and ai for that taken in the morning, 
giving as a result a latitude about that of Rome. 

260. 53 degrees, roughly the latitude of Oxford ; 
cp. 270. 

263. make a nombre, i.e. add them together. 
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there the elevacioun of the pool artik in 
that same regioun. 


25. Conclnsio. Another conclusioun to 
prove the latitude of the regioun 

Understondewel that the latitude of eny 
place in a regioun is verrcly the space by- 
twexe thecenyth of hem that dwellcn there 
and the equinoxi.il cercle north or south, 
takyng the mesure in the meridional lyne, 
as shewilh in the almykanteras of thin 
Astrelabyc. And thilke space is as much 
as the pool artike is high in that same place 
frotheorisontc. Aiulthanixthedcprcssioun 
of the pool antartik, that is to seyn than is 
the pool antartike, liynethe the orisonte 
the same quantite of space neither more ne 
Iasse. [-6S] 

Than ifthou desire toknowethls latitude 
of the regioun, take thcallitudeof the sonne 
in the myddel of the day, whan the sonne 
is in the hevedes of Aries or of Libra ; for 
than moeveth the sonne in the lyne cquin- 
oxial; anil abate the nomhre of that same 
sonnes altitude oute of 90 degrees, and 
than is the remenaunt of the nonibre that 
leveth the latitude of that regioun. As 
thus :—I suppose that the sonne is thilke 
day at noon 38 degrees of height; abate 
than 38 oute of 90 ; so leveth there 52 ; 
than is 52 degrees the latitude. I say not 
this but for ensample; for wel I wot the 
latitude of Oxcnford is certeyn minutes 
lasse as thow might prevc. [270] 

Now yf so lie that the semeth to longc 
atarieng to abide td that the sonne tic in 
the hevedes of Aries or of Libra, than 
wayte whan the sonne is in eny othir degre 
of the zixliak and consiilre the degre of his 
dcclinacioun fro the cquinoxial lyne ; and 
if it so be that the sonnes dcclinacioun tie 
northward fro the cquinoxial, abate than 
fro the sonnes altitude at none the nombre 


969. It, A, B-j adit and 25 minutes after de¬ 
tects , and read so leveth there St degrees and so 
minutes (Bj it, A> ■/), that is (A, Bj omit) the 
latitude , an evident attempt to make the problem 
yield the latitude of Oxford exactly. 

*70. ms thow might firere, At As Ri Ra Pdf 
Br. Th. omit; Mi iq omit as; Mi adds the: Bi 
adds the same. 


of his declinacioun, and than hastos 
the height of the hevedes of Aries anti 
Libra. [37a] 

As thus :—My sonne is peraventur in 
the first degre of Leoun, 58 degrees ami 
10 minutes of height at none, and his 
dcclinacioun is almost 20 degrees north 
ward fro the equinoxial; abate than thilke 
20 degrees of declinacioun oute of the a|. 
titude at none; than leveth there 38 degree 
and odtlc minutes. Lo there the heved 
of Ariesor Libraand thin equinoxial in llai 
regioun. Also if so be that the sonne 
declinacioun be southward fra the equin- 
oxial, adde than thilke declinacioun t#U« 
altitude of the sonne at noon, and tali 
there the hevedes of Aries and Libra and 
thin cquinoxial; abate than the height ol 
the cquinoxial oute of 90 degrees j thin 
leveth there the distance of the pool of 
that regioun fro the cquinoxial. Or ells, 
if the list, take the highest altitude fro the 
cquinoxial of eny sterre fixe that thoi 
knowiat, and take the netherext donga, 
cioun (lengthing) fra the same cquinoxial 
lyne, and worke in the mancrc forscid.fani 


26. Coue/nsio. Dee!arm iottn of the 
. Iscensionn of signet 
The excellence of the Spere Soliiit 
amonges othir noble conclusiouns, shew ill 
manyfest the diverse asccnciouns of signs 
in diverse places, as wel in the right cerdt 
as in the cmljclif cercle. These auctoun 
writen that thilke signe is elepid of righl 
asccnxioun with whiche more parte of it« 
cercle cquinoxial and lasse part of d» 
nod iak ascend ith; and thilke signe a* 
cendith embelif with whiche lasse put 0 
the cquinoxialt and more part of the radial 
asccndith. Ferther-over, they seyn tin' 


273. There arc two sets of readings for 
problem, vie. that of the text found in Bi (ya^P 
that it reads 17 for so) Mi Dilj, and so yP 
0/ I.eo almost jb 0/ height at uoou . . - ''i'll" 
cioun . . . iS. , . ; abate . . . IS than In*'*? 
found in MSS. of group J 9 (Ag and Ba shosm 
contamination with BA _ 

97B. Spere Solicit, t.e. the chapter ‘De a«® 
cionibui et descensionibua aignorum rf'y 1 
obliquii' of John do Sacra Boaco'a De sphe 
which Chaucer draws 00 for this eonclusi" 11 - 
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n thilke cuntrey where as the senith of hem 
bat dwellen there is in the equinoxial lyne, 
ind her orisonte passyng by the two poles 
>f this world, thilke folke han this right 
srcle and the right orisonte; and evermore 
he arch of the day and the arch of the 
tight is there ilike longo; and the »*nne 
.wies every yere passing thorngh the ccnith 
rf her heed, and two somcres and two 
wynters in a yere han these forseidc peplc. 
And the almykanteras in her Astrelabyes 
ben streight as a lyne, so as it shcwith in 
the figure. [284] 

The utilite to knowe the ascensions of 
sigBes in the right ccrclc is this :—Truste 
wel that by mediaciounof thilkeascensions 
these astrologicns, by her tables and her 
Instrumentes, knowen verreily the ascen- 
aoun of every degre and niinute in all the 
todiak in the embelif cercle as shal be 
shewed. ■ And nota that this forseide right 
orisonte, that is elepid Orison Rectum, 
iividiih the equinoxial in to right angles; 
tnd the embelif orisonte, where as the 
pool is enhaunced up on the orisonte, 
overkervith the equinoxial in embilif 
tngles as shewith in the figure. [286] 

17. Conclusio. This is the condusioun 
to tnowe the ascensions of signes in 
the right eercle, that is cm ulus 
directus 

Sette the heved of what signe the lyst 
to knowe his asccndyng in the right cercle 
tpon the lyne meridional, and wayte where 
‘■byn almury touchith the bordure, and 
*tte there a prikkc ; turtle than thy riet 
westward til that the ende of the forseide 
>igne sitte upon the meridional lyne and 
‘ftcsonys wayte where thin almury touchith 
be bordure, and sette thereanotherpricke. 
Kekcne thorn the nombre of degres in the 
»rdure bitwise both prikkes, and take 
be ascensioun of the signe in the right 

overkervitk, A a Bs (vnr.) overkevereth ; 
will ovtfrcoftt it ft . 

a# 7 . his ascenayng, Ai As Us Bs Br. the 
nreodyng. 

=87. nod sette ther es frihhe. Following th™ to 
ssl of conclusion Bi has a different version, no 
of which are found in other MSS. 


cercle. And thus maist thou werke with 
every pordoun of thy zodiak. [289] 

28. Conclusio. To knowe the ascen¬ 
sions of signes in the embelif cercle 
in every regioun, / mens, in circulo 
obliquo 

Sette the heved of the signe whiche as 
the list to knowe his ascensioun upon the 
est orisonte, and wayte where thin almury 
louchith the bordure, and there sette a 
prikkc. Tume than thy net upward til* 
that the ende of the same signe sitte upon 
the est orisonte, and wayte cite sonys 
w here as thin almury touchith the bordure, 
and sette there a nother prikke. Rekene 
than the nombre of degrees in the bordur 
bitwyxc bothc prikkes and take there the 
ascensioun of the signe in the embelif cerde. 
And understonde wel that alle the signes 
in thy zodiak, fro the heved of Aries unto 
the ende of Virgo, ben elepid Signes of 
the North fro the equinoxial. And these 
signes arisen bitwyxe the verrey est and 
the verrey northe in oure orisonte generaly 
for evere. [294] And alle the 'signes fro 
the heved of Libra unto the ende of Pisces 
ben elepid Signes of the South fro the 
equinoxial; and these signes arisen ever¬ 
more bitwexe the verrey est and the verrey 
south in oure orisonte. Also every signe 
bitwixe the heved of Capricorne unto the 
ende of Geminis arisith on oure orisonte 
in lasse than 2 hourcs equales. And these 
same signes fro- the heved of Capricorne 
unto the ende of Geminis ben cleped 
Torluose Signes, or Croked Signes, for thei 
arise embelyf on oure orisonte. And 
these croked signes ben obedient to the 
signes that ben of right ascensioun. 
The signes of right ascendoun ben fro 
the heved of Cancer unto the [end] of 
Sagittarie; and these signes arisen more 
upright, and thei ben called eke Sovereyn 
Signes and cvcriche of hem arisith in more 
space than in 2 houres. Of whiche signes 
Gemini obeieth to Cancer, and Taurus to 

299. onto the end of Sagittarie Bs is the 
only MSS. that has reading in text. Others 
honed for end. 
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Leo, Aries to Virgo, Pisces to Libra, 
Aquarius to Scorpioun, and Capricorne 
to Sagittarie. And thus evermore 2 
signes that ben dike fer fro the heved of 
Capricorne obeyen everiche of hem til 
othir. [301] 

29. Conc/itsio. To inowc iustly lie 4 
quarters of the worlds, as Est, West, 
North, and South 

• Take the altitude of thy sonne whan 
the list, and note wel the quarter of the 
worlde in which the sonne is for the 
tyme by the azymutes. Turnc than thin 
Astrelabie, and sette the degre of the sonne 
in the almykanterasof his allitudeon ihilkc 
syde that the sonne stant, as is the manere 
in takyng of hourc-s, and ley thy label on 
the degre of the sonne ; and rekene how 
many degrees of the bordure lion bilwcxe 
the lyne meridional and the point of thy 
label, and note wel that nombre; turne 
than agevn thin Astrelabie, and sette the 
point of thy gret rule there thou takist 
thin altitudes upon as many degrees in 
his bordure fro his meridional as was the 
point of thy label fro the lyne meridional 
on the womlic side. Take than thin 
Astrelabie with bothc hondes sadly and 
slyly, and lat the sonne shyne thorugh 
bothc holes of thy rule, and slyly in thilke 
shynyng lat thin Astrelabie kouche adoun 
evene upon a smothc grounde, and than 
wol the verrey lyne meridional of thin 
Astrelabie lye evene south, and the est 
lyne wol lye est, and the west lyne west, 
and the northc lyne north, so that thou 
wirke softly ami avysely in the kouching. 
And thus hast thou the 4 quarters of the 
firmament. [308] 

30. Conclusio. To knonvt the altitude of 
planetes fro the weye of the sonne 
whethir so they be north or south fro 
the forseide weye 

Loke whan that a planete is in the lyne 
meridional, yf that hir altitude be of the 

301. tit other, Bj A 2 B9 R.J Edd. to other. 


same height that is the degre of the sonne 
for that day, and than is the planete in 
the verrey wey of the sonne and hath no 
latitude. And if the altitude of the planete 
be heigher than the degre of the sonne, 
than is the planete north fro the wey of 
the fonne suche a quant itc of latitude as 
shewith by thin almykantcras. And if 
the altitude of the planete be lame than 
the degre of the sonne, than is the planete 
south fro the wey of the sonne suche a 
quantitc of latitude as shewith by thin 
almykanteras. This is to scyn fro the 
wey where as the sonne went thilke day, 
but not fro the wey of the sonne in every 
place of the zodiak. [31a] 


31. Conclusio. To knowe the Cenyth 0) 
the arising of the sonne, this is to seyn 
the partie of the orisoule in whicht 
that the sonne arisith 

Thou must first considcre that the sonne 
arisith not alwey verrey est, but somtyme 
by northe the est and somtyme by south 
the est. Sothly the sonne arisith nevere 
moo verrey est in oure orisonte, but he lie 
in the heved of Aries or Libra. Now is 
thin orisonte departed in 24 parties by 
thin azimutex in significacioun of 24parties 
of the world j al be it so that shipmen 
rekene thilke parties in 32. Than is there 
no more but wayte in whiche azimutz that 
thy sonne entrith at his arisyng, and take 
there the ccnilh of the arisyng of the 
sonne. [316] 

The manere of the divisioun of thin 
Astrelabie is this, I ntenc as in this cas 
First it is divided in 4 plages principal-' 
with the lyne that goth from est to west; 
and than with a nothcr lyne that goth ftf 
south to north; than is it divided in sinale 
parties of azymutz, as est, and est by south, 

309. Chaucer In 319 explains wey 0/ the son** 
to mean the sun's apparent path on any given day- 

31a. After eodiah group P adds for on tm 
moronic wyl the sonne he on another degre. 

313. Rubric. Cenyth, azimuth. 

3x4. nevere moo, Aj By evermore. 

315. As in the manners compass. 
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where as is the first azymute above the 
cst lyne ; and so furthe fro partie to partie 
til that thou come agcyn un to the est 
lyne. Thus maist thou understonde also 
the cenylh of eny slerru in whiche jar tie 
he riseth. [319] 

32. Condusio. 7 0 knowe in whichepartie 
of the firmament is the conjunccyoun 

Considcre the tyme of the conjunccyoun 
by the kalender, as thus:—1 x>ke hou many 
houres thilke conjunccioun is fro the mid¬ 
day of the day precedent, as shewith by 
the canoun of thy kalender. Rekcne than 
thilke nombre of houres in fhe bordure of 
thin Astrclabic, as thou art wont to do in 
kuowyng of the houres of the day or of 
the nyght, and ley thy label over the degre 
of the sonne, and than wol the point of 
thy label sittc upon the hoitre of the 
conjunccioun. I.oke than in whiche 
azymute the degre of thy sonne sitlith, 
and in that partie of the firmament is the 
conjunccioun. [332] 

33. Condusio. To knowe the cenyth of 

the altitude of the sonne 
This is no more to seyn but eny tyme 
of the day take the altitude of the sonne, 
and by the azymut in whiche he stondith 
maist thou seen in whiche partie of the 
firmament he is. And the same wise 
maist thou seen by night of eny sterre, 
whether the sterre sitte cst or west, or 
north or southc, or eny partie bitwene, 
after the name of the azinuitc in whiche 
the sterre stondith. [324] 

34- Condusio. To knowe sothlv the degre 
of the longitude of the vione, or of 
eny planete that hath no latitude for 
the tyme fro the ediptik lyne 
Take the altitude of the monc, and 
ickne thy altitude up amonge thyn al- 
mykanteras on whiche syde that the mone 

3 > 8 . above the eel lyne. Hecmue the wants of 
'" e tom paw were reversed on the Astrolabe. 

323 - eny tyme, M, R a on tyme. ^ 

^ 3 = 5 - altitude 0/ the mone, Aj B> latitude 0/ 


stondith, and sette there a prikke. Take 
than anon right upon the mones syde the 
altitude of any sterre fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and sett his centre upon his 
altitude amonge thyn almykanteras there 
the sterre is founde. Wayte than whiche 
degre of the zcxliak touchith the prykke 
of the altitude of the monc, and take 
there the degre in whiche the mone 
stondith. This conclusioun is verrey 
sothc, yf the sLcrres in thin Astrelabie 
stonden after the trouthe. Comoun tretes * 
of the Astrelabie nc maken non excepcioun 
whether the mone have latitude or noon, 
ne on wheyther syde of the mone the 
altitude of the sterre fixe be taken. 

And nota that yf the mone shewe 
himself by light of day, than maist thou 
wyrkc this same conclusioun by the sonne, 
as wel as by the fixe sterre. [330] 

35. Condusio. This is the wyrkynge of 
the conclusiottn to knowe yf that eny 
planete be directe or retrograde 

Take the altitude of any sterre that is 
clepid a planete, and note it wel; and 
take eke anon the altitude of any sterre 
fixe that thou knowist, and' note it wel 
also. Come than ageyn the thridde or 
the ferthe nyght next folcwing, for than 
shalt thou perceyve wel the moeving of a 
planete, whether so he moeve forward or 
bakward. Awayte wel than whan that 
thy sterre fixe is in the same altitude that 
she was whan thou toke hir firste altitude. 
And take than eft sones the altitude of the 
forseide planete and note it wel; for truste 
wel yf so be that the planete be on the 
right syde of the meridional lyne, so that 
his sccumle altitude be lasse than hys first 
altitude was, than is the planete directe ; 
and yf he be on the west syde in that 
condicioun, than is he retrograde. And 
yf so be that this planete be upon the est 
side whan his altitude is taken, so that 
his secunde altitude be more than his 
first altitude, than is he retrograde. And 
if he be on the west syde, than is he direct. 
But the contrarie of these parties is of 
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the cours of the mone ; for certis the mone 
moeveth the contrarie from olhre planetes 
as in hir cpicicle, but in noon othir 
mancre. [337] 

36- Conclusio. The eonclttsioun of equa- 
cioum of houses after the Astrqlabie 

Sette the begynnyng of the degre that 
ascendith upon the entle of the 8 houre 
incqual, than wol the begynnyng of the 
, 2 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Remove than the degre that ascendith, 
and setto him on the endc of the to houre 
inequal, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 3 hous sitte up on the mydnight lyne. 
Bringe up ageyn the same degre that 
ascended first, and sette him upon the est 
orisonte, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 4 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Take than the nader of the degre that first 
ascendid, and sette him in the ende of the 
2 houre inequal; and than wol the 
begynnynjf of the 5 hous sitte upon the 
lyne of mydnight. Sette than the nader 
of the ascendent in the ende of the 4 
houre incqual, and than wol the begynnyng 
of the 6 hous sitte on the mydnight lyne. 
The begynnyng of the 7 hous is nader of 
the ascendent, and the ljegynnyng of the 
8 hous is nader of the 2 hous, and the 
begynnyng of the 9 hous is nader of the 
3, and the bcgynnyng of the 10 hous is 
nader of uie 4, and the bcgynnyng of the 11 
hous is nader of the 5, and the begynnyng 
of the 12 hous is nader of the 6. [343] 

37. Conclusio. Another maner of equa- 
ciouns of houses by the Astrelabie 

Take thin ascendent, and than hast 
thou thy 4 angles ; for wel thou wost that 

337. certis, Ri sothly ; Mj Ddt he settes; A3 
omits. 

338. After conclusion jb the MSS. vary. The 
test represents MSS. If) Mj Dd] Ri. Ka etuis 
with conclusion 33, By with 36. Of the other 
MSS. tome insert a number of spurious con- 
elusions between 3s and 36; others place them 
after conclusion 40. The evidence that these 
ere spurious is found in the fact that (s) they 
occur only in late MSS., end (b) ate in a style 
quite different from Chaucer’s. 


the opposite of thin ascendent, that is to 
seyn, the begynnyng of the 7 hous, sitt 
upon the west orisonte, and the begynnj ng 
of the tohoussittupon the lyne meridional, 
and his opposyt upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Than ley thy label over the degre that 
oscandith, and rekne fro the point of thy 
label alle the degrees in the bordurc tyl 
thou come to the meridional lyne; and 
departe alle thilke degrees in 3 evens 
parties, and take there the cvenc equacions 
of 3 houses; for ley thy label over everiche 
of these 3 parties, and than maist thou se 
by [ther] thy label lith in the zodiak, the 
begynnyngof tverichcof these same houses 
fro the ascendent; that is to seyn the 
ljegynnyng of the 12 hous next alxivc 
thin ascendent, the begynnyng of the 11 
hous, and than the 10 upon the meridional 
lyne, as I first scidc. The same wise wirhc 
thou fro the ascendent doun to the lyne 
of mydnyght, and thus hast thou othre 
houses; that is to seyn, the begynnyng d 
the 2, and the 3, and the 4 houa Than 
is the nader of these 3 houses the bcgynnyng 
of the 3 houses that folewen. [350] 


38. Conclusio. To fytuie the lyne me¬ 
ridional to dwelle fixe in eny certcy» 
place 


Take a royndc plate of metal, fur 
werpyng the broelder the ljctter; and make 
there upon a just compos a lite with in the 
bordure. And ley this rounde plate u|KM 
an evene groundc, or on an cvenc ston, <>r 
on an evene stok fixe in the grounde; and 
ley it evene by a level. And in the centre 
of the compas styke an evene pyn, or» 
wyre, upright, the smaller the better i 
sette thy pyn bya plom-rule evene upright, 
and lete thy pyn be no lenger than t 
quarter of the dyametre of thy compos, fro 
the centre a-middes. And wayte bi-ely 
about 10 or 11 of the clokke, whan ih* 
sonne shineth, whan the shadewe of the 
pyn entrith any thynge with in the ccrcle 


34B. same, Mj 12 • Ri J. 

351. m Just commas, on exact circle, 
333. th* <*ntn armiddtt % Ri tkt fyn- 
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of thy compas an hcer mele ; and marke 
there a pricke with inkc. Abide than stille 
waityng on the sonne til after I of the 
clokke, tikthat the shadwc of the wyre, or 
of the pyn, pause any thing outc of the 
ccrcle of the compas, be it nevere so lyte, 
and sette there another pricke of yifke. 
Take than a conqxis, and mesure evene 
the myddcl bitwexc bothe prickcs, and 
sette there a prikke. Take me than a 
rule and drawe a strike evene a-lyne, fro 
the pyn unto the middel prikke ; and take 
there thi lync meridional for evermore as 
in that same place. And yif thou drawe 
a Sosse lyne over-thwart' the compas 
justly over the lyne meridional, than hast 
thou est and west and south, and par 
consequens, the opix>sitc of the southe 
lyne is the northc. [358] 

39. Cottclttsio. The Description of the 
meridional lyne, of longitudes and 
latitudes of Citees and Townes , as 
wel as of Climates 

Thys lyne meridional is but a mancrc 
descripcioun, or lyne ymagined, that 
passith upon the jxjles of this world and | 
by the cenyth of oure heved. And it is 
cleped the lyne meridional, for in what 
place that any man ys at any tyme of the 
yerc, whan that the sonne, by nievynge 
of the firmament, cometh to his verrey 
meridian place, than is it verrey mydday, 
that we elepen oure none, as to thilke 
man. And therefore is it cleped the 
lyne of mydday. 

And nota that evermore of any 2 cytcs 
°r 2 townes, of which that 00 town 
approchith ncer the est than doth that 
othir town, truste wel that thilke townes 
ban diverse meridians. [362] 

Nota also that the arch of the equinoxial 
that is contened or bownded bitwixe the, 
2 meridians is elepid the longitude of the 


..,150. From thin point i* copied from a MS. 

Mj Ddj. The readings of all three are very 
P ,J °r 5 so that for the remaining conclusions the 

^xt is that of Bi collated with Rj. _ 

ho 359. Conclusio 39 ia taken largely from Sacro* 


toun. And yf so be that two townes 
have ilike meridian or oon meridian, than 
is the distaunce of hem Ixith ilike fer fro 
the est, and the contrarie ; and in this 
manere thei change not her meridian. 
But sothly thei chaungenhcr almykantcras, 
for the enhaunsyng of the pool and the 
distance of the sonne. [365] 

The longitude of a climat is a lyne 
ymagined fro est to west ilike distant fro 
the equinoxial!. And the latitude of a 
climat may be doped the space of the 
erthe fro the begynnyng of the fir^t clymat 
unto the verrey ende of the same clymat 
evene direct ageyns the pool artyke. .Thus 
sayn somnic auclours; and somme of hem 
sjiyn that yf men dope the latitude of a 
cuntrey the arch meridian that is contened 
or intercept liitwixi the cenyth and the 
equinoxial, than say they that the distance 
fro the equinoxial unto the ende of a 
climat evene ageynst the pool artik is the 
latitude of a clymat forsoothe. *[368] 


40. Conclusio. To knowe with whiche 
degre of the zodiak that any planete 
asccndith on the orison te, whether 
so that his latitude be north or south 


Knowe by thin almenak the degre of 
the ccliptik of any signe in whiche that 
the planctc is rekned forto be, and that is 
elepid the degre of his longitude. And 
knowe also the degre of his latitude fro 
the ccliptik north or southc. And by these 
cnsamples folewynge in social maist thou 
wirke forsothe in every signe of the 


zcxliak:— [37*] 

The degree of the longitude peraventure 
of Venus or of a nother planete was 6 
of Capricomc, and the latitude of hir was 
northward 4 degrees fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Than toke I a subtile compos, and elepid 
that 00 point of my compas A, and that 
other point F. Than toke I the point of 

366. evene direct, etc., * versus polum articum.' 

371. Ddi has different set of figures (in Rj the 
figures have not been filled ink giving longitude 
6 and latitude 2. In Mi not all figure* filled in. 

•* ' -- J - re of Cmfri- 

Igures have 
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not 
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A and settc it in the ecliptik lyne in my 
zodiak in the degre of the longitude of 
Venus, that is to seyn, in the I degre 
of Capricorne ; ami than sette I the point 
of F upward in the same stgne by cause 
that latitude was north ujxm the latitude 
of Venus, that is to sej it, in the 4 degre 
fro the heved of Capricorne; and thushavc 
4 degrees bitwise my luo prickes. Than 
leide I down softly my coni|>as t and sette 
the degre of the longitude upon the 
orisonle ; thotoke I and waxed my label 
in mancre of a peire tables to reccyve 
distinctly the prickes of tny oompas. [176] 
Tito toke I thys forseide label, and leyde it 
fixe over the degre of my longitude ; tho 
toke I up my com|tas ami sette the point 
of A in the waxe on my label, as evene 
as I koude gesse, o\er the ecliptik lyne in 
the ende of the longitude, and sette the 
point of K endelonge in my label ujxtn 
the space of the latitude, inward and over 
the zodiak, that is to sevn northward fro 
the ecliptik. Than leide I cloun my 
compas, and loked wel in the wey upm 
the prickes of A and of F ; tho turned I 
my ryel til that the pricke of F satt upon 
the orisonte; than vine I wel that the 
body of Venus in hir latitude of degrees 
septemtrionals asccndid in the endc of 
the 8 degre fro the heved of Capricorne. 

And nota that in this mancre malst thou 
wirke with any latitude scptemtrional in 
alle signes. Hut sothly the latitude 
meridional of a plancte in Capricorne ne 
may not be take by cause of the litel space 
bitwixe the ccliptyk and the Ixjnlurc of 
the Axtrclabie; but sothcly in all othre 
signes it may. [383] 

375. 4 degrees, 15<! 1 2 degrees. 

381. 8 degre fro, tidj 6 dsgrte in- 


2 pars hujtu conclusio. 

Also the degre peraventure of Iupiler, 
or of a nother planete, was in the first 
degre of 1'iscisin longitude, and liis latitude 
was 2 degrees meridional j thp toke I the 
]joint of A and sette it in the first degre 
of Piscis on the ecliptikc ; and than sette 

1 the point of F dounward in the same 
signe by cause that the latitude was south 

2 degres, that is to seyn, fro the heved of 
Piscis ; and thus have 2 degres bitwexe 
bothe prikkes. Than sette I the degre 
of the longitude upon the orisonte; tho 
toke I my label, and leide it fixe ^poo 
the degre of the longitude; tho sette I 
the point of A on my label evene over the 
ecliptik lyne in the ende of the degre of 
the longitude, and sette the point of F 
cndlongc in my label the s]tace of 2 degres 
of the latitude outward fro the zodiak (this 
isto seyn southward fro the ecliptik toward 
the bordurc), and turned my riet til that 
the pricke of F saat upon the orisonte 
Than say I wel that the body of Iupita 
in his latitude of 2 degres meridional 
asccndid with 8 degres of Piscis in hon- 
scope. And in this manere maist thou 
wirke with any latitude meridional, as I 
first scide, save in Capricorne. Anil yf 
thou wilt pleye this crafte with the arisyng 
of the monc, loke thou rekne wel hir cours 
houre by hourc, for she nc dwcllith not ia 
a degre of his longitude but litel while, as 
thow wel knowist. But natheles yf thoa 
rekne hir verrey mocvyng by thy labia 
hourc after houre— [391] 

(Left unfinished .) 

383. a degrees , 15 til J degrees, similarly ia 
384, i8fi, 388 (Ml agrees with B]k 

388. 8degres, Xhii 14 degress; Ml 6 dtgrtci' 
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any men sayn that in sweveningcs 
Cher nys but fables and lesynges; 
iut men may some swcvenes sene 
•Vhiche hardely that false ne bene, 
lilt afterwarde ben apparaunt. 
rhi^maye I drawe to warraunt 
Vn authour that hight Macrobes, 

That halte nat dremes false nc lees, 
iut undothc us the avysioun 
Tiat whilom mette kyng Cipioun. jo 
ind who-stesaith, or weneth it be 
V jape, or'elles nycete, 

'o wene that dremes after falle, 

.ctte who so lyste a foie me ralle. 

■■or this trowe I, and say for me, 

Tiat dremes signifiaunce be 

)f good and harme to many wightcs, 

"hat dremen in her slepc a nyghtes 
'ul many thynges covertly, 
hat fallen after al openly. oo 

Within my twenty yerc of age, 

Vhan that Love taketh his cariage 
If yonge folkc, I wente soone 
o licdde, as I was wont to done, 
nd faste I slcpte j and in slcpyng 
le mette suche a swevcnyng 
hat lyked me wonder wcle. 
ut in that sweven is never a dele 
hat it nys afterwarde befalle, 
yght as this dreme wol tel us alle. 30 
Kowe this dreme wol I ryme a-right 
0 make your herles gaye and lyght, 
or I-ovc it praycth ami also 
ommaundeth me that it be so. 
ad if there any aske me, 
hciher that it be he or she, 


J. For w. 1-44 Thymic’s edition is sole 
thority. , 

*• false, Uo/ahctn tea, ''mensongjer. 

7^ Mncrobtx, cp. Detht tjf Blauncht, 1. 984, 


Ia * 'll!, r/r, 

“■ omY** (Tti. eormeO, toll, 'paage. 


Howe [wil I] this bookc whiche is here 
Shal hatte, that I rede you here ; 

It is the Romance of the Rose, 

In whiche al the Arte of Love I close. 40 
The mater fayre is of to make : 

God graunt me in gree that she it take 
For whom that it begonnen is ! 

And that is she that hath y-wis 
So mochel pris, and therto she 
So worthy is biloved to be 
That she wel ought of pris and ryght 
lie cleped Rose of every wight. 

That it was May me ihoughle tho— 

It is .V. ycre or more ago— So 

'Hint it was May thus dremed me. 

In lyme of love and jolite. 

That al thing gynnelh waxen gay. 

For lhcr is neither busk nor hay 
In May that it nyl shrouded bene. 

And it with newe leves wTene. 

These wodes cck recoveren grene 
That drie in wynter ben to sene. 

And the erthe wexith proude withalle 
For swoti dewes that on it falle, 60 
And [al] the pore estat forgette 
In which that wynter had it sette. 

And than bycomcth the ground so proude, 
That it wole have a newe shroude, 

And makith so queynt his robe and faire 
That it hath hewes an hundred payre. 

Of gras and flouris, ynde and pers, 

And many hcw&i ful dyvers. 

That is the rotxil mcnc, y-wis, 69 

Through whiche the ground to preisen is. 

The byrdes that ban lefte her song 
While thei suffride cold so strong. 

In wedres gryl and derk to sight, 

97. wil/, supplied from Fr. ‘ge voil . 1 

61. a/, supplied by Skeat ; but perhaps fern. 

66. hath, MSS. had. 

71. MS., which is imperfect in w. 69-79,... cm 
79. Th. han tuffrtd. 
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Ben in May, for the sonne bright. 

So glade that they shetve in syngyng, 
That in her hertis is rich lykyng. 

That they mote syngen and l>e light. 
Than doth the nyghtyngale hir myght 
To make noyse and syngen blythe ; 

Than is blisful many sithe 80 

The chelaundre and [the] pupyngay. 

Than yonge folk entenden ay 
Forto ben gay and amorous. 

The tyme is than so saverous. 

Hard is the hert that lovelh nought 
In May, whan al this mirth is wrought; 
Whan he may on these braunches here 
The smale briddes syngen clere 
Her blcsful swete song pilous. 

And in this sesoun dclytous, 9 ° 

Whan love affraieth alle thing, 

Me thoughte a-nyghl, in my sleping 
Right in my lied, ful retlily 
That it was by the morowe erly. 

And up I roos, and gan me clothe. 

Anoon I wisshe myn hondis bothe. 

A sylvre nedle forth y droughc 
Out of an aguler queynt ynoughe, 

And gan this nedle threde anon ; 

For out of toun me list to gon too 

The song of briddes forto here, 

That in thise buskes syngen clere. 

And in the swete seson that lefc is. 

With a threde baslyng my sieves, 

Alone I wenle ill my plaiyng. 

The smale foules song harknyng. 

That peyned hem ful many peyre 
To synge on boues hlosmed feyre. 

Iolyf and gay, ful of gkulncssc. 

Toward a ryver gan. I me dressc, no 
That I herd renne faste by, 

For fairer plaiyng non saugh I 
Than playcn me by that ryvere. 

For from an hill that stood ther nere, 
Cam doun the streme ful'stif and bold ; 
Clccr was the water and as cold 

76. Th. herte. 

81. chelauudr*, a kind of lark. 

84. saverous, Fr. 1 saverous,* G femtroux. 

91. ajfraieth, arouses; cp. B. of D. 296. 

103. As in Thynne; MS. And in [erasure] 
swete seson tha[t swete over,erasure] is. Ihe 
Fr. is * En icele suwn novele,' which mokes one 
suspect that And in that sesoun tint news is was 
■be original form of the Una. 


As any wclle is, soth \p seyne.. 

And somdelc lasse it was than Seyne, 
But it was strayghtcr, wel away; 

And never saugh I, er that day. 

The watir that so wel lyked me, 

And wondir glad was I to se 
That lusty place and that ryvere. 

And with that watir that ran so clere 
My face I wysshe. Tho saugh I well 
The botme paved everydell . 

With gravel ful of stones shene. 

The medewe softc, swote, and grene, 
Beet right on the watir syde. 

Ful clere was than the morowtyde, 

And ful attempre, out of drede. 

Tho gan I walke thorough the mede, 
I)6unward ay in my plciyng 
The ryver syde costeiyng. 

And whan I had a while goon, 

I saugh a gardyn right anoon, 

Ful long and brood, and cucrydell 
Enclosed was, and walled well 
With highe walles onbatailled, 
Portraied without and wel entailled 
With many riche portraitures. 

And bothe the ymages and peyntures 
(Ian I biholde bysyly ; 

And I wole telle you redyly 
Of thilk ymages the semblaunce, 

As fer as I have remembraunce. 

Amydde saugh I IlATfe stonde, 

That for hir wrathe, yre, and onde 
Semede to ben a meveresse. 

An angry wight, a chideresse ; 

And ful of gyle and fellc corage 
By semlilaunt was that ilk ymage. 

And she was no thyng wel arraied, 

But lyk a wode womman afraied. 
Y-frounced foule was hir visage 
And grennyng for dispitous rage ; 

Hir nose snorted up for tene. 

Ful hidous was she forto sene, 

Ful foule and rusty was she this; 

119. strasghter, 'espendue.* 

142. G the feyniures. 

146. G in remembraunce. 

149. tnsveresse, MSS. mynertsss ; Ft. JfijJ’" 
resse,* fern, of tnouveur, ‘ a troublesome Ww 1, 
(Cotgr.). . , 

X50. A similar repetition of subject 1° 

88a. 
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Hir heed y-writhen was, y-wis, ,60 

Ful grymly with & greet towayle. 

An ymage of another entayle 
A lyft half was hir faste by ; 

Hir name above hir heed saugh I, 

And'She was called Fri.onye. 

Another ymage, that Vilanye 
Y-clepid was, saugh I and fonde * 
Upon the wal on hir right hundc. 

Vilany was lyk somdcl 

That other ymage, and, trustith wcl, . 7U 

She semede a wikked creature. 

By countenaunce in ]x>rtraylure 
She semed be ful dispitous, 

An 4 eek ful proude and oulragious. 

Wei coude he peynte, I undirtakc, 

1 hat sich ymage coude make. 

Fill foule and cherlysshe semed she, 

And eek vylayneus forto be, 

And litel coude of norriture 
To worshipe any creature. 180 

And next was peynted Coveitise, 

That eggith folk in many gise 
To take and yeve right nought agcync, 
And gret tresouris up to leync. 

And that is she that for usurc 
Lcncth to many a creature, 

The lasse for the more wynnyng. 

So coveteise is her brennyng. 

And that is she for penyes fcle. 

That tcchith forto robbe and stele 190 
These theves and these smale harlotcs ; 
And that is routh, for by her throlcs 
ful many oon hangith at the lastc. 

She makith folk compasse and caste 
To taken other folkis thyng 
Through robberic or myscounting. 

And that is she that makith trechoures 
And she makith false pleadoures, 

That, with hir termes and hir domes, 

®°°n maydens, children, and eek gromes 
Her heritage to forgo. 301 

*“1 croked were hir hondis two, 

£or coveitise is evere wode 
To gripen other folkis gode ; 


'««. Another ymage, etc.; cp. 163, 170, 307. 
'71. MSS. torture. 

’ll* G omits eke. 

rrs. coreteise, Th. covetous. 

J9o. ueyeeouttinr, 1 mesconter,’ Kaluga • 
^udatioa for myeeoueiHuff of MSS. 


Coveityse for hir wynnyng 
Ful leef hath other mennes thing. 

Another ymage set saugh I 
Next Coveitise faste by. 

And she was elepid Avarice. 

Ful foule in peyntyng was that vice, era 
Ful fade and caytif was she eek. 

And also grene as ony leek. 

So yvel hewed was hir colour 
Hir semed to have lyved in langour ; 

She was lyk thyng for hungre deed. 

That ladde hir Iyf oonly by breed 
Kneden with eisel strong and egre ; 

And therto she was lene and megre. 

And she was clad ful jxirily 

Al in an old torn courtcpy, aao 

As she were al with doggis tome ; 

And both bihynde and eke bifome 
Clouted was she beggarly. 

A mantyl hengc hir faste by, 

Upon a perche weike and small; 

A burnct cote henge therwith-all. 

Furred with no menyvere 
But with a furre rough of here. 

Of lambe skynnes hevy and blakc ; 

It was ful old I undirtakc, 03c 

For Avarice to clothe hir well 
Ne hastith hir neveradell. 

For certeynly it were hir loth 
To weren ofte that ilke cloth ; 

And if it were forwerid she 
Wolde have ful gret nccessite 
Of clothyng, er she bought hir newe, 

Al were it bad of woll and hewe. 

This Avarice hildc in hir hande 
A purs that henge [doun] by a hande, >40 
And that she hiddc and bonde so 
strong, 

Men must abyde wondir long, 

Out of that purs cr thcr come ought; 

For that nc comcth not in hir thought. 

It was not, certein,* hir entent 
That fro that purs a peny went. 

And by that ymage nygh ynough 

aoB. MSS. facte By, also in 334, and fre¬ 
quently. 

an. MSS. cad , but Fr . 1 megre 1 ; cp. 3x1, where 
it translates megre. 
si3. atco, just* os. 

330. Th. mints c/d; Fr. 1 vies et desrumpue.’ 
240. Perhaps hetgde. 
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Was peyntcd Envye, that never lough. 
Nor never wel in hir herte ferde, 

But if she outher saugli or herde 250 
Som gret myschaunce, or gret disesc. 

No thyng nmy so much hir plcse 
As myschcf and mysaventure ; 

Or whan she sceth discomfiture 
Upon ony worthy man fallo. 

That likith hir wel with alle. 

She is ful glade in hir corage, 

If she se any grete lvnage 
Be brought to nought in shamful wise. 
And if a man in honour rise, 260 

Or by his wittc or by his prowesse, 

Of that hath she gret hevynessc. 

For trustith wel she goth nygh wode, 
Whan any chuunge happith godc. 

Envie is of such crueltee 

That feith ne trouth[e] holdith she 

To freend ne felawe, liail or gorxl. 

Ne she hath kynne noon of hir bloorl. 
That she nys ful her encmyc ; 

She nolde, I dar seyn hardelye, 270 

Hir ownii fadir feriie well. 

And sore abielh she et erydcll 
Hir malice ami hir male talent. 

For she is in so gret turmcnt 
And hath such [wo] whan folk doth good, 
That nygh she mcltith for pure wood ; 
Hir herte kcrvyth and so brekith. 

That god the puple wel a-wrckith. 

Envie, i-wis, shal nevcre lette 

Som blame ujxm the folk to sette ; 280 

I trowe that if Envie, i-wis, 

Knewc the Iieste man that is 
On this side, or biyonde the see, 

Yit somwhat lakkcn hym wolde she; 
And if he were so hendc and wis, 

That she ne myght al abate his pris, 

Yit wolde she blame his worthynesse, 

Or by hir wordis make it lcsse. 

I saugh Envie in that peyntyng 
1 larlrle a wondirful lokyng, ago 

For she ne lokiile but awrie. 


Or overthart all baggyngly. 

And she hadde a foule usage, 

SHe myght loke in no visage 
Of man or womman forth-right pleyn, 
But shette hir one eye for disdeyn ; 

So for Envie brennid she, 

W[jan she myght any man y-se 
That faire or worthi were, or wise, 

Or elles stode in folkis pryse. 

Sorwf. was pcynted next Envie 
Upon that wall of masonrye, 

Hut wel was seyn in hir colour 
That she hadde ly ved in langour; 

Iiir scmede to have the jaunyce. 
Nought half so pale was Avarice, 

Nor no thyng lyk [as] of lenesse ; 

For sorowc, thought, and gret distresse, 
That she hadde suffred day and nyght, 
Made hir ful yolwe and no thyng bright 
Ful fade, pale, and mcgre also. 31 
Was never wight yit half so wo 
As that hir scmede forto be. 

Nor so fulfilled of ire as she. 

I trowe that no wight myght hir please, 
Nor do that thyng that myght hir ease; 
Nor she ne wolde hir sorowc slake 
Nor comfort noon unto hir take. 

So dope was hir wo bigonnen 

And cek hir hert in angre ronnen. 3 

A sorowful thyng wel semed she, 

Nor she hadde no thyng slowe be 
Forto forcracchen al hir face. 

And forto rent in many place 
Ilir clothis, and forto tere hir swire, 

As she that was fulfilled of ire. 

And al to-torn lay eek hi{ here 
Alxrute hir shuldris here and there, 

As she that hadde it al to-rent 
For angre, and for maltalent. 1 

And cek I telle you certcynly 
1 low that she wepe ful tcndirly. 

In worlde nys wryght so harde of herte 
That had [he] sene her sorowes smerte, 
That nolde have had of her pyte. 


248. Kaluga rrarli peyntt to avoid starting 
tmye, but peynUd is the form in II. 301, 349, 
45a, 807, gi5 

*56. M*>S. Than, hut Fr. 'Ice.' If nnything 
u to be addcrl to the verse, it al|puld be to sc after 
wel; Fr. 1 avcoir.* 

366. m, MSS. omit. 

375. t vo, supplied from Fr. 


39a. baggyngly , 'borgnoiant' (Cotgr. 
loure*); cp. B. of D. v. 6a*. 

396. one eye, MS. eien; Fr. *un obL’ 

398. y-se, MSS. se; cp. 1401. 

305. Either i 
syllables. 

335. swire, throat; nothing in Fr. con 
» ponding. 


• wu. 

■ omit to, or read to have m » 
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So wo begone a thyng was she. 

She al to-dassht her-selfc for woo. 

And smote togyder her hondes two. 

To sorowe was she ful ententyfe 
That woful rechelcssc caytyfe ; w 

Her *oughte lytel of playing 
Or of clypping, or [of] kissyng; 

For who so sorouful is in hcrte, * 
Him luste not to play ne stcrtc, 

Ne for to dauncen, ne to synge, 

Ne may his herte in temper bringc, 

To make joye on even or morowe, 

For joy is contrarie unto sorowe. 

Klde was payntcd after this, 

Th»t shorter was a foote, i-wys, 33a 

Than she was wonte in her yonghede. 
Unneth her selfe she mighte fede ; 

So fcble and eke so olde was she 
That faded was al her lxiatitc. 

Ful salowe was waxen her colour ; 

Her heed for hore was whyte as flour, 
I-wys great qualme ne were it none, 

[Ne synne, al though her lyfe were gone; 
jAl woxen was her Ixaly unwelde, 

And drie and dwyned al for elde. 3 6<, 
A foule forwelked thyng was she, 

That whylom roundc an.l xofte had be ; 
Her eeres shokcn fastc withall, 

As from her heed they wolde fall ; 

Her face frounced and forpyned, 

And bothe her hondes lorne, fordwyned. 
'o olde she was that she ne went 
A foote, bht it were by potent. 

The tyme that passeth nyght and daye, 

Anti rcstelesse travayleth aye, 370 

And stclcth from us so prively, 

Hint to us semeth so sykerly 
P*t it in one poynt dwelleth ever ; 

And certes it ne restelh never, 
hit gothc so fastc, and passeth aye, 

Jat there nys man that thynke may 
yhat tyme that nowe present is; 

^keth at these clerkes this, 
liit [or] men thynke it redily 
Lp re tymes ben y-passed by. 380 

fhc tyme that may not sojourne, 

!!?’ t* e rhaps read contruirt ; cp. 991. 

368. ly with a cniu.Ii. 

kr.i : r ' e ' three moments arc gone while one is 
about it. 


But goth anil may never retoume, 

As watir that doun renneth ay. 

But never dropc retoume may. 

1 her may no thing as tyme endure, 
Mctall nor erthely creature ; 

Kor alle thing it frette and shall. 

The tyme eke that chaungith all. 

And all doth waxc and fostred lx:, 

And alle thing distroieth he ; 39o 

The tyme that cldith our auncessours, 
And cldilh kynges and emperours. 

Anil that us alle shal overcomen 
Er that deth us shal have nomen ; 

The tyme, that hath al in weldc 
To elden folk, had maad hir elde 
So ynly, that to my wiling, 

She myghtfi] helpe hir silf no thing, 

But turned ageyn unto childhcde. 

She had no thing hir silf to ledc, ’ 400 

Ne witte ne pithe in hir holde 
More than a child of two ycer olde. 

But natheles I trowe that she 
Was fa ire sumlyme, and fresh to sc. 
Whan she was in hir rightful .age ; 

But she was past al that jxissagc. 

And was a doled thing bicomen. 

A furred cope on had she nomcn, 

Wei had she clad hir silf and warme, 

Kor coble myght cllcs don hir harmc. 410 
These olde folk have alwey colde, 

Her kynde is sich whan they ben 
olde. 

Another thing was don there write, 
That scmcrie lyk an ipocrite, 

And it was clepid 1 ‘ooi*k Holy. 

That ilk is she that pryvely 
Ne spareth never a wikked dedc 
Whan men of hir taken noon hede. 

And maketh hir outw'ard precious 
Willi jxile visage anil pitous, 420 

And semeth a simple creature. 

But ther nys no mysaventure 
That she ne thenkith in hir corage. 

Kill lyk to hir was that ymage, 

That makid was lyk hir semblaunce. 

She was fill symple of countenaunce 
And she was clothed and eke shod 
As she were, for the love of god, 

401. in hir holde % in her possession. 

413. don there write , 1 empres (apres 7 ) escrite.' 
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Yolden to relygioun, 

Sich semede hir devocioun. 430 

A sauter helde she faste in honde. 

And bisily she gan to fonde 
To make many a feynt pmicre 
To god, and to his seyntis dere. 

Ne she was gay, ne fresh, ne jolyf, 

But semede to lie ful ententyf 
To godc werkis and to faire. 

And therto she had on an haire ; 

Ne certis she was fatt no tiling, 

But semed wery for fasting j 440 

Of colour pale and deed was she. 

From hir the gate ay werned lie 
Of Paradys, that blisful place. 

For sich folk maketh lene her face, 

As Crist seith in his Kvangile, 

To gete prys in toun a while ; 

And for a litel glorie \ eigne 
They lesen god and ek his reigne. 

• And alderlast of everychon 

Was pevnted I’overt al aluon, 450 

That not a peny hadile in holdc. 

All though she hir rlolhis soldo, 

And though she shuldc an hongi.il lie ; 
For nakicl as a worme was she. 

And if the wedir stormy were, 

For colde she shuldc have dyed there. 
She naddc on hut a streit oldc sak, 

And many a cloute on it thcr stak ; 

This was hir cote and hir mantell. 

No more was there, never a dell, 460 
To clothe hir with, I undirtakc ; 

Crete leyser hadde she to quake. 

And she was putt, that I of talkc, 

Fer fro these other, up in an halkc ; 
There lurked and there court'd she. 

For pover thing, where so it lie, 

Is shamefast and tlispised ay ; 

Acursed may wel lie that day 
That povere man conccyved is, 

For god wotc al to sclde, i-wys, 470 
Is ony povere man wel fedde 

437. to /aire, Mioimes ovrci faire 1 ; 'faire* 
carelessly misread? 

438. haire, O.F. 'haire,* a sleeveless shirt of 
hair worn as a penance. 

449. gate, perhaps ul iral. 

444. fttee, ' vis ■; MSS. grace. 

4)i. holtie, fi 7 entile : but cp. 395. 

434. nakitl ae a worme, * nae comma yen'; cp. 
Tales, £ 880. 


Or wel araied or [wel] cledfde, 

Or welbiloved in sich wise " 

In honour that he may arise. 

Alle these thingis well avised. 

As I have you er this devysed, 

With gold and asure over all 
Depeyntcd were upon the wall. 

Square was the wall and high^umdcll. 
Enclosed and barred well, 4!, 

In stede of hegge, was that gardyne; 
Come nevere shepherde therynne. 

Into that gardyn wel y-wrought 
WKo so that me coude have brought 
By laddre, or clles by degre. 

It wolde wel have liked me. 

For sich solace, sich joie and play 
I trowe that nevere man ne say. 

As was in that place dclytous. 

The gardeyn was not daungerous 47 

To herberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerde was nevere noon 
Of briddes songe and hraunches grenc; 
Therynne were briddes mo I wene 
Than ben in all the rewme of Frauncc. 
Ful blisful was the accordaunce 
Of swete and pilous songe thei made; 
For all this world it owghte glade. 

Anil I my-silf so mery ferde, 

Whan I her blisful songes herde, s» 
That for an hundrclh pounde noldc I, 

If that the passage opunly 
I ladile lie unto me free, 

That I nolde entren forto se ■ 
Thassemble—god kepe it fro care— 

Of briddis whiche therynne ware. 

That songen thorugh her mery throtes 
Dauncis of love and mery notes. 

Whan I thus herde foules synge, 

I felle fast ill a weymentyng. 

By which art, or by what engyne, 

I myght come into that gardyne. 

But way I couthe fynde noon 
Into that gardyne for to goon. 

Ne nought wist I if that ther were 

479. MSS. omit wel. 

480. The verve has apparently lmt three nereis 
499. MSS. yert. 

501. MSS. wolde . f.e. I wouldnt t.ik* 
hundred pounds not to enter. 

505. Prof. Skeat changes god kepe it 0 ° 
to god it kejx awl were on account of u |e * 
Chaucerian rhyme. 
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filter hole or place where, 
which I myght have entre. 

!e ther was noon to teche me, 

'or I was al aloonc i-wys, 

'or-wo and angwishis of this. 520 

'il atte last bithought I me, 
hat by no weye ne myght it be • 
hat ther nas laddre, or wey to passe, 

)r hole, into so faire a place, 
ho gan I go a hill grete pas, 

'.nvyronyng evene in compas 
he closing of the square wall, 

'yl that I fonde a wiket small, 

0 shett that I ne myght in gon, 

.another entre was ther noon. 530 

Ippon this dore I gan to smyte 
hat was [so] fetys and so lite, * 
or other weye coude I not seke. 
ul long I shof, and knokkidc eke, 
ad stood ful long and oft herknyng, 

' that I herdc ony wight comyng, 
il that dore of thilk entre 
mayden curteys openyde me. 
lir heer was as yelowe of hewe 
s ony basyn scoured newe, 54° 

iir flesh [as] tendre as is a chike, 
fith bente browis smothe and slyke ; 
nd by mesure large were 
he openyng of hir yen clcre ; 
ir nose of good proporcioun, 
it yen grey as is a fkucoun ; 

’ith swete breth and wel savoured, 
ir face white and wel coloured, 

'ith Iitel mouth and roundc to see: 
dove chynne eke hadde she, 55 ° 

it nekke was of good fasoun, 

1 lengthe and gretnesse by resoun, 
ilhoute bleync, seabbe, or roync ; 

■o Icrsalcm unto Burgoyne 
ter nys a fairer nekke, i-wys, 

1 fele how smothe and softe it is. 
it throte also white of hewe 
; snowe on braunche snowed newe. 
body ful wel wrought was she, 

°i neded not in no cuntre 5<*> 

Perhaps read there for where. . 

'*>■ h'orano, very weary ; but perhaps mistake 

Jrlwe. 

9 *. and qfl (Th. at, G amt 0/) herknyng, par 
"t™ foil eecoutal.' 

«• nhe, u. Ferhape read «w also. 


A fairer Ixxly forto seke. 

And offyn orfirays hadde she eke 
A chapelcl so scmly oon 
Ne werede never mayde upon. 

And faire above that chapelet 
A rose gerland had she sett. 

She hadde [in honde] a gay mirrour. 

And with a riche gold Iresour 
Hir heed was tressed, queyntely. 

Hir sieves sewid felously, 570 

And forto kepe hir hondis faire 
Of gloves white she had a paire. 

And she hadde on a cote of grene 
Of cloth of Gaunt, withouten wene. 

Wel semyde by hir apparayle 
She was not wont to gret travayle; 

For whan she kempte was fetisly. 

And wel arayed and richely, 

Thanne had she don al hir joume. 

For mcrye and wel bigoon was she, 580, 
She ladde a lusty lyf in May; 

She hadde no thought by nyght ne day 
Of no thyng, but it were oonly 
To graythe hir wel and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore hadde opened me 
This may[de] semely forto sec, 

1 thanked hir as I best myght. 

And axide hir how that she hight, 

And what she was I axide eke. 

And she to me was nought unmeke, 590 
Ne of hir answer daungerous, 

But faire answeride, and seide thus :— 

‘ I.o, sir, my name is Ydei.neSSE ; 

So clepe men me, more and lesse ; 

Ful myghly and fill riche am I, 

And that of oon thyng namely, 

For I enlcnde to no thyng, 

But to my joye, and my pleyyng. 

And forto kembe and tresse me. 
Aqueyuted am I and pryve «oa 

With Myrthe, lord of this ganlyne. 

That fro the lande Alexandiyne 
Made the trees hidre be fette 

564. upon, adverb ; ep. 1085, Tales, D 568. 

367. MSS. omit he honde; ' act la main. 

574. Gann/, Ghent. 

579. journe, day's work. 

393. Cp. Tales, G x-7, A 1940. 

602. MSS. o/AUx. 

603. he fette, pethaps omit he ; cp. 607, 609, 
where the infinitive! are passive, Fr. ‘fist. . . 
faire,’ ‘ fist portraire.' 
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Chat in this gardyne lien y-sette. 

Vnd whan the trees were woxen on highl, 
[Tiis wall, that slant heere in thi sight, 
Jide Myrthe cnclosen al alxiate. 

\nd these ymage-s al withoule 
Hie dide hem bothe entaile and peynte, 
That neithir lien jolvf ne qneynte, 6to 
3 ut they ben ful of sorowe and woo, 

Vs thou hast seen a while agoo. 

Vnd ofte tyme hym to solace 
sir Myrthe cometh into this place, 

Vnd eke with hym cometh his meyncc, 
That lyven in lust and jolite. 

Vnd now is Myrthe thervnne to here 
rhe briddis, how they svngen clere, 

The mavys and the nyghtvngale, 

And other joly briddis smale. 620 

And thus he walketh to solace 
Hym and hi' folk, for swettcr place 
To pleyen ynne he may not fvndc, 

Al though he sought oon in-tyl Ynde. 

The alther-fairest folk to see 
That in this world may founrle be 
Hath Mirthe with hym in his route, 

That folowen hym always aboute.’ 

Whan Ydelnesie h.ul tolde al this, 

And I hadde herkned wel y-wys, 630 
Thannc seide I to dame Ydelnesse : 
‘Now also wisly god me blessc, 

Sith Myrthe that is so faire and fre 
Is in this yerdc w ith his meyne, 

Fro thilk assemble, if I may, 

Shal no man werne me to-day. 

That I this nyght ne mote it see. 

For wel wene I there with hym be 
A faire and joly com]>anye, 

Fulfilled of all curtesic.’ 640 

And forth, withoute wordis mo, 

In at the wiket went I tho, 

That Ydelnesse hadde opened me. 

Into that gardj ne faire to see. 

And whan I was inne i-wys, 

Myn herte was ful glad of this. 

For wel wendc I ful sikerly 
Have lien in I’aradys erthly ; 

So faire it was that, trusteth wel. 

It semede a place cspirituel. 65° 

For certys, as at my devys, 

Ther is no place in Paranys 

643. Perhaps insert ther before inne. 


So good inne forto dwelle or be. 

As in that gardyne, thoughte me. 

For there was many a briddc syngyng 
Thorough-out the yerde al thringyng. 
In many places were nyghtyngales,. 
Alpes, fynches, and wodewales, 

That in her swete song deliten. 

In thilke places as they hahiten, e 
There myghtfe] men see many fiokkes 
Of turtles and [of] laverokkes. 
Chalaundres fele sawe I there. 

That wery, nygh forsongen were. 

And thrustles, terins, and mavys, 

That songen forto Wynne hem prys, ^ 
And eke to sormounte in hir songe 
'l'hat othere briddes hem amonge. 

By note made faire servyse 
These briddes that I you devise; 6 

They songc her songe as faire and wclc 
As angels don espiritucl. 

And, trusteth wel, than I hem herde, 
Ful lustily and wel I ferde. 

For never yitt sich melodyc 
Was herd of man that myghte dye. 
Sich swete song was hem amonge. 
That me thought it no briddis songe, 
Hut it was wondir lyk to be 
Song of mermaydens of the see, 1 
That, for her syngyng is so clere. 
Though we mermaydens clepe hem he 
In English as is oure usaunce, 

Men clepe hem sereyns in Fraunce. 
Kntentif weren forto synge 
These briddis, that nought unkunnyng 
Were of her craft and apprentys, 

But of song sotil and wys. 

And certis, whan I herde her songc, 
And sawe the grene place amonge, 1 
In herte I wexc so wondir gay, 

That I was never erst cr that day 
Ho jolyf, nor so wel bigoo, 

Ne mcrye in herte, as I was thoo. 

And than wist I and sawe fill well, 
That Ydelnesse me served well. 

That me putte in sich jolite. 


6 j8. A lie** bullfinches. mdemalee, ormfc* 
668 . That otkere (MSS. other)can lx: 11 vd ‘ 
plural nouns; cp. got. 

673. than fill, t Man, G. that), whan 
680. Chaucer calls them mermaid r 111 *" 
33, when the French version has ttrainet- 
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1 [ir freenc> wel ought I forto be 
ith she the dorc of that gardyne 
[a<Ule opened, and me leten inne. 700 
roni hennes forth how that I wroughte, 
shaUyou tellen as me thoughtc. 
first wherof Myrthe served there, 

Lnd eke what folk there with h^n 
were, 

Wthoute fable I wole discryve ; 

■ nd of that gardyne eke as blyvc 
; wole you tellen aftir this 
I he faire fasoun all y-wys, 

; hat wel y-wrought was for the nones. 

; not telle you all at ones, 710 

ut as I may and can, I shall 
- y ordre tellen you it all. 

- ul faire servise, and eke ful swctc, 

, hesc briddis maden, as they sete ; 
ayes of love fill wel sownyng, 
hey songen in their jargonyng ; 

( irame high and summe eke lowe songe 
pon the braunches grene y-sprongc. 
ic swetnesse of her mclodyc 
, ado al myn herte in rcveryc. 720 

{ d whan that I hadde herde, I trowc, 
cse briddis syngyng on a rowc, 
an niyght I not withholds me 
at I ne wentc inne forto see 
* r Myrthe ; for my desiryng 
j as hym to seen, over alle thyng ; 

, is countenaunce and his inanere, 

\ >at sighte was to me ful dere. 

»o wente I forth on my right honde 
! Du n by a lytel path I fonde, 730 

5 mentis full and fenell grene. 

>d faste by, withoute wenc, 
r Myrthe I fonde, and right anoon 
! ito sir Myrthe gan I goon, 

, >ere as he was, hym to solace. 

‘d with hym in that lusty place 
faire folk and so fresh had he, . 

141 whan I sawe I wondred me 
0 ''hennes siche folk myght come, 
faire they weren all and some, 7*0 
* they were lyk, as to my sighte, 
IflBeb that ben fethered brighte. 

This folk, of which I telle you soo, 

1011 a karole wen ten thoo. 

J 4 z. fathered brifhte, with bright wings. 

744 - Karole t a ring-dance to song. 


A lady karolcde hem, that hyght 
Gi.adnrssk, [the] blisfull and the light. 
Wel enude she syngc and lustyly ; 

Noon half so wel and scmely, 

Couthe make in song sich refreynynge. 

It sat hir wondir wel to synge ; 750 

Ilir voice ful clere was and ful swete, 

She was nought rude ne unmete. 

But couthe ynow of sich doyng 
As longeth unto harolyng. 

For she was wont in every place 
To syngen first, folk to solace, 

For syngyng moost she gaf hir to, 

No craft had she so leef to do. 

Tho myghtist thou karolcs sene. 

And folk daunce and mcry bene, 760 
And make many a faire toumyng 
Upon the grene gras springyng. 

There myghtist thou see these flowtours, 
Mynstrales, and eke jogelours, 

That wel to synge didc her peyne; 

Somme songe songes of Loreync, 

For in Loreyn her notes bee 
Full swetter than in this contre. 

THere was many a tymbester, 

And saillouris that I dar wel swere, 770 
Couthe her craft ful parfitly; 

The tymbres up ful sotilly. 

They caste and hente full ofte, 

Upon a fynger faire and softe. 

That they [ne] failidc never mo. 

Ful fetys damyselles tw'o, 

TCyght yonge and full of semelyhede, 

In kirtlcs and noon other wede 
And faire tressed every tresse, 

Iladde Myrthe doon, for his noblesse, 780 
Amyddc the karole forto daunce. 

But hcrof lieth no remembrauncc 
How that they daunccd queyntely ; 

That oon wolde come all pryvyly 
Agayn that other, and whan they were 
To-gidre almost, they threwe yfere 
Iler mouthis so that through her play 
It semed as they kiste alway. 

749. MSS. And couthe. 

768. this co Hi re, Orleans. 

770. saillouris, dancers. 

771. titai possibly belongs before couthe in next 
verse ; Fr. * Qui niofllt savoient.’ 

773* They easiest and \hem\ hente ful ofte ; 
but perhaps a 3-beat line, cp. 480, 8ox. 
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To duuncen well koude they the gise, 
What shulde I more to you devyse ; 790 

Ne bode I never thennes go. 

Whiles that I sawe hem daunce so. 

Upon the karoli wonder faste 
I gan biholde, til atte laste 
A latly gan me forto espie ; 

And she was clepcd Ct'Kl'KSIE 
The worshipfull, the debonaire, 

I pray to god evere faile hir faire. 

Ful curteisly she calletle me, 

* What do ye there, Ileau ser ? ’ .quod she, 

■ Come [here], and if it lyke yow 801 
To dauncen, dauncith with us now.’ 

And I withoute tarivng 
Wente into the karolyng. 

I was abasshed never a dell. 

But it to me liked right well 
That Curtesic me eloped so, 

And bad me on the daunce go. 

For if I hadde durst, certeyn 
I wolde have karoled right fayn, 8io 
As man that was to daunce blithe. 
Thanne gan I token ofte sithe 
The shape, the bodies, and the cheres. 
The countenaunce, and the maneres 
Of all the folk that daunced there ; 

And I shal tell [you] what they were. 

Ful fairewas Myrthe, ful longcand high, 
A fairer man I nevere sigh ; 

As rounde as appille was his face, 

Ful rody and white in every place. 8ao 
Fetys he was and wcl beseye, 

With metely mouth and yen greyc. 

His nose by mesure wrought ful right. 
Crispe was his heer, and cck fid bright, 
Hise shuldris of a large brede, 

And smalish in the ginlilstedc. 

He semed lyke a portreiturc. 

So noble he was of his stature. 

So faire, so joly and so fetys, 

With lymes wrought at poynt devys, 830 
Dclyver, smert, and of grete myght; 

Ne sawe thou nevere man so lyght. 

Of lterdc unnet he hadde he no thyng, 
For it was in the firste spryng. 


Ful yonge he was, and mery of thougl 
And in samette with briddis wrought, 
And with gold beten ful fctysly. 

His body was clad ful richeiy. 
Wrought was his robe in straunge gist: 
And al to-slytered for queyntise 
In-many a place lowe and hie ; 

And shodc he was with grete maistric, 
With shoon decoped and with laas. 
By druery and by solas, 

His leef a rosyn chapelet 
Hadde made and on his heed it set. 

And wite ye who was his leef? 
Dame Gladnessc there was hym so let 
That syngith so wcl with glad course 
That from she was .XII. yeer of age, 
She of hir love graunt hym made. 

Sir Mirthe hir by the fynger hadde 
Daunsyng, and she hym also; 

Grete love was atwixe hem two. 
Bothe were they faire and bright of he» 
She semede lyke a rose newe 
Of colour, and hir flesh so tendre 
That with a brere smale and slendre 
Men myght it cleve, I daravel seyn j 
Hir forheed frouncelcs, al pleyn ; 
Bent were hir [browne] browis two, 
llir yen greye and glad also, 

That laugheden ay in hir scmblaunt 
First or the mouth, by covenaunt. 

I not what of hir nose descryvc. 

So faire hath no womman alyve. 

Hir heer was yclowc, and dere shynyi 
I wot no lady so likyng. 

Of orfrays fresh was hir gerland ; 

I, which scycn have a thousand, 
Saugh never y-wys no gerlond yitt, 
So wcl y-wronght of silk os it. 

And in an overgilt xamit 
Cluddc she was, by grete delit. 

Of which hir leef a robe werede ; 
The myrier she in*hir herte feretle. 

And next hir wente, in hir other s» 
The Gou OF IX)VB, that can devyde 
larve, and as hym llkith it be, 

But he can cherles daunten, he. 


791. bode, mistake for bede, or bad; cp. 808. 
The same Fr. is differently rendered ttt 1854. 

801. here, MSS. omit; Fr. *ca venez.’ 

806. Sk. it me likede. 

811« MSS. right blithe. 


861. browne. supplied from Fr. 

865. MSS. insert wot before not ami 
before dexcryve. 

873. xamit , robe of samite. 
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ad makep folk is pride fallen, 

ad he can wel these lordis thrallen, 

ad ladyes putt at lowe degre, 

ban he may hem to proude see. 

ais God of Love of his fasoun 

’as l^ke no knave, ne quystroun. 

is bcaute gretly was to preysc, 

it of his robe to devise * 

drcde encombred iorto be ; 

ar nought y-clad in silk was he, 890 

jt all in flourcs and in flourettes, 

paynted all with amorcttcs. 

ad with losenges, and scochouns, 

'ith briddes, lybardes, and lyouns, 
ad hither beestis wrought ful well, 
is garnement was evcrydell 
■portreied, and wrought with floures, 
t dyvers medlyng of colourcs. 
oures there were of many gise, 

-sett by compas in assise ; 900 

her lakkide no flour to my dome, 
e nought so mych as flour of brome, 
b rioletc, ne eke pervynke, 

! flour noon that man can on thynke j 
ad many a rpse-lccf ful longe, 
as entermellcd ther amonge, 
id also on his heed was sette 
‘roses reed a chapclett. 

‘t nyghtyngales, a full grete route 
at flyen over his heed aboulc, 910 
ie lcevcs felden as they flyen ; 

]d he was all with briddes wryon, 
jth popynjay, with nyghtyngale, 

|th chalaundrc, and with wodewalc, 
ith fynche, with lark, and with arch- 
aungell. 

semede as he were an aungcll, 

B t doun were comen fro hevene 
clere. 

i-ove hadde with hym a l>achelere,' 

°t he made allewcycs with hym be ; 
'KTs lokyng cleped was he. 9=0 
us bachelere stode biholdyng 
16 daunce; and in his hondc holdyng 


tujntrvuu (O.F. coistron), scullion. 

9 *. found only in Th. 

, **« • *morettes, 1 by amorous girls '! cp. 

*-■ With ’ in this sense is common in Middle 


lllsh ; 


. cp. Trmlue, iv. 80. 

■ 5 - cheumgell l Fr. ‘mcsanges, which 

‘Suivc defines as titmouse. 


Turke bowes two had he. 

That oon of hem was of a tree 
That bereth a fruyt of savour wykke, 

Kul crokid was that foule stikke ; 

And knotty here and there also. 

And blak as bery, or ony slo.' 

That other bowc was of a plante 
Withouten wem, I dar warante, 930 
hul evene, and by proporcioun 
l'rcitys and long, of good fasoun ; 

And it was pcynlcd wel and thwyten. 
And over al diapred and writen 
With ladyfes and with bacheleris. 

Full lyghtsom and glad of cheris. 

These bowes two heldc Swete-Iokyng, 
That semede lyk no gadelyng. 

And ten brode arowis hilde he there. 

Of which .V. in his righthond were ; 940 
Hut they were shaven well and dight, 
Nokked and fethered aright, 

And all they were with gold bygoon. 

And st range poynted evcrychoon. 

And sharpe forlo kervten well. 

Hut iron was ther noon, ne stcell, 

For al was golde, men myght it see. 
Out-take the fetheres and the tree. 

The swiftest of these arowis fyve 

Out of a bo we forto dryve, 950 

And beste fethered for to flee, 

And fairest eke, was clepid Bcaute s 
That other arowe that hurteth lesse 
Was clepid, as I trowe, Symplcssc ; 

The thriilde cleped was Kraunchise 
That fethred was in noble wise, 

With valour and with curtesye; 

The fourthe was cleped Compaignye, 
That hevy forto shoten ys ; 

But who so shetith right y-wys, 960 
May therwith doon grete harme and wo. 
The fifle of these, and laste also, 
l'‘aire-Semblaunt men that arowe calle. 
The leeste grevous of hem alle, 

Vit can it make a ful grete wounde. 

But he may hope his soris sounde, 

That hurt is with that arowe y-wys ; 

Ilis wo the bette bistowed is, 

933. Turke bowee, etc. MSS. add full wel 
devyted (not in Fr.)aiterraw. Cp. Talee, A 969;, 
where ‘ Tllrkeifc' 

93a. MSS. ful good; Fr. ‘defaouefajon.* 
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For he may sonncr have gladnesse ; 

His langour oughtc be the lcssc. 97a 
Five arowis were of other gise. 

That l>cn ful foule to devyse. 

For shaft and ende, soth forto telle, 

Were also blak as fende in helle. 

The first of hem is called l’ride, 

That other arowe next hym bisidc, 

It was [y-]clcped Vylanye. 

That arowe was al with felonye 
Gnvenymed, and with xpitous blame. 

The thridde of hem was cleped Shame, 
The fourthc Wanhope cleped is, 981 
The fifte Newe-thought, y-wys. 

These arowis that I speke of hcerc 
Were alle fyve on non maneere, 

And alle were they resemblable. 

To hem was wel siltyng and able. 

The foule croked bowe hidous 
That knotty was, and al roynous ; 

That bowe seinede wel t«j shete 
These arowis fyve, that ben unmetc 990 
And contrarye to that other fyve. 

But though I telle not as blyve 
Of her power, ne of her myght, 
Herafter.shal I tellen right 
The soothe, and eke signyfiaunec ; 

As fer as I have remembraunce 
All shal lie seid, I undirtakc, 

Er of this book an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale ageyn. 

But aldirfirst I wole you seyn »ooo 

The fasoun anti the countenaunces 
Of all the folk that on the dauncc is. 
The God of Love, jolyf and lyght, 

Ladde on his hontle a lady bright. 

Of high prys and of grete degrc ; 

This lady called was Bcaute, 

As an arowe of which I toldc, 

Ful wel [y-]thewed was she holde ; 

Ne she was derk, ne broun, but bright, 
And clere as [is] the mono lyght, 1010 
Ageyn whom all the sterres semen 
But smalc candcls, as we dcmcn. 
llir flesh was tendre as dewc of flour, 
Iiir chcrc was symple as byrde in bour. 
As whytc as lylye or rose in rys; 

978. MSS. read «i for of, 1 touts.' 

99 1- Perhaps read contraires cp. 348. 

Z014. byrde, bride. 


Hir face gentyl and tretys, 

Fetys she was, and smale to se ; 

No wyntred browis hadde she, 

Ne popped hir, for it ncded nought , 
To wyndre hir, or to peynte hir oughi 
Hir tresses yclowe, and longe straflght 
Unto hir helys doiin they raughten ; 
Hir nose, hir mouth, and eyhe, and ch 
Wel wrought, and all the remenaunt e 
A fill grete savour and a swote 
Me toucheth in myn herte rote, 

As hclpc me god, whan I rememhrc 
Of the fasoun of every membre. 

In world is noon so faire a wight; 
For yonge'shc was, and hewed bright 
Sore plcsaunt, and fetys with all, 1 
Gente, and in hir myddill small. 
Biside Beaute yede richesse. 

An high lady of grct noblesse, 

And grct of prys in every place ; 

But who so durste to hir trespacc. 

Or til hir folk, in word or dede, 

He were full hardy, out of dredc. 

For bothc she helpe and hyndre may; 
And that is nought of yisterdny, 1 
That riche folk have full grct myght 
To helpe, and eke to grevc a wyght. 
The leste and grettcst of valour 
I)idcn Rychessc ful grct honour, 

And bcsy wercn hir to serve, 

For that they wolde hir love deseric. 
They clepcd hir 4 Lady,’ grete and sm» 
This wide world hir dredith all, 

This world is all in hir daungcre. 

Hir court hath many a losengere, > 
And many a traytour envyous, 

That ben ful bcsy and curyous 
Forto disprcisen and to blame 


lt> 18. wyutred, ’ guignie, not elsewhere fo 
in English unless in ‘ winrede brmves,' 0 
Homilies (Morris) ii. sis, where the mean 
seems to be 1 ogling glances’ as here, 
changes to wyndred ax in toao. , , 

1019. polled, defined by Coles (s7,r) 4 
fine.’ v. Dycex Skelton ii. 039, where foft’. 
is quoted. 

1030. wyndre , to trim (the hair), Coles, 

1036. toucheth, Kaluza's emendation for Mr* 

of the MSS. 

1037. MSS. wtrk, 4 par fais on par di». 
1043. MSS. heete for leite, * U greignor ‘ 

menor.’ 
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That best deserven love and name. 

Bifore this folk, hem to bigilen, 

These losengeris hem preyse, and smylcn, 
And thus the world with word anoynten; 
And aftirward they prillc, and poynten 
The (folk right to the bare boon, 

Bihynde her bak whan they ben goon. 
And foule abate the folkis prys. W. 
Ful many a worthy man, y-wys 
An hundrid, have do to dye 
These losengers thorough (laterye ; 

And make folk ful straunge be 
There hem oughte be pryve. 

Wcl yvel mote they thryve and thee, 

Anjl yvel arryved mote they be, 

Tliese losengers ful of envye ; 

No good man lovclh her rompanye. 1070 
Richesse a robe of purpur on hadde, 

Ne trowe not that I lye or mnddc, 

For in this world is noon hir lyche, 

Ne by a thousand deel so riche, 

Ne noon so faire ; for it ful well 
With orfrays leyd was cverydeell 
And portraied in the rilianynges 
dukes storyes, and of kynges, 

And with a bend of gold lasseled. 

And knoppis fyne of gold amelcd. 1080 
Aboutc hir nckke of gentyl enlayle 
A r as shete the riche chevesailc, ^ 

n which ther was full gret plenle 
If stones clerc and bright to see. 
iyehesse a girdell hadde upon, 
fhe bokcle of it was of a stixm, 

)f vertu gret and mochel of myglit; 

'or who so bare the sloon so bright, 
ff venym durst hym no thing doute, 

Vhile he the stoon hadde hym aboutc. 
nat stoon was gretly forto love, 1091 
tyl a riche mannys byhovc, 
rorth all the gold in Rome and Krise. 
ne mourdaunt wrought in noble wise 


av 5 a flvtiie CTh./riif, Cw. pri/e), Fr. ‘poignent,' 
taJL n ?ht (cp. ab. pt ill, u ropk and mean 
twv/ lel ■ e< hut probably tbe scribe's mistake for 
1 cp. 5556, where dept for dot hr. 

S- Wmf make. Th. Ami maketh; G have 
car il tout,'etc. 

“8. arryved, G dchyvetf. 

•.jy- durst, need. The forms of durren and 
^/were confused in Middle English ; cp. 1324, 

,0 94- mourdaunt , the pendant of the girdle. 


Was of a stoon full precious, 

That was so fyne and vertuous 
That hole a man it koude make 
Of palasic, and [of] tothe ake. 

And yit the stoon hadde such a grace 
That he was siker in every place, uoo 
All thilke day not blynde to bene, 

I hat fastyngmyght that stoon [have]seene. 
The liarrcs were of gold fill fyne 
Ujxm a tyssu of satync, 
l'ull hevy, gret, and no thyng lyght, 

In evcrichc was a besaunt-wight. 

Ujion the tresses of Richesse 
\\ as sette a cercle, for noblesse, 

Of brend gold that full lyghte shoon, 

So faire trowe I wiis never noon.* mo 
But she were kunnyng for the nonys, 
That koude devyse alle the stonys, 

That in that cercle she wen clere. 

It is a wondir thing to here, 
for no man koude preyse or gesse 
O f hem the valewe or richesse. 

Rubyes there were, saphires, jagounces. 
And emeraudes more than two ounces. 
But all byfore ful sotilly 
A fyn charboncle sette saugh IJ i iao 
The stoon so clere was and so bright. 
That also soone as it was nyght. 

Men myght[e] seen to go for nede 
A myle or two in lengthe and brede. 

Sich lyght sprang oute of the stone, 

That Richesse wondir hrighte shone, 
Bc'ilhe hir heed and all hir face, 

And eke alxmtc hir al the place. 

Dame Richesse on hir hondc gan lede 
A yong man full of semelyhede, 113^ 
That she best loved of ony thing. 

11 is lust was mych in housholding, 

In clothyng was he ful fetys. 

And loved to have well hors of prys; 

I [e wende to have reproved be 
Of theft or moordre, if that he 
Hadde in his stable ony hakeney. 

And therforc he desired ay 

1102. have, supplied from Fr., 1 l’avoit vefle.' 

1106. hesavnt, a gold coin worth about a hal f 
sovereign. 

f 117. jagounces , cp. 1 There is a stone whiche 
called is jngounce. . . . Cytryne of colour, lyke 
garnettes of entayle.’ Lydgate’s Minor Poems, 
p. 1B8. 
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To be aqueynted with Richesse, 

For all his purpos, as I gesse, »'4° 

Was forto make gret dispense 
Withoute wernyng or diffensc j 
And Richesse myght it wel sustene 
And hir dispencc well mayntene. 

And hym alwey sich plenle sende 
Of gold and silver forto sponde 
Withoute lakking or daunger, 

As it were poured in a garner. 

And after on the daunce wente 
Largesse, that sette al hir entente 1150 
Forto be honourable and free. 

Of Alexandres kyn was she; 

Hir moste joye was y-wys 
Whan that she yaf, and seide, ‘Have 
this.’ 

Not Avarice, the foule caytyf. 

Was half to gripe so ententyf, 

As Largesse Is to yeve and s]>unde ; 

And god ynough alwey hir sende, 

So that the more she yaf awey 

The more y-wys she hadde alwey. 1x60 

Gret loos hath Largesse and gret pris. 

For bothe wysc folk and unwys 
Were hooty to hir baundon brought, 

So wel with yiftes hath she wrought. 

And if she hadde an enemy, 

I trowc that she coude tristely 
Make hym full soone hir freeml to be, 

So large of yift and free was she. 

Therfore she stode in love anti grace 
Of riche and pover in every place. 1170 
A full gret fool is he y-wys 
That bothe riche and nygart is ; 

A lord may have no maner vice 
That grevelh more than avarice ; 

For nygart never with strengthc of 
hondc 

May Wynne gret lordship or londc 5 
For freendis all to fcwc hath he 
To doon his will perfourmed be. 

And who so wolc have freendis heerc. 

He may not holde his trcsour dccrc. 1180 
For by cnsample I telle this, 

Right as an adamaund y-wys 
Can drawen to hym sotylly 
The yren that is lcid therby, 

1158. unde, sent. 

1166. triite/jr, Th. trq/lgfy. f 


So drawith folkes hertis y-wis 
Silver and gold that yeven is. • 
Largesse hadde on a robe fresh 
Of riche purpur Sarsynesh. 

Wel fourmed was hir free and cleere, 
And opened hadde she hir colere; • >190 
For she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady maad present 
Of a gold broche, ful wel wrought. 

And certys it myssatte hir nought. 

For thorough hirsmokke wrought with sill 
The flesh was seen as white as mylk. 
Largesse, that worthy was and wys, 
Hilde by the honde a knygfct of prys, 
Was sibbe to Artour of Britaigne, m 
And that was he that bare the ensaigne 
Of worship, and the gounfenoun. laoi 
And yit he is of sich renoun 
That men of hym scye faire thynges 
Byfore borouns, erics, and kynges. 

This knyght was comen all newly 
Fro [a] toumeiyng faste by. 

Ther hadde he don gret chyvalrie 
Through his vertu and his maistric, 
And for the love of his lemman 
I Ie caste doun many a doughty man. ixa 
And next hym daunccd dameFRAU nchiss 
A rayed in full noble gysc. 
tjhe was not broune ne dunne of hewe, 
liut white as snowe y-fallen newc. 

Hir nose was wrought at poynt devys, 
For it was gentyl and tretys, 

With cyen gladdc and browes bente, 
Hir here doun to hir hclis wente ; 

And she was symple as dowve off tree. 
Ful debonaire of herte was she; «* 

Slie durst neither seyn nc do 
But that that hir longed to. 

And if a man were in distressc, 

And for hir love in hevynesse 
Hir herte wolde have full gret pite, 
She was so amiable and free. 

For were a man for hir bistadde, 

She wolde ben right sore adraddc 
That she dide over gret outrage; 

But she hym holpe his harme to assagr 

118;. htrtii, a» in v. 76, is to be read “ - 
syllable. 

1x88. MSB. Sarlj/uyth. 

non. /.*. Who was alb, etc. 

xeob. MSS. omit a; Fr. ‘d'un tomomrnens 
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ir thought it ell a vylanye. 1231 

id she hadde on a sukkenye 

lat not of hempe nc hecnlis was; 

> fair was noon in all Anas. 

ird k it was ridled fctysly ! 

ler nas nat a poynt trewely 

lat it nas in his right assise. a 

ill wel y-clothed was Kraunchisc, 

>r ther is no cloth sittith bet 
1 damysell than doth roket; 1240 

womman wel more fetys is 
roket than in cote y-wis. 
ic whyte roket, rydled fairc, 
tokeneth that full debonaire 
1# swete was she that it here. 

Hi hir daunccd a bachclcre ; 
an not telle you what he hight, 
it fairc he was and of good hight, 

1 hadde he be, I sey no more, 
ic lordis sone of Wyndesorc. 1250 

And next that daunced Curtesye, 
lat preised was of lowe and hye, 

>r neither proude ne foolc was she. 
ic forto dauncc called me, 
my god yeve hir right good grace 1 
hanne I come first into the place, 
le was not nyce ne outrageous, 
it wys and ware and vcrluous ; 

' (lire speche and of fairc answerc, 
as never wight mysseid of here, 1260 
: she bar rancour to no wight, 
ciu hroune she was and therto bright 
face, of body avenaunt; 

»ot no lady so plcsaunt. 
c were worthy forto bene 
1 emperesse or crowned quenc. 

And by hir wente a knyglit dauncyng, 
“t worthy was and wel spekyng, 
id ful wel koude he don honour, 
ic knyght was fairc and styf in stonr, 
in armure a semely man, J271 

d wclbiloved of his lemman. 

F aire IniLNKSsfe thanne saugh I, 

St alwey was me faste by ; 
hir have I withoutc fayle 

sukkenye, 'aorqiinnie,' a canvas jacket, 
nr gaberdine (Cotgr.k 

•J 6 - <• Met, one point. . ... , 

Edward I. the son of Henry III- of 

*5- wert (G omit*) ; Kaliua reads wet wot- 


Told yow the shap and apparayle. 

Kor, as X seide, loo that was she 
That didc to me so gret bounte. 

That she the gate of the gardyn 
Undidc and letc me passen in. 1280 

And after daunced, as I gesse, 

Youthe fulfilled of lustynesse. 

That nas hot yit XII yeer of age, 

With herte wylde and thought volage. 
Nyce she was, but she ne mente 
Noon harme ne slight in hir entente. 

But oonly lust and jolyte ; 

Kor yonge folk wele witen ye 
1 lave lytel thought but on her play. 

Ilir lemman was bisidc alway 1290 

In sich a gi.se that he hir kyste 
At alle tymes that hym lyste; 

That all the dauncc myght it see, 

They make no force of pryvete ; 

Kor who spake of hem yvel or well. 

They were ashamed neveradcll, 

But men myght seen hem kissc there. 

As it two yonge dowves were. 

Kor yong was thilke bachelerc, 

Of beautc wot I noon his pere, 1300 
And he was right of sich an age 
As Youthe his leef, and sich corage. 

The lusty folk that daunced there, 

* And also other that with hem were. 

That weren all of her meyne, 

Kill hende folk and wys and free 
And folk of faire port trewely 
They weren alle comunly. 

Whannc I hadde seen the countenaunces 
Of hem that ladden thus these daunces, 
Thanne hadde I will to gon and see 1311 
The gardyne that so lyked me. 

And loken on these faire loreres, 

On pyntrees, cedrcs, and olmeris. 

The daunces thanne y-ended were, 

Kor many of hem that daunced there 
Were with her loves went awey, 

ITndir the trees to have her pley. 

A lord, they lyved lustyly ! 

A gret fool were he sikirly 1320 

1282. Youthe (MSS. And tUf, proposed by 
Ten lirink. 

1308. They % MSS. There . 

1314. olmeris (G oliueris 1 ), elms. 1 Moriert 
was perhaps read as ormiers; but efyveris in 
v. 1381 translates 'oliviers.' 
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That nolde his thankds such lyf lede. 

For this dar I seyn oute of drcdc. 

That who so myghtc so wel fere, 

For better lyf durst hym not care ; 

For thcr nys so good paradys 
As to have a love at his devys. 

Oute of that place wente I thoo, 

And in that gardyn gan I goo, ' 

Pleyyng alonge fill meryly. 

The Clcil of Love full hastely 1330 

Unto hym Swete-Lokyng clepte. 

No lenger woldc he that he keptc 
His bowe of gold, that shoon so bright; 
He bad hym bend it anoon ryght. 

And he full soone sette an-cnde. 

And at a braid he gan it bcnde; 

And toke hym of his arowcs fyvc. 

Full sharp and redy forto dryvc. 

Now god that sittith in mageste. 

Fro deedly woundes he kepe me, 1340 
If so be that he hadde me shette ! 

For if I with his arowe mctte, 

It hadde me graved sore y-wys. 

But I, that no thyng wist of this, 

Wente up and doun full many awcy, 

And he me folwed faste alwey; 

But no where wolde I rcstc nic. 

Till I hadde in all the gardyn be. 

The gardyn was by mesuryng 
Right cvcne and srpiarc ; in compassing 
It was as long as it was large. 1351 

Of fruyt*hadde every tree his charge, 

But it were any hidous tree, 

Of-which ther were two or three. 

There were, and that wotc I full well, 

Of pome garnettys a full gret dell. 

That is a fruyt full well to lyke. 

Namely to folk whanne they lien sike. 
And trees there were of gret foisoun 
That baren nottes in her scsoun 1360 
Such as men note mygges callc, 

That swotc of savour ben withallc ; 

And almanderes gret plente, 

1391. his thanks*, willingly. 

1396. his is often indefinite in Middle English. 
1336. at a braid, immediately. 

1341- Skeat reads wot for has/de; Fr. 'Se 
il fait tant que a moi traie.' Per hays join with 
the neat line by reading Or for For in 1349. 

13S3. almandsrss, MSS. nlmandrcs, Fr. 
‘alemandiers.’ 


Fyges, and many a date tree. 

There wexen, if men hadde nede. 
Thorough the gardyn in length and hreds 
Thcr was eke wexyng many a spice, 

As clowe-gclofre, and lycorice, , 
Gyngcvre, and greyn de l'aradys, c 
Casell, and setewale of prys, 

And many a spice delitable 
To eten whan men rise fro table. 

And many homly trees thcr were 
That pcches, coynes, and apples becrc, 
Medlcrs, plowmes, perys chestcynis, 
CKerys, of which many oon feyne is, 
Notes, aleys, and bolas, ' 

That forto seen it was solas ; * 

With many high lorer and pyn 
Was ranged clenc all that gardyn, 1. 
With cipres and with olyveris. 

Of which that nygh no plente heere is 
There were clmes grate and strange, 
Maples, asshc, okc, aspe, planes long; 
Fyne cw, popler, and lyndes faire, 

And othcre trees full many a jiayre - 
What shulde I tel you more of it i 
There were so many trees yit, 

That I shulde al cncombred be 
Er I had rekened every tree. 1 

These trees were sette, that I dev)a 
•One from another in assyse 
Fyve fedomc or sixe, I trowe so; 

Hut they were hye and great also. 

Anil for to kepe out wel the sonne. 
The croppes were so thicke y-ronne, 
And every braunche in other knelte, 
And ful of grene , 1 cves sette. 

That sonne myght there none discern!* 
I.est [it] the tender grasses shende. >■ 
There myght men does and rocs y-w, 
And of squyrcls ful great plente 
From bowe to lxiwe alwaye lepynge; 
Connes there were also plaiynge, 

That comyn out of her clapers. 

Of sondrie colours and maners, 

And rnaden many a loumciyng 
Upon the fresshe grasse spryngynjs 
In places sawc I wellcs there 
In whiche there no frogges were, 1 
And feyre in shadowe was every " L ' ,lc 
But I ne can the nombre telle 

1411. shadows, perhaps read thaiii■ 


the romaunt of the rose 


1413-1504 


)f stremys smal, that by devyse 
dyrthe had done come through condysc; 
)f whiche the water in rennyng 
Jan make a nope ful lykyng. 

About the brinkes of these wellcs 
tnd'by the stremes over al dies 
[prangc up the grnssc, as thicke y-set 
ind softe as any veluet, i 4SO 

)n whiche men myght his lemman ley 
is 011 a fetherbed to pley, 

■'or the erthe was ful softe and swutc. 
Tirough moisture of the welle wete 
iprongc up the sole grenc gras 
is fayre, as thicke, as mystcr was. 
ft# moche amended it the place 
1'hat therthe was of suche a grace 
['hat it of floures hath plcnte, 

'hat bothc in somcr and wynter be. 1430 
There sprangc the vyolet al newe, 

Vnd fresshe pervynke riche of hewe, 
tnd floures yelowc, while, and rede, 
inchc plente grewe there never in mode, 
ful gaye was al the grounde, and queynt 
tnd poudred, as men had it peynt 
Vith many a fresshe and sondrie floure, 
That casten up ful good .savour. 

I wol nat longe holric you in fable 
)f al this garden delectable, 144° 

mote my tongc stynlen nede ; 

■'or I ne maye withouten dredc 
Vaught tellcn you the beaute al, 
v’c halfc the bounlc there With al. 

I went on right honde and on lefte 
Ibout the place; it was nat lefte 
'yl l had al the garden [inJ bene, 
n the esters that mcn*myghte sene. 

Ind thus while I wente in my playe 
'he God of Love me folowed aye, 1450 
hflht as an hunter can abyde 
Tie lieest, tyl he seeth his tyde 
o shoten at good messe to the dere, 
Vhan that hym nedeth go no nere. 

And so bcfyl I rested me 
^ydes a wel under a tree, 

•hiche tree in Frauncc men cal a pync j 


Hks vtlutt, trisyllabic 
■4=6. mjriter, ne- J - — 
**39* tart; cp. 
one. 


w nut, tnsyllaba. 

‘wo. mysttr, need ; cp. w. 6519. W»i 73*4- 
,i9n - — 165s for a similar change of 


*«*■ A ntdrtd, 'piotee.' 
’ 4 f 7 ' Cp. v. 134A 


But sithe the tyme of kyng Pepyne, • 

Nc grewe there tree in mannes syght 
So fayre, ne so wel woxe in hight, 1460 
In al that yarde so high was none. 

And springyng in a marble stone 
Had nature set, the sothe to telle, 

Under that pyne tree a welle ; 

And on the Ixirdcr al withoute 
Was written in the stone aboute 
Letters smal, that sayden thus : 

‘ Here slarfc the fayre Narcisus.’ 

Narcisus was a liachelere 1469 

That Ixjvc had caught in his daungere, 
And in his nette gan hym so strayne. 

And dyd him so to wq>c and playne. 
That nede him must his lyfe forgo. 

For a fayre lady that hight Kcho 
Him loved over any creature. 

And gan for hym suche payne endure, 
That on a tyme she him tolde 
Thit, if he her loven nolde. 

That her behoved nedes dye, 

There laye none other remedye. 1480 

But nallielcsse for his beaute 
So feirs and daungerous was he 
That he nolde graunte hir askyng. 

For wepyng ne for faire praiyng. 

And whanne she herd hym wemc soo. 
She hadde in herte so gret woo. 

And took it in so gret dispite. 

That she withoute more respite 
Was deed anoon. But er she dcied 
Full pilously to god she preied, 1490 
That proude-hertid Narcisus, 

That was in love so daungerous, 

Myght on a day be hampred so 
For love, and ben so hoot for woo. 

That never he myght to joyc atteyne. 
Than he shulde fecle in every veyne 
What sorowe trewe lovers maken 
That ben so velaynesly forsaken. 

This prayer was but resonable, 

Thcrfore god heldc it ferme and stable. 
For Narcisus, shortly to telle, ijo» 

By aventure come to that welle, 

To resten hym in that shadowing 
A day whanne he come fro huntyng. 

147c daungtrv, dominion. 

1473. tude t adverbial. 

1496. Than , when. 
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This Narcisas hadde sufired paynes 
For rennyng alday in the playncs, 

And was for thurst in grete distressc 
Of beet, and of his werynesse 
That hadde his breth almost'bynomen. 
Whanne he was to that welle y-comen, 
That shadowid was with hraunchcs grcnc. 
He thoughte of thilke water shene 151a 
To drynke, and fresshe hym wel withalle; 
And doun on kneed he gan to falle. 

And forth his heed and neckc out-straught 
To drynken of that Welle a draught. 

And in the water anoon was sene 
His nose, his mouth, his yen shene. 

And he thcrof was all alxisshed ; 

His owne shadowe had hym bytrasshed. 
For well wende he the forme see 15 n 
6 f a child of gret heaute. 

Well kouthe Love hym wreke thoo 
Of daungcr and of pride also, 

That Narcisus somtyme hym bccre. 

He quytte hym well his guerdoun there ; 
For he musette so in the welle 
That, shortly all the sothc to telle. 

He lovede his owne shadowe soo, 

That alte lastc he starf for woo. ista 
For whanne he saugh that he his wille 
Myght in no mancr way fulfillc. 

And that he was so fasti caught 
That he hym kouthe comfortc nought, 
He lostc his witte right in that place, 
And deyde withynne a lytcl sjxtcc. 

And thus his warisoun he took 
Fro the lady that he forsook. 

Ladycs I preye ensamplc takith, 

Ye that ageyns yourc love mistakith ; 1540 
For if her deth be yow to wite, 

God kan fill well youre while quyte. 
Whanne that this lettre of which I telle 
Hadde taught me that it was the welle 
Of Narcisas in his beaute, 

I gan anoon withdruwe me, 

Whanne it fclle in my rcmembrauncc 
That hym bitidde such myschauncc. 

1537. warisonn, 'guerredon' (confused with 
guerison ?), reward. 

1538. Fro, MSS. For, 'de la meschtne.' 

134a tout, ' amts,* perhaps read limes; but cp. 

V. 196$. ngeyns here means 1 in respect to.' 

1541. to mils, gerundive, l.o. is to be imputed 
to you. 

1543. Itlire, writing. 


But at the Ihste thanne thought,I 
That scatheles full sykerly i;„ 

I myght unto the welle goo— 

Wherof shulde I abaisshen soo ? 

Unto the welle than went I me, j 
And doun I loutede forto see 
The clere water in the stoon. 

And eke the gravell which that shoon 
Down in the botme as silver fyn. 

For of the well this is the fyn. 

In world is noon so clere of hewe. 

The water is evere fresh and newe 1 
That welmeth up with wawis bright 
The mountance of two fynger hight. 
Abouten it is gras spryngyng 1 

For moistc so thikke and wel likyng, 
That it ne may in wynter dye 
No more than may the sec be drye. 

Downe at the botme sette sawe I 
Two cristall stonys craftily 
In thilke freshe and faire welle. 

But o thing sothly dar I telle ■■ 

That ye wole holde a gret mervayle 
Whanne it is toldc, withouten faylc. 
For whanne the sonne clere in sight 
Gist in that welle his bemys bright, 
And that the heete dcscendid is, 
Thanne taketh the cristall stoon y-wis 
Agayn the sonne an hundrid hewis, 
Blcwe, yclowe, and rede that fresh a 
newe is. 

Yitt hath the merveilous cristall 
Such strengthe, that the place overall, e 
Bothc flour, and tree, and leves grcnc, 
And all the yerdt^in it is seene. 

And forto don you to undirstondc, 

To make ensample wole I fonde. 

Ryght as a myrrour openly 
Shcwith alii thing that stont therby. 

As well the colour as the figure, 
Withouten ony coverture; 

Right so the cristall stoon shynyng, 
Withouten ony disseyvyng, 

The estrecs of the yerde accusith, 

To hym that in thf water musith. 

For evere in which half that ye be 


1578. rt 3 e Oust fresh tail newt It, ‘vermrat 
1581 ./lour, MSS. 'fouls ; ft. ‘(lore.’ , . « 
15B6. stout, MSS. stondith; read Shew lh 
thing, etc. 

1391. tstrtes (MSS. entrees), • retire. 
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lc may well half the gardyne se ; 

Vnd if he turtle, he may right well 
icne the remenaunt cverydell. 

■'or ther is noon so litil thyng 
!o hidde ne closid with shittyng, 

PhaT it ne is sene as though it were 
'cyntid in the cristall there, 
this is the mirrour perilous, 
n which the proude Narcisus 
Sawe all his face faire and bright; 
rhat made hym swithe to lie upright. 

‘or who so loketh in that mirrour, 

Pher may no thyng ben his socour, 

'hat he ne shall there sene some thyng 
T»t shal hym lede into lovyng. 

'ull many worthy man hath it 
'-blent, for folk of grettist wit 1610 
ien soone caught heere and awayted ; 
Vithouten respite ben they baited, 
leere comth to folk of newe rage, 
leere chaungith many wight corage ; 
Ieere lith no rede ne witte therto, 

'or Venus sone, daun Cupido, 
iath sowen there of love the seed, 

'hat help ne lith there noon, ne rede, 

® cerclith it the Welle aboutc. 
iis gynnes hath he sett withoute, 1620 
lyght forto cacche in his panters 
Tiese damoysels and bachelers. 

-ove will noon other brickie cacche 
"hough he sette either nette or lacchc. 
uid for the seed that heere was sowen 
"his welle is clepid, as well is knowen, 
"he Welle of Love of verray right, 

•f which ther hath ful many a wight 
poke in bookis dyversely. 

“t they shull never so verily 1630 

'csoripcioun of the welle heere, 

,e eke the sothe of this materc, 

* yo shull, whanne I have undo 
«e craft that hir bilongith to. 

Allway me liked forto dwelle 
0 sene the cristall in the welle, 

■ 595 - hg is the indefinite pronoun, ig. ‘one 1 ; 

‘• "its to v. 1,40. 

p.‘ii&tXir eP - Tala ' D}6a ' 

WSF-siiSs? read Y ' tUM ' 

x6a ' ifG. W. X 3 x. 


That shewidc me full openly 
A thousand thinges faste by. 

But I may say in sory hourc 

Stode I to loken or to pourc, 16^0 

For si then [have] I sore siked ; 

That mirrour hath me now entriked. 

But hadde I first knowen in my wit 
The vertuc and [the] strengthe of it, 

I nolde not have mused there ; 

Me had 1 >etlc bene ellls where, 
hor in the snare I fell anoon 
I hat hath bitresshed many oon. 

In thilke mirrour sawe I tho, 

Among a thousand thinges mo, 1650 
A roser chargid full of rosis. 

That with an hegge aboute enclos is. 

Tho had I sich lust and envie. 

That for Parys, ne for Pavie, 

Nolde I have left to goon and see 
There grettist hepe of roses be. 

Whanne I was with this rage hent. 

That caught hath many a man and shent, 
Toward the roser gan I go. 

And whanne I was not fer therfro, 1660 
The savour of the roses swote 
Me smote right to the herte rote, 

As I hadde all enliawmed be. 

And if I ne hadde endouted me 
To have ben hatid or assailed, 

My thank is wolde I not have failed 
To pulle a rose of all that route 
To beren in myn honde aboute. 

And smellen to it where I wente; 

But ever I dredde me to repente, 1670 
And lestc it grevede or forthought 
The lord that thilke gardyn wrought. 

Of roses ther were grete wone. 

So faire waxe never in rone. 

Of knoppes clos some sawe I there, 

And some wcl beter woxen were; 

And some ther ben of other moysoun. 
That drowc nygh to her sesoun. 

And spedde hem faste forto sprede. 

I love well sich roses rede, 1680 

1641. MSS. sighide, cp. Pari. ofF. 404. 

1666. My thank is (G Me thankis\ for my 
part. 

1666. MSS. tvole. 

1673. tvohe, abundance, seem* to be plural; 
cp. Zupitza’s Guy of Warwick, 10339. 

1674. rone seems to be a northern word mean¬ 
ing 'bush.* Fr. 1 sous ciaus.’ 
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For brode roses and open also 
Ben passed in a day or two. 

But knoppes wille [al] freshe be 
Two dayes alte leest or thre. 

The knoppes gretly liked me, 

For fairer may ther no man se. 

Wh< 5 -so myght have oon of all. 

It ought hym ben full lief withall; 

Might I gcrlond of hem geten, 

For no richesse I woldc it leten. 1690 
Among the knoppes I chese oon 
So faire, that of the remenaunt noon 
Ne preisc I half so well as it, 

Whanne I avise it in my wit. 

For it so well was cnlumyncd 
With colour reed, [and] as wcll-fyned 
As nature couthe it make feirc ; 

And it hath lcves wcl foure paire. 

That kyndc hath sett thorough h is knowy ng 
Aboute the rede roses spryngyng. 1700 
The stalke was as rishe right, 

And theron stode the knoppe upright, 
That it nc bowide upon no side. 

The swote smclle spronge so wide, 

That it didc all the place aboute. 
Whanne I hadde smelled thesavour swote. 
No will haddc I fro thens yit goo; 

Bot somdell ncer it wentc I thoo 
To take it, but myn hond for drede 
Ne dorste I to the rose bede 1710 

For thcstcles sharpe of many manecres, 
Netles, thorncs, and hokede breres; 

For myche they distourbled me, 

That sore I dradde to harmed be. 

The God of Love with lxjwe lient. 
That all day sette hadde his talent 
To pursuen and to spien me, 

Was stondyng by a fige tree. 

And whanne he sawc how that I 
Hadde chosen so ententifly 1790 

The bothoun more unto my paie 

1683. MSS. omit al; Fr. ' tuii frois.* 

>705. aboute, Fr. ‘ replenish’ Skcat and Kajuza 
think that the Chaucerian part of the transla¬ 
tion ends here : hut it is possible that the absence 
of rhyme is due to a later alteration of a rhyme 
like nurte, vh., with noetic adj.; or repute with 
mutt {repute, vb., is given in Levin’s rhyme-list). 
. 17x3. For, Skcat reads Ful, Kaluza Over, hut 
no change in necennary. 

X7X4. That (MSS. Fee). Fr. ‘Que.’ 

«7*«. From this point ‘botoun, hitherto trans¬ 
lated by knoppe, is rendered Mibw (> 1 button') 


Than ony other that I say. 

He toke an arowe full sharply whetle, 
And in his bo we whanne it was sette, 
He straight bp to his ere drough 
The strange bowe, that was so tough, 
And shette att me so wondir smerte,* 
Th^J thorough myn ye unto myn herte 
The takel smote, and depe it wente. 
And thcrwith-all suchcoldemchcnte, i 7 y 
That, under clothes warme and softc, 
Sithen that day I have chevercd ofte. 
Whanne I was hurt thus, in [a] stoumle 
I felle doun platte unto the grounde ; 
Myn herte failed and feynted ay. 

And longe tyme a-swoone I lay. 1 
But whanne I come out of swounyng, 
And hadde witt and my felyng, 

I was all maate, and wende full well 
Of bloodc have loren a full gret dell. i;p 
But certes the arowe that in me stode 
Of me ne drewe no drape of blorle, 

For why I foundc my wounde all dreye. 
Thanne toke I with myn hondis twuic 
The arowe, and ful fast out it plight, 
And in the pullyng sore I sight; 

So at the last the shaft of tree 
I drough out with the fethers thre 
But yet the hokede heed y-wis. 

The which that licautc callid is, iff 
Gan so depe in myn herte pace 
That I it myghte nought arace ; 

But in myn herte still it stode. 

Al bleddc I not a drape of blode. 

I was bolhe anguyssous and trouble 
For the pcrill that I sawc double. 

I nyste what to seye or do, 

Nc gete a leche my woundis to ; 

For ncilhir thorough gras ne rote 
Ne hadde I helpc of hope ne bote. >1* 
But to the bothoun cvcrmo 
Myn herte drewe, for all my wo; 

My thought was in noon other thing, 
For hadde it ben in my kepyng, 

It wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 


in the curious form botkoum. Kaluza secs / 
this the evidence of a new translator. If so > u 
new part probably begins at v.1715. After to 
the translation becomes more diffuse, the rltp* 
have a northern colouring, and the vena", s’” 
frequently begin with an accented syllable. 

1733. in a etounde, ' ton test.' 

1750! theU, MSS. it. 
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"or certis'evenly, I dar wet seyn, 
tic sigh! oonly and the savour 
ilejgjSl mych of my langour. 

Tianne gan I forto drawc me 

'oward the bothon fiiire to se. 1770 

ind*Love hadde gete hym in this throwc 

L nother arowe into his bowe, 

mil forto shete gan hym dressc; * 

"he arowis name was ^lymplcsse. 

ind whanne that Love gan nyghe me mere, 

ie drowe it up withouten were, 

ind shette at me with all his myght; 

0 that this arowe anoon right 
Tiourghout [myn] eigh, as it was foundc, 
lit* myn herte hath maad a wounde. 178a 
Irnnne I anoon didc al my crafte, 
lirto drawen out the shafte; 
ind therwith-all I sighede eftc, 
int in myn herte the heed was lefte, 
fhich ay encrcsidc my desire, 

Into the bothon drawc nere. 

aid cvermo that me was woo, 

lie more dcsir hadde I to goo 

Into the roser, where that grewe 

Tie freysshe bothun so bright of hewe. 

■ctir me were to have laten be, 1791 

int it bihovede nede me 

'o done right as myn herte baddc, 

or cvere the body must be ladde 

iflir the herte, in wele and woo; 

•f force togidre they must goo. 
tot never this archer woldc feyne 
0 shete at me with all his pcync. 

•ml forto make me to hym mete, 
he thridde arowe he gan to shete, 1800 
fhnnne best his tyme he myght espie, 
he which was named Curtesie. 

Ito myn herte it didc avale. 

•swoone I fell bothe deed and pale, 

®ng tyme I lay and siired nought, 
ill I abraide out of my thought. 

•nd foxte lhanne I avysede me 


'jSi evenly, equally; cp. v. 3380. There is no 
rtoinFr. 

■776. witkonten mere, Fr. 'sacs menacier, 
cnliout warning. 

l 7 sr. laten, let. . _ 

'794-5-6. Seems to be a quotation ; not in Fr. i 
1 y v- 20S4 ff. , 

'797, 1798 . feyne, feyne (Thyn. Syne, fyne\ 
■thcr an assonance al/yne, fene l cp. w. 1785, 
*■ detin, nere. 


To drawe out the shafte of tree; 

Hut evere the heed was left bihynde, 

For ought I couthe pulle or wyndc. 1810 
So sore it stikitl whanne I was hit. 

That by no craft I myght it flit. 

But anguyssous and flill of thought 
I felt sich woo my wounde ay wrought. 
That somonede me alway to goo 
Toward the rose, that plesede me soo. 

But I ne durste in no manere. 

Bicause the archer was so nere; 

‘ For evermore gladly,’ as I rede, 

‘ Brent child of fier hath myche drede.’ 
And certis yit, for al my peyne, 1821 
Though that I sigh yit arwis reyne, 

And groundc quarels sharpe of Steele, 

Nc for no payne thfit I myght feele, 

Yit myght I not my-silf witholde 
The fiiire roser to biholde. 

For I .ove me yaf sich hardement 
Forto fulfillc his comaundement, 

U[Kin lpy fete I rose up thanne, 

Felilc as a forwoundid man, 1830 

And forth to gon [my] myght X sette, 

And for the archer nolde I lette. 

Toward the roser fast I drowe. 

But thomes sharpe mo than ynowe 
Thcr were, and also thistelcs thikkc 
And breres brymme forto prikke, 

That I nc myghtc gete grace 
The rowe thornes forto passe, 

To sene the roses fresshe of hewe. 

I must abide, though it me rewe, t 184s 
The hegge aboute so thikke was, 

That closide the roses in compas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele ; 

I was so nygh I myghtc fele 
Of the bothon the swotc odour. 

And also se the fresshe colour. 

And that right gretly liked me, 

That I so neer myght it sc. 

Sich joie anoon therof hadde I, 

That I forgate my maladie; 1830 

To'sene I hadde siche delit, 

1814. MSS. U/le; Skeat propoiedyi&r. 

1842. closide is but oue syllable. 

1848. neer, either an adverbial form Mrs, from 
O.E. Mur with adv. -e, or a scribe's mistake foe 
nemo; Skeat reads it myght. 

1851. Skeat'a emendation, it keuUe l, is perhaps 
light. 
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Of sorwe and angle I was al quyte, 

And of my woundes that I hadde thorc. 
For no thing liken me myght more 
Than dwellcn by the roser ay. 

And thenncs never to passe away. 

But whanne a while I hadde be thare. 
The god of Love, which alto-share 
Myn herte with his arwis kcne, 

Cast hym to yeve me woundis grene. 

He shettc at me full hastily 1861 

An arwc named Company, 

The whiche takull is full able 
To make these ladies merciablc. 

Thannc I anoon gan chaungcn hewe 
For grevaunce of my wounile newe. 

That I agayn fell in swounyng,. 

And sighede sore in qompleynyng. 

Soore I compleyned that my sore 
On me gan greven more and more. 1870 
I hadde noon hope of allcgcauncc ; 

So nygh I drowe to desperaunce, 

X roughte [nc] of deth ne lyf. 

Wheder that love wolde me dryf, 

Yf me a martir wolde he make, 

I myght his power nought forsake. 

And while for anger thus I woke. 

The God of love an arowe toke ; 

Ful sharpe it was and [fid] pugnaunt. 

And it was callid Fairc Semblaunt, 1880 
The which in no wise wole consente, 
That ony lover hym rej>ente 
To serve his love with herte and all 
For ony peril! that may bifall. 

But though this arwc was kene groundc, 
As ony ntsour that is founde 
To kutte and kervc, at the poynt 
The God of Love it hadde anoynt 
With a precious oyncment, 

SomdcII to yeve alcggcment 1890 

Upon the woundes that he hadde 
Through the body in my herte made, 

To hclpe her sores and to cure, 

And that they may the bette endure. 

But yit this arwe, wilhoute more, 

Made in myn herte a large sore. 


>■53, 1854. there, mere, northern rhyme; 
perhap* thare, mare: cp. ,857. 

1873. MSS. rought 0/deth ne 0/l%f. 

1874- Wheder, whither. 

189s. As in Thymic. G That he hadde the 
hedj hele made written Utenover blank line. 


tp" 
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That in full grete peyne I abodf. 

But ay the oynement wente abrode, 
Thourgh-oute my woundes large and widt 
It spreddc ftboute in every side. ip, 
Through whos vertu and whos myght 
Myn herte joyfull was and light; 

I hjLtlde ben deed and alto-shent 
But for the precious oynement. 

The shaft I droweeout of the arwe, 
Roukyng for wo right wondir narwe, 
Biit the heed, which made me smerte, 
Lcfte bihynde in myn herte 
With other foure, I dar wel say. 

That never wole be take away. 

But the oynement halpe me welc; 

And yit sich sorwe dide I fele 
That al day I chaunged hewe . 

Of my woundes fresshe and newe. 

As men myght se in my visage, 

The arwis were so full of rage, 

So variaunt of diversitce, 

That men in everiche myght se 
Bothe gret anoy, and eke swetnesse 
And joie meynt with bittimesse. 19J 
Now were they esy, now were they wodeJ 
In hem I fclte bothe harme and goode;i 
Now sore without alcggcment, 

Now softyng with the oynement; 

It softed heere and prikked there. 

Thus ese and anger to-gidre were. 

The God of Love dclyverly 
Come lepandc to me hastily. 

And seidc to me in gret rape, 

‘ Yelde thee, for thou may not escape, 
May no defence availe thee heere; '9q 

Thcrfore I rede make no daungerc, 

If thou wolt yelde thee hastely. 

Thou shalt [the] rather have mercy. 

He is a foolc in sikernessc. 

That with daunger or stoutenesse 
Rcbellith there that he shulde plesc; 

In'sich folye is litel ese. 

Be mcke where thou must nedis bowe, 
To slryve ageyn is nought thi prowu; 
Come at oones and have y-doo, 

For I wole that it be soo. 

Thannc yelde thee heere debonairly.’ 

X935. MSS. te/lntde . . . fr&hith. Sefi* 
became leas violent. 

1940. nought thi /row, not to thy advant** 
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nil I answerid fill hombly : 

Gladly fir at youre biddyng 
wole me yelde in alle thyng; 
o youre serv^se I wole me take, 
or god defende that I shulde make 
gcyii youre biddyng rcsistence, 
wole not don so grete offence. 1950 
or if I dide, it were no skile ; * 

e may do with me w]iat ye wile, 
ire or spille and also sloo. 
ro you in no wise may I goo, 
ly lyf, my doth is in youre honde, 
may not laste out of youre bondc j 
leyn at youre lyst I yelde me, 

[<wyng in hertc that sumlyme ye 
omfort and ese shuli me senile, 
r cllis shortly, this is the eende, i960 
filhouten helthc I mote ay dure, 
ut if ye take me to youre cure, 
omfort or helthe how shuld I have, 
th ye me hurt, but ye me save ? 
he helthe.of love mot be foumlc 
'here as they token firstc her wounile. 
nd if ye lyst of me to make 
oure prisoner, I wole it take 
f herte and willfully at gree ; 
oolly and pleyn y yelde me, 1970 

'ithoute feynyng or feyntisc, 

0 be governed by youre emprise, 
f you I here so mych pris, 
wole ben hool at youre devis 
>rto fulfille youre lykyng, 

M repente for no thyng, 

opyng to have yit in some tide 

ie mercy of that I abide.’ 

ad with that covenaunt yelde I me, 

noon down knelyng upon my kne, 1980 

ofetyng forto kissc his feete. 

it for no thyng he wolde me lete, 

id seide, ‘I love thee bolhe and preise, 

ns that thyn answer doth me ese, 

* thou answerid so curtcisly. 

* now I wote wel uttirly 

tki a is, pronounce ’this.’ 
ws. Cp. note to 1540. .... 

srt. Fr. «Ge no m’en puis ile nens doloir. 
r "-ips Aft nfenU. 

» 8 - MSS. At my: but Fr. ‘la metet que 
Urns.’ 

Fr. ‘moult.' So probably mxht instead 
2 2 


That thou art gentyll by thi speche; 

For, though a man fer wolde seche, 

11c shulde not fynden in certeyn 
No sich answer of no vileyn, 1990 

For sich a word ne myghte nought 
Iise out of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thi speche. 

For [to] thy helpyng wole I eche. 

And eke cncresen that I may. 

But first I wole that thou obaye 
Fully for thyn avauntage, 

Anoon to do me hecre homage ; 

And sithe kissc thou shalt my mouthe, 
Which to no vilayn was never couthe 
Forto aproche it ne forto touche. 3001 
For sautT of chcrlis I 11c vouche 
That they* -shuli never neigh it nere; 

For curteis and of faire manerc, 

Well taught and full of gcntilncsse, 

11c music hen that shal me kysse j 
And also of full high fraunchise, 

That shal atleyne to that emprise. 

And first of o thing wame I thee, 

That peync and gret adversitc aoio 

lie mote endure, and eke travaile. 

That shal me serve withoute faile. 

But ther ageyns thee to comforte. 

And with thi servise to desporte. 

Thou mayst full glad and joyfull be 
So good a maister to have as me, 

And lord of so high renoun. 

I here of love the gonfenoun. 

Of curtcsie the bancrc. 

For I am of the silf manere, ooso 

tlentil, curteys, mcke, and fre. 

That who ever ententyf be 
Me to honoure, doute, and serve, 

Nede is that he hym observe 
Fro trespasse ami fro vilanye. 

And hym goveme in enrtesie 
With will and with entencioun. 

For whanne he first in my prisoun 

Is caught, thanne must he uttirly 

Fro thennes forth full bisily 0030 

20x6. Read f have. 

2024. Nede is, MSS. And' also. ‘ Dedans luj 
nc puct demorer Vilonnie ne mesprison Ne nule 
mauvese aprison.’ * Aprison/ instruction, seenu-to 
have been confused with * aprisonner,’ 1 tQ make 
prisoner,’ hence w._ 2028-2033, to which there is 
no thi dr corresponding in Fr. 
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Caste hym gentyll forto bee 
If he desire helpe of me.’ 

Anoon withoute more delay, 

Withouten daungcr or affray, 

I bicomc his man anoon. 

And gave hym thankes many a oon, 

And knelide doun with hondis joynt, 

And made it in my port full quoint. 

The joye wente to myn herte rote, 1039 
Whanne I hadde kissed his mouth soswote; 
I hadde sich myrthe and sich likyng 
It cured me of langwisshing. 

He askide of me thanne hostages. 

• I have,’ he seide, ‘ taken fele homages 
Of oon and other, where I have Irene 
Disceyved ofle withouten wene. 

These felouns full of falsitc 
Have many sithes biguylcd me, 

And through falshede her lust achieved, 
Wherof I repente and am agreved. 3050 
And I hem getc in my daungere. 

Her falshede shull they hie full dcre! 

But for I love thee, I seie thee pleyn, 

I wole of thee Ire more certeyn. 

For thee so sore I wole now bynde, 

That thou away ne shall not wyndc 
Forto denyen the covcnaunt * 

Or don that is not avenaunt. 

That thou were fals it were gryt rcuthe, 
Sith thou semest so full of treuthe.’ 3060 
‘ Sire, if thee lyst to undirstandc, 

I merveile the askyng this demande. 

For why or wherfore shuldc ye 
Ostiges, or ljorwis aske of me. 

Or ony other sikimesse, 

Sith ye wote in sothfastnesse 
That ye have me susprised so, 

And hole myn herte taken me fro, 

That it wole tlo for me no thing 
But if it Ire at yourc biddyng ; 3070 

Myn herte is youres and myn right nought 
As it bihoveth in dede and thought, 

K&ly in all to worchc youre will, 
Whether so turne to good or ill. 

So sore it lustith you to plcsc. 

No man therof may you desesc. 

3038. it in, (?) in it, i.e. in doing it. 

3051. And, if. 

3051. in my tianngert ; cp. v. 1470. 

3074. Whether, monosyllable ‘ whir’; cp- 3>s8. 


Ye have theron sette sich justice, 

That it is werreid in many wise.' 

And if ye doute it noldc obeye, 

Ye may thaof do makfe a keye, 

And holde it with you for ostage.’ 

‘ Now certis this is noon outrage,’ * 
Quod Love, ‘ and fully I acorde; 

For of the body he is full lord 
That hath the herte in his tresour j 
Outrage it were to asken more.’ 
Thanne of his awmener he drough 
A litell keye, fetys ynowgh, 

Which was of gold polisshed clere ; a 
And seide to me, ‘ With this keye hecr 
Thyn herte to me now wole I shette y 
For all my jowcll, loke and knette, 

I bynde undir this litcl keye. 

That no wight may carie aweye. 

This keye is full of gret poste.’ 

With which anoon he louchidc me 
Under the side full softily, 

That he myn herte sodeynly 
W’ithout anoye hadde spered, » 

That yit right nought it hath me dered 
Whanne he hadde don his will al outc, 
And I hadde puttc hym out of doute, 

* Sire,’ I seide, ‘ I have right gret willc 
Yourc lust and plcsauncc to fullille. 
I.okc ye my scrvisc take attc gree 
By thilke feith ye owe to me. 

I scyc nought for recrcaumlisc, 

For I nought doute of youre servise, 
But the servaunt travcilcth in vaynr, 
That forto serven doth his paync » 
Unto that lord which in no wise 
Kan hym no thank for his servysc.’ 
Iajve seide, ' Dismaic thee nought, 
Syn thou for sokour hast me sought; 
I11 thank thi scrvisc wole I take 
And high of gre I wole thee make, 

If wikkidnesse ne hyndre thee; 

But as I hope it shal nought be, 

To worshipe no wight by aventure 
May come, but if he peync endure; «> 
Abide and sufire thy distresse 
That hurtith now ; it shal be lesse. 

2077. justice, punishment. 

2078. werreuf, persecuted; cp. vv. 3 * 
- 6264, 6926. 

a°84 f 2085. Cp. w. 1794 fT. 

2116. MSS. dtgrt. 
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wole my silf what may thee save, 

That medicyne thou woldist have ; 
tul if thi trouthe to me thou kcpc, 
shal unto thyn helpyng eke* 
n cure thy woundes and make hem clone, 
Tieft so they lie ol<Ie or grcne ; 
hou shalt be holpen at wordis fewe., 

, r certeynly thou shalt well shewe 213a 
Tiere that thou servest with good willc 
irto accomplysshen and fuTfille 
y comaundementis day and nyght 
'hiche I to lovers yeve of right.’ 

\h Sire, for goddis love,’ scide I, 

Jr ye passe hens cntentyfly, 

,«*c comaundementis to me ye say, 

nd I shall kepe hem if I may. 

ir hem to kepen is all my thought. 

nd if so be I wotc hem nought, 2140 

lanne may X [erre] unwityngly. 

herfore I pray you entierly, 

ith all myn herte me to lere, 

vat I trespassc in no manerc.’ 

ic God of Love thanne chargidc roe, 

noon as ye shall here and see, 

orde by worde by right emprise, 

1 as the Romance shall devise, 
tc maistcr lesilh his tyme to lere 
hanne the disciple wole not here ; 2150 
is hut veyn on hym to swynkc 
lat on his lernyng wole not lliynke. 
ho so luste love, late hym entende, 

>r now the Romance bigynneth to 
amende; 

>w is good to here in fay 
ony lie that can it say, 
id poynte it as the resoun is. 
t forth [an] other gate ywys, 
shall nought well in allii thyng 
brought to good undirstondyng. sifa 
r a reiler that poyntilli ille 
goixl sentence may ofle spillc. 
c lxxik is good at the cendyng 
iad of newe and lusty thyng. 

Ml. ern (MSS. omit), ‘ isdr lie la voic' 
ry s emendation). 

149-2157. Should conic after 2144 if we follow 

menial. 

154. Kgynnctk to amende. If the reading of 
Iasi is retained it must be gynnith t a 

;s ‘des or amende,' perhaps we ahould 
1 'we amende. 


For who so wole the eendyng here. 

The crafte of love he shall mowe lore, 

If that yc wole so long abide 
Tyl I this Romance may unhide. 

And undo the signifiance 
Of this tlreme into Romance. 2170 

The sothfastnessc that now is hidde 
Without coverture shall be kidde, 

Whannu I undon have this dremyng, 
Wherynne no word is of lesyng. 

‘ Vylapye at the bigynnyng 
I wole.’sayde Love, ‘over alle thyng 
Thou leve, if thou wolt nought be 
Fals and tres]>assc ageyns me. 

I curse and blame gencraly 

AH hem tbat loven vilanye. 2180 

For vilanye makilh vilayn. 

And by his dedis a cherlc is seyn. 

Thise vilayns am withouten pitee, 
Frendshipe, love, and all bounte. 

I nyl resseyve unto my servise 
Hem that lien vilayns of emprise. 

But undirslondc*in thyn enlcnt 
That this is not myn entendement, 

To clepe no wight in noo ages 

Oonly gcntill for his lynages. 2190 

But who so [that] is vertuous, 

And in his port nought outrageous, 
Whannc sieh oon thou seest thee bifom. 
Though he be not gentill born, 

Thou maist well seyn this is in soth. 

That he is gentil by cause he doth 
As longeth to a gentilman, 

Of hym noon other dome I can. 

For certeynly withouten dredc 
A cherle is denied by his dede 2200 
, Of hie or lowe, as ye may see, 

Or of what kynrcde that he hoe. 

No say nought, for noon yvel wille, 
Thyng that is to holden stillc ; 

It is no worshipe to mysseyc, 

Thou maist ensample take of Keye, 

That was somtyme, for mysseiyng, 

I Id ted bothe of olde and ying. 

As fer as Gawcyn the worthy 

Was preised for his curtesie, 2210 

Kay was hated, for he was fell, 

2185-2202. Not in Fr. It bears some re- 
‘semblance to Cant. Taiee, D 1109. 

2188. Me is, read this. 
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Of word dispitous and cruell. 

Whcrfore bo wise and aqueyntablc. 
Goodly of word and rcsonable, 

Bothc to lessc and eke to mare. 

And whanne thou comest there men are, 
Lokc that thou have in custome ay 
First to salue hym, if thou may j 
And if it fall that of hem somme 
Salue thee first, be not domme, 2230 
But quyte hym curteisly anoon. 

Without abiilyng, er they goon. 

For no thyng eke thy tunge applye 
To speke wordis of rehaudrye; 

To vilayne s|>echc in no degre 
Late never thi lipjx* unbounden he. 

For I nought holde hym, in gvod feith, 
Curtcys that foulc wordis seith. 

And alle wymmen serve and preisc. 

And to thy power her honour reise ; 2230 
And if that ony myssaiere 
Dispise wymmen, that thou maist here, 
Blame hym and bidde hym holde hym stillc. 
And Set thy myght, and all thy willc, 
Wymmen and ladies forto please. 

And to do thyng that may hem ese. 

That they ever speki good of thee ; 

For so thou maid best preised be. 

Lokc fro pride thou kepc thee wcle. 

For thou maist bothe (lerccyve anil fcle. 
That pride is liothe foiy and synne. 2241 
And he that pride hath hym withynne, 
Ne may his herte in no wise 
Meken ne souplcn to servyse. 

For pride is founde in every part 
Contrarie unto loves art. 

And he that lovelh trcw[e]ly 
Shuldc hym contenc jolily 
Withoute pride in sondry wise, 

And hym disgysen in qucyntisc ; 2250 

For queynte array withoute dreile 
Is no thyng proude, who takilh hede; 
For fresh array, as men may sec, 


Of hym that kan [hem] beste do s 
With all that perteyneth therto. 
Poyntis and sieves be well sittande, 
Right and%trcght onlhe hande ; 

Of shone and bootes newe and iairc, 
Ixike at the lecst thou have a pairtf, 
And that they sitte so fetisly, 

That these ruyde may uttirly 
Mcrveylc, sith that they sitte so pleyr 
1 low they come on or off ageyn. : 
Were streite gloves with awmere 
Of silk, and alwey with good cherc 
Thou yeve, if thou have [grot] richess 
And if thou have nought, spende the lei 
Alwey lie mery, if thou may, 1 

But waste not thi good alway. 

Have hattc of flourcs as fresh as May 
Chapelett of roses of Wissonday ; 

For sich array ne costneth but litc. 
Thynhondis wasshe, thy teeth makewh 
And lete no filthe upon thee bee; 9 

Thy nailcs blak if thou must sec, 
Voide it awey ilelyverly; 

And kemlie thyn heed right jolily. 
Farce not thi visage in no wise. 

For that of love is not themprise. 

For love doth haten, ns I fynilc, 

A benute that comelh not of kynde. 
Alwey in herte, I rede thee, 

Glad and mery forto lie ; s 

And be as joyfull ns thou can, 

Love hath no joyc of sorowful man. 
That yvell is full of curtesic 
That lowith in his maladie. 

For ever of love the sikenesse 
Is meynde with swetc and bittemesse- 
The sore of love is merveilous. 

For now [is] the lov&r joyous. 

Now can he pleyne, now can he gronc, 
Now can he syngen, now maken rnone! 
To day he pleyncth for hevynesse, * 3 " 
To morowe he pleyeth for jolynesse. 


Withoute pride may ofte be. 

Mayntcnc thy silf aftir thi rent. 

Of robe and eke of gamement; 

F'or many sit he fairc clolhyng 
A man amendith in myeh thyng. 

And lokc alwey that they be shape. 
What gamement that thou shall make, 
2230. to thjtfowotr, according to tby powor. 


The lyf of love is full contrarie, 
Which stounde-mcle can ofle varic. 


2271. anmere, same as ammetur, v. 'A 
altove. 1 

2273. MSS. wtC\\.greti Fr. 1 grant nchej * 
3385. Farc* % paint; variant form of fariic- 
3393. Thmt yvell , that sick man. j. 

^3394. MSS. knvwith, but Fr. 1 L’cn en * 

130a. Jleyethf MSS. fleyneth. 
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Bit if thou canst mirthis make, 

That men in gre wole gladly take. 

Do it goodly, I cotnaunde thije. 

For men shuldc, where so evere they be, 
Do tiling that [to] hem sittyng is ; 

For therof cometh good loos and pris. 
Whcre-of that thon be vertuous *311 
Ne be not straunge nc daungerous, 

For if that thou good ridcrc lie. 

Trike gladly that men may [the] sc. 

In armes also, if thou konne, 

Pursue tyl thou a name hast wonne. 

And if thi voice be fairc and clcrc 
Thou shalt make [no] gret daungcrc 
Wlftnne to synge they goodly prey, 

It is thi worship fortobeye. 2320 

Also to you it longith ay 
To harpe and gitterne, daunce and play ; 
For if he can wcl footc and dauncc, 

It may hym greetly do avaunce. 

Among eke, for thy lady sake. 

Songcs and complayntcs [se] that thou 
make. 

For that wole meven in her herte, 
Whanne they reden of thy smerte. 

Loke that no man for scarce thee holdc, 
For that may greve thee many folde ; 
Resoun wole that a lover be 2331 

In his yiftes more large and fre 
Than cherles that kan naught of lovyng. 
For who therof can ony thyng. 

He shall be leef ay forto yeve, 

In loves lore who so wolde leve. 

For he that through a sodeyn sight. 

Or for a kyssyng, anoon right 

Yaff hoolc his herte in will and thought, 

Anil to hym silf kepith right nought, 

Aftir swich gift is good resoun 2341 
his good [al] in abnndoun. 
vole I shortly heere reherce 
I have seid in verce 


ne yeve 
, Now 1 
Of that 1 


a 3 'i. veriuout, skilled. 

*323* If, indefinite. 

, *3 a 3* foote. Kal. suggests flout because foot 
Ware) is a later word. 

* 3 * 5 . Among, i.e. from time to time. 

* 33 . 3 . MSS. few not. See next verse. 

*330. MSS. tondee. 

m *Mi. notch gift, Kal. for thii mifft it of 
“ rich ***■■ After to riche gift, Fr. ‘ Apres 


* riche don. 1 
* 342 . MSS. omit eU. 


Fr* ‘toutabandon.’ 


Al the sentence by and by, 

In wordis fewe compendiously, 

That thou the bet mayst on hem thynke, 
Whether so it be thou wake or wynke. 
For the wordis litel greve 
A man to kepe, whanne it is breve. 2350 
Who so with love wole goon or ride, 
lie mole be curteis and voide of pride, 
Mery, anti full of jolite. 

And of largesse ulosed be. 

Firsle I joyne thee heere in penaunce 
That evere, withoute repentauncc. 

Thou settc thy thought in thy lovyng 
To laste withoute r£pentyng, 

And tlicnke ujxm thi myrthis swete, 

That shaH folowe aftir, whan ye mete. 
And for thou trewe to love shalt be, 2361 
I wole, and comuundc thee 
’Flint in 00 place thou sette all hoole 
Thyn herte, withoute halfen doole 
()f trecheric and sikemesse; 

For I lovede nevere doublenesse. 

To many his herte that wole departe, 
Everichc shal have but litel parte; 

But of hym tlrede I me right nought 
That in 00 place settith his thought 2370 
Tfterfore in 00 place it sette. 

And lat it nevcrc thennys flette. 

For if thou yevest it in lenyng, 

I liolde it but a WTCCchid thyng. 

Therfore yeve it hoole and quyte, , 

And thou shalt have the more merite ; 

If it be lent, than aftir soone 
The liountc and the thank is doone. 

But in love fre yeven thing 
Kequyrith a gret guerdonyng. 2382 

Yeve it in yift al quyte fully, 

And make thi yifte debonairly, 

For men that yifte holdc more dere 
That yeven [is] with gladsome chere. 
Tliat yifte nought to preisen is 
Thiit man yeveth maugre his. 

Whanne thou hast yeven tbyr herte, as I 
Have seid [to] thee heere openly, 

Thannc aventurcs shull thee tall 

2349. month, perhaps read word it,’ la parole.’ 
2355- joyne, enjoin. MSS. that heere, but Fr. 
‘ t’en joing en penitence.’ 

2365. Of trecherie, etc. (MSS. For trecheric), 

i.c. half treacherous, half faithful. 

2386. nueugre hie, in spite of himself, 
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Which harde and hevy ben with-all. 2390 
For ofte, whan thou bithcnkist thee 
Of thy lovyng, where so thou be. 

Fro folk thou must departe in hie. 

That noon perceyve thi maladie. 

But hyde thyne hannc tliou must alone. 
And go furthe sole, and make thy mone. 
Thou shaltc no whyle be in o state, 

But whyloin colde anil whilom hate, 
Nowe reed as rose, now yelowe and fade. 
Suche sorowe I trnwe thou never hade ; 
Cotidien, ne quarteyne, 2401 

ft is nat so ful of pej lie. 

For often tymis it shal fal 
In love, among thy paynis al. 

That thou thy selfe al holy • 

Foryeten shake so utterly. 

That many tymcs tliou shaltc be 
Styl as an ymage of tree, 

Domme as a stone, without steryng 
Of fote or honde, without spckyng. 3410 

THan, soone after al thy payne, 

To memorye shake thou come agaync, 

A man abasshed wonder sore, 

And after syghen more and more. 

For wyttc thou wele, withouten wene, 

In suche astate ful ofte have bene. 

That have the yvel of love assayde, 
Wherthrough thou arte so dismaydc. 
After a thought shal take the so, 

That thy love is to ferre the fro; 3430 

Thoushaltesayc "God 1 What maythis be 
That I ne maye my lady se ? 

Mync herte alone is to her go. 

And I abyde al sole in wo, 

Departed fro mync owne thought. 

And with mync eyen se right nought. 

Alas ! mync eyen send I ne may 
My careful herte to convay ! 

Mync hertes gyde but they be, 

I prayse nothyng what ever they sc. 2430 
Shul they abyde than ? nay, 

But gone visyte without delay. 

That myne herte ilesyreth so. 

For certainly, but if they go, 

A foolc my selfe I maye wcl holde, 

3395-3443. Thy n ne is th« only authority hen, 
the MS. lacking a leaf 1 . 

24x6. Subject omitted as in 3367. 

3427. Th. sent for tend; Fr. enovicr.' 

B432. Th. gotu and vityttn. 


Whan I ne sc what myne hert wolde. 
Wherfore I wol gone her to sene. 

For cased shal I never bene, 

But I have some tokenyng.” 

Than gost thou forthe without dwcjjyng, 
But ofte thou faylest of ihy desyre, 
Krdhou mayst come her any nere. 

And wastest in vayn thi passage. 
Thanne Tallest thou in a ncwe rage ; 
For want of sight, thou gynnest morne, 
And homcwarde pensyf thou dost relume 
In greet myscheef thanne shall thou bc^ 
For thanne agayne shall come to thee 
Sighes and pleyntes with ncwe woo, 
Thdt no yccchyng prikkelh soo. 1 <; 
Who wole it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that bien love so dere. 

No thyng thyn herte appesen may 
That ofte thou wole goon and assay. 

If thou maist seen by aventure 
Thi lyves joy, thine hertis cure. 

So that bi grace if thou myght 
AUcyne of hire to have a sight, 
Thanne shalt thou done noon other ilcde 
But with tltat sight thyne eyen fedc. 34S 
That faire fresh whanne tliou maist set, 
Thyne herte shall so ravysshed be, 
That nevere thou woldest, thi thankis, Id 
Ne remove forto see that swete. 

The more thou seest, in sothfastnose, 
The more thou coveytest of that swel lies* 
The more thine herte brenneth in Tier, 
The more thine herte is in desire. 

For who considrcth everydecll, 

It may be likned wondir well 
The peyne of love unto a fere. 

For evermore thou neighest nere, 
Thou or whoo so that it bee. 

For verray sothe I tell it thee, 

The hatter everc shall thou brenne, 

As experience shall thee kenne. 

Where so comcst in ony coost, 

Who is next fuyre he brenneth m»d 
And yitt forsothe for all thine hcLc, 
Though thou for love swelte and swetti 
Ne for no thyng thou felen may, 

Thou shalt not willen to passen away 

3463. thi t/uuMt, willingly. 

3477. Supply tkm. 

0478. ntxt, nearest. 
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And though thou go, yitt must thee nede 
rhcnke alle tlay on hir fairhede, 

Whom thou bihccldc with so good wille, 
[And holde thi silf biguyled ifle 
rhat thou ne haddest noon hardemcnt 
To shewe hir ought of thyne cntcnt. 

Thyii hcrtc full sore thou wolt dispisg, 
And eke repreve of cowardise, 3490 

That thou, so dulle in every thing. 

Were damme for drede withoute spekyng. 
Thou shatt eke thenke thou, didest folye, 
rhat thou were hir so faste bye, 

And durst not auntre thee to say 
iom thyng er thou cam away, 
ft* thou haddist nomorc wonne. 

To speke of hir whanne thou bigonne, 

Jut yitt she wolde, for thy sake, 
n armes goodly thee have take, 3500 
.1 shulde have be more worth to thee 
rhan of tresour gret plentc. 
fhus shalt thou morneand eke complcyne, 
And gete enchesoun to goone ageyne 
Jnto the walke, or to the place 
iVhere thou biheeldc hir llcshly face. 

And never, for fals suspcccioun, 

iTiou woldekt fynde occasioun 

'orto gone unto hire hous. 

w art thou thanne desirous 3510 

A sight of hir forto have, 

f thou thine honour myglitist save, 

)r ony crande myghtist make, 

rhlder for thi loves sake 

fall fayn thou woldist, but for drede 

Tiou gost not, lest that men take hede. 

Vherfore I red [the] in thi goyng 

h«l also in thyne ageyn comyng, 

[hou be well ware that men nc wile; 
'syne thee other cause than itle 2530 
0 go that weye or faste bye ; 

0 hele wcl is no folye. 
ind if so be it happe thee, 

‘•tat thou thi love there maist see, 
tt siker wise thou hir salcwc, 

‘'herewith thi colour wole transmewe, 
“d eke thy blode shal alto quake, 
mync hewe eke chaungen for hir sake ; 


L,*W7' The French suEgcsts that we shouli' 
rPpIy though before thou and read that for jtiti 

PJ; a t99* 

I'J- , P; / rede tht in v. 3856. 

523. hole, conceal. • 


But word and witte with chere full pale 
Shull wantc [the] forto tell thy tale. 3530 
And if thou maist so fer forth Wynne, 
That thou [thi] rcsoun dorst bigynne, 

And woldist scyn thre Ihingis or mo. 
Thou shalt full scarsly seyn the two. 
Though thou bithenke thee never so well, 
Thou shalt foryete yit somdell, 

But if thou dele with trecherie; 

For fals lovers mowe all folye 
Seyn what hem lust withouten drede. 
They be so double in her falshede ; 3540 
For they in herte cunnc thenke a thyng, 
And seyn another in her spekyng. 

And whanne thi sjxtchc is eendid all, 
Ryght thps to thee it shall byfall. 

If ony word thanne come to mynde 
That thou to seyc hast left bihynde. 
Thanne thou shalt brenne in gret martire, 
For thou shalt brenne as ony here. 

This is the stryf and eke the affray. 

And the balcll that lastith ay ; 3590 

This liargcyn eendc may never take, 

But if that she thi pees will make. 

And whanne the nyght is comen anoon, 

A thousandc angres shall come uppon. 

To beddc as fast thou wolt thee dight, 
Where thou shalt have but smal delite ; 
For whanne lliou wenest forto slepe 
So full of peyne shalt thou crepe, 

Stertc in thi bedde aboulc fall wide. 

And tume fall ofte on every side, 2560 
Now dounward groff and now upright. 
And walowc in woo the longc nyght; 
Thine arrays shalt thou sprede abrede 
As man in werre were forwerede. 

Thanne shall thee come a remembraunce 
df hir shappe and hir semblaunce. 
Whereto none other may be pere. » 
And wite thou wel withoute were, 

That thee shal [seme] somtyme that nyght 
That thou hast hir, that is so bright, 0570 
Naked bitwene thyne armes there, 

All sothfastnesse as though it were. 

Thou shalt make castels thanne in Spayne 
And dreme of joye, all but in vayne. 
And thee deliten of right nought, 

2530. Fr. 1 Parole te foudra.' 

3551. bargeyn* strife; Kaluza change* to batmil 

2564. Fr. ' Com fait horns qui a mal a dens.' 
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While thou so slomrcst in that thought, 
That is so swete and dclitable ; 

The which in sothfe] nys but fable. 

For it ne shall no while laste. 

Thanne shall thou sighe and wepe fastc 
And say, “ Dere god, what tiling is 
this ? 2581 

My dreme is turned all amys, 

Which was full swctc and apparent; 

But now X wake, it is al shent 1 
1 low yede this mery thought away I 
Twenty tvmes u|xm a day 
I woldc this thought wolde conic ageyne, 
For it aleggith well my jieyne ; 

It makith me full of joyfull thought. 

It sleth me that it lastiih noght, 3590 
A lord, why nyl ye me socourc 
Fro joye ? I trowe that I langourc ; 

The deth I woldc me shulde sloo 
While I lye in hir armes twoo. 

Myne harme is harde, withouten wene, 
My gret uncase full ofie I meenc. 

But wolde love do so I myght 
Have fully joye of hir so bright, 

My peync were quytte me rychely. 

Allas, to grete a thing aske I ! 2600 

Hit i-s but foly and w rong wenyng 
To aske so outrageous a thyng; 

And who so askith folily. 

He mote be warned hastily. 

And I ne wotc what I may say, 

I am so fer out of the way. 

For I woldc have full gret likyng 
And full gret joye of lasso thing ; 

For woldc she of hir gentylnesse 
Withoute more me oonys kyssc, 2610 
It were to me a grete guerdoun, 

Kelees of all my passioun. 

Bub it is harde to come therto. 

All is but folyc that I do; 

So high I have myne herte settc 
Where I may no comfort gette ; 

I not where I seye well or nought. 

But this 1 wote wel in my thought, 

That it were belter of hir alloone, 

Forto stynte my woo and moone, 2630 
3585. How, MSS. Now. 

3592 . Fro joye, MSS. Tke joye, which Skeat 
retains, construing aa object of languor; but 
' langour’ is not used inthiasenM. 

>617. MSS. null tut. 


A loke on me I-caste goodly, , 

Than forto have al utterly 
Of an other all hoole the pley. 

A lord, where I shall byde the day 
That evere she shall my lady be ? m 
He is full cured that may hir see. 

A gpd, whanne shal the dawnyng springe: 
To lye thus is an angry thyng j 
I have no joye .thus hcere to lye 
Wlianne that my love is not me bye. efij 
A man to lye hath gret discse, 

Which may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

I wolde it dawed and were now day, 
And that the nyght were went away j 
For were it day I wolde uprise. • 
A slowe sonne, shewe thine enprise ! 
Spcde thee to sprede thy beemys bright, 
And chacc the derknesse of the nyght, 
To pulte away the stoundes stronge, 
Whiche in me lasten all to longe ! ” At 
The nyght shalt thou contenc soo 
Withoute rest, in peyne and woo. 

If evere thou knewe of love distresse, 
Thou shalt mowe lerne in that sicknesst 
And thus enduryng shalt thou lye, i 
Ami ryse on morwc up crly 
Out of thy bedde, and harneyse thee, 
Er evere dawnyng thou maist see. 

All pryvyly thanne shall thou goon. 
What weder it be, thi silf alloon, Af 
For rcyne or hayle, for snowe, for side, j 
Thider she dwcllith that is so swete. 
The which may fall a-slcpe be, 

And thenkith but lylel upon thee. 
Thanne shalt thou goon ful foule a-feeri 
Loke if the gate be unspered. 

And waitc without in woo and peyne, 
Full yvel acooldc, in wynde and rcyne. 
Thanne shal thou go the dore biforc, 

If thou maist fynde ony score, & 
Or hoole, or reel! what evere it were. 
Thanne shalt thou stoupe, and lay t» 0,1 


2621. MSS. on hir i-ceute. Skeat propir^ ^ 
reading in the text; 1 read 0/hir, . . 

2624. where, whether; introducing a 
quealion. . 

2628. lye, MSS. tiggen, but cp. rhyme' *“ ** 
2629, 1630; 2645, 2646. 

2031. to lye, f.e. in lying down. ,j 

2641. contone, continue; but Fr. 1 te contend!* 
may have been rendered contende. j. 

065a weder, MSSt whider, Skeat's corrects* 
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If they yvithynne a-slepe Ire— 

I mcne all save the lady free. • 

Whom wakyng if thou maist aspie. 

Go putte thi-silf in jupartie,* 

To aske grace, and thee bimene, 

Thai she may witc withoutc wene 
That thou [a-]nyght no rest hast liable, 

So sore for hir thou were bystaddu ; 2670 
Wommen wel ought pite to take 
Of hem that sorwen for her sake. 

And loke, for love of that relyke, 

That thou thenkc noon other lyke ; 

,1'or whanne thou hast so gref annoy, 

1 Shall kysse thee er thou go away, 

Aid holdc that in full gret deynte. 

:And for that noman shal thee see 
Bifore the hous, ne in the way. 

Loke thou be goone ageyn er day. a(i8o 
Such comyng and such goyng. 

Such hcvynesse and such wakyng 
Makith lovers, withouten wene, 

Under her clothes pale and lene. 

For love lcveth colour ne cleernesse, 

IWho loveth trewe hath no fatnesse ; 

Thou shalt wel by thy-silf [y-]sce 
|That thou must nedis assaied lie ; 

For men that shajH; hem other weye 
;Falsly her ladyes to bitraye, stga 

It is no wonder though they be fall, 

With false othes her loves they gatt. 

For oft I see suche losengours 
Fatter than abbatis or priours. 

Yit with o thing I thee charge, 

That is to seye that thou be large 
Unto the mayde that hir doitli serve, 

So best hir thanke thou shalt deserve. 
Yeve hir yiftes, and getc hir grace, 

For so thou may thank purchace, 270° 
That she thee worthy holde and free, 

Thi lady, and all that may thee see. 

Also hir servauntes worshipe ay, 

And please as mych as thou may ; 

Crete good through hem may come to thee 


'***>■ n-nygkt, MSS. nyrht. . , 

'Pur l'amor <tu Ti.urt semtueire ; cp. 
na Similar use of rtlyk in v. 2907. ,. . 

ijn*. The Fr. directs the tuver to kiss the dour 
pel ore leaving : ao Kaluga reads wham for whan 
“ Ww above, and suggest* Thau Hue the tiore 
er thau n away for v. 2676. , 

•PM- Read mg the!, er insert ever before may. 


Ki-cause with hir they hen pryve ; 

They shal hir telle hoc they thee fande 
Curtcis, and wys, and well doande, 

And she shall preise well the marc. 

I-oke oute of londc thou be not fare, 2710 
And if such cause thou have that thee 
liihovelli to gone out of contree, 

I.eve hoole thin herte in hostage, 

Till thou ageyn make thi passage. 

Thenke longe to see the swele thyng, 
That hath thine herte in hir kepyng. 

Now have 1 tolde thee in what wise 
A lovere shall do me servise; 

Do it tliannc if thou wolt have 

The mcede that thou aftir crave.’ 2720 

WhannijI.ovc all this hatlde boden me, 

I seide hym, ' Sire, how may it be 
That lovers may in such manere 
Endure the peyne ye have seid heere ? 

I merveyle me wonder fastc • 

I low ony man may lyve or laste 
In such peyne and fin] such brcnnyng ; 

In sorwc and thought, and such sighing, 
Aye unrelcscd woo to make. 

Whether so it be they slope or wake, 273c 
In such annoy contynuely, 

As lielpe me god, this merveile I 
How man, but he were maad of stele, 
Myght lyve a monthe such peyncs to felc.’ 

The Cod of Love thanne seide me, 

' Freend, by the feilh I owe to thee, 

May no man have good but he it bye; 

A man loveth more tendirly 
The thyng that he hath bought most 
derc. 

For wite thou well, withouten were, 2740 
In thanke that thyng is taken more 
For which a man hath suffred sore. 

Certis no wo ne may alteyne , 

Unto the sore of loves peyne ; 

Noon yvel tlierto ne may amountc, 
Nomore than a man [may] counte 
The dropcs that of the water be. 

For drye as well the greete see 
Thou myghtist, as the harmes telle 
6f hem that with love dwelle 275a 

In servyse ; for peyne hem sleeth. 

And yet ech man wolde fle the deeth. 

2700. Perhaps insert thee before welL 
2752. yet, ' toutes voles,' MSS. that. 
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And trowe thei shulde neverc escape, 
Nere that hope couthe hem make 
Glad, as man in prisoun sett, 

And may not geten forlo cte 
Hut barly breed and watir pure, 

And lyeth in vermyn and in ordure; 
With all this yitt can he lyve, 

Good hojx; such comfort hath hym yive. 
Which maketh wene that he shall be 2761 
Delyvercd and come to liliertc. 

Iii fortune i- [his] full trust, 

Though he lye in strawe or dust; 

In hexipe is all his susteynyng. 

And so for lovers in her wcnyng, 

Whiche Love hath shilte in his prisoun, 
Good hope is her salvacioun. , 

Good hope how sore that they smertc 
Ycveth hem Ixithe will and herte *770 
To piofre her body to martire ; 

For hope so sore doith hem desire 
To suflfre ech harme that men devise 
For joyc that aftirward shall arysc. 

Hope in desire hathc victorie, 

In hope of love is all the glorie, 

For hope is all that love may yive ; 

Nere hope ther shulde no lover lyve. 
Blessid be hope, which with desire 
Avaunceth lovers in such mancrc ! 27S0 

Good hope is curteis forto please. 

To kepe lovers from all disc.se ; 

Hope kepilh his Ixindc, and wole abide 
For ony jicrill that may belyde ; 

For hope to lovers, as most chccf, 

Doth hem endure all myschcef; 

Hope i.s her hell* whanne mystcr is. 

And I shall yeve thee eke I-wys 
Three other thingis, that gret solas 
Doith to hem that be in my las. 2790 
The firste good that may be founde 
To hem that in my lace be bounde 
Is Swetk Thought, forto recotde 
Thing wherwith thou canst accorde 
Best in ihyne herte, where she be. 


2753. And treat, i.e. I trowe j cp. w. 1756, 
*758- 

2775. hat hr, MSS. cacctu ; 1 Ksperance par 
floffnr vaint.' Skcat amends to cacctu , taking 
tafia ai imperative, 

2783. honde, MSS. bad, r, 

Icene te xannitira. 

Ne Ja da lot ne pardra. 


Thenkyng in absence is good to.thee. 
Whanne ony lover doth complcyne, 
Anti lyveth in distressc and in peync, 
Thanne Swele-Thought shal corneas blj 
Awey his angre forto dryve. * 

It rnakith lovers to have remembraunt 
Of qpmfort and of high plesaunce, 
That hope hath hight hym forto wynm 
For Thought anoon thanne shall bygyni 
As ferre, god wote, as he can fynde. 
To make a mirrour of his mynde ; 
Forto biholde he wole not lette. 

Hir persone he shall afore hym settc, 
Ilir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 
1 lir shappe, hir fourmc, hir goodly chef 
1 lir mouth, that is so gracious, , ai 
So swete and eke so saverous ; 

Of all hir fetures he shall take heedc, 

I lis eyen with all hir lymes fede. 

Thus Swctc-Thcnkyng shall aswage 
The peyne of lovers and her rage. 

Thi joye shall double withoutc gesso 
Whanne thou thenkist on hir scmlyness 
Or of hir laughing, or of hir chere 
That to thee made thi lady dcre. 28 
This comfort wole I that thou take ; 
And if the next thou wolt forsake, 
Which is not lcsse saverous, 

Thou shuldist ben to daungerous. 

The sccounde shal be Swkte-speciii 
That hath to many oon be leche 
To liringe hem out of woo and were. 
And hoijie many a bachilere, 

And many a lady sent socourc, 

Thdt have loved paramour, =* 

TK rough S]>eky ng whanne they myght lieo 
Of hir lovers, to hem so dere. 

To hem it voidith all her smerte, 

The which is closed in her herte ; 

In herte it rnakith hem glad and light, 
Spcche, whanne they mowehave[no]sigh 
And therfore now it cometh to mynde 
In olde dawes, as I fynde, 

That elerkis writen that hir knewe ; 
Ther was a lady, fresh of bewe, 

Which of hir love made a songe, 


2796. Kal. reads Thought for Thenkynd ** 
cp. v. 2813. 

2808, he thatl ; cp. note to v. 2945. 

2809. even, one syllable; cp. w. 2913, 281+ 
■824. MSS. ehutdeei tut, •-—>— T 
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On hym, forto remembrc amonge, 

[,1 which she seyde: ‘ ‘ Whanne that I here 
5peken of hym that Is so dcre, 

To me it voidith alle smcrte* 

[.w^s, he sittith so ncrc myne herte 
To spekc of hym at eve or morwe 
[t cureth me of all my sorwe. • 
l’o me is noon so high plcsaunce 
4s of his personc dalyaunce.” 2850 

jhc wist hill well that Swetc-Spekyng 
Comfortith in full mychc thyng. 

[lir love she hadde full well assaid, 

3f him she was full well apaid ; 

To spcke of hym hir joyc was sett. 
iHcrfore I rede thee that thou gett 
4 felowe that can well concele, 


For that wole comforte thee right well. 
And thou shalt holde thee well apayed, 
Whanne such a freend thou hast assayed. 

The thridde good of gret comforte. 
That yeveth to lovers moste disporte, 
Comyth of sight and of biholdyng. 

That clepid is SwicTK-I.OKYNG. 

The which may [thee] noon ese do 
Whanne thou art for thy lady fro. 
Wherfore thou prese alwey to be 
In place where thou maist hir see. 9900 
For it is thyng most amerous, 

Most delytable and saverous, 

Forto a-swage a mannes sorowe. 

To sene his lady by the morwe. 

For it is a full noble thing, 


4 nd kepc thi counscll, and well hele. 

To whom go shewe hoolly thine herte, 
Bothc well fend woo, joye and smerte ; 

To gete comfort to hym thou goo, 9861 

4 nd pryvyly bitwenc yow twoo 

V’cc shall spoke of that goodly thyng, 

Ihat hath thyne herte in hir kepyng. 

Df hir bcautc, and hir scmblaunce, 

4 nd of hir goodly countenauncc ; 

Jf all thi state, thou shalt hym seye, 

\nd aske hym counscill how them may 
Oo ony thyng that may hir plesc; 

For it to thee shall do gret ese, 9870 
rhat he may witc thou trust hym soo, 
Jothe of thi wele and of thi woo. 

Vnd if his herte to love l>e sett, 
lis companyc is myche the bett, 

•'or rcsoun wole he shewe to thee 
ill ultirly his pryvyte, 

Vnd what she is he loveth so. 

Fo thee plcynly he shall undo, 

Vithoute dredc of ony shame, 

kithe tell hir renoun and hir name. 9880 

Fhanne shall he further, ferre and ncre, 

Vnd namely to thi lady dcre. 

n syker wise yee every other 

'hall hclpen, as his owne brother, 

n trouthe withoute doublenesse, 


Vnd kepen cloos in sikernesse ; 

[ Qr it is noble thing in fay 
o have a man thou durst say 
r"y pryve counsell every deell i 

a»8i. Then >11011 he go further, etc. 

S888. (J) Supply AM before thou. 


Whanne thyne eyen have metyng 
With that rclike precious 
Wherof they be so desirous. 

But al day after, soth it is, 

They have no drede to faren amysse ; 9910 
They dreden neither wynde ne reyne, 

Ne noon other mancr peyne. 

For whanne thyne eyen were thus in blisse, 
Yit of hir curtcsie, y-wyssc, 

Alloone they can not have her joye, 

But to the herte they [it] convoye ; 
l’arte of her blisse to hym they sende, 

Of all this harme to make an ende. 

The eye is a good mcSsangere, 

Which can to the herte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that hath sene 9991 
To voide hym of his peynes clene. 

Wherof the herte rejoiseth soo. 

That a gret partye of his woo 
Is voided, and putte awey to flight, 

Right as the derknesse of the nyght 
Is chased with clerenesse of the mone, 
Right so is al his woo full soone 
Devoided clene, whanne that the sight 
Biholden may that fireshe wight 9930 
Thdt the herte desireth soo. 

That al his derknesse is agoo. 

For lhanne the herte is all at ese, 
Whanne the eyen sene that mayhem piece. 


>909. MSS ./avenue, 'savoroua.' 
ugi7. thcy t MSS. thou. . . 

9090. The verse is made smoother by placing 
can after the first word of the next line. 

902 S. voided. (T) void. 

9934. the eyen . 1 li oel,' MSS. they. 
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Now have I declared thee all oute 
Of that thou were in drede and doute, 

For I’have tolde thee fcithfully 
What thee may curen utterly. 

And alle lovers that wole be 
Feithfull and full of stabilite, 3940 

Good hope alwey kepe bi thi side, 

And Swete-Thought, make eke abide ; 
Swete-Ix>kyng and Swete-Spechc. 

Of all thyne harmes thei shall be lcchc : 
Of every thou shalt have gret plesaunce, 
If thou canst bide in suflraunce. 

And serve wel withoute fcyntisc ; 

Thou shalt l>e <pi\ te of thyne emprise 
With more guerdoun, if that thou lyve, 
But at this lyme this I thee yive/ 3950 
The God of Love, whanne al the day 
Had taught me as ye have herd say. 

And enfourmed compendiously. 

He vanvshide aw ev all sodeynly; 

And I alloone lefte all soolc, 

So full of compleynt and of doole. 

For I sawc no man there me by. 

My woundcs me greved wondirly ; 

Me forto curen no thjng I knewe 
Stive the lrothon bright of hewe, 2960 
Wheron was sett hoolly my thought. 

Of other comfort knewe I nought. 

But it were thrugh the God of Love. 

I knewe not clles tb my bihove 
That myght me case or comfort gete, 

But if he wolde hym entermete. 

The roser was withoute doute 
Closed with an haye withoute, 

As ye toforn have herd me scyne. 

And fast I bisiede, and wolde fayne 2970 
Have passed the hay, if [that] I myght 
Have geten ynne by ony slight 
Unto the bothon so faire to sec. 

But cvere I draddc blamed to be, 

If men wolde have suspcccioun 

That I wolde of entencioun 

Have stole the roses that there were; 


2945. O/mrj, i.t. from each of them. Knlura 
omits grtt, lint two unaccented syllables, one of 
which is shalt. are not uncommon in the poem ; 
cp. vv. 2808, 2813 

2950. at, * ties ore,' MSS. all I 
aQs> tnfausmed. Perhaps supply as* before 
gnfoumua. 

2954. awey does not seem to belong to the verse. 

kMmmm • tail an. v. um. 


Therfore to entre I was in fere. < 

But at the last, as I bithought, 
Whether I shuttle passe or nought, 

1 sawe come with a glad chere 
To me a lusty bachclere. 

Of good stature and of good hight; 
AndrBlAi.ACOH. forsothe he hight, 
Sdne he was to Curtesie. 

And he me grauntide full gladly 
The passage of the outter hay. 

And seide * Sir, how that yee may 
l’asse, if [that] yourc wille be 
The freshe roser forto see, 

And yee the swete savour fele, 

You warrante may [I] right wele. 

So thou thee kepe fro folyc, 

Shall no man do thee vylanyc; 

If I may helpe you in ought, 

I shall not feyne, dredeth nodght, 

For I am boundc to youre servise, 
Fully devoide of feyntise.’ 

Tlianne unto Bialacoil saidc I: 

• I thanke you, sir, full hertely jc 

And yourc biheeste take at gre. 

That ye so goodly profer me. 

To you it comcth of gret fraunchise 
That ye me profer youre servise.’ 
Thanne aftir, full delyverly. 

Thorough the breres anoon wente I, 
Wherof cncombred was the hay. 

I was wel plescd, the soth to say, 

To se the bothon faire and swote 
So freshe sprongc out of the rote. 3° 
And Bialacoil me served well 
Whanne I so nygh me myghte fele 
Of the bothon the swete odour 
And so lusty hewed of colour. 

But thanne a chcrle (foule hym bilyde! 
Biside the roses gan hym hyde, 

To kepe the roses of that roser 
Of whom the name was Daunger. 
This cherlc was hid there in the grcv<s> 
Kovered with gras and with leves, r 
To spie and take whom that he fonde 
Unto that Roser putte an honde. 

He was not soole, for ther was moo; 

2988. A aw, ( 7 ) now ; cp. v. 2385. ,1 

2992. MSS. i'oun vtarraxit, and omit /; 
vous i puis bien gamntir.' 

2998. Possibly dmidtd; but cp. 
mn. Uhatut, with iaomnic * *1 
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for with hym weri other twoo 
Of wikltid mailers and yvel feme. 

That oon was clcpid by his name 
iVYKKED-ToNGK (god ycve*ym sorwe!), 
for neither at eve nc at morwe 
[leVan of no man good [ne] speke ; 

3 n many a just man doth he wrekc. 3030 
rher was a womman eke that hight* 
3 hXmk, that, who can rekcn right, 
[respace was hir fadir name, 

Sir moder Resoun ; and thus was Shame 
Brought of these iike twoo. 

\nd yitt hadde Trespassc never adoo 
IVith Resoun, ne never ley hir bye 
!«e was so hidous and so ugly, 

[ mene this that Trcspsts hight; 

3ut resoun conccyvcd of a sight 3040 
Shame, of that I spake aforne. 

(Vnd whannc that Shame was thus [y-J 
borne, 

[t was ordeyned that Cxtastitk 
S hulde of the Roscr lady Ik*, 

Which of the bothons more and lasse 
IVith sondre folk assailed was, 

That she ne wiste what to doo. 

? or Venus hir assailitli soo. 

That nyght and day from hir she stale 
lothons and roses over-all. 3050 

To Resoun thanne praicth Chastite, 

Vhom Venus hath denied over the see, 
rhat she hir doughtcr woldc hir lene, 
kepe the Roser fresh and grene. 
bioon Resoun to Chastite 
s fully assented that it he, 
ind grauntide hir at hir request 
That Shame, by cause she is honest, 

>hnll keper of the roser be. 

knd thus to kepe it thcr were three, 3060 

*hat noon shulde hardy be ne boldc, 

PVere he yong or were he oldc, 
hir will awey to here 
Bothons ne roses that there were. 

I hadde wel speddc, hadde I not bene 
way ted with these three and sene, 
for Bialacoil, that was so faire, 

IP Rracioua and dclmnairc, 

Wt hym to me full curteislyc. 


And me to pleas£, bade that I 307*1 

Shulde drawe me to the bothon nere ; 
Prose in to touche the rosere 
Which bare the roses, he yaf me leve ; 

1 his gTauntc ne myght but lytel greve. 
And for he sawe it liked me, 

Ryght nygh the bothon pullede he 
A leef all grene and yaff me that; 

The whiche full nygh the bothon sat, 

I made [me] of that leef full queyntc. 

And whannc I feltc I was aqueynte 308a 
With Bialacoil, and so pryve, 

I wende all at my will hadde be. 

Thanne waxc I hardy forto telle 
To Bialacoil how me bifelle 
Of love, that toke and wounded me ; 

And serde : ‘ Sir, so mote I thee, 

I may no joyc have in no wise 
Uppon no side, but it rise. 

For sithens, if I shall not feyne, 

In herte I have hadde so gret peyne, 309a 
So gret annoy and such affray, 

That I ne wote what I shall say, 

I drede youre wrathe to disserve. 

I .ever me were that knyves kerve 
My body shulde in pecys small. 

Than any weyes it shulde fall 

That ye wratthed shulde ben with me.’ 

* Sey boldely thi will,* quod he, 

‘ I nyl be wroth, if that I may, 3099 

For nought that thou shalt to me say.* 
Thanne scide I, * Ser, not you displease 
To knowen of myn gret unnese, 

In which oonly love hath me brought 
For peynes gret, disese, and thought, 

Fro day to day he doth me drye— 
Supposeth not, sir, that I lye. 

In me fyve woundes dide he make, 

The soore of whiche shall nevere slake 5 
But ye the Bothon graunte me 
Which is moost passaunt of beaute, 31x0 
My lyf, my deth, and my martire, 

And tresour, that I moost desire.* 

Thanne Bialacoil, affrayed all, 

Seyde, ‘ Sir, it may not fall— 

That ye desire, it may not arise. * 

What ! Woldc ye shende me in this wise ? 


3038. 'Si hidous et si ley'; it would scene 
nerefore, as if second to belonged in text, an 
°uld not be omitted as Kaluza suggests. 


a 


3096. any weyes t MSS. in any mitt (Kaluza). 
3x15. arise, cp. 3088; perhaps originally arm, 
with assonance. 
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A mochel foole thanne I were. 

If I suffridc you awey to bcre 
The fresh bothoun so fairc of sight. 

For it were neither skile ne right, jiao 
Of the roser ye broke the rynde. 

Or take the rose aforn his kyndc ; 

Ye are not curtcys to aske it. 

Late it still on the roser silt. 

And growe til it amended lie 
And parfytly come to bcaute ; 

I noldc not that it pulled were 
Fro the roser that it liere. 

To me it is so leef and decrc.’ 31*9 

With that sterte outc anoon Daungere, 
Out of the place wore he was hidde ; 

His malice in his chere was kidde. 

Full gretc he was and blak of hewe, 
Sturdy and hidous, who so hym knewe. 
Like sharp urchouns his here was growe ; 
His eyes reed as the fyre glowe, 

His nose frounced, full kirked stoodc. 

He come criande as he were woode, 

And seide : ‘ Bialacoil, telle me why 
Thou bryngesl hider so booldely 3140 
IIym that [is] so nygli the roser ! 

Thou worchist in a wrong manner ; 

He thenkilh to dishonoure thee. 

Thou art wel worthy to have maugrcc, 

To late hym of the roser wite ; 

Who serveth feloun is yvel (juitte. 

Thou woldist have doon gret bountc, 

And he with shame wolde quyte thee. 

Fie hennes, Kelowe ! I rede thee goo, 

It wanteth litel I wole thee sloo ; 3150 

For Bialacoil ne knewe thee nought, 
Whanne thee to serve he settc his thought; 
For thou wolt shame hym, if thou myght, 
Bothc ageyns resoun and right. 

I wole no more in thee afiye, 

That comcst so slyghly for tespye ; 

For it preveth wonder well 

Thy sleight and tresoun every dccll.’ 

I durst no more there make abode 

31 iR. The verse would be smoother without 
awey ; cn. note to v. w,s 

3136. Only in Thynnc, which reads retd 
tjanlingly; 1 s'ot les lex rouses commc feus.' 

3137 kirkeil, * froncie,’ translated in v. 7059 
‘frouncen.’ Morris suggested kroked t which 
Skeat thinks likely. 

3130. /, Th. ke; Ol. Us Ft. ‘ga. 


Fdr the cherl, he was so wode ; # 31 

So gan he threte and manace, 

And thurgh the haye he dide me chace 
For feer of h$m I tremblyde and quokc 
So cherlishly his heed it shokc ; 

And seide, if eft he myght me take * 
I shulde not from his hondis scape. 
Thanne Bialacoil is fledde and mate, 
And I, all soole, disconsolate, 

Was left aloonc in peyne and thought. 
For shame to doth I was nygh brought 
Thanne thought I on myn high foly, 3 
How that my body utterly 
Was yeve to peyne and to martire 5 
And therto hadde I so gret ire, 

That I ne durst the haye passe. 

There was noon hope, there was no grac 
I trowc nevere man wiste of peyne. 
But he were laced in loves cheyne ; 

Ne no man [not], and sooth it is. 

But if he love, what anger is. 3 

Ixive holdith his hecst to me right wel 
Whanne jieyne he seide I shulde fcle. 
Noon herte may thenke, ne tunge seyn 
A quarter of my woo and peyne ; 

I myght not with the anger laste. 

Myn herte in |x>ynt was forto brast, 
Whanne I thought on the rose, that so 
Was thurgh IJaungcr enst me froo. 

A lunge while stodc I in that state, 3 
Til that me saugh so maddc and mate 
The lady of the liighe want, 

Which from hir tour lokide thiderward 
KksOUN men clepe that lady, 
Which from hir tour delyvcrly, 

Come doun to me withoute more. 

But she was neither yong ne hoorc, 

Ne high ne lowe, ne fat ne lene, 

But best as it were in a mcne. 

Hir cycn twoo were cleer and light 
As ony candcll that brenneth bright; 3' 
And in hir heed she hadde a crowne. 
Hir semede wel an high persoune; 

For roundc enviroun hir crownet 
Was full of riche stonys frett. 

Hir goodly scmblaunt by devys 
I trowe were maad in Paradys ; 

For nature hadde nevere such a grace 
To forge a werk of such com pace. 

3175. MSS. kaytt, 'la hue.' 
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for certeyn, but if the letter lye,, 

3 otl hym-silf, that is so high, 3210 

Made hir aftir his ymage, 

And yaff hir sith sich avauntitge. 

That she hath myght and scignorie 
To Mfcpe men from all folye. 

Who so wole trowe hir lore, 

S’e may oiTenden nevermore. * 

And while X stode thus derk and pale, 
Rcsoun higan to me hir tale. 

I : seide : ‘ A 1 hayle, my swcte freendc! 
ly and childhoode wole thee shecnde, 
lich the have putt in pet affray ; 3221 
ou hast bought dcere the tymc of May, 
at made thyn hcrte mery to be. 
yvcll tyme thou wentist to see 
c gardyne, wherof Idilncsse 
re the keyc and was maistrcsse, 
tannc thou ycdcst in the daunce 
til hir, and haddest aqueyntauncc. 
r aqueyntauncc is perilous, 
st softe and aftir noious ; 3230 

: hath [thee] trasshcd withoute wene. 
e Ciod of Love haddc the not sene, 
hadde Idilnesse thee conveyed 
the verger, where Myrthe hym pleyed. 
i)ly have supprisi-d thee, 
so that it recovered be, 
d be wel ware to take nomore, 
inscl that greveth aftir sore, 
is wise that wole hym-silf chastise ; 
and though a yong man in ony wise 
Frcspace amonge and do foly, 3241 

p le hym not taryc, but hastily 
f**e hym amende what so lie mys. 
and eke I counscile thee I-wys 
fhe Cod of Love hoolly forycte, 
that hath thee in sich peyne sette, 

^nd thee in herle tounnenteil soo. 

I can not sene how thou maist goo 
Jther weyes to garisoun ; 

* or Uaunger that is so feloun 325“ 

JcUy purposith thee to werreye, 

"•'ich is ful cruel, the soth to seye. 

And yitt of Daunger cometh no blame 
"/cwatcle of my doughtcr Shame, 

"hich hath the roses in her wardc, 

^ she that may be no musarde. 

MSS. W,/,. 

3*4°. MSS. m OHy wist; cp. note to v. 3096. 


And Wikkkd-Tungk is with these two, 
That suffrith no man thidcr goo. 

For er a thing be, do he shall. 

Where that he cometh over-all, 3260 
In fourty places, if it be sought, 

Seye thyng that ne vere was don ne wrought j 
So moche tresoun is in his male. 

Of falsnesse forto scyne a tale. 

Thou delest with angry folk y-wis; 
Whcrforc to thee bettir is 
From these folk awey to fiirc, 

F'or they wole make thee lyve in care. 
This is the yvell that love they calle, 
Wherynne ther is but foly alle; 3270 

For love is foly everydell. 

Who loveth in no wise may do well, 

Ne sette his thought on no good werk. 
His scole he lcsith, if he be clerk ; 

Of other craft eke if he be. 

He shal not thryve therynne, for he 
In love shal have more passioun 
Than monke, hermyte, or chanoun. 

The peyne is hard out of mesure, 

The joye may eke no while endure; 3280 
A fid in the possessioun. 

Id mych tribulacioun. 

The joye it is so short lastyng, 

And but in happe is the getyng. 

For I see there many in travaill 
That atlc laste foule fayle. 

I was no thyng thi counscler 
Whannc thou were maad the omager 
Of God of Love to hastily. 

Ther was no wisdom, but foly ; 3290 

Thync hertc was joly but not sage, 
Whanne thou were brought in sich a rage. 
To yelde thee so redily. 

And to leve of his pet maistrie, 

I rede thee Love awey to dryve. 

That mnkith thee recclie not of thi lyve. 

The foly more fro day to day 

Shal growe, but thou it putte away. 

Take with thy teeth the bridel faste 3299 
To daunte thyne hertc, and eke thee caste. 
If that thou maist getc thee defence, 
Forto redresse thi first offence. 

Who so his hcrte alwey wole leve 
Shnl fynde amonge that shal hym peve. : 
Whanne I hir herd thus me chastise. 


3274. MSS. « cltrk; Fr. 1 i'll eat den. 
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I answenl in fill angry wise; 

I prayed hir cecssen of hir spcchc, 

Outher to chastise me or techc. 

To bidde me my thought rufrcync, 3309 
Which Love hath caught in his dumeyne. 
‘ What! Wene ye Love wole consente. 
That me assailith with bowe bente, 

To drawe myne herte out of his hondc, 
Which is so qwikly in his bonde ? 

That ye counseyle may nevere be j 
For whanne he firste arestidc me, 
lie took myne herte so hoolc hym tillc. 
That it is no thyng at my wille. 

He taught it so hym forlo obey, 

That he it si*irreile with a key. 33» 
I pray yow late me be all stille. 

For ye may well, if that ye wide, 

Youre wordis waste in idilnesse. 

For utterly, withouten gesse. 

All that ye seyif is but in vcync. 

Me were lever dye in the peyne. 

Than Iajve to-mc-ward shulde arette 
Falshecd, or tresoun on me sette. 

I wole me gete prys or blame 

And Love trewe to save my name; 3330 

Who that me chastilh I hym hate.’ 

With that word Rcsoun wente hir gate, 
Whanne she saugh for no sermonynge 
She myght me fro my foly brynge. 
Thanne dismaied f, lefte ad sool, 
Forwery, forwandred, as a fool, 

For I ne knewe no chcvisauncc. 

Thanne fed into my rcinembraunce 
How Love bade me to purveye 
A felowe, to whom I myght scye 334a 
My counsel! and iny pryvete. 

For that shulde mochc availe me. 

With that bithought I me that l 
Iladde a felowe fasti by 
Trewe and siker, curtcys and hende ; 
And he was called by name a F'reknue, 
A trewer felowe was no wher noon. 

In haste to hym I wente anoon. 

And to hym all my woo I tolde. 

Fro hym right nought I wold witholdc. 

I tolde him all withoutc* were, 3351 

And made my compleynt on Daungere, 
How forto see he was hidous, 

3319. taught, MRS. thought. 

3331. MSS. ckaitiuth 


And to-me-ward contrarious; 

The whiche, thurgh his cruelte * 

Was in poynt to have meygned me. 
With Bialactoil whanne he me sey 
Withynne the gardeyn walkc and pley, 
Fro me he made hym forto go ; * 

And I, fcilcfte aloone in woo, 33 

I durst no lenger with hym speke, 

For Daungcr seidc he woldc be wreke, 
Whanne that he sawe how I wente 
The freshe Ixithon forto hente, 

If I were hardy to come neer 
Bitwene the hay and the Roser. 

This freend, whanne he wistc of ir 
thought, • 

He discomforted me right nought. 

But seide, ‘ Felowe, be not so madde, 
Xe so almysshed, nor bystadde ; 33; 

My silf I knowc full well Daungere, 
And how he is feers of his chcere 
At prime temps love to ntanace. 

Ful oftc I have ben in his caas; 

A fcloun firste though that he be, 

Aftir thou -shalt hym souple se. 

Of longe [xissed I knewe hym well; 
Ungoodly first though men hym feele, 

I le wole meke aftir in his beryng 
Been, for service and obeyssyng. 33 ® 

I shal thee telle what thou shalt doo: 
Mckely I rede thou go hym to. 

Of herte pray hym sjiecialy 
Of thy trcspace to have mercy, 

And hote well, [hym] here to ple.se, 
That thou shalt nevermore hym dis 
ple.se. 

Who can best serve of fiateric, 

Shall please Daunger most uttirly.’ 

My freend hath scid to me so wcl, 

That he me esid hath somdell, 33? 
And eke al legged of my torment. 

For thurgh hym had I hardement 
Agayn to Daungcr forto go, 

To prove if I myght meke hym soo. 

Td Daungcr came I all ashamed, 

The which afom me liadde y-blamed, 
Dcsiryng forto peso my woo. 


3379. make, MSS. mate, 1 atnoloier. 

3383. Of herte ; cp. 390a. - .... 

3383. writ hym, Mk cat's emendation tor At 
w It at MSS. (f) Ut in to fat Ifou aphclK laru 
of of feu); cp. V. 3397 - 
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lut over^hegge durst I not goo, 

'or he forbede me the passage. 

. foncle hym cruel in his rage 3400 

Ami in his honde a gret burdbun. 

To hym I knelide lowe a-doun, 

Kul fccke of port and symple of chere. 
And seide, * Sir, I am comen heete 
Oonly to aske of you mercy; * 

[t greveth me full gretly 

That cvere my lyf I wralthcd you. 

But forto amenden I am come now, 

With all my myglit, bothe loudc and slillc. 
To iloon right at youre owne wide. 34IO 
for Iodvc made me forto do<i 
That I have trespassed hidirto, 

Fro whom I nemay withdrawc myncherte. 
Fit shall never for joy nc smerte. 

What so bifalle, good or ille, 

OITende more ageyn youre wide ; 

Lever I have endure disese, 

Than do that you shuldc displese. 

I you require and pray that ye 
3 f me have mercy and pitee 343C 

To slynte your ire that greveth soo. 
fhat I wole swere for ever mo 
To he redressid at youre likyng, 

If I trespasse in ony tliyng. 

»ve that I pray thee graunte me 
It thyng that may not warned lie : 

[nat I may love ad oonly, 

"non other thyng of you aske I. 
shall doon elles well I-wys, 

“ of youre grace ye graunte me this ; 3430 
tnd ye may not. letten me,* 

For wel wot ye that love is free, 

I shall loven sithen that I wide, 

"ho evere like it, well or ille. 

yit ne wold I for ad Frounce 
Jo thyng to do you displesauncc.’ 

Thanne Daunger fide in his entent 
or to foryeve his male talent; 
t all his wratthe yit atte lostc 

3398- t/fipr, probably mistake for have. 
s 6 - J ‘tnvtih, MSS. That gmeth. 

US' ZT*. "X V' read W m r iH ,ny w- 

US' Fr. ‘et. 1 

•«*?/, ah. «//■ Bell: Iskaldon at your 
^ »ptly gives Mn^e of original. 

^37- JilU in Ait entent, (?) failed. 

Mouk troral Dangler dur ct 'ant, 
ji „ parUonner son m.iltalent. 

W.. lnle n»»ta 1 condescended, 1 but has /all 
'"“•iivanlng? 


lie hath relcsed, I preyde so faste. 3^0 
Shortly he seide, ‘ Thy request 
Is not to mochel dishonest, 

Ne I wole not weme it thee; 

For yit no thyng engreveth me. 

1* or though thou love thus evermore. 

To me is neither softc ne soore. 

Love where the list, what recchith me. 

So [thou] fer fro my rases be ? 

Trust not on me for noon assay, 

If ony tyme thou passe the hay.’ 3430 
Jhus hath he graunted my praiere. 
Thanne wente I forth withouten were 
Unto my freend, and tolde hym ad. 
Which was right joyfull of my tale, 
lie seidc^ ‘ Now goth wel thyn afiaire. 

He shall to thee be debonaire ; 

Though he aforn was dispitous, 
lie shall heere aftir be gracious. 

If he were touchid on somme good veyne, 
lie shuld yit rewen on thi peyne. 3460 
Suflre I rede, and no boost make, 

Till thou at good mes maist hym take, 
liy sufferaunce and wordis softe 
A man may overcome ofte 
Hym that aforn he hadde in drede, 

In bookis sothly as I rede.’ 

Thus hath my freend with gret comfort 
Avaunced me with high disport, 

Which wolde me good as mych as I. 

And thanne anoon full sodeynly 347a 
I toke my leve, and straight I wente 
Unto the hay, for gret talent 
I hadde to sene the fresh bothoun 
Wherynne lay my salvacioun. 

And Daunger toke kepe, if that I 
Kepe hym covenaunt trewely. 

So sore I dradde his manasyng 
I durst not brake his biddyng. 

For lest that I were of hym shent 
I brake not his comaundement, 3480 
Forto purchase his good wide. 

It was [nat] forto come thcr-tille, 

I lis mercy was to ferre bihynde; 

I wepte for I ne myght it fynde. 

I compleyned and sighed sore, 

3450. MSS. / ony tymt to paste, "w tu James 
passes la hnie. 1 . 

348a. Mat, MSS. omit. Morris, etc. supply 
hard. 
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Arid Iangwisshed evermore, 

For I durst not over goo 
Unto the rose I loved soo. 

Thurgh my demenyng outerly 
[Thanne be had knowlege certanly,] 349a 
That Love me ladde in sich a wise 
That in me ther was no feyntisc, 
Filsheed, ne no trecherie. 

And yit he full of vylanye, 

Of disdeyne, and cruelte, 

06 me ne wolde have pite 
His cruel will forto refreyne. 

Though I wepe alwey-and me compleyne. 
And while I was in this torment, 

Were come of grace, by god sent, 3500 
Ffaunchise and with hir l’ite. 

Kulfild the liothen of bounte, 

They go to Daungcr anoon-right, 

To forther me with all her myght. 

And helpe in worde and in dede; 

For well they saugh that it was node. 
First of hir grace dame Fraunchisc 
Hath taken [word] of this emprise ; 

She seide, ‘ Daunger, gret wrong ye do 
To worche this man so myche woo, 351a 
Or pynen hym so angcrly ; 

It is to you gret villanyc. 

I can not see [ne] why ne how 
That he hath trespassed ageyn you. 

Save that he loveth ; wherfore ye shuldc 
The more in cherctc of hym holdc. 

The force of love makith hym do this; 
Who wolde hym blame, he didc amys. 
He leseth more than ye may do ; 

His peync is hardc, ye may see lo, 3510 
And Love in no wise wolde consente 
That he have power to repentc. 

For though that quyk ye wolde hym sloo, 
Fro love his herte may not goo. 

Now, swete Sir, is it yourc use 
Hym forto angre or disesc ? 

Allas, what may it you avaunce 

3489. MSS. Thurgh out my demyng outerly 
Taut he had . . . (lit. omits) Tbantu lave me 
ladde, etc .; Fr. 1 Tant fis qu’il a certainement 
VcG a mon contcnement Oil’Amors, ’ etc. 

3$ea. the hotheu, i.e. both, full of kindness, 
visit Daunger immediately. MSS. the hothom, 
which Skeat refers to the rosebud; Fr . 1 car i’une 
a l'autre me vodroit.' 

3503. 0 ) Omit in before dede.* 

jjaa. he, MSS. w, a common scribal error. 


To done to hym so gret grevaunce ? 
What worship is it agayn hym take, 

Or on youre man a werre make, ^ 
Sith he so lowly every wise 
Is redy, as ye lust devise ? 

If Love hath caught hym in his lac* 
You for tobeye in every caas. 

Anti ben youre suget at youre will, 
Shuld ye therforc willen hym ill ? 

Ye shuttle hym spare more all outc 
Than hym that is bothe proude and stouli 
Curtesic wole that ye socour 
Hem that ben meke undir youre cure. 39 
His herte is hard that wole not moke, 
Whanne men of mckencsse hym bisolg. 1 
‘ Thit is certcyn,’ seide Pite, 

* We sc ofte that humilite 
Bothe ire and also felonye 
Venquyssheth, and also malencolyc. 

To stonde forth in such duresse. 

This cruelte and wikkidnesse. 

Wherfore I pray you, Sir Daungere, 
Forto mayntcnc no longer hcere & 
Such cruel werre agayn youre man, 

As hoolly yourcs as ever he can ; 

Nor that ye worchen no more woo 
On this caytif that langwisshith 500, 
Which wole no more to you trespass;, 
But putte hym hoolly in youre grace. 
His offense ne was but lite ; 

The god of Love it was to wite, 

That he yourc thrall so gretly is ; 

And if ye harmc hym, ye done amys. 35 s 
For he hath hadde full hard penauuce, 
Sith' that ye refte hym tbaqueyntaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his moste joye, 

Which alle hise peynes myght acoyc. 
He was bifom anoyed sore, 

But thanne ye doubled hem well mure. 
For he of blis hath ben full bare, j 
Sith Bialacoil was fro hym fare. 1 
Love hath to hym do gret distressc, 
lie hath no nede of more duresse ; 
Voideth from hym youre ire, I rede, 

Ye may not wynnen in this dede. 
Makith Bialacoil repeire ageyn, 


1546. Veuquyssheth, two syllable!; cp. 351 
IS48. This. This is. 

1554. On, MSS. U*ou. 

1560. hem, MSS. hym, ‘set souls. 
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,d haveth pite upon his pcync ; 

ir Kraunchise wolc anti I, Pite, 

iat mercyful to hym yc be. 

ul .sith that she and I accnAlc 

ive upon hym misericorde, 

ir f'you pray and eke moneste 

Might to refusen oure requeste. ^580 

■r he is hard and fell of thought, 

lat for us twoo wole do right nought.’ 

Daunger ne myght no more endure, 

: mekede hym unto mcsurc. 
wole in no wise,”seith Daungere, 
lenye that ye have asked heere, 
were to gret uncurtesie ; 

*>!e he have the companye 
Bialacoil, as ye devise ; 
vole liym lette in no wise.’ 3590 

1 Bialacoil thanne wente in hye 
aunchise, and seide full curtcislye : 

'e have to longe be dcignous 
ito this lover and daungerous, 

0 him to withdrawe your presence, 
hiche hath do to him gieat offence, 
at ye not wolde upon him se ; 
icrfore a sorouful man is he. 
ape ye to paye him, and to please, 
my love if ye wol have ease ; 3600 

Ifyl his wyl, sithe that ye knowe 
unger is daunted and brought lowe 
rough helpe of me and of l’yte ; 
u dare no more afenle lie.' 

’f shal do right as ye wyl,’ 
aith Bialacoil, 1 for it is sky], 
ithe llaungcr wol that it so be.’ 

Than Kraunchise hath him sent to me 
ialacoil at the begynnyng, 
tlueil me in his commyng ; 3610 

a straungenesse was in him sene, 

0 more than he ne had wrathed bene. 

« fayre semblaunt than shewed he me, 
ad goodly, as afome dyd he. 
ad by the honde wilhoute doutc, 

Jjthin the haye right al alioute 
]e ladde me with right good chere, 
d envyron the vergere 
“ at Daunger hadde me chased fro. 
lowc have I leave over al to go, 36“ 

AS 6 -3600. From Thynne; two leaves of 
®S«w MS. missing. 

™4- dart, cp. note to v. 1089. 


Nowe am I raysed at my devyse 
Fro helle unto paradyse. 

Thus Bialacoil of gentylncsse. 

With al his payne and besynesse, 

Hath shewed me onely of grace 
The estres of the swote place. 

I sawe the Rose whan I was nygh 
Was greatter woxen and more high, 
Frcsshe, roddy, and fayre of hewe. 

Of coloure veer yliche newe. 3630 

And whan 1 hadde it longe sene, 

I sawe that through the leves grene 
The Rose spredde to spaunysshinge, 

To sene it was a goodly tliynge. 

But it ne was so sprede on brede 
That meg within myght knowe the sede j 
For it covert was and close 
Bothe with the loves and with the rose. 
The stalke was even and grene upright. 

It was theron a goodly syght, 364“ 

And wel the better, withoute wene. 

For the seed was nat fy-]sene. 

Ful fayre it spradde (God it blesse), 

For suche another, as I gesse, 

Aforne ne was, ne more vermayle. 

I was abawed for marveyle, 

For ever the fayrer that it was, 

The more I am bounde in Loves laas. 
Longe I abode there, sothe to saye, 

Tyl Bialacoil I ganne to praye, 3 « 5 ° 
Whan that I sawe him, in no wyse 
To me warnen his servyce, 

That he me wolde graunt a thynge, 
Whiche to remembre is wel syttynge. 

This is to sayne, that of his grace 
He wolde me yeve leysar and space, 

To me that was so desyrous 
To have a kyssynge precious 
Of the goodly fresshe Rose, 

That so swetely smelleth in my nose. 3660 
* For if it you displeased nought 
I wolde gladly, as I have sought, 
lldve a cosse therof freely 
Of your yefte; for certainly 
I wol none have, but by your leve^ 

So lothe me were you for to greve.’ 

He sayde, ‘ Frende, so god me spede, 

3622. Th. fulL 

3656. (?) Otnit ftu and read wold*. 

3667. Th. said. 
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Of Chastite T have suehe drede. 

Thou shuldest nat warned be for me; 

But I dare nat for Chastyte. 3670 

Agayne her dare I nat mysdo. 

For alwaye byddeth she me so 
To yeve no lover leave to kysse. 

For who therto maye wynne'y-wisse, 

He of the surplus of the praye 
May lyve in hoope to gette some daye. 
For who so kyssynge maye attayne 
Of loves payne hath, soth to saync. 

The best and [the] most avcnaunt, 

And ernest of the remenaunt.’ 3680 

Of his answere I sighed sore ; 

I durst assayc him tho no more, 

I hadde suche drede to greve hjm aye. 

A man shulde nat to moche assaye 
To chafe hys frende out of measure. 

Nor putte his lyfe in aventure. 

For no man at the firste stroke 
Ne maye nat felle downe an okc, 

Nor of the reysyns have the wyne, 

Tyl grapes be type, and wel afyne 3690 
Be sore empressid, 1 you ensure, 

And diawen out of the pressure. 

But I forpeyned wonder stronge, 

Though that I aboode right longe 
Aftir the kis in pcyne and woo, 

Sith I to kis desired soo; ' 

Till that, rewyng on my distresse, 

TKer come Venus the goddesse. 

Which ay werreyeth Chastite, 

Came of hir grace to socoure me, _ 3700 
Whos myght is knowe ferre and wide ; 
For she is modir of Cupide, 

The god of love, hlynde as stoon, 

That helpith lovers many oon. 

This lady brought in hir right honde 
Of brennyng fyre a blasyng bronde, 
Wherof the flawme and hoote fire 
Hath many a lady in desire 
Of love brought, and sore helte, 

And in hir servise her hertes sette. 3710 
This lady was of good entaile, 

Right wondirfull of apparayle; 

3674 . Th. tuyntun. 

368B. -n./eL 

3690. Skeal omits be, but unnecessarily. 

3698. Skeat reads to me for come. 

vmo. Came. p. part. ? If so. Come. 


Bi hir atyre so bright and shene 
Men myght perceyve well and sene 
She was not of religioun. 

Nor I nell Stake mencioun 
Nor of robe nor of tresour, 

Of broche nor of hir riche attour, 

Ne.of hir girdill aboute hir side. 

For that I nyll not longe abide. 37a, 
Hut knowith wel that certeynly 
She was araied richcly; 

Itevoyde of pruyde certeyn she was. 

To Bialacoil she weAte apas, 

And to hym, shortly in a clause. 

She seide, ' Sir, what is the cause 
Ye ben of port so daungerous 
Unto this lover and deynous, j 

To graunte hym nothyng but a kisse. ! 
To werne it hym ye done amysse, 3730 
Sith well ye wote how that he 
Is loves servaunt, as ye may see, 

And hath beaute, whfcr-through is 
Worthy of love to have the blis. 

How he is semcly, biholde and see ] 
Ilow he is faire, how he is free, 

How he is swoote and debonaire. 

Of age yonge, lusty and faire. 

Ther is no lady so hawteyne, 

Duchesse ne countesse, ne chasteleyne, 
That I nolde holde hi# ungoodly 374' 
Forto refuse hym oulterly. 

His breth is also good and swete. 

And eke his lippis rody, and mete 
Oonly to pleyen and to kiste; 

Graunte hym a kis of gentilnyssc. 

His teth arn also while and clene. 

Me thenkith [it] wrong, withouten wene, 
If ye now werne hym, trustith me, 

To graunte that a kis have he. 37S° 
The lasse to helpe hym that ye haste, 
The more tymi shul ye waste.* 

Whanne the flawme of the verry bronde, 
That Venus brought in hir right honde, 
Iladde Bialacoil with hete smete, 

Anoon he bode me withouten lette, 
Grauntede to me the Rose kisse. 

Thanne of my peyne I gan to lysse, 

And to the Rose anoon wente I, 

And kisside it full feithfiiUy. 37 “ 
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tar no gtan aske if I was blithe 
hanne the savour soft and lythe 
roke to myn herte withoute more, 
id me alegged of my sore, * 

< was I full of joye and blissc. 
is fiire sich a flour to kisse ; 
was so swoote and saverous. . 

nyght not be so angwisshous, 
iat I [ne] mote glad and joly be, 
hanne that I remembre me. 3770 

t ever among, sothly to seyne, 

.uflre noye and mdfche peyne. 
te see may never be so stille, 
at with a litel wynde it nylle 
ifirwhelme and tume also, 

, it were woode in wawis goo. 
tir the calme, the trouble soone 
ate folowe, and chaunge as the moonc, 
ght so farith Love, that selde in oon 
ililith his anker : for right anoon, 37S0 
hanne they in ese wene beste to lyve, 
ley ben with tempest all fordryve. 
ho serveth love can telle of woo ; 
le stoundemele joie mote overgoo j 
>w he hurteth and now he cureth, 
ir selde in 00 poynt love endureth. 

Now is it right me to precede 
iv Shame gan medle, and take hede, 
rargh whom fele angres I have haddc, 
id how the stronge wall was maad, 3790 
id the castell of brede and lengthe, 
at God of Love wanne with 
strengtlie. 

1 this in Homance will I seltc, 
id for no thyng ne will I lette, 

> that it lykyng to hir be 
at is the flour of be&ute. 

>r she may best my labour quyte, 
lat I for hir love slial endite. 
Wikkid-Tunge, that the covyne 
' every lover can devyne 3 1 

otste, and addith more somdell 
or wikkid tunge seith never well), 
>-me-ward bare he right gret hate, 
ipiyng me erly and late, 

1771 IT. Cp. Bane, *53 a - 
1771. nylle, MSS. ti <Hle- . . 

1775 - Overmhelme . g) 

1770 . uUe, MSS. yeldc (through aide). 

1786. Hide, MSS. tide. 

1796. he mute, three syllable*, a* in v. 3733* 


his 


Till he hath sene the gretd chert* 

Of Bialacoil and me I-feere. 

lie myghte not his tunge withstonde 

Worse to reporte than he fonde, 

He was so full of cursed rage s 

It satte hym well of his lynage, 38m 

For hym an Irish womman bare. 

His tunge was fyled sharpe and square, 
P6ign[i]aunt, and right kervyng. 

And wonder bitter in spekyng. _ 

For whanne that he me gan espie. 

He swoore, affermyng sikirlye, 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

Was yvel aquayntaunce and pryve. 

He spake therof so folilye. 

That he %wakide Ielousye, 38*1 

Which all arrayed in his risyng, 

Whanne that he herd [him] janglyng. 

He ran anoon as he were woode 
To Bialacoil there that he stoile j 
Which hadde lever in this caas 
Have ben at Reynes or Amyas. 

For foot-hoot in his felonye, 

To hym thus seidc Ielousie : 

■< Why hast thou ben so necligent _ 

To kepen, whanne I was absent, 3830 
This verger hcere left in thi warde. 

To me thou haddist no rewarde. 

To truste, to thy confusioun, 

1 lym thus, to whom suspcccioun 
I have right gret, for it is nede ; 

It is well shewed by the dede. 

Crete faute in thee now have I founde ; 

By God, anoon thou shalt be bounde. 

And faste loken in a tour, 

Withoute refuyt or socour. 384" 

For Shame to longe hath be thee froo; 
Over soone she was agoo. 

Whanne thou hast lost bothe drede and 
feere, 

It semede wel she was not heere. 

Sh£ was bisy in no wyse 
To kepe thee and [to] chastise, 

And forto helpen Chastite 
To kepe the roser, as thenkith me. 

For thanne this boy knave so booldely 
Ne shuldc not have be hapdy, 383" 

1805. erele ehere, kindly, welcome. 
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[Ne] in this verger hadde such game. 
Which now me tumeth to gret shame.’ 
Bialacoil nyst what to scy ; 

Full fayn he wolde have fled awey, 

For fee re han hidde, nere that he 
All sodeynly tokc hym with me. 

And whanne I sough he hadde soo, 

This Ielousie, take us twoo, 

I was a-stoned, and knewe no rede. 

But fledde awey for verrey dredc. 3860 
Thanne Shame cam forth full symplcly. 
She wende have trespaccd full gretly, 
Humble of hir port, and made it symple, 
Weryng a vayle in stole of wymplc. 

As nonnys don in her abbey. 

By cause hir herte was in affray. 

She gan to speke withynne a thrown 
To Ielousie right wonder lowe. 

First of his grace she bysoughte 
And seide, ‘ Sire, ne levcth noughte 3870 
Wikkid-Tunge, that false espie, w 
Which is so glad to fcync and lye. 

He hath you maad, thurgh flatcryng, 

On Bialacoil a fals lesyng ; 

His falsnesse is not now a-newe. 

It is to long that he hym knewe; 

This is not the firste day. 

For Wikkid-Tunge hath custome ay 
Yonge folkis to bewreye. 

And false lesynges on hem leye. 3880 
Yit nevertheles I see amongc 
That the loigne it is so longc 
Of Bialacoil, herds to lure 
In Loves servyse forto endure, 

Drawyng such folk hym too. 

That he hath no thyng with to duo. 

But in sothnesse I trowe nought 
That Bialacoil hadde ever in thought 
To do trcspacc or vylonye. 

But for his modir Curtcsie 3890 

Hath taught hym ever to lie 
Good of arjueyntaunce and pryve. 

For he loveth noon hevynesse. 

But mirthe, and pley, and all gladncsse ; 
He hatclh all trechours, 

Sdleyn folk and envyou[r]s; 


For ye witen how that he 
Wole ever glad and joyfull be, 
Hdnestly with folk to pleye. 

I have be negligent in good feye 
To chastise hym ; therfore now I, 
Of herte I crye you heere mercy 
Thjit I have been so recheles 
To tamen hym, withouten lees. 

Of my foly I me repente. 

Now wole I hoole sette myn entente 
To kepe, bothe low[d]e and stille, 
Bidlacoit to do youre wille.’ 

* Shame, shame,’ seyde Ielousie, 

‘ To l>e bytrasshed gret drede have I 
I.eccherie hath clombe so hye. 

That almoost blercd is myn ye : 

No wonder is if that drede have I; 
Over all regnyth Lecchery, 

Whds myght growith nyght and day 
Bothe in cloistre and in abbey ; 
Chastite is worried over all, 

Therfore I wole with siker wall 
Close bothe roses and roser. 

I have to longe in this mancr 
Left hem unclosid wilfully ; 
Wherfore I am right inwardly 
Sorowfull, and repente me. 

But now they shall no lenger be 
Unclosid, and yit I drede sore 
I shall repente ferthermore; 

Fur the game goth all amys, 
Counscll I must newe y-wys. 

I have to longe tristed thee, 

But now it shal no lenger be; 

Fur he may best in every cost 
Disccyve that men tristen most. 

I sec wcl that I am nygh shent. 

But if I sette my full entent 
Kcmedye to purveye. 

Therfore close I shall the weye. 

Fro hem that wole the Rose espie. 
And come to wayte me vilonye. 

For in good feith and in trouthc, 

I wole not lette for na> slouthe. 

To lyve the more in sikimesse. 

To make anoon a fort[e]resse, 
Tenclose the roses of good savour. 


3861. MSS. xtwOfy- 
3880. MSS. lye. 

388J. This verse, like 3895, has but three as- 


394a. 7 V, MSS. Do. 

3943. Tencloec (/.#. to enclose), MSS. 1 " 
clou, *qui . . . ciorraentor.' 
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Id myddia shall I make a tour, 

To putte Bialacoil in prisoun ; 

For evere I drede me of tresqun. 

I trowe I shal hym kepe soo' 

I That<he shal have no myght to goo 
Aboute, to make companye 
To hem that thenke of vylanyc; 0930 

: to no such as hath ben hecre 
orn, and founde in hym good chere ; 
hich han assailed hym to shentle, 
id with her trowandyse to blynde. 
foole is eythe to liigyle j 
it, may I lyve a litcl while, 
e shal forthenke his fair scmblaunt.' 

And with that word came Drede avaunt, 
hich was abasshed and in gret fere, 
'hanne he wiste Ielousie was there, 3960 
e was for drede in sich affray, 
hit not a word durst he say, 
ut quakyng stode full still aloone, 
il Ielousie his weye was gone, 
jve Shame, that him not forsoke. 
othe Drede and she ful sore quoke, 
han atte laste Drede abreydc, 

■ml to his cosyn Shame seide : 

Shame,’ he seide, ‘ in sothfastnessc, 

'o me it is gret hevynesse 397 ° 

hat the noyse so fcrre is go, 

Lnd the sclaundrc of us twoo; 
hit sithe that it is lsjrfa.ll, 
iVe may it not agcyn call 
iVhanne onys sprongen is a fame. 

"or many a yeer withouten blame 
We han ben, and many a day ; 
for many an Aprill and many a May 
iVe han passed not [a-]ihaincd, 

Till Ielousie hath us blamed 39 80 

Of mystrust and suspecioun, 

-auseles, withoutc enchesoun. 

jo we to Daunger hastily, 

bid late us shewe hym openly 

fhat he hath not aright fy-]wrouglit, 

Whanne that he settc nought his thought 

To kepe better the jiurprise. 

;» his doyng he is not wise ; 
it hath to us do gret wronge, 
jOiit hath auffred now so longc 399 ° 
ilacoil to have his wiile, 

396 *. Than. MSS. That. 

3974. Shear supplies do before call. 


All his lustes to fulfille. 

He must amende it utterly. 

Or ellys shall he vilaynesly 
Exiled be out of this londe; 

For he the werre may not withstonde 
Of Ielousie, nor the greef, 

Sith Ilialacoil is at myscheef.’ 

To Daunger, Shame and Drede anoon 
The righle weye ben goon. 4000 

The chcrle thei founden hem afom 
Liggyng undir an hawethorn ; 

Undir his heed no pilowe was, 

But in the stede a tnissc of gras. 

He slombred, and a nappe he toke, 

Tyll Shame pitously hym shoke, 

And grete man ace on hym gan make. 

‘ Why slepist thou, whanne thou shulde 
wake ? ’ 

Quod Shame. ‘ Thou doist us vylanye ; 
Who tristitb thee, he doth folye, 40x0 
To kepe roses or bothouns 
Whanne thei ben faire in her sesouns. 
Thou art woxe to familiere. 

Where thou shulde be straungc of chere, 
Stoute of thi portc, redy to greve. 

Thou doist gret folye forto leve 
Bialacoil here inne to calle 
The yonder man, to shende us alle. 
Though that thou slope, we may here 
Of Ielousie gret noyse heerc. 4090 

Art thou now late ? Rise up an high. 
And stoppe sone, and delyverly. 

All the gappis of the hay ; 

Do no favour, I thee pray. 

It fallith no thyng to thy name 
To make faire semblaunt, where thou 
maist blame. 

Yf Bialacoil be sweete and free, 

Dogged and fell thou shuldist be, 
Froward and outerageous y-wis. 

A cherl chaungeth that curteis is. 403a 
This have I herd ofte in seiyng, 

“Thdt man may, for no dauntyng, 

Mike a sperhauke of a bosarde.” 

Alle men wole holde thee for musarde 


3994. vilaynesly, stress on second syllable as 
in V. 178 (ellys, one syllable as usual). 

3908. ‘S’cle l'acueilloit en baine’: possibly 
misread as ' Se belacucil l’ait en baine.’ 

409,. ' Esties vous ore conchies? 

4026. when, as extra syllable after caesura. 
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That debonair have founden thee. 

It sittith thee nought curteis t 4 ije, 

To do men plesaunce or servise ; 

In thee it is recreaundise. 

Lete thi werkis fer and ncre 

Be like thi name, which is Daungere.’ 

Thanne, all abawid in shewing, 4041 
Anoou spake Drede right thus seiyng, 
And seide, ‘ Daungere, I drede me 
Thdt thou ne woit bisy be 
To kepe that thou hast to kepe; 

Whanne thou shuidist wake thou art aslcpe. 
Thou shalt be grcved certeynly, 

If the aspie Ielousic, 

Or if he fynde thee to blame. 

He hath to day assailed Shame, 4050 
And chased awey, with grct manace, 
Bialacoil oute of this place. 

And swereth shortly that he shall 
Enclose hym in a sturdy wall; 

And all is for thi wikkidnesse. 

For that thee faileth straungcncsse. 

Thyne hcrte I trowc be failed all. 

Thou shalt repente in special). 

If Iclousie the sooth knewc ; 

Thou shalt forthenkeand soreTewe.’ 4°&> 
With that thccherl hisclubbeganshake, 
Frounyng his cyen gan to make, 

And hidous chere ; as man in rage 
For ire he brente in his visage. 

Whanne that [he] herd hym blamed soo, 
He seide, ‘ Oute of my witte I goo ; 

To be discomfyt l have gret wrongc. 
Certis I have now lyved to Ionge, 

Si(h I may not this roser kepe. 

All quykke I wolde hqdolven deepe 4070 
If ony man shal more repcirc 
Into this gardyne, for foulc or fairc. 

Myne herte for ire goth a-fere 
That I lete ony entre heere. 

I have do folie, now I see; 

But now it shall amended bee. 

Who settith foot heere ony more. 

Truly he shall repente it sore, 

For no man moo into this place 
Of me to entre shal have grace. 4080 
Lever I hadde with swcnlis tweync 
Thurghoute myne herte in every veyne 
Perced to be with many a woundc, 


Thanne slouthe shulde hi me be founde. 
From hennes forth, by nyght or day, 

I shall defende it, if I may, 
Withouten*ony excepdoun 
Of ech maner condicioun. # 

And if 1 it eny man graunte, 

Iloldeth me for recreaunte.' 40a 

Thanne Daunger on his feet gan stonde, 
And hente a burdoun in his honde. 
Wroth in his ire, ne lefte he nought 
But thurgh the verger he hath sought; 
If he myght fynde hole or trace, 
Wherc-thurgh that me mote forth by pocq 
Or ony gappe, he dide it closed 
hat no man myghte touched* lose. * 
f the roser all aboute 
lie shitteth every man withoute. 41m 

Thus day by day Daunger is wets, 
More wondirfull, and more dyvers, 

Ami feller eke than evere he was. 

For hym full ofte I synge • alias,’ 

For I ne may nought, thurgh his ire, 
Kecoverc that I moost desire. 

Myne herte, alias, wole brest a-twoo. 
For Bialacoil I wratthed soo; 

For certeynly in every membre 
I quake whanne I me remembre 4“ 
Of the bothon which I wolde 
Full ofte a day sene and biholde. 

And whanne I thenke upon the kissc, 
And how mych joye and blisse 
I hadde thurgh the savour swete, 

For wante of it I grone and gretc. 

Me thenkith I fele yit in my nose 
The swete savour of the rose. 

And now I wool that I mote goo 
So fer the freshc flourcs froo, 4' 
To me full welcome were the deth. 
Absens therof alias me sleeth. 

For whilom with this Rose, alias, 

I touched nose, mouth, and face; 

But now the deth I must abide. 

But love conscnte aqother tyde 
That onys I touche may and kiase, 

I trowe my peyne shall never lisse. 
Thernn is all my coveilise, 

Which brent myn herte in many wiie. 
Now shal repairs agayn sighinge, 4 
Long wkcche on nyghtis, and no sic pi" 
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lought in wiaahing, torment and woo, 
ith many, a turnyng to and froo. 
iat half my peyne I can not telle, 

)r I am fallen into helle * 
fom paradys, and wel the more 
y lutment greveth more and more, 
noieth now the bittirnesse, 
hat I to fom have felt swetnesse. 4140 
nd Wikkid-Tunge thurgh his falshede 
iuseth all my woo and drede. 
in pie he leieth a pitous charge, 
i-cause his tunge w«s to large. 

1 NowiCls tyme shortly that 1 
[tile youftwm-thyng of lelousie, 

Itat waaflberet suspccioun. 
boute hymMefte he no masoun, 
hat Itoon coudc leyc, nc querrour ; 

.e hired*; hem to make a tour. 4150 
nd first, the roses forto kepe, 
haute hem made he a diche deepe, 
ight wondir large, and also hroodc. 

[pon the whiche also stode 
' quared stoon a sturdy wall, 
ich'on a cragge was founded all. 
t right grete thikkenessc eke it bare 
raten it was founded square, 
hundred fademe on every side. 

(as alichc longe and wide ; 4>c° 

t ony tyme it were assayled, 
wel aboute it was lutaylcd, 
i rounde' enviroun eke were sette 
many a riche and faire lourelte. 
every comer of this wall 
s sette a tour full pryncipall, 
d cverich haddc, withoute fable, 
xirtc-colys dcfensable 
kepe of enemyes, and to greve 
at there her force wolde prcvc. 4 ' 7 ° 
d eke araydde this purprisc 
is maad a tour of gret maistrise ; 
fairer saugh no man with sight, 

*gc, and wide, and of gret myglit. 
ey dredde noon assaut 
gynne, gunne, nor skalfaut. 

For diche 


■’ 32 . Possibly he i* to l>c omitted. 

4*15. 

'fe. a/iekt, MSS. all Ink'. (?) •«•!***• .... 
jg*. four, 'portaum'; (?) A'c? or some such 

pa ""tit I Hit, Ft. ' maistrise,' docs not seem 
“e au KnglUh word. 
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TKe temprure of the mortere 
Was maa(||of lycour wonder dere. 

Of quykke lyme, persant and egre, 

The which was tempred with vynegre. 

The stoon was hard of ademant, 4181 
Wherof they made the foundement. 

The tour was rounde, maad in compas; 

In all this world no riccher was, 

Ne better ordeigned therwith-all. 

Aboute the tour was maad a wall. 

So that bitwixt that and the tour 
Rosers were sette of swete savour 
With many rases that thei here. 

And eke withynne the castell were 4190 
Spryngoldes, gunnes, bows and archers. 
And eke aboven atte comers 
Men seyn over the walle stonde 
Grete engynes, who were nygh hondc. 
And in the kernels heere and there 
Of Arblasters grete plente were ; 

Noon armure myglit her stroke w ilhstonde. 
It were foly to prece to honde, 

Withoute the diche were lystes maade 
With wall batayled large and brade, 4000 
For men and hors shulde not atleyne 
To neighe the dychc over the pleyne. 
Thus lelousie hath enviroun 
Sette aboute his garnysoun, 

With walles rounde and diche depe, 

Oonly the roser forto kepe. 

And Daunger here erly and late 
The keyes of the utter gate, 

The whiche openeth toward the eest. 

And he haddc with hym atte leest 4a» 
Thritty servauntes, echon by name. 

That other gate kepte Shame, 

Which openede, as it was couth, 

Toward the part[i]e of the south. 
Sergeauntes assigned were hir too 
Ful many, hir willc forto doo. 

Thanne Drede hadde in hir baillie 
The kcpyng of the Conestablerye, 
Toward the north I undiretonde, 

That openyde upon the lyfte honde. 43*0 
The which for no thyng may be sure 
Hut if she do bisy cure, 

Flrly on morowe and also late, 

Strongly to shette and barre the gate. 

Of every thing that she may see 
| Drede is aferd, wher so she be; 
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For with a puff of litell wynde 
Drede is a-stonyed in hir myiyfe. 
Therfore for stelyng of the Rose 
I redd hir nought the yate unclose ; 4230 
A foulis flight wole make hir flee, 

And eke a shadowe if she it see. 

Thanne Wikked-Tungc, full of envye, 
With seudiours of Normandye, 

As hk that causeth all the bate, 

Was keper of the fourthe gate. 

And also to the tother three 
He wente full oftc forto see. 

Whanne his lotte was to wake anyght. 
His instrumentis wolde he dight 424a 
Forto blowe and make sowne 
(Ofte thanne he hath enchesoun) 

And wajken oft upon the wall. 

Comers and wikettis over all 
Full narwc serchen and espie. 

Though he nought fonde, yit wole he 
lye 

Discordaunt ever fro armonye. 

And distoned from mcloilie. 

Controve he wolde, and foule fayle 
With hornepipes of Corncwailc ; 4250 

In floytes made he discordaunce. 

And in his musyk with myschaunce, 

He wolde seyn with notes newe 
TKat he. fonde no womman trewe, 

Ne that he saugh never in his lyf 
Unto hir husbonde a trewe wyf; 

Ne noon so ful of.honeste. 

That she nyl laughe and mery be 
Whanne that she herelh, or may espic, 

A man speken of leccherie. 4260 

Everiche of hem hath somme vice ; 

Oon is dishonest, another is nyee ; 

If oon be full of vylanyc, 

Another hath a likerous ighe ; 

If oon be full of wantonesse, 

Another is a chideresse. 

Thus Wikked Tunge (god yeve hem 
shame) 

4240. fayte, make miitakes; hut it may be an 
error for Jail (rhyming with Cornewall), in which 
case the meaning is to make mistakes in 
counterpoint. 

4250. ter/* hornepipee, etc., ‘as cstives de 
Corneille. 

4 3 54 <f. THit seems to be the port of the Ro- 
■haunce that Chancer refers to in X. e/G. W. 431. 
4 t« 4 . ifht. a form of ye. 


Can putt hem everychone in blame 
Withoute desert, and causeles. 

He lieth, though they ben giltles. 

I have pitt to sene the sorwe 
That waketh bothe eve and morwe. 
To Innocentis doith such grevaunt(\ 
I gray god yeve hym evel chaunce, 
That he ever so bisie is 
Of ony womman to seyn amys. 

Eke Ielousie God confounde, 

THat hath maod a tour so rounde, 
And made aboute agarisoun 
To sette Bcalacoil in prisoun, 

The which is shette there in the tout 
Ful longe to holdc there sojonr. 
There forto lyven in penaunee. 

And forto do hym more grevaunce 
Ther hath ordeyned Ielousie 
An olde vekkc forto espye 
The maner of his governaunce. 

The whichc devel in hir enfitunce 
Iladde lerned of loves arte, 

And of his pleyes toke hir parte. 

She was expert in his servise, 

She knewe eche wrenche and 0 
gise 

Of love, and every wile ; 

It was [the] harder hir to gilc. 

Of llealacoil she toke ay hedc. 

That evere he lyveth in woo and dro! 
I Ic kepte hym koy and eye firyve, 
Lest in hym she hadde see 
Ony foly countenaunce; 

For she knewe all the olde dauncc. . 
And aflir this, whanne Ielousie 
Iladde llealacoil in his baillie. 

And shette hym up that was so fre; 
For seure of hym he wolde be. 

He trusteth sore in his castell. 

The strongc werk hym liketh well. 
He dradde not that no glotouns 
Shulde stele his roses or bothouns. 
The roses weren assured all, 
Dcfenced with the strong^ wall. < 
Now Ielousie full well may be 
Of drede devoide in liberte, 

4272. MRS. watketk; cp. v. 2682 ami 1 
thereto, 

4283. Tktr, MSS. Which. 

4291. expert, MSS. except, which cvcn 
sense of‘acceptable' is not very clear. 
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hether that he siepe or wake, 

>r his roses may noon be take. 

But I alias now morne shall 
■cause I was withoute the Wall, 
ill moche doole and moone I made, 
ho'hadde wist what woo I hadde, 
trowe he wolde have had pite. 

We to deere hadde soolde to me 4320 
be good, that of his love hadde I. 
wente a bought it all queyntly, 
it now, thurgh doublyng of my peyne, 
see he wolde it selle ageyne, 
ad me a newe bargeyn leere, 
be which all-outc the more is deere ; 

* the solace that 1 have lorn, 
banne I hadde it never aforn. 

:rtayn I am fill like in deede 4329 
a hym that caste in erthc his seede, 
nd hath joie of the newe spiyng, 
rhanne it greneth in the gynnyng, 
nd is also faire and fresh of flour, 
usty to seen, swoote of odour, 
at er he it in sheves sherc, 
ay fade a weder that shal it dere, 
nd maken it to fade and falle, 
he stalke, the greyne, and floures 
alle, 

hat to the tylyer is fordone 
he hope that he hadde to soone. 4340 
drede certeyn that so fare I ; 
nr hope Ad travaile nikerlye 
fen me byraft all with a storme ; 
he floure nel seeden of my come, 
nr Love hath so avaunccd me 
ihanne I bigan my pryvite 
0 lhalacoil all forto telle, 

'hom I ne fonde froward ne felle, 

“t toke a gree all hool my play, 
ut l.ove is of so hard assay, 435° 

hut all at oonys he reved me, * 

'hanne I wente best alioven have be. 

• >s of love as of fortune, 

hat chaungeth ofte, and nyl contune ; 

♦P3. We get the best rhythm by readies n'Aer 
“ “ressing Far in the next line. >»• is often 
1,11 followed by an unaccented syllable ; cp. 

*• 4314. 

♦3X2. MSS. / menu atoH/r. The correction is 
, “ Kl s (except that he reads terse* hr mrmtt, 
. V ‘ and is justified by the Fr. original. 

♦339. MSS. fifth. 

43S>. MSS. m£mn ta. 


Which whilom wole on folkes smyle, 

And glowmbe on hem another while ; 
Now freend, now foo, shal tow hir feele. 
For [in] a twynklyng, turne hir wheele, 
Shd can writhe hir heed awey; 

This is the concours of hir pley. 4360 
She canne arise that doth mome, 

And whirle adown, and over tame. 

Who sittith hieghst, but as hir lust? 

A foole is he that wole hir trust. 

For it is I that am come down 
Thurgh change and revolucioun. « 
Sith Bealacoil mote fro me twynne, 
Shette in the prisoun yonde witbynne, 
Ilis absence at myn herte I fele. 

For all my joye and all myne hele 4370 
Wds in hym and in the rose. 

That but yon walle, which hym doth close, 
Openc that I may hym see, 

Love nyl not that 1 cured be 
Of the peynes that I endure, 

Nor of my cruel aventure. 

A, Hialacoil, myn ownc deere. 

Though thou be now a prisonere, 

Kepe atte leste thyne herte to me, 

And suffre not that it daunted be; 438a 

Ne late not Ielousie in his rage 
Putten thine herte in no servage. 

A 1 though he chastice thee withoute. 

And make thy body unto hym loute, • 
Have herte as hard as dyamaunt, 
Stedefast, and nought pliaunt; 

In prisoun though thi body be. 

At large kepe thyne herte free. 

A trewe herte wole not plie, 

For no manace that it may drye. 4390 
If Ielousie doth thee payne, 

Quyte hym his while thus agayne 
To venge thee atte leest in thought. 

If other way thou mai[e]st nought; 

And in this wise sotilly 
Worche and Wynne the maistrie. 

But yit I am in gret affray 
Lest thou do not as I say ; 
f drede thou canst me gret maugre 
That thou enprisoned art for me. 440a 
But that [is] not for my trespas. 


4355- MSS. folk. 

4357. rta/Aw, MSS. ikalt. 
4372. fwiir, MSS. wait. 
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rher is s«tte to kepe (foule hir bifall I) 

\ rympled vekke, ferre ronne in age, 
Krownyng and yelowe in hir visage, 
Which in a-wayte lyth day aftd nyght, 
rhat noon of hym may have a sight, 
(ow'mote my sorwe enforced be ; 

•'all soth it is that Love yaf me 4500 
Three wonder yiftes, of his grace, 

[Vhiche I have lom now in this place, 
iith they ne may, withoute drede, 
lelpcn but lytel, who taketh heede. 
r or here availeth ntf Swete-Thought, 

Mid Swecte-Speche hclpith right nought; 
fhe thridde was called Swctc-I.okyng, 
nftl now is lom without lesyng. 

Tiftes were faire, but not forthy 

They lielpe me but symplely 4510 

lut llialacoil loosed be. 

To gon at large and to lie free. 
rot hym my lyf lyth all in doutc, 
lut if he come the rather outc. 

Mias, I trowe it wolc not bene 1 
•'or how shult I evermore hym sene ? 

Ie may not oute, and that is wronge, 
cause the tour is so strongie. 
low shulde he oute? lly wlios prowesse, 
late of so stronge a forteressc ? 4500 

ly me certeyn it nyl be doo ; 

<od woot I have no witte therto. 
lut wel I woot I was in rage, 

Vhonne I to Love dide homage. 

>Vho was the cause, in sothfastnesse, 

Mt hir-silf Dame Idelnessc, 

Much me conveicd, thurgh my praicre, 
To entre into that faire verger ? 

>he was to blame me to leve, 

Hie which now doth me soore grevc. 

1 foolis word is nought to trowe, 453* 
worth an appcl forto love, 
sen shulde hym snybbe bittirly 
to pryme temps of his foly. 


<494. Ther fj, one syllable. 

4498 . hym, MSS. hem. 

45 n. But, unless. (?) Add all after Brnttuvil. 
„ 4 jS?. my, MSS. fain from line below ; m.i 


,453a. !m, MSS. /mot, but tove, ' to value ' Is 
« regular word In this connection. _ Medial v 
were sometimes rhymed together in northern 
r” 15 : cp. note to v. 104. Ti>« senbe of Gt 
5 J** w sometimes os v; cp. ttw*, v. 4709, where 
^ Th. vmh. 


I was a fool and she me leevede, 

Thurgh whom I am right nought releeved; 
She accomplisshid all my wille. 

That now me greveth wondir ille. 

Resoun me seide what shulde falle. 

A fool my silf X may wel callc 4540 
That love asyde I hadde not leyde. 

And trowed that dame Resoun seide. 
Resoun hadde bothe skile and ryght, 
Whanne she me blamed with all hir 
myght 

To medle of love that hath me shent; 
Hut certeyn now I wole repente. 

And shulde I repente ? Nay, parde, 

A fals traitour thanne shulde I be. 

The devfles engynnes wolde me take. 

If I my lorde wolde forsake, 4550 

Or Bialacoil falsly bitrayc. 

Shulde I at mysclieef hate hym ? Na)( 
Sith he now for his curtesie 
Is in prisoun of Xelousie. 

Curtesie certeyn dide he me, 

So mych that may not yolden be, 
Whanne he the hay passen me lete 
To kisse the Rose faire and swete ; 
Shulde I therfore cunne hym mawgre? 
Nay, certeynly, it shal not lse ; 4S&> 

For Love shall nevere, yif God wille. 
Here of me, thurgh word or wille. 
Offence or complaynt more or lesse, 
Neither of Hope nor Idilnessc. 

For certis it were wrong that I 
Hated hem for her curtesie. 

Ther is not ellys but suffre and thynke. 
And waken whanne X shulde wynke; 
Abide in hope til love, thurgh chaunce, 
Sende me socour or allegeaunce, 4570 
Expectant ay till I may mete 
To geten mercy of that swete. 

Whilom I thenke how love to me 
§eide he wolde take att gree 
My servise, if unpacience 
Caused me to done offence. 

He seide, ‘ In thank I shal it take. 

And high maister eke thee make, 

If wikkednesse ne reve it thee ; 4579 

But, gone, I trowe that shall not be.' 
These were his wordis by and by t 
It semede he lovede me trewely. 

Now is ther not but serve hym wele. 
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If that I thenke his thanke to fele; 

My good, myne harme lyth hool in me. 

In love may no definite be, 

For trewe Love ne failide never man ; 
Sothly the fante mote nedys than. 

At god forbede, be founde in me. 

And how it cometh, I can not see; 4590 
Now late it goon as it may goo. 

Whether Love wole socoure me or sloo ; 
He may do hool on me his wille ; 

I am so sore bounde hym tille. 

From his servise I may not fleen ; 

For lyf and deth, withouten wcne, 

Is in his hande, I may not chese. 

He may me doo bothe Wynne and leese. 
And sith so sore he doth me grrve, 

Yit if my lust he wolde acheve 4 *“> 
To Bialacoil goodly to lie, 

I yeve no force what fclle on me. 

For though I dye as I mote nede, 

I praye Love of his goodlyhedc 
To Bialacoil do gcntylnesse, 

For whom I lyve in such distresse, 

That I mote deyen for penaunce. 

But first withoute repentauncc, 

I wole me confesse in good cntcnt. 

And make in haste my testament, 4 «'° 
As lovers doon that feelen smerte. 

To Bialacoil leve I myne herte 
All hool withoute departyng. 

Or doublenesse of repentyng. 

Thus as I made my passage 
In compleynt, and in cruel rage, 

And I not where to fynde a leche 
That couthe unto myne helpyng eche, 
Sodeynly agayn comen doun 
Out of hir tour I saugh Resoun, 4**> 

Discrete, and wis, and full plcsaunt, 

And of hir porte full avenaunt. 

The righte weye she tooke to me. 

Which stode in gret perplexite, 

That was possh&l in every side, 

That I nyst where I myght abide; 

Till she demurely sad of chere, 

Seide to me, as she come nere,^ 

* Myne owne freend, art thou yit greved ? 
How is this quarell yit acheved 4 * 3 ° 
Of Loves side ? Anoon me telle. 

Hast thou not yit of Love thi fille? 


Art thou not wery of thy servise 
That the hath in siche wise? 

What joye Jiast thou in thy lovyng? 

Is it swete or bitter thyng ? 

Canst thou yit chese, late me see, 

Whit best thi socour myght be? 

Thou servest a full noble lorde, 

That maketh thee thrall for thi reward! 
Which ay renewith thi turment, 

With foly so he hath thee blent. 

Thou fell in myche^f thilke day 
Whanne thou didist,’ the sothe to say, 
6 beysaunce and eke homage. 

Thou wroughtest no-thyng as the sage, 
Whanne thou bicam his liege man ; 
Thou didist a gret foly than, * 

Thou wistfst not what fell therto, 

With what lord thou haddist to do t < 6 . 
if thou haddist hym wel knowe, 

Thou haddist nought be brought so low 
For if thou wistest what it were. 

Thou noldist serve hym half a yeer, 
Not a weke nor half a day, 

Ne yit an hour withoute delay, 

Ne never fia lovede paramours. 

His lordshipp is so full of shoures, 
Knowest hym ought ? ’ 

V Amount. ' Ye, Dame, pard 

Raisoun. ‘Nay, nay.’ 

1 'Amount. ‘ Yis, I.’ 

Raisoun. • Wherof? laic &. 

/' Amount. • Of that he seide I shuhleb 
Gldd to have sich lord as he, 4 s 

And maister of sich seignorie.’ 

Raisoun. ‘ Knowist hym no more ? ^ 
/.'Amount. ‘ Nay, certis, 

Save that he yaf me rewles there, 

And wente his wey, I nyste where, 
And I alxxvle bounde in balauncc. 

Raisoun. ‘Lo, there a noble conisnunci 
But I wille that thou knowe hym now, 
Oynnyng and cende, sith that thou 4 
Art so anguisshous and mate. 
Disfigured oute of a-state; 

Ther may no wrecche have more of w 
Ne caytyfe noon enduren soo. 

It were to every man sittyng 
Of his lord have knowleching; 

For if thou knewe hym oute of doute, 

. _. t.ui .mi. mint Ilka homttd after hs 
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ightly thou ghulde escapen oute 
f the prisoun that marreth thee.’ 

VAmount. ‘Ye, Dame, sith my lord 
is he, 4680 

nd I his man maad with myn honde, 
wol 3 e right fayne undirstondc 
0 knowen of what kynde he be, , 
Fony wolde enforme me.' 

Raisoun. • I wolde,’ seide Rcsoun, 

< thee lere 

ith thou to lerne hast sich desire, 
tnd shewe thee witnouten fable, 

1 thyng that is not demonstrable. 

'hou shall [wite] withouten science, 

Lift knowe withouten experience, 4690 
lie thyng that may not knowen be, 
le wist ne shewid in no degre. 

'hou maist the sothc of it not witen, 
'hough in thee it were writen. 

[hou shalt not knowe therof more, 

Yhile thou art rculcd by his lore. 

Jut unto hym that love wole flee 
The knotte may unclosed bee, 
iVhich hath to thee, as it is founde, 
m long be knette and not unbounde. 

How sette wel thyne entencioun, 4701 
To here of love discripcioun. 

Love it is an hatefull pees, 

& free acquitaunce withoute relees, 

K truthe frette full of falshecde; 

& sikernesse all sette in drede, 
in hertis a dispeiryng hope, 
tad full of hope it is wanhopc ; 

Wise woodnesse and wode rcsoun, 

^ swete perell in to droune, 47 xo 

ta hevy birthen lyght to bere ; 
jl wikked wawe alwey to ware, 

■t is Karibdous perilous ; 

Qisagrcable and gracious; 

It is discordaunce that can accorde. 


4687- aittuuttn, perhaps dissyllabic. 

. 4 “ 9 i, 4894. These obscure lines not in Fr.; per- 
we should connect v. 4693 wuh v. 4093 
[“dm* now win for net witen\ and v. 4094 

4705'. lESs. And thurgh the. The correction 

* Tyrwhitt's. 

4705. frette/ull; cp. Leg. */G. O'- * IX 7 * 

*7°9- Cp. note to v. 433a. , , 

, 4713 . 1 A dangerous mo always to ta avoided, 
I si Charybdu perilous. 1 FI lie Mb. reading 
In am (nothing in Fr. corresponding) 
P** not make good sense. 


And accordaunce to discorde; 

It is kannyng withoute science, 

Wisdorae withoute sapience, 

Witte withoute discrecioun, 

Havoire withoute posscssioun; 4720 
It is sike hele and hooi sekenesse, 

A thrust drowned in dronknesse ; 

An helthe full of maladie, 

And charite full of envie j 
An hunger full of habundaunce. 

And a gredy suffisaunce ; 

Delite right ful of hevynesse, 

And drerihed full of gladnesse ; 

Hitter swetnesse and swete errour. 

Right evell savoured good savour j 4730 
Syn[ne] that pardoun hath withynne, 

And pardouu spotted oute with synne ; 

A peyne also it is joious. 

And fclonyc right pitous : 

Also pley that seide is stable, 

And stedefast [stat] right mevable. 

A strengthe weyked to stonde upright, 
And feblenessc full of myght j 
Witte unavised, sage foiie, 

And joie full of turmentrie j 4740 

A laughter it is, weping ay, 

Rcste that traveylcth nyght and day; 
Also a swete helle it is, 

And a soroufull paradys ; 

A plesaunt gayl and esy prisoun, 

And, full of froste, [a] somer sesoun, 
I'ryme temps full of frostes white, 

And May devoide of al delite; 

With seer braunches blossoms ungrene. 
And newe fruyt fillid with wynter tene. 
It is a slowe may not forbere 475 x 

Rogges ribaned with gold to were ; 

For also well wole love be sette 
Under ragges as riche rochette. 

And eke as wel by amourettes 

lit mournyng blak, as bright bumettes. 


4729. MSS. A Inti . . . and dronknette. 
4722. MSS. And helth. 

472s. MSS. And anrtr. 

4728. drerihtd. MSS. drtried 
4732. onit with, MSS. wilhtmlt. 

4751. C'eit taigas qut rlens refuse 

Las porpres et In burhuis use. 

The word latent (moth) of the Fr. is probably a 
mistake for caigne (cp. Hatxfeld-Darmesteter i». v. 
cagnt). At least that seems to ta the word tare 
translated stem, * a va ga bon d .' 
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For noon it of so raochel pris, 

Ne no man founden [is] so wys, 

Ne noon so high is of parage, 

Ne no man founde of wiu so sage, 476a 
No man so hardy, ne so wight, 

Ne no man of so mychel myght. 

Noon so fulfilled ofabounte. 

That he with love [ne] may daunted be. 
All the world holdith this wey, 

L6ve makith all to goon myswey. 

But it be they of yvel lyf 

Whom Genius cursith man and wyf. 

That wrongly werke ageyn nature. 

Noon such I love, ne have no cure 477a 
Of sicli as loves servauntes bene, 

And wole not by my counsel flpne. 

For I ne praise that lovyng, 

Wherthurgh men at the laste eendyng 
Shall calle hem wrecchis full of woo. 
Love greveth hem and shendith sou. 

Rut if thou wolt wel love eschewe 
Forto escape out of his mewe, 

And make al hool thi sorwe to slake, 

No beltir counsel maist thou take 4780 
Than thynke to Been wel I-wis. 

May nought helpe elles; for wite thou this: 
It thou fie it, it shal flee thee ; 

Folowe it, and folowcn shal it thee.’ 
Whanne I hadde herde all Kcsoun 
seyne, 

Which hadde spilt hir spcche in veync, 

• Dime,’ seidc I, ‘ I dar wel sey. 

Of this avaunt me wel I may, 

That from youre scolc so devyaunt 
I am, that never the more avaunt 479a 
Right nought am I thurgh youre doctrine. 
I dulle under youre discipline, 

I wote no more than wist [I] ever ; 

To me so contrarie and so fer 
Is every thing that ye me lerc. 

And jrit I can it all by par cuer, 

Mync hertc foryctith thcrof right nought, 
It is so writen in my thought; 

And depe graven it is so tendir 

That all by herte I can it rendre, 4800 

And rede it over eomunely; 

But to my-silf lewedist am I. 

But sith.ye love discreven so. 

And lak and preise it bo the twoo,« 

sv6a. Co. rimtlsr mlstalcc In v. 


Defyneth it into this letter , 

That I may thenke on it the better; 
For I herde never diffyne it ere, 

And wilfufly I wolde it lere.’ 

Raisonn. • If love be serched wel an 
sought. 

It js a sykenesse of the thought, 411 
Annexed and knet bitwixe tweyne 
Which male and female with 00 cheyne 
So frely byndith that they nyll twynne, 
Whether so thcrof they lcese or Wynne 
Theroote springith ttiurgh hoote branny 
Into disordinat desiryng 
Forto kissen and cnbrace, 

And at her lust them to solace5 
Of other lliyng love recchith nought 
Rut setteth her herte and all her thougld 
More for dclectacioun 4S1 

Than ony procreacioun 
Of other fruyt by engendrure ; 

(Which love to god is not plcsure). 

For of her body fruyt to gete 
They yeve no force, they are so sette 
Upon dclite to pley in-feerc. 

And somme have also this mancre, 

To feynen hem for love seke. 

Sich love I preise not at a leke, 

For paramours they do but feyne, 

To love truly they disdeync ; 

They falsen ladies traitoursly. 

And swerne hem othes utterly. 

With many a lesyng and many a fable, 
And all they fynden deceyvable ; 

And whanne they han her lust [yjgetcn. 
The hoote ernes they al fbryeten. 
Wymmen the harms they bien full sore. 
Hut men this thenken evermore ; 4 s * 

That lasse harmc is, so mote I the, 
Ueceyve them than deceyved be j 
And namely where they ne may 
Fynde none other mcnc wey. 

For I wote wel, in sothfastnessc, 

What wight doth now his bisyncsse 
With ony womman forto dele 
For ony lust that he may fele. 

Rut if it be for engendrure, 

He doth trespasse, I you ensure. 


4807. MSS. MJhnud kttrt. 
4814. W.hethtr hr tuktr. 
,iu. *Urun- MSS. tUnug- 
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For he shulde aettcn nil his wille 
To getcfl a lilcly thyng hym tille. 

And to sustene, if he myght, 

Anil kept- forth, by kyndc-s sight, 

I [is owne lyknessc anti semblable. 

For 4jecause all is corumpable, 

Anil faile shulde successioun, 

h'e were ther generacioun * 

Oure seetis strene forto save, 4859 

Whanne failer or moiler arn in grave, 

Her children shulde, whanne they ben 
decile, a 

Full diligent ben in her stcetlc 
To use that werke on such a wise, 

TJat oon may thurgli another rise. 
Therfore settc Kynde therynne delite ; 

For men therynne shulde hem delite, 

And of that decile be not erkc. 

Hut ofte sithes haunt that werke. 

For noon wolile drawe thcrof a draught, 
Xc were delite which hath hym kaught. 
Thus hath sotilled Dame Nature ; 4871 

For noon goth right, I thee ensure, 

Ne hath entent hool ne parfit, 
l or her desir is for delyte; 

The which for tene crecc, and eke 
The pley of love for-ofte seke. 

And thrall hem silf they lie so nyce 
Unto the prince of every vyce; 

,Kor of cch synne it is the rote 
Unit-full lust, though it be sote, 4880 
Anil of all yvcll the laeyne. 

As Tulius can iletcrmync 
(Which in his tyme was full sage,) 

In a boke he made OK Ai'.K, 

Where that more he preyseth cclile,’ 
Though he be crokcil and unweeldo, 

Anil more of commendacioun 


lhan youllie in his iliscripoioun, 

For youthe sette bothc mail and wyf 
Iti all perell of soulc and lyf, 489° 

Anil [lerell is, but men have grace, 
the perell of yougth[e] forto pace 
W'ithoute ony deth or distresse, 

Tt is so full of wyldenos.se. 

j lf‘7*. Thus hath util'-:/ (MSS. This W 
W clc A ‘aouliva,’ tho** hath Nalurc 
,®*htly reasoned. . 

$7±/br tent erect (MSS. fortened creci), 

Sk^t^nU’ Kaluza rvad tyme for perell. 

2 a a 


So ode it doth shame or damage 
To hym, or to his lynage. 

It ledith man now up, now dorm, 

In mochcl dissolucioun. 

And makith hyin love yvell compnnye, 
And Idle his lyf disrewlilye, 4900 

And halt hym payqd with noon estate. 
Withynno hym-silf is such debate, 
lie chaungith purpos and entente 
And yalte [him] into somme covente, 

To lyven aftir her emprise, 

And lesith fredom and fraunebise. 

That nature in hym hadde sette. 

The which ageyne he may not gette. 

If lie there make his mansioun, 

For to abide professioun. 4910 

Though*for a tyme his herte absente. 

It may not fayle, he shal repente, 

And eke abide thilke day 

To levc his ahite and gone his way 5 

And lesith his worship anil his name. 

And dar not come ageyn for shame. 

Hut al his lyf he doth so mome, 

By cause he dar not hom retoume. 
Fredom of kynde so lost hath he. 

That never may recured be, 4920 

Hut that if God hym graunte grace 
That he may, er he hennes pace, 
Contcyne undir obedience 
Thurgli the vertu of pacience. 

For youthe sett man in all folye. 

In unthrift and [in] ribauilie, 

In leccherie and in outrage, 

So ofte it chaungith of coragr. 

Youtfie gynneth ofte sich bargeyne 
That may not eende withouten peyne. 

Ill gret perell is sett youthede, 493 " 
Delite so doth his bridil lcedc. 

Delite thus hangith, drede thee nought, 
Bothe. mannys body and his thought 
Oonly thurgh youth, [Iris] chamberere, 
That to done yvell is custommere, 

And of nought dies taketh hede 
But oonly folkes forto lede 
Into disporte arid wyldenesse, • 

So [she] is frowarde from sadnesse, 4940 
But Eelde drawith hem therfro, 

MSS. this for thus, ■ainsinc.* 

4933. dndt thee nought, is. you may be aura 
4940. Omitted subject. 
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Who wote it nought, he may wel goo 
And moo of hem that now atn olde, 
That whilom youthhed hadde in holdc, 
Which yit remeinbre of tcndir age. 

How it hem brought in many a rage, 
And many a foly therynne wrought. 

But now that Eelde .hath hem thourgh 
sought. 

They repente hem of her folye, 

That youthe hem putte in jupardyc, 4950 
In perell, and in myche woo. 

And made hem ofte amys to do. 

And suen yveil companye, 

Riot and avouterie. 

But Eelde can agcyn restreyne 
From sich foly, and refreyne 
And sette men by her ordinauncj 
In good reule and in govcrnaunce. 

But yveil she spcndith hir scrvise 
For no man wole hir love nc preisc, 4960 
She is hated, this wote I wellc, 

Hir acqueyntaunce wolde noman Tele 
Ne han of Elde companye, 

Men hate to be of hir alye ; 

For noman wolde bicomen olde 
Ne dye, whanne he is yong and boldc. 
4 nd Eelde merveilith right gretlye, 
Whanne thei remembre hem inwardly. 
Of many a perelous emprise, 4969 

Whichc that they wrought in sondry wise, 
How everc they myght, withoute blame, 
Escape awey withoute shame. 

In youthe withoute damage 
Or repreef of her lynage, 

Losse of membre, shedyng of blode, 
Perell of deth, or losse of good. 

Woste thou nought where Youthe aliit. 
That men so preisen in her win ? 

With Delite she halt sojour. 

For botbe they dwellen in 00 tour. 49B0 
As longe as Youthe is in sesoun 
They dwellen in oon mansioun. 

Delite of Youthe wole have servise 
To do what so he wole devise ; 

And Youthe is redy evermore 
Forto obey for smerte of sore 


494 > moo. Mcmant,’ either verb meaning to 
<n or mistake for some such word. Cp. v. 5390 
and note. * 

4944. routkhed, MSS. youthe. 

"*> mSS. neither: co. v. r7iB. 


Unto Delite, and hym to yive 
Hir servise while that she may lyve. 
Where Elde abit I wole thee telle 
Shortly, and*no while dwelle, 499c 

For thidir byhoveth thee to goo. 

If deth in youthe [hath] thee not slob. 
Of this journey thou maist not faile. 
WitR hir Labour and Travaile 
lagged ben, with Sorwe and Woo 
That never out of hir court goo. 

I’eyne and Distrcsse, Syknesse and Ire 
And Malcncoly, that Smgry sire, 

Ben of hir paleys senatours ; 49. 

Gronyng and Cirucchyng hir herbejours 
The day and nyght hir to turment, -i 
With cruell deth they hir present; 

And tellen hir, crliche and late, 

That Deth stont ajrmed at hir gate. 
Thanne hrynge they to her remembraunc 
The foly dedis of hir infauncc, 

Whichc causen hir to mourne in woo 
That Youthe hath hir bigiled so. 

Which sodcynly awey is hasted. 

She wepeth the tyme that she hath waste 
Compleynyng of the preterit 5c 

And the present, that not abit, 

And of hir olde vanitc; 

That, but aforn hir she may see 
fn the future somme socour, 

To leggen hir of hir dolour, 

To graunte hir tyme of repcntauncc, 

For her synnes to do penaunce. 

And at the taste so hir govemc 
To wynne the joy that is eteme, 4 
Fro which go bakward Youthe her ni: 
In va'nitc to droune and wade,— 

For present tyme abidith nought, 

It is more swift than any thought, 

So litel while it doth endure 
That ther nys compte ne mesure. 

But how that everc the game go 
Who list to have joic and mirth also 
Of love, be it he or she 

5004. MSS. stondith. 

5022. The conclusion mcim to have been fr 
by the translator; Fr. 

' Ft qu'cla a m vk perdue 
Sc do futur n'est aoconie , 1 etc. 

So supply after 502a; 

11 A1 her lyf ita hath forlorn. 

Sort, turn (MSS. bve\ lead t)ua*. 
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High 05 lowe, who it be, 5030 

In fruyt they shulde hem delyte 5 
Her part they may not ellcs quyte, 

To save hem-silf in honcstef 
And yit full many one I se 
Of #ymmen, sothly forto seyne. 

That desire and wolde fayne 
The pley of love, they be so wilde, 

And not coveite to go with childe. 

And if with child they be perchaunce. 
They wole it holde a gret myschaunce ; 
But what-som-eve^ woo they fele, 5041 

They wole not pleync but concele, 

But if it be ony fool or nyce 
M whom that Shame hath no justice. 

For to delyte echone they drawe, 

That haunte this werke bothc high and 
lawc, 

Sdve sich that am worth right nought 
Tliat for money wole be bought. 

Such love I preise in no wise, 

Whanne it is goven for covcitisc. s»5" 
I preise no woinman though she be wood 
That yeveth hir-silf for ony good. 

For litel shulde a man telle. 

Of hir that wole hir body sclle. 

Be she mayde, be she w yf. 

That quyk wole selle hir, bi hir lif. 

How faire chere that everc she make 
He is a wrccche, I undirtake. 

That loved such one, for swete or soure. 
Though she hym calle hir paramoure. 
And laugheth on hym, and makith hym 
fecste ; 5 °*' 

Fcir certeynly no such becste 
To lie loved is not worthy. 

Or here the name of drueric. 

Noon shulde hir please, but he were 
woode, 

That wole dispoile hym of his goodc. 

' it nevertheles I wole not sey 

That she for solace and for pley 

h'c may a jewel or other thyng 

Tike of her loves fre ycvyng ; 5°7" 

Hut that she askc it in no wise, 

Tor drede of shame of coveitise. 

And she of hire may hym certeyn 
Withoute sclaundre yeven ageyn, 

5°SI. MSS. though MO he wood: (O/ead to it 
1 Ma ja certes n'iert fame bone. 


And joyne her hertes to-gidre so 
In love, and take and yeve also. 

Trowe not that I wolde hem twynne 
Whanne in her love ther is no synne; 

I wole that they to-gedre go, 

And don al that they han ado, 5 o 8 o 

As curteis shulde and debonairc, 

And in her love beren hem faire, 
Withoutc vice, bothe he and she, 

So that alwey in honeste 

Fro foly love they kepe hem clere, 

That brenneth herds with his fere, 

And that her love in ony wise 
B6 devoide of coveitise. 

G6od love shulde engendrid be 
Of trewc herte, just and secre, 5090 

And not of such as sette her thought 
To have her lust, and cllis nought. 

So arc they caught in loves lace. 

Truly for bodily solace. 

Fleshly dclitc is so present 
With thee, that sette all thyne entent, 
Withoule more (what shulde I glose?) 
Forto gete and have the Rose, 

Which makith [thee] so mate and woode, 
That thou desirest noon other goode. 5100 
But thou art not an inche the nerre. 

But evere abidist in sorwe and werre. 

As in thi face it is sene ; 

It makith thee bothe pale and lene ; 

Thy myght, thi vertu goth away. 

A sory geste, in goode fay, 

Thou herberest then in thyne inne, 

The ( 3 od of I-ove whanne thou let inne. 
Wherfore I rede thou shette hym oute, 
Or he shall greve thee, oute of doute ; 
For to thi profit it wole turne, 51“ 

Iff he nomore with thee sojoume. 

In gret myscheef and sorwe sonken 
Ben herds that of love arn dronken. 

As thou peraunter knowen shall 
Whanne thou hast lost thi tyme all, 

And spent thy youth in ydilnesse 
In waste and wofull lustynesse. 

If thow maist lyve the tyme to se 
Of love forto dclyvered be, 


5085. they* MSS. to. 

5x07. then, MS. hem; Th. omits. 

5x16. thi tyme , ‘ton tens,’ MSS. the tyme. 
5117. thy youth , 1 ta jonesce,' M SS. by thought. 
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Thy tyme thou shalt biwepe sore. 

The whiche never thou maist restore. 

For tyme lost, as men may see. 

For no thyng may reeured be. 

And if thou scape yit atte laste 
Fro Love that hath thee so fastc 
Krtytt and boundcn in his lace, 

Certeyn I holde it but a grace. 

For many oon, as it is scyne. 

Have lost and spent also in vcyne 5130 
In his servise, withoute socour, 

Body and soule, good and tresour, 

Witte and strengthe and eke richcssc, 

Of which they hadde never redresse.' 

Thus taught and preched hath rcsoun. 
But Love spilte hir sermoun. 

That was so ymped in my thought. 

That hir doctrine I sctte at nought. 

And yitt ne seide she never a dele 
That I ne undirstode it wele, 5140 

Word by word the mater ail; 

But unto love I was so thrall. 

Which callith over-all his pray. 

He chasith so my thought al day. 

And halt myne herte undir his selc, 

As trust and trew as ony stele. 

So that no devocioun 


Hated of all that [love that] tecche ; 

I may not go noon other gate, * 

For other must I love or hate. 

And if I hat# men of newe 
More than love, it wole me rewe, 517 
As by yourc prcching semeth me, * 
For I-ove no thing nc preisith thee. 

Ye yeve good counsel sikirly, 

That prcchilh me al day that I 
Shuttle not loves lore alowe, 

He were a foole woldc you not trowe. 
In speche also ye hanlmc taught 
Another love that knowen is naught. 
Which I have herd you not repreve, 

To love ech other. By yourc leve, 51 
ff ye woldc diffyne it me, 
t wolde gladly here to se, 

Atte the leest, if I may lere. 

Of sondty loves the manere. ’ 

Raisoun. ' Ccrtis freend a fool art thi 
Whan that thou no thyng wolt alio we, 
That I for thi profit say. 

Yit wole I sey thee more in fay. 

For I am redy at the leste 
To accomplisshe thi rcquestc. 5 

But I not where it wole avayle. 

In veyn perauntre I shal travayle. 


Ne hadde I in the sermoun 
Of dame Resoun, ne of hir rede. 

It toke no sojour in myne hede, 5150 
For all yede oute at [that] oon ere. 

That in that other she dide lere ; 

Fully on me she lost hir lore. 

Hir speche me greved wondir sore. 

Than unto hir for ire I seide, 

For anger as I dide abraide : 

‘ Dame, and is it youre willc algate 
That I not love, but that I hale 
Alle men, as ye me tcche ? 

For if I do aftir youre speche, Site 

Sith that ye scyne love is not good, 
Thanne must I nedis say with mood, 

If I it leve, in hatrede ay 
To lyven, and voide love away 
From me, [and be] a synfull wrecche, 


5144. ml Jay, MSS. my; cp. v. 5*74. 

5145 . Mall, MSS. koMitk. 

51M. 147. * n apbetic form of assay, to attempt. 
5164. MSS. omit To. 

3165. The bracketed words (Skeat's readings) 
-- ■ —»« rv tn the sense. 


Love thcr is in sondry wise. 

As I shal thee heerc devise. 

For somme love leful is and good 5 
I mene not that which makith thee wo> 
And bringith thee in many a litte 
And ravysshith fro thee al thi wittc, 

It is so merveitouse and queynte; 
With such love be no more aqueyntc. 

Love of freendship also thcr is. 
Which makith no man done amys, 

Of willc knytt liitwixc two, 

That wole not breke for wele ne woo 
Which long is likly to contune 
Whanne wille anti goodis ben in cotnv 
Grounded by goddis ordinaunce, 
Hoole withoute discordaunce; 

With hem holdyng comunte 
Of all her goodc in charite; 

That thcr lie noon excepcioun 
Thurgh ehaungyng of entencioun ; 
That ech helpe other at her neede, 

5179. frtitiih Hut,' Tout ns vaiUe Aim 
denier.' 
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And widely hele bothc word and dede j 
Trewe of menyng, devoide of slouthe, 

For witt is nought withoutc trouthe, 

So that the ton dar all his fhought, 

Seyn to his freend and spare nought 
As te hym silf, withoute dredyng 
To be discovered by wreying. 5220 

For glad is that conjunccioun 
Whanne ther is noon susspccioun, 

[Ne iak in hem] whom they wolde 
prove. 

That trewe and pilrfit weren in love. 

For no man may be amyable. 

Hut if he be so ferine and stable 
•hat fortune chaunge hym not, ne blj nde; 
But that his freend all-wey hym fyndc, 
Bothe pore and riche, in oon estate. 

For if his freend, thurgli ony gale, 52 j j 

Wole compleyne of his poverte, 
lie shuide not bide so long til lie 
6f his helpyng hym requere ; 

For goode dede done thurgh piaicre 
Is sold and bought to deere, I-wjs, 

To hert that of grete valour is. 

For hert fulfilled of gentilnesse 
Can yvel dement his distresse, 

And man, that worthy is of name, 

To asken often hath gret shame. s-’W 
A good man brenneth in his thought 
For shame, whanne he axeth ought 
He hath gret thought, and dredclh ay 
For his disese, whanne he slial pi ay 
His freend, lest that he warned lie, 

Til that he prove his stabiltc. 

Hut whanne that he hath founden oon, 
That trusty is and trewe as stone, 

And [hath] assaied hym at alle, 

And founde hym stedefast a« a walle s-S" 
And of his freendship lie corteyne. 

He shal hym xhewe bothe joyc and 
peyne, 

And all that [he] dar thynke or sey, 
Withoute shame, as he wel may. 

For how' shuide he a-shamed be 
Of sich one as I toide thee ? 

For whanne he woot his secre thought, 

S» 3 . Tin Don (nocur.) avoir .lnireirt it wuluiu 
Qol parfetcmuut .inter vt-ukuit. 

The bracketed words were supplied liy Professor 
usual. 


The thridde shal knowe therof right 
nought; 

For tweyne of noumbre is bet than thre 
In every counsell and secre. 5260 

Kepreve he dredeth never a deele 
Who that bisett his wordis wele. 

For every wise man, out of drede. 

Can kepe his tunge til he se nede ; 

And foolcs can not holde her tunge— 

“ A foolcs belle is soonc range.” 

Yit shal a trewe freend do more. 

To helpe his felowe of his sore, 

And socoure hym, whanne he hath neede. 
In all that he may done in deedc; 5270 

And gladder [be] that he hym plesith, 
Than his felowe, that he esith. 

And if"he do not his requeste, 

He shal as mochcl hym moleste 
As his felow, for that he 
May not fulfillc hi& volunte 
Fully, as he hath requered. 

If bothe the hertis Love hath fered, 

Joy and woo they shull departe 

And take evenly ech his parte; 5280 

Half his anoy he shal have ay. 

And comfort [him] what that he may; 
And of his blisse parte shal he, 

If love wel departed be. 

And whilom of this unyte 
Spake Tulius in a ditcc, 

Man shuide maken his requeste 
Unto his freend that is honeste. 

And he goodly shuide it fulfille, 

Hut if the more were out of skile; 529a 

And other wise not graunte therto, 
Except oonly in causes twoo ; 

If men his freend to deth wolde drive. 
Late hym be bisy to save his lyve ; 

Also if men wolen hym assayle 
Of his wurship to make hym faile. 

And hyndren hym of his renoun; 


5274. He. Perhaps read That or //, as a re¬ 
flexive verb molest is unusuaL 

5262. comfort him (MSS. omit him), ' 1 « 
confnrte.' , . . 

5284. wel (MSS. wole\ a droit. 

5287. Man (MSS. And) shuide, one should 
1 devofis.’ ... , 

5290. MSS. But it. more is either a subst 
meaning request, or a similar mistake to that u 

5299. causes (MSS. cause), cases. 
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Late hym, with full entencioun, 

His dever done in eche dcgre 
That his freend nc shamed be, jjoo 
In this two causes with his myght, 
Taking no kepe to skite nor right 
As ferre as love may hym excuse; 

This ought no man to refuse. 

This love, that I have tolde to thee. 

Is no thing contrarie to me ; 

This wole I that thou folowe wele, 

And leve the tother everydele ; 

This love to vertu all entendith. 

The tothir fooles blent and shendith. 531a 
Another love also there is, 

That is contrarie unto this ; 

Which desire is so constreyned 
That [it] is but wille feyned. * 

Awey fro trouthe it doth so varie, 

That to good love it is contrarie. 

For it maymeth in mdny wise 
Slke hertis with coveitise. 

All in wynnyng and in profit 

Sich love seltith his delite. 5330 

This love so hangeth in lialaunce. 

That if it lesc his hope perchauncc 
Of lucre that he is sett upon, 
ft wole faile and quenche anoon. 

For no man may be ainerous, 

Ne in his lyvyng vertuous. 

But he love more in moodc' 

Men for him-silf than for her goodc. 

For love that profit doth abide 
Is fals, and bit not in no tyde 5330 

[This] love cometh of Dame Fortune, 
That litel while wole contunc; 

For it shal chaungen wonder soone. 

And take Eclips; right as the moonc 
Whanne he is from us lett 
Thurgh crlhe, that bitwixe is sett 
The sonne and hir, as it may faile, 

Be it in partie or in all. 

The shadowe maketh her bemys merke, 
And hir homes to shewe derke 3340 
That part where she hath lost hir lyght 
Of Phebus fully, and the sight; 

Til, whanne the shadowe is overpaste. 


She is enlumyned ageyn as foste 
Thurgh the brightnesse of the sonne bemes, 
That yeveth to hir ageyne hir lemes. 
That love is tight of sich nature'. 

Now is faire, and now obscure. 

Now bright, now clips! of manere, ■* 
And a whilom dymme, and whilom dere. 
As soone as puverte gynneth take, 535 
With mantel and [with] wedis blake 
Hidith of love the light awey, 

That into nyght it tumeth day ; 

It may not see richest shyne, 

Till the blake shadowes fyne. 

For whanne richesse shyncth bright 
I-ove recovereth ageyn his light, 1 

And whanne it faiiith, he wole flit; 
r^nd as she groweth, so groweth it. 531 
Of this love here what I sey : 

The riche men are loved ay. 

And namely tho that sparand bene. 
That wole not wasslie her hertes dene 
< 5 f the filthc, nor of the vice 
Of gredy brennyng avarice. 

The riche man full fonned is y-wys, 
That wencth that he loved is; 

If that his herte it undirstode. 

It is not he, it is his goode; 53 

lie may wel witen in his thought 
His good is loved and he right nought. 
For if he lie a nygard eke, 

Men wole not sette by hym a leke, 

But haten hym, this is the sothe. 

Lo, what profit his catcll doth ? 

Of every man that may hym see, 

It geteth hym nought but enmyte. 

Hut he amende hym of that vice, 

And knowe hym silf, he is not wys. 5 
Certys he shuldc ay freendly lie, 

To gete him love also lien free. 

Or cllis he is not wise nc sage, 

Nomore than is a gote ramage. 

That he not loveth his dede provcll 
Whan he his richesse so wel loveth 
That he wole hide it ay and spare, 

His pore freendis sene forfare 
To kepen alway his purpose. 


5301. MSS. no. 

3317. Perhaps insen ij after But. 

334s. Such displacement, si this of amt were 

———— eea <rtk cMtliirv «arut. 


5351. take, M'aftible.’ 

5353. Hidith. Skeat reads // hit, and perl 
iehtly. 


3379. Ar*, MSS. hymufy. 
5389. ahvay , MSS. my; q 
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ril for drede his yen close, S39o 

Vnd til a wikked deth hym take, 
iym hadde lever a-sondre shake 
\nd late hise lymes a-sondtfc tyve. 

Than leve his richesse in his lyvc ; 
lie fhcnkith parte it with no man. 

Hcrtayn no love is in hym than ; 

How shulde love withynne hym be, 
Whanne in his herte is no pite ? 

That he trespnsseth wel I wat, 

For ech man knowith his estate. 5400 
For wel hym ought to be reproved 
That loveth nought, nc is not loved. 

But sen we am to fortune comcn, 

Aid hath oure sermoun of hir nomcn, 

A wondir will y telle thee nowe j 
Thou herdist never sich oon I trowe. 

I note where thou me leven shall, 

Though sotlifastncsse it be at all. 

As it is writen and is soth, 

That unto men more profit doth 5410 
The froward fortune and contraire, 

Than the swote and debonaire ; 

And if thee thynke it is doutablc 
It is thurgh argument provable ; 

For the debonaire and softc 
Filsith and bigilith ofte. 

For lyclie a inodcr she can cherishe, 

And mylken [hem] as doth a norys; 

And of hir goode to hem deles, 

And yeveth hem parte of her jowcles, 
With grete richesse and dignite ; 5431 

And hem she hotetli stabilite 
In a state that is not stable, 

Hut chaungyngc ay and variable ; 

And fedith hym with glorie veyne, 

In worldly blisse noncerteyne. 

Whanne she hem settith on hir whele 
Thanne wene they to be right wele, 

And in so stable state withall 

That never they wene forto falle. 543 ° 

And whanne they sette so highe be, 

They wene to have in ccrtcynte 


Of hertly freendis so grete noumbre 
That no thyng myght her state encombre. 
They trust hem so on every side, 

Wenyng with hem they wolde abide 
In every perell and myschaunce, 

Withoute chaunge or variaunce 
llothe of catell and of goode. 

And also forto spende her bloode, $440 
And all her membris forto spillc, 

Oonly to fulfille her wille. 

They maken it hole in many wise. 

And boten hem her full servise. 

How sore that it do hem smerte, 

Into her naked sherte. 

Ilertc and all so hole they yive, 

For the tyme that they may lyve. 

So that* with her flaterie. 

They maken foolis glorifie 545° 

Of her wordis spekyng, 

And han ther-of a rejoysyng. 

And trowe hem as the Evangile : 

And it is all falsheede and gile, 

As they shal aftirwarde se 
Whanne they am falle in poverte, 

And ben of good and catell bare ; 
Thanne shulde they sene who freendis ware. 
For of an hundred certeynly, 

Nor of a thousande full scarsly, 5460 
Ne shal they fynde unnethis oon 
Whanne poverty is comen upon. 

For this Fortune that I of telle 
With men whanne hir lust to dwelle, 
Makith hem to leese her conisaunce. 

And norishith hem in ignoraunce. 

But froward Fortune and perverse, 
Whanne high estatis she doth reverse, 
And maketh hem to tumble doune 
6f hir whele, with sodeyn toume, 547 “ 
And from her richesse doth hem fle. 

And plongeth hem in poverte, 

As a stepmoder envyous 
And leieth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her hertis wounded egre, 

Which is not tempred with vynegre 


5393 . MSS. late all. 

5399. MSS. wel / «*»/. , 

5*oi. For j (?) read Fait, 'moult. 

540I! ^taunik^u'<•!/), altogether. 

34*9. deles, (T) dele infinitive construed wuh 
*»* and rhyming with jtme/e: cp.v.M9a. If . 
r «“l ye re In v. 5490. , 

54 rt- In, MSS. And, Fr. ‘en. 


J&rJSpMS’sT eAeer ^Knltua). 

5463. this, MSS. thus, ‘ceste. 

ft™. i^^And ot next verme leems to belonj 
Pore As, else ▼. 5474 precede, v. 5473. 

Et lor assiet commo marastre 
Au cuer un dolorous emplastro. 


be?; 
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Hut with poverte and indigence— 

Forto shewe by experience 
That she is Fortune verclye, 

In whom no man shultic afTye, . 5480 

Nor in hir yeftis have fraunce, 

She is so full of variaunce. 

Thus kan she maken high and lowc, 
Whanne they from richesscarn [y-]throwe, 
Fully to knowen without were 
Freend of affect and freend of cliere ; 
And which in love were trewc and stable, 
And whiche also were variable, 

After Fortune her goddesse. 

In poverte outher in richcssc. 5490 

For all she yevelh here, out of drede, 
Unhappe bereveth it in dede ; 

For in-fortunc late not oon * 

Of freendis, whanne Fortune is gone— 

I mene tho freendis that wolc fie 
Anoon, as entreth poverte ; 

And yit they wole not leve hem so. 

Hut in ech place where they go. 

They calle hem “ wrecchc,” scornc, and 
blame, 

And of her myshappe hem diffame. 5500 
And namely siche as in richest 
Pretemlid moost of stahlencssc, 

Whanne that they sawe hym settc on lofte. 
And were of hym socoured ofte, 

And most yholpe in all her neede ; 

Hut now they take no mancr heede, 

Hut seyn in voice of flatcrie. 

That now apperith her folyc 
Over-all where so they fare, 

And synge “ Go f.ire-wcl, feldcfarc.” 5510 
All suchc freendis I bedirewe. 

For of trewe ther l>e to fewe. 

Hut sotlifast freendis, what so bitide, 

In every fortune wolen abide ; 

Thci han her hertis in suchc noblesse 
That they nyl love for no richesse, 

Nor for that fortune may hem sende 


SrK. see AVw English Dictionary , S.V. 

Sti'- Cp. Chaucer's Fortune, v. 34, and Hoece, 
99a ff. 

5491, she, MSS. that; 1 Car ecus qtie beneurte 
donne.’ 


5493 - iotr. f') levcth, ‘rcmainl.’ 

5493. oon is bulijcri of late, 1 remains.' 

550a. MSS . fretendith. 

S<ra Co/arc-wei, etc., *. New English Did. 
tinder Farewell. 


Thci wolen hem gocounfcand defende, 
And chaunge for stifle nc for sore ; 

For who is freend lovclli evermore. 5; 
Though mcnUra we s wertlc his freend to si 
He may not hewe her love a-two. 

But in case that I shall sey ; * 

For pride and ire lese it he may. 

Ami for reprove by nycele. 

And discovering of privite ; 

With tongc woundyng as fcloun, 
Thurgh venomous detraccioun. 

Frende in this case wfclc gone his way. 
For no thyng grevc hym more ne may 
And for nought cllis wolc he fie, 5 
If that he love in stabilite. 

And certcyn he is wcl bigone. 

Among a thousand that fyndith oon; 
For ther may be no richcssc 
Ageyns frendshipp of worthynesse ; 
For it nc may so high attcigne 
As may the valoure, soth to seync. 

Of hym that loveth trew anti well. 
Frendshipp is more than is catcll, 5 
For freend in court ay lictter is, 

Than peny in purs certK 
And Fortune myshappyng, 

Whanne upon men she is fallyng 
Thurgh mysturnyng of hir chaunco, 
And castclh hem oute of balaunce, 

She makith thurgh hir adversitc 

Men full clerly forto se 

llym that is freend in existence, 

From hym that is liy apparcnce. 5 
For yn-fortuiie makith anoon, 

To knowe thy freendis fro thy foon, 

By experience right as it is. 

The which is more to preise y-wis. 
Than is mychc richcssc and tresour. 
For more dothc profit and vnlotir 
I’ovcrte and such adversitc 
Hi fer than doth prosperitc ; 

For the toon yevelh conysauncc, 

And the tother ignornuucc. 5 

And thus in poverte is in dede 
Trciuthe declared fro falsheed. 

For feynte frendis it wolc declare. 

And trewe also what wey they fare. 

5510. And. Ne with semicolon after *' 
would make better sense. 

5344. /allyng, l&S./ahtyng, ‘chasm. 
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■or whanne he*as in his richesse, 
hese ffeendis ful of doublenessc 
llfrid hyin in many wise 
Iert, and body, anil serviss; 

Vhat wolde he tlmnnchayove to habouglit 
o Wiowen openly her thought, 557u 
That he now hath so clerly seen ? 
rhe lasse bigiled he shuldc have bene, 
\nd he haddc thanne perccyvcd it; 
hit richesse nold not late hym witte. 

,Vel more avauntnge doth hym thanne, 
'ith that it makitli hym a wise man, 
die grot myscheef that he reccyveth, 
Than doth richesse that hym dcceyvelli. 
ifehesse riche nc makitli nought 
Hym that on tresuur sette his thought, 
Km richesse stonte in suffisaunce 5581 
And no-thyng in habundauncc ; 

Kor suffixauncc all oonly 
Makith men to lyve richely. 

E*i»r he that at mycclics tweyne, 

Ne valued [is] in his demeine, 
t.yvelh more at esc, and more is riche, 
Than doth he that is cliiclie. 

And in his beme hath, soth to seyn, 

An hundred mowis of whetc groyne, 5590 
Though he lie chapman or marchaunlc, 
And have of golde many [a] liesauntc. 
For in the getyng he hath such woo, 

And in the kcpyng drodc also, 

And sette evermore his bisynesse 
Tnrto cncrcse, and not to lossc, 

1'orto aument and multiplic. 

And though on liepis that lye hym bye 
Vit never slial make his richesse 
Asseth unto his gredynessc. sf*" 

hut the povere that reccliith nought, 
s a\e of his lyfliHle, itl his thought, 

Which that he getith with his Iravaile, 


, 5569. yore, MSS. y,nv, p. pi. “f five. Kind 
lo ha as one wool. The thought is borrowed 
u*.ni lloethius ; see Chaucer's Ihvee, 590. 

5171. AhiI, if. .... 

5577 - receyneth, MSS. yV»v eyveth, ‘rccoit. 
.518,. at, MSS. hath. * Car tex n a pas voillant 
'niches. 

.5586. He valued it, MSS. He value; cp. v. 
shove. 

51*)o. umvit, MSS. movie, •mills.' 

, 5198. that, i.t. the gold ; O’) reail they, referring 
10 ‘"e heiaumlet. . ,. . . . 

, 51 'jo. He shall never make his nches mt.sfy 

his greed. 


lie dredith nought that it shall faile, 

1 hough he have lytel worldis gootle. 
Mete, and drynke, and esy footle, 

Upon his travel and lyvyng. 

And also suffisaunt clothyng. 

Or if in .syknesse that he fall, 

And lollie mete and drynke withall, 5610 
Though he have not his mete to bye 
I te shal bithynke hym hastily 
1 o putte hym oute of all daunger. 

That he of mete hath no myster; 

Or that he may with lytel eke 
Be founden, while that he is seke ; 

Or that men slmll hym beme in haste, 
To lyve til his syknesse be paste, 

To somme maysondewc biside; 5619 

Or he chste nought what shal hym bitide— 
lie thenkith nought that evcrc he shall 
Into ony sykcncsse fall. 

And though it fallc, as it may be. 

That all be-tyme spare shall he 
As mochel, as shal to hym suffice 
While lie is sike in ony wise, 

I Ie doth [that] for that he wole be 
Conlcnte with his poverte, 

Wilhoute nede of ony man. - 

So myche in litel have he can, 5630 

He is apaied with his fortune ; 

And for he nyl be importune 
Unto no wight, nc honerous, 

Nor of her goodcs coveitous, 

Therfore he sjiareth, it may wel bene, 

II is pore estate forto sustenc. 

Or if hym lust not forto spare, 

Hut su[frith forth as not ne ware, 

Atte last it hapneth as it may 

Kight unto his laste day, 5640 

And taketh the world as it wolde be ; 
Kor everc in hcrle thenkilh he. 

The sonner that [the] doth hym slo. 

To paradys the sonner go 

lie shal, there forto lyve in.blisse, 

5617. heme for heeen ; cp. myxnet, v. 6496. 
5630. Or ..implied from f'r. * ou.’ 

5638,5639. hr. 

AinsI vlengncnt 11 frolt etll chaut 
Ed la fin tiui morir le face; 

so perhaps read: 

But suffirith frost as hot ne ware, 

IIo lat it hapno os It may. 

5641. MSS. takt . 
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WKere that he shal noo good misse ; 
Thider he hopith God shal hym senile, 
Aftir his wrecchid lyves ende. 

I'ictagoras hym silf reherses 
In a book, that the Golden Verses 5650 
Is clepid for the nnhilite 
Of the honourable ditec, 

That whanne thou goste thy body fro, 
Fre in the eir thou shalt up go. 

And leven al humanite, 

And purely lyve in dcite. 

He is a fooie withouten were 
That trowith have his Countre heerc ; 

In erthe is not oure Countre— 5659 

That may these clerkis scyn, and see 
In Boice of Consnlacioun, 

Where it is maked mcnciouii 
Of oure countre pleyn at the ye 
By teching of Philosophic ; 

Where lewid men myght lere witte, 

Who so that woldc translatcn it. 

If he be sich that can wel lyve 
Aftir his rente may hym yive. 

And not desircth more to have. 

Than may fro poverte hym save. 5670 
A wise man'seide, as we may seen. 

Is no man wrecche but he it wcnc, 

Be he kyng, knyght, or ribaude ; 

And many a ribaude is mery and baude 
That swynkith and berith bolhe day and 
nyght 

Many a burthen of gret myght, 

The whiche doth hym las->e offense 
For he suffrith in pacicncc. 

They laugh and daunce, trippe and syngc, 
And ley not up for her iyvyng, 5680 
But in the taveme all dispendith 
The wynnyng that God hem sendilh. 
Thanne goth he fardelcs forto Itere, 

With as good chcre as he dide ere; 

To swynke and traveile he not feynith, 
For for to robben he disdeynith; 

Rut right anoon aftir his swynke 

sfip. O Omit the ; there is no article in the Fr. 
The book referred to is the Anna Carmina , ex¬ 
tant in the Middle Axes as a work of Pythagoras. 
5653. i'hnt, MSS. Thanne. 

5601. of Consoiacieun , 1 de Consolatione.' 

Jenan de Meting refers to X, pr. v. 

5663. MSS. eye. 

5672. MSS. wreaked; cp. Bate, 394. 


I le goth to taverne forto drynke. 

All these ar riche in abundaunce, 
That can thus have suffisaunee 
Wel more tHan can an usurere. 

As God wel knowith, withoute were 
For an usurer, so God me sc, 

ShaJ nevere for riehesse riche be, 

But evermore pore and indigent. 
Scarce and gredy in his entent. 

For soth it is, whom it displese, 
Ther may no marchaunt lyve at ese. 

II is herte in sich a wkVre is sett. 
That it quyk brenneth more to gete, 
Ne never shal enough have geten. 
Though he have gold in gemers yett 
Forto be nedy he dredith sore, 
Wherfore to geten more and more 
He sette his herte and his desire. 

So hote he brennyth in the fire. 

Of coveitise, that makith hym wood 
To purchacc other mennes goode. 
lie undirfongith a gret pcync 
That undirlakith to drynke up Seyn 
For the more he drynkith ay 
The more he lcveth, the soth to say 
Thus is thurst of fals getyng, 

That laste ever in coveityng. 

And the angwisshc and distresse, 
With the fire of gredynesse. 

She fighlith with hym ay and stryvt 
That his herte a-sondre ryveth ; 

Such gredynesse hym assaylith. 

That whanne he most hath, most he fii 
Phisicicns and advocates 
< h’me right by the same yates 5 
They selle her science for wynnyng. 
And haunte her crafte for gret gety 
I Icr wynnyng is of'such swetnesse, 
That if a man falle in sikenesse, 
They are full glad for ther encresc ; 
For by her wille, withoute lees, 
Kverichc man shuldc be seke. 

And though they die, theysettenota 
After, whanne they the gold have t 
Full litel care for hem they make; 
They woldc that iourty were seke ato 

5701. enough have, MSS. though h< 
(Kaluza). 

5706. Cp. Beat, 335. 

5713. Kaluza reads This to r Thus. 
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c ii hundred in flesh and bonys, 
nd yit 11 thousand, as I gesse, 
orto encrecen her richesse. 
hey wole not worchen in nfc wise, 
tit for lucre and coveitise. 
or jtysic gynneth first by ‘ Fy ’ 

The Phisicien also sothely); 1740 

aid sithen it goth fro “ Fy ” to “ Sy,” 

'o truste on hem [it] is foly, 

"or they nyl, in no maner gre, 

)d right nought for charite. 

Eke in the samc%ecte ar sette 
111 tho that prechen forto gete 
iVorshipes, honour, and richesse. 
tor hertis urn in grete distresse, 
lliat folk [nc] lyve not holily. 
lut altoven all specialy 575 ° 

iich as prechen [in] veynglorie, 

\ml toward god have no memorie, 
llut forth as ypocrites trace, 

And to her soules deth purchace 
An outward shewing holynesse, 

Though they lie full of cursidnesse, 

Not liche to the apostles twelve. 

They deceyve other and hem selvc ; 
Uigilcd is the giler thanne. 

For prechyng of a cursed man 57*1° 

Though [it] to other may profite, 
llymsilf it vaileth not a myte. 

For ofte goode predicacioun 
Cometh of evel entencioun. 

To hym not vailith his preching, 

All helpe he other with his teching. 

For where they good ensaumple take, 
;There is he with veynglorie shake. 

Hat late us leven these prechoures, 


| And speke of hem that in her toures 5770 
Hepc up her gold, and faste shette, 

Anil sore theron her herte sette. 

They neither love Clod no drede, 

They kepe more than it is node. 

And in her bagges sore it bynde ; 

niA*na« The leev of ihe pun is found in v. 

J 74 ? : goes from 11K ^Tjok^w tls 

tying'» sighing and groaning. . f or 

prohably an old one m our the ea ‘ r |icr 

« depends for its, fullest chmiclr. 

•“mi of 1 lint, vie. stent, *!'" f ,] 10 

ei! by the tnuimiator of the A part 
nomaunt (cp. v. 1641). 

5745- Ah, MSS. Attti. 

576a. MSS. mvmUethi cp. V. 5705- 


Out of the sonne, and of the wynde. 
They putte up more than nede ware. 
Whanne they seen pore folk forfare, 

For hunger die, and for cold quake, 

God can wel vengeaunce therof take. 5780 
Thre gret myscheves hem assailith, 

And thus in gadring ay travaylith : 

With mychcl peyne they Wynne richesse, 
And drede hem holdith in distresse 
To kepe that they gadre faste. 

With sorwe they leve it at the laste; 
With sorwe they bothe dye and lyve 
That unto richesse her hertis yive. 

And in defaute of love it is, 

As it shewith ful wel I-wys ; 5790 

For if this gredy, the sothc to seyn, 
Lovedeif and were loved ageyn, 

And goode Love regned over-all. 

Such wikkidnesse ne shulde fall. 

Hut he shulde yeve, that most {pod hadde, 
To hem that weren in nede bistadde; 


And lyve withoute false usure, 

For charite, full clene and pure. 

If they hem yeve to goodnesse, 
Defendyng hem from ydelnesse, 5800 
In all this world thanne pover noon 
We shulde fynde, I trowe not oon. 
llut chaunged is this world unstable. 

For love is over-all vendable ; 

We se that no man loveth nowe. 

But for wynnyng and for prowe. 

And love is thralled in servage, 

Whanne it is sold for avauntage ; 

Yit wommen wole her bodyes selle— 
Suche soules goth to the devel of helle. 

Whanne Love hadde told hem his entent, 


c8ci. /enter, MSS .fore.: cp. v. 6489. 

? 8 ri. The translation is here interrupted, 11 , 
11171060, of the French (Michel, 1. p. 171, [• 
fa.6—o/Us 1. H443.- Martian, It p. 7°. I 
!,jSZSi S 5 48. 1 . 110&) not having been trans 
fated. The following is a synopsis (abndgedfron 
Bell's Chaucer^of the missing portion. 


af Fortune, ana exnons » .* t 

an Charity. L'Amant maintains his loyalty t 
the God of Love, and Reason leaves him. H 
then consults >'Ami, whoadv»ttam toa^vac 
Bel-Acueil's prison by a road called Trop-Donno 
constructed by Largesse. L Ami then give 
I’Amnnt directions as to how he is to 
himself towards his mistress and hia wife, an 
leaves him to pursue bia adventure. LAmar 
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The baronage to counccl went; sSri 
In many sentences they title, 

Anil dyversly they seiilo hir wiltc. 

But aftir discorde they accorded. 

And her accord to I.ove recorded : 

‘ Sir,’ sciden they, ‘ we ben atone 
Bi evene accorde of everichone, 

Outake Richesse al oonly, 

That sworne hath ful hauteynly, 5830 
That she the castell nyl not assaile, 

N’e smyte a stroke in this bataite 
With darte ne mace, spere nc knyf. 

For man that spekith or berith the lyf, 
And blameth youre emprise, I-wys, 

And from oure hoost departed is, 

Atte lest wey as in this plyte, 

So hath she this man in dispite.’ 

For, she seith, lie nc loved hir never, 
And therfore she wole hate hym cvere. 
For he wole gadre no tresoure, 53ji 

He hath hir wrath for evermore ; 

1 le agylte hir never in other cans, 

Lo, heere all hoolly his trespas. 

She seith wel that this other day 
He axide hir leve to gone the way 
That is clepid “ To-moche-yevyng,” 

And spak full fairc in his praiyng. 

But whanne lie praide hir, pore w as he, 
Therfore she warned hym the entre ; 5840 
Ne yit is he not thryven so 
That he hath geten a peny or two, 

That quytly is his owne, in holdc. 

Thus hath Richesse us all[e] tolde ; 

And whanne Richesse us this recorded, 
Withoutcn hir we lien accorded. 

And we fyndc in oure accordauncc 
That False-Scmlilant and Abstinauncc, 
With all the folk of her bataillc, 

Shull at the hyndre gate assayle, 5850 
That Wikkid-Tunge hath in kepyng 
With his Normans full of janglyng; 

And with hem Curtcsic and Largesse, 
ThAt shull shewe her hardynesse 
To the olde wyf, that kepte so hardc 
Fair-Welcomyng withynne her warde; 

approaches ilie castle, but Richesse ban his 
entrance. The first of larva comes to his assist¬ 
ance, first convoking a council of his borons. 
Here the F.ngliOi begins again. 

f'air-iytkmyHf, hitherto called Bial- 


Thannc shal Delite and Wel-Heelyngi 
I'Vimle Shame adowne to bryng’e, 

With all her oust early and late 
They shull assailen that like gate; $ 

Agaynes Drcde shall Hardynesse 
Assayle, and also Sikernesse f 
With all the folk of her ledyng. 

That never wist what was fleyng; 
Fraunchise shall fight and eke Pite 
With Daunger, full of Crupltc; 

Thus is youre hoost ordeyned wele. 
I)mme shall the casts, I every-dele, 

If evericlie do his entent, 

So that Venus lie present, j 

Voure modir full of vcsselage 
That can ynough of such usage. 
Withoutcn hir may no wight spede 
This werk, neithir for word ne deede 
Therfore is gtxxl ye for hir sende, 

For thurgh hir may this werk amende 
‘ I-ordynges, my modir, the goddei 
That Is my lady and my maistresse, 
Nis not [at] all at my willyng, 

Nc doth not all my dcsiryng ; 

Yit can she some tyme done labour, 
Whanne that hir lust, in my socour. 
As my nede is forto a-cheve. 

But now I thenke hir not to geve ; 
My modir is she, and of childchedc, 

I bolhe worshi|ie hir and drede. 

For who that ilrcdith sire nc dame, 
Shal it abye in Ixidy or name. 

And ncthcles yit kunne we 
Sende aftir liir if nede lie; 

Anti were she nygli she comen wolch 
I trowe that no thyng myght hir holt 
Mi modir is of gret prowesse. 

She hath tan many a fnrtercs.se, 

That cost hath many a poundc, er tV 
There I nas not present y-wis ; 

And yit men scidc it was my dale. 
But I come never in that stede, 

Ne me nc likith, so mote I the, 

That suche Inures ben take withoutc 
For why me thenkith that in no wis 
It may bene clepid but merchandise 

3883. At my Httit It. Kaliua read* /; 
ntttit. and |ierhnps rightly ; ‘ men hew* 

‘ affairs,' rcoit ns 1 mn bnoinges ('needs)- 
similar Iranslalion in JIttct, 147. » 

5886. MSS. tktdrtdt. 
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Jo bye a courser, blak or white, 
tnd pay'therfore, than art thou quyte; 

The marchaunt owith thee right nought, 

>!e thou hym, whannc thou <t bought, 
wole not sellyng depe “ yevyng,” 

'or Allyng axeth no guerdonyng, 
iere lith no thank ne no mcrilc ; 

[hat oon goth from that other al quyte. 
But this sellyng is not scmhlablc ; 5911 

for whanne his hors is in the stable, 
lie may it sclle agcyn, parde, 

And wynnen on it.fcuch happc may be ; 
All may the man not leesc I-wys, 

For at the lecst the skynnc is his. 

(Is ellis if it so bitulc 

That he wole kepc his hors to ride, 

Yit is he lord ay of his hors. 

But thilke chaffare is wel wors, 59=° 
There Venus cntremetith ought. 

For who-so such chaffare hath bought, 
lie shal not worchen so wisely, 

That he ne shal leese al outerly 
Blithe his money and his chaffare. 

But the seller of the ware 
The prys and profit have shall, 

Ccrteyn the bier shal leesc all. 

For he ne can so dere it bye 
To have lordship and full maistrie, 5930 
Ne have power to make lettyng 
Ncithir for yift ne for prccliyng, 

That of his chaffare, maugre bis, 

Another shal have asmoche, I-wis, 

If he wole yeve as ntyche as he. 

Of what contrey so that he be; 

Or for right nought, so happc may, 

If he can flatcr hir to liir jmy. 

Ben lhanne siche marcliaunlr. wise ? 

N'ii but foolcs in every wise, 5 <M<> 

'Vhanne they bye sich thyng wilfully 
There as they leesc her good fully. 

But natheics this dar I say. 

My modir is not wont to pay, 
for she is neither so fool ne nycc 
To cntremete hir of sich vycc. 

But trusteth wel he shal pay all, 

That repent of his Ixirgeyn shall, 

59'S- All is object of bat. , . 

S931. mala UH.ru/:, i-t ■ 1““ hindrance in his 

'594a. Jully, MSS ,/olyly. ' ou taut penlenf 
S947> MSS. tnut. 


Whanne poverte puttc hym in distressc. 
All were he scoler to Richesse, 5950 
That is for me in gret yerayng 
Whanne she assentith to my willyng’. 

But [by] my modir seint Venus, 

And by hir fader Salumus, 

That hir engcndride by his lyf 
(But not upon his wcddid wyf)— 

Yit wole I more unto you swere 
To make this thyng the sikererc :— 

Now by that fcith and that leaule 
That I owe to all my britheren fre, 5960 
Of which ther nys wight undir heven 
That kan her fadris names ncvcn. 

So dyvcrse and so many ther be, 

That with my modir have be prive; 

Yit woffle I swere for sikirnesse, 

The pole of helle to my witnessc, 

Now drynke I not this yeerc clarre, 

If that I lye or forswome be 1 
(For of the goddes the usage is. 

That who so hym forswereth amys 5970 
Shal that yeer drynke no clarre.) 

Now have I swome ynough pardcc, 

If I forswere me, thanne am I lorne— 
But I wole never be forswome. 

Sylh Richesse hath me failed hcere. 

She shal abye that trespas dere, 

Atte leest wey but hir arme 

With swerd, or sparth or [with] gysarme. 

For certis sith she loveth not me 

Fro thilke tyme that she may se 598a 

The castell and the tour to-shake, 

In sory tyme she shal awake. 

If I may grype a riche man, 

I shal so pulle hym, if I can, 

That he shal in a fewe stoundcs 
Tase all his markis and his poundis; 

I shal hym make his pens outslynge, 

Blit they in his gemcr sprynge. 

Oure maydens shal eke pluk hym so, 
That hym shal neden fetheres mo, 5991 
And make hym selle his londe to spende 
But he the bet kunne hym defende. 

Pore men han maad her lord of me; 


«9s8. rikeren, MSS. uturtr, (Kaluga's emend 
at ion) based on vv. 6147. 7308. 

5959 . Uaute, MSS. beaute. The same erro 
occurs in v. 6006. 

5076. dere, MSS. fuldert* chiers. 

59S8. 1 S'il ne li sourdent en grenier*. , 


725 


5994-6084 


,TVS ROMA tJtrT' OF T&X ROSE 


A 1 though they not so myghty be 
That they may fede me in delite, 

I wole not have hem in despite ; 

No good man hateth hem as I gessc. 

For chynche and feloun is richcsse ; 

That so can chase hym and dispisc. 

And hem dcfoule in sondry wise. 6000 
They loven full bet, so God me 
spede. 

Than doth the riche chynchy gnede; 

And ben in goixle feith more stable, 

And trewer and more serviable. 

And therforc it suffisith me 
Her goode hertc and her leaute. 

They han on me sette all her thought, 
And therfore I forgete hem nought; 

I woldc hem bringe in grete noblesse, 

If that I were god of richcsse, 6010 

As I am god of love sothely, 

Sich routhc upon her pleynt have I. 
Therfore I must his soenur lie 
That peyncth hym to serven ine, 

For if he deidc for love of this, 

Thanne semeth in me no love ther is.' 

‘ Sir,’ seide they, 1 sotli is every deel 
That ye reherce, and we wote wcl 
Thilke oth to holdc is reasonable. 

For it is good and covcnablc 6020 

That ye on riche men han swornc ; 

For, Sir, this wote we wel bifornc : 

If Riche men done you homage, 

That is, as fooles clone, outrage. 

But ye shull not forsworen be, 

Nc lette, therfore, ter drynkc clarrc 
Or pyment makid fresh and newc. 

Ladies shull hem such jeepir brewc. 

If that they fall into her laas, 6029 

That they for woo mowe scyn, “ Allas ! ” 
Iaidycs shullen evere so curteis be, 

That they shal quyte yourc oth all 
free. 

Ne sekith never othir vicairc. 

For they shal speke with hem so faire, 
That ye shal holdc you paied full wclc, 
Though ye you medic never a dele. 

Late ladies worche with her thyngis 
They shal hem telle so fclc tidynges, 

And moevc hem eke so many requestis, 
Bi flateri, that not honest is; 604a 

- 6 a 03. MSS. rrtdt far nude. 


And therto yeve hym such thankynges 
What with kissyng, and with talkynge 
That certis, if they trowed be, 

Shal never lCve hem londc ne fee. 
That it nyl as the moeble fare 
Of which they first delyverid are. 

Now may ye telle us all youre wille, 
Anri we yourc hcestis shal fulfille. 

But Fals-Scmblaunl dar not for dre 
Of you, Sir, medle hym of ihis dedc ; 
For he seith that ye ben his foo, 1 
lie note if ye wole w 4 rche hym woo. 
Whcrfore we pray you alle, Bcausire, 
That ye forgyve hym now your Ire, 
And that he may dwcllc as your man 
With Abstinence, his dcre lemman. 
This oure accord and ourc wille nowc 
‘ l’arfay,’ seide Love, ‘ I graunte it yoi 
I wole wel holde hym for my man, 
Now late hym come. ’ And he forth 1 
' Fals-Semblanl,' quod Love, ' in this 1 
I take thee heere to my servise, 

That thou ourc freendis hc!|>c away, 
And hymlreth hem neithir nyght ne < 
Hut do thy myght hem to releve; 

And eke oure enemyes that thou grev 
Thync lx: this myght, I graunte it thi 
My Kyng of 1 larlotcs shalt thou be, 
We wole that thou have such honour. 
Qcrteync thou art a fals traitour, 

And eke a thcef; sith thou were bon 
A thousand tyme thou art forsworne; 
Hut ncthelcs in oure heryng, 

To putte oure folk out of doutyng 
I bidde thee lechc hem, wostowc hov 
Hi somme general signe nowe, 

In what place thou shalt founden be, 
If that men had mystcr of thee. 

And how men shal thee best espye ; 
For thee to knowc is gret maistrie. 
T^lle in what place Ls thyn hauntyng. 

1 Sir, I have fele dyverse wonyng, 
That I kepe not rehersed be ; 

So that ye wolde respiten me. 


<041, 6042. thankynrci , ' colee* ; Kaluga 
[csts tkwakkynret. Similarly talkynm doe 
eemhappy lor' acolees*; (1) read vmkyngt- 
rv. 9682, 4229. 

6os». Tkit, thi* i«. , . ... 

6068. KyngefHeriotti, ‘roll deanbaods 
irovast-marsoaL 
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for if that I telle you the sothe, 

[ may hive harme anil shame bothe; 

[f that my felowcs wislcn it. 

My talis shulden me be quytt. 

For certcyne they woldc hate me 
[f evor I knewe her cruelte. 6090 

For they wolde overall holdc hem stille 
Of trouthe that is agcyne her willc; * 
Suche talcs kepen they not here. 

I myght eftsopne bye it full ileere, 

If I seidc of hem ony thing 
That ought displeshh to her hcryng. 
Forwhat word that hem prikketh orbiteth, 
In that word noon of hem dclitelh. 

At were it gospel the Evangilc, 

That wolde reprove hem of her gile. 6100 
For they are cruel and liautcyne. 

And this thyng wote I well certeyne; 

If I speke ought to peire her loos, 

Your court shal not so well lie cloos 
That they ne shall witc it alte last. 

Of good men am I nought agast, 

For they wole taken on hem no thyng, 
Whanne that they knowc al my meriyng. 
Hut he that wole it on hym take, 
lie wole hym-silf suspecious make 6ito 
That he his lyf let covertly. 

In gile and in Ipocrisic 
That me engendred and yaf fostryng. ’ 
'They made a full gixxl engendryng,’ 
Quod Love, 1 for who so sothly telle. 

They engendred the Devel of llellc. 

;But nedely, how so evere it be,’ 

Quod Love, ‘ I wole and charge thee 
To telle anoon thy wonyng places, 6119 
Ilcryng ech wight that in this place is. 
And what lyf that thou lyvest also ; 

Hide it no longer now—Wherto f 
Thou most discovcre all thi wurchyng. 
How thou servest, anil of what thyng, 
Though that thou shuldist for thi sothe-sawe 
hen alto beten and to-drawe. 

And yit art thou not wont pardee. 
hut nathelcs though thou lx-ten be, 

Thou shalt not be the first that so 
Hath for sothsawe suifred woo.* 6*3° 
‘Sir, sith that it may liken you, 

•hough that I shuttle be slaync right now, 
f shal done yourc comaundement, 

6111. Mi leads. 


For therto have I gret talent.’ 

Withouten worilis mo right thanne 
Fals-Semblant his sermon biganne. 

And seide hem thus in audience: 

‘ Barouns, take heede of my sentence : 
That wight that list to have knowing 
Of Fals-Semblant, full of flatering, 6140 
lie must in worldly folk hym seke. 

And certes in the cloistres eke, 

I wone no where but in hem twey; 

Hut not l)k even, soth to sey. 

Shortly, I wole herberwe me 
There I hope best to holslred be ; 

And certeynly sikerest hidyng, 

Is undimethu humblest clothing. 
Keligiouse folk hen full covert, 
Seculerfolk ben more appert. 6150 

But nathilcs I wole not blame 
Religious folk, ne hem diffiime j 
In what habit that ever they go, 
Rcligioun urnblc and trewc also, 

Wole I not blame, ne dispute, 

But I nyl love it in no wise— 

I rnene of false religious. 

That stoute lien and malicious, 

That wolen in an ahil goo, 

And setten not her herte therto. 6160 
Religious folk hen al pilous, 

Thou shalt not seen oon dispitous j 
They loven no pride, ne no strif. 

But humlxdy they wole lede her lyf. 

With which folk wole I never be, 

And if I dwclle, I feync me. 

I may wel in her abit go, 

But me were lever my nekke a-two 
Than lete a purpose that I take, 

What covenaunt that ever I make. 6170 
I dwelle with hem that proude be. 

And full of wiles and subtilte, 

That worship of this world coveiten, 

And grele nedes kunnen cspleiten. 

And gone and gadren gret pitaunces. 
And purchace hem the acqueyntaunces 
Of men that myghty lyf may leden, 

And feyne hem pore, and hem silf feden 
With gode morcels’delidous, 

6 r«6. MSS. huUtrtd. 

617a. MSS. luitilit*. , . 

6174. MSS. grttt Htdt, 1 le» grans bca oign ca 
I cp. note to 5883. 
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And drinken good wyne precious, 6180 
And preche us povert and distresse, 

And iisshen hem sitf gret richesse 
With wily nettis that they cast ; 

It wole come foule out at the last. 

They ben fro dene religioun went. 

They make the world an argument, 

That [hath] a foule conclusioun : 

“ I have a robe of religioun, 

Thanne am I all religious.’’ 

This argument is all roignous, 6190 

It is not worth a croketl brere ; 

Abit ne makith neithir monk nu frere, 

But clcne lyf and devocioun 
Makith gode men of religioun. 

Nctheles ther kan noon answere, 

How high that evere his heed lie'shore 
With rasour whetted never so kene. 

That Gile in braunches kut thrittene ; 
Ther can no wight dislincte it so, 

That he dare sey a word therto. 6300 
But what herberwe that ever I take 
Or what Semblant that evere I make, 

I mcne but gile, and folowe that. 

For right no mo than Gibbe oure cat, 
That awaitelh myce and ratios to kyllcti, 
Ne entende I but to bigilen. 

Ne no wight may by my clothing 
Wite with what folk is my dwellyng, 

Ne by my wordis yit, parde. 

So softe and so plesaunt they lie. 6310 
Biholdc the dedis that I do, 

But thou lie blynde thou oughtest so. 

For varie her wordis fro her deede. 

They thenke on gile withoule dreetle, 
What maner clothing that they were 
Or what estate that evere they lierc 
la:red or lewde, lord or lady, 

Knyght, squyer, burgeis, or bayly.’ 

Right thus while Fals - Semblant 
sermoneth 

Kftsones I»vc hym aresoneth, . 6 a*> 
And brake his talc in his spekyng. 

As though he had hym tolde lesyng, 

6197. MSS. TtstHH for jrauur. 

6198. That has Moott Tor its antecedent, and 
the allusion is to the twelve monies and prior 
who made up a convent. 

dene* i.c * Oib,' n common £.nglisn 

name for a cat. 

6aos> Only in Tin, hut found in Fr. 

" ft hWAsr. 


And seide, ‘ What Devel is that I her 
What folk hast thou us nempnefl heer 
May men fynde religioun 
In worldly habitacioun ? ’ 

* Ye, Sir, it folowith not that they 
Shulde lede a wikked lyf, parfey, 

Ne not therforc her soules leese, 

Tha't hem to worldly clothes chesc ; ( 
For certis it were gret pitee. 

Men may in scculcr clothe% see 
Florishen liooly religioun. 

Full many a scynt in6eeld and toune. 
With many a virgine glorious, 
Devoute and full religious 
I ian deied, that comyn cloth ay been 
Yit seyntes nevere the lesse they weri 
I cowde reken you many, a ten. 

Ye wel nygh [al] these hooly wymme 
That men in chirchis herie and seke, 
Blithe maydens and these wyves eke, 
That baren full many a fairc child he 
Wered alwey dothis scculere, 

And in the same dieden they, 

That seyntes weren, and ben alwey. 
The xi. thousand maydens deere. 
That heren in heven her ciergis clere 
Of whiche men retie in chirche and syi 
Were take in scculer clothing, 
Whannc they rcsseyved martirdome, 
And wonnen hevene unto her home. 
Good herte makith the goodc thougli 
The clothing yeveth ne rcvelh nougli 
The gmxlc thought and the worchtnp 
That makith the religioun flowryng - 
Ther lyth the goodc religioun, 

Aflir the right entcncioun. 

Whoso took a wether’s skynne, 
And wrap|x.il a gretly wolf therynne 
For he shulile go with latnbis whyte, 
Wenest thou not he wolde hem bile 
Vis, nevcrthclassc, as he were woodi 
He wolde hem wery and drinkc 
liloodc, 

And wel the rather hem disceyvc; 
For sith they cowde not perceyve 
His treget and his cruclte. 

They wolde hym folowe al wolde he 
If ther be wolves of sich hewe 

6 m> Perhaps omit A</ 7 . 

6364. MSS. Uu bttodt, Mur sane. 
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tmongep these apostlis newe, 6970 
'hou > ttooly Chirche, thou maist be 
wailed, 

iith that thy Citee is assayltd 
'hourgh knyghtis of thyn owne table. 
lodVote thi lordship is doutable, 
f thei enforce [hem] it to Wynne, 

’hat shulde defendc it fro withynne. 

Vho myght defense ayens hem make ? 
Vithoute stroke it mote be take 
)f trepeget, or mangonel, 

Vithout displaiynfof pensel. £>&> 

tnd if God nyl done it socour, 
lut lat [it] renne in this colour, 

Kiou most thyn heestis laten lie; 

'hanne is ther nought but yelde thee, 
hr yeve hem tribute doutelecs, 

Vnd holde it of hem to have pecs, 
hit gretter harme bitideth. thee 
'hat they al manner of it lie. 

Vcl konne they scorne thee withal; 
ly daye stuffen they the wall, 6290 

tnd al the nyght they mynen there. 

<ay, thou planten most elles where 
thyn ympes, if thou wolt fruyt have j 
Uiide not there thi-silf to save. 

But now pees! Ilcere I turnc ageync, 
wole nomore of this thing seyne, 
f I may passen me herby. 
myghte maken you wery ; 
hit I wole heten you al-way 
To helpe youre freendis, what I may, 6300 
they wollen my company j 
'"r they be shent al outerly, 
jut if so falle that I be 
Jftc with hem and they with me. 

\nd eke my lemman mote they serve, 
y they shull not my love deserve, 
•'orsothe I am a fals traitour, 
ind jugged me for a theef trichour; 
’’orswome I am, but wel nygh none 
Mite of my gile til it be done. 63™ 
fhurgh me hath many oon doth 
resseyved, 

rliat my treget nevere apcrceyved 5 
^nd yit resseyveth, and shal resseyve, 


6 =8,. ■ Et ae d'eus (misread os *»i) ne la vues 
■^Vorre.' 

MSS. day. Skeat supplies ml before 


That my falsnessc shal nevere aperceyve. 
But who so doth, if he wise be, 

Hym is right good be war of me. 

But so sligh is the deceyvyng 
That to hard is the aperceyvyng. 

For Protheus, that cowde hym chaunge. 
In every shap homely and straunge, 6390 
Cowde nevere sich gile ne tresoune 
As I. For I come never in toune, 

Th6rc as I myght knowen be; 
Thoughmen me bothe myght here and see. 
Full wel I can my clothis chaunge. 

Take oon and make another straunge. 
Now am I knyght, now chasteleyne. 

Now prelat, and now chapeleyne. 

Now prest, now clerk, and now forstere; 
Now am I maister, now scolere, 6330 
Now monke, now chanoun, now baily ; 
Wliat ever mystcr man am I, 

Now am I prince, now am I page, 

And kan by herte every langage ; 

Soifimc lyme am I hore and olde. 

Now am I yongc, [and] stoute, and bolde; 
Now am I Robert, now Robyn, 

Now Frere Menour, now Iacobyn. 

And with me folwith my loteby. 

To done me solas and company, 63411 
That hight Dame Abstinence-Streyned. 

In many a queynte array feyned, 

Ryght as it cometh to hir lykyng, 

I fulfillc al hir desiryng ; 

Sdmtyme a worn mans cloth take I, 

Now am I mayde, now lady; 

Somtyme I am religious, 

Now lyk an anker in an hous; 

Somtyme am I Prioresse, 

And now a nonne, and now Abbesse; 6350 
And go thurgh alle regiouns, 

6314. shal often thus makes an extra unac¬ 
cented syllable. 

6317, 6318. Supplied by Kalusa from Fr. 
MSS. have aieneyvyng for deccyryng in 6317, 
and G leaves blank space for 631B, which appeals 
in Th. as That al to late cometh knonyng. 

6337. Robert, f.*. gentleman. 

6337. Robyn, i.e. down. 

6338. Frere Menour, i.e. Franciscan. 

6338. Iacobyn, i.e. Dominican. 

6341. MSS. and reyned for streyned. 

6344. To fulfills, with comma after streyned 
and full stop alter desiryng, would better trans¬ 
late Fr. 

6346. MSS. a mayde. 
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Sckyng all religiouns. 

But to what ordre that I am swomc, 

I take the strawe, ami lctc the cornc 
To joly folk I enhabite ; 

I axe nomore but her abite. 

What wole ye more ? In every wise. 
Right as me lyst, I me disgisc : 

Wei can I wrc me undir wcde, 

Unlyk is my word to my dede. 6360 
[I] make into my trappis falle, 

Thurgh my pryvelcges, alle 
That ben in Cristendome alyve, 

I may assoile and I may shryvc 
(That no prclat may lclte me) 

All folk where evens thei founde lie ; 

I note no prelate may done so, 

But it the pope be, and no mo. 

That made thilk establishing. 

Now is not this a propre thing ? 6170 

But where my sleight is apcrceyvcd, 

Of hem I am nomore resccyved. 

As I was wont; and wostow why ? 

For I dide hem a tregetrie. 

But therof yeve I lytcl tale ; 

I have the silver and the male. 

So have I prechid, and eke shriven, 

So have I take, so have me yiven 
Thurgh her foly husliondc ami wyf, 

That I lede right a joly lyf, 6380 

Thurgh symplessc of the prelacyc; 

They knowc not al my tregettric. 

But for asmoche as man and wyf 
Shulde shewe her paroch-prest her lyf 
Onys a yecr, as seith the book. 


6334. Ute, MSS. bete ; cp. 5344, 595 3 , 6006. 
63S5. The Fr lexis vary here. The verse 
should run: To hlyntie folk ther i inhabit, 
and he taken wnh v. 6356. loly is pcrliapa a 
mistake for tely, translating * per gens avugler' 
misread as * por gens avugles.’ 

£359. run, MSS. won; Skeat and Kaliua 
berr ; ' Moult sunt en moi m 04 li sen.’ 

6365. That, 'ce.' 

6371. when, MSS. wen. 

6371. sleight is, MSS. eleighiis. Other editions 
retain reading of MSS. See next note. 

6373. Missing from MSS.; here supplied from 
Fr.: 

Mes mss Irak ent sperceOs 
SI a en ml ewe *4 recalls. 

Bell: 

I shulde na ledger ben received. 

Monte: 

Ne shulde 1 nu re belt received. 

But the statement in Fr. is not conditional 
6373. MSS, a libel tale; cp. v. 6346. 


Er ony wight his housel took, , 
Thanne have I pryvylegis large 
That may of mychc thing discharge. 
For he may &ie right thus, parde:— 

“ Sir Freest, in shrift I telle it thee, 63 
That he to whom that I am shryveif 
lint!) me assoilcd, and me yiven 
For pcnaunce solhly for my synne 
Which that I fonde me gilty ynne; 

Ne I ne have ncvcrc entenoioun. 

To make double ennfessioun, 

Ne reherce eftc my shrift to thee ; 

O shrift is right ynough to me. 

This oughte thee suffice wcle, 

Ne be not relicl never a dele, 6 

For ccrtis, though thou haddist it swo 
I wotc no prest ne prelat borne 
That may to shrift efte me constreyne. 
Ami if they done, I wole me pleync. 
For I wole where to plcyne wele. 
Thou shaft not streyne me a dele 
Ne enforce me, nc not me trouble 
To make my confessioun double. 

Nc I have none nflcccioun. 

To have double alisolucioun. < 

The firste is right ynough to me. 

This latter assoilyng quyte I thee. 

I am unbounde—What! Must thoufyi 
More of my synnes me to unbynde 1 
For he that myght hath in his honde 
Of all my synnes me unbonde. 

And if thou wolt me thus constreyne 
That me mote nedis on thee pleync. 
There shall no jugge imperial 
Nc bisshop, nc official, 1 

Done jugement on me ; for I 
Shal gone and pleync me openly 
Unto my shriftcfiulir newe, 

That highte not Frere Wolf untrewc ' 
And he shal chevys hym for me. 

For I trowe he can hompre thee. 

But lord ! he woldc be wrooth withal 
If men hym woldc Frere Wolf call; 
For he woldc have no pacience, 

But done al cruel vengeaunce; 
lie wolilv his myght done at the lees 
No thing spare, for goddis heest. 

And god so wys be my socour. 

But thou yeve me my Savyour 
At Ester, whanne it Hldth me. 
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Vithoute presyng more on thee, 
wole forth and to hym gone, 

Vnd he shal houscl me anoon, 

■'or I am out of thi grucchiBg ; 
kepe not dele with thee no thing. ” 6440 
rhu?*may he shryve hym that forsaketh 
lis paroch prest, and to me takith 
Vnd if the prest wole hym refuse, 
am full redy hym to accuse, 

Vnd hym punysshe and hampre so 
That he his chirche shal forgo, 
iut who so hath in his felyng 
rhe consequence of such shryvyng, 
jhal sene that prest may never have myght 
fc knowe the conscience a-right 6450 

hym that is undir his cure. 

\nd this ageyns Holy Scripture, 

That biddith every heerde honeste 
Have verry knowing of his lieeste. 
lint pore folk that gone by strctc. 

That have no gold, ne sommes grete, 
Item wolde I letc to her prelates; 

Or letc her prestis knowe her states. 

Forto me right nought yeve they.’ 

‘ And why ? ’ 

‘ It is for they ne may. 
They ben so bare I take no kepe, 6461 
But I wole have the fatte sheepe ; 

I at parish prestis have the lene, 

I yeve not of her harme a bene, 

And if that prelates grucche it, 

That oughten wroth be in her witt 
To leese her fatte becstes so, 

I shal yeve hem a stroke or two 
That they shal leesen with [her] force 
Ye bothe her mylre and her croce. 647° 
Thus jape I hem, anti have do longe, 

My pryvelcges ben so stronge.’ 

Fals - Semblaunt wolde have stynted 
hecre. 

But Love ne made hym no such cheere 
That he was wety of his sawe. 

But forto make hym glad and fawe 


8436. freeynr, pressing. 

6440. i.t. I don’t care to tlcal with 


sny way. 

6 «a. this, this Is. 

M6. MSS. mtk. 


you in 


5466. MSS. t veto. . . t 

, 6469- *»r, Skaat the, Kahira suggests byte, at 
•pee, referring to Tala, I> 483. r r.. 

Qua larer feral tern __ 

Quit en perdreot mitres et creces. 


He seide : ‘ Telle on more spedaly," 

How that thou servest untrewly; 

Telle forth, and shame thee never a dele. 
For as thyn abit shewith wele 6480 

Thou semest an hooly heremyte.’ 

‘ Sothe is, but I am an ypocrite.’ 

‘ Thou goste and prechest poverte.’ 

‘ Ye sir but richessc hath pouste.’ 

‘ Thou prechest abstinence also.’ 

‘ Sir, I wole fillen, so mote I go, 

My paunchc of good mete and [good] 
wync, 

As shulde a maister of dyvync; 

For how that I me pover feyne, 

Yit all[c] pore folk I disdeyne. 6490 
I Love # bellir tliacqucyntaunce 
Ten tyme of the Kyng of Fraunce, 

Than of a pore man of mylde mode, 
Though that his soule be also gode. 

For whanne I see beggers quakyng 
Naked on myxncs al stynkyng 
X«'or hungre eric, and eke for care, 

I entremete not of her fare. 

They lien so pore and ful of pyne, 6499 
They myght not oonys yeve me a dyne. 
For they have no thing but her lyf; 
What shulde he yeve that likketh his 
knyf? 

It is but foly to entremete, 

To seke in houndcs nest fat mete. 

Lete bere hem to the spitel anoon. 

But for me comfort gete they noon. 

But a riche sike usurcre 
Wolde I visitc and drawe nere ; 

Ilyin wole I comfbrtc and rchete, 

For I hope of his gold to gete. 6510 
And if that wikkid deth hym have, 

I wole go with hym to his grave ; 

And if ther ony reprove me 
Why that I letc the pore be, 

W&stow how I mot a-scape ? 


6481. eenteel, MSS. eeruest. 

648s. an, MSS. but an. 

6493. Ten tyme, Fr. cent mil tans. 

6403. Skeat omits a. Kalina mylde , which 
M ms better; cp. Fr. ‘ Que d’un povre par nostre 
Dame ’; fever, too, is more frequent than fan 
in the poem. 

6500. Kaluia and Skeat omit a. 

6507. nsurere aecma to be dissyllabic here, lilc* 
teenier in v. 6363. 

65x5. met, MSS. net. 
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I sey and swere hym ful rape 
That riche men han more tccches. 

Of synne than han pore wrecches, 

And han of counsel more mister, 

And therfore I wole drawe hem ncr. 

But as grete hurt, it may so be, 6511 
Hath soule in right grate povertc 
As soule in grete richessc, forsothe, 

A 1 be it that they hurten bothc ; 

For richesse and mendicitces 
Ben clepid ii. extremytees ; 

The menc is deped suffisauncc, 

Ther lyth of rertu the aboumlauncc. 

For Salamon, hill wel I wole, 

ta his FarablLs us wrote, fijjo 

As it is knowc to many a wight, , 

In his thrittene chapitre right: 

“ God thou me kepe, for thi ]»uslc. 

Fro richesse and mcndicite ; 

For if a riche man hym dresse, 

To thenke to mychc on [his] richessc, 

His hertc on that so fer is sett. 

That he his credtour foryett j 
And hym that begging wole ay grave, 
How shulde I bi his word hym Icve ? 
Unnethe [is] that he nys a mychcr 6541 
Forswome or ellis God is Iyer.” 

Thus seith Salamones sawes. 

Ne we fynde writen in no lawis 
And namely in oure Cristen lay 
(Whoso seith, “ Ye,” I dar sey, “ Nay,”) 
That Crist ne his ajiostlis dere. 

While that they walkide in erthe hecre. 
Were never seen her bred beggyng; 

For they nolde beggen for no thing. 6550 
And right thus was men wont tu techc. 
And in this wise woldc it preche 
The maistres of divinite 
Somtyme in I'arys the dtec. 

And if men wolde thcr-geyn appose 
The nakid text and lete the glose. 

It myghte soone assoiled be. 


653s. MSS. a wmSt. 



should bo thirtieth (Prav. 


by 


1 richesse.* 
totting, MSS. ttffiik (corrected 


6539. wUrrtv*. * mendidld bucttok.' 
654s. Cod u, MSS. roddit. Cp. 6541. 
6543. Salumom, MSS. Salomon (Kah 
*»«■- 


uzs). 


For men may wel the sothe see,. 

That, pAide, they myght aske a thing 
1'leynly forth without begging; 65 

For they weft Goddis herdis deere, 
And cure of soules hadden hcere. 

They nolde no thing begge her fod^; 
For jtftir Crist was done on rode 
With ther propre hondis they wrought, 
And with travel, and ellis nought, 
They wonnen all her sustenaunce. 

And lyvcdcn forth in licr penaunce, 
And the remenaunt yif awey 
To other pore folkis alwey. 6; 

They neither bilden tour ne halle. 

But ley in houses smale with-alle. 

A myghty man that can and may, 
Shulde with his honde and body alwa) 
Wynne hym his fodc in tailoring, 

If he ne have rent or sich a thing, 

A 1 though he lie religious. 

And god to serven curious. 

Thus mote he done, or do trespas. 

But if it lie in certeyn cas, 6 

That I can reherce if myster be 
Right wel, whanno the tyme I sc. 

Seke the book of scynt Austyne, 

Be it in jiapir or perchcmyne, 

There as he writ of these worchynges •, 
Thou shalt seen that noon excusyngcs 
A parfit man ne shulde seke 
Bi wordis, ne bi dedis ckc, 

AI though he be religious 

And god to serven curious, ( 

That he ne shal, so mote I go. 

With propre hondis and body also, 
Gete his fode in laboryng. 

If he ne have propretc of thing. 

Yit shulde he sellc all his substaunce 
And with his swynk have sustenaunce 
If he be parlit in lxiunte; 

Thus han tho bookes tolde me. 

For he that wole gone ydilly 
And usith it ay besily 1 

To haunten other mennes table, 

He is a trechour ful of fable, 

6168. gtnannee, 'n poclcnce, so per hap 
Kama auggeets, read iacitnct 

6381. Pernapa omit That. 

659a. Kaliua nada hondt, citing v. 6374 i 
cp. v. <563. 

Moo. Ur, MSS. do*Uy- 
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Ne he ne may by godc rcsoun 
Excuse hym by his orisoun ; 

For men bihoveth in sommc gise 
Blynne somtyme in Goddisascrvise 
To gone and purchascn her nedc. 
Mervnote eten, that is no dredc. 

And slepe, and eke do other thing ; 

So longe may they leve praiyng ; * 6fiio 

So may they eke her praier blynne, 

While that tljpy werke her mete to Wynne. 
Seynt Austyn wole therto accorde 
In thilke book thsj I recordc, 

Justinian eke, that made lawes. 

Hath thus forboden, by old dawcs. 

^o man up peync to lie dede. 

Mighty of body, to beggc his brcde, 

If he may swynke it forto gcte ; 

Men shuldc hym rather mayme or betc, 
Or done of hym apcrtc justice, 6621 
Than suiTren hym in such malice. 

They done not wel, so mote I go. 

That taken such almcsse so. 

But if they hare somme pryvelcge, 

That of the peync hem wole allege. 

But how that is, can I not see, 

But if the prince disseyved lie. 

Ne I nc wene not sikerly 

That they may have it rightfully. 6630 

But I wole not determine 

Of prynecs power, ne defync, 

Nc by my word comprcnde, I-wys, 

If it so ferre may strecche in this; 

I wole not entrcmclc a dele. 

But I trowe that the l>ook seith wcle, 
Who that takith almcssis that be 
Dewe to folk, that men may se 
Lame, fcble, wery and bare, 

Pore or in such manor care, 6640 

That konne Wynne hem never mo, 
h'or they have no power therto, 

He etith his owne dampnyng, 

But if he lye that made al thing. 

And if ye such a truaunt fynde, . 
Chastise hym wel, if ye be kynde. 

But they wolde hate you iiercas, 

And if ye fillen in her laas. 


»>6. Blynne, MSS. Ben. Skeat and Kaluia 
***■ eomtyme /even. _ 

Jtatinian, coJ. Justin, xi. as- 
"enduanlthu valid is (Hell). 


They wolde eftsoonys do you scathe. 

If that they myghte, late or rathe. 6650 
For they be not full pacient. 

That han the world thus foule blent. 

And witeth wel, that [though] God bad 
The good-man selle al that he had. 

And folowe hym, and to pore it yive, 

I le wolde not therfore that he lyve 
To screen hym in mendience. 

For it was nevere his sentence. 

But he bad wirken whanne that neede is. 
And folwe hym in goode dedis. 6660 
Seynt Poulc, that loved al Ilooly Chirche, 
lie bade thappostlcs forto wirche, 

And wynnen her lyflode in that wise. 
And hem defended truaundise; 

And scide, “Wirkethwithyourehondcn”; 
Thus shulde the thing be undirstonden. 

I le nolde, I-wys, have bidde hem begging, 
Ne scllcn gospel ne prechyng, 

I-est they berafte, with her askyng. 

Folk of her catel or of her thing. 6670 
F'or in this world is many a man 
That yeveth his good for he ne can 
Weme it for shame, or ellis he 
Wolde of the asker delyvered be ; 

And for he hym cncombrith so, 
lie yeveth hym good to late hym go. 

But it can hem no thyng profit 
They lese the yift and the meryte. 

The goode folk that Poule to preched 
I’rofred hym ofte, whan he hem teched, 
Somme of her good in charite. 6681 
But therfore right no thing toke he. 

But of his hondwerk wolde he gete 
Clothes to wryne hym, and his mete.’ 

‘ Telle roe thanne how aman may lyven, 
That al his good to pore hath yiven. 

And wole but oonly bidde his bedis, 

And nevere with hondcs labour his nede is. 
May he do so?’ 

‘Ye sir.’ 

‘ And how?’ 


6653. though, supplied by Kaluia ; but thee 
[ = where) would come closer to Fr. la au Diex 
comande.’ 

66s4- The good-man, Fr. prodonn. 

6677. kew* MSS. Aywr.Fr. «lor prouffite.' 

6638. Found only in Thynne, but according 
nearly enough with Fr. netU u, Th. tutus; 
labour in sense of 1 to labour for * is not otherwise 
known in M.E. 
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Sir, I wole gladly telle yow. 6690 
Seynt Austyn seith a man may be 
In houses that han proprete. 

As Templets, and Hospitelers, 

And as these Chanouns Kcgulers, 

Or White monkes or these Blake— 

I wole no mo ensamplis make— 

And take therof his sustenyng. 

For therynne lyth no licgging; 

But other wey[e}s not, y-vvys, 

Yif Austyn gabbith not of this. 6700 

And yit full many a monke laboreth. 
That Cod in hooly chirche honoureth ; 
For whanne her swynkyng is agonc. 
They rede and synge in chirche anone. 
And for ther hath ben gret discorde, 

As many a wight may here recorde, 
Upon the estate of mendience, 

I wole shortly, in youre presence, 

Telle how a man may begge at nede. 
That hath not wherwith hym to fedc. 
Maugre this felones jangelyngis, 67it 

For sothfastnessc wole none hidyngis ; 
And yit percas I may abey. 

That I to yow sothly thus sey. 

Lo hcere the caas especial: 

If a man be so bestial, 

That he of no craft hath science. 

And nought desireth ignorence, 

Thanne may he go a-begging yerne, 

Til he somme mancr crafte kan lerne ; 
Thurgh which withoute truaundyng 6731 
He may in trouthe have his lyvyng. 

Or if he may done no labour 
For elde, or sykenesse, or langour, 

Or for his tendre age also, 

Thanne may he yit a-begging go. 

Or if he have peraventure, 

Thurgh usage of his norriturc, 

Lyvcd over deliciously, 

Thanne oughten good folk comunly 6730 
Han of his myscheef somme pitce. 

And suflren hym also that he 

May gone aboute and begge his breed. 

That he be not for hungur deed. 

Or if he have of craft kunnyng, 

6700. Yif, MSS. Yit, ‘Se.’ 

6707. MSS. mcndlcemce. 

6711. MSS. ku fttmn, Fr.* Maugra lea felon¬ 
esses jangles,’ id. these felon ous jangling*. 


And strengthe also, and desiryng 
To wirken as he had what 
But he fynde neithir this ne that, 
Thanne may<tie begge, til that he 
Have geten his necessite. 67. 

Or if his wynnyng be so lite F 
That his labour wole not acquyte 
Sufticiantly al his lyvyng, 

Yit may he go his breed begging ; 

Fro dore to dore he may gi^ trace. 

Til he the rcmcnaunt may purchace. 

Or if a man woldc unfirtakc 
Ony emprise forto make 
In the rescous of oure lay. 

And it defenden as he may, 67 

Be it with armes or lettrure 
Or other covenable cure. 

If it be so he pore be, 

Thanne may he begge til that he 
May fynde in trouthe forto swynke, 
And gete hym clothe, mete and drynki 
Swynke he with hondis corporcll 
And not with hondis espiritucll. 

In al this caas and in scmhUbles, 

If that ther ben mo rcsonables, 6; 
He may begge as I telle you heerc, 
And cliis nought in no manere ; 

As William Seynt Amour wolde precl 
And ofte woldc dispute and teche. 

Of this mater all openly 
At Parys full solcmpnely. 

And, also god my soule blcsse, 

As he had in this stedfastnesse 
The accorde of the universite 
And of the puple, as semeth me, 6 
No good man oughte it to refuse, 

Nc ought hym therof to excuse. 

Be wrothe or blithe who-so lie. 

For I wole speke and telle it thee, 

Al shuldc I dye, and be putt doun 
As was seynt Poule in derke prisoun, 
Or be exiled in this caas 
With wyong, as maister William was, 
That my moder, Ypocrysie, 

B&nysshed for hir gret envye. < 


6749. i f. in the defence of our religion. 
6759. Mu, plural. 

6763. William Seynt Amour, a doctor or 
Sorbonne who wrote a book against friar 
the sjtb century. 

6769. Tk'accord if UitmtotnUt. 
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My modir flemed hyin, Seynt Amour : 

The noble dide such labour 
To susteyne evere the loyalte, 

That he to moche agilte mu; 

He made a book, and lete it write 
Whesyn hys lyfe he dyd al write. 

And wolde ich reneyed begging. 

And lyved by my traveylyng, 1 
If I ne had rent ne other goode. 

What 1 Went-fl he that I were woode ? 6790 
For labour myght me never plesc, 

I have more willcOo bene at ese, i 

And have wel lever, soth to sey, 

Bifore the puple patrc and prey; 

And wrie me in my foxcrie 
Under a cope of papelardie.’ 

Quod love, ‘ What devcl is this that I heere? 
What wordis tellest thou me heere ? ’ 
‘What, Sir?’ 

‘ Falsnesse that apert is j 
Thannc dredist thou not god?’ 

‘ No cert is ; 

For selde in grcte thing shal he spede 
In this worldv, that god wole drede. 6802 
For folk that hem to vertu yyvcn, 

And truly on her owns- lyven. 

And hem in goodnexse ay contene, 

On hem is lytel thrift y-sene. 

Such folk drinkcn grct inysese; 

That lyf may me never plese. 

But se what gold han usurers 

And silver eke in liter] garners, 6S10 

Taylagiers and these monyours, 

Bailifs, bedels, provost countours 
These lyven wel nygh by ravyne. 

Tlte snialc puple hent mote enclync, 

And they as wolves wole hem eten. 

Upon the pore folk they geton 

Bull moche of that they spende or kepe. 

Nis none of hem that he nyl strepc. 

And wrine hem silf wel atte fulle ; 
Withoute scaldyng they hem pulle. 68» 
The stronge the feblc overgoth, 

But I, that were my symple cloth, 


„ 6786. As in Th. and Fr.: G in late hand, 
thyngit tKat kt 

6801. MSS. nor/,/, liut as in v. 6843 the metre 
"Nuiren two syllables. , 

<'Bto. MSS. omit her, ' l,.rB r r n, ers. 

6819. wrint,<J)wrctn. The scribe frequently 
'-onfuiet i sod ». 


Robbe bothe robbed and robbours. 

And gilc giled and gilours. 

By my treget, I gadre and threste 
The gret tresour into my chestc, 

That lyth with me so faste bounde. 

Myn highe paleys do I founde, 

And my dclites I fulfdle 

With wync at feestes at my wille 6830 

And tables full of entremees. 

I wole no lyf but esc and pees, 

And wynne gold to spende also. 

For whanne the grete bagge is go. 

It cornclh right with my japes. 

Make I not wel tumble myn apes ? 

To wynnen is alwey myn entent, 

My purchace is bettir than my rent; 

For though I shulde beten be, 

Ovcr-al I entremetc me ; 6840 

Withoute me may no wight dure. 

I walke soules forto cure, 

Of al the worlde cure have I 
In brede and lengthe. Bold[c]ly 
I wole bothe prechc and eke counceilen ; 
With hondix wille I not traveilen. 

For of the Pope I have the hull, 

I ne holde not my wittes dull. 

I wole not stynten in my lyve 

These emperouris forto shryve, 6850 

Or kyngis, dukis, lordis grete ; 

But pore folk al quyte I lete, 

I love no such shryvyng, parde ; 

But it for other cause be, 

I rekke not of pore men— 

Iler astate is not worth an hen 5 
Where fyndest thou a swynker of labour 
Have me unto his confessour? 

But emperesscs and duchesses, 

Thise queencs, and eke countesses, 686« 
Thise abbessis, and eke bygyns. 

These grete ladyes palasyns, 

These joly knyghtis and baillyves, 

Thise nonnes, and thise burgeis wyves 
That riche ben and eke plesyng. 

And thise maidens welfaryng, 

Wher so they clad or naked be, 
Uncounceiled goth ther noon fro me. 


6813,6834. MSS. robbyng, filing. 

6838. Cp. Tala, D 145- 
6850. MSS. mptmm. 

6861. ladya palasym, i.r. court liain. 
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And for her soules savetc 
At lord and lady and her mcyne 6870 
I axe, whanne thei hem to me shryve. 
The proprete of al her lyve. 

And make hem trowc, bothc mecst and 
leest, 

Hir paroch prest nys but a beest 
Ayens me and my companyc. 

That shrewis ben as gret as I. 

Fro whiche I wole not hide in holde 
No pryvete that me is tolde, 

That I, by word or signc y-wis, 

[Nyl] make hem knowe what it is. 6880 
And they wolen also tcllen me. 

They hele fro me no pryvytc. 

And forto make yow hem pcrceyvcn. 

That usen folk thus to disceyven,* 

I wole you scyn withouten drcde 
What men may in the gospel rede 
Of seynt Mathew, the gospelcre. 

That seith as I shal you scy heerc : 

“ Uppon the chaire of Moyscs 
(Thus is it glossal douteles : 6890 

That is the Olde Testament, 

For thcr-by is the chaire mcnt) 

Sitte Scribes and I’harisen 
(That is to seyn, the cursid men 
Whiche that we ypocritis callc). 

Doth that they prechc, I rede you allc. 
But doth not as they don a dele ; 

That Iwn not wcry to seye wcle. 

But to do wcl no will have they. 

And they wolde byndc on folk al-wcy, 6900 
That ben to lie gilcd able, 

Burdons that ben importable. 

On folkes shuldris tbinges they couchcn. 
That they nyl with her fyngris touchcn.” 

‘ And why wole they not touche it ? ’ 
‘Why, 

For hem ne lyst not sikirly. 

For saddc burdons that men taken, 

Make folkes shuldris aken. 

And if they do ought that good be. 

That is for folk it shutdc se. <910 

Her bordurs larger maken they. 

And make her hcmmcs wide sdwey. 

And loven setes at the table, 1 


6880. Nil, MSS. Walt. 

6887. Matt, xsiii. 1-8. • • 

8911. MSS. turdaiu, '(Utauns 1 , 4 
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The firste and most£ honourable^ 

And forto han the firste chaieris 
In synagogis to hem foil dee re is, 

And willen that folk hem loute and gret 
Whanne that they possenthurgh the strel 
And wolen be cleped “ Maister ” also. 
But they ne shuldc not willen so, 6$ 
The*gospel is ther-ageyns, I gesse, 
That shewith wel her wikkidnesse. 

Another custome use we. 

Of hem that wole ayens us be; 

We hate hym deedly #verichone, 

And we wole wcrrey hym as oon ; 
Hym that oon hatith hate we alle. 

And congccte how to done hym folle. 
And if we seen hym wynnc honour, 
Kichcssc, or prcis, thurgh his valour, & 
Provemle, rent, or dignyte. 

Full fast y-wys compasscn we 
lli what ladder he is clomhen so; 

And forto maken hym doun to go 
With traisoun we wole hym defame, 
And done hym lcese his grade name. 
Thus from his ladder we hym take, 
And thus his frccndis foes we make. 
But word ne wite shal he noon, 

Till all hise frccndis ben his foon. 6 
For if we dide it openly 
We myght have blame redily; 

For haddc he wist of oure malice. 

He haddc hym kept, but he were nyc 
Another is this, that if so falle 
That ther be oon amonge us allc 
That doth a good tume out of drcde, 
We seyn it is oure alder dcede. 

Yc sikcrly though he it fcyned. 

Or that hym list, or that hym dcyncd 1 
A man thurgh hym avaunced be, 
Thcrof all pancncrs be we. 

And tcllen folk where so we go, 

That man thurgh us is sprongen so. 
And forto have of men preysyng. 

We purchace thurgh oure flateryng 
Of riche men of gret pouste 
Lcttrcs to witnessc oure bountc. 

So that man wcncth that may us see 
That alle vertu in us be. 

And al-wcy pore we us feyne t 
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But how'so that we begge or pleyne, 

We ben the folk without lcsyng 
That all thing have without havyng. 

Thus be we dred of the puple y-wis. 

And gladly my purpos is this: 

I deli with no wight but he 
Have gold and tresour giet plentc; 

Her acqueyntauncc wcl love I, J 
This is moche my desire shortly. 6970 
I cntremete me of brokages, 

I make pees and manages, 

I mn gladly execu&ur, 

And many tymes procurator ; 

[.am somtyme messager 
(Chat fallith not to my myster), 

And many tymes I make cmpicstes— ' 
For me that office not honest is. 

To dele with other mennes thing, 

That is to me a gret lykyng. 6980 

And if that ye have ought to do 
In place that I rcpeirc to, 

I shal it spcdcn thurgh my witt. 

As soone as ye have told me it. 

So that ye serve me to pay, 

My servyse shal be youre alway ; 

But who-so wole chastise me, 

Annon my love lost hath he. 

for I love no man in no giso 

That wole me rcprcvc or chastise; 6990 

Hut I woldc al folk undirtake. 

And of no wight no teching take ; 
for I that other folk chastie, 

'Vole not lie taught fro my folie. 

1 hue noon hermitage more ; 

All desertcs, and holies here, 

And grete wodes everichon, 

I lete hem to the Baptist lohn. 

1 <piethe hym quyte, and hym relese 
I'M Kgipt all the wildirnesse. 7“» 

I'o ferre were allc my mansiouns 
'ro al citees and goode lounes ; 

'•}’ [xtleis and myn hous make I 
There men may renne ynne openly ; 

'nil sey that I the world forsake, 

™t al amydde I bilde and mak 

®Wo- ‘ Ce sont auqucs tuit nii dciir.’ 
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My hous, and swimme and pley therynne, 
Bet than a fish doth with his fynne. 

Of Anlecristes men am X, 

Of whiche that Crist seith openly, 7010 
They have abit of hoolynesse. 

And lyven in such wikkednesse. 

Outward lambren semen we. 

Full of goodncsse and of pitee. 

And inward we withouten fable 
Ben gredy wolves ravysable. 

We enviroune bothe londe and se. 

With all the worlde werrien we; 

We wole ordeyne of alle thing, 

Of folkis good and her lyvyng. 70m 

If ther be castel or citee 
Wherynne that ony bourgerons be, 

Al thodjgh that they of Milaync were 
(For therof ben they blamed there); 

Or if a wight out of mesure 
Woldc lene his gold and take usure, 

For that he is so coveitous; 

Or if he be to leccherous. 

Or these that haunte symonye. 

Or provost full of trecheric, 7030 

Or preiat lyvyng jolily. 

Or prest that halt his quene hym by. 

Or olde horis hostilers. 

Or other bawdes or bordillers. 

Or elles blamed of ony vice 
Of whiche men shuldcn done justice : 

Bi all the seyntes that me pray. 

But they defende them with lamprey. 
With luce, with elys, with samons, 

With tendre gees, and with capons, 7040 
With tartes, or with chesis fat, 

With deynte Hawns brode and fiat. 

With ealeweis, or with pullaylle. 

With conynges, or with fyne vitaille, 
That we undir our clothes wide 
Makcn thourgh oure golet glide. 

Or but he wole do come in haste 
Roo-venysoun bake in paste. 

Whether so that he loure or groyne, 

7007. Mw/mme, G twmme ; cp. 7sAu, 6 19*6. 

70a z ff. The conclusion to these conditions 
is found in v. 7049 ff. 

702s. bourgerons (G btgger\ * bogre, 1 sodom¬ 
ites. 

Toao. Skeat reads thtfe or for these that, 
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He shal have of a corde a loigne 7050 
With whiche 4 men shal hym bynde and 
lede 

To brenne hym for his synful deede, 

That men shull here hym erie and rore, 
A myle-wey aboute and more; 

Or ellis he shal in prisoun dye, 

But if he tyole his frendship bye. 

Or smerten that that he hath do 
More than his gilt amountelh to. 

But and he couthe thurgh his sleight 
Do maken up a tour of height,— 7060 

Nought rought I whethir of stone, or tree. 
Or erthe or turves though it be, 

Though it were of no vounde stone 
Wrought with squyre and scanlilonc, 

So that the tour were stuffed well 
With alle richcsse temporell— 

And thanne that he wolde updresse 
Engyns bothe more and lessc, 

To cast at us by every side 
To here his goode name wide, 7070 
Such flightes [as] I shal yow nevene, 
Barelles of wync by sixe or sevene 
Or gold in sakkis gret plente, 

He shulde soone delyvered be. * 

And if he have noon sich pitaunces, 

Late hym study in equipolences, 

And late lyes and fall aces, 

If that he wolde deserve oure graces; 

Or we shal bere hym such witnesse 
Of synne and of his wrecchidnesse, 7060 
And done his loos so wide renne. 

That at quyk we shulden hym brenne, 
Or ellis yeve hym suche penauncc 
That is wel won than the pitaunce. 

For thou shalt never for no thing 
KpP knowen a-right by her clothing 
The traitours full of trecherie. 

Bit thou her werkis can a-spie. 

And ne hadde the good kepyng be 
WfeBdm of the universite 7090 

That kepith the key of Cristendome 
We had bena tannented, al and some. 


70S& hltfiwmdtklybye, U. pay Car Ms relief; 
Bust changes kb to «r. 

7057. that thot,<y)/or tkmt. 

,7003. vounde, Skear read* fmnndel Fr. 'da quel 
pan*. Cole t Dktlonmry gleHCs wound bout, 
* free stone,) wuh query ‘ found or foundation.' 
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Suche ben the stynkyng prophets; 

Nys none of hem that good prophete is, 
For they thurgh wikked entencioun. 
The yeer of (he Incasnacioun 
A thousand and two hundred yeer, 
Fyve and fifty, ferther ne ner, * 
Broyghten a book with sory grace 
To yeven ensample in comune place, 71 
That seide thus though it were fable: 

“ This is the Gospel Perdurable, 

That fro the Holy Goost is sent.”— 
Wel were it worthi tedbene brent! 
Entitled was in such manere 
This book, of which I telle heere 
Ther nas no wight in all Purys 1 
Bifome Oure Lady at parvys 
That he ne mighte bye the book 
To copy, if hym talent toke. 71 

There myght he sc by gret tresoun 
Full many fals comparisoun :— 

“ As mochcas thurgh his grete myght 
Be it of hete or of lyght, 

The sonne sourmounteth the mone, 
That trouble is and chaungith soone, 
And the note kernell the shell— 

(I scorne not, that I yow tell)— 

Right so, withouten ony gile, 
Sourmounteth this noble Evangile 7 
The word of ony evangelist.” 

And to her title they token Crist. 

And many such comparisoun 
Of which I make no mencioun, 

Mighte men in that book fyndc 
WKo so coude of hem have myndc. 

The Universite, that tho was a-sle] 
Gan forto braide and taken kepe, 

And at the noys the heed upcast, 

Ne never sithen dept it fast; 

But up it stert, and armes toke 


1 7098. Jerther no ner ( G/inker newer), ' ; 
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A yens tips false horrible boke, 

A 1 redy bateil for to make, 

And to the juge the book to take. 

Bat they that broughten th£ boke there 
Hent it anoon awcy for fere; 

They’nolde shewe more a dele 
But thenne it kept, and kepen will, , 

Til such a tyme that they may see 
That they so stronge woxen be, 7140 
That no wyght may hem wcl withstondc. 
For by that book they durst not stondc. 
Awey they gonne’H forto here, 

For they ne durste not answere 
By exposidoun ne glose 
Tb that that clerkis wole appose 
Ayens the cursednesse y-wys 
Tliat in that booke writen is. 

Now wote I not, ne 1 can not sec 
What manereende that there shal be 7150 
Of al this [bofces] that they hyde ; 

But yit algate they shal abide 
Til that they may it bet defende, 

This trowe I best wole be her ende. 

Thus Antecrist abiilen we, 

For we ben alle of his meync ; 

And what man that wole not be so, 

Right soone he shal his lyf forgo. 

We wole a puple upon hym areyse, 

And thurgh oure gile done hym seise, 

Unil hym on sharpe speris ryve, 7161 
for other weyes bryngc hym fro lyve, 
put if that he wole folowe y-wis 
l'Hat in oure booke writen is. 

Hum mych wole oure book signifie, 

That while Petre hath maistrie, 

Way never Iohn shewe well his myght. 
Mow have I you declared right 
{he menyng of the bark and rynde, 

‘hat makith the entenciouns blynde; 7'7o 
int now at erst I wole bigynne, 

To expowne you the pith withynne : 

ind the seculers comprchende, 
hat Cristes lawe wole defende, 
uid sliulde it kepen and mayntenen 
iyenes hem that all sustenen, 
t l 5i. MSS. omit Mta. '«» U*ro£ . 

717.. On- _ two verm have been lost eorre 
*XHtin E to • Par Pierre voil le 

read Atria aemtea, 
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And falsly to the pnple techen. 

That Iohn bitokeneth hem that prechen 
That ther nys lawe covenable 
But thilke Gospel Perdurable, 7180 

That fro the Holygost was sent 
To tume folk that ben myswent. 

The strengthe of Iohn, they undirstonde 
3 'he grace in whiche they seie they stonde, 
That doth the synfull folk converte 
And hem to Iesus Crist reverie. 

Pull many another orriblite 
May men in that booke se, 

That ben comaunded doutcles 

Ayens the lawe of Rome expres; 7190 

And all with Antecrist they holden. 

As men may in the book biholden. 

And tlianne comaunden they to sleen 
Alle tho that with Petre been j 
But they shal nevere have that myght, 

And God to-fome for strif to fight. 

That they ne shal enowe fynde, 

That Petres lawe shal have in mynde, 

And evere holde, and so mayntene; 

That at the last it shal lie sene 7«oo 
That they shal alle come therto 
For ought that they can speke or do. 

And thilke lawe shal not stonde 
That they by Iohn have undirstonde, 

But, maugre hem, it shal adowne. 

And bene brought to confusioun. 

But I wole stynt of this matere. 

For it is wonder longe to here. ■ 

But hadde that ilke book endured. 

Of better estate I were ensured ; 7 «° 

And freendis have I yit paidee 
That han me sett in gret degre. 

Of all this world is Emperour 
Gyle my fadir, the trechour, 

And Emperis my moder is, 

Maugre the Holygost y-wis. 

Oure myghty lynage and oure rowte 
Regneth in every regne aboute. 

And well is worthy we [maystres] be j 
For all this world govern^ we, 7 »> 
And can the folk so wel disceyve. 

That noon oure gile can perceyve; 

And though they done, they dar not sey, 


7x78. rtf.MSS. * . 
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The sothi dar no wight bywrny. 

But he in Cristis wrath hym ledith 
That more than Crist my brithercn dredith. 
He nys no full good champioun , ' 
That dredith such similacioun. 

Nor that for peyne wole refusen 
• Us to correcte and accusen. 7130 

He wole not entremete by right, . 

Ne have God in his eye-sight; 

And therfore God shal hyin punyce. 

But me ne rekketh of no vice, 

Sithen men us lovcn coraunably. 

And holden us for so worthy, 

That we may folk repreve echoon, 

And we nyl have repref of noon. 

Whom shulden folk worshipen so 
But us, that stynten never mo 7940 

To patren while that folk may us see. 
Though it not so hihynde hem lie. 

And where is more wode folye 
Than to enhauncC chyvalrie. 

And love noble men and gay, 

That joly cloth is wcrcn alway ? 

If they be sich folk as they semen, 

So dene as men her dothis demon. 

And that her wordis folowc her dede, 

It is gret pil£, out of drede, 7950 

For they wole be noon ypocritis ! 

Of hem me thynketh [it] gret spite is; 

I can not love hem on no side. 

But beggers with these hodes wide, 

With sleigh and pale faces lene. 

And greye dothis not full dene. 

But fretted full of tatarwagges. 

And highe shoes knopped with dagges, 
That frouncen lyke a quailc-pipe, 

Or bolts revelyng as a gype ; 7960 

To such folk as I you dyvyse 
Shulde princes and these lordis wise 
Take all her londis and her thingis. 

Hot he werre and pees in governyngis ; 

To such folk shulde a prince hym yive. 
That wolde his lyf in honour lyve. 

And if they be not as they seme. 

That serven thus the world to quemc. 
There wolde I dwelli to diseeyve 
The folk, for they shal not perecyvc. 7970 
But I ne speke in no such wise 

7948. invm, ( 7 ) mwa ; but * emblent.' 
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That men shulde humble abit dispise, 
So that no pride ther-undir be. 

No man shulde hate, as thynkitb me, 
The pore mttu in sich dothyng. 

But God ne preisith hym no thing 
That seith he hath the world forsabe, 
And. hath to worldly glorie hym take, 
And wole of sichc delices use. 

Who may that begger wel excuse. 
That papelard that hym yeidith so, 
And wole to worldly ese go. 

And seith that he the world hath leftt 
And grediiy it grypelh efte ? 

He is the houndc, shame is to seyn. 
That to his castyng goth ageyn. 

But unto you dar I not lye ; 

But inyght I felen or aspie 
That ye perceyvdd it no thyng, 

Ye shulde have a stark lesyng 
Right in youre honde thus, to bigynr 
I nolde it lette for no synne.’ 

The god lough at the wondir tho. 
And every wight gan laugh also. 

And scidc :—* Ixi heere a man, a rq 
Forto be trusty to every wight I ’ 

‘ Falssemblant,’ quod Love, ' se 
me, 

Kith I thus have advaunccd thee 
That in my court is thi dwcllyng, 

And of riljawdis shalt be my kyng, 
Wolt thou wel holden my forwardis 
‘ Yhc, sir, from hennes forewardis ; 

I ladde never youre fadir heere bifor 
Kcrvaunt so trewe, sith he was bom 
' That is ageynes all nature.’ 

* Sir, putte you in that aventurc; 
For though ye borowes take of me. 
The sikercr shal ye never be 
For ostoges, ne sikimsese. 

Or chartres, forto bere witncusc 
I take youre silf to recorde heere, 
That men ne may, in no manere, 
Teren the wolf out of his hide, 

Til he l>e flaycn bak and side, 

'lliough men hym bete and al defib 
What 1 Wene ye that I wole bigd 
For I am clothed mekily, 

Therrundir is all my trechery; 

Myn herte chaungith never the m» 
7314. Jlaytn, MSS. tUyn, ' wcorcbu 
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'Of noon abit in which I go. 73TO 

'hough I have chore of symplcnesse, 
am not wery of shrewidnessc. 
dyn lemman Streyncth-AUstinence, 
lath myster of my purveaunce ; 
die Atadde ful longe ago be deede, 
fere my councel and my rede ; t 
sCtc hir allone and you and me.’ 

And Love answerdc: ■ I truste thee 
Vithoute borowe for I wolc noon.’ 

And Falssemblant, the thecf, anoon 
lyght in that ilki same place, 7331 
'hat hadde of tresoun al his face 
iyght black withynne and white withoute, 
'liankyth hym, gan on his knees loute. 

Thannewas thernought but ‘ Everyman 
,’ow to assaut that sailen can,’ 

Juod Love, ‘ and that full hardyly 1 ’ 
'banne armed they hem communly 
)f sich armour as to hem fclle. 7339 
Vhanne the were armed fers and felle, 
hey wente hem forth all in a route, 
ind set the castel al abouto. 

'hey will nought away for no drcde, 

'ill it so be that they ben dede, 

)r till they have the castel take, 
ind foure batels they gan make, 
uid parted hem in foure anoon, 
md toke her way and forth they gone, 
"he foure gates forto assailc. 

If whiche the kepers wole not faile. 735° 
ot they ben neithir sike ne dede, 

■ut hardy folk and strange in dede. 

Now wole I seyn the countynauncc 
>f Kalssembla'nt and Abstynaunce, 
hat ben to Wikkid-Tonge went. 

; ut first they heelde her parlcment 
Whether it to done were 
o maken hem be knowen there, 

*r ellcs walken forth disgised. 

Ut at the laati they devysed 73 «" 

hat they wolde gone in tapinage, 

* it were in a pilgrimage, 

ykc good and hooly folk.unfcyned. 

ltd llami Abatinence-Streyned 

oke on a robe of kamelyne, 

n 'l gan hir graithe as a Uygynnc. 

■ large coverechief of threde 

“ c " rapped all aboutc hir heeile ; 

°1 she forgate not hir sawter ; 


A pcire of bedis eke she here 7370 

U pon a lace all of white threde, 

On which that she hir bedcs bede. 
ltut she ne bought hem never a dele. 

For they were geven her I wote wele, 

Clod wote, of a full hooly frere, 

That seide he was hir fadir dcre 
To whom she hadde oiler went 
Than ony frere of his covent. 

And he visited hir also. 

And many a sermoun seide hir to ; 7380 

lie nolde lette for man on lyve 
That he ne wolde. hir ofte shryve, 

And with so great devocion 
They made her confession, 

That they had ofte, for the nones, 

Two deedcs in one hoode at ones. 

Of fayre shappe I devyse her the, 

Hut pale of face somtyme was she; 

That false traytouresse untrewe, 

Was lyke that salowe horse of hewe, 7390 
That in the Apocalips is shewed, 

That signifyeth tho folke beshrewed. 

That ben al ful of trecherye 
And pale through bypocrisye. 

For on that horse no colour is. 

Hut onely deed and pale y-wis. 

Of suche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abstynence i-wys coloured j 
Of her estate she her repented, 

As her visage represented. 74°° 

She had a burdowne al of Thefte, 

That Gyle had yeve her or his yefte; 

And a skryppe of Faynte Distrcsse, 

That ful was of elengenesse. 

And forthe she walked sobrely 5 
And False Semblant myntye vous die , 
Had, as it were for suche mistere. 

Done on the cope of a frere. 

With chere symple and ful pytous, 

Hys lokyng was not disdeynous 74 » 

Ne proude, but meke and ful pesyble. 

About his neck he bare a byble. 

And squierly forthe gan he gon ; 


7385-7576 are lost from G. 
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And, for to rest his lymmes upon, 

He had of Trcson a potent; 

As he were febic his way he went. 

But in his sieve he gan to thring 
A rasour sharpe, and wel bytyng. 

That was forgiid in a forge, 7419 

Whiche that men depcn Coupe-gorge. 

So longe forthe her waye they nomen, 
Tyl they to Wicked-Tongc comen. 

That at his gate was syttyng, 

And sawc foike in the way passyng. 

The pilgrymes sawe he faste by. 

That beren hem ful mekely, 

And humbly they with him mette, 

Dame Abslyncnce first him grette. 

And sythe him False-Semblant sained, 
And he hem ; but he not remeued 7430 
For he ne dredde hem not a dele. 

For whan he sawe her faces welc, 

Alway in herte hem thought so. 

He shulde knowe hem bothe two; 

For wel he knewe Dame Abstynaunce, 
But he nc knewe not Constreynauncc. 

He knewe nat that she was constrayned, 
Ne of her theves lyfe [y-]fayned, 

But wende she come of wyl al free ; 

But she come in another degree ; 7440 

And if of good wyl she beganne 
That wyl was fayled her [as] thanne. 

And False-Semblant had he sayne also, 
But he knewe nat that he was false. 

Yet false was he, but his falsnesse 
Ne coude he nat espye nor gesse ; 

For Semblant was so slyc wrought, 

That Falsenesse he ne espyed nought. 

But haddest thou knowen hym beforne 
Thou woldest on a boke have swornc, 7450 
Whan thou him saugh in thylke arayc, 
That he that whilome was so gayc, 

And of the daunce joly Robyn, 

Was tho become a lacobyn. 

But sothely what so menne hym calle, 
Frcres Prechours bene good menne alle, 
Her order wickedly they beren, 

Suche myn[c]strelles if they weren. 

So bene Augustyns and Cordylercs 
And Carmcs, and eke Sacked frecres 7480 
And alii frcres, shodde and bare, 

744*- MSS. omit ai. 

7459* Anputjnu, read Autiitu. 


(Though some of hem bengret and sque 
Ful hooly men, ns I hem deme. 
Evcryche of hem wolde good man sen 
But shalte theu never.of apparence 
Sene conclude good consequence 
In none argument y-wis j 

If existens al fayled is. 

For menne maye fynde alwaye sophyr 
The consequence to envenyme, ; 
Who so that hath hadde thg subtelte 
The double sentence for to se. 

Whan the pylgrymea* commen were 
To Wickcd-Tonge that dwelled there 
Her harneys nygh hem was algate ; 

By Wicked-Tonge adowne they sate, 
That badde hem ncre him for to com 
And of tidynges telle him some. 

And sayd hem : 1 What case maketh 
To come in-to this place nowe ? ’ 

' Sir,’ sayd Strayned-Abstynauncc, 

' We, for to drye our penauncc 
With hertes pytous and devoute 
Arc commen, as pylgrimes gon about 
Wel nygh on fotc alway we go; 

Ful dousty ben our hceles two. 

And thus bothe we ben sent 
Throughout this worlde that is miswi 
To yeve ensample, and preche also. 
To fysshen synful menne we go, 

For other fysshynge, ne fysshe we. 
And, sir, for that charyte, 

As we be wonte, herborowe we erav 
Your lyfe to amende, Christ it save, 
And so it shulde you nat displese. 

We wolden, if it were your ese, 

A shorte sermon unto you sayne.’ 

And Wickcd-Tonge answered agayn 

1 The house,’ quod he, ' such as ) 
Shal nat be warned you for me. 

Say what you lyst, and I wol here.' 

‘ Graunt mercy, swete sir, dere,’ 
Quod alderfirst Dame Abstynencc, 
And thus began she her sentence : 

' Sir, the firste vertue certayne, 

The greatest, and moste soverayne 
That may be founde in any man 
For havynge or for wytte he can. 

That is his tongi to refrayne. 

Therto ought every wight him payn 

7486. Th. itughtf. 
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TSHt is better stylle be . 

I ban for to speken harme, parde ; 

And he that herkeneth it gladly, 
lie is no good map sykcrlyi 
And, sir, aboven al other synne. 

In t*}at arte thou moste gylty inne. 

Thou spake a jape not long a-go 
(And, sir, that was ryght yvel do) * 

Of a yonge man, that here repayred 
And never ypt this place apayred. „„ 
Thou saydest he awayted nothyng 
But to disceyve .Tayre-Welcomyng. 

Ye sayde nothyng sothe of that 5 
Hut, sir, ye lye, I tel you plat ; 
die ne comelh no more, ne gothc, parde ! 
I trowe ye shal him never se. 
Fayre-Welcomyng in prison is, 

That ofte hath played with you er this 
The fayrest games that he coude, 
Withoute fyithe, styl or loude ; 7530 

N'owe dare he nat him selfe solace. 

Ye han also the manne do chacc, 

That he dare neyther come nc go ; 

What meveth you to hate him so, 

Hut properly your wicked thought. 

That many a false lesyng hath thought, 
That meveth your foole eloquence. 

That jangleth ever in audyence. 

And on the folke areyseth blame, 

Ami doth hem dishonour and shame, 7530 
For thyngc that maye have no prcvyng 
Hut lykelyncsse, and contryvyng ? 

For I dare sayne that reason demeth, 

It is nat al sothe thynge that semeth ; 

And it is synne to controve 
rhynge that is to reprove; 

1 his wote ye wele ; and, sir, therfore 
' e arne to blame [wel] the more. 

And nathelesse he recketh lyte 
He yeveth nat nowe therof a myte, 7550 
f or if he thoughte harme, parfaye, 

He wolde come and gone al daye ; 

He coude himselfc nat abstene. 

Howe cometh he nat, and that is sene, 

For he ne taketh of it no cure. 

Hut if it be'through aventure, 

Ami lasse than other folke, algatc. 

And thou her watchest at the gate, 

"H* 1 speare in thyne arest alwayc; 

7531. Th. tkt nmt her ul/t. 


There muse, musarde, al the daye. 75 & 
Thou wakest night and day for thought! 
I-wis thy traveyle is for nought. 

And Ielousye, withouten fayle, 

Shal never quyte the thy traveyle. 

And skathe is that Fayre-Welcomyng 
Withouten any trespassyng, 

Shal wrongfully in prison be, 

There wepeth and languyssheth he. 

And though thou never yet, y-wis, 
Agyltest manne no more but this,— 7570 
Take nat a grefe,—it were worthy 
To putte the out of this bayly. 

And afterwards in prison lye. 

And fettre the, tyl that thou dye. 

F or thou shalt for this synne dwelle 
Righ» in the devels ers of helle. 

But if that thou repente thee.’ 

‘ Mafay, thou liest falsly 1 1 quod he. 

1 What? welcome with myschaunce nowe 1 
Have I therfore herberd yowe 7580 

To seye me shame, and eke seprove 
With sory happe, to youre bihove ? 

Am I to day youre herbegere ? 

Go herber yow elles-where than heere. 
That han a Iyer called me 1 
Two tregetours art thou and he. 

That in myn hous do me this shame, 

And for my sothe-saugh ye me blame. 

Is this the sermoun that ye make ? 

To all the develles I me take, 759a 

Or elles, God, thou me confounde ! 

Hut er men diden this castel founde. 

It passith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde right to my selve, 

And as they seide, right so tolde I: 

He kyst the Rose pryvyly I 

Thus seide I now and have seid yore; 

I not where he dide ony more. 

Why shulde men sey me such a thyng 
If it hadde bene gabbyng ? 760a 

Ryght so seide I and wol seye yit; 

I trowe I lied not of it. 

And with my bemes I wole blowe 
To alle neighboris a-rowe, 

How he hath bothe comen and gone.’ 
Tho spake Falssemblant right anone : 

‘ All is not gospel, oute of doute, 

That men seyn in the towne aboutc; 

7603. fitmgi, ' besumes,' trumpets. 
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THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


Ley no deef ere to my spekyng: 

I swere yow, sir, it is gabbyng; 7f>m 

I trowe ye wote wel certeynly. 

That no man loveth hym tenderly 
That seith hym harme, if he wote it. 

All be he never so pore of wit. 

And soth is also tikerly 
(This knowe ye, sir, as wel as I) 

That lovers gladly wolc visiten 
The places there her loves habiten. 

This man yow loveth and eke honoureth, 
This man to serve you laboureth, 7620 
And clepith you " his freend so deere,"’ 
And this man makith you good cliere, 
And every-where that [he] you meteth 
He yow saloweth and he you gretelh. 

He preseth not so ofte that ye * 
Ought of his come enenmbred be ; 

Ther presen other folk on yow 
Tull oiler than he doth now. 

And if his herte hym streyned so. 

Unto the Rose forto go, 7630 

Ye shuldg hym sene so ofte nede, 

That ye shulde take hym with the dcdc. 
He cowdc his comyng not forberc 
Thdbgh he hym thrilled with a spere ; 
ft nerc not thanne as it is now. 

But trustith wel, I swere it yow, 

That it is dene out of his thought; 

Sir, certis he ne thenkith it nought, 

No more nc doth Fairc-Welcomyng, 
That sore abieth al this thing. 7*40 

And if they were of con assent. 

Fall soonc were the Rose hent. 

The msnigre you res wolde be. 

And, sir, of o thing berkencth me: 

Sith ye this man that loveth yow 
Han scid such harme and shame now, 
Witeth wel if he gessed it. 

Ye may wel demen in youre wit 
He nolde no thyng love you so, 

Ne callen yon his freendc also; 765a 

Bat nyght and day he wolde wake 
The castdl to destrme and take. 

If it were soth as ye devise; 

Or some man in some maner wise. 

Might it wantc hym everydele, 

j 6 ix kym, etc., indefinite pronouns. 


Or by hymsilf perceyven wele. , 
For sith he myght not come and gone 
As he was whilom wont to done, 
lie myght it anne wit<; and sec. 

But now all other wise doth he. 7 
Thanne have, [ye] sir, al outerly # 
Deserved hclle, and Iolyly 
The Beth of hellc douteles. 

That thrallen folk so gilteles.’ 

Fals Semblant proveth so,this thing 
TKat he can noon answeryng, 

And seth alwey such ajjparaunce. 

That nygh he fel in repentaunce 
And seide hym :—* Sir, it may wel b< 
Semblant, a good man semen ye; ; 

And, Abstinence, full wise ye seme; 
Of o talent you bothe 1 demc. 

What counccil wole ye to me yeven ?' 
• Ryght hcereanoon thou shah be shryv 
And scy thy synne withoute more ; 

Of this shall thou repente sore. 

For I am prest, and have pouste 
To shryve folk of most dignyte 
That ben, as wide as world may dure 
Of all this world I have the cure. 

And that hadde never yit persoun, 

Ne vicarie of no maner toun. 

And, God wote, I have of thee 
A thousand tyme more pitee 
Than hath thi precst parochial, 
Though he thy freend lie special. 

I have avauntage in o wise 
That youre prelatis ben not so wise, 
Ne half so lettred as am I. 

I am licenced lnldcly 

To rede in Divinite 

And to confcssen, out of drede. 

If ye wol you now confesse, 

And Icvc your sinnes more and lesse 
Withoute aliood, kncle down anon. 
And you shal have absolucion.' 


7<fio. MSS. r volt for Hotk. 

766*. Iolyly is generally interpreted •» 
strengthening adverb equivalent to *bicn ■>< 
liut that i> translated by Houtflti. Siif» •' 
of 'Jollyly' b difficult to caplain. ^ Jolly- 
7O91. O ends hero with 

To redea la Dhfaba 


And Iona* hnvo rod. 

The French original gob on 94U verses fur 


GLOSSARY 


Words still in use, with substantially the same meaning, are not included in this Glossary, which is 
iatended for working purposes and not as a concordance. In most cases, to help identification, one 
reference is given to each word, for each of its obsolete meanings; but in a few words of common 
Aurrence, transferred to this Glossary from that in the Kversley Edition of the Canterbury Tala, 
these references are omitted. In the references the letters, A-l denote the various sections of the 


thus T* 357 denotes 7 ratltts, lit., n. I. 357. 1 lie letters, 

manusenpts, most /-forms arc arranged in the order of i. 


A, rant. nurd. one. T 1 1407 ! 

A, Mttrj. ah. A 1078, R tt-ij 1 

A, prep. on, in. A 3516, .V 854 j 

A, re have. R 431m , , , ! 

Abayssd, Abaynohed, Abayst, /./. abashed 
P1133, Ho. 36, K 317 ,11 

Abaved, Abawed, /./. abashed, confounded. 

III. 613, K 3646 
Abegga.ro atone for. A 3038 
Abet, sb. instigation. T- 357 
AUt, abideth. G 1175 
iblte, A. habit, dress. R 4914 
Able, 1 vlj. fit, apt. A 167 
Ablynge, /. fra. giving |»iwcr to. lio. aao 
AblttUoai, d. washings. ti 8sn 
Abood, it. abiding, delay, A 965’, Abodes, /.. 

4 ,i trrl. ofAbye. A a 101 
Aboyen, aav. uppeimosi in luck, K 435 * 
Abrayde. See Abreyde 

A^Sf.;n:a‘Sda;'^... 3 ,A a 999 (AA) 
Abroche, r. broach. I) '77 , , , 

Abuloon, id. an abuse, scandal, i 4 99 °> 1060 
Abye, v. pay for. C 76s, Ro. 1 jS° 

Asoesse, d. fever-fit. P >543 . . 

AWdent, d. occurrence, 1* 9 1 ®! t ' ian t ln k 

attribute. K <07 

Aeddle, to. mural aloth. I 677 
Acoordaunt, adj. agreeable to. A 37 
Aworden. Sa Aoorde 
Aecsseiunt, d. accusation. 1 4 55° 

Aohaat, d. buying. A 57'„ 

Aokatonrs A buyers. A d'- 
*«beltked,M clicked. 11 P , * 

**Oken, r>. suffocate, ilo. 44 G Aohoked,// 
, c ni)k«| L boo8 

AjWeth, fra. lames, hinders. l*k S »7 
Awntynge, d. reckoning. I** 4 > 

“Wde, Pm. agree. L3 


Acorded, prtl. suited. A 943 

Aaone, v. accurse. I s 1079 

Aooye, re caress, appease. T* 789, R 3564 

Adamant, Aitarnairart , it. ironstone, A 1990; 

magnet, R1189 . . „ 

Adawe, v. awake, T 3 uso; Adawed, /./. E 

9400 

Adrad, /./. afraid. A 605 
Advertence, d. attention, G 467 
Advocaayea, d. pi pleas. T* 1469 
Aferd, p.p. afraid. A 698 
AfTeodoun, sb. desire. A 1158,1.1599 
Affectei, sb. pi desires. T* 1391 
AfffO, v. trust. R 3155 
Aflile, v. polish. A 7:9 
Alfraye, tc affright. E455 

■ a- _ A. £nnllll 1? nArm 


Aior-yem, prep. oppose. 

Afoundo. v. perish. Rosetnouiute si 
After-tales, ado. afterwards. T® 994 
Agayn, Agayne, prep, towaid, against, in the 
I presence of H 391, A iW, C 743 
Agaynward, adv. back. « 44 ' 

A-game, adv. in sport. T 3 508 
Agaste, v. terrify. T* 9 01 _ 

Agree, »• please. T 1 409 _ . 

aSS, adv- sorrowfully. 84083 _ - 

AnyK, rr. be horrified, shudder at. » #»«. 

l 83012314 

Afel, d. grandfather. A 9477 
Alourne, v. adjourn. ABC 158 
Agetoun, d. quilted tunic. B 9050 
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GLOSSARY 


Aknowo, v. acknowledge. Bo. 140 
Al, adj. all, A 3959; Al and 10m, the whole, 
everybody, A 2761, 3136 
Al, adv. wholly, A 2968; Al, conj. although, I. 
139a 

Al, sb. awl. Truth 11 
Alamblo, sb. alembic. T* mo 
AlannU, rb. boar hounds. A 3148 
Alaret, sb. alloys. K 1167 
Al-day, adr. continually. B 1703 
Alder-, prefix, of all ; Our* alder, of us all, R 
6948 

Alenge, adj. wretched. B 1412 

Alltake, sb. pole bearing alehouse sign. A f 67 

Aleye, sb. alley. K 1758 

Aleye, sb. pi. fniit of the wild service tree. R 1377 
Algate, tukf. always, A 571 ; any way, A 3963 
Alga tea, adv. any way. T 3 24 
Allene. v. alienate. Bo. 337 
Alyned, /.A placed in lines. HP 34 (emend.) 
Alkamystre, sb. alchemi-t. fi 1204 
Alle, dot. sing. (Bl. 1284) and nom. plur. (Ml 
1051) of Al , 

Allegge, v. (1) allege, E 1658; quote (/w.) 

HF* 314 ; (2) alleviate (aleggith), R 3588 
Aller, gen. plur. of AL A 823 
All-onte, adv. entirely. R ^326 
Allowe, v. pres, approve. F 676 
Alman deree, sb. pi. almond-trees. R 1363 
Almesse, sb. alms. II i £3 

Almyeanteras, sb. pi. circles or parallels of 
altitude. As. i. i x .3 

Almnry , sb. the pointer of an astrolabe. As. i. f 2 2 

Along On, prep, owing to. T* tool 

Aloee, 7*. praise, T 4 1473 ’• Aloeed, p.p. R 3354 

Alpea, sb. pi. bullfinches. R 658 

All, adv. as. A 170 

Alswa, adz>. also. A 40S5 

Altber-, predr, of all 

Altitude; sb. the elevation of a star, etc., above 
the horizon. As. i. ft 1, 13 
Al to-, intent h-e prefix, c.g. AltO-ihar®, pret. 

cut in pieces. K 1858 
Alweye, adv. at all events. T s 398 
Anndrtedee, sb. bl. hamadryad-. A 2728 
Amlgnnyng, sb. the compounding nf quick¬ 
silver with some other metal. G 771 
AaMUmeed, p.p. diminished. Bo. 118 
Amnyed; p.p. dismayed. T 4 641 
Ambegee, sb. pi. duplicities. 'I' 5 897 
Ambet as, both aces, double ace. H 124 
Amblere, sb. easy-paced horse. A 469 
Ameled, p.p. emmelled. R 1080 
Amennse, p. diminish, 1 3^8; depreciate, I 496 
Ame nu synge. sb. diminution. Ho. 428 
Amendments, sb. pi. fines. 1 752 
Amoved, /nr/, changed; Amoered, /./. dis¬ 
turbed. Bo. 35 

Amyddee, /nr/, in the midst of. A 2009 
Amynlstreth, pres, administers. Bo. 1467 
Amoered. See Amered 
Amoneeten, v. warn, admonish. 1 76 
Amorettee, sb. pi. amorous girls. K 892, 4753 
Amphibology es , sb. pi. equivocations. T* 1406 
An, prep. in. on. Bo. 1668 
AngUlO, sb. handmaid. ABC 109 
O, sb. ankle., A 1660 
_J, sb. anchor. Fortune 38 
, conj. if. L 1790 
“y, a*fv. grievously. R 3511 


Angree, sb. pi. griefs. R 3554 . ^1- 

Angry, adj. grievcAis. R 2628 • 

Anguyssonous, sAngwysaone, adj. anxiov 
Bo. 483, 603 

Anlentlued, pd>. annihilated. B 3435 
Anker, sb. (1) anchor, H 3780; (2) anchors 
R 6348 

Anlaas, sb. dagger. A 357 ^ 

Annueleer, sb. priest singing anniversary m.issi 
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IS 1709 

Anrelt, sb. anvil. Bl. 1164 « 

Aomement, sb. adornment. I 433 
Apayed, p.p. pleased, contented. L 766, 

f»40 0 

Apaiien, pres. pi. appease. T® 33 
Apalled. See Appalled 
Aparaunce, sb. appearance. 1 . 1373 
Apasaed, p.p. passed away. Bo. 429 
Apeyren, v. impair, depreciate. 1 1078, A 31 
Apert, adj. open, frank. 1 ) 1114 
Apertenant, adj. belonging to. Pitc 70 
Apertenen, v. belong to. I 410 
Apertly, atlv. openly, clearly. I 394 
Aplked, p.p. trimmed. A 365 
A-poynt, atlv. exactly. T® 1630 
Apointe, re/lfx v. make up one's mind. T 5 f* 
Appalled,/./, made pale or feebje. F 3^5, 
1293 

Apparaille, sb. apparel. ABC 151 
ApparaUlementa, sb. pi. garments. Bo. 465 
Apparalllen, v. prepare. B 2530 
Appetite, sb. desire, lust. A 1680, L 1586 
Appetlteth, pres. s. seeks. L 1382 
Apposed, pret. examined. (• 363 
Approved, p.p . approved, confirmed. F. 13 

Appro prod, /./. appropriated, peculiar to. Gi 
tllesse 18 

Approwonrs, sb. pi. informers. D 1343 
Aqoeyntaunoe , sb. acquaintance. A 245 
Aqueynte, r. acquaint. 111 . 531 
Araoe, v. tear away, F 1393; Araaed, to: 
Ho. 80 

Arbltre, s *. choice. Bo. 1674 
Arblaaten, sb. pi. crossbowmen. R 4196 
Arohaungell. sb. titmouse. R 915 
Ardaunt, adj. ardent, burning. Ho. 1394 
Arede, v. interpret. Bl. 289 
Aresoneth, pres, controverts. R 6220 
Areet, sb. See Arreet 

Arette, V. account, attribute, A 736, R 3 p 
Aretted, A 3729 
Arewe. adv. in a row. D 1254 
ArgOllle, sb. crude tartar mode from cnisi 
wine. G 813 . . . 1 , 

Arguments, sb. pi. angles on which tabu MI 
quantities depend in astronomy. F 1277 
Arygbt, adv. exactly. A 267 
Ariel, Pres, ariseth. B 365 
Ariet, sb. arising. As. ii. I is [aoo] 

Aryre, sb. disembarkation. A 60 (var.) 
Aiyred, /./. tent to land. Bo. 131a 
Armee, sb. expedition. A 60 (Ellesmere) 
Armypotente, adj. mighty in arms. A 
Armonyak, adj. Armenian; ammoniac. ' - . 
Armonye, sb. harmony. PF 63 
An, pres.pl. are. T* 97 ® 



at large. HF* 33 

TjEJSSP* \ n a n,w - L 554 d3 

ArreifcxA socket of a spear. A 2602 
AWMfc®, xA restraint, delay. J. 107 p_/: 
Ai xy rag . gt ditcmKtrkinv. 

ArmUtrtk, jA. arithmetic. A 1I98 3 

Artan, v. constrain. T* ,88 
Arty* arctic. As. i. | ,, 

ArtQV , art thou. A 1141 * 4 
Arwaa, g.t./l. arrows. A X07 
Aj®gj“./n»/* escape. lio. tt«t • 
^■0006, otAt. as though, forsooth. G 838 

,nfl “ n “- A «; «. 

Aaory, sb. shout. r<i 6n 
Allien, sb. pi. ashes. A 1364 

aSlS?’ *’v* ba, f A ^ 5 3 ' Aalaked, A 1760 
Aslope, mA,. aside, crossly. K 44 8 4 


-siossiy. is 4414 

A»P®. * 3 . aspen tree. A 2,321, PK 

Aspects^ gt. //. planetary relations. Ta 682 

A*py*n, v. espy. Ta 649 

Aapra, adj. rough, bitter. An. 23, Ho. son 

Asprenaue, gt. bitterness. Ho. ,370 ^ 

Assautoa. gt.//. assaults. I 729 

Anay, gt. experiment. I. 9 


Assent, gt. agreement, plot. C 758, I, teas 
Assents, v. agree to. A 174 
Atsetn, adv. enough; Make asseth, satisfy, 
k 5600 

Ulhj, adj. sprinkled with ashes. A 2S81 
AlllM, sb. assize. A 314 

Allotion, v. absolve, C 939; discharge, Bo. 

1621; resolve, 1U>. 1677 
taoilyng, sb. absolution. A 661 
Allure, sb. assurance. An. jji 
A ltate, sb. estate. R 63 j 6 - 
™rte. W- mart away, escape, A 15135; A- 
rtert, Asterteid, p.p. A 1592, H 437 
iltonyed, /./. astonished. HF 2 41, A 2361 
Ut onyn ge, sb. astonishment. Iio. 5s 
l ltored, p.p. stored, provided. A 6oy 
Utromye, sb. astronomy. A 3451 
f*ure, sb. blue. An. 33" 

L-IWeved, p.p. dazed. H F* 41 
It-after, Prrp. after. K 1921, F 302 
Ltake, t*. overtake. G ss<S 
Llanos, adv. at once. A 4074 
Llazlr, sb. adverse planetar)’ influeiice. B 305 
Lteyne, v. attain. Mars 161 ; Ateynt, /./. 
attuned, comprehended, Bo. 275 
Llempraunoe, sb. teinjieramcnt. Bo. 1496 
uempre, adj. temiierate. I. i-* 3 , 1483, B 2177 
rthlnken, v. vex. T° 878 
L jyr, sb. attire. 1 430, T* 181 
7° n * adv. together. K 437 

Attonee. adv. at once. T. tos ! 

‘• roan, r. outwit, surpass in atlvice. A 2449 
a renne, v. outrun. A 2449 
■wamoa .^. broached. 114008 
at the. A rss, R 419a 
ttempro. Sit Afampra 
,, amnunt, it. adamant. A 1305 
tg®'**. attire. R 37*8 
igg'ottn, gt. contrition. T 1 557 


^^writt/R^ “ P * CUU5r rf “ * 

Au otour , sb. author. L 470 

i arithmetical notation, As. i. | 8 ■ 

AptSSC‘^“;“ th 5«^ A 3a “ 

■.SSP^ 0 ’ “*■ angel-like. I. 236 
Atmtrea, P rrl - adventured. A 4205 
Airntrans, adj. adventurous. A 2099 
s'gtf?* 5 ? 0 ', aut l*entic. Hi. 10IJ 
Auter, sb. altar. A 1905 3 

H^’rssB faU ’ 18 doffl A descend, 

Avaunoe, v profit. A 246 
Avaunt, adv. forward. R 4790 
Avaunt, sb. boast, bold statement. T* 289, A 

Avanntour, boaster. B 4107 
Avenaunt, adj. comely, suitable. R 1263. 2670 
Aventallle, sb. helmet s front. E 1204 79 

Avontouroua, eulj. accidental. Bo. 248 
Aventura xA adventure, chance. A n6o, 844 
Avyi, sb. deliberation. A 786, T* 453 
Avyse, //rr. observe, look to. E 2088 

Avyaemont, 'A deliberation. T 4 936 
Avuloun, sb. vision. Bl. 285 
AVOW Lila, sb. adultery. B 2220 
A T alt, _/^- watch * H 149; delay, T 3 rflo- 
Awaytei, ambushes, strategies, Bo. 778 ' 

Awaytour, sb. one who lies in wait. Bo. 1206 
A wen , adj. own. A 4239 s 

Awmenere, Awmere, so. alms-bag. R 2087 

2271 '* 

Awreke, v. avenge, Pits n; Awroken, p.p. 

A 375a 

Axe, pres. ask. A 1739 
Axyng, sb. asking, question. A 1826, Bl. 33 
Ay, a*fc». always A 63 
Ayelni, prep, against. I. 330 
AyeynwardL adv. on the other hand. T 4 1027 
Arimutei, sb. pi. divisions of an astrolabe. As. 
i. § 19 

Ba, imperat. kiss. A 3709 
Baar, fret. bare. A 1180 

Babe Wynnes, sb. pL (baboons) grotesques. HF 3 
99 

Baohelrye, sb. the bachelors. E 270 


» t . W| «'■ winmiioii. i- 32/ 

{jy> adj- venomous. I 583 
l 1 *®. atl:'. between. 

ado. apart A 3589 


As. it | 5 


R 6331 

Balten, v. feed. B 466, T 1 193 
Bak, sb. backcloth. G 881 (r tar.) 

Balannoe, sb .; In balaunoe, at hazard, in un¬ 
certainty. G 611, R 4667 
Bale, sb. harm. Bl. 534 
Balkei, sb. pi. beams. A 3626 
Balled, a*lj. bald. A 198 
Banes, sb. pi. bones. A 4073 
Bar, pret. bare; Bar on honae, accused, T 3 1154, 
An. 158 

Barbe, sb. a kind of veil. T 3 no 
Barbour, sb. barber-surgeon. A 2025 
Barbre, adj. barharous. A 281 
Bareyne, adj. barren. A 1244 
Bare!, sb. Imrrel. B 3083 
Bargeyn, sb. strife. R 2551 
Barm, sb. bi*som. F 631 
Bann-olootb, sb. aprou. A 3236 


Barret, tb. pi. cross-stripes. A 3=q, R 1103 

BuiTDga. tb. cross-striping. 1 417 

BaimOML, tb. basilisk. 1 853 

Ba tallied, /./. batilemented, indented. B 4050 

Batalll— , tb. pi. battle. A 01 

Bate, tb. strife. R 4235 

Bathe, adj. both. A 4087 

Bauderle, tb. gaiety. A 1936 

Bandy, adj. dirty. G 615 

Baundon, tb. control, k 1163 

Bawdry It, tb. baldrick, belt. A 116 

Bawme, tb. balm. T* 53, H F* 3 596 

Bayard, tb. proverbial name for a horse. G 1413 

Be-. See also B 1 

Be, /re/, by. Bl. 1330 

Bean tee, tb. beauty. A 1 926 

Beehen, ad/, made of beech. G 1160 

Bede, Beede, t'. offer. T* 185, G 1065 

B ed —, tb. pi. beads. A 159 

Bedrede, adj. bedridilen. K 1393 

Beele, adj. good, fine. H 1599 

Been, v. to be. A 140 ; /w. pi. II 133 

Been, tb.pl. bee-. F 305 # 

Deere, tb. bier. H 1215 
Beet, pret. touched. R 139 
Beete, v. kindle. A 2253 
Beete, 1*. mend. A 3927 

Begg—tere, t. (beggar woman) beggar. A 243 
Behoteth, pres. promises. III. 620 
Bekked .pret. nodded. 'P 1261 
Beknew, pret. emfe-sed. L 1058 
Bele, aeij. fair. T 2 2S8 
Belwetn, pret. bellows IIF* 703 
Bely, tb. bellows. I 351 
Bely-naked, adj. stark naked. E 1326 
Beime, tb. trumpet. H 4588 
Bend, tb. strap. R 1079 
Bendynge, tb. slant— triping. I 417 
Beneaicite, Benedlete, bless ye. It 1*70, T 1 
780 

Bente, tb. dal. grassy slope. A n?t 
Be-nymen, v. take away. Do. 1282 
Berd, tb. beard, A 332 ; Make a herd, outwit, 
A 4096; so Berdes, deceits, HF* 2 t8i 
Bare, tb. (1) bear, A 1640; (3) bier, Pile 105; 

(3) pillow-case. III. 354 ; pillow, T 2 1638 
Bere, v. bear, carry. B 3564 
Bare on bond, accuse falsely, D 393; cheat 
into believing, D 333 
Bare thnrgh, pierce. A 2256 
Berynge, tb. behaviour. It 3022 


Berme, tb. yeast. G 813 

Berne, tb. dat. bam A 3258 

B—aunt-wight, weighing a liczant. K 1 iu6 

Beeeye, p.p. beseen. Bl. 8a8 

Beet, tb. beast. A 1976 

Bet, adj. comb, belter, R 31 1 ; adv. A 24a; GO 
bet, go quickly, L 121 j 
Beta. See Beete 
Beth, pres. be. are. A 178 
BetUn, p.p. kindled. G 518 
Beye, v. buy. G 637 
Bibbed,/./, drunk. A 4163 
Bl-bledde, p.p. lilfjodM. A am 
BftOOhed, p.p. cursed. C 656 
IB -01 nope, v. cUp down. trap. G 9 
BManoT/./. fooled. K 1191 
Bftddjnge, tb. praying. G 140 
■toB, pret. pL buy. K 245a 
Btor, tb. buyer. R 5928 


Bygyni, tb. pi. Wguines. R 686x 
By goon,/./, begone, clothed. R 943 « , 
Buteste, tb. promise. B 41 
Bihete, Blhote, v. promise. A 1854 
Blhlght, p.p. promised 

S rhove, tb. prom. R 1093 
hovely, adj. advantageous. T 2 261 
Bliaped, /./. tricked. A 1585 
Bucnowo, v. confess. A 1556 
B lid are, tb. for adj. builder. PF' 176 
Biles; tb. pi. beaks. H P 360 
Blleve, tb. belief, creed. A 3456 
Bllle, tb. petition. C 166 
Blmene, v. bemoan. R 2667 « 

Bynymeth, pret. takes away from. 1 335 
BUeken, pres. pi. beseech^ A 918 
Blsemaxe, tb. abusivenessP A 3965 
BlSOtte, pret. employed. A 379 
Blseye, p.p. beseen; Trele (rlohely) blaey 
of an ill (rich) appearance. E 965, 984 
Bl-lhet, p.p. shut up. T* 60a 
Blsmotered, p.p. soiled. A 76 
BlStad, p.p. bestead. B 649 
Bit, biddeth. A 187 
Bitake, pret. commend to. A 3750 
Blteohe, pres, commit to. II 3114 
Bitymes , adv. betimes, speedily. G >006 
Bitit. betideth. T 2 28 
Bltore, tb. bittern. 1 > 97a 
Bitraysed, BUresshed, /./. betrayed. B 35 
R 1648 

Bltrent, pret. clasps, encircles. T* 1331, T 4 fi 
Blwreye, P. betray. A 33*9 
Blakeberyed, goon a, go blackbcrrying, 
where they will. C 406 
Blaked, /./. blackened. H 3321 
Blanche, *utj. white. T 1 916 
Blankmanger, tb.- blanc-mange. A 367 
Bla—n, v. blare. HPyn 
Bleyne, tb. blain. R 553 
Bleynte. pret. blenched. A 1078 
Blemesaoned, /./. injured. Bo. 170 
Blendlth, Pret. blinds. Bo. 1381 • 

Blere, v. blind. A 404Q 

Blere, r. remain. T 3 623 

Blynne, v. cease. G 1171, R 6611 

Blyre, adv. quickly. A 2697 

BlO, adj. blue. Hr 3 557 

Bloamet, tb. pi. blossoms. L 143 

Blowy nge, /. pres, panting. Bo. 1967 

Bobannoe, tb. boast. U 569 

Booh, tb. swelling. Bo. 693 

Booher, tb. butcher. A 3035 

Bode, tb. delay. An. 119 

Boden, p.p. bidden. L 366 

Boee, pres, it lichoves. A 4027 

Boydekln, tb. budkin, dagger. B 389a 

Boyite, tb. box. C 307 

Boystoiu, adj. rough. H an 

Bokeler, tb. buckler. A na, 3266 

Boket, tb. bucket. A 1533 

Bolae, tb. bullace. R 1387 

Boles, tb. pL bulla A 3139 

Bon, adj. good. HP* 514 

Bona, tb, prayer. Bl. 834 

Boole, tb. astringent earth. G 790 

Boon, tb. bone. A 1177 

BOOT, tb. boar. A ao?o 

Bo—, tb. boss. A 3206 , 

Boost, Boa to, tb. talk, outcry. A 4001* 
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^h&,Rrrl. bit. II 379 i 

goSlM-Wt. K 1424 • 

Boot®, xA remedy. A 424 
Bora®, sA. borax. A 610 

B °3S8s J ' < ' <0 * *“ bIe ’« A 5a! « ^ip's side, A 
Bordsll, sb. pi. brothels. 1 885 
8° r ?W " 1 ' '*■ keepers of brotheb. R 7034 
Borai, Bnrol, adj. coarse, common. B 214c. 

D 187a, F 716 * ™ 

Borken, pret. barked, llo. 196 
Bo rn®t n, pres, burnishes. T* 327 

4 3 ,6m - b •»* 

Boste. See Boost 

Bote, (1) remedy ; (n} boat. See Boot 

Bo tel, sb. bottle. hr 141 

Boteler, sb. butler. H F* 84 

Bother, gen. of both. T 4 168 

Bothon, sb. bud. K 2960 

fotme, sb. bottom. G 1321 

Botoun, sb. bud. R 1721 

Bonk, sb. body. A 3746 

Bonn. See Bown 

Bonn tee, sb. goodness. H 1656 

Bourde, pres, jest, C 778 ; Bourded, p.p. jested, 

Bourde^xA dat. iest. H 81 
Bonree, sb. gen. bedchamber. A 3677 
Boorgerom, sb. pi. sodomites. R 7022 
Bowes, sb. pi. bought A 1642 
Bown, adj. ready. F 1503 
Braoer, sb. arm-guard. Am 
Brad®, adi. broad. K 4200 
Brsgot, sb. ale and mead. A 3261 
Brayd, /./. started. An. 124 
Bray do, sb. restless turn, I. 1166; At a braid, 
immediately, K 1366 
Brak, pret. broke 
Braat, pret. burst 
Brat, sb. cloak. G 811 
BratfU, adj. See Bretfnl 
Brawn, sb. muscle, A 546; pi. A 2135 
Breda, sb. roast meat. 13a 

Breda, sb. breadth. A 3811 
geyde, *>. start, awake. A 4283 
Brake, v. break. A 551 
Brekke, sb. flaw. Ill o 59 
Breme, adj. fierce, T 4 184; atfv. A 1699 
Bren, sb. bran. A 40*53 

Brennan, v. bum, 11 III; /./. brent, brend, R 
"°9 

Wennjnge, sb. burning. A 996 

sb. pi. briars. R 3006 

jrwten, v. burst. A 1080 

Brettal, Bratrm, adj. full to the brim. A 687, 

adj. brief. R s 3 so 
v. steal, cheat. A 4417, I> 1378 
jnberyea, rf. >/. rascalities. A 1307 
yyti.*■_ bird, a 3805 


■a * • urn _ _ 

55 f 8 i rA quarrel. II ,870 
iribta, adj. bright. AB C 1B1 
5J ( i trap. II 35B0 

ikliiol«iy,1oW*ry. A 337s 

SjJbB, it. brooch. Man *45 
E*®'■*& broad. A 7 J 9 
?»TJed, /./. braided. A 1049 
®okkynt«, A 3 m. warblins. A 3377 
“^bae^ gt. /4 broom bushes. HP136 


teradea »A brands, torches. A 0338 
grood, adj. broad. A 540 
BrotM, Brutel, ndj. brittle, unstable. I, 188s. 
3556, Bo. 421 

Brooke, v. enjoy, use. B 4490, L ig 4 
Browdynge, it. embroidery. • A 3408 
Brawken. .See Brooke w 

Bruitlea, sb. pi. bristles. A 556 
Brutel. See Brotel 

Bnkke, it. buck; Blow the bukkea horn, have 
trouble for nothing. A 3387 
Bulte, it. sift. B 4430 
Bulte, p*et. built. A 1548 
Burdons, sb. pi. burdens. R 6908 
Burdoun, sb. (1) bass, A 673; (2) cudgel, R 

34or 

BureL .SVcBorel 
Burned, /./.burnished. A 1983 
Burnet, atlj. of brown material, R 226 ; BUT- 
jiettes, pi. dresses of brown, R 4756 
Bujk, eti. bush. A so.3, K 54 
xJUt-11, conj. unless. A 351 
Buxoqt, atlj. oliedient. 11 1432 
By, pteb. concerning. I. 271 
By and by, adv. side by side, in order. A ioxx, 
I* 304 

Byle, sb. ljeak. T» 4051 

Bynt, bindeth. Mats 47 

Bytrasahed, /./. betrayed. R 3910 

Oa aa. S ee Oas 

Oavtyvea, sb. pi. wretches. A 924 
Calcening, sb. calcination. G 771 
Calculi nge, sb. reckoning. T 1 71 
Oalewelfl, sb. pi. pears. K 7043 
Calkuler, sb. the pointer of an astrolabe 
Oalle, sb. head-dress. D 1018, 1*3 775; cp. 
Howve 

Cam, btrt. cainc. A 547 
Camallle, sb. camel. 1£ 1196 
Camuse, adj. flat. A 3934 
Oanel-boon, sb. collar-bone. Bl. 942 
Can ell, sb. cinnamon. R 1370 
Oanevas, sb. canvas 

Oanker-dort, sb. state of suffering. 'I 2 1752 

Can tel, sb. portion. A 3008 

Cape, pres. pi. gape. T» 1133 

Oapitayn, sb. captain. B 3741 

Capul, sb. palfrey. A 4088 

Cardyiiaole, sb. heart-disease. . C 313 

Careyne, sb. carcase, 11 3814; corpse, A 2013 

Oarf, pret. carved. A too 

Carlage, sb. toll, tax. K 21, I 752, Ho. 1x8 

Carl, sb. churl. A 545 

Cannes, sb. pi. Carmelites. R 7460 

Oarpe, v. chatter. A 104 

Carry k, sb. ship of burden. D x688 

Oas, sb. case, quiver. A 2080 

Oas, sb. case, fortune, A 1411; chance, A 844; 

Oaas, pi. law-cases, A 323 
Caste, pret. devised, B 406 ; reckoned, A 2x72 
Castes, sb. bl. contrivances. A 2468 
Oatel, sb. chattels. A 373 
Oelebrable, adj. famous. Bo. 820 
Celle, sb. (1) cellar, A 3822 ; (2) religious house, 
A X72 ; (3) brain, B 316a 
Oenyth, sb. zenith. As. L | 18 
Centra, sb. sceptre. B 3563 
Cored, p.p. sealed. G 8otf 
Oerial 00k, sb. holm oak. A 2290 
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Oerteyn, (i) certainly; (a) sb. a certain 
quantity, G 776 ; (3) In oertayn, certainly, T 4 
90S 

Oaruoe. sb. white leail. A 630 
Oetawalo, sb. valerian. A 3207 
Oeynt, sb. girdle.* A 3235 
Ohur, sb. car. A 2138 

Ohxffare, sb. merchandise, B 1475 ; business, E 

C to uanto, Cnulanndro, it. sort of Urk. R 
914, 81 

C h a lon s, sb. coverlets from Chalons. A 4140 
Ohamberero, sb. maid-servant. E 819 
Cham par tie, sb. partnership. A 1949 
Chanoun, sb. canon, fi 720 
Ohape d, /./ . capped. A 366 
Ohapeleyno, sb. nun who said minor offices. 
A 164 

Chapmanhodo, sb. business. B 143 
Chapman, sb. pi. merchants. B 136 
Cha rbO Ole, sb. carbuncle. B 2c/« 

Charge, sb. harm, A 2287 : load, An. 32 
Ohargeant. adj. burdensome. B 24^ 
Oharvea, sb. fi. agreements. T 3 340 
Ohaated, /./. chastised. _ F 491 
Chaatalayna. sb. chatelaine. K 3740 
Ohaateyne, sb. chestnut. A 1921 
Ohanntarla, sb. endowment for singing masses 
for the dead. A 510 

Chaara, sb. manner. A 139 ; countenance, A 013 
Ohaaia, imberat. choose. A 1595 
Oha aata , sb. strife. 1 S55 
Chaara, r. succeed. G 1225 
Chak- inter;, check. Bl. 658 
Chakkara, sb. che<.s-board. Bl. 659 
Ghalanndra. See Chalanndre 
Chapa, sb. purchase, bargain, cheapness. H F 3 
884 

Choreta, sb. dearness. R 3516 
Choate, sb. coffin. E 29 
Chararad, />./. shivered. R 1732 
OharaaaUe, sb. collar. R 10^2 
Ch anda , v. procure. Mars 290, R 6425 
Charyasaunoa, sb. borrowing. B 1519, A 281 
Chtohe. adj. parsimonious. K 5588 
Chldereaaa, Ohldaatara, sb. scold. R 4266, E 

sb. affection, F 881; dearness, B 1526 
Ohlka, sb. chick. R 541 
Ohiknea, sb. bl. chickens. A 380 
Ch llyn dre, sb. pocket sundial. B 1396 
Ohy mba, v. chime. A 3896 
Chyngarla, sb. parsimony. B 2790 
Chinynge, p. pres, splitting. B->. 231 
Ohlrnha, sb. church. A 460 
Ohlroha hawea, sb. pi. churchyards. I 801 
Ch lrketh , pres, twitters. D 1804 
Oklrkyng, sb. murmuring. A 2004 
Chit, chideth. CJ 921 
Ohltaran, pres, chatter. G 1397 
Chtraohle, sb. expedition. A 86 
Ohoyi, sb. choice. II 2273 
oiergla, sb. bl. tapers. K 6248 
dear, sb. cider. B 3245 

Oltole, sb. stringed instrument of music. A 1959 
CatXllUMloun, sb. turning citron colour. G 816 
OUpa r a, sb. pi. Imrrows. R 1403 
dappa, pres, babble. G 963 a 

aUppOI,r.(i)beat l H V* 734; (a)clatt*r,\abble, 
U 963, E 1200 


dappyng, sb. chatter. E 999 

Olaree, sb. spiced wine. A 1471 1 £p 

Clawo, v. rub, scratch. A 4326, D 940 

doped, p.p. called. A lai 

Clergaoun, ^.-chorister. B 1693 

Olergial, mij. clerkly. G 752 

Clark, sb. scholar. A 285 

dew, pret. clawed, rubbed. HF> 612 y 

Ollfte, sb. cranny. Bo. 1406 

drknfe, sb. latch-key. E 2046 

OUppeth, pres. hugs. E 24x3 

Oil pal, adj. eclipsed, obscure. R 5349 

Clyren, pres. ft. cleave*. Bo. 376 

Ol yrea. sb. pi. cliffs. L 1470 

dyryng, /. pres, cleaving. Bo. 1460 

doyaterer, sb. monk. A **59 

dom, int. hush. A 3638 

OlOS, dOOa, adj. secret. T 3 T534, R 6104 

OlOB, sb. a pen, enclosure. H 4550, Bo. 20; 

doaer, sb. enclosure. R 4069 

doteleef, sb. burdock-leaf. 571 

dothered, p.p. clotted. . 2745 

dowoa, sb. pi. claws, ri F 3 696 

Cod, sb. l>ag. C 534 

Oofedred, p.p. confederated. Pile 52 

Oogge, sb. small boat. L 7481 

OouloiLB, sb. pi. testicles. C 95a 

Ookenay. sb. milksop. A 4208 

Ookewold, sb. cuckold. A 315a 

OoltkOW, sb. cuckoo. A 1930 

Col-blak, adj coal-blark. A 2142 

Colda, 7'. grow cold. H 879, L 240 

Colored, p.p. collared. A 2152 

Col-fOX, sb. brant-fox. B 4405 

Oollaoioun, sb. conference, E 325; comps 

Bo. 186a 

Collect, sb. table of planetary motions. F 
Colour!, sb. pi. ornaments of style. F 39 
Colpona, sb. pi. shreds. A 679 
Columbyn, a<ij. dove-like. E 2x41 
Oolvar, sb. dove. I. 2319 
Gombre-world, sb. useless creature. T 4 a* 
Oombuat, /./. burnt up. T 3 717, As. ii. |. 
Coma, sb. coming, ft 7626 
Oommoeveden, pret. pi. influenced. T 3 1 
Commune, sb. the commons. K 70 
Gompaaxement, sb. contrivance. 1.14x6 
Compoaloloun, sb. agreement. A 2651 
Compotont, adj. almighty. Bo. 1871 
Compowned, /./. composed. As. ii. | 5 
Comprehended, p.p. summed up. An. 83 
Oomunta, sb. community. R 5209 
Oomyn, sb. cummin. B 2045 
Oonooura. sb. course. R 4360 
Oondloloun, sb. temperament. L 40 
Ooneatablarya, sb. constable’* junsdictin 

4218 

Oonfbdred. /./. confederated. Pile 4a 
Oonfua, adj. confused. A 2230 
Oongeyan, v. dismiss. T* 479 
Oonyee, sb. pi. rabbits. PF 193 
Oonlnges, sb. pi. conies. R 7044 
Oonliannoe, sb. acquaintance, R 4668 ; 

v. conjecture. Be 

R 6928 

Oonne, v. can be able, know 
Oonnaa, sb. pi. conies, rabbits. R 1404 
Oonporte, v. bear. T° 1397 
Oonalatorla, sb. judgment-seat. C 162 
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S a. itrife, A 1003; Oontoket, * 1 , dissen- 
K 4133 3 

O, v. contrive. R 7545 
Oontubernyal, sb. fellow-soldier. I 760 
Contone, v. continue. R 520c 
Convenably, adv. suitably. If 2420 
Convoyen, v. convey. K 55 
Oope. ii. dat. top. A 554 
Oope,*x£. cape. A 260 
Ooppe, sb. dat. cup. A 134 
Corageooa, adj. ardent. I 585 * 

CoragM, Sb.pl. hearts. A zi 
Corbet*, sb. pi. architectural ornaments. HF 3 212 
Cornemuie, ai bagpipe. hf 3 i 2 8 
Cornlouler, sb. adjutant. G 369 
Corrantpable. asij. corruptible. A 3010 
Comunpen, v. rot^o. 987; Corrumped, /./. 

corrupted, I 819 

Con, sb. body, corpse. R 209^, A 3429 
Corselnt, sb.' holy b*»dy, relic. HH 1x7 


eynage, sb. kinship, B 1226 
«*e. si. k ~ " 
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COBMj sb. kiss. R 3663 
Cost, s. coast, place. R 3931 
Costage, sb. expense. B 1235 
Costelyng, p. Pres, coasting, skirting. R 134 
CostraL sb. bottle. L 2666 
Cote, sb. dat. dungeon. A 3457 
Couched, p.p. laid, A 2933; inlaid, A 2161 
Couohen, r\ Iny. G 1152, R 0903 
Ooude, pret. knew. A 327 
Conn ter-tallle, sb. counter-tally. E 1190 
Co on tOHT, sb. auditor. A 359 
Oountrepelse, v. 1 tain nee. H F® r>6o 
Conntre-pleted, p.P. controverted. I. 476 
Countrewayte, v. watch against, B 
I too 

Coupable, adj. guilty. Bo. 70 

Conrad, pret. cowered. K 465 

Conrtepy, sb. cape. _ A 290 

Couth, p.p. plain, evident R 42x3 

Qouthe, adv. patently. HF 3 249 

Covenable, adj. suitable. I 80 

Covent, sb. consent of monks. B 1827 

Ooveromefk, sb. pi. kerchiefs. A 453 

Coverole, sb. lid of a cup. H F 2 264 

Covered, /./. recovered. _ L 762 

Covyne, sb. craft, intriguing. R 3799. A 604 

Coye, v. quiet. T 8 801 

Coyne*, sb. pi. quinces. R 1374 

Cracohvnge, sb. scratching. A 2834 

Craketn, pres, sings hoarsely. E 1850 

Crampluheth, pres, cramps. All. 171 ^ 

Creannoe, sb. Iwlief, B 34°: debt, Altc 6 * 

Creaunoa, v. get credit, B M79I creanced, /./. 

raised 011 credit, B 1556 
Grace, sb. increase. K 4875 
Crekea, sb. pi. devices. A 4051 
Grcpll, sb. cripple. T 4 1458 
Oryke, sb. creek. A 409 
Gnp* t adj. crisp, curly. HI* 8 206. 

Orlltophara, X image of St. Christopher worn 
as an amulet. A 115 
grooe, sb. crOM, crorier. R 6470 
grok, sb. cross. A ItC 60, A 699 
Grop, sb. top, summit. T® 25. A 1533 

Onaaoti, 


Grouohe, Pres, sign with the cross. A 3479 
°W>WlLe, ik crock A 4158 


Grow net, sb. coronet. R 3202 

Grulle, adj. pi. curly. A 81 

CncnrblteB, sb. pi. flasks for distilling. G 794 

Cnlpe, sb. guilt. I 336 

O^e, xA care, keeping. Bo. 227 

Onrlosltee, sb. fastidiousness. I 820 

Ourronn, sb. pi. runners. HF 3 1038 

Oustommere, adj. accustomed. R 4036 

Cut, sb. lot. A 835 w 

Daf, sb. fool. A 4208 
Daggynge, sb. slitting. I 418 
Dagoun, sb. fragment. D 1751 
Dayerye, sb. dairy. A 597 
Day 6810, sb. daisy. L 182 
Daliaunce, sb. pleasantry. A 211 
Dampned, p.p condemned. A 1175 
Dan, sb. See Daun 
Daze, v. daze. D T294 
Darketh, pres, hides. L 816 
Darreyne, v. contest. A 1609 
Daswed, p.p. dazed. H F* 1 s 1 
Dann.xA lord, sir. A 1379, B 3982 
Daunoe, sb. dance, game. A 476 
Daunger, sb. influence, dominion. A 663, 
R 1470 

Daungerous, ailj. difficult, hard to please. A 
517, B 2129 

Daun ton, ». subdue. Bo. 743 
Dawes, sb. pi. days. F 1180, R 283S 
Daweth, pivs. dawns. A 1676 
Dawlng, sb. dawn. T 3 1466 
Debate, r». do battle, oppose. B 2058, T 4 166 
Debonalrte, sb. meekness. BI. 985 
Debonerly, cufc>. gently. T* 1259 
Decoped, p.p. slit. R 843 
Ded, pj>. dead. A 942 
Deduyt, sb. delight. A 2177 
Deed, p.p. dead. See Ded 
Deef, adj. deaf. A 446 
Deel, sb. part, whit. A 415 
Deemen, v. judge. B 3045 
Deer, sb. wild animals 
Deere, adv. dearly. A 3100 
Deeralyng, sb. darling. A 3793 
Deerne atlj. secret. A 3200 
Dee*, sb. pi. dice. T* 1347 
Defante, sb. default, defect. Bl. 5, I 182 
Defende, v. (1) bn per. defend, ABC gj ; (2) 
Deffendeth, forbids, B 2945 ; p.p. forbidden, 
B 475 

Defet). p.p. enfeebled. T® 618 
Deflated, p p. defeated. Bo. 261 
Defnalonn, sb. diffuseness. 1 ** 296 
DqglBe, adj. fashionable. I 417 
Degree, sb. rank. A 1168; //. steps, A 1890 
Deydest, pret. didst die. I” 3 263 
Deye, sb. dairy-woman. B 4036 
DeynedL, pret. deigned 
Deynona, adj. bumptious. A 3941 
Devs, sb. cfcus. A 370 
Del, sb. part, whit 
Delyoes, sb. pi. delights. C 547 
Dent, sb. pleasure. A 335 
Delyvera, adj. active. A 84 
Delyverly, adv. adroitly. B 4606 
Dellverneue, sb. agility. I 45 a 
Dome, v. judge, B 2219; Demeth, imper. A 1353 
Demeyne, (x) sb. dominion, B 3855 * (3; v. 
govern, HF» 451 
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Demme, r. endure. R 5 a 3 * ,. 

Departs, v. distinguish, !* 404; bres. sabj. 

separate, A 11J4 ; Departed, /./. A 1621 
Depeyuted, /./. depicted. A 2031 
Depper. adv. com*, more deeply. 11 630 
Dere, r. harm. F 840, A 1822 
Dereworth, Derworth, adj. precious. Bo. a8x, 

I»8U, sb. e/at. darkness. Bl. 608 
Derre, aiiv. com/, more dearly. A 1448 . 
Deecmaoriee, sb. pi. vessels for extracting oil. 

Deeo^aundre, v. slander. G 993_ 

Deecryvo, r. describe. See Dieoryve 
Deseee. r*. dispossess. R 2076 
Daaeepalred, /./. despaired. tom/, to /ns 
Lady 7 

Deliavee, adj. unbridled. I 629 
Peeordeynee, adj inordinate. I 818 
Deeordlnat. adj. disorderly. 1 4 «S 
DeepenM, sb. expenditure. A 1928 
DevpltOUA, Oil j. scornful. A 516 
Dearay, sb. disarray, confusion. I 927 t 
Deetyx&al, adj. fated. Bo. 1465 
Deetreyne, Diitreyne, v. vex, constrain, grasp. 

F 820, A 1455. *816, Bo. s« 3 . BF 337 
Determine, v. come to all end. T 3 379 
Deryaiut, a*ij. disergent. R 47S9 
Devolded, /./. hanishAd. K 2929 
Devoir, sb. duty. I 764 
Deztrer, sb. steed. B 2; 


/./. diapered. A 2*58 
’ • » 7 «" 


iroS^Tdiich. 1 718 

Dlffense. sb. prohibition. R 114? 

Dtght, /./. dressed. A 1041 

Digue, adj. worthy, A 141; haughty, repellent, 

A 517, 3964; Dlgnelloh, a*/v. haughtily, r* 

1024 

Dllatadonn, sb. enlargement. B 232 
Dlaavannce, t*. hinder. T* 511 
DUaventure, sb. mischance. T 4 74* 
Dleohevelee, adj. with hair loose. A 683 
Disclaimdred, /./. slandered. L 10 
Dleoorden, /res. //. disagree. Ilo. M 9 V „ 
Dleoreven, DUcryvira, Dlikryve, v. descniie. 

R 4803, I 533. Bl- 9J5 
Dleoore, v. reveal. Bl. 548 
DUfkgUrat, adj. deformed. I’F 222 
Dladoynt, sb. dilemma, disadvantage, danger. 

B 1601, A 2962, L i6ii 
Dismal, sb. evil day. Bl. 1205 
Dispense, sb. expenditure. K 1144 
DiSpltOUSe, adj. despiteful. Bl. 623 
DtS]X>ne, im/er. dispose. T 8 300 
Dlsponyth, /m. disposes. 110.1457 
Dlsrewlllye, adv. irregularly. K 4900 
Dissert, sb. deserving. Bo. 1302 
Disserved, /./. deserved. A 1716 
Dlsteyno, v. stain, obscure. L 355 * 

Dlsttnote, v. distinguish. R 6199 
Dlstyngwed, /./. distinguished. Bo. 439 
DU toned, /./. iiut out c it tunc. R 4*48 
D&etreyne. See Deetreyne 
Distnrne, v. turn aside; T s 718 
Dtte, sb. song, poem, story.. Bo. > 453 . 3*3 

Dtvmistjre, sb. diviner. A 2811 
Dtvynailee, sb. >/. divinations. I 60s 
Dmflftoon, sb. difference. A 1780 
Dossde, /. /res. doing. R 2708 
Doke, si. duck, A 3576; /L B 4380 


Doked, /./. cropped. A 590 
Dolvan, /./. buried>• Bl. 322 
Dom, sb. judgment. PF 480 
Damme, etdj. dumb. R 2220 
Donne, at/j. du^ ’l* 9 9°8. BF 334 
Doole, sb. portion. R 2^64 
Doole, sb. dolefulness. R 2956 
Doom, sb. judgment. C 257 
Dormant, adj. (of n table) fixed. A 353 
DOUOQt, sb. a kind of flute. HP 13a 
Doutelee, adv. doubtless 
Doutea, adj. bl. dubious. Bo. 591 
Doatons, adj. deceitful. 15 o. 275 
Dowe /res. s. bestow. T 8 230 t 
Dradde, /ret. feared 
Draf. sb. dregs, refuse. I «, A 4207 
Drasty, adj. worthless. 11*2113 
Drat, dreadeth. T* 328 
Draughts, sb. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Draws, r. move at chess. Bl. 68 x 
Drecohed, /./. harassed. B 4077 
Drecchynge, sb. tielaying. I inoo, T 3 B53 
Dredelea, at/v. undoubtedly. HI. 763 
Dredful, Drodeful, adj. (x) timorous, PF 19 
A 1479 *. C») terrible, B 3558 
Drelnte, /ret. drowned, HI. 7a ; was drowm 

, /./. dmwned. A 3520 
Drenohen, v. drown. B 455 
Drenohyng, sb. drowning. A 2456 
Dreiihed, sb. dreariness. R 4728 
Dreeee, v. make ready. B 1 100 
Drye, T». endure, suffer. Mars 251, 1 B 4 -’» 

3105 . 

Diyve, /./. driven. F 1230 
Droggee, sb. //. drugs. A 426 
Dronkelewe, adj. iii»»y. C 495 
Droppynge, /. /res. dripping. I 633 
Drougn, /ret. drew. B 1710, I* 965, 1^978 
Drovy, adj. turbid. I 816 
Draery, sb. love, affection. R B44, 5063 
Draggo, v. drudge. A 1416 # 

DlXO, sb. duke. A B60 

Duloarnon, sb. perplexity. See note, T» 931 
DullS, /res. grow dull. K 479 a 
Dtdve, /ret. dug. Ho. 1619 
Dure, v. endure, abide, live. E 106, A is 
Com/, to his Lady 31 
Durre-don, dare do. T 8 B20 
Durrlng-don, sb. daring, r 8 817 
Duwollohe, atbr. dulv. Bo. 190 
Dwale, sb. sleeping draught. A 4161 
Dwyned, /./. dwindled. R 360 

£oh, adj. each. A 39 

Kobe, v. eke, increase. T 1 703, T* 1,0 „ . 

Eebed, Echld, /./. increased. T® 1329, Bo. 

EOhynnyi, sb. /I. sea-urchins. Bo. 798 

Eohon, each one 

Bek, adv. also. A 41 

Bern, Bm, sb. uncle. T 1 1022, T* 16a 

Eft, adv. again. A 1669 

Bft-eonea, adv. soon again. T* 14W 

BgaL adj. equal. T* « 37 . Bp. 375 

EgaUtee, Bgalyte, sb. equality, equanimity- 

EgaSy, ae/rFaq uoblv. Bo. 198 

- sb. edge. T* 9 a 7. bormer Age 19 

,t, sb. incitement. H I49 
' sharp! bitter. Bo. eiSi I *» 7 » K 
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iM9moyiie t sb. agrimony. G 800 
EgnV^t/^excite. Ho. 1530 • 

Eyieth, /res. x. ails. A io3i 
Elr, so. air. _ A 1246 
Byr4 sb. heir. I. 2549 
EyiTlh. adj. aerial. HF* 424 
fllOlt so. vinegar. R 217 

5 *%*# «»»&. R 3955 

Bk, adv. also. T® xsxo 

Eldeffcther, sb. grandfather. Ho. 372 

Eldon, v. grow old. Ho. 528 * 

Elongeneue, sb. wretchedness. R 7494 

EU, adv. else. R 1231, 2964 

Ellebor, sb. hettelxire. H 4154 

EUet, adv. cls^, C 315 

Elvyoaha, adj. elf-like, abstracted. G 842 

Em, s b. un cle. T* iw* 

Embawme, v. embalm. T, 676 
Embellf, adj. oblique. As. i. g 20 
Embelyied, /./. emliellishcd. lio. 439 
BmbOSOd, /./. sheltered in the woods. Bl. 353 
Embronded, A/, embroidered. A 89 
Emaraude, sb. emerald. PF 175 
Emforth, prep. to the extent of, according to. 

T> S 43 . 997 . A .235 

Emyvpenei, sb. pi. hemispheres. As. i. g 18 
Empevro./nrj. impair. K 2198 
Empelroden, pret. pi. made worse. H 2205 
Emplaatre, pres. pi. plaster over, ‘ whitewash.' 

E 2297 

EmpUeth, pres. pi. unfold. Bo. 16*8 
Emprise, sb. enterprise. G 605, 111 . 1092 
Empte, Af^ empty. G 741 
Encana, sb. incense. A 2938 
Enohesonn, sb. occasion. B 2780 
Enoombrouij ad/, burdensome. HF 2 354 
Enoroei, sb. increase. A 2184 
Enoreesoeden, pret. enlarged on. B 2466 
Encressen, pres. pi. increase. A 13-'.8 
Endfll ong, adv. lengthways. A 1991 
Bndentynge, sb. scalloping. I 417 


Entredlted, /./. under an interdict. I 905 
Entremedled, /./. intermingled. Bo. 512 
Entremea, sb. entremet, a between-course. PF 

665 

Entremete, v. interpose, interfere. D 834, B 


Entunea, sb. pi. intonings. Bl. 309 
Envenyme, 7/. poison. Ill. 640 
En vlro un, adv. round aliout. R 4203 
Envyned, p.p. supplied with wine. A 342 
Envolnped, /./. enveloped. C 942 
Eqnlpolenoes, sb. pi. equivalents. R 7076 
Er, adv. eottj. prep, before 
Ercedeken, sb. archdeacon. A 655 
Ere, sb. ear; Erya, pi. A 556 
Era, v. plough, A 866; Bred, p.p. HF' 485 


(2) military machine, R 4194 
Engyned, p.p. rocked. B 4250 
Engreggen, pres. pi. weigh upon. I 978 
^grereth, pres. grieves. K 3444 
Enhablte, pres, dwell. R 63s5 
Enbannood, p.p. elevated. As. ii. g 26 
Enlace th, pres, entangles, Bo. 97; Enlaced, 

/./. illuminated. ARC 73 
Enlutyng, sb. plastering with clay. CJ 766 
Enoynt,/./. anointed. A 199 
Enseled, p.p. sealed up, confirmed. 1° 151, 1 
549 

Entaile, V. carve, R 619, 37** *» Bntailled, /A 
-R 140 

Entayle, sb. shape, R 162; cutting, jagging, 

R io8x 

ghtame, *». begin. ARC 79 . . . 

^Sjeoohed, p.p. endued with (good) qualities 

*1® 832; infected, Ho. 129 2 . 

EatentU,/2vx. s. perceive. T 4 1649 
Entermeta, v. interpose. R J966 
sb. entry. Bo. 266. 316 

Entreohntingyages, sb. pi. mtcrclianges. no. 
Entreoonum, v. communicate. T 4 1354 


-1 “AW, tMTLiry. IV 4007 

Erme, v. grieve. Bl. 80, C 312 
Ernes, sb. earnestness. R 4838 
Erne fitful, adj. serious. E 1175 
Erraunt, adj. wandering. Bl. 660 
Era, s^ arse. A 3734 
Eacnaufede, pret. chafed. Bo. 2tt 
E aohaufeth, pres, grows warm. Bo 216 
Eachaungea, sb pi. exchanges. HF 2 i8q 
Eschew, EflChu, adj. unwilling. I 971, K x8xa 
Esed, p.p. entertained. A 29 
Esoyne, sb. excuse for absence. I 164 
Eaplelten, V. perform. R 6174 
Eatat, sb. state. A 026 
EstatllCh, adj. stalely. A 140 
EatatutOB, so. pi. statutes. Bo. 269 
Estrea, sb. pi. inner parts of a house. A 1971, 
4295, 1. 171 S 

Ethe, adj. e.-isy. T° 850 

Evene, adj. average. A 82 

Everich, pron. each. A 371 

Every chon, cqch one. A 31 

Everydel, every wliit. A 3(8 

Ew, sb. yew-tree. A 2923, PF 180 

Exces, sb. excess, extravagance. T 1 626 

Expans, mlj. separate. F 1275 

Extra, sb axle. As. i. g 14 

Ey, sb. egg. B 4035 

Faconnd, sb. eloquence. C 50, Bl. 925 

Facound, adj. eloquent. PF 520 

Fader, sb (jmr.) father’s. R 781 

Fadme, sb. fathom. A 2916, Bl. 422 

Fayle, v. make mistakes. K 4249 

Fair, adj .; A fair, a good one, A 163, T® 850 

Falre, a*h». fairly. A 94 

Falryo, sb. fairyland. E 95 

Faldyng, sb. coarse cloth. A 39X 

Fallacies, sb. pi. fallacies. 7077 

Falla, v. happen 


zaun, v. linHFyo 

Fallen, v. falsify. A 3x75 

Falwe, adj. brown, yellow. HF* 846 

Falwea, so. pi. fallows. D 656 

Famuller, adj. familiar. A 215 

Fan, sb. quintain. H 42 

Fantaitlx, adj. imaginative. A 1376 

Fantome, sb. fantasy. B X037 

Faroe, itnperal. paint. R **85 

Fardelea, sb. pi. burdens. R 5683 

Fare, sb. fuss, disturbance. A 3999 i ** 860 

Fare, v. go, speed, behave 

Fare, p.p. gone. F 1546 

Fare-carte, sb. cart. T® xx6a 
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Fan ad, /.a stuffed. A 333 
Fuonn, sb. fashion. R 708 
Fauoon, sb. falcon. F 411 
Fanoanen, sb. pi. falconers. F 1196 
Fawe, mdj. Cain, R 6477 ; tvfv. T* 887 
Pay. sb. faith. L 778, R 2887 
Feoahei, sb. pi. vetches. r a 936 
foeld. sb. field. A 1523 
Feendly, tulj. fiendish. RL 593 
FttffB, r*. fee, present. T 3 901 
Faffed in, /./. invested with. E 1698 
F ain , adj. fierce. R 1482 

g«yn ». r. fci(fn.. A 735 

FeyntUO, sb. feigning. R 2947, 2998 

pel, aij. fierce. B 2019 

Fal, sb. skin. T 1 91 

Felawe, sb. fellow. A 1525 

Feldefare, sb. field-fare. FF 364, T 3 861 

Pele, adj. many. E 9x7, Bo. 262, R 189 

Felle, eutj. pi. cruel. T 1 470 

Felliohe, Felly, a*bv. cruelly. Bo. 355, R 3251 

Fain ease, sb. fierceness. Bo. 217 

Fam eilye, sb. womankind. A of 6 
Famlnlnitee, sb. womanhood, feminine appear¬ 
ance. B 360 
Fend, sb. fiend. I 584 
Fenlx, sb. phoenix. BL 981 
Far, adj. and a*lv. for 

Ferde, sb. dat. fsar. Bl. 981, T 1 557, L 2332 
Ferde,/ ret. fared, behaved. A 1372, 3606 
Fere, sb. fellow, companion, L 969; In fere, I-fere, 
together 

Farforth, adv. far forward ; So ferforth, So 
ferforthly, to such an extent. B 372, A y'o 
Farfnlleste, tulj. sub. most timorous. T 3 450 
P arly , mdj. wonderful. A 4173 
Permeates, sb. pi. pharmacies, medicines. A 
_ 271 3 

Ferm erar, sb. keeper of the infirmary. D 1859 
FennoUT, sb. farmer, contractor. 1, 378 
Fern, adv. of long time. F 255 
Ferne, adj. pi. ancient, A 14; Feme yera, past 
_ year s, T 3 1176 

Fe iTe , adz>. co »p. farther. A 47 

Ferrate, adj. super, farthest. A 494 

Fen. sb. piece at chess. Bl. 651 

Ferine, card. num. fourth. 13 823 

Fart her, adv. further. A 36 

Farthyng, sb. morsel. A 134 

Feeaunt, sb. pheasant. FF 357 

Feat, sb. fist. C 802 

Fast#, sb. feast, festival. A 906 

Faitafynga, p. pres, feasting. F 345 

Fastyrally, adv. joyously. Bo. 560 

Fastaa, V. fasten. A 195 

Fat, prei. fetched. A 810 • 

eshlVa neat, graceful. A 157. C 478 

Fetidly, adv. neatly, skilfully. A 273, A 134 

Flannoa, sb. confidence. K 5481 

Proohen, v. fix. Bo. 419 

Fu. pret. fell. A 1034, Bl. 275 

FUla , v. fell, cut down. A 1702 

Frn, sb. end. II 411. Mars 218 

Ffn al l o he , adv. finally. T* 556 

Fin*, v. finish, cease, stop. T« *6, T* 776, T 3 

_ 14 6a 

Frit, findeth 

j y» 4 A1502^ 1246 

FUyalen, sb. physician. Bo. 66 

Fit* sb. stave, canto. 13 2078 


Plthole, sb. fiddle. A 996 
Flayne, /./. flayed? 1 435 
Flaumes, sb. pi. flames. ABC 89 
Fleemeth, Pres, chases away. H 189 
Fleen, sb.bl. liras. H 17 
Flaen, v. flee. A BC 148 « 

Fleete, pres. s. float. A 9397 
Flelgh: pret. flew. T*J 194 , 

Flemed, pret. exiled, R 3059; p.p. exi' 
fugitive, G 58 

Flemen, v. put to flight. T 3 859 
Fie mere, sb. hanisher. B 460 
Fleteth, pres. s. floateth. B qoi 
F letynge, /. pres, floating. A 1^56 
Flex, sb. flax. A 676 , 

Flo. sb. dart. H 264 
Flokmeele, adv. in a crown - . E 86 
Floteren, pres. pi. flutter, are tossed about. 
1037 

Flotery, atij. dishevelled. A 2883 
Floaroans, sb. pi. flnwer-ornaments. L 217 
Floute, sb. flute. HF 3 133 
Floytynge, /. pres, fluting. A 91 
Fneseth, pres. s. snorts. H 62 
Foynan, pres. pl. thrust. A 1654 
Fovsoun, sb. increase. A 3167 
Foleyen, p. act foolishly. Bo. 644 
Foly, atlv. foolishly. Bl. 873 
Folye, adj. foolish. L 164 
Folily, adv. foolishly. Mars 158, R 2603 
Fonae, v. try, prove. 13 347, l 3 1155 
Fonge, V. take. 13 377 
Fonne, sb. fool. A 4080 
Fonned, p.p. fooled. R 5367 
Foore, sb. course. D 1935 
Foot-hoot, «*iA*. in haste. B 418 
For-, as an intensive fre/ix. For-blak, A 21 
For-dronk, For-dry, For-old, A 3142; I 
pampered, Former . I^r 5, etc. ; very blr 
very drunk, very dry, very old, very pampei 
etc. 

For, conj. Iierausc. T* 802 
For, prep, in fear of, T 1 748, T 3 194, 868 ; agaii 
T l 028 

For ai, notwithstanding. T* 55 note 
Forbede, Forbode, pres, sttbj. forbid. L 10 
Forblse, v. exemplify. T 3 1390 
For-brak, Pret. interrupted. Bo. 1143 
Forby, adv. by, past. A 175 
For-oraoohen, r. scratch. R 333 
For-do, v. destroy. T* 238 
For-do, For-done, /./. destroyed, ruined. T 1 

For-JrJla , sb. fear. B 3383 
For-dryve, p.p. driven astray. A 378a 
Fo r-dw yned, p.p. wasted. K 366 
Foreyn, sb. outer room. L 196a 
Foreyne, adj. foreign, external, public. 1 
680, 755 

For-fara, rr. fare ill. R 577B 
For head, Forhevad, sb. forehead. G 580, B«». 
Forlata, v. resign, forgo, forsake, H 18481 
86 4, 1 720; ForLeten, /./. forsaken, H F* ** 
Forloyn, sb. note on horn recalling hounds wl 
at fault. 131. 386 
Fort yrad , p.p. decrepit. Bo. 763 
Forlyren, v. degenerate. • Bo. 758 
Forma, mdj. first. B 9200 
Formal, sb. any ben-bird of prey. PF 371 
Formeat, mdj. foremost. BL 889 
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VnOOWt, /./. planned. Ij( 4 8 
FOTL^yt, sb. furnace. A 5 fo 
For-pnad, /./.tormented. A 205 

?SlhaJi rc a : a HO f0 ? > "° B *85 

For-aaapon /./. mivhapen. g-a 66 
For-lhright, /./. tirfe with shrieking. T* 
For-lleweth, pm. i 9 over-slothful. 1 6B5 7 

issssst jl «“ 


For-ltnraght/./. exhausted. B tags 
For-thenke, Jar-thlnka, r. repent. R 3957, n 

For-t&y, adv. therefore. Bo. 375 
Forthren, v. further help. A 1137 
Forth-right, adv. cnrectly. E 1503 
Fortunen, v. presage. A 417 
Fortnnoni, adj. fortuitous. Bo. 224 
For-waked, /./. tired with watching. B 596, 

Bl. 130 

Forwandred, /./. tired with wandering. R 3336 
Forward, sb. agreement. A 13 
Forwelked, /./. withered. R 361 
For-weped, /./. exhausted with weeping. Bl 

126 

Fo r-we red, /.A worn out. R 235 
Forwea, sb. fl. furrows. Former Age 12 
comj. lxrcause. T* j = 

Forwltyng, sb. foreknowledge. B 4433 

Forwot, fret. foreknew. HF 1 45 

ForyaT fret, forgave, rcspiteil. I'* 1577 

Foryede, fret, forwent, desisted from, T 3 1330 

Foryelde, v. repay. K 831 

Foryote, v. forget. Bl. 1124 

Forylve, fees, forgive. B 1615 

Fothar, sb. cartload. A 530 

Foudre, sb. lightning. HF 1 its 

Fonles, sb. fl. fowls, birds. I*F 203 

Found©. See Fonde. 

Foundrod. fret. fell. A 2687 
Formal, sb. fl. fyvns. Bl. 429 
Fray noth, fret. s. asks. B 1790 
Frakenea, sb. fl. freckles. A 2169 
Frape, sb. company. T 3 410 
Freol, adj. frail. Bo. 889 
Free to 11. fres. fl. eat. A 2068 
Freynad, fret, prayed. B 3020 
Freietaa, sb. frailty. I 449 
Fremde, adj. foreign. F 429 
Fret, sb. ornament. L 215 
Frete, V. eat, B 3294 ; /./. eaten, B 47s 
Frotath, fres. s. nibs. A 3747 
Fronnoe, sb. wrinkle. Bo. 61 
‘Tounood, f.f. wrinkled. R 365, 3137 
Froonoelas, adj. unwrinkled. R 850 
‘Jrtartoroi, sb. fl. fmit-wonicn. C 4 


JJtttertoroa, *&• //. fruit-women. C 478 
CjU&etera, sb. the herb fumitory. _ B 4153 
rumoaltoa, sb. headiness, vapouriness. C 567, 

JJrJal, adj. ngtng. F 448 

short space. I. 841 

Further-OTer, adv. furthermore. T* 1027 

v . talk idly, gossip. A 3510, Bl. 1074, 

jj&daiyng, sb. vagabond. R 938 
fret . gathered. A 824 


a< H3« r4 ’ 0fl^la^<,, “tf- wr. merry. A 4367. 

Qaynetli, prn. ». availelh. A 1787 
OMtiyi beryla, si. pi. berries of the dog-wood 
tree. B 4155 

Galauntyna, Galentyne, si. a kind of sauce. 

Rosam. 17, Former Age x 6 
Oalaxya, si. the Milky Way. PF s 6 
Gala, v. cry out. D 832 
Galyngale, sb. sweet cypress root. A 381 
Galoohe, sb. patten, high shoe. F 555 
Oalpyng, a,lj. gaping. F 350 
Galwes, sb. fl. gallows. B 3941 
Gan, fret, began, did, used to. A 301 
Ganeth, />w. s. yawns. 

Gargat, sb. throat. B 4525 
Garuoun, v. cure. R 3249 
Garalsoun, sb. garrison. B 2215 
Gaa, goes. A 4037 
Gastnes, sb. terror. Bo. 728 
Gat-to the!, adj. goat-toothed, lascivious. A 
468 

Gandnd, f.f. dyed. A 159 
Ganren, v. gaze. A 3827 
Gaureth, fres. s. stares. B 3559 
GawdOS, sb. fl. toys, fineries. I 651 
Goount, sb. giant. B 1907 
Goer©, Gere, sb. (1) clothing, accoutrement, A 
365, 1016; (2) behaviour, manners, A 1372, 

1531 


Geldehalle, sb. guild-hall. A 370 
Gent, adj. gentle, courteous. B 1935, PF 558 
Gontrle, sb. gentle birth, nobility. I 452 
Geomande, sb. divination by figures made on 
the earth. I 605 

Gordon, Gerdonn, sb. reward ; For alia gar- 
dona, at all costs. B 2240 
Gordon ad, f.f. rewarded. B 2460 
Gere, sb. See Geere 
Gere, sb. changeableness. Bl. 1256 
Gore fill, Gorfol, adj. changeable. A 1538, T 4 
286 

Gease, fres. s. guess. A 82 

Geate, sb. guest, stranger. L 115B 

Geate, sb. romance, story. B 2123, T 3 450 

Geatlonra, sb.pl. reciters. HF 3 108 

Got, sb. contrivance. G 1277 

Gye, v. guide. A 1950, E 75, An. 6 

Gu, conj. if. Bl. 224 

Glggea, sb. fl. fiddles. HF 3 852 

Giggyngo, f. fres. strapping. A 2504 

Gllteieea, adj. guiltless. B 1062 

Gyn, Gynno, sb. engine, cqptrivance. F xa8, R 

- 4,76 c ■ 

Gynno, v. begin 

Gypon, si. short vest. A 75 

Gipnr, sb. pouch. A 337 

Glrden, v. strike. B 3736 

Glrlos, si. pi. youths. A 664 

Gyaanne, si. halberd. R 5978 

GUO, si. fashion. A 663 

Gyaer, si. gitzard. Bo. 113a 

Sj-to, si. some part of awomans dress, A 3954! 

0 Ohsn, 1 si. one who makes glad. A aaa 3 
Glare th, ins. s. shines. HF 1 272 
Glua, r . glaze. T» 469. Sts Howre 
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Gledy, adj. fiery. 1. 105 

Gleyre, iA white of egg. G 806 

Olenta, /n*/. Rlanred. T 4 1 -*xi 

Olewe, r». glue, fasten. _ HF 3 671 

Glymiyng, sb. glimmering. K 3383 

(Hood, /net. glided. F 393 

Gloce, sb. gloss, comment. I. 328, HI. 333 

(Hood, r. flatter, B 3330; expound, B 1180 

(Howmbe, r. frown. R 4356 

Onodde, /ret. rubbed, crushed. Former Age 11 

QnoC, sb. churl. A 3188 

GolMt, sb. shred. A 696 

Godfllbbei, sb. //. godparents. I go 3 

Goldleaa, adj. without gold. B 1480 

GolOO, sb. mouthful. PF 556 

Goliardeys, sb. ribald. A 560 

Gonfenoun, Gounfanoun, sb. pennon, banner. 

R 2013 , 1201 
Gouge, sb. privy. I 885 

Gonna, /ret. began, A 1658 ; Gonnen, //. L 148 
Good. sb. goods, property. A 581 
Gooldes, sb. /I. mangolds. A 1929 
Goore, sb. gusset, A 3237; Under my goore, 
at my side, B 1970 
Gootissh, atij. foolish T 3 584 
Gooet, Goct, sb. sp-rit. A 276 3. T 4 1S7 
Goter, sb. gutter. Bo. 63 9, 'l* 5 737, 1 . 270s 
Governereue, sb. tern. governess. Fite 80 
Gmyn, sb. dye. il *917 

Gnme, sb. harm, anger. G 1403, An. 276, T 3 1028 
Grange, sb. farm, granary, A 3668; Graungea, 
fl. Ti 1256, HP 100 
Graspe, v. grope. T J 223 
Gm&nt, sb. decree. A 1306 
Graven, /./. buried. L 785 
Ore, Giee, (1) pleasure, favour, F. 115s; (2) 
superiority, pre-eminence, A 2733 
Granonndes, sb./t. greyhounds. A 191 
Orel then, v. prepare, make ready, A 439; //«. 
/I. B 37^4 

Qreythed, /./. prepared. Bo. 161 
Grenehede, sb. immaturity. H 163 
Ores, sb. grass, T* 515; Greses, //. grasses, 
HP 263 

Greta, sb. ; The grate, the sum, Bl. 1241 
Greta Bee, sb. the Mediterranean. A 59, K 2748 
Grave, sb. grove, B 4013 ; /!. A 149s 
Graven, /./. graven, engraved. R 4799 
GrUUUm, sb. griffin. A 2133 
rough. K 73 

Giynt, grindeth. HP 708 

Gxynts, /ret. gnashed. IJ 2161 

ftp. adj. grey. CJ «9 

Orys, sb. grey fur. A 104 

Grulloh, adj. grisly. T* 1700 

Groff, adv. prone, lace downwards. R 2561 

Oroynynge, sb. groaning. A 2460 

GrOBMS, sb. //. men. K 200 


GropS. v. probe, try. A 644, D 1817 
Qraoohen, /res. /!. grumble. A 3058 
Graf, adv. prone, face downwards.. A 
(865 

Ganns, /ret. /t. began. PF 257 

Ha, v. have. R 4657 
Hllf, /ret. heaved. A 3470 
Habergeon, sb. coat of mail. A 76 
BsUtMlS, sb. hal*itation. Ho. 


Eat; BamXf/rei. heaved. A 8428, 3470 


A 949, B 


Hay, sb. hedge, R 2987 ; HftylS, /l. T» 351 
Haynaelyns, sb. /h smocks. I 422 < 

Haire. sb. hair-shirt. G 133, R 438 
Halet U, /res. s. draws. ABC 68 
Halfb, so. ; On my halffe, on my part, Bl. 139 
HalkS, sb. corner. L 1784. 

Hell, sb. neck. B 73 
HAlie, /res. s. conjure. B 1835 
Halt, /res. s. (1) noldeth, performs, B 781, Bl 
620: (2) halteth, limps, Bl. 621 
Hal ten, v. limp. T* 1457 
Halvendel, adv. half. T* 707 
Halwed, /./. accounted holy. T* 268 
Halwes, sb. /I. saints, shrines. r.BL 830, A i< 

H £$ 1 ™ sb. /I. holidays, festivals. L 422 
Hameled, /./. mutilated, cN.t off. '1^ 964 
H&nde-brede, sb. hand-breadth. A 3811 
Hard, adj. ; Of hard, with difficulty, T 3 1236 
Hardement, sb. hardihood. R 3392 
Hardily, adv. surely. A 116 
Harlot, sb. rascal. A 647, D 1754 
Harneys, sb. armour. A 1006 
Harneued. /./. equipped. A 114 
Harre, sb. hinge. A 550 
Harwed, /./. harrowed, devastated. A 351 
D 2107 

Haiardrye, sb. gambling. C 590 
Haiel - WOdea, sb. /I. hazel-woods (haaelwod 
shaken), 1 Queen Anne is dead/ T 3 890, 1 

kLM, v. be railed. R 38, T 3 798 

Hatter, adv. more hotly. R 2475 

Haubergeon, xA hauberk. A 2119 

Haunt, sb. practice. A 447 

Haunten, /res. /I. practise. I 780 

Hauteyn, adj. haughty. (! 330 

Ha voire, 7*. to have. R 4720 

Hawe. sb. hedge. C 855 

Hawebake, sb. baked haws, i.e. poor stu 

adj. haughty, high-flying. R 37 
L 1120 * 

Hed, /./. hidden. 1.208 

Hede, v. put a head on. T* 1042 

Heele, sb. health. H 1540 

Heeng./rr/. hung. A 676 

Heer, SO. hair. A 589 

Heerde, sb. herdsman. R 6453 

Heer-mele, sb. hair's-breadth. As. ii. | 38 

Heete, /res. subj. promise. A 2398 

Heete, /ret. was named. Bl. 900 

Hey, sb. hedge. H 14 

Heye, v. rise. Bo. 875 

Heyly, adv. highly, urgently. T* 1733 

Heyne, sb. villain. G 1319 

Heyre, sb. heir. Bl. 168 

Heyres, sb. //. hair-shirts. I 103 

Heyragge, sb. hedge-sparrow. PF 612 

Heythen, adv. hence. A 4033 

Hale, sb. See Heele 

Hale, v. hide. conceal. B 2275, D 950 

Haled,/A hidden. B 4349 

HoUloa, adj. without health. T® 1593 
Ualply, adj helpful. T* t>8 
Beads, adj. prompt, polite, endow. D 1 
60S, A 3190 

Beag, fret. hung. BL tee 
Hanna, adv. hence. ,Af«6 
Heaaasforth, adv. henceforth. T* 167 
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seized. I) 452c 

BOU^ni) sb. pi. seizers. P». g t 
HopO, sb. hip. I) IQ37 

Heraudee, sb.pl. heralds. A 2672 
BMMonn, it pi. receivers of guests. K 50cm 
Berber, sb. arbour, 203 * 

Herbergage, sb. lodging. A 4329, B 147 
Herbwgeoun, xA//. harbingers. B gQ7 
fler-tittbm. adv. herehefore. L 73 
Bard, p.p. haired. A 2518 
Borde, sb. Hterdsman. T® 1235 • 

Berde-gromee, sb. pi. herdsmen. IIF® 136 
h. herdswoinan. T 1 6s* 


sb./cm. herdswoinan. T 1 653 
Berdla, sb. refuse of Hax. R 1233 
Bare and bonne, one and all (?x T» 210 
Berleth, pres. s. praises, B 1808; Heryest, 
PWMW**. B 3419 9 Heryed, p.p. praised, B 
07® • Henynge, /. pres, praising, B 1649 
Beryl, sb.pl. hairs. A 555 
lerae, sb. comer. F 1121 
Coroner, sb. heron-killer. T4 413, I. 1120 
leronaewet, sb. pi. young herons. F 68 
lert, sb. hart. A 1689 
Berta, pret. hurt. HI. 882 
Berta, sb. heart. A 054 
Bertely, <ulj. heartfelt. HI. 85 
Berte-epon, sb. breast-lmne. A 2606 
Bate, pret. was called. HI. 947 
Beterly, adv. fiercely. I. 638 
Betbyng. sb. mockery. A 4110 
Here, V. heave. A 550 
He Vddaa, sb. pi. heads. II 2032 
Hevenyib, adj. heavenly. Mars 30 
Hevenyasbly, adv. celestially. A 1055 
Hews, sb. colour. Aii. 147 
Hewe, sb. domestic servant. E 1785 
Hye, v. hasten, F 291 ; Hy, imperat. Bl. 152 
Hyena, sb. hyena. Fortune 35 
Hlerda, sb. herdsman, A 603; Hlerdes, pi. 
T* 619 

Hlgbt, p.p. promised. A 2472 
Hlgbte, sb.; On blghte, aloud. A 1784 
Hlghtetb, /m.%. adonis. Bo. 45 
Hyne. sb. servant. A 6 >3, C 688 
Hlr, (1) her, p*rs. pi oh. II 621; (2) her, poss. 
from. B 625 ; (1) their, poss. prom. A 365 ; (4) 
of them, gem. pers. prom. A 586 
Hit, prom. it. Bl. 18 
Hit, liideth. F 51a 
Hoker. sb. mockery. A 3965 
Hokerly, adv. scornfully. I 5 R 4 
Holonr, sb. lecher. D S-*4 
Holaom, adj. wholesome. PF 206 
Honeroua, adj. onerous, burdensome. R 5033 
Hone*tee, sb. purity. G 89 
Hoodies, adj. without hood. HI. 1027 
Hool, adj. whole. G ux, HI- 55* 

Hoold, sb. a stronghold. H 507 

Hooly, adv. wholly. A 599. M. *5 

Hoors, ads. hoarse. T 4 1147 

Hoot, adj. hot. A 420 

Hoppestsrss, sb. PL dancers. A 2017 

Hord, sb. hoard, plenty. Truth 3 

2 °™, Hoots, adj. hoarse. HI. 347. ** “47 

5 0rwe * a dj- filthy. Mars 206 

Ho* tiler, sb. innkeeper. A 241 

Hots, v. promise, R 3385 *. &>***, 1h: calIed ’ 

HK»8so 

ti. .hark. K l8a5 


Homes, sb. pi. (astrological) hours. A 416 
Housel, sb. the Kuchanst. R 63S6 
HOtUled, p.p. having received the Eucharist. 

I 1027 

Hoved, Pret. waited, T B 33; Hovetb, pres. 

Balade that C. made 15 (emend.) 

HO W, a dv. however. R 6489 

Howve, sb. cap, * sette nis howve,' A 3911; 

1 make him an howve above a callc,’ T® 775 ; 

•glasehishowve,’ T» 469, all phrases for 'to 

befool. See also Oappe 
Hnlstred, p.p. concealed. R 6146 
Humblesae, sb. humility. B 1660 
Hunt©, sb. hunter, A 167B; Hun tea, >/ BL 540 
Hurtlen, v. attack. Bo. 266 
Host, p.p. hushed A 2981, T® 1094 
Hwed t p.p. liued, coloured. R 3014 

lobe, adj. each. Bo. 1812 
I-fyoobld, p.p. fixed. Bo. 1473 
Ik, Prvn. 1 . A 3867 
n-nayl, ill-luck to you. A 4089 
like, adj same 

Imperle sb. imperium, official dignity. Bo. 487 
Imp©trim. Pres. pi. obtain. Bo. 1725 
Importable, Inportable, adj. unbearable. P 

370...E 11*. 

In, sb. inn. B 1632 
Infannoe, sb. infancy. R 5006 
Infect, p.p. invalidated. A 320 
Infortimat, adj. unfortunate. 11 302 
In-llleldQ, pres. pi. infuse. T® 44 
Injure, sb. injury. T® 1018 
In-knette, Pret. confined. T 3 1088 
Inned, p.p. housed. A 2192 
In-Bet, p.p. implanted, llo. 330 
In-tbllnge, v. press in. T* 66 
Intre**©, sb. interest. Truth 71 
In-With, Prep, within 
Irons, adj. passionate. D 2086 
I-ahad ,p.p. shed. Bo. 481 
Isse, v. issue. R 1992 
I-thrnngen, p.p. pressed. Ilo. 538 

Jagonncee, sb. pi. jacinths. * R 1117 

Jakke of Dover. See note, A 4347 

Jambenx, sb. bl. leggings. B 2065 

Jane, sb. small Genoese coin 11 1925. E 999 

Jangler©, sb. nrater. A 560 

Janglynge. sb. chattering, talking idly 1 64O 

Jape, sb. tnck, jest. B 1620 

Japerea, sb. pi. jesters. I 651 

Jap©-worthy adj. burlesque. Bo. 1707 

Jaunyoe, sb. jaundice. R 305 

Jet, sb. fashion. A 682 

Jenpardyea, sb. pi. problems. BL 665 

Jewerye, sb. Jews’ (juarter. B 1679 

Jo, v. come about. T® 33 „ 

Jogeloura, sb. pi. jugglers. Hh 3 169 
Joynant, adj. adjoining. A 1060 
Joyne, v. enjoin. R 2355 
JoUtee, sb. jolliness. A 680 
Joznpre, imp. s. jumble. T«* 1037 
Jonken, v. repose. T B 409 {note) 

Journe, sb. day’s work. R 579 
Jowes, sb. jl. jaws. HF® 696 
Jubbe, sb. jug. A 3628 
1 Jug©, sb. judge. A 17x2 
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Jtopartle, sb. jeopardy. F 1495, R #666 
Jnrdones, sb. pi. chamber-pots. C 305 
Justice, rb. punishment. R #077 
JnwlM, Juyse, sb. judgment A 1739, B 795 

Ksjnsrd, sb. coward. D #35 
Kuenderea, sb. pi. calendars in illuminated 
prayer-books. ABC to 

KilendU, sb. pi. calends, the first tr beginning. 
T® 1634 

Ksjnelyne, sb. camel's hair. R 7365 
Ksmnse, adj. flat-nosed. A 3974 
Kia r. know, lie able. A 371 
Karole, sb. singing dance. R 744 
Kooohe, v. catch. I* 3 1375 
Koohyl sb. cake. D 1747 
Kean, sb. kine. B 4021 
Kaepa, sb. heed. A 503 
Kampa. adj. shaggy. A #134 
Kenned, p.p. known. HI. 786 
5 «pe, v. care, reck. A 2338, 1593 
Kepta, tret, observed. A 415 
Kernels, sb. pi. R 4197 
Ken, sb. curse. A 3756 * 

Kervere, sb. carver. A 1B99 
Keaso, **. kuw. E 1057 
Keren, v. recover. T l 017 
Kararad, p.p. covered. PF #71, HF* #75 
p.p. known. L 1028, E 1943 
Kidde, pret. showed. T* 208 
Klkad, pret. peeped. A 3445 
Kymelyn, sb. brewing-tub. A 33x8 
Kynda, sb. nature. A 2451 
Klrked, p.p. See note, R 3167 
Klthe, v. show, B 636; Kytheth, pres. L 504 
Kllta, pret. cut. U 600 
Knam, sb. knot. A 549 
Knarry, a. ti. gnarled. A 1977 
Knave, sb. boy, servant. A 3431 
Knoppad, /./. knobbed. R 7258 
Knoyges^. pi. buds. R 1675 

769 

Known, sb. knee, T* 1202; Knowas, pi. B 1719 
Konnyng, sb. ability. H 1099 
KondS, pret. knew. A no 
KOWtbe, p.p. renowned. A 14 


adj. like an unknotted string. T® 


, sb. cord, snare. A 392, 1817 

_e, sb. tell-tale, blabber. A 2509, T 3 300 

Label, sb. a kind or ruler. /Vs. L | 22 

Laoohe. sb. snare. R 1624 

Laoa, sb. net. K 2792 

Laoarte, sb. muscle. A 2753 

Laehe, adj. lazy. Bo. 1309 

Laobaasa, sb. negligence. 1 720 

Lad, p.p. led. A 2620 

Ladds, pret. took. B 1^,24 

Lafla, p*et. left, ceased.' A 492 

Laghpng, p. pres, laughing. Bl. 632 

Lay, sb. creed. F 18 

Laynarea. sb. pi. straps. A 2304 

Lana, sb. linen cloth. B 9048 

Lakkan, v. depreciate. T 1 189 

Laii Wsn, adj. lamblike. Former Age 50 

Laabran. to. pt. lamb*. R 7013 

Tiawpa, sb. a thin plate. U 764 

UpnalTI, sb. treatise on precious stones. HF* 

Lappt, sb. lap, border. C i# 


Large, adj. liberal, extravagant. B 3*489, x6w* 
Las, adv. comp. lest. Bl. 674 # 

Lai. Laas, sb. snare. A 1951, 1817 

Lais, pres, lasteth, reaches. E #66 

Last, sb. load. B 1628 

Late, adv. lately. A 690 c 

La tan, v. let. L 3007 

La teredo, adj. slow. I 718 

Lathe, sb. stable, bam. A 4088, HF* lofi 

LatlS.rA lattice. T*6ij 

Latonh, sb. brass. A 699, B #067 * 

Landes, sb. pi. (1) the service said between mid 

night and 6 a.m. ; (2) praises. HF 3 23# 
Lannoagav, sb. kind of lance. R 1942 
Lannde, sb. clearing in the wood. A 1691, PF 

302 

Lanrar, sb. laurel. A X027C 

Laos, adj. loose, A 4064; Louse, pi. Bo. 4x7 

Laven, v. exhaust. Bo. 1446 

Lavendere, sb. washerwoman. L 358 

Lavyd, p.p. poured out, drawn. Bo. 1197 

Lawa, adj. low. R $046 

Lazar, sb. leper. A 242 

Leohe, sb. physician. R 2944 

Laden, sb. language. F 435 

Lead, sb. leaden vessel. A 902 

Leaf, adj. dear. Bl. 8 

Leaf, sb. leaf. K 1211 

Leefful, atlj. lawful. I 41 

Leefsel, sb. bower. 1 411 

Leap 9 , pret. leapt. A 3687 

Lean, Lara, v. learn, teach. B x8x, 630 

Laara, sb. skin. B 2047 

Lees, sb. net, leash. O 19, 1 387 

Leefl, pret. lost. L 945 

Lees, adj. false. R 8 

Loot, pret. (1) let, A 175; (2) caused, B 181 

(3) left, A 508 

Leave, pres. s. believe. O 213 

Leave, adj. dear. G 257 

L imper. leave. T® 896 

Lafla, pret. delayed. R 4093 

Legge, V. (1) lay, A 3937 : (2) relieve, R 5016 

Leye.r. wager, assert. T 3 1658 

Laygnath, pres, laughs. Bo. 994 

Leigh, pret. lied. T* 1077 

Leyaar, sb. leisure. Bl. 179 

Layt, sb. flame, lightning. I 839, Bo. 94 

Lake, sb. leek. R 4830 

Lamoille, sb. filing, thin plate. G x 162 

Laznea, sb. pi. (1) gleams, flashes, B 4120, 

5346; (2) limbs, A 3886 
Lem man, sb. sweetheart. A 3278 
Landes, *b. pi. loins. A 3237 
Lane, v. lend. A6u 
Longer, adv. ccmb. longer 
Laonn, sb. lion. 113100 
Lepaade, p. pres, leaping. R 2928 
Lara, Lean, v. teach, leant. B 630,181 
Lea, sb. lie. L 1022 
Leas, v. lose: Lasatk, B 19 
Leaving, sb. lie. G179 
Lest, so. pleasure. A fjji. BL 007 > 

*A 7JO 

Latte, sb. hindrance, delay. T* #33 
Lettan, v. <i) hinder, A £9, B ex 16; (9) f or 

Lotimtro, utnn, it. literature* O f 

BmW 





GLOSSARY 


l '£3SSi£ %TZi' ™T iy ’ c 3071 T ‘ 741: 

Leva/Jd.' permission. T 3 622 
LevefOl, adj. lawful. A 39x3 
Levon, v. believe. B xi8x 
LeTOre, ad/, comp, pkasanter tfc. A 253 
Leveoel, SO. leafy bower. A 4061 
Lowed, adj. ignorant. A 50a 
Lewedneaae, sb. stupidity, a 50a 
Lyard, adj. grey, u 1563 
Lybardeo, so. pi. leopards. R 874 • 

libel, sb. bill of complaint. 1) 1505 
Lyohe-wake. sb. corpse-watch. A 2958 
lief, sb. darlniK. U 3084 
LiflOdO, sb. livelihood. 1 685, K 560a 
Lilly, adv. lively, life-like. A 2087 
“ ■ Mn, pres. pL lie# A 2205 

titer, adv. more lightly. 1. 410 
LO-aloes, sb. aloes-wood. T 4 1137 
Ken, w. please. T 1 431 
ilkerona, adj. lustful. C 540 
Llltyng, p. pres . playing a lilt. HF 3 133 
Lymalue, sb. filings, c; 853 
Lymeres, sb. pi. hounds in leash. HI. 362 
Lymerod, sb. lime-twig. B 3754 
Lymytour, sb. licensed lieggar. A zcg 
Lynde, sb. lime-tree. A 292a, E taxi 
iipaed, fret, lisped. A 264 
Llue, so. relief, comfort. HI. 1039, F 1238 
Llsae, v. relieve, 111 . axo; Llased, /./. F 11 ;o 
Lyat, sb. edge. D 634 
LutOW, licst thou. 11 276 
Lytarge, sb. while lead. A 629, Cl 775 
Lltargye, sb. lethargy. Bo. 57, T 1 730 
Lyte, adj. little, B 2153; A llte, a little, B 

Liteatere, sb. dyer. Former Age 17 

Llth, pres. lies. A 1795 

Llth, sb. limb. B 4065, Ill. os* 

Lytho, adj. smooth, easy. HF 1 118, R 3762 

lithe, 7». soften. T 4 740 

Lltherly, adv. badly. A 3299 

Lyvee, adj. livirifc. A 2395 

Lint, liest. I) 1618 

Lodemenage. sb. pilotage. A 403 

Lodeamen, sb. pi. pilots. 1.1488 

Lolgne, sb. tether. R 388a 

Longer sb. pi. lungs. A 2752 

Longeth, pres, belongs to. O 716 

Loodeaterre, sb. loadstar. A 2059 

Loone, sb. loan. 1) 1S61 

Looa. sb. report, fame, pr.iisc. HF 3 530, B 3035 
L°otil, adj. hateful to. A 486 
Loppe, sb. spider. As. i. ff 19 . . . 

Lopwebbe. sb. spider’s web. As. 1. § 21 
Lore,/.A lost. Bl. 1134 
Lorel, so. rascal. I) =73, Bo. 178 
L°*. *b. praise, fame. L *554 
Lottngetmr, sb. flatterer. H +5*6, L 352 
Lingerie, sb. flatteiy, false praise. I 6 
Lo^engee. xA pi. lozenges- ll K* «7 
Jwby, sb. paramour. R 6319 _ 

Lotynge, A Pres, lurking. G 186 
Lortrediy^i *b.'f£ days for settling disputes. 

Love-dmry, sb. courtship. B 2085 
at large. HF 3 iq 5 

J^bte, bow, 14*683; Loatede,/n*. R 1554 
Lowke, sb. fellow-rascal. A 44*5 
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Lowteth, pres. s. bows. B 2375 
Lufflom, adi. lovable. T# 465 
Lunaile, sb. moon wort. G 800 
Lnit, sb. pleasure. A 192, 1*1 326 

M* , before a verb beginning with a vowel, pers. 
prott. me. 

Maad, p.p. made. A 394 

Maat, adj. dejected, discomfited. A 955, B 935 
Madde, V. go mad. Mars 253 
May, sb. maiden. B 851 
Maydenhede, sb. virginity. B 30 
Mayme, sb. maiming. I 625 
Mayeondewe, sb. hospital. R 5619 
May stow, mayst thou. A 1918 
Malatre, sb. master; adj. chief. L 1016 
Maystre-, chief; Maystre-Btrete, Malater- 
toun. L 1965, 1591 
Malatrye, sb. mastery. L 400 
Make, sb. husband, mate, match. D 85, B 1982, 
A 2556 

Maked, /ret. made. A 1907 
Make lea, adj. matchless. Tl 172 
Makyhge, sb. poetry. I. 74 
Malapert, adj. impudent. T 3 87 
Male, sb. wallet. C 920 
Malefice, sb. evil-doing. Bo. 169 
Malgre, prep, in spite of. Mars 220 
Malt, /ret. melted. HF* 414 
Mal-talent, sb. ill-will. R 330 
Manage, sb menace. A 2003 
Manasynge, /. pres, menacing. Bo. 416 
Manor, sb. manor. Bl. 1003 
Manor, Manere, sb. manner. Pile 24, L 251 
Many©, sb. mania A 1374 
Maninete, adj. gentle. T 3 194 
Mappemounde, sb. mappa mundi, map of the 
world. Rcsemounde 2 

Maro, sb. thirteen shillings and fourpence. G 1026 

Marolal, adj. martial. T 4 1669 

Mare, ailv. iomp. more. R 2709 

Mareyg, sb. marsh. D 970, Bo. 536 

Mary. sb. marrow. C 542, Bo. 1008 

Mary bones, sb. pi. marrow-bones. A 380 

Market-betere, sb. bully at fairs. A 3936 

MarkyB, sb. marquis. K 786 

Mar lqrsease, sb. marchioness. E 283 

Martire, sb. torment. T 4 818 

Mased, p.p. dazed. Bl. 12 

Mast, sb. acorns. Former Agt [6 

Masty, adj. acorn-eating. HF 3 687 

Mate, adj. depressed, discomfited. JL. 126, K 

Matere, sb. matter, subject. Bl. 43 
Mangree, Prep, despite. A 1169 
Mangree! sb. ill - will, R 3*44 ; mangree, 
owe a grudge, R 4399 * 4559 t - , u 

Manme ttrle, sb. Mohamiuedism, idolatry. B 
236 

Mannoiple, sb. purveyor. A 510 
Mawmet, sb. idol. 1 749 
Mazelyn, sb. maple-bowl. B 204a 
Mode, arfeede, (1) reward, bribe. A 3380; (2) 
mead, a drink, B 2042 ; (3) meadow, A 89 
Mediae, adj. of mixed stutt. A 328 
Medletn, pres, mingles, mixes. L B74, Bo. > 3*3 
Medlynge, sb. mixture. Bo. 1356 
Meede, sb. See Mede 
Meene, pres, bemoan. R 2590 
Meeth, sb. mead, a drink. A 2279 
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Mslgnee, sb. household. I 894 
Meygnad, b.f. maimed. H .1156 
Maynoe, sb. retinue, household. A 1258 

Maynt, AA mingled. R ’9“ ... B 

tonaunoe, sb. demeanour. Id. 8 ;j 


Mel-tld. sb. meal-time. T 3 1556 
Kalla, sb. mill. A 3.>Jt 

Memoirs, Memorle, sb. memory. commemora¬ 
tion. HI. 944. A 1Q06 

Mendoun, sb. mention. It 54 
Mendlence sb. mendicancy R ^57 
Men iyn anti. sb. fit. begging fri.u«. I > 1906 
Mens, pr-s. mean, intend. A soot, wio 
Hens, adj. middle, of middle *>i/c. '1 i to6 

Msnolicho, ,u/y. moderate. Bo. 251 
Men tea. sb. //. mint. K 7U 
Merdable, adj. merciful. 1- ?4° 

Mere, sb. mare. A S41 

Merke, tuiy. dark. R s'19 

Merllon, sb. merlin hawk. PF 3J9 

Mexraille, sb. marvel. 1. n36 

Mee, Meets, sb. ; At good met, at .ndvtyitagc, 

MetOhleV, m-MThicf; At meschlef, in danger, 


A 355* 

Mesel, sb. leper. I 624 
Message, sb. messenger. 1 > >44 
Managers, l,. messenger. Bl. 131 
Mease, sb. nu«. H 1411 

Meats, ady. pi. most; The meats, the most im¬ 
portant, T* 44 ° 

Meater, sb. occupation. A 1740 
Meanrable. ady. moderate. I* 362 
Mamie, sb. moderation. K 6-2 
Met, pres. dreams. PF 104 
Met, sb. measure. I 799 
Mate. fires. sub. dream. III. 1233 
Matte, fret. dreamt. 11 4 '> 3 t. I. no 
Kara. t*. more 

Marar e a a a, <b./em. agitnor. Km 
Hava. sb. ug<. coop. 1 ^ti. l" '*•* 

Myeehes, sb. pi. small loaves. R 5585 
Myall, ady. much. R 270f 
Mynhar, sb. thief. K £54* 

Mlhtl, ady. mighty. ARC 6 
Mlle-wey, Mllewey, sb. 5 degrees of angular 
measurement, the third pari of an hour. As. 

MUne^stonee, sb. pi. mill-stone.. T* J 1384 
Mynour, sb. miner. A 2464 
My n tyn gs, /. pres, meaning. Bo. 38 
Mots, sb. myrrh. A 39^8 

Mfimintad! AA misre&med. T» «t*v 

MUMland, AA as **■ unbelievers. .1 /« M'S 
Mysboden. fi.fi. abused, hartntd. A 9^9 
Myadapartath. fires. i. divide, unfairly. II 107 
Mtaartoorde, sb. mercy. A HC 35 


Kyaaaa, r*. discomfort. 1177 
Mu-toryaf. first, sorely misgave. T* m» 
Myalay. first, lay awry. A 3*47 
MUllTOd, fi.fi. ill-liehaved. T* 310 
manatra, /ten. r»i. scan Wrongly. T» 1790 
IBasaita, >err. kiiited ill. K 1194 
MmaTint r 1 1 r 1 -- 

MyatOT, a. (1) craft, A 613: (a) need, R lev*. 

Mfhat myatlara man, what manner of 
■aen. A 17'°. „ 

Myftlfeada, a. mystery. Wf i «4 


Uyatorned, fi.fi. turned aside. Bo, 1136 . 

Mfcnroy, sufiv. astran. K 4766 • ■* 

Hyawayea, sb. fit. by-paths, wrong roads Be 

llirwiat. first, erred. T‘ 633 
Myxnea, sb. fit. Tnuldens, dungheap*. R 0496 
I 110, Moo, st.ft. more, others. Al7t},f *°39 


e. As. i. I at 

T» 13B0; Moehlaa, tb.f 

moveables, chattels, K 1314 

Moyaoun, sb. crop. R 1677 t 
Mobaren, fires, fit. heap up. Bo, ,4*3 
Mokeroret, sb. pi. heapers up, hoarders, is 
435 C 

Moltre, r>. heap up. T* 1375 
Molte, //•■/. melted. T 3 to 
Mono, sb. moon . 

Moneate, pres. s. admonish. R 3579 
Montaunce, sb. value, amount. A 1570. t 86 
MonyoUTS, sb. pi. money-changers. R 6811 
MOOd, sb. anger. R 5*62 
Moots, p>es. mii'i, may. A 735 
Mordre. sb. murder, li 4311 
More, sb. root. T* 35 
Mormal, sb. gangrene. A 386 
Morter, sb. night-light. J 4 124s 
Mortlfye, r. transmute. t»ii^o 
Mortrer, sb. imirderer. PF 373 
Mortreux, sb. a kind of slew. A 384 
Morwe, sb. morrow, morning. A 33 1 
Morwenynge, sb. inom.ng. A 1062 
Motel, sb. mu//le. A 2151 
Motts, pres, must 
Mote, piet. must, may 
Mote, sb. si>c« k. T* 1603 
Motteleye, sb mr»tlcy. A 371 
Mountaunce, sb. amount. K 15®* 
Mourdaunt, 3*. |icndant of a girdle. K 1094 
Mouatro, ii. show-piece. M. ott 
Mowes, sb. fit. grimaces. R *>” 7 l6 
Mowynge, sb. ability, llo. < 37 J 
Mowled, p.p. grown mouldy. A 3870 
Mowlen, v. moulder. II 7* 

MUAble, art/, fleeting. , I’ a 8?2, Bo. I 4 C S 
Muohe and 11 to, great and small. A 494 
Muchel, ady. mm h. A 133 
Mollok. sb. refuse. A 3 8 71 
Morlerly, adv. comp. n»«»rc merrily. A 714 
Mutaxde, sb. dreamer. R 3 * 5 ^ 4 ° 34 * 73 r “ 1 
Muttre, r*. mutter. 'I 3 S 4 * __ - 

MnWS, sb. mcw.xagc. A 749, 1 ® « 7 8 4 
Mnwe, r» change. T* 1358 
Mnwet, mdj. mute. T* >94 

IP, before a vowel,-M#, not 
Na, adj. no. A im , _ a 

Madda, He liadda, had not. L« 7 » 

Naddra, sb. adder. E « 7*6 _ 

Nadir, si. the point of lha henveiw diametric 


Nadir, si. die point of lha henveml an™ > 
onpotita to the senilbr As- d. I s 
Nadatov, hadst thoujaM. A 4«* 

Na torn, no matter. 4 4s 7° 

Naylaa, sb. fit. nails. |A 414' 

Nayta, t>. say no to, dany. 

Naka, fires, fit. bare. 'The 1616 
Nabors, sb. fit. drums. A =Jt' _ . 

Nala, Atta data, at the ale-houaa. ® *349 



glossary 


Nun* He am, am not. A 1x92 
Nam,'£*/. took, (j i 297 • 

Namely, a*h'. especially. 11 I233 
NamO.no more. A 1589 
Nart, Ne art, art not. A liC 2$, G 497 
Name, adj. narrow, Close. E 1088 
Nae, Me wai, was not. A 1649, 2105 
Nat. qdv . not. A 1145, 4087 
Nath*Ke hath, hath not 
Rathueei ,adn. ncverthelesn. E 377 . 

Naturae], Natural, adj. natural, by birth A 
415. J-375 

He. adv. not, nor. A gn, 1640 
Neddrea, ,b. ft. adders. 

Hade, sb. need. II 4643 

Node lees, atH>. ncecUcssly. K 621 

Nodely, a*/v. of necessity. 11 44 ^ 

Nedeeooat, adv. of necessity. A 1477 
Noon, mlj none, no. A 4185 
Neet, sb. cattle. A 597 
Kegardye, sb. niggardy. Truth 53 
Neghen, v. draw near. I. 418 
Neigh, tubr. nigh, near. HI. 104 
Nel, Me Wll, wdl not. K 4344 
Nempnen, name, 11 507 ; Nempned, ptet. E 609 
Her, tuii. nearer. HI. 887 
Mere, Ne were, were not. H 547 
Nevene, r. name. G 8a 1 
Neveradeel, not a whit. C 670 
Newe, adv. newly. A 4239 
Hewed, pnet. renewed itself. HI. 905 
Nexte, adj. sup. nearest. H 807 

»,/i r.urli.k 11 — 


—“■“I 4"/ . IICdlLIU. It OU 

Nyoe, adj. foolish. H 1088 
Nyilee, sb. PI. trifles. I) i 7 fto 
Nyghtertaie, sb. night-time. A 97 

rer 1 603 

NlUynge, sb. refusing. Ho. 1656 
Nyn, Ne in, nor in. F. 2088 
Nye, Ne la, is not. A 1677 
Nyeto, Ne wlate, knew not. H 3R4 
Noble, sb. coin worth 6 s. 9*1. A 3256 
Nobleye, sb. nobility. E 828 
No fbTB, no matter. B 285 
Noye, t». harm. R 3772 
I'sopu&l harmful. P. 3231 
Nolde, Ne wolde, would not. A 1024 
Nome, p.p. taken. 1. 822 
jjon, adj. none 

Nonea, For the nonea, for the occasion. A 545 
Nonne, sb. nun. A 118 
joon, adj. none. A 773 

«°0t, pres. Ne WOOt. know not., A 1340, HI. 29 

NOote, sb. note, music. H 1711 

Norioe t sb. nurse. E 561 

NOTtelrie, sb. good manners. A 3967 

5°ry, sb. foster-child. Ito. 850 

Noaethirlee, sb. pi. nostrils. A ss 7 

adj. no kind of. HE* 7°4 
JWt, He won, knowest not 
wjKfJ. need, business. A 4068 
* 4 j. useful. Bo. 33 

gother, He other, nor other 
"Ounoerteyn, tb. uncertainty. 1 ’rutti 46 
2 ™?;P°W»r, tb. impotence. Ho. 7 «S 
tu(f. neither. Hi. SJ" 

Sjjjrto, t*. novelty. F6.9 
■OWohM, tb. pi. J,«U. E389 


Now the, adv. now. A 469 

Hunt. one. A 9793. O ne , e o 
OhelaBaunce, sb. obedience. ’ A 9974 
oSSS-Jo™ 08 ’ sh ' res l’*-’ ct . ceremony. A 1045 
nSSII 8, *’■ res iwct, countenance. ti 1891 
Ootogamye, marrying eight tinea. D 33 
OJ adv off. A 789 ” 

OT caste, r niftr. cast off. PF 139 
Offended, p.p. hurt. A 909 
Offenaloun, sb. opposition. A 9416 
Jnutn, Sp. secular employment. A 909 
OMJtnwed, /./. thawed. HK» S3 
Oyuement, sb. ointment. A 631 
Oynone, sb. pi. onions. A 634 
Oyatre, sb. oyster. A 189 

rh ', n,e l jh “ nl ‘ ! - Bo. 789 
OlmerlB, sb. pi. elms. R i3T4 
O-loft, adv. aloft. TI 95 „ 

Omager, sb. one who docs homage, vassal. R 
3288 

On tPtcp. on, ill, at 
Onde,»fA malice. R 148 
OneB, adv once. A 1836 
Onloft, adv. aloft. E 229 
Oo num. one 

Ook, sb. oak. A 1702, 2921 
Oon, num. one. A 2069 
Ooned, /.A united. Bo. 1463 
Oonea, nor. once 
Oonlng, sb. unifying. Ho. T464 
Oonly, adv. only. H 143 
Oore, sb. compassion: A 3726 
Oost, sb. host, army. I. 626, Bo. 88 
Openera, sb. pi. medlars. A 3871 
Open-heveded, p.p. liareheaded. D 645 
Ople. sb. opium. A 1472 
0 -point, at point, ready. T 4 1638 
Ordal, sb. ortleal. X s 1046 
Orde, sb. dat. point. L 045 
Ordeyne, adj. ordered. T* 892 
Ordoynly, mlv. in order. Bo. 1524 
Ordr ed, p.p. ordainpd. . I 782 
Orfrays, sb. gold embroidery. R 1076 
Orlsonte, sb. horizon. T® 276 
Orlogo, sb. sundial, clock. PF 530, H 4044 
Orphelyn, sb. orphan. Bo. 334 
Oat, sb. host, army. Former Age 40 
Ostelementea, sb. pi. utensils, furniture. Bo. 455 
Other, cqhJ. either, or 
Ouche, sb. jewel. D 743 
Oules, sb. pi. awls. D 1730 
Oultrage, sb. excess. Ho. 455 
Ounces, sb.pl. small pieces. A 677 
Onnded, adj. wavy. T 4 743 
Outen, v. publish, display. E 2438, G 834 
Out-heea, sb. hue and cry. A 20x2 
Outher, conj. either, or. A 1485, 1593 
OutlandlBsn, adj. foreign. Former Age 22 
Outrage, sb. excess. Former Age 5 
Outreye, v. pass beyond control. E 643 
Outrefy, adv. utterly. C 849 
Out-taken, jrep. except. B 277 
Over-al, prep, above, besides 
Over-al, adz>. everywhere, generally. A 547, 
1664 

Overrate, adj. sup. uppermost. A 270 
Overkervlth, pres, intersects. As. i. 3 21 
Orerlad, p.p. overborne. B 3x01 
Overalope, sb. upper garment. G 633 



GLOSSARY 


ladeth. T* 767 
210 


Ovonprat .fires, overtime: 

1530 

OvarwhalToth, pm. agitate*, Bo. 35 * 

Oven, v. ought 

Owslt, iVeferJ. alas Bo. a*® 

O-Wner, asks, any* here. A *53 

&ZZ'X irJutntg^usly. ym 

beyond control. Bo. 758, h 643 

o--- pace, especially walking-pace. A 2897, 

G 575 . . 

Pm, p. pas*. A 175 
Pays. r. content. R 
Payde,/.A pleased 
Pfejan, <*//• pagan. A 2370 
Payons, //. pagans L 
Fallot, x*. pallet. T-* 229 
Pilule, x£. pal*y. R 1008 
Paleya. x£. palace. A 2*99 
MsHrmL adj. athletic. T® 304 • . 

Palyng*. sb. the making a perpendicular s pe 

piy *.sb. //. pales, palisade- a 3 « 

PgB, d. brain-pan, skull. A 1105 


1 3599 


.78* 


Fu, ,8. a painted tablet kissed during the cel© 
Peounyul, J^Tpecunra?y. D 1314 * 

ined? 7 t«»hled A .39 

FnW,* br«gj»ece. G s «4 
Pel, sb. castle. HIT* ■ ao 
Pelet, sb. shot. . HF» 553 # 

Penult, sb. penitent. » 3**4 — « n c ,o 

PenMl, MM, * 8 . small banner. T» 1043, K 6 sS 
Penyble, adj. painstaking. B 3 * 9 ° 

Fenner, sb. pen-emse. K 1879 
Penoun. sb. pennant, banner. A 970 
fSS^/f./f.^nce. C40. < 

Peple, sb. people. A 995 
Penal, adp. perchance. K 6647 
Peroaly, sb. parsley. *«*> . . 

Perohemyna, sb. parchment. R 6504 
Perdurable, adj. last" 


A *93 



,,,, i-pan, _ 

b *A knife. 


.. B 1915 
HF* 849 


B 1957. B 


D a jo, ttio. 


Paademayne, sb. fine 
Panyera, sb. pi. panniers, 
nutter, sb. snare. I. 13' 
pueer, sb. pepper. G 701. . 

^ejay, X^rrot, popinjay. 

Pn^eULTd, sb. deceiver. R7»8t 
Pueltfdle, sb. deceit. K 6796 
Paper, sb. indenture. A 4|0^ 

Pang*, »b. dignity, high-pnest. 

p^uMmt^ Panama!*, sb. ft. rich array. A 

Paramour, sb. sweet heart D 4S* s 

peradventurr. 

puTdiot. nut a 

}gSS&fiS£ V 

raiimitT See Paraments 
Parentele, sb. relationship. 1 9 08 
Parity, pmrfoi. B 110 

*$* 

Parfirarnesi, im. accomplishes*. ,J '797 

p ar | M |iaiia, si. #/. narwhioners. A 4® a 


ruoiuu««> v i 1™— ~— 

Perflt, adj. perfect. A mi 
Parlated. /./. destroyed. I J 79 
PerreeTj/ precious stones, jewellery 

n 3495.1*344 
Pen, adj. blue. A 439 

SKS^fi&SES^^U; wi— 

Partuxben, pm. ^/. .didiirl). A906 
Perryilke, sb. periwinkle. R 9°3 
PeM, V. appease. R 3397 
Feeene, sb.//. peas. I. *48 

FSSM'.S.TwiUtr.'Sp. an alchem 

PhttaaeuM, sb. pi. diviners, witches. Hi 5 
term^o? end-arm, 

picks over, smartens, t soil, V 3 J 
prick against, 'I* i »74 
Plfced, /erf. stole. I. . 4*7 
pykepun, 18. pick-pocket. A 199 * 
Pykerel, 18. young pike. F. 1419 
Puohe, sb. fur coat. / mvrbs 4 
piled, adj. plucked, scanty, bald. 

4306 


Parlwhani, sb. pi. purishionem. 
XJSfcnrMt. A parish prie*. 


lelibcralion. 

R 6384 


A >306 


Paneuen, X pi. partners. R * 95 - 
Parian, v. take pan, share. *- 4°5 
Partle, 18. partisan. A « 6 s 7 . . 

Partyng fstawee, si. pi. pannere. I *37 
Parry , si. church-porch. A 310 
Pee, sb. Mss Paaa 
fir*** a<f. surpassing. A S107 
PHMB, V. surpass. I. 16s _ 

Patze, Patna, ». patter, chatter. R * 794 , 

leunSsee. <8. At palais. 1*i»i4 


A 67, * 


pliant *8. pillo w; TO . 73 » 
puled, p.p. plundered. I. t»» 

Ptloonf sb. pj. Plunderers. A 1007 
PUwe, sb. pillow. HI. *84 
puwe beer, *8. pillowcase. A694 
pyment, 18. spiced wine. A 337". “*• 47 

pfflLre, cavil at. A 3 «*! *3™’*“*' ^ 

Pne, 48. pain, torture. T* *7*7* 174 6 
Pvn*trM*, sb. pi. pine-trees, no. 477 , 

sf|jffr mdj. used for pipes or horns. P* / 



PIMM. Sfi. cnici nnuw. " n ... 

FUML pi. coasts, 11 » 43 ' A 

Pll|H, x3. //. dev£»s. BL 5^9 



GLOSSARY 


Pint, adj: flat. B 3047 
Plntiy. adv. flatly, 'I" 3 786* 

Pleye,^. play, jest. A 1127 

full > A 315 ; (a) plain, frank, L 

P1 tn?t 9 P1 * yn ' ad °' fully> A ’ 3 ’ 7 '• <*> P^nly, 
Pl ayne, r. complain. D 1313 

>• /*»• arguing. PF 495 
PlaynUoJl, adv. plainly. T» 272 
PleMUHOe, sb. pleasure. L 1446 * 

Plate, Platen, v. plead. T* 1468, Bo. 206 

Plya, v. bend. E 1169, R 4389 

P 1 & *\\ ’x • 1UCke ^’ D 79 ° ; PUghte, fret. 

PlltJ sb. plight. T 8 712 
Pllte, t/. fold. T 8 114 

y, adj. moist, Bo. 64, 616 
in, adj. vulgar. T 1 * 1677 
_ , adj. Apulian. F 105 
Poynennt, adj. pungent. A 352 
Poynt, sb.; In good poynt, in good condition, A 
200; At poynt devya, carefully, A 3(89 
-oyntel, sb. pencil, stylus. D 1742, Bo. 1810 
■oka, sb. pocket, bag. A 3780 
*okattes, sb. fl. bags. G 808 
‘Olyra, sb. pulley. F 184 

‘oma-garnettya, sb. pi. pomegranates. R 1356 
'em el, sb. crown, top. A 2689 
'onaaly, a*lj. dappled. A 6i6_ 

“ool, sb. pole. Ho. 1435, As. i. g <4 
*opalote, sb. puppet. A 3254 
*opet, sb. poppet, dull. B 1891 
*oppad, pret. bedizened. R 1019 
toppere, sb. dagger. A 3931 
*oraUle, sb. poor folk. A 247 
*0rimes, sb. pi. corollaries. Bo. 924 
'OTtatif, adj. portable. As. [17J 
*orteoolya, sb. portcullis. R 4168 
3 orthors, sb. breviary. B 1321 
?ortreitour, sb. artist. A 1899 
tola, sb. a cold. A 4x52 

?0«a, pres. s. pu^the case, suppose. A 1162, T 3 
310 

Pcuuaaalonen, sb. pi. members of endowed orders. 

ft>»seJ£, pres. s. pushes, I. 2420; Possed, 
Poaahed. p.b. pushed, driven, T* 4 * 5 . R 4^=5 
rostnm, sb. abscess. Ho. 694 
Potenta. sb. staff. I) 177ft, T* I222 « K 36® 
Potestat, sb. potentate. 1) 2007 
Pondramarohnnt, sb. flavouring powder. A 381 
rounage. sb. food for pigs, former Age 7 
nnuia, sb. pawn in chess. HI. 660 
Popped, pret.- blown. H 90 
purely, adv. poorly. A 1412 
j'ona. sb. pulse. T* 1114 
JoUBta, sb. power. Ho. 1423, R 6484 
L°yp»0nynge, sb. puncturing. I 4*8 
g®ca,p. pr» R 4*98 
gedioadonn, sb. preaching. H 1176 
2 ®®*, *b. press, crowd. B 39 3 . 8*5 
sb. priest. B 4010 
v. stand testing. 


v. sxmna tesung. G 645 
Sjjjnre, pres. sub/, surpass. D 96 

2®yM. v. praise. L 67 

ftent.!?*’ Pert**' 54 

".nUn, V. imprint. T* 900 


Praa, sb. crowd. T 2 i 7 ,b 

Prase, Prasen, v. press, R 2899, Pile iq; Praa- 

^n«, p. pres. R 6437 

re?dy ‘ J -? 5 S > T> 4*5 

Pretends, v. intend. 1 4 922 
Preterit, adj. past. R 501 x 
Prove, sb. proof. Ti 470, 690 
Prove, 1». prove. < L 9 

** attj ' m w * tkout P rit * e - Compleynte to his 

Prigh^B, pret. pricked. F 4x8 
Printe, pret. pierced. A BC 163 
Mcaaonr, s 6 . hard rid V . A 189 

raketn, pres. s. spurs. A 1043 
«liwng, sb. spurring. A iox 
Prikke, sb. point, centre. Bo. 1030 
Prille. See note, R 1058 

Prime, sb. the time between 6 and a a. if. B 
*278, 4387 

Prime, At prime face, primA facie , at first 
_ gla nce 

Prymerole, sb. primrose. A 3268 

value, estimation. A 67, B 0985 
Pryv ea, adj. secret. D 1136 
Pryvely, adv secretly. A 1443 
Prolaofona, sb. pi. preludes. Bo. 270 
Prolle, pres. pi. prowl. G xj LIS 
Propr e, adj. projier, own. T 8 1487 
Proprete, sb. property. T* 392 
Prow, sb. profit. B 1598, T 8 1664 
Pruesse, sb. prowess. Bo. 1201 
Polle, v. pluck, A 652; Polled,/./. A 177 
Purohaoe, v. obtain. T 4 557 
Pure has, sb. earnings. A 256 
Purohasyng, sb. prosecuting. A 320 
Porc h a SOOT, sb. prosecutor. A 3x9 
Pore, adj. mere, very. A 1279 , 

Pored,/./, refined. F 1560 
Porpre, adj. purple. L 654 
Purse wing, adj. following, in accordance with. 
Bl. 958 

Purtreye. v. draw. A 96 
Purvelable, adj. providential. Bo. 655 
Purvelaunce, sb. providence. A 1259 
Pnrveye, v. provide. E 191 
Pot, pres, putteth. L 652 
Pot, sb. pit. I 170 

Putours, sb. pi. whoremongers. I 886 

[oaad, adj. evil. A 4357 
luakke, sb. hoarseness. A 4x52 

1 m, sb. disease, A 2014 ; death-note, T B 38a 
,ppe, v. flutter. T* 57 
seme, sb. mill. B 3264 
Leynte, //. adj. quaint. A 1531 
Leynte, sb. pudendum muliebre. A 3976 
Leynte, pret. was quenched. A 9334 
lueyntiBO, sb. elegance, I 93a; contrivance, I 733 
loeUe, v. kill. B 4580 
Leman, v. please. T° 695 ; pres. pi. T 8 803 
Larne, sb. mill. HF* 708 

Lerroor, sb. quarry man. R 4149. . . _ 

Lestemongers, sb. pi. holders of inquests. I 

-*Ihe , pres. s. say, cry. R 6999 
ke, adj. pi. alive. A 1015 
r ked, pret. revived. A 9335 
knesse, sb. liveliness. Bl. 26 . 

nyble, sb. a part sung a fifth above the air. 
A 333a 
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Qojrbollly, sb. leMher boiled and hardened. B 

D. sb. cushion. I 1 1339 
, sb. scullion. R 886 

llte, r». pay, redeem, satisfy. A 770,103a, It 354 
Lilly, iuiv. freely. A 179a 
fret. said. B 1644 
Ot, fufj. quaint. R 3038 
v , Prtt. quaked. A 1576 

Bn , sb. roe. A 4086 
Raayne, sb. root, r 4 83 x 
'B ad, /./. read, A 2595* Bad da, fret. PF 21 
Baderore, sb. tapestry ( 7 ). I, 235a 
Bade. /ret. refL I, 185$ 

Bayed, p.p. striped. 111 . 25a 
Basel, ttilj. hasty. 'P 429, H 278 
Bakelnesae i Bekelnease, sb. hastiness. H ?8 3 , 
Scogan 16 

Bake-atele, sb. rake-handle. D 949 
Bakle, p. be rash. "P 1642 
Bamage, adj. wild. R 5384 
Bamwyih, adj. ram-like. G 887 , 

Bape, sb. haste, Adam 7; adv. hastily, R 6316 
Bape and renne, rob and plunder. G 1422 
Bather, adv. comp, earlier, sooner. Ho. 260, 
B 3965 

Banghte, fret. reached. A 136 

B aryn e, sb. rapine. Bo. 323; Ravynaa, pi. I 793 

Baryner*, sb. pt. plunderers. Bo. 91; Barynanr, 

BaryiabU, adj. ravenous. R 7006 
Beal, adj royal. H 4366 
Beal te e, sb. royalty. Fortune 60 
Beavxne, sb. realm. B 797 
Bebekke, sb. abusive term for an old woman. 
D 1573 

Beoehe. pres. suhj. expound. H 4086 
Beooheleea, adj. careless. A 179 
Beoheeed, /./. chased back. III. 379 
Beohe, v. reach. HI. 47 
jeoorde, pres, s. confirm. A 1745 

, sb. pi relro^ressi'_»nv H«>. 41 

Use, sb. cowardice. H 4038 

_ J, p.P. recovered. R 4920 

BeddOUT, sb. vi«>lcncc. Fortune 13 
B ede , sb. reed-pipe. HM 111 
Bede, Bead, sb. counsel. HI. =n 3 
Bedeleei, adj. devicelevo. Pits 27 
Badonlynge, sb. * 

BedOWte, v. respect. 

Bead, adj. red. B 1301 
“ "* * sb. counicl. A 1216 


. glorifying. A 2050 
pect. lk». 73 


fires. Pi rend, destroy. 

; In a reef, hastily. 


Ho. 109a 

T 4 350 


sb. race; In a rest, hastily. 

'J. refreshed. Ho. 1530 

cool, T» 507; Befreyded, Be- 
Kose moundc 21 


Rafirordan, 

freyd, pip. frozen, cool, I 34», A’i 
M u, sb. refuge. B 837, ARC 14 
Begalye, sb. majesty. Fite 65 
l egl ll, sb.pt royal privileges. L aia8 
Begne, sb. kingdom. A 1638 
Bene, sb. pi. round dances. H F* 146 
Betgfet*. pnt. reached. HF 3 »8i 
“ ”* AMO raised, BL t rrj ; (*) raided, A 54 

1 , sb. hastiness. Scogan 16 

U v. reckon, recount. B 110, A 

Mmo, a. releuc, A BC 3; Oat at maw, cm. 

* " .o«« 


Relente, r. melt. G 1378 

Remoi ,11 

Remewed 

Remorde. 

Remorr 
Remount 

Ramub 

Bra, id. 

RenablJ 

Rene^ei 


Renomk 

RenereU 

Reuovell 

Rant, re 
Renta, j 
R aplloat 

Raprand 

Requen 

Rawlga 

Raaooni 

Raaoawi 
Raia, v. 

Raaoni, 

Seaport, 
Roe tala. 
Rather, 
Betborii 
Ketornli 

Ratraeal 

Rereloui 

Baron, 

Benitez. 

Raroken 

Reward, 
Rowe. 1 1 
Rowel b- 
Rewllah 

Rawme, 

Rial, nJ, 
Rtblbe,. 
RtUbla, 


Rldyng, 
RldfeaT, 
Rlat, it. 

within 
Rlghta, 
Rightful 
Rlhte, a 
Rymplai 
Ryi, ,t 
RUhe, 8 
Rlit, riu 
Bit, rifle 







































GLOSSARY 


mx&a, /res. pi. ran. H 4578 

OA, &vt. rode. A 966 

•Of, /ftt. clave. HFi 373 

totM, sb. /I. astrological roots. F 1376 

tpSA,/./. reaped. L 74 

ITS, sb. uproar. r* ^5 

sene, adj. rosy. Ho. 353 

rose-tree. R 1651, 3059 
synf adj. made of roses. R 845 
)te, sb. a small harp. A 236 _ 

mghte, /ret. recked. T 1 406 
mien, v. cower, huddle, T# 409; Rouketh, 
pres. x. A 1308 
nrnoy. sb. h&k. A 300 
mndel, sb. circlet. HF* 283 
ranyngee, sb. pi. whisperings. HF 3 870 
rate, so. assembly.. H 776 
rate, v. assemble together. H 540 
rateth, /res. s. snores. A 3647 
rathe, sb. pity. A 914 
DUtyng, sb. rumbling. HP 3 843 
ore, sb. roof. A 3837 
owe, adr. /I. rough. R 1838 
owe, adv. roughly. G 861, T 1 so6 
owe, sb. row, line, HF 1 448 ; R0W0», pi. rays, 
beams, Mars 2 

owne, /res. /I. whisper. D 241 

owtyng, sb. snoring. A 4166 

uMbie, sb. kind of hddle. A 3331 

uddok, sb. robin. PF 349 

Qggy, at//, unkempt. A 2883 

urnMl, sb. moaning wind, A 197.3; rumour, E 

997 

iohelll, sb. /I. satchels, bags. Ho. 90 
ad, adj. steadfast. E 220 

adly, adv. firmly, seriously, steadfastly. A 
2602, H 1266, 743 
ay, /ret. saw. B 809, HI. 1088 
ay, v. assay. R 4162 
eUlonrlS, sb. pi. dancers. R 770 
■ale, sb. soul. A 41B7 

■alue, V. salute,'ll 17x3; Salued ,/ret. R 3610; 
F 13*0 lw 

elwee, sb. /(. willows. 1)655 
e myt, sb . samite. T* 109 
tngwyn, ssdj. red. A 439 
•arge, sb. serge. A 35'd 
erplerie, sb. pi. sack-.. Ik 9° _ 

■arsy nlmh. adj. made .if S,inu.cn cloth, soft silk. 
R 1188 , _. 

kt, /ret. fitted, suited, L 1735; Sate, sttbj. 
would befit, T* 117 
Wdf, adj. safe. G 9*0 
[auter, sb. psalter. K 43* , . 

teutrle, sb. psaltery, “inall harp. A 296 
[avaolotin, sb. salvation. E 1677 
j 47 ®, eu(j. safe. An. 267 
£ 7 ®. sb. sage. A 2713 
[**e-gardS, sb. safe-conduct. I 4 139 
javerooa, adj. pleasant, toothsome. R 84, 2812 
STOM. rf. Mfety. H6869 
wwoefUem, aeU. pimpled. A 625 

* 4 j- scabby. A 627 

rf. scab. Adam* 1 

joantllmie, sb. reason's rale. R 7°^4 
J*rnmdh, sb. skirmish. T* 6u 
jjjtbe, sb. hems, misfortune. A 44° 

>ollad . /./. scattered. Bo. 1478 


, Seyntwarle, sb. sanctuary. I 781, 


Sojliwo., ,b. pi. rascals. Bo. 1365 
BOlat, sb. slate. Mmi/es Beauts 34 
BOlaundre, sb. slander, scandal. E 722 
Solendre, adj. slender. A 587 
Scoohouna, sb. pi. escutcheons. R 893 
Boole, sb school. B 1685 
Sooleye, V. attend school. A 302 
Scomes. sb. pi. foamings. Bo. 16x2 
BoorWlth, pres. s. scorches. Bo. 525 
Scripture, sb. inscription. T 3 1360 
Barit, sb. writing. T 3 1130 
ScrivenlABhly, adv. like a scribe. T 3 1026- 
Seohe, v. seek. A 784 , 

Seer eo, adj. secret. B 4105 
See, sb. sea. Bl. 67 
See. sb. seat. T* 1023 
Beeke, adj. sick. A 18 
Seel, sb. happiness. A 4239 
Seelii, adv. seldom B 2340, Bo 1442 
Seele, sb. seal. B 882 
Sege, sb. scat. Bo. 102 
Selgb, Bey^/rr/. saw. A 192, T® 277 
Beyl, sp. sail. A 696 
Seyn, p.p. seen. B 624 
Beyn, pres. pi. say. B 622 
Seynd, p.p. binged. B 4035 
Selntuarle, I 
Bo. 131 

Selfltow, sayest thou. D 292 
Selde, adv. seldom. A 1539, T 4 423 
Bely, adj. innocent, simple, good, A 3404, B 682, 
1702; strange, HF J s 
Selyly, adv. happily. Bo. 386 
SellneBSe, sb. happiness. T 3 825 
Belve, adj. self-same. A 2584 
Bemhlable, adj. like. I 408 
Sembl&nt, sb. appearance. L 1736, R 3205 
Semelyhede, sb. goodliness. R 1x30 
Semyoope, sb. short cloak. A 262 
Semysonn, sb. low noise. A 3697 
Senoer, sb. censer. A 334° 

Sendai, sb. fine silk. A 440 

Senlth, sb. zenith. As. ii. 8 26 

Sent, pres, sendeth. I’ 3 1123 

Sentence, sb. meaning, purport. A 306, C 157 

Septemtrloun, sb. the north. B 3657 

Serenoufl, atlj. serene. J'ite 92 {emend.) 

Sereynfl, sb. pi. sirens. R 684 

Servage, sb. servitude. A 1946 

Servaunt, sb. lover. A 1814 

Besom, sb. pi. seasons.^ A 347 

Sete, v. were seated. T J 81 

Setewale, sb. valerian. R *37° 

Bette ... oappe, befool. A 586 
Benr, aifv. surely. T 3 1633 
Beuiie, sb. surety. A 1004 
Sewed, pursued. B 45=7 
Sewea, sb. pi. dishes. 1* 67 
ShaL pn-s. s. owe. T 3 79* 

Shalef sb. shell. HF 3 191 
Shalmyei, sb. pi. shawms. 

Shaltow, shalt thou 


HF 3 128 
A 77a 


Sheeldea, sb. pi. French crowns. 
Sheene, adj. beautiful. A x66 


A27B 


!», r WnTA — 


B 28 
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Hhtnihhlpe, xb. ignominy. I 973 

Shent, >./ scolded, discomfited, spoilt. B 1731. 

A 9754, L 659, R 9584 
Bhapbe, xb. pi. sheep-folds. A aoao 
Shone, xb. shirt. A 1566 
Shot, /./. shut. A 9597 
Sheter, xb. as adj. shooter. PF 180 
Shette, pret. shut. T 3 1086 
Shtldo, tubi. >w. s.; God ihUde, God forbid, 
A 3497, B 1356 

Shynoo, xb. pi. shins. A 1979 
ShfmftM, xb. pi. stables. D 87 c 
Shi t on , pp. befouled. A 504 
Shode, xb. parting of the hair. A 9007 
Shof, fret, shoved. I 1 487, K 533 
Sholde, xb. shouldest. D 348 
Shonde, xb. harm. 11 3098 
ShOOf, pret. shoved. PF 154 
Shoop, pret. shaped, determined. Pile jo, 11 
1 944 

Shotwyndowa, xb. window with a bolt. A 3358 
Shear, xb. onslaught, T 4 47; Shourof, pi. T® 
1064 t 

ShxewedneMO, xb. rascality. B 9791 
ShTOWOO, xb. pi. rascals. C 835 
ShnrftO, xb. confession. L 745 
Shnkhto, pret. shrieked. A 2817 
ShnidrOQ, xb. pi. shoulders. A 6787 
Sy. pret. saw, H I 3 72; Sye, pret. pi. K 1804 
Syp, adj. related, akin. H 236$, R 1199 
Sucirly, adv. certainly. A 137 
&•»*■ sink. T* 182 

, Byo, pret. pi. saw. G no, E 1804 

ay. T* 194 
BtO, pret. sighed. 

, xb. sigh. T* 1527 
BUO, v. sigh. A 1549 
S U tO , adj. sick. A 245 

SBaiUMO, xb. security, surety. B 425, R 7309 

BthUflh, adj. sickly. ’P 1528 

gjP f coaj. since. A 601 

■ysguler, adj. particular. I 300 

Synwofl, xb. pi. sinews. 1 68$ 

Syi-OII, six and ace. B 3831 
Suowes, xb. pi. scissors. If F* 182 . 

x. sittetb, sits A 1599, Bl. 1107; fits, 

atk,‘ 3 &hea, coaj. and adv. since. A 930, 
1391 

flfttOO, xb. scythe. L 646 
MtfcO, xb pi. times. B 731 
atttondo, bret. part, fitting. K 9261 
httniHt, adj. XU/, most fitting. PF 551 
mSSSS, xb. scaffold. R 41# 


B 1033 


». vcale, circle under cross-line of Astro¬ 
labe. As. i. 1 19 
Skye, xb. cloud. HF*J tso 
“ toon, xb. fee doth. B 1994 
, xb. pL reasons. F 905 
. adj. reasonable. Bl. 133 
r, adv. reasonably. G 390 
■ Amin » 749 l 

. lawjn, /./. ilam. A 943, An. ,9 

mmfjmfer. day ibcm. A 1740 
Syii A H. riedgw, ttimiM. Bo. 1163 

SMS fnt. akpt. A 9!, HI. 169 
BMR, a *tayw. A *00. 

wt&sarisr 


nyo, adp //. clever. Bl. 569 


. sleek. 3 3J t 
\dj. such. A 41^0 ^ 


. 738^ 980, 


styk,, 

siyk, < „ 

Slyly, adv. cleverly. A 1I44 
SUt, pres. x. slidrth. G 682, PF 3 
SllTOTO, xb. sliver, part. T* zois 
Slomroat, pres. s. slumberest. K 9576 
Slow, Slough, pret. slew. B 984, BL 73I 
An. 56 
8 l 0 W% xb. moth. R 4731 
SmortO, adv. smartly. A 149 
SmetO, p.p. smitten. R 1735 
Sznyt, pret. x. smiteth. E 129 
Smotorlloh, adj. smutty. A 39^3 
Snowed, pret. snowed, abounded. A 345 
Snybben, z*. reprove, A 32a; Snybbod, p.p. t 

4401 * « 

Sooonr, xb. succour. A 918 . 

Sodeynllobe, suddenly. A 1575 

Sol our, xb. sojourn. R 5151 
Sokene, xb. toll*. A 3987 * 

Sokyngly, a*tv. suckingly, gently. 11 9765 
SolAU, xb. solace. A 708 
Soleyn, adj. solitary. PF 607, R 3F96 
Solempne, a*tj. solemn, famous. A 209 
Somdel, adv. somewhat. A 174 
Some, aura. pton. one; TonihO BODIO, ten ii 
all, T 3 1249 ; A 1 end som, one and all 
Somer, xb. summer. A 394 
Somno, v. summon. I) 1377 
Somonour, xb. summoner of offenders to th 
church courts. A 623 
Sond, 8oond, xb. sand. PF 243, It 4457 
Sonde, xb. sending, message, messenger. U140, 
760, 3 98 

Sona, adv. soon 
Sone, xb. son. A 2061 
Sonne, xb. sun. A 7 
Sonnlsb, *// sunny. T 4 743 
Boole, atti. solitary, alone. K s 
Soond, xb. sand. 11 4437 
Soofce, adj. pi. sweet. At f 
Bope, it. sop. A 434 
Soper, xb. supper. A 799 
Sophyme, xb. problem, F. 5; Sophyme*. / 
sophistries, F 554 

Sort, xb. lot, fair, oracle. A 844, T* 7O 
Sorwe, xb. sorrow, ,-f IJC 3 
BorWfnl, adj. sorrowful, rite 25 
Sory, adj. sad, luckless. A 2004 
Sothiawe, Sothaseugh, xb. true tale. Hi 
900, R 6130, 7388 
So til, adj. subtle. I. 153ft 
Boudlonn, xb. pi. soldiers. R 4934 
Boughe, xb. sow. 1 136 
Bonfire, xb. sulphur. HF* 418 
Soon, xb. sound. BL 1165 
Bourdon, /rex. pi. rise from. 1 448 . 

Souree, $£. pi. bucks. Bl. 499 
Som, xb. rising, ascent. D 1938, 1 
Sou tart, xb. cobbler. A 3904 
BOUtU, adj. thin, subtle. A 9030, i 
SowdU, xb. Sultan. B 177 
Sowdaaesse, xb. Sultanas*. B 338 * 

Bowded, p.p. attached, devoted. B 1789 
Sowe, v. sew, fasten. T* leoi J 

SoWke, v. suck. A 4157 
SOWM, v. sound, play. A s6f _ ■ -mg 

Bowsed, pret. tended to, B 334B; BOWSJBS 
pres. part. A 973 


L 2935, 3 
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*P“* *>me, opportunity. A Is, T* 50s 
gp»k,/f*». .poke. A 304 ’ ” 

■pUt-Btfva, adj. newly spun, fresh. T» 166c 
■puaod, part. pres, sparing. R 5363 
gpUTOdS, pret. locked. R 332a, 

Bparth, sb. halberd. A 3520, R 5078 
gpumynhlnge, sb. blooming. K 3633 
— sb. specie*, kind, class. Bo. 1791, I 407 
amonxi. sb. contemplation. Bo. 1660 
i, sb. sphere. F 1280 
Spells, sb. dat. recital. H 20S3 
Bpenoe, sb. buttery. D 1931 
Spered, /./. shut. R 2098 
Spem, sb. pi. Jpheres. PF 59 
Sperhaok, sb. sorrow-hawk. T» 1192, R 4023 
Spete, t*. spit. T 2 1617 

Rollle, v. die, peris*.* destroy, B 285, A 3278, 
Pits 46 : Split, /,/. killed, B 857 
Spltoualy, at tv. atigrily. A 3476 
Spores, sb. pi. spur*. A 473 
spometh, pres. s. tramples, T 2 797; Sporned, 
first, stumbled, A 4280 
SpoUMille, sb. marriage. K ns 
Bprad, /./. spread, scattered. _ HI. 873 
I Bpraynd, Spray nd, /./. mingled. Bo. 397, 

1 H 4 ** 

I Ipryilgoldes, sb.pt. stone-hurlers. R 4x91 
I StpUUneS, sb. //. scales. O 759 
IquAymotil, adj. squeamish. A 3337 
Squyre, sb. measuring-square, R 7064 . Bquyres, 
fit. As. i. S ta 

Stadye, sb. race-course. Bo. 1275 
Blak, pret. stuck. 'I 3 1372 
Btal, pret. stole. Bl. 652, 1250 
Btamyn, Btamos, sb. linsey-woolsey, coarse 
cloth. I 1052, I. 2360 
Stank, sb. |tool. I 841 
stant, Prts. s. slandeth. B 1704 
Stape, Btapen. /./. advanced. B 4011, E 1514 
Stare, sb. starling. PF 34B 
Btarf, prvt. died. A 933 
Starke, eutj. pi. strong, stiff. B 3560 
8 tee re. sb. Steersman. B 448 
Bteerelees, adj. without rudder. B 439 
Steyen, v. ascend. Ho. 877 
Bteyre, sb. stair. Mars 129, l' 2 17*5 
■tel. siele, sb. steel T* 593, HF* 175 
■Sole, $b. handle. A 3785 
■tellliye, v. turn into a star. I- 525 
Blemed, prrt. Khonc. A 202 
■Benton, V. cease, A 003; Stonte, prvt. 1 * 1 . 
*54 

■Bepe, adj. bright. A 201 
JBoppoi, sb. pi. tracks. Bo. 80 
■Bere, sb. steersman, guide, lit 1 437 » T s ** 9 * ■ 
rudder, T* 641 

■we, v. steer, guide. I s jio 

•tare, W. «dr, HF* 59; disciu«, T* msH Steryng, 
i/w. Pmgj mming, H F 2 59 

C *,7. HF* 

*tan«r^^Knrt^d! Ialighted, A 95 = 
8 g^»iNw. tub. die. A 1144 .. 

sb. voice, A 2562 , appointment, Mars 
«* 47 i £7524 

sb. closet. T* 601 


|L\" «*• cionei. 1 • 001 

tufj. stubborn. D 456 
**. climb. Bo. 1590 


Sty ere, sb. rudder. Bo. 1078 

S 9 £°£» tT**' P icr ced- B 3897 

BtUlfttorle, so. vessel for distilling. G 580 

Stynt, pres. s. stinteth, ceases. A 2421 

Stirte, pret. started. A 1579 

Stytk, sb. anvil. A 2026 

B tyve s, sb. pi. stews, brothels. D 1332 

Sly ward, so. steward. B 9x4 

Stoke, v. stab. A 2546 

EtOkked, /./. set in tile stocks. T 3 380 

Stonde, v. stand. A 745 

Btoon, sb. stone. A 774 

BtOOr, sb. tarm-stock. A 598 

Stoore, adj. stubborn. K 2367 

Storlal, adj. historical. L 702 

Stot, sb. cob. A 615 

Stounde, sb. while, time, B 1021; Stonndee,// 
Bo. 220 

Stonndemele, adv. momently. T° 674, R 2304 

Stour, sb. conflict. R 1270 

Stroke, V. run. Bl. 1311 

Straughte, first, stretched. A 2916 

Streocpe, v. stretch. An. 341, '1 * 8t8 

Stree, sb. straw. A 29x8, Bl. 670 

Streen, Strene, sb. race, lineage. E 157, R 

A. tulj. narrow. A 174 
Stremea, sb. pl. beams. Bl. 338 
Strene, sb. lineage. R 4859 
Strenges, sb. pi. strings, PF 08, T 1 73a 
Strike, so. hank, A 676; 8 trike a, //. strokes, 
As. i. 9 19 

St roof, firct. strove. A 1038 
Strouted, pret. spread. A 3315 
Stubbes, sb. pi. stumps. A 1978 
Studies, sb. pi. desires, purposes. Bo. 659, 
1309 

StUWO, sb. stew, fish-pond. A 350 
Submitted to, /./. suhsumed under. Bo. 1628 
Suooldent, sb. subordinate house in astrology. 
As. ii. | 3 

Sacred, p.p. sugared. T 2 384 
Suffleaunoe, sb. sufficiency. Bl. 1037 
Suffraunt, adj. patient. Bl. 1009 
Suget, sb. subject. R 353 * 

Sukkenye, sb. galierdine. R 1232 
Surement, sb. surety, pledge. F 1534 
Surquldrie, sb. arrogance, over-confidence. I 

Sursanure, sb. surface-healed wound. F 1113 

Sustren, sb. pi. sisters. A 1019 

Suwe, v. follow. T 1 379 

Swa, adv. so. A 4040 

Swal, pret. swelled. Bi 75 © 

Swalwe, sb. swallow, T* 64 
Swappe, Bwape. v. stnke. E 586, U 300 
Swappe, sb. stroke. HF 2 35 
Swffi sb. sway, movement. B296 
Svelte/ first, fainted. L 1776, y Q 347 
Swaive, fires, sub. swallow, E 1188, Swelwetn, 
fires, ind. s. swallows, B 2805 
Sword, sb. sword. A 2546 
Sveta, v. sweat. G 570 
Swevene, sb. dream, n 40B0 
Swloh, adj. such. D 281 
Svynk, sb. toil. A 188 - , 

Svynke, v. toil. A xeo 
Svynkere, sb. labourer. A 531 
Swire, sb. throat. R 325 
Bwythe, adv. quickly. C 756, An. aa6 
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”• have sexual intercourse with. A 4178 
■wow^jA swoon. A/,,6; groan, A 3619 
awo lowo, it. guild, g„ir. l not 
■woot. rA ssreat. ■ G 578 
■WOBgB, it. soughing wind. A 1979 

T* before a verb beginning with a vowel, to: a 
lew instances given below 
take. A 4139 
heap. A 1005 

A«, eoi “ for ■ herald > A 
Tabwda, to abide. B 707 

^ A- backgammon. F 900 
Tabott ran, //. drum, l 354 
J» 2 », 4 *. quality. Rabuit so 
JJjWt, d. fine silk. A 440 
J 5 V 1 , <° “<frsy, frighten. E 455 

msftrtrjsrfs-^' 
SSt*isa: ,c !rt5i ii7 ° 

™1 sA. speech. HI. e 35 
**!•» Tftlan, v. talk, tell stories, 


*^Ut, desire. B .i j7 , llo. sfc 

njyghte, to alight 

™ 7 n * 8 ; .**■ story-telling. II 1614 
nua, aiij. compliant, «vml)-, manly. 

I (emend, for 1 calle ’> 
TaUage, to allege 

make trial of. R ,.*>4 
Ta men do, t,, amend 

*■», /./■ taken. R 5894 

JW*. a*. //. ribands. A 3741 
T yn age. it. hiding ; In la pin 

Japjoer, it. tapestry maker. A 36a 
Taplf. it. carpet. |i|. jfc, 
Tippselere, r«. barmaid, tapster. A 
fStf, s*. shield. ARC 176 
sstTSfS. to array. E 961 
u> assay. K 454 
Taaulla, to assail 
ntanraggM, it.//. tatters. 
asfpSt to advise. II 14.4 
**j j*t—, •*. ft- ill qualities. 

R65I7 

, s. teach. A 308 
I A sorrow. dflC 3 
t, jfi. thin plate of metal. 

-■aoa, to embrace. II 18,,, 
is. bring forth. UK*634 
*8, a#- inn of court. A 467 
***• a*- tempering. K 4177 
w d. tense. G 875 
1 M woods, ten times as mad. 


T* * 3 *, A 


.Mars 38, 



l »K®, incognito. 


* 7 3 57 

T J 935, Ilk 1 * 68g, 
Ci I 37 J 


••733 


— to end urn. E 756 
l a*, so rrow. T> 814 
tenn, to enquire 

--- J. attentively. E 334 

tearful. T<8>i 
J™. *#- tarins. R 663 

*S»/a “■ 1,1 

G *r,r 


SteTKbeodpiecea A 0499 

Texpoondon. texpound 
Teztaeel, ad/. verbally accurate. I i 
Til before substantives beginning wit 
the: afew instances are given below 
Thakkad,/./. stroked. A 3304 
Thankna. it. ft.; Hlr thankea, Rig 
ivillingly, A 1626, 3107 
Tnanile, COM/', and cufv. then 
Thar, pres. 1. it behoves. A 4320 
That, coty. when. T* 910 
That, introducing an optative clause. 
Thavys, the advice. A 3076 

The. prim. cure, thee T> 

Thedam, sA. prosperity ; Yvel thodar 

B ts 2L ■ 

Thee, Ttaeen, r;. thrive. II 4622, C » 
Theedh, Theek, smAj. pres, thrive 1 

Thelfeoi, the eflTect 
Thelgh, com/, though. T* 175 
Their, the air. I) 1939 79 

Thenohe, p. think. A uci 
The no roes, the increase. A 275 
Themes, adt>. thence 
Theorlk, sA. ilteory. As. ii. pref. 

The*". **dv. there, where. A v&on, TJ & 
Ther, introducing an optative clause. 
1015, 1437 

sss5rrim'^h iBain “- k65ss 

Thestat, tile estate, rank 

/;/• endowed with \irtues. A 

aar^fiK? '“ ,aiiiks - * *«* 

Thliko, that same. A 18a 
Thysg, rA; Make a thyng, draw up 
mem ; Tbrnges. //. phTy.„, acu of r , 
business, A 1293, 11 ia8i, 4380 
make. r. seem. T« 405 ' 

Jhlrlad, /./. r ,iercc,l. A 1710 

Too, attv. then. 111. 1054 
Tho. these 

Tbolad, /./. suffered. » 1.46 
Thoo, nitv. (lien. I. 787 
Thought, it. anxiety. K V X 
TOnata. /m. thrust. t»Yi S « 
ghrupu. fill, ft. i.ll. GSvC 

*■- 5 ,- ' hr »»*. A u^ta; Thru*ten,. 

™J*i «»*i s*>. thricn. T* 80 

Tktlnga, v. iKmst. T»fi# 

S™y“> r< , »<f..« | ra». tMrtm. D a*39 
Tkrof./rvr. thrived. Bo. 717 
Throp n, ad. hamlet. I .. 7 7 
Throts-lmUn. r 4 wl"d-pipe. A 4*73 
TMOWfi^ad. short apace .of time. 8953, 

JJmjjySsd. thraym T» S06, trot 
Throat, it. thiSM. R>4yn . 
ThurfU./nr/. needed. T* 37a 
Thurgk.girt, 4.4. pierced. A ,0,0 
Thamk, it. bold of a akip, sink. I 3^, 



GLOSSARY 


>»**. whittle, HF> 84a; Thwlttcn, AA 

ib. short knife. A 3033 
dan, v. betide. H 337 
Ilf, xA mall bird ; Tidyreia/*/. F 64S 
tel, adj. frail. A F428 
celneue, xA instability. Truth 3 
J/ffrA to. A 180 
iyeiS, sb. pi. tillers. R 4339 
lyings, so. tilling. Ho. 1637 , 

mbres, ib. ft. timbrels. R 772 
pet, xA hood. A 233 

e, v. feed on, Bo. 1132; Tiren, fret. ft. T 1 
87 • 

i, frits , s. betides. T 1 333 

7 Hge, sb. hesitating. T* 1744 
sb. pretext, f 1 488 
i, /./. clevotyl. 

, ThO to, that Vine. Bo. 15B7 
intensive frefi r; a f«-w instances arc* given 
below 

-brute, pres. pi. break in pieces. A 2611 

de, sb. toad. 1 bpi 

-fbni, pref. before. T 3 335 

►ft, xA tuft. A 555 

►ght, at(j. taut. I) 2af>7 

)-nepe, tutv. together, at close quarters. Bo. 
1461, L 2008 

►•▼ere, ath\ this year. T 3 241 

►Ida, fret, accounted. II 3676 

►lee, sb. pi. tools. T 1 632 

►lien, v. take toll. A 562 

►lien, v. allure. Ho. 531 

►llstanos, adj pi. of'loledo. F 1273 

►m testers*. sb. pi. female tumblers. C 477 

>-modes, as reward. P 1201 

m, The ton, that one. Bo. 1066, R 5217 

mgO, sb. tongue. B 1666 

mne, sb. tun, cask. K 315 

no, sb. toe, A 2726; Toon, pi. B 4052 

MZd, sb. excrement. C 9S5 

ope, sb. crown of head. A 590 

a polnt, adv. point by point, exactly. T 3 497, 

T* 1620 

D-raoe, subj. pr. tear in pieces. K 572 
0 -rante, fret, rent in pares. C 709 
orney, sb. tournament.” T* 1669 
o-alytered, p.p. slashed. K 840 
O-tor, fret, lacerated. 1» 3 801 
otelere. sb. tattler. 1.353 
Oty, mJj. dizzy. A 4253 
o-tore, p.p. torn, c 1 635 
Onret, sb. turret. A 1900 . . 

onrettee, xA pi. rouml holes. A 215a 
OUte. xA backside. A 3812 
ovsrbyde, to outlive. i> is6o 
owayle, sb. towel. R 16* 
o-Wtmde, pret. went to pieces. Mars 102 
rut, sb. traitK L *85 
***, sb. track. GtnlUesse 1 
no. Ant. trad, ww. <*. 11,4368 

rayed, Ant. be t r ay e d . H f 1 1 w 
pay*, m. pL trocee. A .139. I'm. 
piwj*, <6. tnhehuy. An. 1t6 
trunraira, *. tnummiitc. 1*467 

rraunoe, r. tramp. T 3 <*90 

sb. frame for unruly horses* A saw 
sb. curtain, screen. B* *817 ,1 ®74 


Tredlurar, sb. traitor. R 6602 

Tredefowel, sb. treader of fowls, sens. sb. B 

3135 

Troget, sb. deceit. R 6267 
Treptonr, xA juggler, Hr* 167; Tregetonrea, 
pi. h X141 

Trenden, v. roll. Bo. 1043 
Trental, xA series of masses for the dead. D 
X 7 J 7 

Trope get, sb. engine for casting stones. R 6279 
Treaotm, xA treason. L 1783 
Tresour, sb. head-dress. R 568 
Tretable, adj. Lractable, communicative. L 
4”, Bl. 532 

Tretee, sb. treaty. A 1288 
TretyB, adj. well-made. A 152 
Tretls, sb. treatise, document. T* 1697 
Trewe, adj. true. A 531 
Trewe, sb. truce. T* 1779 
Trewe-love, sb. condiment to sweeten breath. 
A 3692 

Trlaole, sb. balm, panacea. B 479, C 1x4 

Trice 9 v. pull B 3715 

Trlohonr, sb. traitor. R 6308 

Trine , v. turn, twist. F 316 

Trype, sb. morsel. D 1747 

Trait, sb. trust. T 3 403, 1 473 

TrlBte, sb. tryst. T* 1534 

Tristed, f>.p. trusted. R 3929 

Trone, sb. throne. A 2529 

Trouble, adj. troubled. Comp, to his Lady 128 

Trowandyse, Traandlne, sb. vagrancy. R 

TrowtjlftWe , adj. troublesome. Bo. 1268 
Traaundyng, sb. vagrancy. R 6721 
Trubly, adj. troublous. Bo. 1443 
Trades, sb. pi. trifles. I 715 
Trye, adj. choice. B 2046 
Tuel, sb. pipe, tube. HF* 559 
TuUe, v. lure. A 4134 
Turmentrle, sb. torture. R 4740 
Twoyfold, adj. folded in two. G 566 
Twlght, p.p. twitched, pulled, D 1563; TwlghtO, 
pret. T 4 1185 . 

Twyune, v. sunder, B 5x7; pres. subj. depart, 
A 835 

Twlste, sb. branch. E 2349 

Umble, adj. humble. K 6155 
Unaraoed, untom. Bo. 1156 
Unoonulug, adj. stupid. T®IX4Q 
Unoouthe, adj. strange, rare. Hr 8 189 
Unoovenable, adj. unsuitable. I 43 * 
Undergrowe, p.p: undergrown, a *5# 

Underepore, v. lever up. a, 2405 
Undertake, pres. **. assert. A 989 

R5709 

Undo, v. unmvvL BL 898 , _ 

Undren, s6. morning, the time between 9 a.m. 

and noon. B 44x0, E »6o ; _ , 

nnetohuable, inevitable. Bo. 1643 
TTneenved. AA undiscovered. 1 - t «7 

« 3 a 5 *£rUiab, adf. unfesthm, worn.. F 366- 
Unglltlf, adj. innocent. ,T» ««• 

Ungrobbed, AA andigjed. Aormtr Ap 14 
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U&llttMa, sb. ft. mishaps. T* 45 6 
tTnhMle, sb. misfortune. C 1x6 
Unkynds, adj. unnatural. B 88 
Unkyndaly, adv. unnaturally. C 485 
Unkounyngu, sb. ignorance. I 108a 
Unkorren, /./. unpruned. Farmer Age 14 
UnkOUth, adj. rare. A 7407 
UnlaTall, adj. unlawful. Bo. 174, R 48S0 
UnnMta, imber. quit thy nest. T 4 305 
DuftOtke, UnnetllM, adv. hardly. B 1050, 

1675 

Unparynl, adj. unequal. Bo. 603 
UnpUUola, adj. perilous.' Bo. laa 
Unplytan, v. unfold. Bo. 583 
Unraity, adj. restless. T s 1355 
UtLUbd, adj. inconstant. E 995 
Unaaly, adj. unhappy. A 4210, Bo. 361 
Unset, adj. unappointed. A 1524 
Unilttlllge, adj . unbefitting. T* 307 
Unapered, p.p. unlocked. R 3656 
Untnajlk, sb. ingratitude, little thank. T* 699 
Unwmr, adj. unawares. F 1356 
Unveelde, adj. impotent. A 3886 
UBWtmmed, adj. undefiled, pure. B 924, 
ABC ft 1 

Unwtlt, adj. ignorant. T 1 03 
Unwlt, sb. folly. Mars 271 
Dnwiye, t*. uncover. T 1 Bj 3 __ 

Unyolden. adj. without yielding. A 2642 

Up, prep. upon. HI. 921 

Up-DOUnde, f.p. bound up. T* 517 

Vp-ftttfl, v. eat up. 'P 1470 

Uprights, adv. full length, whether standing or 

lying. A 4194 
Uprilfe, sb. rising. A 1051 
Up-ao-doun, adv. topsy-turvy. Bo. 1695 
Up-BWal, fret, swelled up. B 1750 
Urohomu, sb. ft. hedgehogs. K 3135 
Uttar, adj. outer. R 4208 

▼ache, sb. cow. Truth 22 

TslUth, Valeth, pres, avails. R 5765, 5762 

▼aluoe, sb. failure. Mars 145 {set note) 

▼ana, sb. weather-vane. K 996 

Yaaytaa, sb. folly. A 3835 

▼■Malaga, Vaasallage, sb. prowess, good service. 

L 1667, A 3054 

▼araaonr, so. landholder. A 360 
Vakka, sb. old woman. R 42B6 
▼aadanla, adj. saleable. K 5804 
▼•Mia, Mb. bunting. A if A, 2308 
Tom, jdj vengeance. Bo. 1375 



. >. spring. T 1 ty, 

▼«rdli,X verdict A 787 
V argM , ab. orchard. R 32341 3618 
V«iyy, imfitr. guard ( 7 X A 34*5 
VWjrVOi, sb. quick-trol. A 3770 
▼araayla, adj. red. R 3645 
Vantage, sb. white wine, ft 1161 
▼anyola. Mb. St. Veronica cloth. A 685 
Ttray M h ad, pr et. varnished. A 4149 
▼array, ▼arrala, adj. genuine, true. I sou, 
Bo. 1709 

▼arrayma&t, adv. truly. B 1003 
▼area, sb. glass. T* 8^7 
“ ", adj. skilled. R >311 

' -— w 


▼taa, j 


A 70 
Virytr 
Vitalii 

▼ltrem 

▼oidd, 

« 

Voltor, 

Volant 

Votupe 

Voundi 

Waget 

Wayfe 

Wayki 

Wayma 

WaytV 

walafc 

Walwt 

Walwj 

Wan,/ 
Wun 
tooth 
Wanho 
Wanye 
Wante 
Wantr 
War,. 
Warda 
Warde- 
Warda- 
Wardr 
Wardru 
Wan, 1 

Waryiat- 

Warlot 

Wariai 

Warlac 

Warm 

W^i 

Warty 

Want 

Warna 

Wait, 
Waatal 
Wavai 
Webba 
Wait 
Wada, 
Wadar 

Weez, 

Wagp 

Weyat 

Wayki 

Wayla 

Wayu 

Wayn 

imAti 

Walda, 

Walda, 

Waldy 

Wata,, 
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Walken, v. wither. Bo. 1590 4 

Welkne^. w*\lkin. Fortte% is 6a w 

Welmetn, pres. s. wells. K 1561 
pret. ruled. H 3200 
»Jly, tuij. benevolent. T* 1257 
-wo sb. spot, harm* F zax * 
Wemmoleea, adj. spotless. G 47 
Wende, (ret. subj. thought. T 4 1650 


Y/el 

‘We 


elide, (ret -„-„ 

Wext^r^. doubt. R 574 ^ n _ 

Wente, sb. turn, passage. T* 815, 787 

Wepene, Wepne, sb. weapon. A 1591, rooi 
Wefble, sb. song. T* 1033 
Were, sb. doubt, L 2686, BL 1294; danger, R 
2827 1 

ran, v. guard. A 25m 
ffers, it. weir, pool. T*«. P*> 3 « 

KTeme, v. turn av*y, refuse. L 448, 1* in 

HP 4*9 

fferre, adv. wo^i. Bl. 6x5 
A.671 

Verre, v. make war on. ABC 11 6 
Werreye, v. make war on, persecute, A 1484, R 
6926; WerreletlL (res. s. tattles against, I 
401 *, Werreid, p.p. persecuted, R 2078 
Wert, sb. wart. A 555 
Wessn, pret. washed 
Weate, v. tifrn westward. L ox 
Weten, v. know. L 1474 
Wetheres, sb. pi. weathers. A 354a 

Wez, sb. wax. G 1268 _ 

West, (set. waxed, increased, A 1362; Woxynge, 
pres. part. A 2077 
What, inter, why. A 184 
Whelks*, it. /A pimples. A 635 
Wll«r, (1) where. A 1351 ; (2) whether, A not 
WhMton, it. whetstone. T> 631 
Whlohs, tivn. of what kind. A 40, 2673 
Wblal, it. w heel. T' 839 
Whlslen, v. wheel. 1 1 >39 
”~*1, it. time. A 3329 

Mitre, the cornel-tree. 

•Where, adv. widely. 
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.iwew, wSiK'iA.'/* Jttti fa 6177 fipBo 

Wight, tuij. strong, swift, brave. A 4080, n 

wttSfce, sb. weight, A 2x45, T* 1385; A llte 
Wight, a little while, A 4*83 
Wyke, sb. week. H * 4 ** 

Wilns^’ 'desire, 1 5 > 7 i WlBlod, prtl. 

willed, Bl. 1261 
WUtmr, wilt thou 

- willow. A 2922 

wimple. A 151 
.. H44. 

I, it. wuidlam- * »*4 
l v. trim. R 1020 
m iidj. lively. A 3>6.3 ( 

K, j hw. *. windeth, torra. 

Wat it. foahlon. A 2370 

** ABC *» 

SS«,A waehed. 


pres, retains. Bo. 1245 ; Withholds, retained, 

B 2200 

Wlthonten, prep, besides. A 461 
Wlthseye, pres. subj. contradict, abjure, G 447 ; 

Withieyn, A 1x40 
Wltyng.<* 4 . knowledge. A x6ix 
Wivere,’ sb. viper. T s 10x0 
Wlateom, adj. loathsome. B 4243 
Wodewalea, sb. pi. orioles. R 658 
Wol t Pres. s. will. A 723 
Wolde, pret. would. A 954 
Wolle, sb. wool. C 9x0 
Woltow, wilt thou. A 1544 
Wombe, sb. belly. 1 769 
Won, sb. hope. T 4 1181 
Wonde, v. turn aside, change. L 1187 
Wonde, pret. dwelt. L 2253 
Wonder, adj. wondrous. B 1045 
Wondermost, adj. sup. most wonderful. HF* 

Wane, sb. custom, wont. A 335, B 1694 
Wane, sb. plenty. R 1673 
Waned, /./. accustomed. Bl. 150 
Wonger, fJspillow. B 2102 
Wonynge, so. living, dwelling. A 388, 606 
Wormed, pret. dwelt. B 4406 
Wood, adj. mad. A 184 • 

Wood, sb. blue dye. Former Agt 17 
WOOdOth, pres. s. is distraught, rages. G 467, 
Bo. 1328 

Woodly, adv. madly. A 1301 

Woodnesse sb. madness. C 496 

Woon, sb. place, dwelling. B iggx. HP 70 

WOOt, pres. s. know, A 1813; pret. knew, A X525 

Wopen, /./. wept. T 1 94 1 

Word, si for Ord, beginning. T» 702 

Worts*, it. pi. vegetables. lt 44 >> 

Worthen, v. fare: Lets Urn wtwttra, kt him 
alone, T» 320; Worth, mperal. Bo. 310 
Worthy, adj. brave. B 2107 
Wolt, knuwest 
Wove, v. woo. T" 79> 

Wowke, ,b, w~k. . A >sy 4 6 

5. I 677 _ 

, cover. L 73s* R ®359» 


wmne, pret. wasnea. 

“ 3.”*; Wlto At, impute, 

B 1$I WlthMU-th, 


WMW, adj. indignant. - 
Wrawful, perverse. 

Wre, Wren, Wrene, v. a. - - . — 

w£&«; S/vengeance, punishment. B 3403, 

Wrelghe, p.p. covered, L 1201; pret. T* ros* 
Wreye, sub. pres, betray. A 3507 
Wreylng, sb. betrayal. R 5 22 ° 

Wrekere, sb. avenger. Bo. ,/ G 

Wrenohe, sb. deceit, R 4 * 9 a » *** 

widths, it. wrath. 'T»i> 0 

Sta/P * 4 H *6*.Bl 
^wSS./.A-kt'd A 3 -B 3 

Wryno, v. cover..« 

Wryth, fra. 1. wrnda. V >231 
Writhen, v. mm. Bo. 1676 

1,57 

T-, pnfix It t*tl ptrlicipte.; . few 1 mt.oe» 
are given below 

i&o^ffld^r^tShlm, betook himaelf, 

R 49 <H 
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Tm*, m 4 j. itadj. L 3370 

T-bit, /./. beaten. D 1385 

Y-bete, stamped, illuminated. A 070 

Y-b lant, /./. blended. A 3808 

Y-bloynt, //. blenched, started aside. A 

T-fiS* A/ burnt. A 946 
Y-olo a o h ad, AA damped. A 1991 
T-OOPW, AA cut. A aoij 
Y-Oryad, /./• broken. Bl. 334 
Ydrt, mifj. idle : In ydel, in vain 
Ydol&atre, sb. idolater. I 749 
Ya, adv. yea, yes. B 1841 
YaoQhynga, rf. itching. R 3450 

eyed- T 4 1459 

XMoyngN, sb. /4 proverbial sayings. A 257 
Yad*, /#*•/. went, G 1141 ; Yeden, //. T* 936 
Yalpe. r. boast. A 3338 
Yanr, mdf. yellow. Bl. 8 56 
Yanla, so. rod, stick. T* 154, A 149, T 5 14*7, A 
1387 

Yarna, ado. readily, eagerly, quickly. C 398, 
D 9 QJ. PF T* 376 
Yaama, adj. brisk. A 3357 
Ya8aa,r. get. Bo. 353 
vun./m. X. hiccups. A 4151 
Y-iaere, ado. tog eder . B 304 
Y-flrounoad, AA wrinkled. R 155 
Y-gO, AA gone. A 386 
T-pw, /./. dug. L 304 
Y-Sada, /.A hid. Bl. 175 
Y-hrat, /./. seised. C 868 

h 51 r * d * A 37 J 7 
YU comj. if. T* 1063 
Y-korran,/./. cut. R 1801 
Y 4 ad, AA lad, carted. A 530 


Y-lik, «4A alike. A 59s 
Ymagaa/xA /A asafalogical figut os • 
Y-meynd, AA niingled. A 3170 
Ymal, bref. among. A 4173 
Ylnpad, AA Braced. R- 5137 
Ympas, sb. //. grafts, shoots, saplings. R 
B 3146 

Tmpne, sb. hymn. L 433 , 

Ynda, sb. indigo. R 67 
Ynly,4b/p. inwardly. BL 376 
Y-nozne, / /. taken. T* 343, L 3343 
Yoldan, AA yielded. A 3053, Bo. as i 
Yolledan, /net. //. yelled. B 4579 
Yotllyng, sb. yelling. A 1378 
Yoa. you. B 4610 
Y-piked, AA picked out. G 941 
Y-pllted. AA pleated. Bo.'Sx 
Y-preved, /./. proved. A 487 
Y-purflled, /./. trimmed. A iA 
Y-roka, /./. spread about. A 388a 
Ya, sb. ice. H F* 40 
Y-sh ata , /./. shut. B 560 
Y-ihore, /./. shorn, shaven. T 4 096 
Y-apraynd, AA sprinkled. A 2169 
Y-etaUad, /./. throned. H F 3 374 
Y-atlkked. /./. stabbed. F 1476 . 
Y-atrawed, A/, strewed. Bl. 6a8 
Yvala, <ute>. ill. H 1897 
Yry leaf, sb. ; Plpen In an yry leaf, 1 go whi 
A 183S 

Yvoire, sb. ivory. Bl. 945 
Y-Wll, ado. certainly. A 3377 
Y-worth, A/, lieromc. BL 578 
T-wrtan. T wrye, /./. veiled, hid 
2004. T 4 1654 

Y-wmhen, /./. wrapped. R 160 


hid. BL & 


THE END 
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